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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Not in a Very Pleasant Temper !

" 4 M-
It was Bob Cherry, of the
Rimove Form at Grevirars,

who made that cmphatic re-
mark, and it was addreszed to his chum,
Harry Wharton.

Wharton had only been a day or two
vt of the sanatorium, whither a nasty
attack of mfluenza, complicuted by the
pulverising given him by Bolsover major,
had taken him, He ought not to have
Fought Bolsover at all, for he was any-
thing Imt it at the time,  But it was
dsnprerous even now to tell him so.

“You may think it rot, Bob,” he saud,
inoa tone that showed he resented Bob's
frank speech “I don’t.  Delarey’s a
very decent chap, but he's inclined to
kiwk over the traces.”

“ 1o some wavs, 1 dare sav,” answered
Bob, “ Buat [ must sav T've never seon
any siggn of that sort of thing.”

“Yau might have done if vou had kept
varr eves open. thongh,  You can’t deny

chat Bkiner and that lot have  been
eroing the pace while 've been laid up
ard vou have  beon actig as  viee-

captam.

“They way have been ! growled Bob,
“Cau't =ay I konow much about i, Not
caaetiyv o my e to etay awake half the
uight to make =ure thoge rotters don't oo
v the randan, Bt that’s oothimyg to Jo
with Delarey.”

Bab was not guite pleased.  As aening
skippor e had done las level best to keep
the footer up to the mark, aml to pre-
sove order i general.  But it was pot n
Bobi'= sunny, =omewhat carelege nature to
wive 1o the black sheep of the Form that
attenaon Wharton gave thew. © He did
vl et der them worth i,

L per socosaree, " sand Havey, kndining
s brows= “ Don't ger on yoar ear, Bob !
I i’ e wiean anviling offensive. Bt
tiee thioe™s being ralked of all over the
Form, ™

Lot it growled Jobnuy Bull, whe
was  conbeely an svinpathy with  LBob.,
“Uhe bese thing that conld happen would
Leer that Skineer and hig crew sheuld be
allowed cooneh o to hang themselves
with ! The sehoo would be a heap betrer
withonr them. ™

The Famons Five waore all peesent 1
=toedy No 1

; HEowas Just over there,
Frank Nugen

and  Inky - otherwise
Huvres Jamser Bin Sieh, Nabob of
Bhiaanpur—were lookmpy anxions,  They
sawy e siens of a '_',.-I.thu'l"ilt;_'; =turin, It
cont bl o biee dbevned thar stiee his snrn
|-l':=“| =iiell% jT.l!'i'_‘. IH|l.!.|'|.i]!'r|||'. ]IEII‘ !—h'ilf'l'i'il\'
gy D oled =olf [liz clunns were in
clitwad o vk i o wonld have bees,
Lestrer Lol b veomined o 8w days louger
e alvyadn ok

ke, i .l..r.1 IR

ok Fhirey =haoren iy,

e SR TR S (YT R SR R *:.I.II.'1T|"III:I;_’ BIEP {1
riig v Ti S esTiss  Tew  brer ROTHRICT BRI
skt Jodmny Tindl

Whartaon murmed s baek on Jobnny,
avel went o In||-.1||!.f“ 1 Hob,

A kelares s an Quedehv’s blaek bhooks
v kpow that, Te's nar for nothiog he's
ol b Rebaed, ™

"“‘|r. ||;II,':; ‘_,}:-t‘lu']l} 5 gpd Pl R |

Greyfriars School.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

Ll e, I S N, il "Nl il

know he's {air and all that, as he secs it ;
but I'm wmoi going to adinit that he's
alwavs riwht. T've noticed he and the
Rebel don't hit it; but I guess there ave
faults on borh sides, amd you ecan’t say
that Dwelarey has vver behaved like a
cad to Quelchy, or to anyone !”

“1 don't.  But 1 believe he's been
voped mto this gambling bizney, and I
mean to put the kybosh on it. I Skinner
& Uo. aren’t worth looking after, Delarey

is !

“Teue, O king.” sandl Bob more
amiably, Bor be's just about the last
fellow at Greyvfriars to stand fnterference,
old scout.”

“That's nothing ro do with it I replied
ITarry obennately,

“You'll find it's got a jolly lot te do
with it if vyou ger stirring up the Rebel !
sald Johnny Bull, * Chuck it, old ebap !
You're hardly vourself vet. It doesu’t
seemn very reasonable to fight Toddy's
battles for hon, amd then come out of
sanny. where vou've been together, nor
an speaking tevins wich the chap !

“1'm not talking to you, Bull ™

“Heght-ho, Wharton ! 1'll go. 1 don't
want to quarre] with you, ad T'm jolly
cortaint 1 shall if 1 stay herc!”

Awd Johuny Bull made exit, slamming
[I:H' ».Iunr |:|r'h'ijr1‘ |!illi.

There wag a moment’s stlence among
the four he had left behind,

Then Bab spoke,

“Youre one of the bwsr, Harvey,” he
sud, " Bar ovou really do worry  too
mueh about other fellows” bizoey, 1'm
ner =ayvig anvtlhime against your looking
aftor Hazel,  Ie's a queer chap. DBut
thore’'s Marporic—thar makes it worth
w hitlee, Al Bonter—the sillv, fal ass
atn t lir to look after himself,  Bat the
Rebels quiie another kind of  fellow,
You won't get anvy change our of him,
even o yon've goes=od right  and 1 don’r
think voua have,”

It was a long speceh for Bob 1o make,
ard ot the end of it e glanced rather
appeabingly at Nugent and Inky, ax if he
consdired 1t was thetr rurn now,

“1 ddon'e think  Delarey  need
offence ar a foendly warning, ™
Frank vathor weakly,

“DBow-wow 7 answered Bob, 1 know
other chaps who take offenee ot thines no
higeer thau thae.™”

?'-.TH_'.'i'hl fHushed. Fliz owi '|r|'rrh‘- [9;50
made trouble more than onee, —

“Mav | vespeotfully ask miv estoonaed
atnd haddierons cluim Harey  w han
preciseflul chargefnlness made aeain-r 1he
honowrable wied  abened Rebyel s
Enky taetloliv,

" Well o vou cone 1o that, there kst
YR Ll.{"l_ll.l! charee, ™ sl Wharten, Xl
owas Justoan the eliciting of thie adnns-
<ot Thaet the taer ul Tuky showaedd itself

Fi ke
=it vl

= I||I|

."-'.]l\.l

"vl‘hl'l 1II|I.I it albyagn ITarry
dekodd Nt

= Mg

"'I'ln. T R R T "-jLi I'i-ll:'l'.

I s oont by aechlerr. veaila

W b tan 'i1.1-l’.-.'-.i=-.|. I-.- aidid,

"II ||I" HERT Ilii I|II.I |:|.| =% i = r|11||_h! vima ]
e I sanl leky. = M of rhay et
:||111|l| [ak ||I:.-'| rak el |'I'I-1E|'|4 = .l.lil‘l' :|1'|_-:'|1'|'1
[:Il-} bear vt thae basine-s of « vilesis, 1 BB

andd disgustne Tlawel were apiedinfly o

m time night save the piicher from being
sooufully broken, as your English proverb
has 1t.”

“And the yarn was that Skinney was
dunning the Rebel for half-a-sov.,” said
Bob thoughtfully,

“Yes,”

“I can’t see how that proves they have
been gambling,” Bob replied. -

“The esteemed and honourable Whar-
ton has jumpfally arrived at a conclusion
not evidently justitied by the factfulness
of the situaton."”

“Which is a horribly tervifie thing for
him to do, and no giddy ervor ! grinned
Bob., “But Inky is about right, old
scout. It ain’t evidence of gambling, at
waorst,”’

“ How else could it happen *” snapped
Harry. * Bkinner isn't the chap to lend
anybody money, and he and Delarey have
never been chummy, either.”

The other three grinned. Knpowine
Harold Skinner, the end of the Remove,
iz they did, they were agreed that he was
not a likely lender, for his close-fistedness
was a proverb in the Form, Still, mos
rules have their exceptions.

“If they aren’t chumy, that secims all

the more reason for not belwvinge the

gambling theory,” zaid Frank Nugent.
“Rais! Plenty of chaps will gambl.
with fellows they dow't like, ™

“Dil Hazel say ihey'd boon  gan-
bling *™ Hob asked.
“No.  Only that he heard Skinner

dinming the Rebel. ™

“ My lat, Harey, 1 wouldn't meddls |
You'll get no thanks. vight or wroung /"

‘I don’t want thanks, Bob. T've nn
diiy 1o the Form ro eonsider. ™ '

“I'm uot dead ewre von will have
much lovger if vou're not careful ™ sund
Bob bluntly, :

Harry's face flamed,

" What do you mean " lie vapped one,

“Nothing vou need gt waxy about,
Ouldy that ats—well, T won't call it voun
mieddling, bui your getring a bit over
anxions abour their  lirtle wave, thar -
making  the fellows <k  each  othie
whother :

" Whether they hadn’t better aot pid of
me and elect as skipper  someone w b
wort toeare a hang how much they rold
the mud. Ts that i, Beb®™ |

Wharton was furions now. thougl |
tried bavd to vestrain his temper, 1 e
had answersd hing in bis own aoery 1o
theve would have boon o split ar
[E{ERI ngl} bavd pnowee ST A,

Togive it up, Hares 7 he sadd sielis
1 won' =i alneet how wird 1o gl Ton
Aud of Mo set H.d*]'_‘«‘]h‘.ﬂl"-r‘ L'l.-n' ]'||I|||-
Remove by the ears, vou cal depend o
s aned Varky, through thick amd thin
vl wr wrong ! For we kpow yolly v
that von are the best skipper the Koy
cabe v, hhl*ll all’~ waid and e

Nothw coubldl bave been pnoee foyval
than that speoch, The faces of  Fraok
sl Inky <howedd thi 'hw} were dn fuld
ettt wth ar, too

Bt Tlarey Wharton was uot sansiicd
] swinirtoedl T Iirrﬂj]"l. I:a'-' oWk abratopho .
dod onowas plam har nothing venihd
Rl ¥ worlthld convinee DBoh w e artlie
Py secied geinroely nore upren
I 1eill,

1
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Every Monday.

“YWhat do you sav, Frank ?" he rapped
otlf .

“1 must own I agree with Bob., 1
think yvou're barking up the wrong tree
abhout Delarcy, And I'm inclined tfo
think. too, that it would be Letier to go
casy for a bie.”

Harry znorled disdainfully, and turned
to Inky.

“1 thinkfully consider that all my
honoured chum does 13 right," said the
pabob guietly, “For swhat he does s

causefuliy dietated by hiz high and noble
teart. But that which iz right essence-

frily may be wrong timefully, and least
s1id 12 good butter for parsnips.”

Harry gave thein one comprehensive
clance of angry impatience, and the next
tioment the door slammed behind his
rotreating form.

“My only aunt Jemima Jane, he’s got
it badly this time ! snid Bob, rubbing his
wavy hair, “What's to be done,
Franky?"

“We can’t do a thing. T never saw
l'm quite like this before. It's bad
ciiough that he should have guarrclled
with Toddy, for I'm jolly sure Toddy did
all he could to put things straight. But
ths 13 worse. He's shaping to get him-
zalf kicked out of the captaincy—that's
the size of 1t !”

Inky nedded. The three stood locking
ar one another in something very like
ciamay.

“I'm off to see what Marky says about
1," said Bob, “ He's got a better head-
piece than any of us, and he's true blue,
¥ ha’flm't.‘r happens. But outside us four

“Johnnv's  fed
Sugent dismally,

“Rats! He'll come round,
ad Marky—oh, and the DBounder, I
thiank., But I'm hanged if I can be sure
of anybody else! It's a bad job, Frarky,
and no wmistake!”

And Bob went, looking very little like
Iiis usual cheery self,

said

Ta four

up already,”

[

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Tazklinz the Retel!

‘e E sha'n't run with the hare and
hunt with the hounds, any-
way,” muttered Harry Whar-
ton to himself as he strede

along the passage,

It was of Delarey he was thinking. Tf
ihe Afrikander meant to make pals of the
Szimner crew—wall, let him!  DBut he
thould not do that and keep in with the
follows to whom the wave of Skinner &
Lo were anathema—of that the skipper
of the BRemove was determined.

Tuere was nothing wrong with this
resolve.  What was wrong was  that
Wharton waa taking for granted scme-
tinng which rested on a basis of mere
sy suspicion, In a calmer moment
e would have seen this,

The Usmimon-room was pretty full, for

putiing ruin kept fellows ndoors,
PeiurE‘}' stoodl  with  three o four
ntnera at tae farthest window as Whar-

ion ertered,  He did not lock round. |
tlarrs went towards him.
Bur Skinner waz nearer, Without

appesring to soe the skipper of the Form,
Harcld Skiuner walked up to Delarey,
ana #aid: B

1 =zay, Delarer, have vou got that
half-uuid now?  Berry to dun yon. but
['v1 necding it vou know.”™

The Bounder. who was hard by,
grimped. Skinner's anxiety  whenever
airvone chaveed to ewe him money—
vhirh he took care should not be cften—
alwa~s amuscd the Bounder.

~Ob, bere yvou are ) replied the Soudh |
! . 38ly.  “You should |
have had it before this if I'd known vou |

Afrivan jimior ecarelessly.
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were going to worry about it 80 moach,
There's alwava old Manly to go to if a
chap's hard up. you know."”

“Right-ho! I waan't really worrving.
But you owed me

“1've owed you it less than two days,
and thiz iz the third time vou've got at
me about it,” saud Delarey, as he handed
over a ten-shilling currency note,

He did not speak at all ill-teraperedly ;
and Whartan got the noticn than there
was a pretty good understamding  Le-
tween himm ard Skinner—-which it is
quite likely was exactly the notion
Skinner wanted him to ger

Hareld Skinner found mmimense sgtis-
faction at any time in setting decent
follows at odds with one another. They

were all his enemies, in a way, for no
decent  fellow could tolevate Skinner
long.

“I say, Delarey !

Wharton did not mean to speak in a
tone so-peremptory as to draw the atten-
tion of evervone within hearing. But
that was the effect of his sharp call.

“Well, Wharton #"

The Afrikandes’s answer was cool and
civil, but there was a hint of tewmiper
held in leash about it, too,

“1 want to speak to vou.”

“There's nothing to hinder yvou, then.”

It had to be done in public now,
\Wharton saw that,

But he was not ready to own, even to
himself, that he had gone about his sclf-
imposed task in the wrong way—mnot as
et !

! “Do vou mand if I ask vou how wou
caine to owe Skinner anything?”

Delarey simply stared.  Skinner snig-
gered. Bolsover major guffawed.

“You mav as well hear,"” =saud Bul-
strode, grinning.
Do you want to know what
beteing about, Wharton ¥

“Tt doesn't interest me in the least!”
snapped Harry.

“But it's wrong to bet,
Wharten " squeaked Snoop.

“You may as weli hear,” sand Bul-
strode, * Hazel bet vou'd be up against
someone before the day wuase over—end
he's won, I fancy!™

“Brnoopr,” sawd Stott, Y1 owe wyou
wppence-ha'penny. Will you have the
gracious goodness to explain to the cap-
tain of the Form why 1T owe you tup-
pence-ha'penny, or must I%"

“Oh, we needn’t,” answered SBnoop,
with a spiteful leer. “It wasn't a bet,
vou know., Wharton lets a fellow bor-
row, if that's all.”

Wharton took no nofice of them. In
was just about as much notiee sz they
were worth, But he looked at Bulstrode
with reproach in his eves.  Bulstrode
' met his glance coolly, and pursed up his
lips to whistle,

If there had vver been any doubt in

Harry's mind about weing through with
| Liis task there was none now, The thing
| had to be done at anv cost!
' But as he et Delarey’s direct and
| defiant loock he began to see that Tgb
i had been right in saying that he wanld
get no change out of the Relul,

“Did yeu Tm:nr what T said, Delarey "'
| “1 did, Wharton. All 1 Lawe 1o sav
i5 that I don’t particulariy nng! vear
asking me, though 1 dont see any
reason for it. But T shall suit javself
about answering !

Harry Wharton turned {vriously upon
the sneering Skinner.  That worthy was
guite enjoving himseli—cr had been nill
the skipper of the Remaooe tnrened opon
him. Then he sronted dopzer, and
movid nearer to Bolsovoer,

“Do vou deny thet vou've been at
voeur old gambling  wames ogai,  atd
roped thiz fellow i, Skinnees *7

“Tell your niee, kind skippor all abe
it, Skinney 7 jeered Suott,

isn't 1f,

“Ir was a bet, too. |
Wwe were

.Iti

Ouz Penny. 3

“Tell him to jolly well mind his own
biney ! growled Bolsover.

“ And what in the wide, wide world 14
it to do with wyou 1if 1T have, Mr.
Meddling Muddling  Maodling Whar-
ton " replicd Bkinper, feeling himself
cafe under Dolsover's protection.

“I'm not going to stand it!™ snapped
Harry.

$8ir it then!”
cheaply witty,

“ o vou deny it, Skinver "

A grin overspread Havcld Skinner's
lean, cunning face—a face old enough
for o mman of twice his vears.

growled  Bolsover,

“1 sha'n't trouble to,” he said. “1
don’t see what it 18 to do with you, Ask
Delarey. He mav have put his con-
science in your keepins: I haven't

handed over mine—nor vet, thanks !

Wharton  turned again  to  Delazey,
The flush of anger had died sut of his
fuce ; hi looked worn-and 1ll.

Pict Delarey felt more than half sorry
tor himn. He remembered how thia fellow
had etood up te Bolsover's pounding
when illness Lud made him no match
at all for the burly bullvy, He would 1ot
have defied Whartan for the sake of the
cheap applause of Skinner & Co.

But his own pride was up in arms,

“Well, Delarcy *Va

“Well, Wharton?"

“ Haven't you anything to say?"

* Nothing !™

“Ha, ha, ha!" roarcd Baolsover.

