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THE FELLOW WHO FUNKED!

A Magnificent New Long Complete Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars School.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Higheliffe on the Warpath !

s OW-OW-OwW I”
i “ Hallo, hallo, halle ™

“Wow-wow-ow "
“Ehhere'u a picture for you!”
grinned Bob Cherry.

The Famous Five of Greyfriars were

st going out at the gates when Billy

unter of the Remove came In.

They halted to look at him,

Bunter was worth looking at. He pre-
sented an extraordinary appearance.
There was thick mud daubed upon his fat
face, his collar was hanging by a single
stud, and all the buttons were burst from

his waistcoat, Wherever his plump
features were not black with mud they
were crimson with exertion. Bunter

eame up to the gates breathlessly, and

d.
F'?Be':en arguing with a motor-car?”
ssked Bob Cherry, with smiling sym-
% -

“Or .wrestling with a steam-roller?”
asked Nugent.

il Wﬂw !:-!l

Billy Bunter leaned on the gate, gasp-
Ing for breath. He wiped the mud from
his big spectacles, and blinked at the
chums of the Remorve, :

“How on earth did you get in that
state 7"’ asked Harry Wharton.

“Greoh I

“ Better get cleaned up before Quelchy
sces you,”’ grinned Johnny Bull. *“You
don’'t look pretty, Bunter.”

“Yow-ow! I'm going to Quelchy to
pomplain,” gasped Bunter. “It was
those Highcliffe cads—Ponsonby and his
lot. They've been ragging me—yow-ow |
—four to one. Wow !” _

“Well, you look rather ragged,” said
Frank Nugent. “ Why didn’t you mop
up the road with them—a terrific fight-
ing-man like you, Bunter?”

“Yow-ow-ow! Of course, I'd have
kandled them if there'd been only two, or
even three,” gasped Bunter. *“ But four
were too much for me.”

““Ha, ha, ha!”

"“Blessed if T see anvthing to cackle
at !"” growled Bunter. ““Look at the
state I'm in! I'm going to Quelchy, to
make him report. the rotters at High-
cliffe !” |

Harry Wharton shook Lis head.

“Don't o thar, bunter. No good
meaking abuut the cads. Leave them to
uﬂ“l'l

“T,ook at me!” roared Bunter.

“Well, we're locking.™

“The lookfulness i1s terrvifie!” grinned
Hurree S8ingh. " The csteemed Bunter
i8¢ a thing of beauty and a joyfulness for

¥
ETEILEM'E 'em to us,” eaid Bob Cherry.
“We were Just going for a ramble on the
eliffs. We'll go for a ramble after Pon-
sonby & Co. instead.” Wo'll wipe up the
road with them, and thewr own tailors
won't know 'em after we've fnished.”

“Well, if vou Jon't, I shall jolly well

o to Quelchy!” growled Bunter, Anrnd
Ee rolled into the quadrangle, grunting.

Harry Wharton looked at his followers.

“Qur little walk’s olf,” he eaid.

We'll look for Ponsonoy & Co, instead,

L L

It's time they were sat on. Juet like
those cads to rag that fat duffer, who
can't stand up for himself !**

“We'll stand up for him," said Bob
Cherry cheerily. *“Come on!”

The Famous Five walked out of the
gates., They were not averse to a little
scrap with their old cnemies of High-
cliffe—quite the contrary. It was, as
Wharton said, exactly like the Highcliffe
fellows to rag the Owl of the Remove,
who was a great warrior with his tongue,
but not much wuse with his hands.
Wharton and Nugent and Johnny Bull
and Bob Cherry and Hurree Singh would
be quite a different proposition for Pon-
sonby & Co. to deal with.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” exclaimed Bob
Cherry, as they sauntered down the lane
towards Friardale. “Here's another
merry vietim !"

Skmner of the Remove was limping to-
wards them. A good many of the Grey-
frie™ juniors were out of gates on that
frosty, sunny half-holiday, and some of
them had evidently had bad luck,

. Skinner was looking as if he had been
in the wars. He was muddy from head
to foot, and his nose was swollen and
streaming red. Bkinner was dabbing it

savagely with a handkerchief as he came
along.

“Been
Wharton.

Skinner stopped.

“I've just got away from the rotters!”
he gasped. * They've been ragging me.
Four to one, the cads!”

“*We're looking for them,” said Bob.
“We're on the war-path. Where are
they 7"

"I got away from them ten minutes
ago. 'They were on the path towards the
cliffs.” ~

“Good ege !V

Skinner limped on towards the school,
still dabbing his nose. The Famous Five
strolled on cheerily, They had reached
the stile in the lane, when Fisher T. Fish,
the Yankee junior, came along at a ter-
rilic speed. He was running as if for a
wager, and he did not even sce *the
Famous Five till they lined up in his
path, and halted him by means of a
sudden collision,

“Let up!"” yelled Fish. “TI guess I've
had enough! I give you best! Yow-
ow-ow!" I ain’t looking for trouble!
Oh!” Fighy recognised nis Form-fellows,
and gasped with relief, “0Oh. gum! T
reckoned 1t was those Iligheliffe galoots
nrain ! « Jolly glad to sce vou javs, for
once !’

“Mw hat!

Ponsonby?” asked Harry

Ponsonby & Co. are fairly

on the  war-path this  afteinoon,”™
ciunekiod Nueenr.

“They cornered me in the wvillage.”
panted Fisher T, ¥ish, “Ther were

voinng to duelr me in the horse-trouch—
e, vou know! I cuess I vamoosszead!”

“Too proud to fight!™ grinncd DBeb
Cherry.

“T guess 1 was in rather a hurre.®
s2id Fisher T. Fish. *“Of courze, [ conld
make potate-ceronings of those jovs if [
et my mad ap”

“Come alcng with us cpd lool: for
them,” eoid Johnay Bull

i
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“I guess I've got to speak to a chap at
the school.”

And Fisher T. Fish continued on his
way at o more moderate pace,

“Pon has all the luck,” grinned Bob.
“He's happened on all the funks of the
Remove zo far, Kim om I

The Famous Five, feeling extremely
warlike, marched on to the village. But
there was no sign of Ponsonby & Co. in
the quiet old street. The heroes of High-
cliffe had gone, seeking fresh fields and
pastures new. Harry Wharton & Co.
turned into the footpath to the eliffs.

*“Well, my hat, if there isn't another !™
cjaculated Bob Cherry

It was Sidney James Snoop of the
Remove this time. The chums of Grey-
friars burst into a roar at the sight of
him. BSnoop had his right leg tied up,
and was hopping on the other leg, his
hands being fastened down to his sides.
Snoop was hopping along desperately,
with a furious facc. Tt was evident that
he had been in the hands of the merry
youths from Highcliffe, The enterpris-
ing Pon was really excelling himself that
afternoon.

“Lend a chap a hand ! yelled Snoop,
as he sighted the Famous Five. * What-
are you cackling at, you silly idiots 7"
“*“Ha, h“; ha !

“Sorry!” gasped Bob. “You loock
funny, you know [

* Let me loose, you cackling fathead !

Bob Cherry took out his pocket-knife.
and cut through the whipcord that secured
Snoop’s limbs,

“Ponsonby, I suppose?” said Harry
Wharton.
“Yes; a whole gang of them,”

groaned Snoop. “I hadn’t a chance, 1
punched Vavasour in the eye, though.
But there were eight of the rotters.”

“They're growing,” said Bob. “There
were four of them——"’

“Well, there were eight when they
dropped on me,” grunted Snoop. * Pon-
sonby, Deury, Merton, Vavasour, Mon-
son, Gadsby, Tunstall, and another chap
I don’t know.”

Bob Cherry whistled.

“That's a bir order for five of us,” he
remarked.  “You'd beiter come along
and lend a hand, Snooper. We're look-
ing for them.”

“I've had enough!™ snorted Snoop.
And he went on hise way, no longor

hoppine.
“We're going on.”  eaid  Harry
Wharton, " Five of us are good enough

for cicht Higheliffe funks"

“Hear, heoar!”

“Pous the ouly one that's any good
at scrvapping, amul he's not much good.
We'll tro them 1i}2, ail the =ame =

“The mopfulne-s wil! be torrifie ™

There was the Lezz of 4 bievele-bell Lie-
hind o the path. and the juniors looked
retenl A Iu:i uf their own ape waw
eyclitg Gp. and they reeognized Dick
Trumper of Cooetlicrd Cotinily £ounc::
senool,

“Haollo, hiniia, Ballo!” ecalled ont D!
Cherrr. “Halt, and give the pasivord 1™

Troinper gricned and stopped, o3 the
Femoas Five blocked tha way.

“Pon’t vlur the giddy goat.™ he said.
“1I'm 1p a hurry.”
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“Must give the password,” said Bob
Cherry =olemnly,

“What's the password, fathead?”

“Greyfriars uber Alles!” grinned Bob

Cherry.
“Rats!" said Trumper promptly. It
had never been settled whether Grey-

iriars School or Courtfield School was top
dog, and it was never likely to be. There
was a good-humoured rivalry between
Greviriars and Courtficld—quite different
froni their feelings towards Ponzonby &

Co. of Highcliffe. Trumper and his
friends alwavs played the gamme. High-
clife mnever did. That made all the
difterence.

““* Otherwise, we shall be bound to bump
you, for yvour own good, of course,” saud
Bob,

“Sheer off 1 =aid Trumper. My
dad’s ill, and I'm taking lum some stuff
from the doctor.”

“0Oh, that alters the case!"
gracefully, “Pa=z, friend,
well 17

Trumper grinned, and jumped on his
machine again and rode on. He dis-
appeared round a bend in the path ahead
of the juniors, going at a great specd.

The Famous Five tramped on in the
game direction, looking for the enemy.
Ponsopby & Co. were conspicuous ey
their absence. A few minutes later they
fell'in with Nugent minor and Gatty of
the Second Form, and learned that they
had secen the enemy geﬁ:ing towarids the
cliffs, and had sagely given them a wide
berth. They marched on towards the
cliffs, and, turning a bend in the foot-
path, came upon Bolsover major of the
Remove, in a parlous plight. Belsover
major looked as if he had been rolling
in the mire, and he was seated on a rock
ane scraping himself, with a face like =
Hun.

“More trouble,” prinned -Bob Cherry.

“By Jove, Pon 15 going 1t this after-
noon !"" said Frank Nugent. **'Lhey must
be in pretty strong force to {ackle o
fullow like Bolsover:™

Bolsover major jumped up.

“You fellows ready for a =crap? he
exclaimed. “ ook at me! Eight of the
rotters on to me at once! T jolly well
macle some of "em howl, thouerh."

“We're looking for them,” said Whar-
ton. “Join up, old chan! Where are
they 1"

“Gone along the e¢liff road.™

“Quick march ! sail Bob.

Bolsover major, muddy and fuarions,
jomned the little army with alacrity, and
the six juniors marched on, with their
eyes keenly open for the cnemy

said Bob

and all's

E
[}

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Frant Nugent Surprises His Chumns !

£4 _rr:"v.,':':..:‘ l]i_l“" Illll" E_:;‘_‘i“ll, .||_-.|[|[-=..-]!:'.T
trick.”  remarked  Boby Cherey,
! “Where ean the ot he |

| i"'

Thev can™t have gone aver the
n'”ﬁ“—i 11|JF*"|I|'+' (EETE _'~-+1.!:..' !.n.-f' .“
dedter scatter amad Jook fin Iiwl'-.h
remarked Wharton,  *Thev may Le an
wlhiery ELITLENIALr the-t  rocks. TR
sichts them to eive the -ecoct sfoepp)™

Y G@ond DT

The party of joniors Lioke upe T
road they were following ran at the b
ol the chiffs. and there woere 0 dozen paties

1"““"5.“; Fronwin it over the ohiffs ot varions
points,  The Highcelifians el haeo
been  within a  dozen vavds of  them,
smong the rocks and teces, without Leine
LT,

Frank Nugent wept on op the stiap
(. while his eomirades seattered AT er
ihe trees and rocks. The road rose in o
:-]I-'-:i']l ilt'*"lll'."f". -Zl.rlli frune |]1F' L | of EEH'
rise Nugent conld see along the road

almost as far as the village of Prow,

NN |
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Nugent stood up, and stood in front of Bunter.

“ Hands off !** he said curtly.

(Yee Chapter 8.)

He renchiod the top, and stood looking
abont him there, Ins shm and graceful
fignre ounthined against the kv,

Jut the enewmy, was 1t happened, were
nearer at hand.

Bob Cherry caine upon them saddenly
guite close to the roud, nnder the trees.

Faght fellows in Highehiffe caps were
seatedd there, on clumps of voek, engaged
in a game using n rock ns a
tuble. This was one of the peculiar
amizements of Ponsonby & Co., and thev
bad natorally seleetod g secluded  <pot
fir at,

Pouzonbe and Monson and Gadsby, the
leaders of the Fichelitfe ponovs, were tiot

of carcls,

prosent, Bob noted thar ar onee, He
recogniscd  Mertos,  Drury, Yavesour.

'L'Ill'iﬁdj“._ atit] =overal :lJi-"l-_n'i' the nats of
l]lqllt [11}e Hrnﬁ ':.L‘n.’]ll. ST HE ol ut

thie sarne eornentg,
By gad, another Goeovfreisrs cad!™
exetatmod Vavasonr.
"ﬂllri irl j,ilrllv |_r |-|::|'_¢| .E.:!I'.'.".
LS ramin”, hike the vest.” chackled

alerron. 2 Ater !

L] | - | " -
foven the dehielit= of banker weve for-

wodten at the prospest of rareing another
Civevhrnes tellow wha was on s own.
Ir i not oceur to Vava=onr & (o, for
thee roornent that Bob had friends at
THHTIR

1ot Chaepey mptly petreated to the
| '|.||_E, ‘-"'rll.l;l':_' RN 1!-- SRR i’"|1|1i_ !4”1.”_'.' N
rl' 1Ji"i =51, .

The Hrizhelithars fS0dloaed him with g

rii=,
“* Buek np, Lerevipmones ™™

ton's voice,

W har

OCd e

The captain of the Remove came dash-
ing up, with Johnny Bull at his heels.
Huwrree Singh eame tearing up from
another direction, his dusky face glowing
with the light of battle. DBolsover major
was slower, but he was coming up as fast
a: he could. Only Nugent was absent.

Nugent was on the top of the rise in
.'].]F' llllill:l., H | ]111”‘[]1'1'[1 L'n"{[rljﬁ {IFE\-I.EII", Ilrl'f'.h'
ing away towards Pegg., with lus back to
his comrades,

Vavasour & Co. halted abruptly at the
aight of the gathering Removites, There
were five of them, besides Frank in tho
chistance,

There were eight of the Highehiffians,
i;l.]Hl l.]“lllhl]l""i ]]iill'l."-l.:-“l]:.' H]ll:] tlll'.' l'f‘{"-l wWirre
near at hand : but they did not come on.
The cheery nuts of Higheliffe were look-
g for an easy rog, and not a pitehied

Lt dee.
“Come on'!” shouted Bob Cherry.
“0Ol, go for the eads!"™ exclaimed
Druvy.  “There's enough of us to wmop

them up. Pile in !’
* Absolutelv 1
on, dear boys!”
The cight advanced upon the five.
“Back up, Franky!” roared
Cherry.
Frunk had not mrned his head.
YVirh the odds so }||-;u'ii:u; tl.|._!1[irl-'|f thom.,
the Groviriar: party needed every hand
to help, and they wendered why Nugent
Wits Lot Comiug.
Just as the
Nugent moved,
But he did not eome towards them.
To the amazement of the Grevfrinrs
Tar MagsET LIBRARY.—No. 470,

suid Vavoazsour, “"Come

Bob

conflict was beginning



juniors, Nugent started at a run down the
opposite side of the acclivity, and in a
moment disappeared from sight bevond
the rise.

* Franky !’
at that unex
“ Funk!™

furiously.

But Frank Nugent was already beyond
the sound of their voices. -

“My hat!” muttered Wharton.

That his old chum was no funk Whar-
ton knew well Nugent’'s action was
amazing. When his comrades were
closing in combat with heavy odds, he
had deliberately dashed off in the oppusite
direction.

But there was no time to think about
Nugent's extraordinary action.

The Highelifians, much encouragedsby
Nugent's fAlight, came on with-a rush, and
Harry Wharton & Co. were soon imt!_-,v
engaged.

There was a wild and whirling combat
on the lonely road.

Caps went flying, collars were jerked
away, jackets were split, and butions
burst. TLoud trampling of feet and
louder yells awoke the echoes of the rocks.

There had been many and many a
serap between Greyfriars and Higheliffe,
but this was quite a pitched battle.
Harry Wharton & Co. were better lght-
ing-men, and had much more plnck than
their adversaries; but the odds were
bound to tell. The Removites, engaged
with foes in front, found themselves
attacked behind; and some of the High-
cliians who carried canecs or sticks did
not scruple to make use of themn as
weapons.

In that terrific combat the aid of onc

roarcd Bob, utterly amazed
pected sight,

velled  Bolsover major

more fﬂir of fists would lLave been in-
valuable to the hard-pressed Greyfriars
juniers.

But Frank Nugent did not return.

For ten minutes at least the combat
roged on the road, and beth partics
showed very serious signs of damage.

But pluck will tell, and in spite of the
odds the Highcliffians were driven off the
road. Vavasour dodged away among the
trees, the first to flee, and Merton, with
a streaming nose, followed him. Drury
iay in the road, completely knocked out
by a right-hander from Bulsover major,
gasping faintly.

The odds had become even now,

There wonld have been a general re-
treat of the enemy at that stage of the
proceeding:, but they were not allowoed
to retreat.  Each of the Removites
grasped his man, and the Gght went on
till the nuts of Higheliffe velled for
eIy,

A few minutes more, and the unhappy
nuts were gasping on the ground, com-
pletely beaten, and Harry Wharton & Co.
stood victorious, though sorely damaged.

U Oh, erumbs!” gasped Bob Cherrr,
vithiing his head where a lashing stick
had raised a large bruise. *“What a
merry half-holiday "

“The merrifulnes is terrific,” groaned
Iereee  Jamset Ram  Singh. ™ MMy
cstrenied head has been nearly eracked. ™

“Rotten  funks!”  howled Bolsover
major. “I've had a stick on my napper.
Wint's sauce for the gouvse is sauce for
the gander. It's my twrn now !

Bolsover major canght up Drury's
cane, and started operations on  the
gasping Higheliffiaps.

There was a chorus of fearful yells, and
the nuts ccrambled up and Bed in all
eirechions,

Bolsover major chased them, lashing
awav, till they were out of reaclh. Then
he retarned. gasping.

“Well, we've licked the reotters!” said
Harry Wharton, with his handkerchief
tii his nose. The handkerchief was crin-

T Macxer LiBRARY.—No. 470.

son and soaking. “They won't forget
this in a hurry!”®

“We sha'n't, ecither,” said Johnny
Bull. “I wish Ponsonby had been here.
L'd have liked to mop up Pon along with
the rest. ”

“Well, we had enough of them to
tackle,” said Bob, rather ruefully, *I
can't say I'm sorry Pon’ had gone for a
walk, as it happens.”

“Why didn’'t Nugent help 7 demanded
Bolsover major fiereely.  “The rotten
funk, to elear off like that!”

“Oh, rot!” said Wharton.
~ “I tell you he's a votten funk, aud 1’1l
fuliy well tell all Greyfriarvs, too!” bel-
owed Bolsover furiously. “ Eight of the
rottera on to five of us, and that sneak-
g cad runming off as fust as his legs
would earvy him ! ”

Harry Wharton & Co. looked at one
another grimly. What were they to say

in defence of Nugent ?