“The skipper's struck a snag  this
time I aneered Skinner.
“The Rebél actually doozn’t  seem

pleased with the nice, kind gentleman's
tatherly interest in him ! jeered Snoop.
“1 shall bump wou, i% vou're  nok
careful, Snoop,” said Delarey coolly.
Une moment Havry Whartou lingered.,
He would have spoken again; but he
saw  that further speech was useless,
Delarey had made up his mind. And 1t
was not worth while to handy words
with Skinner amd Btott and Sncop.

Harer turned his back and marched
olut. His ears tingled at the roaring
burst of laughter that accompanicd hea
going.

“1've made 5 manumental ass of myv-
gelt 17 he muttered. " And yet—I can't
guite see where I was wrong, either.
"l‘h“.]i fellow Delarey really i3 a bit too
thick I™

Which was naturally very murh what
Piet Delarev thounght abous thar fellow
Wharton !

—— e —

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Geiting Their Eazks Up !

i BRAVO, Rebel! That's the wav
to talk to the swanking idint ™

ratii  Harold Skinner, rubbing
his hands together gloatingly,

“Hear, hear! There'll be a fight, of
course,” einmel o Sidney James Snoop.
“But that's all right. You ran lick him,
Delarey.”

“OFf conrse he can,” growled Bolsover
major.  Tell vou whar, I'll sacond you
il you like, Delarcy,”

The Afcikauder eved Skinner and
Suoop m so cool and contemptoous a
minnper  that Skinner went red, and
Snoon fulgeted nervoualy,

pBut hir answered Bolsover, These two
had fought., apd cach had some respoech
for the crher,

“Thanks., Bolsovor: but I'm really
not aware that there's any reason why I
should fight Wharton,” said Delarey.

“Oh, 1f vou're afravd of him " smeered
skraner.

Then  SBiwmer  reied ro get behind
Bolzsover. for he did not like the look
Delurev’s oves as e came forward.

Pt Belacver was net having any,

Tae Mauxer Lseary.—No. §78.
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“Gerrout!” he  growled,  givieg
Shinner & lusty push I whal Skiwer
constdered the wrong direction.

The South African junior seized
cadd of the Remove by the collar,

“¥ doni’te think I'in nfl'aaiul of Whar-
ton,” he said quietly; bt 1 joile well
hiow I'm not afraid -if you, S e !
I'm gowmr io L\erp vou !

“Lemme clone! Yon can't do that!
Hands off, voun rotter!™

Shkinner slrageled hard.
ninerles were hike steel,

Bumping wag not, az a rule, an opera-
tion  to be
But 1lelarey secinsd to consider himself
capable of careving it through alone. No
ene was iuclined to imterfere,

It apueared that he conld!

lie

In sonie-

thing under five seconds Harold Bkinner
g1t down on the floor, forcibly and pain-
fullw.

“Yarcooogh! Stoppit, you cad!” he
howled.

*That's not pretty talk,” sala the |
Afrik: m{i{ r.  'Have ancther bump, my

l]ll:] l]ll
i-’h "H‘ll'tlxﬂd Skinner up a few inches,
and then rll‘um_ﬁi him ugnm

“Groooh!  Swoppit, I say! Tl be
even with you Im LI:us'”
“ Another foy that 1" sa1d o

Afrikander, and yanked him up and
dr{.*-;lhl':u.'d him once more,

This time Skinner had the sense to
abstain from any abusive words.  Ile
mercly howled,

Delarev released him, and walked ocut
without another word te anvone.

“My hat!” said Bolsover. I never
in my life before saw a chap fairly and
equarely bumped by another chap no
bigger than himself. Is that the way vou
like it done, Skinmey "

“Hang the cad, T'll be even with him
et! And with Whnrtnn, to—it was all
s fault, the meddling retter ! gasped
Skinner,

“ Belter  leave
warned DBolsover. *“Hu's
giddy weight., But as for
well, 1 dunno what yvou fellows thinlk,

the Rebel alone,”

ahove

Bul Delaicy’s !

i LR W BT
H "'HT'"i'.J H

started upon single-handed. ;

YOUE | will have to be get out of it belore any- |

W harton— |
lyut |

o ——

s e e

1y nation is that ie's the absolute out- !

51:!& cdge 1"
* Wa ought to make the beast resion |
said Skinner viciously,

-0 thﬂt vou ean rule the rtoost,
Skinney 1" grinned Wibley,

“0h, vou go and eat coke'"’

“Wouldn't be half a bad idea to iry

Delarey as skipper,” said Buls trmit‘*
Btl‘atmdn had been captain of the Form
at one time, THe had no ambition to
fill the post again. It was anvtiiung but
a bed of roses.  But Bulstrode was one |

{

of those who were feeling vather fed- up !

w lth Havey Wharton just new,

]

“Lan’t say I agree with that notion,™ |

.E.li{j Wibley,

Bl a L"]]....Ilj.'!l." wounld be a jolly good |

thing ! added 1‘{*T{*r Hazeldene.
- “There’s Toddy,” said Kipps.
“0Oh, Toddy e lmngmfi” growied

Bolsaver,
“Might suit you,” said Kipps coolly,

“Then you wouldn't have to fiehi hin,
¢nd get those fresh laurcls of voors
ﬂ-pm‘r”l No such luck as finding 2 chan'!
in the first stages of the "Ho eveew

time !

Bolsover scowled at the bold Kipps
After all, the combat between Poter
Todd and Bolsover had merely been jiost-
poned by Harry Wharton's action in
taking on Bolsaver himself, not scratched,
But Bolsover had insisted that Todd
should be quite fit before they met, and
Poter was cvidently not quite fit vet.

“Todd be boiled!” shouted Skinner,
“He's as bad as Wharton—worse, if any-
thing! We dobh't want any of vour good

Tueg Macyer Lisrary.—No. 478,

itle h(u;,u. who never do anything
wrong !

“Who's your man, Skinney?" asked
Wibley, winking at Hazel and Bulstrode.
U Why not old Balsy ¥ returned
mkinner,
nment agains
protect hiam,
in the Morm !l

for failing to

tie  bully
Srongest l.’:Liup

“He'= the

“And the ugiiezt!” chipped in Bal
strode,
* Eiro, an’ the thrckest-headed,

Ahwky Desmond., who had
just came in with Opilvy and Rake,

T hl

“He's pot the h'rg;_i;-:.-aL feet, tao,”
fremarked Kipps,  “kyven Bob Cherry
f.uli beat Ly tbere !
“Sliut up. you idicts, or T'H jolly well
seal Ip vou!” roared Bolsover.
“Beginning with me?" inquired Bul-
strade hotly,

Bulstrode was spoiling for a chance of
getting ot Bolsover,

Dicky Iuke strock in, He bad quickly
| tumbled to the state of affairs,
saw a chance of getting in a good stroke
for Peter Todd, whose cause ke had teken
up whole-hearted!y,

He knew now that Todd meant going
on.” Thet had been =zettled only ten
minuies before. Poter was nettled by
Wharton's att:tiude to him in the sanny,
He lLad been full of gradtade,
Wharton had tarned that sour,

“lLook here,” said Reke, *there's no
need to be nasty with Wharten! 1 don't
apree with that.,  He's an uncommonly
decent sort.  But he has certainly got a
bt too lue for Lis old size i hats
lately !

“Yes: and it'= jolly well time we had a
change !" growled Bolsover,  *1 don't
want to brag, hut—never mind that now.
Are vou thinking of putting up for it
vourse!f, Rake”

“My hat, no!

11
'H

jra

57T

“Who =says chanee ¥
ashod Fnujm-r.

“Oh, he ean have a shot, of course!
The moze the morriey!  But Wharton |

Poléi's got no

o olsp ear i Em‘ ]n
“ H'”lgi_.l i ‘-'I]l 1:“..‘ I:'IZ"I.HLI L [r! I.I:I.I"|’1H:g|r
Irmt '

nobly choking down his resent- |

and he:

but |
i“knew that he felt hurt and aggrieved-—

Fven DBolsover's )

I shouldn't have any |
more chance than you would, okl ¢hap!

|
|
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though the echap is a silly ass," said
ﬂu]s-.n.'n?r,

Bol=over s

“And there's nolinng in
head ; Lut ].al."I'IlEP-F that's because the chap

is a u!JI.h asa !’ relovied Rake.
“My bat ! Can’t you stop younr slang-

mg match and got down to bimey ¥ said
Bulstrode, " How da vou nean to work
it, Rake?”

= ———

THE FOURTH CHAPTER
Sign ng the Pettlon !
T waa plain that & pretty considerable
I scetion of the Remove had goi its
back up against Wharton, They
were not all rottecs, either, by auy
manner of means,

Wharton had suffered distiuct loss of
fame in his licking at Dolsover's bands
1t was not forgotten thatl thece wore ten
other fellows who had offered to take on
the combat for Peter Todd. Dolsover
had to some extent forecd it on Wharton
by slapping his face; but beloce thal, as
M powntod out, the caplain of the
Remove had thrust himesel! forward more
than was at all neadful.

It was saad, too, and that plaiuly, that
he bad gone out of his way (o reiew Lis
own qguarrel with Todd, when all that
Peter wanted was to make it up.  Peter
didd not talk about it; bui evervbody

oA
LE ¥
w

not that some of them minded much.

So there was real keenness now io hear
what Rake had to say.

“Send him ‘a round-robin, rigned by
most of the fell:m5 in the Form, asking
him to clear out,” said Rake,

“Round-robin  be hanged!  Wha's
afraid of Wharton? I1'll sign first, like
a shot!” howled Bolsaver,

“Right-ho! I don't mind, 1 only
bhm‘g‘ht that a round-rohin v.n*;[._'m t be
- quite so personal, that's all!™”

“1 don’t mind being personael}”
Bolsover prowled.

* Nobody supposes you ddo,"

satd DBul-

' strode, between whom am¥ Bolsover there

I
3
i
]

“ Wihiit's the matter with my intelli-
gnmc T8 m».h*:,] Bolsovor,
“1I'm not [.."-.lll'l'l.'!' 1o ¥OMOoU any nore
Comi ]1-'|I||an- " said Rake
”{ omplinaiats you {i:: cky ot ¥
“Ven, ] g_w vou eredit for lmm.r:

That's quite as far as

=0T0 imu]'ih
I'm prepared to Eﬂ Just now |

attor

' eomething fishy cbout it entively

** Ha, ]11, La !

Bolsovers se owis were vseless,  Dick |
Rale did not snd them a bir,

“r_l_ht" l.'!'][_'n 'l].':l:l';jr to o 15 to ua=zk |
Wharton to resipn,” went on Ruke

coolly.

““Rats:! 'l duke a fzt Iot of notice

[ of that, won't he?" sneered Slkinnor,
“Theoro's a ot of dilferenes botwoen
Wharton and you, Bkipney,” F_un} Rake,

i

“He's por selfre =-p-rw.r. H:'- will :"le
L"f all 1u=]11 II Ire finnds there is a majority
sgradlist lam,
T And who's going
sqrrenked Bncop.

Rl

to take Lis place

Ridnoy Jeasaes Hneop did nei at all
think that Rake would take troulile to
replace Whiarten by anyone  likely o

appe al to him, Siduey Jumoes

"1 don’t mind betting veu 2 bob that T
can tell you who won't, Bnoopev,” said
Bulstrode,

“Who"

“You, fathead !™

“HMa, ha, ba'"

""'«mrn]! can put up if he likes,” said
Rake—"anyvone can. The place will ba
open to any fellow who can get enough
support,”

* But that ain’t Snocopey,” said Kipps.

“There's something in Rake's notion,

'y

_ H.J.l g

| to be uneivil to the chap!’

==

really was not a great deal to choose on
that zzore,

“You make out your thingonnayjiyp,
Ruke, amd we’ll see whether it's the sort
of thing we care about signing,” said
Shinner,

“Faith, an’ I'im not sure that Wharton
wiil |||1._1:{ a haps whether you want liim
for skippor or not, F-Lmnpv P osand Micky
Desmond.  *If "twas mesilf, ]_'d sy b
lonkin® for your nitme. an’ if "twaa
there, 1'd say to mesilf, * Micky. alanna,
tlns s here ve kape fast hould!  For
if Skinner wants vo to go, ﬁﬂ.]ll'r!,!!'lli!rﬂ"n

But no one paid much heed to Micky.
They crowded around Rake in 2 manner
whieh mieght have made another fellow
foed] neevons,

thek Rake teok up a pen, dipped it vta
an inkpot, found it too full, flicked the
surplus on to Stott’z collar, and seratched

his left car meditatively,
LB e _\_jl o ] .]_ " sl i
Yrou sy 483, ook Wimamb o yoqr s
done ! howled Btott,
“Did I? XNever mind, Stoit, ol
scont. It tikes off & hit of the contrass

between yvour eollar and your neck, Yoo
rexlly on %'] it to wash on the moroings yon
have & clean collar, if you skip it uther

o
* Dear Whartun,” ' sugeestd
“After aull, we don’t wung

i ':F-Tznrt it,
Bulsirode.

“Rats! I do, anyway [” said Skinner,
“Begin i, * Meddhing ase?”
“Won't do, Bkinney. This is to

Wharton, not to your address ™
“Ha, ha, ha "
“Had rou there, Skinnew !
“If vou're not a bit more careful, Ruke,
vou'll have that job taken out of yous
hands!” snapped Skinner,

P kR



Every Monday.

“Rizut-ha!  Come along and take

it

But anything so drastic as that was |

searcely in Harold Skinner’s line. He

shhut up, and Rake was sulfered to got|

on for n minute or two without 1nterrup-
tion, “

Ha looked vp from his work, to find
Skinner's eves lixed upon him with a most
unfriendly glarz in them,

“1f wvou think so jolly much of
Wharton, 1 don't sie what vou're in this
fuor. Rake,” said Skinner.

“Aly good as3, vou wouldn't see,”
replied Rake loftilyv.,  “ Your mind ain’t
capable of nnderstanding a fellow’s acting
purely on public and patriotic grounds!”

“He, he, he!” cackled Billy Bunter,
who had jnst come in, in the company of
Fisher 1. Ilish.  ** We all know Skinney
ain't a patriotic chap. He's too mean,
and, of cour:e, he's got no pluck. What's
all this about, Dicky, old man?"”

“ Bumping a porpoize,” answered Rake,
“ Al least, that's what the next scens will

Le if T have any more of vour ' Diciky, old |

mian,” vou fat, spying heathen I*

L Oh. reallv, Rake! Now that we're
both on the same side T did think vou
would be a bit more friendly, But I
don't care. [ can do a jolly sight mora
than von ean ta get Toddy in——"

“Ring off, vou fat idiot "

Rake was wily. He saw that it would
pay best to keep Peter Todd's candidature
m the background for the Erl:ﬂr_'nt, But
Billy Bunter was sure to blurt out any-
thing that oughr to be kept dark.

*'%his iz a beastly put-up job, if vou
ask me, Bolsy!" said Harold Skinner,
with virtuous indignation,

But Bolsover was not inchined to sup-
port him.

“1 don’t rare a hang! ;
“L-t's get Wharton out.  That wili be
gocd enough to ro on with, It doesn't
follow that m—erﬁimdy'a oing on their
hands and knees to Todd to take
place, does it?"

“ Now, I rathor geosa an’ caleulate that
what voeu galoots want is my kelp,” aaid
Wisher 'T. Fish. *This ver riffle wants to
e tackled ns 2 business proposition right
from the word ‘Ge!"  1'm your man, I
surmise.  When it comes down to sheer
hedrock business, I'm right thar'. every
time and all the time.  What's doing ™

“We're going to ask Wharton to resign
the capiainey of the Form,"” said Rake,

“Waal. pow, I do admire! That's
some notion. I'm richt on to it- wep!
'l draw up the doc-u-ment, and I'll make
w right shick job of it, yon kel your
bt tam dollar 27

“*Nothing doing,”™ grinned Rake.
“Not your line, olil pard. There ain’i
anv profit in it - pot a red cent.” )

“*Oh, shut vour wvawp-trap, you jay!
Nea reckon a business man takes on a
ioh like this for nix? Nope! Lock at
sonr Fnglish solicitors.  Why, they'll
shin a c‘himt alive if ther can't make
bim pay up any other way! They
couldn’t be curer that way if they were
real live Amurricon citizens,”

LS ]

he growled.

“Tins isn't a solicitor’s job, This 15 a |

iriondly lotter ™

T Not much, it
grinuing viciouzly,

And cortainly there would not be any
lnrepe armonnt of friendliness wastod as
fur a3 Skinmee & Co. were concerned.

W au've tolking zulf, Rake: that nin't
a: sopt of war to go abour it
Jariaalom evieketz, lomme zet at i) 171
iz it G- somo ! And—lemme sce—a
tanner each from evervhody who sigos,

13n't," satd Skinner,

for mv trouble.,  That's a fair deal, 1
calenlata, In Noo York i3
“On, bnmen the  beast!.  neutral !

hawind Rake
“{isreaf Gt
0.#3 Y iy !

Stoppit. vou mirgwimp !
1FF

Yaroogh |

ki |
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A dozen pairs of hands seized Fishy,
and he was well and truly buraped.

“Jollv hkely we should pavy a tonnper
each to be allowed to sign. I don't
think ! szid Hazaldene, * Now, if every
chap who signed were to be pand a
tanner——"

“But that would be bribery and cor
ruption,” objeeted Rake.

“Yes, I suppese so,” Hazel admitted,

“Not that 1'd mind, personally, in a
good cause,” Rake went on; “but I ain't
a millionaire vet. And [ don't see many
giddy plutocrats in this crowd.”

“Fishy would shell out,” said Wibley,
“1e doesn't ike Wharton, Hormbly an
the wav of business, a chap with Whar-
ton's ideas.”

“Are you on, Fish?" azked Bulstrade,

“Nope ! snapped the Yankee junior,
conternplating  his trovsecs, which had
not been improved by their recent con-
tact with the floor. “Nothiin' doing.
You jays don't seem to catch on to what
a business proposition i3, ['ve got no
sort of use for the litile end of the horn,
lemme tell you.™

“Oh, bump the votten nemral again ™
hooted Bolsover.,

Fisher Tarleton Fisn made for the
door.,  Fishy liked getting things
cheaply, but even perfectly fren bump
ings-had no atteaction for hin,

{ake went back to his writing,

“What do you want to *Fsq. him
for " asked 8iott, looking over his
shoulder,

“0Oh, you wouldn't understand, Stott!
That's politeneas.”

“Tomfoolery, 1 eall 1t !

“Yes, I rather fancied that was your
view towards anything polite,
away, please. I don't like vour face so
close to mine. Tt ain't nice, and it might

he catching ™

“Btott’s right. There's no need to
butter him up that way!” growled
Bolsover.

My hat, vou neadn't worrs ! I'll give

{;et|

One Penny. b

decaded character, for goed or for evil,

than his chun:.
“1l'm not so sure.

! Why wan't tou put
up for it vourself "

“Hail 8GN, 1]‘1-':1‘:]:-.'5 " renlied Bul-
strode,  “It's  safc  cnough, Hazol
We'll puts eld Toddy in, and let the

heathens roge as furiously a3 they like.”

“Who's golug to sign®” called Rake,

“Give me hald of the pen!” growled
Dolsover.  “I's a tame thing Leastly
tame —utter bosh- no good at all; buat
vou clever ehaps scom o think it's poing
to work the oracle, so here goes !"

And, to nminke sure that no one should
sign whove hin, Percy Bolqover scrawled
Iis name 2o clase vp to the last line of
Rake's writing that the “1" and the
capital ““B” ran into it

Bolsover had every intention of keep-
ing the lead, if poss:ble.

Hut Rake did not mean that he should
ke-gp it long, Tt was too late now to dis-
guise the fact that Peter Todd would be
in thn field against Bolsover. So as
soon as he had signed his own name, and
Skinner had scived the pen to add his,
Rake aaid :

“Run off and {cwel Teddy, porpoise !™

“0h, rcally, Rake, I'in not your fag.
wmn I?7 Run vour errands for yourself I

“Rizht-ho ! We'll see what Toddy
says aboul that.”

The Ow! concluded that he might as
well go. He was, for the time being,
quite definitely on Peter Todd's side, and
against both Whaston and Bolsover.
Not onee had the ericket-stump beon
applied =ince Toddy had come out of the
sunatorivm, snd Bunter felt that at last

his stud; leador was beginning to recog-
nisa the proper positton of William
Ceorge Bunter in the Remove. It would

be something to have No, 7 top study,
too: and, anywav, Wharton hadn't been

| any too friendly in senny.

| cager to sigh,

Cvou my word of honour [ won't address |

{ you

1

| for

oy ‘s when vou're skipper,
Bolsv.”

Rake wrote on, In a fow munutes e
hod fAnished. Then he read aloud what

lhie had written,

5 To I, Wharton, Faa., captain of the
Roniove,

FEWe, the undersigned members of
vour Form, arvo of apinion that yon have
held office lomg enough.  We consider
that 1t would be for the general good if
vou now resigned, and gave avother
follow a turn.’

“How's that, umpire " asked Rake.

“ Beastly tame ! sutd Bolsover.

“Putrid ! agreeed Skinner.,

“Rilly tripe ! added Stott,

“Puffle !” squeaked Snoop,

“I'm satisfed.” said Rake, beaming on
the crowd. *1f thase chiaps har ir, the
chenees are 1t'3 ail rignt [V

Anyway, nobody clse aremed to hay it
The general oprimon wes that 1t would do
very well indeed, Duolstrode, Hazeldene,
Diosmond, Ogilve, and other fellows of
their type had no desire to be rough on
VWharton.

As Bulstrode zaid, “calling tha follow
pet names would only get his back up '
and Wharton wicth his back up wns
known to be very diffirult to handle.

Hazel drow Bulstrode aside for a
moment, Hazel was one of the sens of
Reuben—un=rauie as warer. He never
knew his own wind long togeihor,

“Look here, old chap ™ he said, “I'm
not dead sure we aren't making troubklns
ourselyes, 1s 1t worth while
squeczs Whearton out if there's awny
chance of that buliving beast of a
RBolsover grabbing the joh:"

“Ratz! Thors no that,” ==

c .
e vl

iy

'Ceurge Bulstrods, who wes a {ar mors

The other fellows pressed round Rake,
Stotr and Sncap followed
Skinner. Teevor, Treluce, and Elliott
adddesd theiv valuable autographs,

Dicky Rake began to fecl that he
scarcely liked the look of the company
his name was getting into.

But he hked it better when Bulstrode,
Ilazeldene, Wibley, Kipns. Desmond,
and Oeitvy had all siened, These wera
not associates to be ashamed of.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Three Cclenials |
IET DELAREY had left the

P C'ommon room  feeling very sors
in taind. Ile went to No, 12

Study, which he shered with Lord
Mauleverer and Bir Jimmy Vivian, the
baronct from the slumas.  Neither was
there,

Delarey threw himsell into the com-
fortable armchair, stuck his hands into
his trousers-pockets, stretched out his
lees, an:d frowned gloowily. :

He had not wanted to quarrel with
Wharton., lle liked Harry Wharton.
But the skipper of the Remove had gone
ton far, ]

“It's above a bit off, jumping to con:
elusions in that silly-ass way ! muttered
the Afrikander. “What right had he te
suppose 1'd been gambling with Skinner ?
And cven if 1 bad, vhat bizney was i
of hiat’

“Halle, ol son !
asxed  Sogumlf, coming
Frown. .

Thess two wore very frequent visitors
to Siudy No. 12 nowadays, but they had
not succceded in rousing Mauly out of
his slackne=a. It took time to do thar,
“Abour two hundred arnd fifty vears
niight see  some slight change for the
Boeltter D7 Tom Brovn said.
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What's bitten you 1"
i with Tom
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“We hear vou've been rowing with
Wharton,” said the New Zealand junior.

“And he looks like it— just o few "
said Bampson Quiney ey Field, from
New SHouth Wales,

“What's the odds?” returned
Afrikander, somewhat morosely,

“Rather a pity, Piet,” said SBouiff,
without a trace of his usual joking
PTELTI L,

“Oh, I grant you that; but 1 veally
san’t sre that it was my fault !

“1t necdn’'t be much trouble to set
straight, then,”  said Tom  Brown.
“Wharton's not an uvnreasonable chap,
you kunow,”

“I suppose [ am, then, for I'm hanged
if T want it set straight!” rephed
Delaver, _

His face took on the stormy, mutinous
look thai his chums had scen before.
e was not easy to handle in that mood,
and thev knew it,

“What was it all about, old scout?”
asked the New Zealonder,

“The merest nothing! It sounds teo
silly to be true; but [ reckon somebody’s
heen pulling Wharton's leg for his own
ends. A day or two ago I happened to
want change for a pound Treasury-note,
Kverybody scemed pretty nearly broke
to the wide; but Skirner said 1 could
have ten bob he’d zot nstil the note was
rhanged, and [ took it. T don't like the
chap; but it was a small thing, and 1'd
do as much fer him any day,”

“Then you'd be a mug!” said Squiff

the

promptly, “Don’t let Skinner get hold
of any of your oof, He can’t be
brustced.”

“He was playing his own game in this,
I could see. It wasn't an hour after-
wards when he came up and invited me
to take a hand at hll-l'lgﬂr in his study.
No; he wanted to come here—said the
Bounder was in the way in No, 6, Old
Mauly was too precious slack to mind, of
COUrso,

“And wasz the vigorons Mauly tco
slack 7" usked Squiff, grinning,.

“Didn’t ask him. [ declined without
thanks. 1'm not keen on cards, anyway.
Might get too keem if T went in for it;

though. I know myself well enongh for
that.”

“Well, what then ?”

“Just a sneer or two, that’s all,
Bkinner's sneers—who minds them 7 Dut

as the trap had failed, T reckon he began
ko want the bait back 1in a hurrv. For
he started dunning for the ten bob. 1
should say somebody who heard him
must have told Wharton, I don't care a
hang about that! But Wharton's not
my keeper, and I'm not ﬁuing to he
jumped on by him, 1 wouldn't stand it
even if the thing had been true, instead
of being the utter rot 1t was!™

“What did Wharton do, then, Piet?"
nsked Tom Brown.

“Tackled me in the Commou-room
before a dozen fellows, mquiving 1f I'd
been gambling with Skinner.”

“My hat!” said Squiff, “That's a
trifle toe thick! T don't wonder you
kicked, old scout!”

“Oh, thers wasn't a row, T refused to
answer, and he'd the sense to leave 1t
there.”

“Then le dorsn't knew yet whether
it's true or not?"” suid Tom Brown,

“No. What's it to do with lim? 1
tell vou chaps straight that if yvou po
explaining things to him I shall kick -
hard !

“I won't say you've wrong, old sen,”
gald  Squiff, “Thongh 1, for one,
buouldu't think any the worse of vou if
you put voar pride in your pocket andl
explained. ™

“T'm jolly well hanged if T will!™

“I ain't sare I should,” said Tom
Prown.  *It's easy to advise other chaps,
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Squiff, but I don't believe vou would.
Thera  are  limits, vou know, and
Wharton's gone right past them.”

“*He'd apologige if he knew,” said
S,

“1 don’t want his apolegy!  Let him
leave mie alone—that's all T ask of
Whartan, Oh, I know very well he's a
good  sort—well-meaning ass, 1 should

il i, But he's not the keeper of my
conscience.”’

“8rill, it's a pitv. Two Lrst-rate chaps
like vou aud Harry Wharton ought to be
able to pull together.™

"I:f vou're taking his stde, Browney

“T'm liot-headed
donkey "

“He's an older friend than 1 am, 1]
know—-"

“Rats! That's no odds at all. We
three just natuvally hang together, old
scout !

“Hear, hear!” chimed Squiff. * Great
Britain ain't auv small potatoes, but we
speak for ihe Greater Britain that's
bound to be.”

Piet Delarey looked much happier. At
the bottom of hiz heart had been a
dread that these two good chums of his
might take Wharton's side—the side of
a friend of {ar longer standing than him-
self. He would have let themn go. He
would never liave given in.

Put he would have missed them no end.

“Don't let's worre,” said ‘T'om Brown.
“Next time Piet and Harry meet they'll
grin at each other like two amiable
clhimpanzees, and 1t will all blow over.”

“Don’'t you believe it!" snapped
Delarey,

Mauly lounged in, vawning, and threw
himself on the couch.

not, you silly,

“Anvthing doing. Mauly?"” asked
Squiff.
“Oh,” begad, 1T don’t know! How

should I? When 1 see anythin' domn’ I

'walk away. It's hard work watchin'
chaps bein’ so strenuous,” ]
“Wil voua have another cushion,

Mauly ¥ said Tom Brown eweetly.

“Oh, thanks, Brown'! VYery kind of
you, I'm sure! Yooop! What are you
at, you ruffiant"”

Tom Brown had huarled a cushion with
unerring aim, and it had caught his lord-
ship under the c¢hin. But the New
Zealander did not appear satisfied.

“Your cushions arve all so beastly soft,
Mauly !" he grumbled. * You couldn't
feel that.”

“Oh, couldu’t T, begad! Tt hurt
hormbly ! An’ cushions ave mizant to be
soft. "

“Chaps aren’r, theugh!” growled
Squifl.

“Think not, hegad? Well, p'r'aps
voure right. It's teo much  doosid

trouble to worry one's head about it
Oh, now I come to think about it, there
really g something goin' on in the Com-
mon-rocm. 1 looked . an’ the fellows
thera seerned no end excited.”

“What was 1t?"”

“(Oh, begad, 1 didn't stop to ask, A
row Dike that makes me [feel tired,
don’icherknow.”™

“Rim o, you cripples!” said Squff.
“Going to stop here, Mauly "

“Yaas"

“You're a slacker!"

“Yaas—1 mean, no”

“Which do you mean, you old ass?”

“0h, begad, I don't know! Don't
WOIkTY i n:]]f]}l, Field !?

They burried off,

O tae stars thiey met Harey Wharton
and Pob Cherry,

Beh  noaded, anad  smasled
Harry, who locked wearned,
notice of any one of the theee,

The backe of Tom Brown and Sampson
Quiney  1ifey  Field were up ot ouce.

gemally,
ook o
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Squiff stopped, and stood gazing ofter
the two.

“Come on!" said Delarey,

“Oi all the absurd idiots!”" growled
Segft.

“Cutting us because we happencd to
be with a chap he has tried to quarrel
with!” said Tom Brown. “Ii's enough
to make a fellow jolly well get on his
ear !’

Delarey did not say: “Told you so!”
He said nothing. He did not even smile.

A grin might have turned the wrath
of his comrades upon him. As it was,
Wharton got it all. Tom Brown and
Squiff went on their way in a decidedly
huify state of mind.

Just as the three Colonial chams
reached the deor of the Common-room,
up came Peter Todd, with a serious look
on his long, thin face, and the long tuft
of hair flapping over his thoughtful
brow.

Behind him were Billy Bunter, smirk-
ing, Tom Dutton, rather puzzled, "and

"

Alonzo, like a fish out of water. 'The
Common-rgom had few charms f{or
Alonzo Todd.
THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Unexpected Suppart !
HAT'S up, Toddy?!” asked

b
v‘}' Sqltjiﬂ’.
eter Todd did not say
“Wait and sce. I'eter said
“Come and see.”

The seven made quite a small crowd
as they entered the Common-room.

They were greeted noisily,

“Come along, Toddy!”

“What-ho, Squiff !"

“Down with tyranny!"

* Now's your chance |™

“8Bign Magna Charta——""

“And win a cigar!”

“Come and sign, Browney!"

“TMere's a pen, Rebel 1™

Squiff shouted till he made himself
heard above the din.

“What do you want us to sign, you
duffers?”

“Request to Wharton to resign ihe
-:'aptaim:;,r and give somecue else
chanee," chirped Rake.

Half an hour later Squifi’s reply to
that invitation would have been, * O,
go and cat coke!"

He did not say that now. [le saul,
“What's your sentiments, Browney:"

“Well, I dunno,” said Tom DBrown,

“Toddy's signing. My hat! It Jooks
like a majority! 1 don’t care a scrap
about that; but, confound it all, thas
chap's culting us dead on the stairs was
the g:ddy outside edge!”

“Piet's signing now,” said Tom
Brown., "“Can't say I'm exactly keon,
Squift, and yet that fellow does pewsl =
lesson ! He's been a good skipper, but
he ain't the only possible m..fu. $EE11 3
to me we're bound to stand by et.”

“There's Taddy, too. If it's the truth
we hear, Wharton hasn’t treated hLim
quite micely.”

And yei the two hardly liked it. B
for that cut on the staircase they woulld
not have done it.

But that rapnkled. 1t was as though
IMarry Wharton fancied he had a right 1o
chooze their friends for them. "The proud
Colonial spirit was up at once against
any such elaim.

Taom Brown stepped forward to sign,

“It will be a case of Ei tn, Brute:’
when Wharton sces my fist and yours.
Ragmii,” he said, with a last pang of
reluctance,

“0Oh, really, Browney!"”
peevishly., “¥You needn't
t'[mt-I!I” ;

“Haven't you appended

bty

trious signature, tu 3

sard Bunter
pushh hke

vour illus
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Yo Can't Ol =200 it. Yol pas?’

“My hat, ves! I see now! I thoughi
it was a spder that had been  getting
IF!!'.I:-"._".' on itk and had mepndered ;1'|_|-1rLI!'r,
Take cave of tlhis priceless document,
Halie ! [t hears the signature of a
Boauter de Busiter, and if you only make
thias clear by writing the name 1n the
rrargio o onght to be worth golden quids
some dav !

Avad, _jesting, but with no very light
beavt, Tom Brown signod.
f-;.--r|1'!f}' {HHIHTF‘L] i]'[l'll.

Dtron ook the pei.

Petor had explamed to Tom the enter-
piise upcn which he had embarked, and
the (] piier was with hom to the
drath, if need be. But it did look rather
a= 1f Dutton searcely understood all the
» of thig particular transaction, for
he remarked as he signed :

“Well, the Head can’t strafe us mueh
for asking for a holiday, though, all the
same, 1 don't believa we shall got 16"

““Ha, ha, ha! letter put him wise,
Teddy, hada't you?” said Squt.

“That will keep,” answered DPeter,
with n <hrug of ithe shoulders. “MNow
then, Lonzy !™

“ My dear Peter, I must request time
for consideration. [ consider Wharton
win earnest and nght-minded youth, 1
ceu!ly de not think——"

“You ain't asked to! Leave the think-
g io me. Al you've got to do is sign
and don t make a hiot hike Banter, or
I'il see that you lick it up!™

Alonzo zighed, and signed.

"Il a majority decides it, we're all
right,”” said Slanmer, gloating over the
strnalures, “We have over half the
Form now, [ funey.”

“We haven't got all possible yet,” said
Bolsover,  What about Newland #7

"_""-:u :'-er," ﬁ.:]ili Hr:]rcfl‘m:".

Tom

Then

ey
il |

it gl

“Hueng the Sheeny! But we can do
without him.™

“Russll?” suggesied Siott,

“Huvs he's sticking to Wharton," re-

plied Osilvy, Dick Russell’s study-mate.

“Lan't you bring him round?®” eaid
11I. iill.lliil'l..'.

“Haven't tried. Sha'n't try, either.
A chap’'s got a right to his own opinion,
and I'm not going to quarrel with Russoll
becau=ze lus 1sn't like mine.”™ satd the
sturdy Bcot,
ehould
Lbelore Bolsover.™

“Where's that rotten
azhed Bhinner,

No one had seen that Wun Lung was
preseit, for he had tucked himsclf away
1 @ corver. Bulb now he came forward.