“He —he—he must have had some
reason for clearing off,” said Bob Cherry
haltingly. “We all know Franky isn’t
a funk.”

“"Yes; he had a jolly good reasom!™
sneered Bolsover savagely. e was
afraid of getting hurt.”

Wharton's eyes flashed.

“We've had enough fighting for this
afternoon, Dolsover,” he said; “but if
yvou say anything more about Nugent,
there'll be another fight, here and now !'”

“SBo you're standing up for him?*®
growled Bolsover. “Well I call him a
funk, and I'll eall him a funk before all
Greyfriars !”

Bolsover major strode away down the
road. Harry Wharton made a step after
him, but paused. He looked moocdily at
his comrades.

“What the thunder did Franky bolt
off like that for, you fellows*? he
muttered,

“Give it up !” said Bob. “Ile doesn't
seem to be coming back, so we may as
well get off. I want a wash and a brush-
up, for oue.”

And the comrades of the Remove
started for Greyfriars, net in a very
cheerful humour,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Bolsover Major is Wrathy !

b E, he, he !®
Thus Williamm Goeorge
DBunter, as Harry Wharton &
Co. came in at the gates of
Greyfriars,

Billy Bunter had been grected with
merriment on his ¥eturn, afeer his escape
from the hands of Ponsonby & Co., and
Bunter considered that what was sauce
for the goose was sauce for the gander,
And he burst into a loud chortle as the
juniors came in, dusty und rumpled and
damaged,

Bunter's chortle was echoed in soveral
divections as the hardly-used herves
tramped across the quadrangle,

“By gad!” said Temple of the Fourth,
regarding them with great smusement,
“Can they be Greyfriavs chaps, or is this
a gang of hooligans come here by mis.
tako 77

“Hoolhigans, I should =say!” chuckled
Fryv. “Gosling ought to tuvn thein out.”

“Oh, rather !" chortled Dabiey,

The damaged juniors marched on with
burning cheeks, Coker of the Fifth wus
in the School House doorway., aud he
burst into a roar at the sivht of them,

*Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh, shut up !” growied Harey Whar-
tom,

“What do you mean hy poing about
like that* demanded Coker, *You
fags are a disgrace to the school! T've
always eaid so.
mastier ki

l

|

THE BEST 3" LIBRARY &=~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY. “gyon

Coker had no time to state what he
would have dode if he had been Form-
master of the Remove. The exasperated
jumiors collared Coker, and rolled him
down the steps inte the quad,

They had gone up to the Remove
dormitory by the time Horace Cokor
sorted himself out and charged up the
steps again, .

0 the Remove dormitory, quite an
army of Remove fellows. fnlfuwnd shem,
curious to know what had occurved. 1t
was seldom that Greyfriars fellows re-
turned from a walk in such a dusty and
dishevelled state, : .

“Ind you meet the Higheliffe gang ™
chuckled Skinner,

“Looks as if we did,” remarked Snoop.
“I wonder you chaps didn't handle
them. A crowd of you, you knaw.”

"We did handle them, and jolly well
licked them !” snorted Bob Cherry,

“Yes, you look like it!” grinned
Fisher T. Fish. *“I guess the other
galoots did most of the handling.”

“You scem to have had a tussle,” re-
marked uiff, the Australian junior.
“I wish I'd been there to lend a hand.®

“Same here,” said Vernon-Smith,

“1 wish you had,” mumbled Johnny
Bull. “You see, there were ecight of
them against five of us, and they used
their sticks. Still, we licked them
hollow, and they ran for it.”

“Good for you.”

“There was a chap there who could
have helped, but he funked it and
cleared off I” growled Bolsover major.,

“Not a Greyfriars chapi” exclmmed
Peter Todd.

“Yes, Nugent!”

“Nugent?” exclaimed half a dJdozen
voices,

* Yos—the rotten funk !”

“What rot!” said the Bounder,
“Nugent isn't a funk.”

“You're talking out of your hat!® said
Tom Brown. “Keep your temper you
know, even if you have had a hard*fimo.
Eu good slanging a chap who isn't
ore.” 3

“I toll you Nugent funked it and ran
away !”? rEared Bolsover major,

*Rats !

“And these fellows would tell you the
same 1if they told the truth!”™ snorted
Bolsover, : s

"1 suppose there’s nothing in it,
Wharton ?” said Vernon-Smith, with a
curious look at the captain of the Re-
[FILARE LA
1%lurrjr Wharton eoloured uncomfort-
anty. .

*Nugent didn't tako a hand, ag
happens,” he said.

“Wasn't he on the spot " asked Rakao,
“I thought he was with you.”

“Ye-es. He was up the road——7

“Too far off to chip in, I suppose1?
said Todd, “Just like Bolsover to make
a varn out of that!”

“He wasn’t far off,” said Bolsover
ntterly. “He heard us shout, gnd
looked towards us, and then dashed off
in the opposite direction as fast as he
could zo. He never turned up again.”

“Oh, rot! I suppose he didn’t, Whak-
ton?"

“Well, he did,” said Harry reluctantly.
He could not refuse to confirm Bolsaver’'s
statenients so long as they wera limited
strictly to the truth. “He must have
gone off for some reason, which he will
explain when he comes in,”

“My hat!"”

“He saw us five against eight, and
vieared off at top speed ! howled
Bolsover major. “ He ought to be sent fa

Coventry.” _ :
he did that” said

“He ought, if :
’v"rnmn-ﬁpnth drily. “But he wil} ex-

If I weve your Form- | plain— -7

“Ile can’'t explain that he wasn't a
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fuuk, because he was !” snarled Bolsover

major. “We jolly nearly got licked
through his sneaking out of 1t. Wishy
himself couldn’t have been a bigger
funk.”

“Look hyer, vou galoot— -7

“ Even Bunter woulde't have skulked
off like that!” said Bolsover major
bitterly. “1 know I'll jolly well tell him
what I think of him when Le comes 1 !”

“Suppose vou shut up till he comes
in” satd Harrv Wharton quietly, “TI've
said T think that he will have something
to sav to explain what he dul.”

“Oh, rats !”

The Con. finished their washing and
brushing and left the dormitory, still
showing a good many traceaz of the con-
flict, however. Bolsover major went off
to his study to tea, with Snoop and
Skinner. Those two cheery yonths
wanted all the particulars of the affray,
with the intention of making capstal out
of it against the Famous 1"ive, It was
a most enjovable tit-bit to Skinner and
Snoop, Bolsover did not mince his
words; and indeed, from what he re-
lated, and what the others did not deny,
it appeared that Nugent had been guilty
of tunk in the most Aagrant manner
in a manner that could not huve been
excelled by even Bunter or Yisher T,
Fish.

“The whole Form ought to he down
on him!” said Skinner virtuously,
“Leaving his own pals in the lureh - my
hat! I'd never have thought-it of him '™

“Well, I wouldn't, only 1 =aw it with
my own e¢yes,” said Bolsover major, *I
know Nugent licked Ponsonby last
term; but this time there was a crowd
to tackle, and he funked it."

“Jolly mean!” said Snoop. “Those
rotters hold their heads joliy high, and
witlk about Grevfriars as if they were
monarchs of all they surveyed. 1 faney
this will bring them down off their perch
alittle.”

Skinner, who was a clever fellow with
the pencil, took a sheet of impot paper,
ond began to sketch, He depicted
Frank Nugent—quite a good likeness
sprinting sway ?rnm the scene of the
conflict, with a backward
terror over his shoulder.

Bolsover major grinned at the picture,

“We'll stick that up in the Common-
room,” he said eagerlv. “The rotten
ecowurd can see it when he comes in, and
see what we think of him !”

AAnd after tea the three jl_lninrﬁ took
the picture down, and it was duly pinned
upon the wall in the Common-room.

mome of the fellows chuckled over it,
and some frowned. Meanwhile, IFrank
Nugent had not returned to the schonl,
Calling-over was past, and Frank had

glance of

heen marked down as absent by Mr,
Cheleh,
His prolonged absence puzzled his

chams: but Bolsover major & Co. were
not at a loss to account for it.

“He daren’t show up, after what he'-
done,” suid Bolsover major. * Simply
hasi't the nerve to look the fellows in
the face '™

“Looks like 1.7 said  Rkinner.
“elchy will rug him, though.”

“He's risking that because ha can't
fave the Form. He'll come sneaking in
just at bed-time, von het!”

It seemed that Bolsover major was
vight, for Frank Nugent did not appear.
After prep was doue, Harry Wharton
and his friends came into the Common-
room. They looked round, evidertly in
search of Nugent.

* Hasn't Nugent turned up vet*” asked
Boh,

“Not vet!” grinned Skinner. *“He's
not in a hurry to hear what we've got to
say to luaimn.”

Bob turned away without replyving.

He had a sinking doubrt in his heart
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that Skinner's
well-founded.

Why had Nugent turned his back on
the fight, and run away? What possible
motive could he have had but the
obvious one—that he had suffered from a
very severe attack of funk? Why did he
not return e

The smiles and sneers of a good many
of the jumniors made Bob Cherry redden
with anger and shame.  Unless Nugent
could give a thoroughly goed explanation
of s econduct, it was not only ks
enemies who would be down®on him, but
his friends asswell. And what explana-
tion could he give?

Rob caught sight of Skinner's sketch
on the wall, and his eves gleamed. He
strode across to it and jerked it down,

*Leave that alone!”™ roared Bolsover
major,

Bob twisted the sheet in hiz hand, and
threw it mmto the fire, without a word.
The bully of the Remove was striding
across to i, when there was a sudden
exclamation-from Skinner,

“Here he 18 !”

Frank Nugent entered the Common-
roorn,

There was immediately a lond and pro-
longed hiss from all corners of the room.
It burst upon Nugent like a storm,

ill-natared sarmise was-

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Funk !

RANK NUGENT looked round,
stopping suddenly.
ﬁa had been red and breathless

when he came 0. Now his face

flushed a deeper red, and then grew

ale.
deiSSﬁE.EEI

“Coward!”

“Funk!”

“Coward!™

Frank Nugent stood very still. He
waited, without a word, till the storm of
contempt and derision died down. Then
he spoke.

“Are yvou talking to me, you fellows?”

“Pon’t you know we are?” sneered
Bolsover majur. “Who's the biggest
funk in this room?"

“Who ran away from the Highcliffe
rads?®"’ howled Skinner,

“Who left iz pals
Snoop wanted to know.

“1 say, vou fellows, he ought to be
given the white feather!” chortled Billy

in the lurch?”

Bunter,

“Yah! Funk!”

“Shut up!” exelaimed Vernon-Smith.
“(iive Nugent a chance to explain.

Don't be such rotten Huns!”

“Thank you, Smithy,” said Nugent
guietly. *“What am I to explain?”

“Why vou bolted from the Highelifle
eads, and left your pals in the lurch®”
sneercd Skinner. Y I'm ecurions to hear
vour yarn, if vou've got one.”

“Roll out your blessed lies, whatever
thev are, and then we'll tell you what
we think of them!” snorted Bolsover
major.

Nugent gave him a Jook, and then
cane towards his chuma, Harry Wharton
& ('a. were standing, silent and troubled,
What to say, or to do, they did know.
It was for Nugent tn explain: and he
had not explained yet.

Frank started a little as he saw the
('o.'s troubled and downcast looks.

His face set harder.

“ Do vou fellows agree with Bolsuver?”
he asked very quietly, " Have 1 got to
explain to vou, too?”

Harry Wharton reddened uncomfort-

ably.

“Look here. Frank'" he exclaimed,
“ It looks jolly queer, and von wmst know
that! '1‘{*111 uz why you rau off as you
did.”

One Penny. b

“I intended to tell you; not because §
thought it was needed, but because 1
should haye ment®ned it as a matter
of conrse,” said Nugent coldly. *1
didn’t think I shonld have to defend my*
sclf to my own friends.” His eyes began
to gleam. *“I don't intend to defend my-
self, either. If you think that I ran
away 1n a funk, you ecan go on thinking
so, and be hanged to you!”

“We—we don't think so,” said Bob.
“But yvou can explain "

“What iz there to explain?” asked
Nugent bitterly.  “If 1 ran off without
# good reason, it was because ¥ was
funky. s I expect my own pals to believe
that I had a good reazon without any
telling them anything.”

“Well, that's right .enough,”
Harvy slowly.

“ 1 don’t see it,” growled Jolhnny Bulk
“Wo were set on by odds, and Nugent
ought to have backed up with_the rest.
If 1t were any other fellow who geeoted
off like that, we'd say he was a funk at
once. We're willing to admit that
Nugemt had a reason—if he tells us what
it was!”

“And if T don’t?" asked Nugent.

“1f vou don’t, 1 say you're & funk!'”™
retorted Johnny Bull angrily.

“You'd bétter say it, then—for I won’t
give vou any reason!” said Nugent.
“You can go and eat coke! I don't want
to have anything more to do with you.”

“You won't have any choice about
that,” said Johnny Bull coolly. “I'm
not the chap to pal with a funk1”

And Johnny shoved his hands deep igto
his pockegs, and walked off.

“Frank,” exclaimed Wharton, * why
can't vou tell ns—" :

“Because T worn’t!” * said Nugent
bhitterlv. “If yvou ean't have faith 1n a
fellow, what do you call vourself a pal
for? 1 don't want a friend who expects
nie to tell him that I'm not a coward,

said

and prove it.”
“That's all very well,” growled Bob
(‘herrv.  “But this isn’t an occasion for

mounting the high horse,
us;: all the fellows——"

“Hang the fellows!”
conlly,

“*1a that all you've got to say?”

* That’s all!”

Bob Cherry turned away his face, very
grim. He joined Johnny Bull by the
fire at the end of the room. If Frank
Nugent had no more to say than that,
Bob had nothing to say, either.

Harry Wharton hesitated a .moment
or two; then, as Nugent did not speak,
he followed Bob. Hurrce Jamset Ram
Singh remained hesitating, with a very
troubled look upon his dusky face,

“Well, Inky,” said Nugent grimly,
“what's vour opinton?"”

“1 have no esteemed opinion at the
present moment, my worthy chum,”
said the Nabob of Bhauipur diplomatic-
allv,

“Do vou think I funked?” demanded
Frank fiercely.

“The thinkfulness is not terrific!”

“What does that mean, you ass””

“The esteemed meaning is clearful to
myv eommon or garden intelligence," said
the nabob, unmoved. 1 am regretful
that T do not express myself,with termfic
cxtellence in the cstcemed English
language.”

“Will you say ‘Yes' or ‘No?” "

“1 will say both *Yes' and ‘No," if it
will pleaze my esteemed pal.”

““Ha. ha. ba!”

IF'rank Nugent turned away angrily. Tt
was evident that the dusky mnabob did
not mean to say anvthing ; whatever hia
privato opinion, he did net. intend to
quarrel with hizs old chum.

During this scene the other juniors had
laokod an in gilenee, wondering how w
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said Nugent



would end. The Famous Five had always
been inscparable; and, although there
had been rows among them, trouble had
always blown over. It leoked as if the
£'o. was split up at last, with a vengeance.
- The sight of Nugent’s best chums
turning their back on him had its effect
upon the Removites. If the fellows who
had always palled with him did not back
him up, it was elear enough what the
other fellows were to think.

Nugoent walked towards the door, with-
out a word to anyone in the room. But
he was not to leave so easily. Bolsover
major strode to the deoor, and slammed
it, and put his back against it.

“MNot just vet,” he said coolly.

Nugent looked at him  with
eyea.

“Let me pass, vou rotter!”

“You've got to answer up first,” said
Bolsover major voughly. ' We'll make
a Form trial of it, and give you fair
play.”

“*Hedr, hear!” .

“That's fair enough, Nugent,” said
the Bounder. *You gave me g Form
trial onee, you know.” _

“ Wharton can preside, as he's captain
of the Form,” suggested Snoop, with a
grin. " Come on, Wharton !

- ““You can leave me out,” said Wharton
curtly.

“Toddy's the man!”
major. ‘“Toddy’s a lawyer!
Peter Todd 1"

““Oh, rats'” said Peter Todd.

“Stand back!” shouted Bolsover
major, as Nugent advanced upon him
with clenched fists.

“Get aside ™

riRn III

N t was attacking the bully of the
Remove the &m]:‘t moment, 1 :ilﬁﬁ.rer
major graspe im at once, an« 10y
struggled. The slim form of Nugent
almost erumpled in the powerful grasp of
the burly Removite,

Bob Cherry came striding u‘f.

“Chuck that!” he exclaimed savagely.

“Mind your own business!” snapped
Bolsoser major. ** He's going to have a

blazing

said Bolsover
Where's

Form trial. 1lle helped to give Smithy
one onece,”’ _
“I don’t want vour help, Cherry,” said

Nugent, between his teeth.

Bab hesitated,

Skinner and Treluee grasped Nugent,
and held his arms.  Bolsover major shook
himself loose,

“Who savs a Form trial?
claimed.

*“Yos, vos !

“We'll give yon fair play, Nugent,”
el Tomy Brown., ** What are you object-
mg to?!

Nugent  pante. Bubt the great
majority of the juniors were i favour
of 2 Form trial—an old ipstitation at
Er{-}'l'rim”-'. i which Nugent lumeselt had
aken part more than onee. He ceased
o strupgle.

" You can ga abioid with your silly rot
ff vou hke,” Lo sand savagely, (o and
cat coke, the lot of yvon!?

Floateary oop r||:1jfn‘ kel the daor.
N-ﬁpi [ T |'1'|1'.|'-|1r[, .:‘-III h-F' :hh]l'ul 11.-.:l'5|1
biis lwitiis e s }'rm'E-'.l*Ii and a SRV
Prow i on Jits Laen, And oll the Ronovites
gathored vongd for thie tmal.

he ex-

e

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Treel by tte Form !

I I-HH{'\' WIHARTON & U0, re-
TIFTHITT BN 1% O Thewy hid ot

. intened o tohe puct o the pro
civsidities s bt thew ecoull not

wvery well avecfeee with them, Poter
Todd alen ddeciined a pact. ami Fomn

Beown was olocted jadge.
clivred hic corviees. bt woae 1r
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Haly Baoiter

L]
R L SRRl 4!

howled down.- The New Zealand junior
took a seat upon a chair placed upon the
big table, from which eclevated position
he had a good view of the court

“Gentlemen of the Remove, the
prisoner at the bar stands charged with
showimg funk in a row with Highcliffe,”
he said. «“The jury will kipdly gather
round, and stop jawing.”

“ Hear, hear!"

“Bquff is appointed counsel for the
defelnue——t’:

“I'm on!” said Sampson Quine
Field cheertully. RAoR: SRRy 0

“8Bkinner is counsel fog the prosecu-

tion.”

“I'm your man!” said Skinner
promptly.

“ What about me?” demanded Bolsover
major.

“You're wanted as a witness, fat-

i head! Nugent, kindly take your place

|

i

E

at the bar,” said the judge.

Two chairs Elar:ed together formed the
prisoner’s dock. Frank Nugent stepped
quietly into his place. lle bad quite re-
covered his calmness now, and he seemed
to have made up his mind to go through
the proceedings with equanimity.

“Prisoner at the bar, do you plead
guilty or not guilty?’ asked the judge.

“ Not guilty I said Nugent.

“Then the trial will take place.
Counsel for the prosecution will now get
on his lind legs. ™

* Ha, ha, ha |

Skinner came forward, with an ill-
natured grin on his face. The amiable
Skinner was enjoying the scene. Th
black looks of Harry Wharton & Co. were
quite a pleasure to Skinner., Skinner
felt that the Famous Five would net be
able to carry their heads quite so high
alter a member of the famous (Jo. had
been tried for funk and found guilty by
the Form.

“ Gentlemen of the jury,” said Skinner,
“l1 beg your attention for a few
moments——""

“(Cut it short!” remarked Ogilvy.