“Will you sign this?” hooted Bolsover,

“Nooosavvy,” answered Wun Lung,
looking as if not the slightest notion of
what was going on had penetrated his
mnedl,

“We're asking that rotter Wharton to
resign,” explained Snoop.

“Hully Whalton no lottel, But if VO
oo nckee handsome Bob Chelly {-:upf;;in.
Waun Lung signees.” '

“Oh. vais to Bob Cherry! We might
o5 well have Wharton himself as another
of the gang.”

“No lats about Bob Chelly.
good captain !’ -

“Well, he ain’t going to get the
rhance,  Are you signing, or aren't vou,
o vellow-skinned httle ape?™ :

“*No =-'=n"».l1..“
canght

little Clunk®™

Velly

Wun Lung by the

Bolsoy or

nrm. He would bave twisted it cruelly
i anather moment.  But Squiff inter-
Fl""'"':l.

“Yon dvop that, Bolsover, or vou'l]
get something for your complaint !”
snapped the Anstralian junior.

“What 12 my comnplaint?” demanded
Bealsover, velensing Wun Lung and turn-
e on Souifl,

“For the matter of that, T
vote for Wharton every time, |
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The little Chinee glided quietly out of
the roour.

“Bame a3 vown accuse Wharton of—
silly: swank ! replied Bauill coally,
growled peomethmyg,  but

I!E‘!l[]]b"c'l the srgument.

“Where's the Bounder®” he asked,

" I'm here,” zaid the voice of Vernon-
| Smith at the door. “ But vou will have
| to do without the Bounder’s moral =up-

Wb ’ o v 1 L X - g
port, Bolsover. And I'm a bit surprisad
| 'll.'ti'll' :';.'l.'_:ltl1"|.t" IH'|.'_||"|,] j[! twio aor !]Ll'-_'u'- Fqi-! EN ALY
[ see here, ™
“Go to Bath!” snappod Squiff. “ Bl
sovoer never roped s in!”
“Todd, then, | suppose” Well, that's
not quite o bad as if it were Bolsover,”

i
! ”fi[:-in'a'-.-l‘
|
|
|

“Wrong agam, Swmithv,” said Tom
Brown. It wasn't Todd™
“1 dido't know there was a third

aspirant,” zaid the Bounder, who seemed
to know pretty well o crvthing but that,

“There 15 mnot. Wharton himself
showed us the way hove.” answered the
New Zealand jumor—meaningly, as the
Bounder saw, though he wos puzzled as
to what the meaning was,

“I sha'n’t go to Bath or anywhore el:e
i the company of—[ wou't sayv rene-
pades, for that would be rude ™ sand
the Bounder. with a hostile gleam in his
keon eves,

“Oh, out out that savcastie rot, and
let’s get on with the washing ! blustered
Bolsover. * Betier bunk, Smithy, ar von
mayv hnd veourself bunked!”

HII” IH--" I|-"-lilln"'ul [ .:-I_ll_ll_ HEPRE R L
who tries to e out omay hind Gie'a
| bitten off moss than he can chew !

e PP L

O
RS,
[1 i1
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“(h, leave Smithy alone!'" said Peter
T odd,

o '-.'[_'il-l:]l-..:é, Todd ;: but when T want ¥our
backing I'll ask for it. And it won't be
while you are in your present frame of
ind [7 retorted the Bounder snappishly,

Hurvy Wharton might elect to take the

request for his resignation quietly, But
it was plain that some of hiz friends
would take it fighting. By thiz time

thev must all know something of what
wos goang on i the Common-room. But
the Bounder alone had turned np there.

'll'h.nj.' could guess why he had come.
This sort of thing was in the Bounder's
hine, He was still a good denl gf the
stormy petrel, Setrled calm was not his
elemont.

But Joiinny Bull, as ready as he to
fight, Frank Nugent, Inky. Bobi Cherry,

The Boun’er Speaks Out.
(See Chapter 6.)

Murk Linlev—all of these had kept awav.
And Newland and Russell and Penfold,
less closely associated with the akipper
thoungh they were, seemed to bhe
declaring themselves by their absence as
staunch on the side of the present cap-~
tain.  Mauleverer hardly counted ; it was
a desperate exertion for him to drag him-
sedf a3 far as the Common-room.
Morgan, who had been missing, turned
up at this moment and signed willingly
enough, though with the remark that he
had not anything in particular against
Wharton.

[t was diseovered that Fish had gore
before the signing began, and Buuter
and =noop were deapatched to feteh him.,
The Yankea junior sent back word that
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his terms for signing were one dollar,
rash down. But he signed within ten
iminutes  without getting the dollar.
Bolsover saw to that|

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Askel to Resign!

T HO'S going to  take tlis
along?” asked Skinner,

“Quite a mee little job for

you, Skinney !” blli(j Bol-

sover sarcastically,
“Rate! I'tm not having any.”
Skinner - looked  vound  hun
making that statement,
IHe was looking for a volunteer,
But apparently nobody else was having
any. At least, nobody else was in any
port of hurry to come forward.

after

“Now then, porpoige!” said DPoter
Todd. '
“Oh, really, Toddy, T—I—really, I

couldn't ™ protested Billy Buntor,

“Why not? It'=s just the sort of job
for a popular, tactful chap hike you!”

“I—I—oh, look here, I'll take 1t if
you like!”

This sudden change of front on the
part of William George was not without
its reason.

In fact, 1t had two reasous,

One was that Dunter always liked to
run with the hare and hunt with the
hounds if possible. And 1t seemed
possible in this case,

But that was the lesser reacon.

Tho greater onue was that it was close
on tea-time, and tea in No. T was likely
to be a frugal meal. Whereas it seldom
happened that one or another of the
Pamous Five was not sufficiently in
funds to provide something like a spread
in No. 1.

And if, by fair means or foul, a tes
could be wangled, Billy Bunter was the
fellow to wangle it,

Bunter was too stupid and too [or-
getful to realise that no one who had
signed the document he carried was at
all likely to be received as an lionoured
gueet by the Famous Five,

“My hat! Bunter ain't exacily the
chap 1 ehould choose for a  horald,
Tﬁfdg," said Rake. * Bul never mind!
I dare say he'll do. Cateh hold, fatty,
and buzz off 1"

“Half a tick !” said Peter, with grow-

ing suspicion. “What's your dodge,
porpoise 7

“Oh, really, Toddv. I lhaveu't ans
dodge! A chap of my well-known high

character——"
“High enough,” sald Skinner.
high that it's fawly gamey!”
» " Stop him!” howled I'eter Tadd.
But Bunter, paving no hecd to the
humorous Skivuer, had pot to the doos
No one scemed inclined to run after
him, and Peter himself was humpered by
the crowd.
Hampering 12 ¢ mild deseriprion. The

' Fil

Bunter. The crowd thought there was

something funny in the notion of hoving |

titat ménifesio presented to Wharlon by
William George Bunter. Metor, who
did not look npon thie manifestio as at all
a joke, secined the only one who failed
tc appreciate tlie humour of i1,
Bunter turned and Jooked back. Ile

| snapped  Harry,
rrowd simply would not let Peter dop |

The Ow! rolled upstairs and olone the
pasgages to No. 1 Stuwdy chockling, He
did not even think of the cricket stump.
Bunter was the insect of an hour, with
no thought for the next. He could not
look farther ahiead than the neat meal.

He. tapped at the door of No. 1.

“Uome in!” howled Johnnv Bull,

Bunter cutored, smirking all over his| There was a
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on us to get a feed,” growied Johony
Bull.

“The lefulnesse of
Bunter's story is—"

“Terrific!” chimed in Bob,

Wharton was frowming in indecision,
He could not trust Bunter, and he hated
sutnping  himm.  But he felt anxious,
storm blowing up, he

the ludirrous

fat face as he saw the preparations for | knew.

tea,

It was not really a very cold day; but
the pouring vain out of deoors made it
chiecrless, and the Famous Five had gone
in for a good fire,

Inky was toasting himself and a large
slice of bread. Bob Cherry was cooking
sausages. Johnny Bull had the tea-
cacddy in one hznd,

Frank Nugeut and Harrv Wharton
stood together by the window. Thers
was a dark cloud en Harrv's [face, and
Frank looked none teoo checry.  The
dripping Close was not, indeed, a very
cheery scene to gaze upon. But 1he:;
conld have turned to the bright fire.

Billy Bunter ecast but one look at
them. Then his greedy eves blinked
behind his big spectacles as he con-
teinplated the array of good things upon
the table, It might not have scemed
.=m:;t-1unu§I out of the way in ante-war
days; but Greyfriars had cut down
lnxuries of late, and the old-time spreads
would have been voted rather bad form
Now,

“Urerrout, tubby 17 eaid Bob Cherry,

“(th, really, Cherry! 1 must say T
like that, when——"

“Just as well vou like it,” said Bob
genially,  “For you've got to go
whether vou like it or not.”

“I1f I'd known ven were at the door,
vou fat worm, 1 should have said
"Bunk! not ‘Cowe in! 7 growled
Johany Bull,

“What do you wanr, Bunier?" asked
Iavry crossly,

*I—T—T1 =ay. Huarry, old man

““Oh, ent oug all thar!”

“l1=I T've got something to tell you,
Ain't vin going to ask me to tea®™
“And I've got somerhing to tell you,

bbby, =aid Bob solemmnly, “We are
not L7
“MTell it and bun'k!" sazd Wharton.

“Or bunk withour telling it, if that saits
vou botter, We don™t want to hear it,”
* Prowenade, porpose ) =aid Bob.

“* Absquatulate. suidd

Bill.

“Trot, tubby!™ grinved Frank,

“The obligefulness will be great if the
honcurable and disgueting Bunter  will
depavtfully get hence with the despatch:
tal prompifulness,” purred luky.

il Gunter did not Lo, He looked
from one to the other pathetically, He
could not bear re za goud leave bekind
bim a tea hike that! =

“Un vour fect or vour neck, Bunrer!™
“Wait one minmie
lemgor and xou won't have the chaice 1

O, but vou must listen—reulls, von
w.ust, Wharton!  It's no end tmpoctant,™

“Buuk. or be bunked !”

“Phe—the fellows ave in a couspiracy
apainst vou!” blurted cut Bunter.

“The poor silly ass hias goue potiv!”™
said Bob,

But Bob did wot feel st all sare that

e, =5,

#1w that the crowd was attending to | thore was nothing behind the Owl's dis-

Meter.
little nose and spresd hiz finrers out.

It was very rude
Bunter. But he was naot hikely to fnld of
Leing told by Peter Todd that it was
so; and as Peter's lesscas in manners
would be punctuated with a cricket-
stump; it wns tolerably . cortuin  thas
Bunter would be made 1o fecl that he
hnd doue wrong.
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He put his fat thumb to his far |

and muproper of | in

closare, Noar dud auny of Beb's chums.
Thevy were alive 10 the Jdrift of lecling

the Remove, mml it was not

Johnny }

i

S

| ately,

“Ring off, you [ellows)"” he said
“Now then, Bunter, what 18 w¥ XNone
of your beastly whoppers, you know "

“0Oh, really, Harry, old man, I'm a
very truthful chap! I've eften suffered
for being so (ruthful.” o

"Yuuﬁl be suffering again direcly
gaid Johnny Bull, in his deapoest gl'ﬂ‘-’-'i;
“but it won't be for that.™

“If it 13, then the chap who said the
age of miracles had pessed is clean off
the raile,” remarked Bob.

“The fellows are all agumst von,
Harry, old man,” said Bunter affeetion-
“I dare say these chaps will rat

But I'll

¥

as soon as they hear about it.
stand by you as long as g

“The cupboard ain't Hubbardy, and
there's still a shot or two in the locker,”
chipped 1n Frank Nugent.

“Rot, Nugent! I'm Wharton's best
friend, really ; he knows that, even if he
don't tell you fellows so. DButr we'd better
hove tea first, and talk about this bizney
afterwards.”

‘And Bunter made an attempt lo take
his place at the table. The attempt was
not exactly a success because Bob Cherry
snatched the chair away, and it was on
the floor that Billy Bunter took a seat.

HMOw-yow!  You've busted my back-
bone, Cherry, you beast !*

“Get up, and say what vou've got to
say, you fat ass!” rapped out Harry
Whurton,

Frank Nugent picked up a foldcd paper
which had fallen frem the Owl's pocker.

“Give that to me! Gimme it directly,
Nugent, voun rotter!” howled DBunter.
“It's mine! It ain’t yours!™

“Da you mean that it's private ! ™ ashed
Frank.

“Yes—no—yes—er—that is, “tain't
exactly private; but I think we'd much
better talk about it after tea, don’t veu,

Harry, old mant®”

Frank hesitated. Johony Bull had
fewer seruples. He snatched the paper.

“If it ain't private, it's public!"" La
growled,  “If it's public, we may look .t
it. So here goes )™

“Q.E.D.!" grinned Bob.
Johnny, old son !

“Gimme it!" howled Bunter, seeing
all hiz chances of tea vanishing like a
beautiful dream,

“My hat!” gasped Johnny Dull
“Thia iz too piddy thick for ansthing.
©s a rotten what-d'ye-call-it, signed by

“Go up cne,

i psogR
ever 8o many of the chape, eshking vou io
resign, Wharton !™

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Council of War !

UZZ off. Bunter! You've done
what yvon came for, 1 suppose,
and we don't want vou here,'’

“Oh, T say, Harry, old man—

‘B

 really. vou knew—1"tn not poing just be-

eause Buell felis me to,

for |

i i . i =
notinge that no one i the Five had |

shown his face 4 the Common-room that
afternocon.

“1'm no more poity
Cherry—not <o e D howled Bunter,
alwavs virtnously jodignant when i
word was Jeubred="tke mest liprs

“IHe’d tiy to palm ol auy rotien le

than vou are,

]il.-

"Tain’r his stdv,
anvway. And vou haven't =a:d sou don’s
want me, have yout"

Johnny Bull, breathing Lard, sdvanced
upon the Owl, =

“ 80 vou ain't going to take any notlea
of me, vou fat warm *?

* I—1 cdidn't really mean that, Bull. 1
—I—1 meant to sav that I alwave v
respected you very highle, Bub-hab-Lug
I think I vught to be %-(-1' siav., [ can ox-
plainn thines while we're Laviog tea, youa
know,"
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“You get no tea here, you fat toad!™
siid Bob Cherry hotly.

“On, really, Cherry, you must trear
me decently, vou know ! I'm like ong of

those old  what-d've-call-"ums, you
know—"

“ Whales¥" suggested the humorous
Eob.
E""“"E’uluw-ul;ﬁ, Bob ! snapped Johony
ull.

“Nup-no! Heralds! That’s the word
You ecouldn’t do anything to a herald,
you know. You had to be civil, and—
and hospitable, and all that,”

“Then you can’t be a herald. tubby,
because we ain’t going to be either civil
or hospitable to you, amd we are going
to do something '™

“Oh. leave the fat roticr alone, Bab 1"
eald Wharton wearily, T don't see why
they senf an utter idiet hke him along
with this. Buat ir's meant serionsly.”

“UH course 1t 1s!” said the Owl,
waggtig his head solemnly., “ Dudn't I
gay¥ 20 all the time? I thought you might
be glad to have my adviee pnd--and zvym-
pathy, and all that sort of thing.”

Harry glared at him, Frank looked
daggera, DBob grinned. Johrny grunted.
Inky. unwsually stlent, wore an inserut-
able look.

“Go and boil that little ot ! said Bob.

“Who sent you with this thing?"
enapped Harry

*The—the fellows, I came on purpose
to—to make 1t easier for vou, vou know,
[t can’t be quite soch a blow when 1t's
brought along by a pal, Harry, old man.
let’'s sit down to tea and talk it over,
Everyvthing's spoiling, and I'm sure
vou'll feel better for a little snack of
something. 1 shall, T know "

““Not here, you won't!"”
grimly.

“Tlang tea !" enapped Harry.

said Bob
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““Better Buuter I
Jonnny Bull.

“*Bo rou came along because yon were
a pal of mine, did you, Bunter?” asked
Harry, who now had Rake's manifesto in
lits hands,
be '&."1._}.‘__} 5. Hi.i'l'l':-',
ehap.”

**And 18 that why vou signed this
thing "

The guestion same like a shot from a
oun, and it hit Bunter hard.

)] Cih, reaily !
it ¥ he burbled.

“That's your signature !’

“Ye-ye-ves, Bub-bub-but I don't think
I wrote it. I don’t think I cu-cu-could

hang growled

] :li

That's it

Ihd T sign

havo———"
“You it Apanias! You spoohng por-
poize 7 hooted Bob Cherev. ** Nobody

else in the piddy Form could write as
badly as this if he tried !

“I—I—xes, I remember now. Yaroop !
Lemme alone, Bull! Droppit, Cherry!
Yaroooch! Make them stoppir, Harry !
I—I——  Toddy made moe sign'! It
wasn t my fault, I tell vou, vou cads!”

“Bump him!|” said Frank Nugent,

“Half a jff!™ interposed Wharton.
“Wow, Bunter, if vou can tell the truth,

for once, why did you bring this
along 7"
e G C What's the uze? No one

believes & word I say! I can’t under
stand 1t, because all the school knows
what a truthful chap Lam! Telling lhes
is painful to me. It s, really [V

“The painfulness of the revered
diggusting Bunter must be o

“Tervific, also chreonic!™ chipped In
Bob. “Where's his little axe 7"

“He ought to have a big axe—at his
neck ' growled Bull, *Tell the truth,
you fat worm, if it kills vou! I dare say
it will—hope 8o, I'm sure |7

“Were vou asked to bring this to me,

and

===
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or did vou get hold of it by soine of your
low, sneaking waya?™

“I1—I Oh, really, Wharton, I'm
faint with hunger! I—I'll tell you all
about it while 1 have tea with yvou."”