“Sdence in court !

“Gentlemen, this man stands before
vou charged with crime,” went on
Skinner, in quite a legal style. * Look
at him, gentlemen! Note his hangdog
appearance, his slouching manner, lis
whole aspect, which betrays conscious
guilt——"

“0Oh, my hat!"

“Silly ass!” remarked the prisener at
the bar.

“Silence in court!” roaved the judge.
“The prisoner is not allowed ta jaw till
his turn conres. Don't you know the
rules of a court, prisonert Courts are
places where counsel jaw, and the
prisoner is a mere nobody. Shut up!”

Nugent grinned, and shut up.

“The prisoner,” resumed Skinner, “is
charged with funk—a very heipous
thﬂnm!:! according to the laws of Groy-

S HE

“You ought to know all ahout jt'”
remarked NMugent.

There was a titter in court, amd Skinner
reddened,

“On a certain oceasion,” said Skinner,
“a number of Greyfriars chaps wore cn-
aaped with the enemy-—to wit, the High-
eitife eads, The odds were agamst thom,
atidd the prisoner was on the spot. Instead
of backing up, he bunked off, and left
hig schoolfellows and pals in the loeel,
Bol:over major will Jkindly <tep for
watd,

HuIm.l".'i‘:l* }HHH;.:*."I;,
hitter loalk at ,"'im__'.r tit.

“ Bolsover major, were vou nvan the

forward, wwnh &

spot when the prisoaer funbied she Tl
1'.’i1]lr1 -aels

“Yies, T wos"

“Dhesicvibie the eircinsiaznces f fia

,!' %
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_“We've had all that about a dozen
time,” remarked Vernon-Smith, the fore-
man of the jury. And the jury nodded
assent,

“Never mind. This court must pro-
ceed according to law,” said the judge.
o Thg witness will describe what hap-
pened.

“"G'{{? were fighting with a Higheliffe
gang,” growled Bolsover major. * There
were ecight against fivee Nugent ran
away mstead of helping us.”

“That is your evidencel” asked
Skinner.

Wi YE’E.“

“You may stand down. Wharton "

Huarry Wharton looked round from the
fire, frowning.

"* You can leave me out!” he snapped.

“Sorry; I can’t leave you out!” said
Skmnner cﬂhllg. “I require you as a
witness. Kindly come forward!”

The gaptain of the Remove did not stir.
There was a buzz in the jury at once.

“l1 appeal to lis Homnour!” said
Skinner, looking at the judge. ** His
Honour has power to direct that- a
witness may be called.”

“Come on, Wharton!” saiq Tom
Brown at once. " You know the rules.
You'd be down on any other cliap for
refusing-to take a hand.”

Wharton hesitated, but he came for-
word. He had no choice in the matter.
Skinner was quite within his rights in
calling upon an eye-witness for evidence,

“Go it, Skinner!” chuckled Snoop,
greatly delighted at seeing the captain of
the Remove called to give evidence
against his best chum.

“Witness, your name is Wharton, I
understand?” asked Skinner, and there
was a laugh.

“Yes,” said Harrd.

“You are acquainted with the
prisoner?’’

“You know T am.™

“That is not evidence. Are yom

acqquainted with the prisoner, or are you
not acquainted with the prisoner?”

" &he witness will kindly answer * Yes?
or * Ne,”” said the judge.

“Yes,” said Wharton.

“Were you present on the occasion
tleseribed by the previous witness 7"

i '1!..,‘3' b ]

“Did you witness the exhibition of
funk on the part of the prisoner, as
described by the previous witness?"

“1 saw what happened.™

“Tell the jury what happened, then.”

Iarry Wharton's face was crimson
with  vexation. He did not meet
Nugent's eyes.

“We were serapping with the Iligh-
chffe cads,” he s=aid. *Nugent was at
some distance—not on the spot.”

* Where was ha?”

* At the top of the rise in the road,
towards Pegg.™

" Was he near enough to see gou?”’

“Oh, yes."

- %}it] vou call to him to back up "

W fl:‘h"‘rl

“Did he obey the call?”

“N-ieno,” muttered Wharton, biting
ts hip,

“What did he do?”

“Ha went away.”

“11d he run away 7

“Well, he was raaning. ™

“He ran away in the apposite ¢irec-
tion "™

“Wall, ves"

“The witness may  stand  down,™
priasal  Bkinner: and Wharton, wih
buittedd brows, strade back to the iice-
P,

s H::}wr[‘- Cherry waill please come for-
Wi,

Beb came forward wowillingiv,

"No need to gaw, Skinger,” e

.y i -

he s
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“1 corroborate the evidence of the
vitness, and that's enough !

And Bob retired immediately,

“John Bull!™

“*Same here,”" said Johnnv Bull,
out stirring from the fire,

* Hurree Singh!”

The Nabob of Bbanipur entered the
wititess-hox, with an apologctie look at
MNugent, who did not seem to zee 1f.

“You were present on the occasion?”
demanded Skinner,

“The presentfulness was terrific,”

“Did you see Nugent run awayv from
tiie Highchfians?”

“* No, my exteemed Skinner, ™

Theree was o murmur in court,
Nurent raised his evebrows,

“You did not?” ejacnlated Skinner,
taken aback,

“The anzwer 1= in the esteemed nega-
tive."”

“Tell the jury exactly what
snapped Skinner,

Hurree Jamset Ram =ngh turned a
beaming smile upon the jury,

“Myv  esteened frir'n-;f:_- and  felow-
Iiritons."" he began, *at the desire of the
estoemed and disgusting Skiner, 1T will
relatefully deseribe all that happened on
that celebrated ocecasion, My esteemed
friends and my noble self preceeded walk-
fully to the chffis, and there we
encounterfully met the ludierons Hich-
ciifhans g

“ Desertbe what ven saw ! interjocted
i “This 1sn't a gasworks, vyou

last

with-

anl

vou saw '
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The chums of the Rempve anl Bolsover came dashing up.
was on the top of the r

his back to his comrades,

“Ihe  estecmed  sun was  shining,
though the weathier was frostful,” pro
ceeded the nabob caimly. “1The il

presented an imposeiul sight, and the sky
was blue, and the =ea -

‘Never mind the =ea!™ said Skinner.
“Tell us what yon saw, futhead!”

“1 saw the road which van along ths
eliTs, which was somewhat dusty, Besude
the road were several trees, 1 a leafless
stutefulpess, owing to  the excceding
winterfulness of the :cazon——="

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“You Ilr.=1-!-]jil.!_-.'j asa 1" said a4 membier of
the jury. " Keep 1o the evidenoe !

“The honourable Skinuer asked me Lo

descetbe what 1 =av,” nmrmured the
nabob., “1 am desceibing at, my
esteemed Rake, (»erhead, 1in the blae
sky, there was an acropline, probably

11

procecding to Wapshot Cinp

“Let the aeroplane rip!” snapped the
j[“]gF'l I Yo e et

“Yes: 1 beholdfolley 0w Im Y csreemed
and ludicrous ehme. ™

“What was he dome ™

“Standing upon the rise in the road,
and lookfully regardine 1n the direction
of the handsome hishine village.”

“ Did he run away from the Higheliffe
cads?"

“1 am not aware,

“What dud he do?”" yelled Skinner.

“He procecded quickfully in the direc-
tion of I‘t-u.u:.”

“1'hat 18 to sav, {10 ran
serap™’

NOot at addially,

away from the

I am not aware of

One Penny. 7

1

X

Y
¥
;;fr":l il

Cnly Nugent was absent, Nugeni

ol the road, a hundred yards distant, looking away towards Pegg, with
(See Chapter 2.)

what reason he may have had for pro-
ceeding quickly in a reverse direction.

“The witness may stand down!™
growled  Skinner,  while  the  jury
L:rilrnﬂ].

" Hurree Jamset Ram Singh sintled

beawingly all round, and retired.

“ Now, then. guilty or not guilty?”
vawned Tom Brown.
- “Hold on' You haven't heard the
connsel tor the defence!”  imterjeeted
=equndf,

*{th, buck up, then!” y

The junior from New South Wales
came forward, and took Skinner's. place;
but the looks of the jury showed that
their minds were made up, and that what
the counsel for the defence had to say
wauld not make muoch difference,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Tre Verliet !

e 0O at, Squnff!” . 1
G Squiff gave a little couch,
“ Gentlemen of the jury, |

doubt very much whether thoe
prisonce showed funk, as alleged by tho
witnesses. I admit that he seccmis to
have Lunked off, instead of taking part
in the scrap: but T submit that he may
have had reasons for =0 doing, which may
have appeared to him - ' “nough.”
“Rats!" saud the jury. :
“Abem! 1 have no witnesses to cail
but 1 request his honour’s permission to
place the wrisoner in the witness-box !
Trz MaoNeET Lasrany.—No. 470,
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“@Go ahead ! said his henour,
Framk Nuogent was led from the chairs
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“INo, 1 won't!"”
“Ahem!  Unless you can give somie

to the =ofa, that being the witness-box, | explanation, yon must be aware that you

Squtff whispored to htm in transit :

“If youw've got anything to sey, |
you'd better say it while you've got a
chance, now, You're getting [air-

|

play !

Nugent's lips set obstinately.

“Buck up !’ said half a dozen voices.

“Abhem!” suid Squiff, *“Mr. Nugent,
1 shall now proceed to question you in
‘our own intercsts, and yon will remem-

r that you are under an obligation to
tell the truth, the whole truth, and
nothing but the truth, as is always—
ahenmi l—done in law-courts, Yon were
a member of the party who went io look
for Ponsonby & Co, this afternooni”

“Yes,” sanl Nugent.

“You weut out an the warpath of your
own accord?"

“Of course T did.” .

“Knowing that the .enemy were in
fovee, nnd that there would be a tussle

=TF

against odds when you found them?
wil YH-II

“1 beg the jury to observe thut pont,”
card Squalt.

“Oh, get on!” sanul Wibley, “It's net
woquestion of what he mtended to do, bhut
vhat he did when the time eame.”

“I am not here to receive instrnetions
rom a juryman!" said the counsel, with
great digaity,  * Where were vou, wit-
wess, when the cgemy attacked ¥

* Bame distanee away up the road.”

“Dul yon see the enemy?”

“Not at brst. I was locking down
the slope towards Pegg.”

“Did you hear your comrades eall to
youl"

*YVer™

"Dl you then look back and see them
ECTapping !’

o 1]

“ And did you come to their help®”’

i xt}.. 1

“What did yon da?”

“1 ran wm the opposte dhivection,” =ail
Nugent calmly,

There was a bvizz in conrt, and the
voumsel for rhe defenee ecoughed. Iis
only witnesz <comad to be deing himsell
more damage than all the ather witnesses

cotbined,  Nugent’s  face  was  guite
ealin.
“Youv-—alwm !~ ran awax®" said the

vounsel for ihe defence,
“1 ran 1 the oppasite dicection, as |
CEATE A

“You- were ol i‘l.ll'millg aAWLY from
the Thghehfe ecade?
] x‘{’-l'

" Will you explamm to the jury why vou
Fam o the |!|I|J--.-;Iﬂ dicection 77

“No," sl Nugent eoolly,

“Why uot®? ‘

“Becavse at isn't thetr husinesa, ™

“Abem ! Yon had a reason for run-
i ofT as von did 27

“1 bad.”

“What was the reazon?"”

“Somelhing was going on down ihe
Forsiel, "

“OhYT Saqudff brightened up a little,
“Something was gomg on down the
roadd, aodd you went 1o =ee what it was?”’

* N0 I eould a0 what 1t was from
1] Tll"‘l‘l"' I ‘h":ri'ul,”

“Will you tell the jury what it was?"

e
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will be found guilty,” urged Squill,

Nuogent shrugged his shoulders,

“Why won't you explain, you ass?"

“LIll tell you that,” saud Nugent
calmly., " Fellows who ought to know
me better believe that b funked.  With-
out asking me what 1 did it for, they
jumped to that conclusion, When |
eame back here, I badn't the faintest, sdea
that I was suspected of anything of the
kind.  As 1T am suspected, T refuse to
explain a single word! Every jellow
who thigks 1 funked can go on thinking
c0, and he needn’t take the trouble to
speak to me again!  That's all!”

“Well, 've no more fo say,” said
Squiff, shengging his shoulders,

SKkinner popped up again,

“With his honour’s  permission, |
shoulbd hke 1o crossexamine  this
witness,” he said.

“Pile in!" zaid the judge,

“*Kindly look me in the face, witness!*
thunde Skinner, in the true brow-
beating manner of a proseceuting counsel.

“Thaoks=, I’d rather not,” said Nugent.
“You're not a pretty ohjeet to look at,
Skinner !’

The jury griomed, amd the judge
chuelled, and Skinner locked savage.

“Kidly state why vou did not return
till after calling-over.”

*That’s my business!"

“Were you staying awasy beranse yon
hadn’t the nerve to fice the fellows alter
yonr cowardly conduct®”

“No, vou sneaking cad!”

“You iefuse to explain why yon ran
away, because your noble digmty is
wonnded by being suspeocted of funk ¥”

“You ean put it hke that it yon like,”

“Are ven nct simply monnting the
high horee, becavae you huve no vxplana-
tion to give, amnd von hope to carry off
the mwatter with a logh hand 2"

N0, vou rottep!”

But a general nodding awmong the jury
showed  that  Shinner’s :-'..l:._*gf:-_.tinn had
taken root in their mtuls,

“That is all,” sard Skinner, with a
wave of the hand, 1 demand a verdiet
of guilty from the jurve T am willing
to leavee the maetter to thew common-
ST,

“Cutty or not guilty 777 deanded the
el

ol ST FRT e

It wae a chorus from the jurv, with
hardly  a  dissentient  voiee.  Nuogend
shruggod bis shoulders,

Tam Brown turned to hom with rather
« worriedd look,

“Nugent, yvou are found gnilty by a
Jiry of vour Form-fellows, on the charge
of Tunking a light and leaving vour pols
in the hweh, Yon are eenteneed to—to
RYITHITRES The New  Zealandey
pansed, and looked roumd, " What's the
sentenee, you chaps ™

“Coventey ' sand Skinner,

U Frog'smarch 17 voared
A jor,

“Faorm hekmg!7 said Snoop,

“Bhat up ' osaid Fom Browo, frow-
ing_ In view of the ]ig'f.-i{'-lti't".-_t WO M
rood character, he s f-Pnh'IH‘fj to lwe
sont to Coventry for thiree daya”

Bolsover

“That™2 not o enonghi 17 shouted  Bole-
over.
“Whae's pudge w0 this court 3”7 e

Sentenee has

;-!1}&:"1:'.1

pandeed Tom Brown.
been dehivered, and the court s

“T.ook here—-—--"

“Rats )7

Amd the eonrt broke up, Bolsovoy &
Co. looking very shseontented. They hid

pot think  the sentence nearly  sovere
vootieh, Buat to Noeei t'e friends it i
vl s mnhd, He hid baen feond

| vuilty of funk, aud disgraced by th

NOW ON
SALE.

Form; and that in iteef was a severe
purishment. It would not have mnat-
teved very much to a mean fellow like’
Skinner or Bunter or Fieh: but to &
high-spirited lad like Nugent it waa
bitter enough.

But Nugent did not seem to be down-
cast. He gave the Removites one glanee
of vool disdain and defiance, and walked
cat of the room.

—— i il

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Sent to Coventry !

ARRY WHARTON & Co. did

not see their chum again till
bedtime,

When Nugent came into the

Remove dormitory, his manner was

quite quict and calm. He did not speak,

and he looked neither to the right nor

to the left.

Nobody spoke to him.

He was sent to Coventry by the Farm,
anl the sentence had to be carried out,
His old chums were m a difficult posi-
tion. ®They could only suppoee that
Frank Nugent had yielded on that
mizerable ocecasion to a sudden autack of
funk, aund they would have been glad
for the matter to be dropped with ne-
thing said about it. Bolsover maior had
made that impossible,

Bolsover had a grievance, and there
was really something in it. He bad
heen severely hurt in the battle against
odds, and iF Nugent bad rendered sid
on that occasion, the Grexfriars party
wontld have won a much easiev vietory,
Bolsover rubbed his bruises and growled
over them. He took the viex that
Nugent had played his comrades a divty
trick, and disgraced hie school—and his
view was generally shared. There wae
no doubt that something wonld be heard
from the Highelifians about it at leget,
o the Removites expectod. To he
chipped by their old encinice on having
i bk in the Form was not a pleasant
,11‘¥.‘ﬁl-i"|.'t- to the Removites. If Nugent
vk been a fellow of no account, liko
Bunter or Fish, it would wnot bave
matiered so much: but, as a member of
the Fameus Five, he had been one of
the leaders of the Form, and had always
held Ing head high. Nuogent had always
Iwen a peaceful, good-ngotured fellow
but be had never shown funk befere,
But he had shown st now. with a ven-
veance, and he had to take the eonse-
aqunenees,  If a fellow was o funk, per-
haps he couldn’ts help it; but, in that
ease, he should be content to sink inuie
istgnificance, and not assume the posi-
i r:I' one who felt lmself entitled to
1'1'1Ft'1‘._'.

It was a mizerable position for his old
chimns, and, in spite of the Form's sen
tenee of Coventry, they did not intewsl
tooent Nugent,  And when the Remove
veened i, they all said: * Cood-night,
Nuogent ! together,

Nugend, dud not peply.

“You're talking o Nugeut!™ poared
Polsiver major agevessively,

“Oh, abut up!" growled Bob Cherry,

“Any fellow who talks to him will he
seint to Coventry himself,”  announced
Skinner.

“*You can begin with me, then,” sqidl
Bob cheerfully. *“It will be awfu] ta
the pleasure of your conversation,
Skiover. But I'll try to bear it.”

“1 say, yvou fellows, you're not to islk
i Nugent, yvoun know,” said Billy
Bonter., *“*You hear me, Wharton 17

“Fhi*? said Wharton, D v
spresthe. vou far idiot ¥

“Oh. really. Wharfon ! Mmd, T mean
it 7 o~anl Bamnter impressivels, U IF v
felfows speak to Nugeut, 1 sha'n't speak
Tu :n.uu."'

1
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Every Monday.

“Then what will you do whea you're
expecting a postal-order, and want 1t
cashed in advance 77 asked Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, ha!’

- “My esteemed Nugent, T have wish-
fully _bidden wom good-night, and you
have not politefully replied,” remarked
the nabolb of Bhanipur.

“(Good-night, Inky!” sand Nugent, at
last,

“Bhut up, you nigger.” yelled Bois-
Over major.

“*Bow-wow !"”
calmly,

Wingate of the Sixth came in to put
the lights out, and the discussion reased.
There was the usual chatter from bed to
bed after hights out; but Frank Nugent
did not join in it.

When the rising-bell rang out in the
morning, Nugent turned out in silence,
and did not look at his old chums, or
speak to them. He left the dormitory
very qguickly.

Harry Wharton & Co, fcllowed mcre
slowly,

“Look here, vou chape!” said Whar-
ton, as the Co. came out mmto the froscy
quad. ‘‘This ecan't go on. We're
going to break off with Franky.”

“We can't,”” said Bob Cherry uncom-
fortably. *“I can't understand what he

layed that queer trick for wvesterday;

ut we know he isn't really a funk.’

“If he were, I should stick to him all
the same,” said Wharton quietly. * But
I don't believe it for a moment, It—it
was just a momentary feeling, I sup-
pose,  He happened to get a scare on
that one occasion, 1 suppose. It ien't a
mice thing to happen, but we're not
gii:litlg to be down on an old pal for one
slip.

E.[.r-t.'ﬁ let it drop. and go on the same
as before,” said b.

Johnny Bull grunted.