“You get no tea here, you alimy
toad "

“Not a giddy mouthful, you gorging,
fibbing ovster 1"

Bunier gave up the attempt at spong-
11y in despair.  He backed towardes the

door,
“Yah!" he hooted as he opened it.
“Peasts! Cads! I woulde't lower

myself to eat with you! T brought that
thing along because I was the only chap
who had the pluek to, I'm as brave as
a lon—it runa in our family—and I'm not
afraid of Wharton, er any of you! He's
going to get jolly well Eicke.d out, and
I'm going to help to do it! Yah! I
defy vou! Ow-yvow! Groooh! BStoppit!
Yarooogh ! Oh, merey! You'll kill me,
Cherry ! Bull, you beast! Nugent, you
cad! T—T'll slay you when I get you
alone, Inky, yvou nigger ™

Wharton did not move ; bat the other
four had seized Bunter. Hiz audacicy
had almost taken away their breath fer
the moment—but only for the moment.

Bump, bump, bump !

“Resouwe! Toddv! Rake!
Rescue ! Fire! Murder!
Yarcoogn !™

But 1t wis in vain that Banter ered
for rescue.  None came, Only hittle Wun
lLung put out his head from the door of
™o, 13, shook it solemnly, and disap-
poared.

Then the door of No. 1 shut, and Billy
Bunter, sitting on the cold and unsym-
pathetic lmoleum, lifted up s voice and
wept—Ilike Hachel weeping for her
:-hiidn‘.‘u and refusing to he comforted—
wept for that lost tea, and for the pangs

Bolsover !
Thie—

WHY BE T0O FAT?

A WONDERFUL FAT-REDUCING REMEDY.

It 1a distressing to hear men and women who are getting stouter
and stouter cvery day, and who have, perhaps, weakened themselves
by trying to starve down the over-futness, exclaiwing - * Oh, it can't
be helped, I suppose ; obesity is o fanily complaint ;. father was
aviully stout " and 8o on.  Thig is rhticvlovs ; it ren be helped ;
#nd thonsands have proved this by taking a short course of Antipon
when all soris of dieting and drugging treatments have utterly failed
to eradicate the obetinate obese tendency.  Antipon is the one remedy

18t Lady Munition Worker : I am tired out and feel as if I shall

break down. I suppose il 1s because I am so stout.

Znd Lady Munition Worker : You sheuld take Antipon, my
denr, A year ago I was stouter than yov, but Antipon reduced my
weight 42 [be., and nosw I am fit for anuthing,

that permanently redwees weight to normai ; the one remedy that Lills
the cause of obealty ; the one remedy that helps to reiovigorate and
re-nourish the whole systemn, that assists digestion and promotes
appetite,  Antipon is as great as & tonic as it is narvellous s & lasting
fat-reducer.  Rapiilly freelng the musculsr tissue of zll peedless and
forn-spoiling fat, amnd rhlding the Fody of that dangerous excesa of
internal fatty matter that clogs the vital organs and vitlates the blood.
Anlipon soon restores the healtny concitiors essential to Beanty of ont-
ward form and physical stroength, aml the recovery of gracefol symmetey
and hardy vigour is permanent, With every pound of unwholesome
aml disfgurivg fat lost there is a more than compernsat ing regaln of
l1_n|1,.m|:-u'nlur bre, and sound nerve tissue, The transformation is
sinpuy splendid, A decrease of from 8 2, to 3 b, according to dogree
of stoutness, Is the reault of the first twenty-four hours' treatment.
You now «ce, stort reader, how unwise it is to reslgn yourself to the
oean't -be-heiped ' omood. Antipon 12 an agreeable liguld—is poarely
vegrialle in eowmposition, is quite hanuless, and has always proved
itself to be togrand tocie, Tt has esjoved the testiniony of Doctors,
Pliveicians, Nurses, und thousands of private Individusls all over the
waorkl,  Try a bottle of Antipon cre another day closes.

. _-ha!.js-:}:: 13 Aol in hotlles, price Ss. and Ba., and is recommended by
Focts” Cash Chewnists (550 branches), Taylor's Drug Stores, Timothy
White & Co., and all bigh-cligs chemists and storez all over the world
or, Ii, i Lthe event of aitheulty, may be had on remitting smount {nhmﬂ.l‘t

packed, direct from the Antipon Company
Store Street, Loodon W.C.

posfage extra), privately
(Liept. | g
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of the bumping. DBut no one tried to
comfort Bunter.

Inside the study there was silence for
4 nonent,

t could not be saiwd that the Famous
Five were taken by sorprize. They had
seenled this from afse, Not one of the
ather four but had Leen that Whaeton,
durving the laxi few dave, had tried the
temper of the Form pretty hard.

e mwant well, they were surve, Duat
he was scarcely hunself.  The depression
which =0 ofien comes in the train of in-
Auenza was npon him, mwaking  him
morose,  They were loval; they could
allow for ihis,

But it was not io be expecied that
other fellows would ke the same allow-
alres,

*Let's have tea,  said Harery,

They =at down to the table, But the
tea was partly spoiled, and their appetites
were quite spoilod.

“*Where's  rhan
IMarey ¥~
tisgust a plate of overcooked sausages,

Wharton threw it across to him. Even
in that slight action there was shown a
nervous wrritabahty nnbike Harry Whar- |
ton in his normal state.

Inky sat with his dark, glowing eves
ot Wharton's face, Fiank sipped at
Lalf-cold tea. Johuny Bull looked over

Bob’s shoulder,
“Bow-wow ! said Beb. * Beolsover—
Rake —well, T grant

wirebehed

what's he worth?
vou, Dicky Rake's no duffer; bur he's
bucked before, and come out of it wirong
cudd up, ™

* Bkinner, Snoop, Trevor. Treluce,”
read Johuny Bull, with heaviy contempt.

“Whyr, Harry, what do that gang
matter? Not a sevap !” I
“There's more vet, Johuny,"” saul
Wharion.

And Johuny Bull felt like groaning
aloud az hie read on :

* Bulstrode, Hazeldene, Kipps, Wibley, |
Degmond, Ogilvy.”  He conld not pre-
tend that these fellows didd not matter.

J‘H[ til"r""‘ WHS WS, Toy (e,

“Poter Todd, Delarey— (b, T suvy.

paper, |
askod Bob. pushing from him in |

Harry, this is too thick for anyiling! |
Tom Brown and Sl |7

“Yes, I konow.” saild Harry L]uin-t]:.'.{
“1 didi't think they'd twrn against me,”

“The rotrers ! velled Beb, in wrath.

Havey's lips quivered,  This Lad hit |
lim hard.  For a wmoment Lis face was
buried o his hands,

Then he looked up. 1rving ro smile, .

"1 eippose it"s my own fault,” he said. |
“But hanged if T could have done it to
Sauiff, or to Browney '™

“"You made a mistake, jumping on
Delarey,” said antspoken Jolnny, = Dot
1hi + needn’t have 1aken it like this, ™

“Never mind, arey '™ said Feank
Nugent, with a brotheriv haud on his
vim’s shoulder,  “There are some who
will stand by vou to the end. Weo four.
and Marky, at worst {7

“And  the Bounder,”™  added  Bob,
“Me's still a gnese chap in some wavs:
Fat there isu't wineh he'd shy gt doine
for Harry, Theso's Wun Lung, too, and
eiervhody counts,”

“Russeil's  name  s0't loeee, ™
_:Imh!m_‘- Bull, =0 Nvwlsd s— oy,
Penfold™s, cither. Buock ap. oll seoni !
Woe hiaven't last the duv ved 17

“Tt's 1o vse.” sand tlavev., 1 don't
sy that becavse T havea™t any lighe Iofr
ity buts as 1 osee ir, o felliaw simph
pan't ga on streking o oa job like this
!'Li]i':! most of the others want i ot of |
it—and his own freivods among them 0 |

The last words were spoken with more

gl
n'.'i

. 3 |
bitterness than Harvey Wharten vas |
the way of showing—or feeling.,

Thoae ool and Tom Browa s-clu::-uld|

Love joined the envmy bt him haed, |
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Y ernon-Sonch,

Delurey did not matter quite so much
to him; but the Bouth African counted,
too, just as Peter Todd counted,
althongh awmbition waeg at the boitom of
Peter’s falling away [rom grace.

“May 1 come in?" asked a voice at
the door.

And the Bounder appeared.

“Just the chap we wanted ! said Bob.
“Youre a cool card, Smithy, and we
should like to know what you think
about this”

“Tell him what it is fivet,” growled
Jolhinny Bull, *The chap ain't a blessed
wizard, for all he's so wide.”

“*No need to tell me,” said Vernon-
SBmith. “1 know. 1 was there before
the signing had finished.,

“Adviee isn't much goed,” Harry said |
wearily, T've nude up my mind, To |
go on in the face of this e hopeless. |
I've done my best for the Form. [ it
1=n’t good enongh, let them tey some- |
one else, that's all !

“IE T was in your place, Wharten, I'd
hang on like grun death ! They shouldn't |
have any cheap vietory, anyway !

And theve was no possible doubt that
the Beunder meant overy word he said.
ITe leoked the highting-man all over.
And, for the moment, Wharton did net. |

“The worst thing about it is that some |
vhaps have gone over that we should
have reckoned on as safe to back up
Wharton,” said Frank.

The Bounder nodded.

“1 koow," lie said. 1t wasn't any
langhing matter when it was ouly Todd,
The chap counts.  But his hand has been
Etl't‘ﬂH[h’El]t‘.‘l] now ; there s no Hl‘t“dﬂ'
away from that. The three Coloninle—
they are the crux of the matter.”

“Hang them !” growled Johhny Bull,
“I've alwaya liked Bguiff no end.
We've got along first-rate, But I won't
speak to the rotter after this!”

“1 shall resign,” said Harry obsti-
nately.  “There's a big majority of the
Form sgamnst me, even withont thoee

chaps. And they've a right to do as
they like—T'mm not denving that.”
“On second thonghts,”  enid  the

Beunder ecolly, [ rather think you had
better resign,’”’

Bob and Johwny, Frank Luky
stared at him m amazement,

Could the fellow really think that
Harry's present atttude was doe  to
faint-heartedouess—that he had not the
Inck for a fight 1o o finish? They krew
witer than that, anvway !

“Don’t  yen  understand 2™

anid

asked

“No! Unless it means vou're of the
satne mind  as  those three sweeps!”

stiapped Johnny  Ball

“1I'm not. You ocught to know that.
But  Wharton™s  resignation will make
somie of the follows fecl o trfle sick at
onee, T eould piek out half a dozen from
tHiat st whe won't feel exactly proud of
themselves whien they see that thev've
forced our of office the chap whom they
kpow e the best skipper the Form ever
bid—or voull have!” {

“Rot. Smithy . said Harry., with a
wattt &miile. 1 don’r care aboea kvepmg

M. AUYWaY |

“Hut we care that vao shoold,”™ suid |
e Boaae 1g'|--'lil".‘. !
e i
THE NINTH CHAPIER. '

The Bounier’'s Advice !
| KRBERT VERNON - 8MITH !
was hard i many ways, Thew |
all knew thutt, The Bounder of |

the had old davs had o '-'I-'L”'J:“'“]
Pt ;}' hite  maturee, i< mask  of
exuieis was not wholly a mask. perhaps.
But ar hid wene effecuen for just a few
[ellows —and st wraeng shat fow for

Harry Wharton, his former cnemy—
than he would willingly have admitted,
The mask dropped now, In 1his
crisis he wus one of them—so they ail
felt.  And not one but realised that he
had bruins better [itted to cope with a
very dilficult situation than they had.
“Thank you, Sunthy,” said Harry
gratefully, almost humbly, * But you'd
make a better skipper than I am.’
“Rot! 1 know better than that,
And, my dear man, T don't want the
job. I give you my word that T wouldn’t
stand against Skinner—and 1 can’t =ay
anvthing stronger than that!”
“There's Toddv. We could stand
Toddy all right. He's as straight and
fair as a chap can be!"

“Geranted ! I've  nothing against

| Todd, except that he's in the enemy

camp. But that is quite enough for
| me,’
“Buat we don't eatch on, Smithy,”

| said Bob Cherry, looking very puzzied.

“Tf Harry resigns, someone clse must
have the job."

“Idon’t see that,” replied the Bounder,

"Rats! 7 growled Johnny Bull. “The
thing stands to sense, And as for the
old chap turning it up just to make a
few rotters sick—well, all I've got to say
15 that the game isn't worth the candle !

But Frank Nugent and Inky scemed
to have got at least the gleam of a notion
as to the Bounder’s meaning. For the
dark face of Hurree Jamset Ram Singh
wias smiling, and Frank had elutched
Harry by the sleeve in excitement.

“You mean that if he resigns there's
nothing to hinder his standing again
when the election comes off ¥7  said
Frank breathlessly.

“0Oh, my aunt!” groaned Johnnw
Bully. * Fancy chucking up s thing on
the off-chance of having it ]i:unged ack
at you by fellows who have said plainly
that you aren't the man they want to
have it !"

“It's rot!” said Bob emphatically.
“l'ﬂdri‘jl,"u sure to have a hig majority.
Thizs blessed psper proves that,™

“Doce the paper mention Todd?”
asked the Bounder patiently,

“No: but we know 1"

“You don't know it all, Cherry! Ape
vou awagre that there i another Ricl.-
mond in the fieldi”

* Another ™

“Candidate for the office !

“Wheo is it ¥ enapped Johnny Bull,

* Bolsover—no less !

“That bullying lout !

i 1

What t"hali{‘e
lias he? :

“None at all, T should sayv. Bat he'll
gl a tiﬂ:fPH votes or so. | suppose, A
where will those votes come [rom? Not
from our side,”™

“Don't you see?” chipped in Nugent,
“If Harry stands again there will be
three candidates,  Toddy could »hack
Bolsover out of sight. We should vore
for him, Bolsover would be bevand the
limit, Buat all the rotters will vore fip
Bolsover., That cuts down Teddy's

]
'J]n'.
| And with Havey standing again rﬁ--rn-

would be a solid bleck of vores thas

| would go against Toddy instead of for

lhim, as they would have to go if it were
a tussle between him and thar bullying,
LJ!'..'ga__rllllg iss "

“*That's it," said  Vernon-Suuth,
" You've wot my notion exaetly, Nupens,
Mind, T'm not saving it's a dead veel
for our Lan. It jea’t that, by lone odids,
But it'z u good chance, cepocially 17 scms
l-E 'lll‘." lh'.‘“'I'Tt'i."_'- e OvVer CTWEE 150w
iand the elestion, us I faney they will”

“My har! Youo're as wide ns they are
nde Smithy 17 evied Bob, dapping the
Bounder on the back., "1 !tl.'lr_'ltL] nevey
have thought of that.”

“ Me cither,” confeesed Johnny Bull.
“DPul T ain’t eure T'm keenr on i

PO,
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I sav—when you've got a thing siick to
it: don't chuck it away on the
that someone will bring it back to you!"
“But I don’t want 16, saird Harry
erossly, T won't have it, us things are.
I'm going to resign, anyway. VW hether
I put up again or not [ sha'n’t decide
yet. But 1'm ever so much obliged to
you, Smithy, and I can sec that you ve
given me a tip worth thinking over.”
“Worth taking, old fellow,” eaid the
Bounder sericusly, ' Louok at 1 any way
you will, you would have a right to tlhe
captaincy if you came out first 1n a

three-cornered fight—if only by a single |

vote over the next man. There isn't a
chap in the Form who could cornmaid
t-}:u'.u:h votes Lo have an alizolute LILgl o
rity over the total of two others, I you
refuse my tip there’s only one thing to
be done. We must put up ancther man
_ Cherry, Bull, Nugent, or Linley—auy
of our own lot. We'll fight Todd, any-
way |7

“Not for me, thanks,
Bob. **Too much fag.”

“ oy for me, while Wharton's alive
and kicking,” growled Ball,

“I'm not the right chap for it.”" said
Nugent. “1 don't say Lnley isn't—or
Iuky."

But Inky's expeessive shrug ol
shoulders told how he felt about it.

Qruithy 77 said

the

THE TENTH CHAFPTER.
Stubbcrn as a Mule !
g SUPPOSE the box-oroom window

l '.113'.!}' 15 the best way to get ont

at night, if it's necessary ¥ sald

Pict Delarey to Tom DBrown and
Squiff, when they dropped into No. 12
ilfter prep.

“ Yaas, dear bov; but it really isn’t
necessary, begad !” said Mauly, who was
reclining on the conch, guite washed out
after a terrific struggle with Virgil,
Faclid, and guadratic equations. It 13
doubtful whether Mr. Quelch would have
regarded the struggle us terrific.  But o

very little of that sort of thing went a

long way with Hevbert, Lord Mauvleverer,
O, dry up!” said the South Afeicay
junior. 1 wasn't speaking to yoen, oelel
pea !
“Tha-a-anks |
“You're very politc, Piet!”
But Delarey cily [_’1']I|:-E"rl.
did not mind, and he knew

Muauly,

arawled

that., The

slacker of the Remove and the keen, splf- |

willed Colenial boy were on the best of
ierms, utterly umhike thovgh they were,
Squiff leoked rather morcse,
“1 agrce with Mauly,” =ad the New
Zealandor,
“Don't be an idiot, Piet 7 rand Squift,
Delarey looked [rom one to the other
with the slow, & nieal smile that was VT Y

fay  from  sproving s good-lookmg
{:i:l'.

“ That's not what I'm ssking [or,” lLe
said. “1 don't know that T'm really

particalarly lurcrested in the opicn of
vern chaps 12 to whether T ought to wo or
vot. thouoh T bhaven't any e of en
en the zly far vou are concoried,
A1 T asked vou for was the etraight tip
as 1o the best way cnt.”

1 won't tell vou!" snapped Squiff.
badly nettled.

- Righit-lie, (¥R}
vobEa oo !,H'.“

Dolarey got 0
SPTERR | TV

 Hold oa, chmmap

“ Y non are vo

TER L

1 &
HE [

son! T'll go 1o some-

dand moved towaros
:—14|]'1I T Birown.
Cgullg to ask ¥

vakinner struck me as the likeliest
P LEON, He knows, .|]|_‘-"."-'|L_‘-'.“I

* Futhend f{o's sure to nave lus
knife into vou afior that bomping bizney
-_I:.- ni.;-p.-'-_ e 1::E§:iLI_L: Jllﬁlal.f. .\:]:T You

= - v 1 i |
wait to put yvourseif in bis hands ! Hang

Skinnper |

chuanee |

Moy !