“0Oh, I don't mind,” he said, *“1 can't
think of him the same as before, and
that'a flat. But 1 don't mind being
friendl.”

*“ What
Boh.

“0Oh, hang that!” said Wharton irrit-
ably.

“Right-lho !
on!”

Nugent was walking in the quadrangle
by himzelf. As his old frienda came up
to him, m a eomewhat hesitating
mnanner, e gave them one stecly look,
turnad his back, and walked awayv,

The Co. halted. taken aback.

“(h, my hat . said Bob. " Nugent's
got his back up now. IHe won't speak
1o us,”’

“Let him go!” growled Jolmuy Bull
“I'm not particularly keen on tulking to
a funk.”

“Frank !” ecalled out Wharton,

Nugent did not look ronmd.

“* Dash ir all, we're not having this!”
cexclaimed Wharton. I make hiun
speak.”’

II~ vanu afrer Nugent, and canght hitn
Ly the arm.  Frank had to stop rhen.

“Lat e wo, Wharton!" he said, in a

gaidd  Hurree Singh

about Coventry?"” grinned

There's Nugent, Come

low vaiwere,

“Look hire, Nugent——""'

“The Form have sent me to Coven-
tee,” gand Frank llit'h'l']:.“.

** Hang the Form!”

“ S0 vou want to keep en with e all
ey sae 77

“Yeu," suad ITarry, at

“Though vou believe [ am a funk®”

Wharton was uncomfortably =iient,

RO vou ey believe ™

LE1RTAL 48

“No, I don't,” eaid Haery at lasi.
“You tunked on that occasico, Frawpl,
and '8 po gond denvaog 1, A Tetls

ltas to beliweve what he sevs with bis own
eveq, | th]'_:H-n-‘_"”
Nueeni™s  handsome

face hardened.

 FEN] A
-
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“1 shouldn't have believed it of you,

if I'd scen you do as I did,” he replied.

“I should have thought there was some
reason for what vou did.”

“That's what [ thought at firet, and I
only wanted to hear vour reason,” said
Harry eagerly. “If yvou had a reason
tor clearing off like that, why-can't you
say so, and clear up the matter *”

“Because I won't!” sald Nugent, be-
tween his tecth. *“I won't be called on
to prove that I'm not a funk! You
wouldn't 1n my place either, and you
know it."”

Wharton was silent again. Nugent’s
words struck home. If he was unjustly
accused, Wharton could understand how
his pride was up in arms at the “base
suspicion. But what the juniors had
aeen with their own eyes could not be
explained awav,

*“*And =o long as you hold that opinion
of me, you can keep your distance,”
went on Nugent coldly, “1 don't want
to have anything to say to you.”

He walked away again, and Wharton
did not stop him.

*“Let him go!” growled Johnny Bull.

And Nugent went hia own way. When
le came in to breakfast he did not ex-
change a word or a look with his former
friends, and they did not appear to be
aware of lus existence. It was by his own
wish, and he had his way. And the sen-
tence of Coventry was carried out now.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Parted Chums !
i SAY., Nugent !
I Billy Bunter came cautiousl
mto No. 1 Study, where Frani
Nugent was alone after lessons
that day. <

He blinked round the study first to
make sure that Nugent was alone.

Frank looked up impatiently from his
hook.

“What do wou want?" he snapped.
Nugent was usually good-tempered and
kind, even to Bunter, but lus good
temper had suffered lately,

“That rotter isn’t hera?" sain Bunter.

“Whom do vou miean®”

“Wharton, of course®”

Whiz! Nugent's volume flew thirouch
the air, and landed on Bunter’s waist-
coat. The fat junior sat Jdown 1u his sur-
prise, and bumped on the carpet.

“*Yow!” he ejaculated. * Wharrer vou
at, vou ailly ass?”

“ et out ! prowled Nugent.

“Oh, really, vyou know!"  Bunter
scrambled up. " Look here! Wharton's
down on vou, the same as the rest——"

“shut up, confound vou!”

“Well, I must zav yuu're in a rotten
temper,” said Dunter, “I've come hcre
to syrapathise with vou, Nugent.”

*“Oh, cvlear ntf!" :

“1f von call that grateful, T don't'"
said Bunrer. “Tha fact is, Nugent, I
don't want to <emnd von to Coveutry,
OF conrse, 1 can’t speak 1o vou when the
fellows arve by, bt T o't mnind givinge
vou a word cvery now and then, vou
Know."

Nueent vranted. He did not look at
all grateful for thhs exceedinge kindness
from the (hwl of the Remove. Perhaps
he knew rnar the fut junior had an axe to
e,

“Clhap can't help beinge a funk,” con-
Linvwesd  Buanrer considerately,  “I'in a
brave chap my-elf—brave as a lion, in
fuci—-=-  Whar are vou eackling at,
el it [ ovan feel fur o fellow
who hase't meich pluck, Tl oot golog
Po bies el on ol Decatse wou ran away
fromg tue Higheliffe cads”

“SWIH vore wor out ¥ roared Nugent.

“Neoag den’t secrmn i pnmderarimd,

One Penny. @

Nugent. I'm going to be kind to you.
If you want me to come to tea in this
study, I'll come, and chance it. There!”

“Well, I don’t!"” seaid Frank gruffly.

“There's another matter. I'm expect-
imng a postal-order shortly,” explained
Bunter, “If you'd care to advance me
five bob, Nugent, I—"

“Oh, ring off !”

“E:mPl;f till my postal-order comes, of
course,” said Bunter. “If you're willing
to oblige me, I don't mind speaking to
you som®times when the fellows ain't
about. One good turn deserves another,
you know. Isita ge?"

Bolsover major put his head in at the
open doorway.

“So yom're talking
Bunter?" he exclaimed.

Bunter backed away in alarm.

““Not at all!” he said hastily. “I
never said a word. Of course, I wouldn't,
az Nugent is in €oventry.”

“T heard you!"” roared Bolsover,

“Ahem! I—I was just explaining to
Nugent that I wouldn’t talk to him under
any circumstances whatever, wasn't 1
Nugent?”

“No!"” said Frank grimly.

to  Nugent,

“I—I say, Bolsover—— Yah! Leggo
my ear!” yelled Billy Bunter. * Yow-
ow! Rescue! Keep your boot away
from me, you beast! Yarooh! Help!
R&:se’ueI Nugent, you rotter, draggim-
off v’

The bully of the Remove had Bunter
by the ear, and was applying his boot
with great vigour to Bunter's fat person
Nugent looked on with a grim face.

Bunter tore himself away, and dodged
behind Nugent's chair. |

“ Keep him off ! he yelled.

Bolsover major rushed after him. He
was rnot finished yet. Nugent jumped
up, and stood in front of Bunter.

““Hands off ! he said curtly.

Frank did not ook much like a funk
as he faced the burly bully of the

Remove. Bolsover rﬂ jor came on, hit-
ting out, and in a Thoment they were
fighting.

Billy Bunter blinked at them, sidled
round the study, and darted our at tha
door. The opportunity to escape waa
too good to be lost.

There was a loud trampling of feet
and panting of breath in No. 1 Study.
Frank Nugent was hardly 8 match for
the burly Bolsover, but he stood up to
him with a grim determination.

But he was driven back under Bol-
sover's heavy attack, back to the wall,
where he still stood up to his bulky
antagonist sturdily.

There was a step in the passase, and
Harry Wharton cameoe i,

He stared at the combatants for a
moment, and then, without a waord
erasped Bolsover major by the back of
the collar, and dracged him off with
such violence that Bolsover went spraw!.
iy to the flocr.

Nugent stool pantine,

The bully of the Remove scrambled o
breathlessly,

“Got ont of this roum i aurd Wiacton
savagely,

“Ro vou're goine to stand vp foe i
Funk?” roared Bolsover,

“ (et out !

“1Put me our ! sneered Bolaoves

“I'll jolly =oon do that'”

“You can mind your own business
Wharton ! sand Nngeut savageiv., |
haven't asked vou to interfere '™

Whartou did not reply, but he tack!ed
Baolsover major at onee, aml the bully ol
the Remove was driven back to the door
under his fierce attack. Right oat into
the passage they went, slogeing furionsly,
and there was a rush of Remove fellowa
from the aother studies at once.
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* Hallo, hallo, hallo!”
“Goit, both of you!" said Peter Todd.
‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

Crash! DBolsover major went down,
aund Whartou stood over him with flash-
ing eyes, (uitesready to begin again,

Bolsover lay gaspimg on the ﬁ'nm'.

“What’s “the row about®”
Johmny Bull.

* Bolsover azked me to put Lim out ol
my study,” said Harry. *1T'm trying to
obhhige lham.”

- " Prefect!” yelled Rake from dhe land-
img, and in & moment the passage was
erpty.

All was peacelul when Walker of the
Siagh came alone,

Harry Wharton went back into his
tndy, gi‘uuthin;.'. havd. Nugent was dab-
oing his nose with hiz handkerchief.

*What did Bolsover come here for,
Mrank 7 asked Harry.

“He was rageing Bunger.”

“Serve the fat brute riglit ! growled
W harton.

Nugent shirngged hiz shoulders,

There was a pause. Nugeut sat down
and took upn lis hook asam.

“*Are we going to have tea?” Wharton
wsked at list.

“I'monot stopping you.”

* But yon——"'

“1've had tea 1n Hall.”

-i'-lﬂl.l If!

Wharton he:itaied h Tew momenta, and
then left the study., IHe went along to
Bob Cherey’s study to tea. No. 1 was
not the comforrable habitation of old.

But when the time came for prep
Wharton bad to come back to lhis
gquarters,  Ie found Nugent already an
woark.

The captain of 1he Remove sat down
to liis work, and the old chums worked
on, facing one another, without a word
ar a look,

Prep done. Whartow rose to lits feet,
After some hesitation he spoke:

“Connng down, Frank:”

No. '

* Shall T siay hore®™

8wt vourself,”

Another long panse.

" Look heve, IFrank, we can’t o on like
this " exclaimed Wharton at Iast. **It's
no good leading w cat-und-dow life in the
stidy. ™

“That"s not my fandr.”

“Well, T don't see that 1t'< mine,  1'm
wiling 10 2o an b= before, if vou are.”

“1'm ool 7 sand Noceot coldlv,

“Then wpe of us had better changee
out, ™’ '

“You vin clange our if vou hke,
?"Cub:‘-t,l:.' woold take ute into I '.-iTi_hi_‘ir"-'—
funks are not pepulas, you know, "

Wharton made an Itlu.un'lfurhllllﬂ MY -
ment. Tloa crin havdneas and bitternes-
in an vasy-eoine fellow like Nouvent caifle
ae o surpeise ta him.

“Yourd hke me 10
laar,

“T don’i cave whether you go or =stay.”

“T never called yon a fank,” s&aid

asked

L

wo? he asked a

Harrv. * XNotlogge would have been said
about  ihat  rotten alfair but for
Baolzoves.”

Nungeni's Lp ocorled, but Le did nol

spreiak.

“Welll T=anpese Vd betrer elear.”™ zand
Harvev, =1 ask Geb 1o let me do (TS
prep i hits =tedy afver 1™

A shrog of the shoulders was Noweng'-
anly renly.

Whavton left the sisaly s <ilence.

Frank Nuzent did not appear in the
Commone-room that evenine, He e
mained 1 Nao 1 Sindy veading. e was
not &een exatn all the Remove went to
iy domitory,

Some of the follows
enrvioualy  then, bt

THE My Tangaey

looked at Wipg
without  speakines,
N, 470,

After hghts out, Hurree Singh eaid

*Good-night, Nugent!” and Mark Lin-

ley followed his example, to the accom-

panmiment of a snort from Bolsover major,
Nugent lay in gritn silence,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Fisker T. Fish on the War-path !
iISHER T. FISH wore a very
F thoughtiul look the next day.
The Yankee junior had been
tlunking for some time,

After morning lessons, he asked Bab
Cherry to step into the gym, to have the
Lf][}'b'l_'f‘:-] on for a round or two, Bob setared
at_Iun ws he made the request.

I'ishy was a wonderful fighting-nian, so
far us words went: but when it came ro
action, Fishy was far too proud to fight.
As a warrior he was much more given to
neing his legs than his hands,

A round or twei” repeated Bob
E.-Ill:‘ll'jr'}‘. “What do yeu want to box
HO T

“I gnesy I wani to see the form T'm
1, suid Fisher 1. Figh, I may have
scrap on shortly,”"

“You're going to fight somebody:™
asked. Bob, m astonishment,

b 1"‘.[}. LB |

“Chap in the lecond Form, T gup-
poset” crinned Bob.

“Nope!"” eaid Fizh
“Chap in the Remove.™
" Bunter?”’ chuckled Johnuny Bull,
"1 guesa not 1™
“Suoop, | suppose
“ Nope. yon jay!™

“ But there ien't any other chap in the
Remove who can't fight,” said Johnny
Bull, in a puzzded way. :

“1la. ha, ha!” roared Baob.

“1 wuesz vou can have wvour little
1oke ! Taaid Fisher T, Fish dizdainfully,
“ 1 reckon 've told you a hundred times
that 1 eonld walk over any caloot in the
Remove, if [ gwot my mad up! You watch
ont, atd vou'll see !

“Oh. don’t ralk rot!” eaid Jolhnny
Bull, in his painfully candid way. “If
vouve zof a fight on, it’s with some-
body whn can't ficht, or vou wonldu't
tackle him '™

U1 oguese vou're a jay!” growled Fisher
T, Fizh. " You aaloots on this side don’t
puderstand the Yew-nited States. We're
ahoad of von, siv. in evervthing !

“apecially  swank !t grinned Bob
Cirerrey,

Az for being too prond to fizhi, vou
don't nnderstand  that, either,”  =zaid
Fisher I Fish, "I puess we've got hoss.
sense enough to keep out of your sillv old
war.  Whar zood is it deing you? Your
WL A :L_-rn_!.,-"rnu' out for years, and it
borand 1o end mm a drawn game.™

“*Rata.”

“Fishy's cielin,” chimed in Sqniff.
“The creat Yew-nited States hnow which
attde theeie heead’s buttered on. Thev co
o waur with a poor little country  like
Spain: bar when it comes to tackling
Germuany, they've too prond.  When the
sroat Yoew.nited  States gocs ta war
avaine it will be with Portuzal, or Havts,
o Mexica, o 2ome other country that
woun's have a dos’s chanee against ghem,
|-‘|1'! i [T RiY, I_"i-'-ll'}'f“

I 1<hy =¥,

9 'I"‘

emphatically,

w1
"

husiness, " he replicd coolly,
uJust ke von Britishers to co out and
tackle the higeost proposition vou ecan
i, W dom™r eall that busiiness, But
ot vou chinvwar abant thines vou
dot' t onder i, You come q'['[ru-_-_h to
the 2y, Bobby, and put on the gloves,™

"R 'm oon' said Bob, “If vou've
vot o fizht ot will be interveting to
witleh von” i

(e o vomber of the Reweviies pro.
cenndoid 1o vhae wvem fo osee Fistor 1N Fish

il o

with the gloves on. The Yankee junior
scemed to be greatly in earnest,

#* Mind, don’t you begin slogging ! he
saud.  “'This is only a friendly round.”

“Oh, I won't hurt you!" grunted Bob,

Y Time!” grinned Squiff.

Fisher T. Fish began to spar. 1le
¢#tood up to Bob for a round, Bob takiny
care pot to hit hard. Fiehy prided him-
self upon being a boxer—as well as very
many other things—but Bob simply
played with him.

At the end of the round Fisher T.
Fish peeled off the gloves, and lcoked
satisfied, :

“1 yguess that'll do!” he remarked.
“I'm in form.”

“You call that form?" asked Bob, with
a grin,

“Yep! T gueas I eould walk all round
vou if I tried,” eaid Fish, “I was leiting
yoll :fﬂ’ you know, ae it waus a friendly
i,

* Letting me off ! roared Bob.

“Sure!”

“Well. my hat! Put the gloves on
agam for another round, and let mo off
again!”  said Beb, breathing hard

- through his nose,

Fisher T. Fish shook his head.

“I guess enough is as good as a feasi !
he said coolly. “I've got a ficht en
after leeésons, too.”

“ But who's the other warrior?” asked
Harry Wharton. * You generally keep
out.of scraps pretty carefully.”

“I zuess that'e because 1" a peaceful
galoot. But I'm going to show you jays
what a figcht is really like!” said Fish
loftily. *You watch out!"”

And Fisher T\ Fish sauntered out of
the zym, evidently extremely well satia-
ficd with himself,

He left the juniors feclinx interested
and pnzzled. If Fishy intended to enter
imte a fight, they were quite sure that the
selected opponent would be some unfor-
tunate individual who could not stand up
for himself.

Fishy might have gone forth in search
of cheap glory by getting into a fight
with a fag of the Second or Third, lmt
cortainly some Remove fellow wonld
have stopped him.,  Besides, Fishy had
declared that his opponent was to be a
Removite,

Bunter, certainly, wae an easy op-
ponent for anybody, and Snoop was not a
dangerous adversary; but it woen't
rither Bunter or Sucop. accerding to
Fishy, And any other fellow in the Re-
move was quite able to give a good
aceonnt of Fishy,

Fren Skinner, thongh not a fichtinge-
man. would not have hesitated to tackle
Fisher T, Fieh. with or without vloves,

- It was a puzde, and quite an intercst-
g puzzle. Fisher P. Fish on the war-
pathh was quite a pliciomenon.

" Wiere the dickens is Fishy coing to
dig np a igger furk than himsclf = Bal
Chierry inguired. " 1t beats me hollow '

It wae 2 mystery,

Cisher 10 Vish dild not explain, and the
Remove went into afternoon leesons with
the mystory still unsolved,

After lessonz Frank Nugent came aut
by [imsgelf. and went to his study., Fisher
T, Yizh found himzelf surrounded in the
passare by quite a crowd, Never had the
}‘h'u_nl-:ﬂn Junior enjoved o wmoach -
Nk,

“ Now. whe's the happy man®" asked
Bob.  “Don't keep us in snspense.
Fiaiivt"?

“Who's going 1o have the pleasura of
lieking you, Fishy?? grinned PBolsovor
niajor,

“You oare keopimg e on tie tenter-

heoks, my esteemed funky Fishior,™ e
vtired Hereee Jaomset Ram Singh,

“1 vieze you'll soon knew '™ eaid
Figlior T I'i<i1, “llﬂ] F'{‘.I!r'll,_'_ Fid ﬁl-_-]lt, d
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Trumper was erawling out from under his bike, and Nugent had the three of

paloot who's insulted the Yew-nited
Sintesl”

“What #" I'L'L‘Hl':_i il j;!lliu-*.

“ 1 guess it’s up to a galoot to stand up
for Old Glory!"” said Fieh. |

“What the merry dickens s
Glory?"" asked Tom Brown.

Fighy snorted. |

“That's the Amurrican flag, vou joy "

“(Oh. you have a fHagy over therel”
aelkked Bob innocently.

Another snort from Fishy,

“1 puess you've heard of the slar-
spangled banner?” he said lofiily.

v @art of fag that's braved a thons=and

vears, the battle and the brecze!”
chuckled Johnny Bull, |
“Well, 1t hasn't done that; bur it's

licked one that has!"" sanl Fiel,

“What!"

vwHa. ha! That's one to Fishy ™ zaud
Bob [lit{“t“t'}', "It wsn't tie, but it's
emart. Go up one, Fishy 17

“ But who's the victun’’ asked Harry
Wl ton.

“ 1 puess valoot T'm speaking of
has insalied the Yew-nited States, and
I'mi woiny to make him |:ulpf“ said Fisly
i11||lr'1'-'-.-'i".uf:.'_

“Well, we've all done rhar, more or
IEF""'“:." ’.'_r'.HlJ;F_"'_i I"]-l_l]p-ﬂ'l..-f TIE .ir”.. £ |-1-
I"!-'llilirl_' ]Ul'l-'.'ii!'.'_ [l!]i' 1 f']._-[” f#ll' lEI-.H FeudAOn
I'.” Buy e i}:ll]'i!__'-‘:l"

“TTa. ha, ha!”

|
| ]

Ol |

1 owoess D' nod coing to =crap o witn
Vil _I’-l'llr-i.'-. (ol | L =.'!'II'I |'1I'-il 1|'i|""""--'. “rhl"‘
st oa rme & enoneh,. T'm ono oz Al
e TR, Ve i S T R SRR
tue =atae, Vou can et Fipe e bessoal 10
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(See Chapter 13.)

what I'm like when iy
I'm going to eee that galoo

L1 R in

ﬁl'l"l
dander s 1z,

LIV . :;J:l.\i_ l'E'lﬂ”'l,"“'!:l_" J:Iil]l.r”
“Well, it will be funny to see you
challenge anybedy,” sand Bob. “ But

=it the merry galoot hore?”
Nope! He's sneaked off (7
“Who i1s it, then®"
“ | puess 1t's Nuwent !

And Fisher I Fieh started for the
STUTIE,

“Nugent ! ejaculated Bob.,

“Nurent ! roared Boleover !H'.ljr-r'.
“ Mv Lat!"”

“Fla, bia. na!"

There was a roar of lavghier in the
crowded passaze,  The mystery was o

my=tery no longer. Fisher 1. ¥Fizh had
.olected Nugernt as the vietim of his Listi-
cal prowess, and the Remove ‘did not
need tellineg the reason. Nugent hiad been
condemned by the Form as a funk. That
was Fishy's reason. But for that unfos-
tunate  sUEpICion to  his courare,
Murent wonld 1.1*r'i:|'ll;f_1; have .1]'-F:-t'.ll'F't| a
emewhat  dangerous adversncy  for o
weely fellow like Kish. But pluck will
tell. and Nupent was supposcd to bhe lack.
mme i that uselul aviele; winde Fish,
;:r'l't:llrii]ﬂ'_l' Lis ]r|_-§. O I Aaceount, wis -il!r}IL't.
bap=tine with it.  Fishy., convmewd that
Nuoent was afrutd to see throwsh a vealls
T-_:.n:_:‘]-] Clicatniir, had made s hiis mnud
to reap glory by tachling lom,
in midvanee of an FURY 1i-Tu:}'.
Mg was what Fisher 'V Fish reearded
ae extremely cures But, Like all Fisher
T, Fish'™= ente Jenwlees, 1t was 1-.r.:iu||[‘.

il=

aEsired

them on him before he could help.

someshint oliside. as Bob Cherrvy put it
Whatever Removites  thought  of
Nugont, they did not think that he was
likely 1o show the white feather again=t
so ridiculous an antagonist as the Yankee
junior, But Fishy was eminently. satis-
fied with his own judgment in the matter,
and he swaggered away in searcn of
Frank Nugent, with the air of a fellow
who wus alveady a great congueror, and
who almost touched the stars with his
stiblime held,

the

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
No Glory [or Fisahy !
b CUESS vou're wanted !

I Thus Fisher 1. Fish, as he pro-
jected his lomg, thin nose into the
danrway of No, 1 Buady.

Frank Nuzeut looked up irrvitably.

[Te was surpri=od to see a crowd ol
ceinning” Removites behind Fishy, Frank
was =0 in Coventry, but that sentvnce
seemed to be in abevance for the moment.

“What's up!” he asked.

[ =S 1 want vinll b

“Well, what do vou want?” grewled

Nt
“The other I.LI_'-.', ST, vou made a ve-
mark abeout the Yew-mited States,” Funl

IFisher 1. Fizsh impressively,

“Did 17 saul®*Nugenr puzzied.

e 1'1_1'55: You saul, sir, that the oaloats
who have cornered wheat in the Yew-
nited States and Pyt up 1he l”i""' FITEIg I -
try lpe lvnehed.”

T Magywer Toan
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“Yes, they ough!,” zaid I'vank. with
a nod. I suppuse every, decent chap
thinks so.”

“My popper helped to corner wheat.”

“Well, you can't help what yvour pater
does, and [ don’t blame you," said Frank.
““Not unless you'd do the same 1 his
place, of course. In that case, you
ought to be scragred.”

“I don't allow a galoot to in:ult my
popper !

“Man who corners wheat can't be in-
eulted ! That kind of a reptile is beneath
insult,” said Frank.

“1 puess «1'm
Nurent 1"

“Ehi"

“Don’t vou understaud plain English?”
succred Fisher I Fish, * You've a funk
—a gold-darned, crawling, sneaking funk,
Bir !

Nugent rose to his feet, his face crim-
gon. e nunderstood now. 1ish had come
to pick a quarvel with him becwruse he
Lelieved that Nogent was afraid.  That
was the only kind of warlike exploit
Fisher 1. Fizh was ever likely to be
ghih}-' of

“Yon can come nto the gvm or any-
where you like,” purvsued Fisher 1. Fish.
“I'm poing to make potatoscrupings of
you, sirf"”

" You silly dummy!™

“Do you want something more to get
vour back up 7" asked Fisher 1", Fish sar-
casticallv. *“*1've called vou a funk—a
siicaking, erawling——"

“That will do,” said I'rank quietly,
“I'm ready.”

“1 don’t mind lettizng vou off lightly
if vou apologise,” said Visher T. Fish
imagnanimously. * You go down on your
kunpea——"

“What "

“ And beg pardon and ear humble pie,™
said Fish, “Then Ull let you off with a
tweak of the nose.”

Nugent burst into an angry  laugh.
Fishy's extraordivary attitiule was a sign
of the estimation im which Le was now
Lheld in the Remove,

going to lick you,

“Will you walk to the svm. or will
yon have it heve, Fiah?" he asked,

"I guess I'm waiting for von™

Fizlt swagwored our of the study,

“1 shall be vour second. Frank," said

‘f‘n'_h.'u't.ursl.
*1 don’t want a second,

Nuogent followed Fisher T. Fish, and
nearlv all the Remove followed the two.
They artived in the gym, and the two
juniors removed their jackets,

“Gloves?” asked Bob Cherry.,

“I doun't. care!” growled Nugent.

“Yep,"” said Fisher 1., Fish. “1 don’t
want to hurt the geloot too much—only
to give him a thumping good hiding "

“Yon mean, you don’t want to risk
getting burt!™ snapped Bolsover major.

Fisher T. Fish made no reply to that
remark. He put on the gloves very care-
fully. Nugent followed his example.

Wingate of the Sixth came into the
gym, and came towards the group of
juniors,

“What's all this?” he demanded.

“Only a sevap, Wingate,” said Whay-
ton, lauehing. “There won't be any
damage done,”

“The sevaplulness will not be teriifie,
my esteemed Wingate.”

“You kids are always rowing.” said
the captain of Greyvfriars. **But you can
go ahead if you have the gloves on. I'll
Lime you."

“ Right-ho "

“And I ghall stop you in time, too,"
said Wingate,

“T guess I'm not going to be stopped.”
said Fisher T, Fish, “I've come here to
lick that galoot.”

Wingate stared at him.

“This is rather a new line for yon,
Fish. isnt it?"" he asked.
® “Yep. You see, I'm a peaceful galoot,
but when I get my mad up I'm a regular
evelone 1" explained Fisher T, Fish, “I've
got mmy mad up now, and I'm pgoing to
make potato-scrapings of that galoot.”

“Well, 1 shall be glad to see yon show
a little pluck, avyvway,” said Wingate
ey, “Tine!'” ;

Fisher 1. Vish swaggered towards his
adversary with his hands up in what he
regarded as u seientific manner, 1le ex-
weted to see Frank Nugent blench.
g}'ﬂlnma hat to his snrprise. Nugenr showed
no sign of blenching. ITe stood up to
the Yankee junior ealmly, with a con-
temptuous smile on his face.

Fishy [elt & momentary doubt. But
he concluded that Nugent's attitude was

bluff. Wisher T Fish knew all about
bluft ; he himself was simply great in
bluffing.  Tle decided that his bony fists
would soon knock  the bluff out of
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Nugent, And he started with a whirl-
windd attack, which was intended to send
Sugent spinning and to bring him to his
wnueed i oa very short time,

Nugent did not give ground, however.

[ie met I'ish's attack with a gaard the
Yankee junior could not get through, and
Iish, fforn the impetus of his charge, ran
on Nugenti's fist, and a loud howl escaped
him. He jumped back.

“(ro it, Fishy!” velled Bob Cherry in
great delhight. " Now's the time to
stagger humanity, vou know.”

Fisher T, Fish had no time to think.
Nugent was following him up, and his
blows came like lightning,

Right and left, left and vight, his
blows came battering upon Fisher 1. Fish
—upon his chest, his sharp chin, his
pointed nose.

The Yankce junior backed away .in
ntter dismay,

There were no signs of funk abeut
Frank Nugent so far. Not that he had
ruch to be afraid of, if it came to that.
I"ish was not a terrifving adversary.

The funk. in fact, was on Fish's gide.
Ile  backed away, and dodged, and
twisted, and seemed to be anxious to be
anywhere but in front of Nugent,

“Time!" chuckled Wingate.

Wingate's voice calling time seemed
like the sweetest strains of music to the

-ears of the gasping Fish,

Nugent dropped his hands, and Fisher
1. Fish staggered out of the ring, and
collapsed upon Skinner's knee. Skinner
was his second, and he had nourished »
faint hope that Fishy might lick Nugent,
That hope had disappeared now.

“NYow-ow!"” mumbled Fish, “Oh,
Jerusalem 1™
“Do you call that fHghting?" said

Skinner contemptuonsly,

“I—1 guess T'll mop him up in the
next vouml.”

* How are vou going to mop him up by
rmnning  away  from  him?"  sneered
Skinner,

Fisher T. Fish made no reply to that.
[le had no breath to waste in arguing
with s second,

And he was in » state of eonsiderable
teeprdation by this time.

Whether Nugent had shown {funk im
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the encounter with the llighchiffians ov

not, eortainly he was not funky of the
egregions Fish, And H his pluck did uot
fail, he was more than a match for the
Vankeo junior in every other respect.
The unhappy Fish rcalised that he was
up againet what he would have called a
tough proposition. He flattered himself
that he was “some” fighting man, but
in the Brst round Nuogent had smply
paved with hum. Fieh looked forward
to the =second round with uncasy appre-
hension=.

“Twune!™

Fisher T. Fish appeared to be deal
ITe was still pumning in breath,

“Time ! roared Wingate. ‘

“1 ‘wicss I'm ready,” mumbled Fish.

e limped inte the ring, exemg
Nuwent very doubtinlly, Wishy decided
npont  defensive tacties in the ‘-,EEI.'*{IH‘{}
rouml.  He had stated that s “ mad’

was up; bat his “mad 7 bad failed hun
lamwentably mow. 1lo would have given
a week’s pocket-mpney to be safe outside
the ving.

“ o i, Fishy!”

“Pile it in, funk!” _

Fishv was not going it ; he was bemy
driven round the ring, desperately striv-
g to keep off Nugent's boxmng gloves,

BBut his adversary was not to pe
e nied,
Nugent was inoan angry  temper.

Fishy's reason for piclng a fuariel
with hini had roused all his bitferness,
He intended to make the Yankee jumior
sorry for having gone on the warpath
in aquest of glory by a cheap victory over
a supposed funk.

And he dud. . )

The unfortunate Fish went thrice
round  the ring, backwards, with
Nugent's fists tattooing upon him all the
f e,

Never had 2 two-minute round seemed

Bolsover major,

a horry
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<y mewpiressibly
seemed to Fisher T. Fish. It scemed to
iim that hours had passed, and still the
griutinge Wingate had not called time,
Nigoent's right came home on his long
nose: his leff followed it up on a sharp
chin, and Fish etaggered. Nugent
closed in, with gleaming eyes, and Fish
could <tand i no longer, With a jump

ke @ kangaroo, he was outside the
TH] &

“Let up!” he yelled. “I guess Fm
done !

“Ha, ha, hal"

Nudeut stared at him, and then, with
p =cornful laugh, peeled off the gloves.
Wingate put his watch away, iaughmg.

Fisher 'T". Fish lcaned on the wall, and
puinpedd in breath. The lsughter of the
juniors did not worry him; he was only
too glad to be safe away fron those
hammering fists. Ile felt alrecdy as if
his long nose had been driven back into
his head like a nail under a hammer,

Frank Nugent put on ins jacket, and
walked out of the gym. 1lle had havdly
been touched.

“ And that's what you call a fight ever
there 77 asked Bob Cherry.

*Yow-ow-ow !”

*“ia, ha, ha!"

“3f all the rotten funks!” growled
“That bragging ass
oiizht to be sent to Covenfry as well
as Nugent; only he r=n't worth it!”

" Yow-ow-ow-ow !

Fisher 'T". Fish dracged on his jacket
and hmped away, A howl of laughter
followed hun. The Yaunkee junior was
not likely to enter vpon the warpath
again. (nee more his eute
sohemes had gone awry ; and if Fisher T,
FFish had not bheen so eminently satisfied
with hiinself and his clevernoss, ecertainly

he wonld have been quite discouraged.

long to anyone as that ?

| thing behind it~—someihing

marked Hurree Smgh.
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Visit to Higheliffe !
BUH CHERRY clapped Nugent on

the shoulder as he went ipto the
School House. In spite of
Nugent’s frown, Bob was detcr-
minedly good-humoured.
“ Are you coming over to Highcliffe 1™
he askec{
“ Higheliffe ! Why "
“Forgotten " asked Dob.
row with Ponsonby this time.

HENat a
Don 't

| vou remember we're booked for tea with

Courtenay and the Caterpillar?”

“T'd forgoiten,” said Nwugent curtly,
“I'm not coming.”

“Better come,” urged Bob. *f Courte-
nay will wonder why yon don’t come.”

“Tell him I don’t care to!”

Frank jerked himself ‘away from Bob's
detaining hand and went up to his study.
Bob rejoined his chume.

“Franky's not coming,” hLe said.

“Well, it would be joliy awkward if
he did!" growled Johuny Bull., "VYa
don’t want Courtenay to sce that there's
heen trouble here. 1 don't =ee what
Nugent's got his back up for, If we're
wilhng to overlook his playing the funk,
it’s not for him to be on his dignity
abeout 1t.”

*“And hLe hasn't had much Covendry
rither,” said Bob. **We never took anv
notice of that. I'm blessed if I quite
understand Franky. We had to give

evidence at the Form trial, so far ==

that went.”

Itarry Wharton looked restless.

“I can’t help thinking there’s sore-
that Frank
contd explain if he hked,” he said.

“Then why doesn’'t he?” grunied
Johnny Bull. “I don't like chaps who
get sulky and make mysteries”

1t is not exactly salkfulnese,”™ re.
“The lofty and
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esteemed pride of the excellent Nugent
is wounded.™

“Oh, rats!”

“T do not thinkfully believe that the
csteemed Nugent was funky.” said the
nabob calmly. *It is a deepful mystery.
But the less said, the sooner the pitcher
gots to the well, as your English proverb
remarks. "

“Does it?" grinned Dab
“Well, let's get off to Highcliffe.
ran make excuse for Nugent.” _

The four chums wheeled out their
bicycles, and rode away towards Court-
field. They passed Dick Trumper on the
road, and slackencd speed. .

“How's vour pater!” called out Bob.

“ Batter, thanks!” said Trumper.

“You'll be at Greyfriars for the match
to-morrow 7"

“QOh, yus,
licking !’

“Bow-wow 1"

“ Nugent's not with you," remarked
Tramper. *‘Is he all righet”

“Eh! Yes. Why shouldn't he be?"”

“He wasn't hurt much in that scrap

Cherry.
We

rather! Look out for a

tho other day with the 1ligheliffe
gotters, then?”

“Hurt* Oh, no! Nugent wasn't
hurt.”

“Good! Ta-tal”

And Dick I'rumper rade an. The four
Removites continued on their way to
Highcliffe School. They arrived there,
and left their machines at the porter's
lodge, keeping together, and somewhat
wary, as they wnﬁ;ml on to the 8chool
House. They were on a friendly visit
to Frank Courtenay, the captain of the
Fourth, but it would have been quite
like Ponsonby & Co. tu gelect that
occasion for a ragging.

They sighted Cecil PPonsonlbiy as they
went into the House, Ie was chatting
with Gadsby, Monson, and Vavasour in
the Hall, and he gmve the chums of
Greyfriare a Intter look,

Ponsonby's handsome face was marked
In a rather prominent way. One of his
eyes was dffkly shaded, and his Greeian
nose scemed a little out of gear, so Lo
sppeak.  The dandy of Higholifie had,
apparently, been in the wars.

“Greylriars cads!” growled Monson,

Monson, too, had marks of a late
f_nmhal'. on his face. Gadsby had a cul
ip.

“What do those rotters want here?”
mu!tered Gadsby.

Ponsouby & Co. eame towards the
visitors; but just then Comrtenay camc
downstairs. He had sighted the new-
comere from his study window,

“Come right up!™” he said cordially,

And Ponsonby, if he had mtended to

begin a rag, abandoned the inien-
tion. llurr_r Wharton & (o, followed
Courtenay to Study Noo 3, where the
Caterpillar greeted them with elegant
hospitalit v

“(ilad to see vou fiery warriora!” he
remarked. “* Pon and his soorry elnis
have been in rather o meuitin® state
since last Wednesday.”

“There was a bit of a scrap.”™
Daob.
know.”

e Conrey nodded.

“Yaas! Pon went oul with quite an
army lost Wednesday, and wo heard that
he was going to wipe Grevfriars off the
face of the earcth, "or somethin® like it.
Any casualties on your sule "

“Well, there was gome damage done,”
said Harrv, * It was a regular dustup.”

“1I thought so. FPon & Uo, duln’t look
much like victorious warriors when they
eame in!"”  grinned the Caterpillar
“Pon’s beauty was quite sporled,
eviupathised  with  him, an’  he was
unerateful- dashed ungratofnl)’
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) sihdd
“These things will happen, youa

“PBut Pon wasn't in the scrap,” said
Harry, in surprise.

“Pon wasn't?"

“No; we saw nothing of Ponsonby or
(Gadsby or Monson. It.was the other
fellows we scrapped with—Vavasour and
Drury and the rest.” '

The Caterpillar looked puzed.

“Well, that's odd!” he said. * Pon
came in with the rest, lookin' sadly
damaged, an’ I understood it was Grey-
friars chaps who'd done the damage.
Pon's been utterin’ bloodeurldin® threats
on the subject cver since. Whos could
have damaged Pou's Grecian nose if you
fellows didn't?”

Wharton shook his head.

“Blessed if 1 know ! It wasn't vs, at
all events,”

“Well, 1t was some of your lot. Gaddy
was urgin' him to get Mr. Mobbs to
go over to Greviriars an' complain, but
Pon didn't think it
vou want me to fill the kettle, Franky 7"

The wvisitors sat down to tea, and
chatted cheerily till the tune came to

o. Courtenay had remarked that
K'ug:-nt had not come, but he did not
attach any special importance to his
absenee. And the Co., of course. were
Isih-nt on the subject of the rift in the
ute,

Frank Courtenay and the Caterp:illur
saw them to the gates when they
departed, and Ponsonby & Co., who had
gathered in the quad to rush the visitors
in the dusk, gave up the idea again,
The chums of Greyfriars mounted their
bicycles, and rode homewards. IHarry
Wharton was looking thoughtful.