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

“(1h, hawg Skinner if you hke—it's
really no odds to me! But perhaps you
| won't mind waiting till I've asked him
my guestion first,  Even people wha are
going to be hanged may as well be made
use of when possible !

Delarey went out—to cousult Skinner,
a3 1t seemed.

“The chap’s as stubborn as a mule!”
| groancd Squilf,

| “Mauly, why don’t you teach the kidl
more sensc?’ asked Tom Brown,
Y Yes why don't you?” cchoed Squift.
LT fadrly up to vou, Mauly !
His lordship looked at them in ulter
astoiishmoent.
“Me? O, begad, dear boys, that's u
irifle too stecp for anything—it is, 'pon
honour ! T can't do a thing with Picet

One Penny. 11

“Then UH wait, too,” sawd Tom
Beown, sitfing on the table and swinging

bz legs.
“ Do yvou mind much if 1 have a doze?™
azked Mauly pathetically.

Without waiting for an answer. he
nestled dewn among  the cushions and

clozed lus e,

“Ii's no goud
said Tom Browi.

“(h, 1 darc =y ok
['in worrying, aby road?”

“Delarey 13 a0 predty good bhand ot
tiking care of Limself.”

“1t's just these chaps who ean take care
of themsclves so jolly well who come the
most horrible muckers in the long run, 1
reckon,” replied Souiff gloomily.

Munleverer opencd his eyes.

wourrying, old scouat,”

And who says

i

| !
} @i

‘ Catchinz out Skinner !
(See Chupter 14.)

The chap Faiely twists e round bis Little
fingor, He's so strenvors, begad, and |1
haven't the energy to stand oul agains
hing,  Why, he's making me buck up
like a Trojan—all through that!”

“Pon't see mueh sign of 16! growled
mopndl,

Y Dunno, Squifl,  After all, did yon
pver hear this olid slaeker make a speech
of that length before? And not go (o

sleep in the miuddle of it, either!”

“ Yo two ain't inon very pretty temper
to-mzht, begad !
| “We're not!” T-“l-lj' il Higlliﬂ' L';llHF".rH_'.'.
| *“Oh, begad!  Would you mind doin’
|

o bunk, then? Take him out, please,

Browneyv: vou don't seem quite so far
4 g T ] l
gone as he does!

“1'm going to wilt ull thet «iliy as

comes back " growled Bquuit,

“ ot won't,” he =aid, and clozed thom
THAVIR

“Plaving "possum |7 said Squiff,
Maulv, you frabjous
.':.-|r't']:-'."r

“yoaas" answered his lovrdship.

“Tr von know whar game our =illy
iciot’ s up to?"”

The only answer
VINCItE Sore,

“ Mauly !

\nother snove,

“ Maulv, vou ahsurd ass!”

Nat even a snore Lhis time,

“1 helieve be knows something,” sand
Tom DBrown,

“Not a giddy thing, begad!” Mauly
saidl, without taking the trouble to open
his cyes.

Tuw Macxer Linrany —No, 475
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ool pieled up a cushion and hurled
1t al lus Leud,

Then Mauly sab ep siadden!y,

“-Lth, begad, Field, why can t you leave
a chap alone”” he asked plaintively,

“Why doo’t  vou  have  hardes
cushions?"" growled Squil,

"' Because I'm not such an as: as you
frilows take me for, begad!” answered
the slacker, “Rolt ensmions are more
comiaortable, an' when a Hl:i'lr 1ot ehucls
taem at you they don’t lirt as much as
hard ones—see, Squiff?”

And Muauly dropped back into & recum
bent position oneo more,

“No go, Bquiff!  Nothing an eurth
will ever properly wake thuat chap up !

“Never supposcd it wounld, Browney,™

Delurey reappeared, 1

L said

“About bed-time, von fellows,
coolly. 1 see Muuly’s tuking sn inetal-
ment o wdvance,  Cateh hodd of his
noble legs, Browney, and help nie to carry
ke wpstanes !

Al that the slucker of the Hotvove woke
.

“Ob, chuek i, Piet, begai!”
woakly,

But Tou Brown had not responded 1o
the call.  There wus something more
seriovy m the wind than Juping M.oaly,

* Hax ¢ van seen that rottee Shipner?
goowled Sgurd,

“Lots of tuses,” peplicd Delarey cliver-

iy,

“ I wmean just now, ass

£f & i

Oh, ves! 1 saw

hie sa1d

(A

] lnm  wbont two
ruimmtes fifteen anmd one-half <ocomls avo,
tw ba precise, Squiff.” '

“ You burbling idioi! Did yon

t Don’t you think that, with an offor,
ou might manage to mind vour own
wzney, old chap?®”

“Ruts! You can’t quarrel with us,
atid we jolly well mean to look after vou,
#2 you can like it-or lump it! But 1
begin to believe Wharten wusn't so
entibely wrong, after all v
' Rather a pity you joined in asking
tim to resign, then,” drawled Delarey,

He still spoke in a joking tone, but his
face had changed

:'II' you go ot to-night. we go, toe,”
& oid Squiff, '

“Buall yvou azk Wharton fo  come
along? Or perhaps you might haud the
jub  over to ™ returned  the

£ ]

i lnm?
Afrikander !

Beuiff  lodked a good doal  rilad,
Mauly, now unasually vwide awake, lvoked
] g-.me[ deal worried,

“Youw're getting off the rails a bit, vou
know, Pret,” said Tom Brown. ;

" Perhaps—perbinps not!  There is just
# chance that I may know better what
I'm doing than you chaps, who know
notiing about it!"”

“ Not much chance ! snapped Squiff.

Delarey gazed at his chum in a way
that made Bquiff feel like bristling all
over, Then ho smiled in his most cyvnieg)
fushion, and went out again. )

“"Tune for bed, kids, and past tiae!”
sounded the voice of Wingate, the Gray.
friars skipper, in the passage, ‘

Then the three in No. 12 heard bim say
sharply : ®

“What are you doing, Delurer? » Is
that Banter you are sitting on®'"

“ 1’5 either Bunter or an elephant ealf
that has stray.d down the passage.”
answered Delarey, 1 rather think i
must be Bunter, because clephants dow't
wear bootlaces, and 1'm pretry sure this
thing was tving its hootlaces nesr our

door!™
‘ DpyVing agaiu, vou fat young raseal!”
“(rh, really, Wingate! 1 think vou

oitrhit to know that 1 should scorn so base
action!  I—l—if I heard anything

about Delarey going out wiilh Skinner to-

night—I1 mean, I dido’t ear anything of
the sort, of course; and if 1 did, I hope
I am incapable of sneaking. I ecrtainly
don't approve of such conduct, though,
arl as copsin of the school "

“Ring off, you creeping
What's this mean, Delagoy 7™

“Do you take any notice of what
Bunter sayvs, Wingate?"’

The prefeet looked very hard at the
sr:_'-ul-:er, The BSixth were disposed to
think the South African junior a little too
conl a hand,

“1I certainly don’t a= a rule.” said the
captain slowly.  “ But vou accused him
of spyving, and he docs: sometimes let out
the truth by accident |

“Oh, really. Wingate, you're taking
awiny my character, and it ought to be
stopped ™

“1t's the sort of character that might
e the better [or toking away '™ rapped
ot Wingate,  ** Well, Delarey ™

“Well?” drawled Delarvey.

L

You heard Bunter?®

object !

- Y1 heard., That's hardly the quoestiom
15 1tY

Wingate bit his  lower lip. The
usually good-tempered skipper was begin-
ning to get guite wrathy,

“What 13 the question, then?' he
annppoed,

“There are two. The first is, do you
believe Bunter ™

““Blessed if | see what there is for
‘h‘t'mgz.nre to believe! T didn’t tell him
anytmng.  1'm not to be called a sneak

“Dry up, you fat voung idiot! Yes,
Delarey, 1 do believe there’s something
in what the prying fat sweep said |”

“Then the other question is, what are
you going to do about it¥"

Wingate fairly gasped. This was not
quite insuberdination ; so much depended
npon how it was meant. And yet it was
difficult to see it otherwize than as impu-
dence,

The skipper kept his temper in leash,

“1 warn you 4

“Thanks!” broke in Delarey,
*Awfully good of you, I'm sure! But,
ns far as that goes, vou needn’t trouble;
there seem to be plenty of other people
looking after me to see that I don't step
out of the narrow path!"”

This was tdéo much for Wingate to bear
patwentliy,

“Delarey.” he said hotly, “if you
brezk bLounds after that wurning, you do
it ar yvour peril!"

“Wouldu't it be all the same, azs fae
nd that goes, if 'd had wo warning,
Wingate?'™'

“’J.‘nltlc_v two hundred lines for imperti-
1ence |

“All right, Wingate,
want them shown up?®"*

“To-morrow ! snapped the captain of
Greyfriars.

“TI deliver
sacked [lirst,
time in that event, wouldn't it

Snorting with  half-suporessed  wrath,
the captam strode away.

Squiff popped out of Neo. 12, and
canght his chum by the arm. The three
i the study had heard every word; they
could not help hearing.

“What an utter ass vou are, Pret! 1
never saw stch a stubborn old mule!
You've siuply gone miles out of your
road to get into Wingaice's black books—

‘now, I should hope !

When do you

the goods—unless 1'm
It would be wasting my

e
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es if it wasu't enough to Le inm
neleliy’a t?

"1 dow't see that it was my fault,
Seaiff,”

*Whose was 1§, then, vou frabjous
ass?’’

“You chaps, for gassing: this worm's,
for spying; Wingate's, for interfering 17

“Anvbody's but vours, Piet!” said
Toma Brown. ,
“That’s the ticket, Browney!  'm not

i i

going to admit myself wrong !
“Fatbhead !
“ Bunter wants
saicd Tom Brown,
But Bunter had scuttlod. .
“ And we'd better cut, too, T faney,”
said Delarey, coul as cver, ' Wingate
doesn't quite love me Just now, and hu|
won't allow any extru time for undrcss-
mg !

bumping, thovgh,”

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Troutle in the Dormitory !
L HAT can we do o stap him,

“f Bquiff I’ asked Tom Brown,

letting their headstrong chum
go on ahead.

“Hanged if T know! And I can’t even
feel as mad with the chap as I ought to.
Somehow, T feel sure there’s something
serious behind his blessed mulishness.
It isn't to play the giddy goat i any
ordinary way he means to go out!™

* That's my notion, too,” said the New
Zealander thoughtfully, I could swear
it's no Cross Keys rot!”

“Why don't the ass trust us?" growled
Squiff, I_

1 think he does,” said Tom Brown,
“What he's trying to keep off 1s letting
us share any danger he's runmnlg into.”

“That's just as fat-headed as the other
thing !" replied Bquiff. _

Now, Tom Brown and Sampson Quincy
1ifley Field, though they loved a Inpe,
wera as level-headed as any two fellows
in the Remove. Taking big risks un-
necessarily did not strike them as either |
funny or heroic, ‘

But Piet Delarey was their chum. 1
he meant to run a heavy risk, they were
rpame to shave it. They would want to
Lknow first why he was running it at all,
liowever. And just there came the
trouble. For he did not seem ai all
minded to tell them,

“Yow-ow ! Yaroooogh! Droppit,
vou beast! Help! Tolsover, Cherry,
Toddy, Wharton! Help! Yooop!”

Such were the sounds that struck upon
the ears of Tom Brown and Bquift as they
entered the Remaove dormitory.

“That's Piet walking into DBunter!™
grinned Squiff.

“SQerve the fat ecad right!  All the
sume, it's a silly trick,” replied Tom
Prown,

Bub Cherey simply turned
Baol:over laughed. {"erer Todd showod

his back.

no sign of intending to interfere.

But Wharton stepped forward. i

e was still skipper of the Remove. |

te had his duty to do, and part of Lis
duly was to keep order in the dovmitory,

“You'd better stop that, Delarey,”
he snid quieily.

With a slipper held high in his righ:
hand, Piet Delarey paused. |

Ounly for a moment, though, Then Le |
Vrought the slipper dovn with a risound- |
ing thwack on the appropriate portion of |
Billy Bunter's {at anatomy.

“The fat sweep deserves it, Wharion,”
he said conolly.

ITarry Wharton did not doubt that
Never a day passed but In some way or
annther Bunter transgressed against the |
+hoolboy code of honour, and drscrved |
Lringing o & stern account, !

Rt that wes not the only thing to be

consdered, The dormitery wars  the i

Chut that mmportant

| Tutty——""

| back.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

And if Wherten did not sotervene thera

would be plenty 1w say  that it was
because e funked the Scuth African
juniar.

Whether the knowledge of that fact or
tha claias of duty Lad most to do with
[livry's attitude lie himself could not
have told, probably.  What s very cer-

Auin s that neither sympathy for Bunter

nor dishle of D';_'EE'.!.IPF ]_:!]ﬂ.:_ir'l.'."l.{ any ]:mrt.
Herry wouwd [ar rather have had to do
with another fellow—even Bolsover or
Peter Todd, his rivals.

“Stop Lim, Herry, obl man! Help a

'pal! It's a beastly cremuner to say I
I

degerve it! I—I—I didn't sneak! 1

| told Wingate thae I Ladu’t heard any-

thing at all—uot o syllable! T don't
knuw anything about Delirey's breaking
bounds to-night, aud I teld Wingate 1
didn't. I don't see what miore 1 could
have said, becuusze it's true, Squiff and
Brovney aud Mauly know it's true!  Ask
ther, 1f you don't helieve mea !

“The fat idiot I"" breathed Tom Brown.
s he'll jolly well drag us all into it
before he's done! And I, {or one, don't
wunt a row with old Wharton.”

“Ho you've been prying and sneaking
again, have you, porpuise?” said Peter
Todd, euddenly facing round with a
frowning brow.

“There you ate! Toddy's dragged in
now "’

“He's dragged himself in, il you ask
me!”’ grﬂwl«‘-ﬁ Squiff.

“Leave this to me, Todd, please!™ said
TTarry, with more heat than he had
shown in speaking to Delarey,

“1 don't see why T should, Wharton.
Bunter belongs to my study, and I'm not
going to have him dizgracing it!"”

“That's not the question, 'This 15 no
bizney of yours.”

“Maybe not. T consider it is. And,
anyway, I can't guite see mysell taking
orders from you, Wharton.”

“1'in skipper of the Form, Todd.”

“For the present. But we ain't all
your slaves, you know.,”

Piet Delarey gave DBuuter one last
rescunding thwack. Then he turned two
Wharto,

“I've funshed,” he said. * Todd need
not worey ; I think I've given this rotter
o lesson. What precisely 1s it you
object to, Wharton "’

“Captain Harey Wharton doesn’t allow

“anybody but his own pals 1o hully poor

old Bunter; and vou've no longer o pal
of his, ' Rebel 1" sucered Hareld Skinner.

“That's quite true, Skinney; they're
ulwuys knocking me about! I'm blessed
if they aren't the worst bullies in the
Form—worse than Balsover!” hleated
thio Owl

This may have been mecant as an un-
solicited testimonial to Percy Buolsaver,
personage scarcely
soemed to take it in that light.

“If you're asking for inore trouble,
lie hepan,

“Chock  ic!” whispeored Skinner
clpery, “Dou’t you Lutt in, DBolsy!
.ot the bounders row amwong themselves,
It’s all to the good for us.”

Bolsover wried up. DPeter Todd drew
He did not reallv want a row
with Wharton.

Ro Harry and the cool, sel-willed, scli

possessed  Bouth  Afvican Junior  were
apain left face to face,
“What do you ocblect to?” asked

Delarey again.
“1f this varn of Banter's is true—"
“8ince when have vou taken to believ-
ing Bunier's Lies?"”
“Ien't tey  to
Delarey !”
Skinner held up Lis hands as ([ 0 awe-

evade the issue,

TR T
&1 t"-I:"IZ aunnrition.

he  eloguent, vou
" Evade the issue’

T L
Al E
He shneered,

i []
R

Ay
chaps '™

wrong place for brinpiog ium to book. | You'd never have theughs of a fine

——

One Penny. 13

phrase like that in a blue moon, Bolsy!
Todd’s the only other chap here who is
up to such House of Commons jaw as
that.”

“That's where he ought to be,"”
chimed in Stott, ‘“ Let’s retun him and
Todd as members for Greyfriars—and get

rid of them!"”

Harry did not even look towards
Skinner and Stott. His eyes were still
fixed on Delarey’s obstinote face. :

And, obstinate as the Afrikander was,
something like reluctant admiration
stole over him. There was rezl manhood
in Wharton, anyway. IHe was no quitter.

“Bea here, Wharton, let's drop it,’" he
said quietly. * There's no need for us to
row, even though 1 dou’t admat your
right to dry-nurse me. As for Baunter,
you know the worm desevved it 1™

“T'm willing to drop i, Delarey, but
I can’t consent to your breaking bounds
to-night, vou know."

“I wasn't thinkinrg of pdking for your
conacnt, Wharton."

“Now, then, why aren’t you kids in
bed?” demanded Wingate, comning in.
“T'Il give you two minutes move, and
anybody who isn't between the sheets
then will find the chopper coming down
heavily. ™

When he returned two minutes later
evervone was in bed. Bob Cherry gave.
a very unconvincing imitation of a
Bunter snore. The captain put out the
light, and went, with a “ Good-night!”
that was distinctly more curt than usaal.

For a moment there was silence. Then
the mocking voice of Harold Skinner was
lifted :

“Aren't you going to settle the im-
Eurtunt question as to whether you can

ave Wharton's consent, Delarey, or are
you still—ahem !'—evading the 1ssue?”