“Queer about  Ponsouby  being
damaged bv a Grevfriars chap lasc
Wednesday ! he  remarked. “He

wasn't with the erowd we tackled. Is
it possible that Frank fell in with him?
You remember he was very late home.”

“Shouldn’t wonder,” said Bob., “De
Conrey savs plainly it was a Gresfriars
chap damaged him; and we've heard
nothing of 1t, unless it was Baoter did
it. According to Bunter, he gave themn
a terrific fght.”

“Ila. lim, ha !"'

It waus pretty cerviam that it was not
Bunter,. or Fish, or Snoop., or Skinner
who had cansed the damage 1o Pousonhy,
addy,  and  Mouson, There  had
evidently been a serap on that eventful
Wednesday of which Harey Wharton &
(‘o. bad not heard., Pousonby might
have found trouble with Dick ‘Trumper
and his friends—-1"on being very down on
Courtfield County Couneil School,  DBut
the Caterpillac had apparently learned
from Pon himself that n was a Grey-
frinvs fellow who had done the Jamage.
It secmod very probable that Nugent
was the fellow —otherwise it was odd that
the fravy had noi been heard of,

Whin the Co, arcived at Greyvfriarvs
Hnl‘l‘_'l,' Wharton l'lt‘lll:'l'l'l.]{."li at omee o
Study No. 1. where he found Nugent.

“Did vou have a serap with Ponsouby

last  Wednesdny, Frank?” he asked
divectliy.

Nugent atacted a little,

“Has Ponsonby told you so?” he
ﬂnkt'{!.

“ 1 haven't spohen to Ponsoaby ;. but
he's gor a blue eye, amd it appears that it
was a chap bilonging to this schoal whe
gave it to him,  Was that why you wers
late in on Wednesday 7"

Nugeni smiled sarcastioally,

“Whar an exteaocdinary sdea ! he ox-
claimed, SIF 1'd met  DPonsenby,
shoulda't T have van awav from him "

“Oh, don't b an nss! " sad Wharton
ciosalyv, " You weve lute for some reason

last .“'mhn*mln}*. ancd  mnissed t'ﬂi“llgv

OV, T
e RJbanver will G0l von the reason.™ saud
Weanis coully.

good enough, 1o

“Le has explaincd Lo all {
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the Remove already that 1 dared now
show mv face after funking.” .

“1 told Skinner that was a lie!” said
Harry.

“I don't see why you should think it a
lie, 1t was quite a natural thing,” said
Nugeut, :

“Look here, did you scrap with Pon-
sonby last Wednesday "

“Find out!”

Wharton lefi the etudy with a flushed
face, Nugent shrugged his ghoulders,
and sat down to his work,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
On the Football-flell !

HE next day was a Saturday, and
the football match between the

Greyfriars Remove and Dick

Trumper's team from Courtfield
was dne. The Conrtficldere were coming
over in the afternoon, and Wharton was
suniewhat exereised in his mind about the
NRewmove team. Nugent generally played
forward in the Remove matches-—at all
events, the important matches; but
under he present uliar circumstances
it was doubtful whether Nugent would
play, There were plenty of substitutes,
if it came to that—Rake or Micky Des-
mond {‘Dlﬂd take his IH.I:E, or Jﬂhﬂll]
Bull could be put in the front line, and
Bolsover major in Johnny s place at back.
Nugent was still supposed to be in
(foventry, though the sentence of the
Form had been very little regarded, as it
had happened.

Billy Bunter bore down on Wharton
after morning lessons.  The Owl of the
Remoye had his own ideas about the fill-
ing of Nugent's place,

“I suppose you're not playing that
funk, Wharton ™ he asked.

“Who?" demanded Wharton, knitting
his brows,

“ Nugent, vou know. Look here, there
will be a row if you play him. Bolsover
major says he won't stand it !"”

* Bolsover major can go
coke ! said Wharton grufily.

“There's & better man you could put
i.“.| }'I‘lu Ii‘“ll'l. E“

“Where, you ass?  If you mean Rake

S don't mean Rake,
play !”

“ Fathead !

“look here, Wharton, 1 suppose you
want to beat Courifield ! eaid Bunter,
blinking at himn. “You can't afford to
leave out your best winger—— 1 -say,
you rotter, don't walk away while T'm
talking to you! Beast!”

Bolsover major natled Wharton as he
escaped from Bunter. Perey Bolsover's
nanuer was cven luore aggressive than
ll.a-l.l!l’[.

“Nugent's standing out, of course "™
he began,

“p don't kvow 1" sand Harry shortiy,

“You can't play him!"

“f shall play him if he chooscs to
play.”

“Yaou'll
graced  the
T o,

“ (M, elot up!™

“Phe fellows will have sometlung to
eav about .il* I can to Yol -

aml eat

I'm willing to

who's dis-

Bolsover

play  that
sehool ¥7°

fanlk,
roared

Moty
Wharton  walked  away,  leaving
Bolsover wajor  fuming, He found

Frank Nugene in the quadrangle, and
pii the guestion to him plainly ;

“Are  you playing this afiernoon,
Frank ;"

*Yes—unlesa I'm turned out of the
tennt,” said Frank coolly. * 1 don’t see
nhy lhw-iurlmuld be any question about
”‘ L]

F'-."'Lll'lu.l

“There i=n't,"” sl Hauwry,
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there's no question of turning you out
ol the teamr. What rot !” _

“Well, a funk isn’t much use in a
footer match. A chap who's afraid of fis
own gshadow can’t play much of a game.”

“ It seems to me that you're setting up
as the injured party in that rotten
affair!” broke out Wharton irritably,
‘““ Blessed if I expected that!”

."'iugent gave him a hard look.

“It's quite natural,” he replied. " You
s¢, I happen to be the injured party.”
And he sauntered away without waiting
for a rejoinder.

After dinmner Wharton was the recipient
vf a good many remarks from the Re-
mwove fellows on the subject of playing
Nugent in the match. The general
opinton seemed to be that, as a proved
funk, Nugent ought to be laid on the
shelf, so to speak—at least, for a time.
Balsover major professed himself quite
nnable to understand how Nugent could
have the neck to make himself prominent
1 any way, considering what the Remove
ithought of him. Mare good-natured fel-
livws than Bolsover wondered at the line
Mugent had taken. It would have been
in better taste for the disgraced junior to
make Immself small for a time, they con-
sulered, and keep out of the public eve
t-il][ HIE mieerable affair had blown over
a httle,

But Nugent did not seem to see it, and
he changed with the rest of the team, in
readiness for the match. He did not
speak to any member of the eleven. But
he did not look sulky; le was simply
nuiet and calm and reserved.

He was on the field, punting the ball
about with the others, when Dick
Tiumper arvived with his team.

Trumper came up to Nugent at onee,
and shook hands with him very warmly.
Iis action surprised the others a little.
Fhey had never noticed any special
Iriendiiness between the two before,

* Did you get wigged for being late the
other mght ¥ Trumper asked.

Nugent smiled, and shook his head.

“*No. I explamned to Mr. Quelch how
I came to miss eall-over, und it was all
right.” ho sand.

“TI'm jolly glad of that!"”
~ **Hallo, hallo, hallo!" ejaculated Bob
Cherry. *“Was Nugent with you last
Weodnesday evening, Trumpy 77

“¥Yes. He came home withi me.”

There was no time for more talk, how-

“Oh, my hat!"”

ever, Greene of the Fifth, who was to
veferee the mateh, came down to the
ficld, and the teams lined up. Harry

Wharton won the tose, and Trumper
kicked off,

(Courtheld were in great form, and
Crreyfriars needed to put in their hardest
play. Trumper at centre-half, Grabanme
at centre-forward, Wickers on the wing,
amd Solly Lazarus in voal, were at the
top of their form, and the reet of the
cleven were guite up to the mark,

Bur the Remove team woere alwave in
wennd forme,  Their skipper saw to that.
The first half was plaved hard on both
sides. bt sheie was no result—artack and
III"'EI_'I.H_'L"‘ I]I_"illg l‘_"l.]”u'[l!}' H"U'IHL

Bolover major snorted emphatically
when the whistle went for the mterval,

“Of conrse, we've gotng to be licked
e vemarked.  * Faney plaving a rotwen
funk in the front hne! Noageot can't
stand up to them !

“ Begad, he seems to stand up to them
all vight.” yermarked Lord Mawleverep,
“Tail of encrgy, by gad!™

“(h, yeu're an ass!” «aid Bolsover

¥ijs 1O, “What Jo yon kunow about
Towatey 77

“Nat mineh more than von o, ddear
b sant s lovdshap equabiby,

“REohin” state of ignoranec, 1 adingt 7
Atid Balsaver majgor snortesl peain,

Yew matier of fact, Frank Nuwont wns
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playing a good game. He had reccived
sonmie  charges from 1the Courtfielders
which, though perfectly fair, were hard
and heavy for a fellow of Nugent's sfim
build. But he was never seen to

from anything he was called upon to
meet.  Certainly there was no sign of
funk about him i1n that hard-fought
match.

In the second half Trumper & Co. sue-
ceeded in beating Hazeldenc in goal, and
scored first for Courtfield. A hot attack
on the visitors’ goal followed, and there
was a struggle before the Courthield
citadel. Wharton sent the ball in, only
to see 1t fisted out by Selly Lazarus.
Vernon-Smith captured it, and spun it in
again. But again Lazarus sent it whirl-
g out. A Courtficld back kicked to
clear, when Nugent was on the hall like
lightning, and sent it whizzing in—and
this time Solly Lazarus was beaten to the
wide. There was a roar round Little
Side as the leather lodged in the net,

“Goal, goal!”

' Well kicked, Nugent !

Bob Cherry rushed up to Nugent and
thumped hun on the back.

“Topmng ! he exclaimed. Good old
Franky !*

“Not bad for a funk!”
Nugent sarcastically,

“Fathead !” wae Bob’s reply,

Tle footballers lined up for the finish,
but “neither side succeeded in scoring
again. The match wae fouglit out hard
and fast till Greene blew the whistle, and
it ended in a draw.

Both sides were breathing hard as they
came off. Frank Nugent's goal had
saved his side from a defeat at least.

remarked

Trumper & Co. were staying to tea |

after the match, and, after changing,
they proceeded to the Rag, where the
Remove generally entertained visitors too
numeroue for a study party.

Frank Nugent had left the rest, and
zone to No. 1 Study by himeelf. In the
circutistances he did not fgel ‘inclined
to join the convivial party in the Rag.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Rightei at Last!

““ HERE’S Nugent?™
IDick Trumper asked the
uestion as the footballers sat
:Lsrwn to tea at the big table
in the Rag.

“Gone off somewhere,” sanl Bob
Cherry rather uncomfortably, He did
not want the Courthield fellows to learn
that anything was anuse. ‘' Pass the
ham, Smithy. You haven't filled
Trumper's cup, Harry.”

** Pass it along.”

*““Nugent put up a
Trumper remarked.

“Oh, ripping ™

“He's a  eplendid
Truamper.

Harry Wharton & Co. looked rather
oddly at Trumper. In spite of many
seraps between  fellows of the rival
schiools, Tromper & Co. were on friendly
enourh eerms with the Famous Five.
Rut they were surprised to hear Trumper
singing the praises of Nugent in partweu-
lar in tlis wav.

“1 zuezs vou're alone in that epinion,
Trumper,” remarked Fishor T, Fish, who
had come i to tea.  Fishy generally
canie in to a free feed if he could. It
sived tho expense of tea in the study,

“=hut up, Fishy!” growled Peter
Frlhij'.!.

Traminer stared at Fisher T. Fish,

Y1 dan’t eee what voun mean,” Lo saud.
Jiat fog the faect that he was o visitor,
Trumper would have answered in more
eraphatic terme, ae his look shawed,
“Nuoeal Jdid me a Jolly good tien the
other day.”

3
pood  pame,

chap'!”  said
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““He went home with you on Wednes-
day, you said,” remarked Beb Clherry.
“] MT ose that was what made Lim late
for call-over?”

“Yes. I was afraid he would get into
a row,”” said Trumper. “1 had to have
help from somebody. I hurt my ankle
falling off the bike.”

“Oh, you had a spill?” asked Harry.

“Yes; and a rather bad one. 1 was
afraid my ankle wouldn't mend for the
match, but it wasn't serious after all. 1
shall give Poneonby something for i
though, when I sec him again!” sai
Trumper, knitting his brows. “It waa
a cowardly trick—putting a rope acrose
the road to bring a cyclist down !

“I should jolly well say so!" ex-
claimed Bob. “Just like Pon! Seo
Nugent found you and took you home?”
~ “Ihdn’t he tell you?” asked Trumper,
in astonishment,

‘* Nunno ”

“Nugent's in Coventry,” said Bolsover
major grimly, heedless of the glares tha
other fellows fixed on him.

“Oh!” said Trumper. “Well, T don's
want to give any opinion on your private
aflairs liere, of course, but I'm blessed :f
I can zee what you can have against a
chap hke Nugent!”

“He's 2 funk

“A—a—a—a what??

~ “Funk!” said Bolsover major. “You
needn’t trample on my {eet, Bob
Cherry, I don’t see why Trumper

ehouldn’t know. If Nugent chooses to
disgrace himsclf, he can stand the
racket !’

“If I werent a wwmsitor lere,” said
Trumper deliberately, “I'd dot any chap
in the eve for calling Nugent a funk!
You wouldn't have thought him a funk
if you'd seen him tackling three High-
clifie rotters on Wednesday.”

“ What?" yelled Bolsover major.

“Wha-a-at?” stuttered Boly Cherry.

“The whatfulness is terrific!” grinned
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.  “ Perhaps
Trumper kpowe something about the
esteemed facts? Did vou see the scrap-
fuhiess. my esteemed and ridicalous
friend 7"

“Of course I did !’ said Trumper. “1
was crawling out from under my bike,
and Nugent had the three of them on
to him before T could help him.”

“Well, I'm blowed " said Johnny Buil,
with considerably more emphaeis than
elegance.

did it

“When happen,
asked Wharton very yuretly.

“Wednesday afternoon, soon alter 1
passed you fellows on my bike.” saul
Dick Trumper. “I thought Nugent
would have mentioned it to you, I don't
see why he should have kept it dark.”

“Would you mind telling us exactls
what happened?”’ asked Harry. *“Thcre
seems to have been a misunderstand-
ill[-'[_.“

“Not much-to tell,” said Trumper.
“You know that rise in the Pegy road?
I had to walk my machine up it, and 1
came down on the other side at a whie,
and at the bottom Ponsonby and Gadebyv
and Monzon were waiting. They'd
spotted me coming, and they had a rope
dcrcoss, amd the bike ran into it and 1|
was over in a tick. I landed 1n the road,
and the bike rolled over me, and then
those three rotters piled on me aml
pinned me down.”

" But Nugent "

“1 thouzht I was in for a terrilic.rag-
cing,” said Tromper. ** You know what
those cads are. But Nugent was on the
road, and lie spotted them. and canw
along the slope like a fire-cugine, They
had to lst e go as he came alongz, and
they all tackled hima together. But ha
handled  thain jolly well—theyre  oll
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funks. I got eut from under the bike,
and chipped in to help him, and between
us we mopped up Pon & Co., and they
ran for it at last. But 1 fancy Pon took
a black eve away with him. Then 1
found that my ankle was rocky, and 1
couldu't ride, so Nugent put me on the
bike and whecled me into Pegg.”

“Oh!"” said Bob blankly.

“The worset of it was that, in falling,
I'd broken the bottle with the doctor's
stuftf for my father, and I couldn’t go to
I'rinrdale again with my gammy foot—
s0 Nugent took my bike and did it for
me,” said Trumper. “It'made him jolly
late, . and T was afraid it would mean
trouble for him here. DBut I couldn’t
refuse to let him do it, as my dad was
ill and needed the stuff.”

“0Oh, my hat!” said Bolsover major.

VWharton's face was erimson, and Bol-
sover major was looking, for once in lis
life, remorseful and ashamed.

The juniors understoad now,

Frank Nugent, on top of the rise in
the road, had seen Trumper pinned
down under his bicycle, with the three
cowardly Highcliffians piling on him,
He had rushed to the rescne, leaving his
comrades to tackle Vavasour and the
rest; they had not needed his aid so
sorely as Trumper did.

_He had rushed to Trumper's aid, and
tackled Ponsonby and Gadsby and
Monson together—which was hardly the
action of a funk.

His comrades, unable to see what was
passing on the other side of the rising
ground, had seen only his flight, and
never dreamed for a moment of the scene
enacting there beyond the rise—which
was visible to Nugent from where he
stood, but not visible to them.

It was all explained now.

And Nugent had returned late, after
risking punishment to do Trumper a
kind service, and had been met by a
storm of hisses from the Removites, and
an accusation of showing the white
feather !

The juniors understood now why they
had not heard any taunts from the High-
¢life fellows on the subject, as they had
expected at first. TDonsonby & Co. had
the best of reasons for knowing that
Nugent had not funked.

There was a grim silence for some
moments at the table,

Trumper locked at the Co.
plexity.

“Thera—there

in per-

wasz a miisunderstand-

ing,” stummered Bolsover major at last.
“You see, while you were on one side of
the rise we were con the other, and of
course we couldn™t see you, and didn't
know you were there in a fix. We had a
gang of the rotters on to us, and we saw
Nugent run away, as we thought—"

“He was coming to me!” exclaimed
Trumper.

“Yes, we know that now,” said Bob.
“1 suppose Nugent would have told us
all about it, but before he had a chance
to speak when lhe came in, these silly
asscs started clupping him for having
funked ——"

“The chipfulness was terrific, and then

the esteemed Nugent got wupon his
ludicrous dignity, and  refusefully
declined to explain,” remarked the

Nabob of Bhanipur. *“The apologies to
the worthy Nugent ought to be terrific.”

“Well, T'm s=orry,” said Bolsover
major.  “I'll tell Nugent so. I don't
see why he couldn't have explained, all
the same."”

“ Because you put his back up at the
start ! growled Wharton. “I'd have
done the same in his place.”

“Yes, you would; you're a touchy

ass " said Bolsover. *“But I should
have expected more sense from
Nugent.”

““Ha, ha, ha!"”

Wharton opened his lips to reply

angrily, but he checked himself.

*“Come on, vou fellows!” he said.

The Co. rushed away at once to No. 1
Studv. Bolsover major followed them,
Frank Nugent stared as the juniors
rushed into the study. Bob Cherry
clapped him on the back with a clap
that made him stagger.

“You fathead!” roared Dob. “ Why
didn't you tell us®”

“You ass, Franky!" exclaimed Whar-
ton. *We've had 1t all from Trumper.
We know now what happened on Wed-
nesday.”

“Why conldn’t you speak ont when you
had & Form trial?" demanded Johnny
Bull.  “ Mizht have expected rot of that
kind from Wharton——"

“Oh, cheesa it!” =aid Harryr, “l.ook
here, I'rank——"

“8Bo you've found our the facta?" sanl
Nugent sarcastically,  ** Ave you guite
satisfied that I wasn't funking*”

“Look here—" :

“1 saw that you were only five against
eight ; but Trumper had three rotters
piling on him, and they had him down.”

said Trank. “I thought you fellows
conld look out for .yourselves. Do vou
tMink I ought to hate left Trumper to be
ragpred by Ponsonby & Co, "

= ',[.?t course not! DBut we never knew

“It never even occurred to me that
you'd think T was running away ! said
Nugdht bitterly. “I shouldn't have
thought it of you!”

“We didn't think so0,” eaid Harrv.
“We thought you'd have some reason to
wive: but when you wouldn’t explain

“I didn't have much chance. There
was a howl immediately 1 came in: and
you fellows had made up your minds

“You onght to have explained, all the
same,” said Johnny Bull. *1 beg your
pardon for thinking you a funk, but I
think vou're a silly idiot, and I think
you ought to leave the high-falutin dig-
nity bizney to Wharton : that's his role.”

* Shut up, you ass!” roared Wharton.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Frank Nugent joined in the laugh.
Johnny Bull's exceeding plainness of
speech was sometimes a little painful.

“Well, I'm sorry,” =said Bolsover
major. “Can't say more than that.”

““Same here, Franky!"”

“The samefulness is terrific, my
esteemed and Iudicroue Franky,” said
Hurree Singh. “We take back every-
thing we have said, and also what we
have not said, and we admit that the
correctfulness of the esteemed Franky's
lofty and ridiculous dignity was terrific.
We cannot say morefully.”

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Well, it's all serene,” said Frank.
“I don't bear malice. And—and 1'in
pretty tired of cat-and-dog terms. Let's
say no more about 1t.”

“Kim on!” said Bob, and Frank
Nugent was marched downp to the Rae,
where the footballers greeted him with
a cheer,

Frank's,resentment was a thing of the
past, and the clouds had rvolled by, The
farmous Co. was reunited onece more, and
even Skinner never ventured to hint
aguin that any member of the Co. was
a fellow who funked.

THE END.
(Don’t miss ‘““SIR JIMMY OF
GREYFRIARS!'" — next Monday's
grand story of Harry Wharton &

Co., by FRANK RICHARDS.)
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For Next MonZay :
“SIR JIMMY OF GREYFRIARS ! ™
By Frank Richar.s,

Sir Jimmy 15 a baronet,  Sir Jimmy
is also n cousin.of Lord Mauleverer., Put
Sir Jimmy s not in the very least the
sort of fellow one woull expect a baron
and a cousin of the elegant Mauly to be,
He is 1n some respects the outside cdge
m new bovs., Not in every respect,
because, untaught and underbred as Sir
Jimmy 15, he has the makings of a decent
fellow in him, But bis manners and his
aceent, his views of life, and his notions
as to " not being bothered " to do things
ns they ought to be done, take Grey-
frinrs by surprise. Youn will read all
about 1t next week, so that I do not
think it necessary to say more here,
exeept that T am snre vou will all like
the yvarn, and also, in spite of all,

“S5SIR JIMMY OF GREYFRIARS '™
Tae Macrxer Lisragy.—No. 470.

WAR-TIME ECCNOMY.

Something whizh has long been hang-
ing over our heads has fallen. You will
all remember that a few months ago the
Government restrictionz an the use of
paper made it oblizatory on us te eut

down the number of our pages, Now-
the  supply  has  been  restricted  still
further, and another reduction  has

become necessary.

I'he thing is being done simply bee e
1t mnst be done. T 12 not a dodes to
make  oxtra  profits, The already
decreased size cost more fur paper than
was patd before the wav, for paper has
goue up greatly an priee,  This extea
cost we bore cheerfully. But 11 1= ol
now a mere mator of paviog wmore; it
15 a case of not being able ro ger enongh.
I am sare yvou will all see the differcnce,
and I fecl =uee that T can coant on the
loyval support of my readers,

I mtend doing all that T can to prvvent
the cutting-down of the reading muatter,
Our new three-column arrangemont 1s
an economy of space,  So is the drop-
ping of the foollines, The reduction of
the Chot will give jnst a littls s
room for the stores. Then we shal! not

have so wany illustrations in future, and
iost of those we have will be somewhat
smaller. The long., complete  story,
which ia the main feature of the paper,
shall not e shortened in any ease, Rely
et tlat !

NOTICES.

[ vecrst to have to deap the notices,
but 1t 15 wevitable, in the ciremnstances,
We canmor possibly go on affording the
Apuice for them,  Please inderstamd that
those 1 hawod will be printed as carly as
posaible, rthoagh timt ey not be very
saeoft, bt that no mere will be 1|‘|-1'|_-i1.'£'{!
unm' H'.r" -iE.Il:' of ”Ii'- {?th_‘.

Foot*all Mateles Wanted By :

Asnvreavaren Preza (17, -J. Rolana,
15, Miuddleton Wi, Battersea, S.W,

Losa Earox, Dreesy Rosp (13150, Q.
Mathews, 7. Bennett St l.ﬂllr.;' Faton,
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No. 6.—JOHNNY BULL.

E was John Bull, gl'.lminr. when he arrived at Grey-

friars, bringing hi= concertina with hmm, towards
the end of the Christmas term. But he soom became
Jehnny Bull.
Same fellows get ecalled Johnny instead of Jack
—John being 2 name that few manage to keep for common
use~ beeause they are regarded as rather soft. In such cases
the name is what the average boy considers a “kiddish one,”
Rut it can also be used in an affectionate way, withont any
imputation of softness. So Lancashire folk italk of “Johnny
Fvldeslay,” who is, mest assuredly, not a scft specimen, And
g0 (ireyiriars eame to call John Bull. junior, “ Johnny.”

That concertina of his led to more than a little trouble at
the start. .\ concertina is not a universally popular musical
instrument; but there is not much the matter with it if the
owner can play it. Johnny Bull thought he could. Tt is to
be feared that Johnny locks the musical eax, for on that pomt
he appears from the first to have been in a winority of one,
ile went home with Harry Wharton for his fivst Christmas
holidays, and theve was an alarm of ghosts at Wharton
Lodge. Horrible and discordant sounds were heard—such
counds as a ghost anxious to make himself specially terrible
might be expected to emit,  And, after all, it turned out to
be only Johnny playing the concertina in the summer-house !
With a develion worthy of a better cause, he had got up
from his bed on a eold winter night to =it vut there and dis-
counrse—well, shall we say sweet sounds ?

During the next term he gave Harry Wharton & Co. his
promnise that he wonld not perform on the dread instrument
unless he was asked. That seemed safe enough, Who would
rver think of asking him? But somebody did. Johnny was
rolling in wealth, and Bunter and others wanted to sponge,
«o thev asked him! After that the concertina was put
pe rmanently out of repair. DBur Johnny got a new one later
. He is not like the vounz man who, whoen asked i he
sould play the piano, replied that he did not know— he had
pever tried ! Johnny has tried—if unsuccessfully ?

tall is a true Briton—sturdy, independent, a hit apt to be
prejudiced at times, but essentially fair-minded for all that.
His independence goes as far as gruffness now and then; and
there have been occasions when his excessive candour has
been pamful to his beet chums, But there 1a alwavs thi= to

be said for the utterly honost, downright fellow-—ae tels you
the worst he thipks of you to your face, and you kaow he
will not be saying worse things behind your back ! 1

Johony hzs been put to the test, and has proven his level-
headedness. It was a queer thing for his Aunt Tehitha to
hand over £500 to a mere schoolboy, just to see how he wouldl
come out of the ordeal. Few fellows would have eome out of
it so well as he did. From the first he would not let Bunter
borrow; and when his wealth came, the epongers found
him no easy victim. But when poor, simple Alonzo had been
spoofed into believing that Bull's Aunt ‘'abitha was sending
him —Alonze - £500, and in that belief had incurred a bl
close on £10 in standing troat a& the tuckshop, Johuny settled
the bill without a murmur, and to his chums he has alwars
hﬂ'f"ll geilerous,

‘His cousin-—- Lucas Crane, a worthless rascal--came alcing
in the hope of leading the boy into doggish %ays, and gettin.
most of the cash from him; but Johnny did not succumb o
the wiles of the tempter. Ilis chums thought he had, but .
that they did him wrong. Ilis sturdy independence stood
him in poed stead then, as at other times. jﬂlmny can say
“No " in a very deeided and convineing mauner, One reads
of this paper was badly put out because, in the story entit!ed
“For D' Arey's Sake,” Bob Cherry weukly consented to pla
nap for money with that rascal Punter, while Bull refused
He thought it should have been the other way round, which
only showed how curiously he had misread their characters
Bob Cherry’s is not a weak “ No "; but it has not the strength
and finality of Johnny's.

Quite ecarly in his career at Grey[riars Bull was chosen ¢
make of the Eamous Four the Famous Five. ‘'When he i
Greyfriars for a while he suggested that Squiff should tak.
his place, and his comrades agreed. But Johnny came bacs
—-as told in that capital yarn, “When Johnny Comes March
ing Home.” He did not get as far as Australia with the rich
uncle who wanted to adopt him and take him to live ther

He only got as far as Port Said: and he came bach, to s
the steamcr he was on torpedoed by a German submarine.
and to be rescued from the sea by Harry Wharton. Johnw
showed up at his very best in that matter of the uncle. Il
kicked against the uncle’s sending his secretary, one Falk:
down to the school to report on him—an incident which ma:
be refesred to again when the carcer of Herbert Vernon
Smith is dealt with. Ie did not get on with the uncle whe:
that rather crusty old gentleman came elong himself. Bur
when he leained that the old chap had suffered heavy losses.
he agreed to fall in with his plans. The losses turned out no:
to be real; and the unele saw that Johnny would be happe
at Greviriars than anywhere else, and so, knowing no=
Johuny s sterling worth, he allowed him to return.

Bu!l and Vernon-Smith did not by any means hit 3t in the
old davs, before the Bounder became the good, shrewd fellow
he now is -the dayvs when hie was a cunmng rotter, withowt
honour or paty. Johnny said very plainly what he thought «
him, ~f course: and when the Bounder began that notabl
campalgn against his enemies, Johnny was the first of thes
he managed to get out of the wayv—expelled, conducted «
the station by Wingate. But Bull came back, and helpe!
great-hearted Bob Cherry and loval Inky to hold the fort
Again be bad a narrow squeak, when he and Bob were cou-
vieted on “false evidence” of a cowardly attack on Mgy
Quelch: but i the nick of time the charge was disproved.

He has shared in the cxploits of the Famous Five, and has
never been found wanting in pluck or presence of mipd. It
i& not the intention of these avticles to tell all that has eve
happened st Grevfriars to the fellows with whom they deal
To do that would need far more space than can be spared.

LR
o
-

Onlv a few of the outstanding incidents can be mentioned
Yo many thiggs about J. B., junior; must be passed unnoted
here: but it 1= worth while to say that he is a most usetul
member of the Remove Eleven, both at footer and cricket

§

And mention must be made, too, of the faet that he has all
alone been m No. 14 Study -at first with Fish only, later
with Sqmif also. Johnny does not approve of Fish, and has

Iwen known to use a ericket astump upon him, quite in the

- R . & pgn 1
Poter Todd srsle. But he and Squiff have always been goou
¢ hums,

Very outspoken, this good Johnny! Even to a master he
cannot relax bis accustomed bluntness. In anothor fellow it
might be cheek: but he has no intention of being cheekr.
“What are vou doing, Bull?” asks the angry voice of
quthority. “ Rnocking Sneop’s head against the wall, v 7
answers Johuny 2t opee, No impudence meant; he merely
speaks “after the use of the English, in straight-flung words
and few,” 2« Mr. Kipling has it ! _ )

T'iug MAGNET LiBRABRY.—No. 470.
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A WILD-GOOSE CHASE.
By JOHNNY BULL.

Lines !
INTREE minor, two hundred

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
lines for talking.” =aid Mr.
Ambrcse. commonly known as

‘A.
“ Ambernose. " the  Fourth

Form master of 8t. Bartholomew's,

A titter went round,

Aintree minor, a cheeky-looking boy,
with merry cyes, and his Eton collar
wruggling to climb over the back of his
ireck, grinned surreptitionsly at his chum
Tellson, usually called Beetles, because
of his keenness in eollecting butterflies,
moths, and other members of the bug
tribe. Then Aintree made a wry face,
and turned both his thumbs down,

At that instant the school clock chimed
twelve,

“Aintree minor, T shall expeet those
lines by two-thirty this afternoon. 1f
I'm nct in my elass-room by then, leave
them on my desk, Bnt if they're not

roperly done, they'll be increased to
our hundred. You may go!”

Instantly every boy sprang from his
form. There was a subdocd murmuar of
excitement.,  As they scrambled out of
the room, pushing and jestling, whistling
and shouting, a voice velled out:

“Aintree, vou asa!l”

Amtree, turning to tha class-room
door, wheneo the sound came, hurled his
Latin primer at the offending Beetles,
The book missed its mark. went flying
through the open door, and only just

fuiled to strike ** Ambernose ™ on his
nasal ovgan.

Aintree and  Beetlea  immediately
bolted.

“Whew !" whistled Aintree, as he ran

almg  the ecorridor. “Jolly  narrow
shave !V
“You aold cuckoo.” growled Deectles,

“to met those lines!”

“Amrree got an inkpot " asked Jen-
nitgs. coming up at that moment. Ok,
vou helpless 1diot 1" e eried, wiping his
face with iuk-stained firgers, which left
n blue smear across his cheek and mouth,

“ A oright, you ink-coloured fool!™
ginpped Adntree, “ Don't jaw 17

I shall of T hke., What disdd yvou want
tor et lines for when we've all going on
Lie spree this afternoon ¥

“lallo, Fatty ™ crisd MAmmbrca, 1gnor-
hi= ¢hin’s last Ha A VOTY
pliwmp aad rctund boy caine past, He
loked hike a betweenn a stunited
alderman and ihe fat bey of Peckham.

“What do you want " asked he of
the rotund form,

“Tuen that face of yours awav, and [
ghall be able to brar the zteaiv ! said
ANintree, U Lolly, Fatty,” Le adidod, “iof
1 had o fae Like vours —juet like 2
bladder of lard—I'd pawse 1t and lose
the ticker '™

I"Jlitl'l.' |ILI!I_|;L‘:] ont witls it Lot T, Lt

'.'t'H’I.'H']n..

L

Criiss

imissenl, Then he langhed good-homaonr-
villy. - Fle was guite a popudar member

of &8t Bartholome v's Seiecl, He knew
how to take o joke, amd wave back as
pewul as he got —whes: he able to
think of romething,
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“Well, what's up, you fellows?” he
asked.

“Everything 'll be up if vou ean't
help me with my impot,” replied Ain-
trec. “I've got' two hundred lines.
I'm in a beastly hole, and want you ro
dig me out.”

“Got a spade?™ grinned Fatty.

“Funny old rubber-face!” retorted

Aintree.  “Come on, Fatty,” he said
soothingly. “Be a sport! The two
hundred lines have got to be in old

Ambernose’s class-room by two-thirty,
I've got to do 'em somehow by one-
thirty. We've got a spree on.”

“A spreel?” asked Fatty. * Any tuck

going ?"

“1 should think there is! It'll be the
biggest lark we've ever known!”

“Shall we tell him?"” whispered
Beetles to Aintrec.

Aintree nodded.

“Look here, Fatty,” burst out Jen-
nings, “if you help Aintree you shall
come in with us!”

“1t’'s going to be stunning.” put in
Aintree, ‘““and you can eat until vou
burst, Fatty."

The face of Fatty immediately became
radiant, as he saw visions of limitless
quantities of tuck.

“Out with it!" he said.

“Aintrce  minor,”  began  DBeetles,
“Jennings, Ginger Carrots, Borden, and
I are going this afternoon to have a feed
at the Chequers Rest Coffee House at
Frampton—you know the place?”

Fatty nodded heavily.

“We arranged it all last week,” ox-
plained Beetles. *“There's to be a goose,
apple sauce, sage and onions, vegetables,
mince:piee, and suckers, afid stodgy
cakea,’

“We cach arranged to subscribe two
bob,” put in Aintree. “That includes
evervthing—even lemonade. Old
George Gargles, the fellow who keeps
the place, is going to have it all ready
by three o'clock. As it’'s a half we
needn't be at call-over till five-thirty.™

“If you like to throw in a bob,
Fatty,” suid Beetles, “und help Aintree
with his impot, you can come,”’

“Twigger vous?" inguired Aintree,
lapping Faity on the back,

“Done " grinmed  Fatty,  * Crumibs,
won't T just pile in! What abont the
lines, vounyg Aintrec?”

“T'lE do a hundreed if you'll do the
same, Fattv,  Old Amberiose has nover
twigged our joint impets vel, Y our
writing's just iike mine when son care
to muake 1 .

It waz by no means the {igst tine
Fatty had helped Mintrec out of a hale,

“Come on, then,” agreed the fat one.
“lot's start at anea.”

“Feacu-acae Y bawled onr a veies
npstairs,

H"I'L-H"I'r' pcd et l_]|1'- i!.l_':r-=.
sl Adntrea, =0 up vou go !

It was thie custong that Ny (A pearest
to the study Stilis :~1|1|11]1I. JITE
wonitor’s eall when it came,

=i j.

’.I"-"'h]

hiey 'Tlr'a-_, P

SR o

Pleetdes, as it in silenr protest, g s
fingers to lis pose, spread them out, and
wagrgled them ar Iatty,  Then he ra
1,

Fatte and Ninteee, armin-arm, soneht

Sydpey . Ads=laide, Hriabane, and Wallington, K.7

st Hrlay, Fe

Honse, Parriogdon Street Lo

Fuary g,
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the Common-room, and got out paper,
ik, pens, and histories, from which to
vopy the lines,

“I'll start at the beginning of Charles.

the First,” said Aintree. 1 know the
first two pages off by heart.”

“Right-ho!” grinned Fatty. “I know!
the first four pages—I've written 'em
often enough !

Then they reckoned where one should!
leave off and the other take it up. Soon:
they were both up to their necks in work:

“ilallo. Aintree!” said a voice sud-
denly. *What's up¥”

It was Ginger Carrots, so called ber
cause of his red hair,

He was freckled., and had  emall,
twinkling eycs.

Y“Can’t you see, you ass!” snorteth
Aintree,

““You bright specimen!”  grinned
Carrots. *“Why the dickens couldn't
you escape an impot today? Get 'em

done! We must leave here at one-thirty
sharp, and then we shall have to run a

the way to the coffec-house.™
“What " gasped Fatty. “Run thle
whole way "
“Yes, old rubber-face! If wvou're

<coming, it'll melt some of that lard of

yours. '’

“He is coming,” said Aintree, en-
deavouring—and successfully, after an
effort—to fix two nibs on to one holder
in such a way that they would write two
lines at the same time. Meantime he
told Ginger Carrots of the bargain with
Fatty,

“Good old Fatty!" eried Ginger.
“But I'm not going to help you if you
explode on the way back.”

“Oh, I say, stow it, Ginger!” gaid
Aintrec.  “Seoot, and leave us alone,
or we'll never get done !”

Ginger Carrots deftly flicked a piece
of twisted paper between his ngers at
Fatty's round cheeks, The aim waz a
good one, and the missile canght Fatty
an the nose,

Fatty seized the book from which he
was copving the lines, and hurled it at
the offending Carrots, Carrots dodged
it suecessfully. The book flew throngh
the ar, and, :peeding onwards tows rds

the donr, steack the shoulder of the
Head as he suddenlv strode futo the
roson; !

'T]u- tim'rut":-i :ii:|1* ‘I.‘-'hi:tliu"i‘ﬁ l'nrn-

sprivus, the bovs callid them—futtered
1 the wind the book made in irs fligh,

The Head scowled as he come {o a
ilead etop, :

“Who threw l]l.i,l] II-HUF-..":'“ b (i
mandad jlepeely,

']1il‘r'1'l' wWits u ieprrihle ;-;ﬂ(”];.-p-‘ *F]'HH
]"‘H I t:'. . -I"“.L- FTII.: Vers I'-i_*;l_ hi-«. I'I‘tl'*l"Ii"r
tqujrf't'is!{." hike H .-Jl.r]{t-ll ]a|ﬂt|4'lij:lt!ﬂ'f',
blurted onr:

1o, sie. T-=T heg your paeden,
‘H.J'! I ]-—]lltl Vory -;it'r_‘.,'_"

"You know s aguivst the rulss to
throw  selioe) beoks  ahont, TEITLES
[!:'qu;ﬁ'q*:"

Mpiree wns weitice Foe &l e waa

varth, haviog defely deioched the second
sy feoun e ]Llliii"l‘.

i h-" doctor 1'nll|:_i ||l.'- Virry  atedn, Ilut
e wos alzo very just. e had been a
f O aptepeeed op L lflj

_ Enbeoription, 72 per annum.
Afviva: The Cenrrel News Agency, Lid.,

e, England
Bty
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schoolboy himself, and he krew very

well that the missile was never meant |

for him.