“Ring off, or I'll come and attend to
vou, Skinner!"” snapped Piet,

“0Oh, really,” said Bunter virtuously,
“T don't think the beastly Rebel ought
to be allowed to go out and break bounds,
The whole Form ought to stop him, if
Wharton refuses to do his duty.”

“You don't think, because vou can't
think, porpoise,” said Péter Todd, *The
apparatus was left out.”

“Lead on, MacBuuter!"” grinned Bob
Cherry.

“Don't be so silly, Cherry!
ain't MacBunter !”

“ My mistake, tubby. T was under the
impression that an encestor of yours witle
that name came over with the washing.”

“Oh, really, Cherry, what rot! As if

My name

my family ever had anything to do
with H

“Now we kunow it i=n’t Bunter's
fault,” put in Vernon-B8mith, “If he
fails to wash his neck——"

“Ti!" growled Johnny Bull, putting
infinite meaning into the one word,

““1 should say, on the frequent occasions
whiein he fails to wash his neck,” went on
the Bounder. “ It is not his fault, Tt's
the influence of what the scientific chaps
call  heredity, meaning that as lis
ancestors never ran up big B{)E% bills—
well, there you ave, you know ! Poor old
Runter! He may have been born in the
wmisteoat we found on him onee when
wa were washing hima 1"

“What a blessed whepper, Smithy! 1
wasn't—I1 mean, I—"

“Now that vou've jogmed lus fat
memory, Smithy, he can distinetly re-
member losing that waistecoat!” chuckled
Frank Nugent.

Bunter shut up. But Skinner had not
finished.

“ Are you going, Delarey " he asked.

“1'm coming to punch your head un-
less you have the sense to dreop this
foolery 1"

“Are you going to let Lim, Wharton?™

*“What, pnnch vour head, Skinner? I

Tue Macxer Ligraay.—No, 478
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eoriaialy should vot inteefere with any-
ons weo thought il his daty to do that !

1 calculate Deluvey's got too much
boss-sense to go fooling roaund like that
pow every geloot here Las heard about
biv dittle pame,” remarked Fisher T.
Faudi, *F TF‘II, Skinner: T ealenlute sn, "

But Delarey refused to be drewn by
il

** Bet vou he goos, Bolsover '™

" Bet vou Le dou't, Bkinney !

l'fll

“How much, old scout?
c A Level half-dolber ™

“Hetting 1 the dorm 1™ squeaked
RBnoop. “ Aod Whaerton keeps mum! A
pretty pass the Remove s coming to !

TAre wh ogoing to stuy swake to see
who wing ™" inouired Skinner, '

“No necd,” suid Trelaee,
pstc Wharton in the morning,
fo know,™

“You can
He is sure

Within a few minates nmiost of the
Betove weve pgslesp. Billvy  Bunter's

Billhifm !L‘-FI per wlosirkst 1o IJ:-*-_G =i,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
And Heavier Trouble Yet !

U not evervbody was in the erms
of Morpheuas—god of slamiber,
Wharton was sitting up in bed,
s jaeket over his shenlders,
Piet Delavey luy awake, He could not
~ = Wharcton—it was too dark for that:
it e guessed that the captain of the
Rewiove was keeping wateh,

Didavey did not want  troulde  with
Wiiarton But, whatever might be the
ipshol, the Afrvikander meant io break
bounds rhat night.

He held lomself fully justified, e liad
#overy strong motive for going, and he
had pramised to go. ' '

Tom - Brown  pmd  SBquiffl were  alio
valkefnl.
And wlieh  wes verlly  astonishing—

Mauly had pot gone lo sleep, though le
bad not spoken a word sinve getting into
e,

Ten strokes boomed From
schonl elock.  Nohody stirred.

The guarter-past ten sounded,
Brown came oul of o dowe,
himsell up in bed noiselossly,

Now the moon lind risen. and. thongl
the Dlinds were drawn, there was light
crnongh for tie New Zealand junior to
= Wharton on walel,

Tue minwies seemed {on tiimes their
proner lengtih to Tom Brown, He began
ta faney that the clock must hisve stopped
altopather,

Then the halfl-hour chimed, and some-
are gob out.of bed,

i the instant four others were alert,

il great

Tom
fd drew

it nous of them bp:}kl- or noved at

fivsi,

1: was Delurey who had got out. He
dressed guickly and quistly,

Sitll we one spoke. No nue ouite

Funcied  being the first to inerfere, it
sercniiid, -

Waords were on the Lips of SBquill when
Whasrton's voiee broke the silence,

"t won't du, Delavey ! Tt isn't that
I i o e :i-"..".'Lh'I.[I'I.' “‘E[E! Yo g JPHI It
toally won't dolT

“Uowaderstand o'l sorene, Wharton !
suswereld Plet Delarev.  * Yo feel vou
vt to protest, and Lve wothing against
Vi, Bur the pisk g mine, and I'm
...,--,1.!_: iu'ﬂln:l i E-.'“f“ -

Irllr'l_1. lIll|'|.il.='|l||:rl '_[:Ii' L {!uf t_'ll-l.}., E'IHHJITF
card Brovwn Jdud Iil-_:"-'-j'-i'. bt 0 I{l!iff" 1it-
sespected by the pest, did Maaloverer,

“Wiho's  theret™ asked  Wlharton
Slavplas T vou, 8hinuer:”

L conld soe the ligures of the othor
pinksvas bt the Helit wae nor etrone
el to sea thieir tacrs, :

ing Maagmgy Liseasny.—No, 278,

{ this wouldn't huve happencd. Whar-
bomn !

“You've clean off it, Squiff " zaid De- |

larey promptly.,  “That bizney had

la fact!

“Browney and me—Sqniff,"” said (he
Australian junior.

No one had vetb tw 12:';?;_‘] :Illﬂ'l_l]_}'.

“I Suppose voul're 1H't|:-||;[:'|g L D
larey " snmapped Harry.

*“Then your supposer’s out of gear. for
we're not I gruffly reviied Squill'f’.

“We'd prefer to stop him !™ said Tom
Brawn.

“Three of ns should be enough for
that,” said Wharton, “ I shouldn't have
asked yon fellows: but it's for his own
good !™

“Perhaps even three of vou may find
mao a bit of a handful ! snoke the voice
of the Rebel, ’

“We're not on, Wharten ™ Tom
Brown said. “It's rot to talk of {orce,
isn't il, Squiff "

“T1 don’t know that it's rot 1" growled
Squiff,  “But I'm not in it, anvway!
I[f you hadn't been so beastly suspicious
of the chap, withonr a serap of reason,

nothing in the woill to do with 1lis!
[ won't sav I lLiked it: I didn't, that's
But T want o be fair to Whar
ton, I'm going! Youn can all inke
your change out of that!”

Noiseless, in hiz rubber-soled shoes, he
moved towavrds the door.

Wharton planted himself right in the
way. His bload was: up and his tecth
wera set.

There was no enmity to Delarev in
him. The fellow had shown up well; hLe
would have admitted that to anvone,

But Piet Delurer was not coing —not
if Harry Wharton rcould stop him !

Now someone else interpozed, A slim,
white hand fell upon Delarey’s shoulder.

“0Oh, begad, Piet. don't be an ass!™
snid Mauly.

The Afrikander off
good-humouredly,

Can't help myself, old chap!™ he said.
“This is just one of those things that
must be did. whatever comes of them 17

“Yaaz; 1 understand, dear Loy, It's
a promise, no doubi. Buyt——"

“Haven't time for any  chin-musie,
especizlly at vour pace, Mauly! Wil
vou oblize e by standing aside,
Wharton 7" '

“I won't!”

Delarey brenthed hard, Tt would come
i tma.-ﬂp. then, and time thut was va'u-
able to himi would he wasted,

“Oh, begad, what a brastlv lot of rot
this is, Piet! Wharton's right, wvou
know !"

“If it's any consolution to Whaitan,
and the ret of you, to admit that he's
right and T'm wrong—it doesn’t concern
anyone but us two, as I see it—then 11

admit it! But ['m going, all the same '™

shook ihe hand

Mauleverer turned.  Blowly, heavily,
he went back o bed. He knew that

the linit was reached. Ouwoly force was
left. And agamst neither Delarev nor
Wharton was Mauly willing to  use
force.

Tom Brown and Squilt waited,  They
half expected Whavton to appeal 1o
them, but were nat at all sure wlhether
they wanted him io.

Wharton’s pride stood in the way.
Coine what might, he would handle this
matter alone.

Delarey moved focwanld
within  avn’s length  of
skipper.

tuil

]
(AT

he was
Hetnove

[ ]

moment the two wore at it hammer and
onga,

Wharton reasled, and Delarer pressed
o1, But  Harey  recovered Lil.nsc!f
aiickly, and the Afrikander oot a blow
on the jaw that staggered hiu

“May as well let em sco what they're
doiag 1™ said Squiff,

A blind clicked up, and the meonlight
streamed in,

Twice Delarey get home on Wharton's
rhest. .‘igaf-ll I]:J.I'l'l‘l."-, [ist =pnotp his op-
ponent’s jaw—a regular piledriver!

Again Delarey beat down Harry's
guard and put in some lusty body blows.

Then it dawned upon Hurry Wharton
that it was no accident that his face had
not vet been touched.

It made him angrier than ever. There
was chivalry in it, but to him it seemed
checky as well as chivalrous. But,
theneefarth, 1t was for the body he went
also.

Now the dermitory began to wake up.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ cried Bob
Cherry,  “Have the Zepps come again,
or 15 it only an earthquake?”

“What is the beastly row"™ murmured
Frank Nugent sleepily,

Johnny Bull, saying nothine, was first
out of hed.

Others quickly followed. A hubbob
iy,

“Great Scott! There will bLe the
bigzest size in rows if this goes on!"”
growled Squiff,

Then the door opened, and Wingate
appeared.

“Whut's thizs about?’ he demanded,
looking around him angrily.

No one answered,

“Wharton, do vou think this s quite
the correct thing for a fellow who is
supposed to have some sort of authority
tn the Form?"

Hut Wharton could not ju:tify himse!f
without acewsing another. So he kept
gilenee,

Delarey :poke out recklessly.

" Don’t shove the hlame on Wharton
he said. “He's wll right, from your
point of view. Put it where it belongs
—on my shoulders! 1 guesa they can
carry tt!"”

“You're a_voung ass, Delarey!" said
Wingate. “ Bat vou're a decent younz

.
- i

AsE ]

The Rebel turned to the washstand,
shrugging his shoulders. His nose was
bleeding freely.

“You'll undress at once, Delarey!”
suapped the eaptain,

“Mayn't T wait till
stoppe £

my nose has
bleeding !

Amd a buzz of eager 1.'.'hL:r.]'.1['-ring the
rest of the junioiz were tumbling back
into bed.

Winzate waited, looking annoved,
llmin.re_}- dil not hurry himself in the
cast,

" The bleeding has stopped now," said

Wingate. *““As vou were able to dreca
in the dark, vou can undress in it. And
there's moonlizht, anyway, I'll talk to
vou about this m the mormiug !

The light which the skipper hind
switched on when he entered was

“For the lasr time, are von rornge o
stand out of the wav, Wharton®" b |
asked, with wiere heat now, !

“Not" |

“Then put up vonr f-is!™

Newther S8guitf nor Tom Brown knew

: : |
who srruck the Hi<r Dlow, Bur

next

switched off again, and Wingate went,
e
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been me, I'd have got it in the neck!

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER. |
noble skipper's particular little
pets ! sneered Skinner,

1 jolly well know that!™ said Bolsover.

“"Trme, O king!” :zaid Bob Chorry.

In Spite of Everything ! '

1T
“By gum, yes! If it had
“You'd have got it thers before Win-

gate came! Wharton would have given
vou 1t "

“Ratel”

Delarey did net answer the taunt.

They supposed he mmzt be still busy af
the washstand.

A minute or two Fﬂssnd, and still he
ehd not return to bed.

Tom Brown sat up,

“Sguiff 1" he said,

“Well, Browney ?”

“T do believe that as: Piet has done

a buuk, after all1”

“I didn’t hear the door shut! But
he amin't at the washstand!" replied
Squift.

* He's gone, I tell you!”

“Piet 1" called the Australian junior,

*Piet!” mocked Skinner.  ** Answer
our uncle, Piet! T say, Bolsy, that
walf-dollar 15 mine ™

“Delarey, you idiot!”, snapped Tom
Brown,

No answer! Skinner & Co. chuckled
i malicious glee,

“He's booked for
Snoop.

“Serve him jolly well vight ! replicd
Stott.

*Oh, shut up, you crawhing worms!”
said Dick Rake.

Tom Brown and Squiff were out of
bed now.

There could be no longer any doubt
that Delarey had gone.

He had seen hiz chance, and he had
seized it.

His resolution had never wavered. But
it had no more ocvurred to any of the
follows in the Remave dormitory than
it had to Wingate thuat he would have
the hardihood to go directly Wingate's
back was turned.

And 1t was the utter unexpectedness
of this move that gave him a chance.
It was not in the least likely that the
skipper would he on the watch against
anything so andacious,

Squiff and Tom Brown hegan to dress
in haste,

“You fellows don't mean to say you
are going, too!" asfjed Wharton,

“We don’t mean to say anything about
it 1" answered ‘l'om rown, i guite
friendly tones, but firmly. *“¥ou turn
over and snovze, Wharton 1™

the sack!” saud

" Harry did not get out of bed. But
somecne else did.

It was Mauleverer,

“Ob, begad!™ yawned the slacker,

“1It's no end of a beastly noosance ! But
I'm bound to toddle along with you!
Please don't harry so! It don't suit me
to hurry!”
“Crumbs, Mauly! T didn't Lnow you
were such an ass!” said Hob.
“Dide't know myself, Cherry! But
vou never do know your luck! Begad,
Squiff ! My dear man, don't be in such

a brutal huviy!” |

“Wharton's  abdicated " snecred
Skinner.

“Oh, cheese that!" snapped Peter
Todd. “¥You leave Wharton alone!
He's done cnough for one night!  Be
satizsfied that 'j.'l:lu"u.u won o your 4]irt_1.'
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Harry got out of bed,

He could have let Skinner's eneer piss,
Liut not Peter Todd's champicnship. He
knew it was unreasonable—knew that
Peter meant well; but it stirred all the

chstinacy in hink
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“1 can’t allow tlus, you fellows!” he
said.

“You ain't asked to!” growled Sequaff.

“You're not gomg!”

“Your mistake, Wharton, we are!
We're going, even if we have to lay you
down and walk over voul"

“ Mauly 4

“0Oh, begad, Wharten, dow’t start it all
over again—please den't ! It's so beastly
tiri!, ¥'know.”

“ Brown

“It's no go. Wharton !
up our minds.”

We've made

“Come along, Mauly, vou frabjous
ol ass [7 sand Sqanff,
Wharton stocd irresolute, his heart

like a live coal within lim as he waited
for the help thet Jdid not eome.

Not one of them! Not even Frank or
Bob,  Not loyal luky or staunch Mark
Lanlev., Mot the Bounder! Peter Todd
had spoken up for him when they lay
gilent; and now not one of themw came to
lns aid !

“ Chuck it. Harry !” said Johnny Bull,

That was the last straw., Johnny was
thie least likely of them all to help him,
for he had an independent way ot look-
ing at things. But he had not expected
Johnuy to turn against him !

Without a word more Lie got back into
bed—miserably, beavily,

.."-"L!H], without a warl, the three pusmi
ont.

“ Fimis vegni Whartonii ! sounded the
sncering volee of Shinner,

The end of Wharton's reign! It
seemed like it inde~d

What was there to do alter this but
resign ¥

Against such as Bolsover and Skinner
and thewr satellites he could hold e
OWIL,

But it was Lavd when fellows like Peter
Todd and IDick Rake and Bulstrode,
Squiff and Tom Brown and Mauleverer
turned against him.

And now it scemed to him that Johnn
IFall had gone over, too, though in truth
nothing was farther fvom Johnny's miod,
And the rest—Bob and Frank and Inky
and Mark and the Bounder—what had
become of their bucking?  What was it
worth

He lay awake in dull misery, feeling
hirnsell utterly deserted,

Arvound him the rest seemed all to have
gone to gleep. It did not matter to them,
The three Colowals and Mauly might
run their risk; he might lie there wake-
ful and broken i spirit ; but they could
sleep |

Bunter's snores irvitated him  almost
hevend endurance, The Owl was at the
Lottom of all this trouble ; but he could
go on snoring as if nothing were wrong |

Half an hour or more had passed, and
Harry was feeling less like sleep than
ever, 'The shightest sound reached his
eare. He was waiting—watching for the
retorn of the four adventurers—anxious
about theni, 1 spite of everything that
b passed.

It waould be an untold rvelief to him to
gee them safely back

Delavey, with ell  his  self-willed
obatinacy, was the right sort, Squiff and
Tem Brown and Maoly—they could all
stand by a friend in his need.

Yes, better thav his own [riends dud !
Not one of them had !ifted hand or voire
to lielp hnn!

But wasu't there anctlior side to it?

Wasn't some of the blame his?

He Enew hie chiuns berter than to
think for a moment that they had funked
declaring themselves, It was not that,
ANYWAY,

Then they  wmio-t
wrong !

Was he in the wrong ¥

Secarching his vvn bearl, Lie could not

think It i the

i

One Penny. 15

{ deny that at best he bad not been en-

tively in the right.

He had not been justfied in his atti-
tude to Delavey that alternoon. Nothing
could be rnurfl more certain than that
the Afrikander was not in alliance with
Slouner. He had acted without ey udence,
and had blindered badly i doing so.

He hud shown foolish annovance with
Seqiniff and Tom Brown becavze they had
not at once thrown Delarey overboard.
But what right bud he to expect them
tol

To-night Lie had beon right and wrong.
Riwht 1o protest awanizt the breaking of

bounds, wrong o zbtempt to stop e by
toree.  1le wibght have reported 1t af
obee. LThat  would lave been  corecet
meraliv; but he knew that he could

never have dons it—never have faced the
arorn of the Remove for what would
have been eulled aneaking.