“What are you doing i the Common-
room instead of being in the playing-
Lielde 77

“Writing lines, sir,”" admitted Fatty.

“ And vou, too, Aintreo minor?” asked
the doctor.

Wi Yﬁ‘ !ir...,lr

“In for punishment already, and the
term only just started!” remarked’ the
doctor, with the swapicion of an angry
tremor in his right *face-fixture,”

“Well, Bracebridge,” heo said, 1n a
more softened tone, “I will accept your
apo R

- nk you, sir!” )

“ Bat I insist on discipline being main-
tained and the rules being obeyed. You
must do me fifty lines by first school
to-morrow.™

i YE‘ ﬁj-r!!‘!
subdued tone.

“Greek lines, Bracebridge.”

“Yes, sir!”

The two Juniors heaved a sigh of relief
when the doetor strode off,

Ginger Carrots discreetly withdrew,
leaving Fatty and Aintree minor to their
scnbbling.

“We're meeting under the Schoel
House clock at one-thirty,” whispered
Carrots a moment later, .peering round
the door. *“ Don’t eat too much dmner,
Fativ, or you’ll never get to the place,”
he added. as a parting shot.

Jatty's lips moved, but no sound came
forth.

When the dinner-bell ranr at one
o'clock each boy had done ecighty lines.

“I shall cut dinner,” &said Aintiree,
‘““and do the remaining forty lines whalst
you're feeding.™

“I1t'll mean extra schcool or drill to-
morrow,” said Fatty.

“Can’t help it! I'm not going to miss
that spread this afternoon for anything '™

sald Fatty, iIn a very

Fatty threw his contribution towards
Aintree,
“You're a brick—a red one!™ grinned

Aintree,

Fatty flicked Aintree's ear with his pen-
holder, slapped his fare., and ran of
before Aintree had time to catch him.
Time waa precious, so he did not give
chase.

At one-twenty-five Aintree gathered
up his exercise-book and history, attached
Fatty’s contribution to his own, jammed
his books and papers in his locker, and
tore off with his lines to Ambernose’s
class-room.

Fortunately, the door was unlocked.
Aintreo rushed in, put the linre on the
master’'s desk, then bolted for.the School
Hounse clock.

He found Beretles, Fatty, Ginzer
Carrots, Jennings., and Borden awaiting
him.

“Good ege '’
gaw Aintree.

“Rather '™

“Hallo. Fatty ! 2321l Borden, with a
rrim, catching E::'nrmﬂf the elephantine
0=,

ericdl Beetles, when they
“Fimshed fem?”

“¥You cominc?
“Not half!”
“Good old Fatir!" crinned Jennings,

* Do your tyres want pumping up?" He

bemt down, awi pinched Fattv's calves.
“Yes, ther jolly well do! They're as
Ea ¥ as & thrice-punctured motor-lorry
el |

Then ke stooped dewa £iill more, maode
a lissmme moges, =2vd pretendog he was in-
=t 2 fyre == o punip.

“ &y clown!" cmiad Fatry, jerking his
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leg backwarde, thereby suddenly throw-
ing Jennings sprawling,

“Come on, vou rotters,” cried Ginger
Carrots, “ or some beastly monitor’ll be
yelling out * fag ' 1"

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Hard Lines !

HE six juniore scuttled off, and

were soon clear of the school

remises, Fortunately, their way

ay over field-paths and country

roads, and most of it was downhill. They
settled down intosa steady run.

“Keep it up, you fellows!”
Aintree. ;e

“The charge of the Electric-light
Brigade—five lﬂ:}b!” shouted Beetles

utts on ed.

! “isgrharugﬂe of the police!” grinned
Ginger Carrots.

“If you stamp and grunt like that
Fatty,” panted Borden, running along-
side the plump one, “people’ll thisk
there's & rhinoceros let loose !’

Fatty's face was now the colour of a
new chimney-pot, He breathed heawiy
and with difficulty. His two round
cheeks quivered like a duck’s tal m =
thynderstorm.

“Let me know when you want pump-
ing up again, Fatty,” said Jennings

“D-d-d-ddon't be a w-w-w-worse
f-f-fool than you can help!” jerked owt
Fatty.

With much chaff of this kind, the hali.
dozen boys at last arrived at the colfee
house. They had run nearly all the
Wavy.

“Hallo, Gargles!” cried
catching sight of that worthy 2s
at the open door. * Everything

“¥Yes, sir!”

The boys crowded into the rcom, amd
found a big table laid for five.

“We shall want another place Isid ™
gaid Beetles. * There are six of us now.™
And he pointed to Fatty.

“*Come on, you chaps!’’ he cnied " No
extra charge for.chairs!™

There was a scramble for the table

“You haven't got a chair with Gve
lezs to it, I suppose?”’ asked Beetles
very seriously of Gargles, grinmme= at
Fatty, who seemed more or less m a
gtate of collapse.

“No, sir, I'm afraid " not,” rephed
Gargles. =

“ Because,” wont on Aintree ™ that
young fellow there "—pointing 1o Fatty
—**who looks as if he's wastime away,
alwaye has a special chair with Sve legs,
on account of his weight. An ordimary
chair simply collapses like a coneertima
if Fajty plumps himself down em =™

“1 dare say I could have ome mmade,

said

Antree.
he storsd

ready?

sir!" grinned Gargles.

A chout of laughter greetad -thss
answer,

Then the goose was carried im ammsdst
cheeors.

This bird had -already served the
Gargle family for a bountifal ezl and

had been heated up for the jomors
“Who'll carve?” cried Beetles, Somrieh.
ing a knife.
“I—JT—I!" cried several voicra
Then in came the potatocs and greems

and apple-sauce, which wers st down
opposite the bird.s

“My eve!” gurgled Fattr. = Dorsn’t
it smell good !

“Where are the goosr'e leme™ cried

out Aintree, noticinr their absence
“P'raps, sir.” said Garries =xh
wink, “one o the missine leos
atrapped i1ts0lf on to the chawr o
gentleman with the rosy face ™
A well of delight burss
throat.
“PBravo, Gargles ™
“Who'll carve,
Aintree,

sald A
coybow D
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“ Ruppose I do?” suggested Garglea

“ Buzat-ho, Gargles!” replied Aintrea
“Jab at 1! Give us a cut from 1na
double-breasted waistcoat 1™

All the juniors were soon served, and
waded in with appetite.

“The best tuck-in I've had since the
hole | said Ginger Carrots, gobbling
away stufing and apple-sauce.

“Makes you feel like a stuffed
dumphng !” mumlgiled iﬁﬂtt_?. full of
goose. polatoes, and satsiaction.

“1t's fine!” agreed Aintree.

“Great!” exclaimed Jennings,

“ Immensed”’ chuckled Borden.

When everybody had had enough of
goose and stuffing, the bird—or, rather
what was left of it—wouldn't have
nourished a flea,

The mince-;iieu and lemonade £oc
2 moet as quickly as the time.

Then came a fight with some cushionas
that lay on a settee—Fatty, Aintrec, anz
Ginger v. Jennings, -Borden, and the
Beetlo,

Just as the fun was waxing fast and
furious, and Aintree had sent a we -
directed cushion at the Beetle, whic
very materially impaired the gravity of
his  deportment, the door sudden's
opened, and another cushion from Az
iree's hands went plop! into the facs
of him who had entere

“ Now, then, what are you boys doirz
nere’” saild the voice from behind t:=
cashion,

Then the owner of the voice freed him-
s=if from his incumbrance, and, lo! =
bovs saw, standing before them, D-
Herbert Tallboys, the Head's brothers
medical man to 8t. Bartholomew’s, wi-
aved in the town!

Try as he might to look stern, ==
could scarcely repress a smile as =e
noted the consterndtion his appearaz -«
had cansed.

The juniore were in a very dilapidases
state, with Eton-collars torn from refra
tory studs, and their coats off. Bits -7
goose-bone and mince-pies littered o=
sanded floor,

“ What are you doing here!”
medical man asked again,

He had ridden over from the tows
having business at Frampton, and haes
locked in to see Gargles, who did =
jobs for him sometimes,

“We're here for a lark, sir,” sau
Aintree,

“For a lark—eh?” said the medal
man. “Now, I should say the bird waus
of the goose tribe!”

“Yes, sir,” stuitered Ginger Carrocs
trving to laugh, but too nervous

“Let me see,” the surgeon went oo
looking round. *“Six of you. That =
be six doses of castor-oil and stooms -
mixture for you to-morrow. You know
as well as I do that though the r-

e

gk

past this house is not out of bowm.
the coffee-house itself is. Who paic ior
this epicurean banquet?”

“We all subscribed, sir,” answer=l
Beetles.

“Well, cut off as quickly as vom cam
It'll be as much as vou can do ta reach

the School House by call-over. Its &
quarter-past four now; and uphall a2
the way.”

There was a hasty scramble for coans

arnd caps. Then the boys started hompe
“We're 1n for it this time!”

=T,

ELopms

Aintrec.

“I reckon we jolly well are!” zgresd
Beetles,

“Will old Bawbones show us up 0 12e
Head?!” punted Jennings.

“I don’t know,” replied Aintres 5
he does, 1t'll mean a swishing. DBur he s
a good sort.”

All six of them were panting smd

bredthless by this time. Thev were nog
(Continued on page 2..)
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vet two miles on their way, and had
much up-hill work still to do.

“1 can’t go another yard.” admitted
Futty presently to Aintree and Beetles
heside_him,

\ 'l;hc plump boy threw himsell on the
urf,

“Try and do half a yard,” suggested
Aintree, grinning.

“Don’t be an ass!” snapped Beectles.
“We've got to get Fatty li::wl-: with us
somehow.”

By dint of help the ponderous one
managed to ‘get to his feet again, and
lip was assisted by his two chums.
Aintree shouted to the other three, who
were ahead, to push on and look after
themselves.,

At last the boys reached the level
road, and,” with words of encouragement
to Fatty, they settled down into a steady
run. _They might just be in time for
vall-over. But there was not a moment
to spare,

It was almost dark.  Suddenly, as
they neared a sharp corner, the sound
of a motor-hooter broke upon their ears.

It was too near to be comfortable. Ain-
troe spurted forward, shouting. The
roud was so narrow that there was
scarcoly room for pedestrians to pass
vehicles.

Then there came the sound of a

terrific, impact—a harsh, grating noise.
The  motor-lights wobbled and tilted.
Theit a girl's stream rang out.

_”ﬂ'rer, by Jove!” eried Aintree, run-
ning forward,

When the juniors rveached the car they
found it all tilted, on one side. It had
run iuto the high bank at the side of
the road. The glass screen was splintcied
to fragments. The chauffeur was dabl-
ing hs face with a handkerchief. He
was bleeding badlv.

But what was the most astonishing
timug of all was the sight of Dorothy
Tallboys, the Head's daughter, 1 the
cur.

S Are you huet, Miss Tallboy«?" cried
Atree anxiously,
“'No. thanks, Amtree! Ouly  my

hond, -It got a bit jammed between the
car tdoor amd a stone on the bank.” .

The bovs notweed that Lher glove was
all torn, and that a tiny erimson strean
was Hlowing from the damaged hand,

“Here's a0 handkevehiel, Misz Tall-
bovs,  sand DBectles, hrimgime ont o vers
gritbby one,

“*Thank vou!”" she said.

Fatty and - Aintree were now helping

ihe chanlfeur ont of his seat.  'he man
was not hirt. but looked dazml.
“Can anyoue go aml  feteh soe
water? apagured Mis< Tallbovs,
“There's a cottage over there, ™ ge-

pliead Ninteee : and he ran off.

Presently he veturned with <ome water
amd the old woman who looked afrer the
cotlage. With her and the bovs” Ll
the cat= and bruises were soon barled
aned vonglhily done ap.

“There 15 no daimage to the car,” saul
A== Tallbovs, "tsave that the  gliss

sereen has gone. I vou Il all wer jo, vhe
chanleur will ditve von baek ™

Thew seramblod. i,

“1'm alyaid sou’ll all be lante Toe culd]
over. sand  Miass Tallbeva  presessts
Yot T will tell any father why von were
Lute,”

Fatty evigned ot Bectles,

This was a stroke of hick !

The derve howe did ot take  leae
When they aremved at the priviee cuir
Lo the School House, I"a“‘-‘_- ITIH!HH-_' .

D
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:::Ed on the three boys coming in to
So they sat down to another meal, to
which they did ample justice. During
the process of this sccond stuffing, Miss
Tallboys disappeared to fetch the Head.
P’resently he entered the room alone.
“Well, boys,” he said, trying to look
}'El‘¥ stern, though there was a twinkle
in his eve, *“you must have all been
running it pretty close to be in time
for call-over when my daughter met with
the accident to the car. ut since vou
rendered her very kind assistunce, -1
will overlook your absence from call-

over. My daughter tells me you have

been of great service tp her.”

"Thuni vou, &ir !” they chervsed.

“ And now, boys,” the doetor put in,
“all of you go to preparation.”

The boys trooped out of the room.
Outside in the quadrangle they began to
langh and scramble,

“A good old sport,
Aintreg.

“Quite decent!” agreed Beetles.

“1 say,. vou chaps,” put in Fatty, “I
hope the others got back in time? And
:Tn?:mu think e¢ld Sawbones will split on
us?"”

“Can’t say,” said Aintree.

All three suffered much whilst waiting
for & summons to the doctor that night.
But no summons came, The others had
got back in time. Next morning the
matron came downstairs to ﬂ}ﬂ Clommon-
room, and requested ‘Fatty, Beetles,
Aintree, Jennings, Ginger Carrots, and
Borden to come with her upstairs.

When they entered the matron's
sitting-room they found the medical man
there, There wus a twinkle in his eye,
but a nasty * mixture ” look on lis fage.

“All theec- boys, matron,” he said,
“must have one big dose of castor-oil
and one~dose of special school stomach-
mixture. 1 think they need it !

Then he felt their pulses, and looked
at their tongues. 2

“Shocking tongues—all of them!™ he
gaid, his eves twinkling very much.

veally !”  said

One by one they were given the
horrible * stull.  Then they  marched
dJowpstaivs again. & _

“Pe's u rvipping old sort!™ grinned
Aintree. “He hasa't split!” _

“Good  old  Sawbones!”  chuckled
Fatty, :

“Put the castor-oil was  Jolly hawd
lines. Ugh!” growled Deetles.

THE EXD.
T ———— R —"
P.-C., TOZER'S PROMOTION.

By DICK RAKE. _

T was # dJdark night. a thorourh
I “Zopp T uwight, and the silenee was

. ouly broken by the sighing ol the

trees,

A beavy stop was heard. and P.-e
Torer. the village gunavdian of the law's
portly Form. hove into sight from out
of the gloom.

1le was patrolling his beat. pufling
away contentedly at hie prpe. regardloss
of the faer that has ispectoge JT!i;__'"rlt 1
in the vieinmy,

“ Perishing cold pight 17 he mntdered,
shiveringe,  *This Teve pighradoniy L b
the death of el Pye owadd Hlinspoeror
shoeat =0 bhofore, aad he ondy saud 4

11 broke off abruply s theere cone
vor s ears the hooming ol genes
My heve, s them
' it feved Je -

'.Iu'l'-i'

:l"l:.l 1”1.-1
agen ! lye e =
trembling.

Lle gave an anxtous ook op o mle the
sn v = e giins cotid b e nreeehy oo
|]1;.1ir: 5 LN LS ..'I!ti f:":h..-‘.'.]'uf_! BT |._|='.|1u 1-1'
ol searehbichi, b Ty H.'J'i"*'i o r-'-']'}:.‘l'il': i

full Biehn. lolloved by o poeriect b of

| shells. (L o cond 1o the gt
e exciterent as e =% onme ef p b shails
bt ehe avslp, whin iy comid’s posc i ]
Lapus idags 18 b
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“’Qoray! They've got it!” he yellad,
as the monster still sank, looking as if
it.would come to earth right on top of

tho active and ‘intelligent z.
And it very nearly did. o
It finally rest in an adjoining

meadow, well under half a mile away,
P.-c. 'Tozer hesitated. Should he
hasten to the spot and render assistance?
There might be lves to be saved. He
was an officer of thé law, and it was his
duty, IIe decided, with many misgiv.
mgs, to go. He started at a trot, and
broke into a run, his fat little legs going
like clockwork 1n the direction of the
wrecked Zeppelin.

He pulled up short when about twenty
vards from the spot, for he saw a number
of people, unmistakably the ﬂg{,ﬂ}ltl
crew, who were gesficylating and taltking
ilq 2 language that was quite forcign to

im.

Yisions of promotion passed before lms
eyes if he could but capture the crew;
and, puffing out his chest to its fullest
extremity, he marched boldly forward,
and, n ringing tones, exclaimed :

“In the King's name, I arrest you-as
wizoners oF war! Let no man move, s

will put a hounce of lead through
him, as I am fully harmed !

This was not ecxactly the iruth, for
Prc. Tozer’'s only weapon was a
trunchieon. Nevegtheless,. the com-
mander of the Zeppelin stepped forward,
and =aid :

“We surrender !™

And the remainder of the crew [ell
on™their ‘knees, and yelled

“* Kamerad !” :

P.-c. Tozer scraltched his head peér.
plexedly. YWhat to do now was &
mystery” to him. He decided, aft f a
few moments of reflection, to maren
them through the village to the Poliuv-
station. People were mow hurrying to
the spot. and P.-c. Tozer’s breast swelled
with pride as he thought of the glory
he was gaining,

So he lined his prisoners up, and
marched them into the village, where
crowds cheered him to the echo.

When the whole procession arrived
at the paolice-station, Inspector Skeat
nearly fell off the =teps in amazement.

“This means promotion for you, Con-
stuble Tozer! A fine night's work 1™

Agam Tozer felt a glow of pride. for
praise from his chief was praise indeed.
The prisoncrs were duly put into the
cells to await a military escort.

And, a few davs later, all Friardale
was arow with excitement, for the Lord
Muyer of Lemdon had arrived to cou-
cratulate personally P.e. Tozer—now
Sergeant Tozer—for the splendid wayv in
which Jie had handled a difficult situa-
ton. At the ond of a long speech the
Lord Mavor gripped Tozer heartily by
rhie: slhomlder-——

“Here, what's this?  Come on, waks
up . Sleeping ot your post, are yon*”

A Tnspector Bkeat acecompanied the
words with a vigorens shove,

I'.-c. Tozer awoke from his dream with
startling suddenness,  Tle blinked up at
e drate apspector, and his knees shook
i der D,

1 -1 =R e sintrered, " Where's
thwe Leppt 1o b -

Yoo 1 Know 17 broke in Tuspector
bl LR} *Tlus 1= 1he secand inune tlus
mvemtle Tae canedp i :1411':'[13 You're
alw A dreanineg, il _\-_II.I“-'E HEPPE il
vhe benin ! Get 5 move on }'ﬂll;’ : ek
LTl Vil i,il..lrtllil. bk later on '

I'oe, Caror’s hepes of promotion bl
Vaitinted,  Gs 1!1-‘,‘-' Hivl come, hke a
vhoame, and iF o was a vere discenseiate
Poser wler tendeed vearvily alove one s
bt chipotety i he darkpess, with mo e
TR :_l gt fl‘.l'i LT S '
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