Aud when he had got out to oppuose
tivose  thres, what hed been lis real
motive !

Pigue agaivst Peter Tedd—resentment
that a fellow who, after all, would make
a gool captain [or the Form—he had
never depied  that—should have dared
to challenge 1 sight 10 the office !

Never had has seli-conlidence been at a
lower ebb., Tt was all wp with Eim a8 &
leuder of the Hemove, he thought, A

" fellow who did the wrong thing when the

call for action came—who eould not put
away petty jealousy—a weak, perveles
specimen, cilly better than soch rotters
as Blinner aud Spoop becawuse his natural
tendencies were unhke theirs!

8, 1 his self-abasement, he thoughs
of kimself; und it may be that to tlo
end of his life Havrey Wharton will never
foreet that dark hour!

1t ended suddenly. Somebody was
stirring in the dorutory ; and Harey sat
up in hed, mazter of his cwn eonl aga:n,
ready ro act ws decidedly as ever, for all
lus misgivings, amdl to chapee whetinr
he acted rightly, as one must chance ir
at tures!

The mooulight showed him the face of
Harold Skinner. Skinner’s face, too ol
for ita years n its ook of mature
cunning, wore a mocking, spatefnl grin,

Not for nothing had the ead of the
Eemove shipped ont of bed thus secreily.
He meant harm to somecne !

It an srant there flashed mto Whae-
ton's mited the memory of that night
when Boeb Cherry had gone out to e
Ine wastrel cousin, Paul Tyrrell, and on
his return had found the  hox-recin
window fostened against las re-entey,

Not much doubt but that S8kinner had
dona that mean trick !  Little voom for
doubt that he meant sonrething of {he
satne sort again. He might have it in
mind to ler Wingate koow —but bt
scemed less hkely, for the sturdy shippe:
was aown on aneakas.

Harey wos m the shadow, shinner
did nor see him—did not gaess that ans
one had witnessed hiz stealthy exit.

Flurey shipped ont of bed,  [e did nor
even wait«to put on any day-clothes over
his pyjamas. He thrust his feet into his
alippera, and followed silently  in
Skinner's travks!

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.

In Which Everything Coes Not Comce
Right !

I bl guessed aright.

H [t was towards ihe boxrooid
that Skinner was making  his
wav.

Nat for the ead of the Remove any
such bold stroke as veporting the four t°
Wingate ! That wovld have neane
tronlde for hamself. This coald be done
in stealthy secvet, alter the manner L
loved.
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Noisoleszly Wharton followed him.

What an utter rotter the fellow was!
MNot one of the four had ever done him
wrong., They had treated lum with
{:'E‘E-er consistent contempt, no doubt;
wi that waa his own fadit,

Skinner chuckled gloatingly as  he
ptlied to the cuteh of the bhox-room
window, He stood for a moment looking
ont nto the gloom bevond, for the moon-
light did not shine on thia side of the
Il'l_'ll'l.ﬂ{"'.

Still as a statue stood Harry Wharton,
e had meant to clateh Bkinner in the
moment of his villainy. But semething
macle him stay his hand.

So he waited in bitter cold, scarcely
breathing,. Why did not Skinner go
stratgcht back to bod? He wonld not
bave the bolduess to stay here till the
Four returned, surely? No, that was not
Skinner's way !

But he had not done vet,
rat the whole of s acheme,

“They can't he long now," Iarry
heard him nosticr,

Then he turved, aud Harry [eliowed
him, tnsusperted still.

Not back te the dormitary—no, he waa
making his way to Wingate's stady !

The Sixth bad beds in theiwr studies,
' Wingate was aroused by what could
be made to scem an accident, it was
hkely enovgh that he would pay a visit
to the Remove dormitoryv. And he maght
run into the retvroing adventurers on the
wav; or, if nor, he would surcly note
that their beds were empiv, and settle

Thig was

dowr o watch for their return,
That was SBkinner's scheme, Harry
fancied. But he could net be quite sure,

pnd until ho was sure 1t scemed folly to
attack him.

Skinver was just the fellow to seream
out v fright avd rouze the whole plaee.

S0 e was allowed to steal through
tin dark passages. And at his heels
stole Harry Wharton.

No doub: left ! SBkinner was at Win-
gate's door.  His hand was upon the
knobh, and his stealthinces was proof
cnough ithat his game was to arouse the
skipper and steal away uvndetected, not
stav to give information. It wonld suit
it better to leave something to chance
than to face the angry scorn of George
Wingate and the certainty of being

iabelled “sneak !

ITarry sprang ferward, and threw his
arms around Skinner’s neck.

He hoped to stifle any noise the cad

t??"lmml‘tmmm e

i The Editor’s Chat.!
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For Next Mond:y:
“ COLONIAL CHUMS ! ™
By Frank Richaris.

The mysiery of Delares’'s breaking
butiuds after lights-out is made clear in
this siory, Seriong trouble for the Rebel,
42 ybe Hemove call the South African
viontor, arises in the Forme-room, and still
rare garvious bronhle comes about through
Lis entting detention a little later. Squff
#v Tom Brown do all that loval chums
could do to hielp hiiu: but their efforts
iz1l throngh no faule of theirs, and thingss
Fave mone w0 far thar Delarey locoks to
e novked Tor the swek. Meapwlile, he
ated Iloh Cherry have gquarrelied, and are
i to fighe in the gyvm. The ¢tary of
bow Delarey kept that appointment ander
3, ricat difRenlties, and of llmw Bir Jimmy,
the schoolboy bavonet from n London
sintg, sto0d staunchly by him and helped
Lim to keeo i1, will be told next weeelr,
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made, Bul he wis ouly partially suceess-
ful. The sudden ery of alarm, half-
stifled chougzl it was, reached Wingate's
BArS. The eaptain of Greviriars had
been lving swake. Tdike Flarry Wharton,
he had problems to think out.

The door opencd., Wingate
thera in his pyjamas, revealed in
light he had switched on.

“What's this* Who are you?" he
asked angrily.

“Ow!” was the only reply Skinner
could make.

Harry did noai Larry to release him,
Tho case was pietty desperate now ; but
every second gained guve those four a
better chance of racapo.

“Wharton!  Skinner!” snapped Win-
gate. “What 1 the world are you
doing here #7

“Ow ! Where am 197 gazped Bkinner,
gazing around him wildly.

“None of thar! ['m not to be taken
in so casily ! snapped the  skipper.
“*What does thiz wean, Wharton? You,
at least, will tell the truth.”

Not all of it There was a part of the
truth which wild horses wr.l'.|i11| not have
dragged from Ilnrey Wharton,

“I happened to be awake, Wingate,”
Harry said siowiy, “and I saw Skinner
leave the dornators, It seemad to me
that I had bettar follow him.”

“Not g bad idea etther, seeing that it

gtood
the

was Bkinner,” said Wingate grimly.
“What were you aiter, Skinver? [ sup.
pose you didu't by any chanee see

Wharton go out and foliow hin?”
Bunter might have *ried so thin a yam
as that, but not Harold Skinner,
The ead of the Remove paszed ane arm
across his eves, as if he were just awalk-

mg. Then he looked down at his
trousers, and sravied 1 well-fegned
astonishment,

“Why, I'm dressed !" he said. “*'Well,

if thia 1an't a konock-out !’

“Now, what's ithe game?®"

“I must have becen walking in my
sleep, Wingate! That's the enlv way
I can account for it, And dressed, too!
It's a licker—a regular corker! 1 say,
Wharton, I'm no emd oblived te vou
for following me! Nobadw kuows what
‘I&"-g‘-’i' I vkt have blundercd inio.™

Did Winganie believe? Thore waa
nothing oquite impossible in the story,
though it mizls sound uolikely, and
Wharion knew 1t was nok true,

“.I didn't know von wore 2 somipam-
bulist, Skinuer,”™ said the capiain, in

THE PAPER SHORTAGE AGAIN.
You Really Must Re:d Th's!

It 13 plam now ithat. an lang as ihe
war lasta, there will be diflicelty, likely
to grow more acute as (ime goes on, in
getting from overseas supplies of even
the most necessory articics. Now paper,
though very recessary, i+ lem so than
food and some other things, and the
Covernment hnve agau 5:?:::*5-11 LBV RLO
restrictions upon the amount of pape:-
pulp allowed to be teper-ad,

No one has any rvichr o geambla abone
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rather doubtful tones. *“*Well, the only
thing to be done is for both of you to
get back to bed. Wharton, you'll have
another spell of the "flu if you're not
careful, Tere, put my ulster on, ad
I'll come up with you to bring it back."”

Harvy submitted to be muffled up in
tho stalwart skipper's roomy ulster. It
ull helped in wasting time.

“I'll bring it back in the morning,
Wingate,” he said. **No need for vou
to come.”

“I'm coming,”
Harry knew ﬁmi
thing, and
usolesa,

But he coutrived to waste a little more
time. Twice he fell over the ulster on
the way up. And he stopped outside the
door of the dormitory to take it off, for
his quick ears had caught sounds inside
which he hoped carnestly had not
reached Wingate's.

“Hurry up!™ eaid the skipper im-
patiently.

Next mement the light showed the
REemove dormitory end two empty beda
—only  two—Harry Wharton's and
Harold Skinnor's !

It had been touch-and-go with the foue.
Half & minute earlier, and Wingate
would have caught them!

But that they did not know till some
ilme afterwards.

To all but Skinner and Wharton the
appearance of Wingate in the dormitory
remained for the present an unselved
mystory. Skinner, naturally, did not
cxplain, and Harry would not.

Not n word did he speak to the four.
Where they had been—why Delarey had

said Wingate drily.
he suspected some-
would be

that argument

an'. out—ihese things were dark to
im.  And the reason of Delarey’'s going
was still dark te Delarey's chums—

though they and others were to know in
due course, as will be told later,

Meanwhile, the events of the night had
Jdone nothing to put Harry in better
odour with the Form. If he had told
therm all it might have been otherwisa.

But pride stood in the way—a wrongful
pride, maybe, but not wholly an uu-
worthy one |

THE EXD.

(DON'T MIS5S “COLONIAL
CHUMS ! —next Monday’s grand
siory of Harry Wharton & Co.,
by FRANK RICHARDS.)

on paper. we arp going to cut out the
system of returns—until such time aa
paper 12 again plentiful, at least. Pos-
stbiy we may never go back to it in quiie
the old way; in any case, while we are
so tied down, we cannot print extra
coptes on the chanee thet they will be
zold, knowing that, if they are not, the
saper 18 washted,

I am particularly anxions that no
regular reader of the MAGXET shall drop
out of the ranks through being unable
to get his copy. We want ro keep our
reacders, and we want them to help ua
and the newssgonts by doing what will
enable uvs to print. 2nd the agents to
order, the exact number of copies
ronmired,

There is ontly one way of doing th's, ani
that Is for everyonz w order ‘'n alvance,
1 *elleve most of you are doing 30, I ask
vour oll to €o s0. Will you tack me up?
“1t ¢rler iotra s printed on lhe opposita
nage. [If you have no. alrea’y a standing
crder, will you 0l {his up, cui it cut, and
hanl it to yoil pawsazent at onoa ?

P
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THE GREYF RIARS GALLERY.

OM BROWN is every bit as good

I a fellow as Bguiff, but diffeccnt

from him in o rood many ways.

They are lggh Colonials, which
makes a comparizon natucal; they are
both gifted with a keen seiize of huracur,
which makes it worth while,

But, as no doubt careful readers of the
stories have noted, Tom Brown is rather
a reiishr-r of japes than an originator
of ti w'*]. He licks somethi ng of Squiff's
ability in thinking out a new wheeze,
though he is Lzhl.m:- ready to play his part
e anything of the sort, and can eertanly
keep up s end ever y bit as well as the
next iman, whoever that may be.

Squiff hails from New Houth Wales,
which Billy Buntor vainly imagined to
he in Victoria. But Bunter’s geography
was not absolutely accurate, though 1t
was a long wav behind the {imes, for
New South Wales and Victoria were ono
Colony until somewhere about sixty or
seventy vears ago., Bunler went very
far wrong, howover, when he uupprtl-.r'd
that New South Wales and New Zealind
were practically the saime. New Zou-
land is a long, long way—as we count
distaness in this hittle conuntry—{rom any
part of Australia.

[t 13 a hne land,
sonthern Britain, with
climate than we have,
Kipling calls 1t

New Zealand—a
a more genial

Mr. Rudyaid

“The land of the waiting springtime,”

A

1145

p1i¢l the description 1s a good one,
its people are proud of lt—make
mistake ahout that!

Taranak:, froin which ‘Tom DPrown
hails, iz one of ihe smaller provine
—ithourh the old provinces are pow it
riore than navics—in the North Jslaod
which i3 the warmor of the two Lis
izlupids. Tt 15 & country of biz daioy
farms, which exparts lota of hnttar, N
that Tom Brown has mech to do with
that; he 18 not a butter-moschant!

He dropped vight into the thick «of
things when he landed Grovfriars.
Billy Bunter, on sponging bent, went to

|_||

raeet hir, but missed him—throngh the
vaanceuvres  of J:tu.'.etmde & f_::u._ whn
e-nt Bnoop, in Christy Minstrel disgoee,

ki ln'pu--‘nt Hs‘ nesw hm. at the fation.

Gruter 12 no oud of a swallower. snd

WS BuUsy to 'J—Jrl_uf--_l..d;; 'I'-_-m thar Now
Yoalanders wern all etther boin black,
o soon became black, owiog 1o the
[1|!:i|- ”I";:iilll} hoat of  tha climneta,
Al Dunter, for once, had money. and
Bolatecdo & Clo, wore havd up.

o Buntor ves standing treat to Buoop
in Unole Clowas’s <hop befiore Tom Broan

ian acainsi a Greyirviars fellow., Havey
Wharton & Uo. had zoue to meet the
{odoniud bov, wnd on the way had eome

o collision with their rvivels of che
Usper Yourth, whose foatball they had
¥ .:~:='.| inid 1 wehed belove them to Fiiar-

Te m; Dabney, Fey, and the 1ost
l’” l‘UITJ lrlr‘ very servateh manie was
i ':-"J.I"1.! I'Il [ o] 1.!3'&.'! ]'!-'JT.I.L-'!'F:], '..'.!;I'!"'j_": r11.:':1]._
Ficwn at once took a part in it. 1o
scored his fivst goal 1.l| m he Kicked the
--.1| t]‘.llf*un‘"'-.l ].- IiY .Ili' { '[”"53_, 5 :]r](“

rrexthy

distarbing the peace of hi= personator

ilF . & kel ! - | | ].J s L ik
iz second

amd Bunter. vag scorad
when he kicked the leathey straight into
the open door of the School House, and
hit Mr. Quelch full in the face, Il:s thivl
came later, He had been demonsziranng
the advantages of the Rugger gamwe to
the famous Four—this was belore the
advent of Johnny Boll—and a neat drop-

No. 14.—TOM BROWN.

AF
l;i{'h cmote Wingate, l-luiwr'ilr:_g',
aereed Lou e ndiee,
B Ie ace:lentes Lke 11
eveussd 1o a vood fellow. cm.n'
Tom Brown was classzed from the fir-d

full i his

are cpetl

iks  &Lbas

I.J..I

tle bad alwevs been on friendly terme
uil]: the  Famoes Five, and  viith
Iﬂ.n Linley, Peter Todd, Soqaiff, and
the best of the Form generallv, At the
outset he shared No. 13 S3tudy with Bob
{herry, Muark Linleyv, and Wun Lung.
But a game oi R{“"l‘ i that apart
ment resulted o its being closed  Tor
vepairs—ol, the mere trifle of a wall
beinr brought down, 1]1;\1; was all l—an<
‘Tom Brown, taking up guarters with

Bulsirode and I[e!'-'e'h.zf.‘lil*, has Eh’t}'i‘i‘l with
them ever since, iz study-mates sait
it now o orest Jdeal beiter than they
dil then, for at thal time Hazeldene wis
n waster, and Buliirode move than & bl

of a brute.

Tom Brown's most notable Lignt
by the way.
resented

was
Now
OVET-

T e
Bulstrode’s

with Buls:rode,

Lealander

E_H"'Hili'-' i_dl:!-.{"?.;_-' fr'ui:‘. the first. and ilJ'F1
T -Julﬂv would have come envlier o
Il,'!i'r."l Wharton and les chuens had pod
dene something 1o heep the buly in

Grder,
When the Rk

did come, Bunter had

samething o do with it. The Owl mof
on the avack of a secret- eeally o por
foctly hermiless one—of the Colonial’s
sspecied all sovia of dmk wowd deadly
vhings, and set ont 1o plhy detective,
He rold Balstvods alsout 1t The bolly,
infuiinted with Boanner for some falure
chisasd Lim, 2nd came upon by et
el Toem Fhiown ba osee. A jinthe of
whei luy saw waoe orvowpuh I the New
Lolander, Te it 0 ston to the gae
fourat Bulatvesde, soand theabicd b, Thie
arateful W, (G 0 was w0 fav Tesm ceas
mr lis lI".l.]-f thot ha ac |r|"~f E RS R LT |
lus- er Lo M, Q'l' Bt the
expienaticn  olfered {'l-E-;Ii'n'*lﬂ Browr

cornplerely,

1..u vood-honvted Colomal fellow

W i1

i

ot of Marle Linley's stuuneh sipporters,

gl wdd peuaders may remcinber hoow
he oot Hulzstrode  down  on the
banls of the viver, amd threatenel
tn well hima im unlezs he ok

hack the insmuaions mede amnnsi Mark
Pudstr 100k them back, In the
story 1o Brown seorcsd oscer Slott,
ot raided a boat l'rfls"u..iu., i
Nl nie-party, and was keeping it tonealis
ey it out of reach on the river. Tom
Beown climbed a tree whih overheng
wrigalod his wav alonz 4 brasch, and
dropped apon the astouished Stotd

The sturdy Colonial does o take it
far orantedd  that all Wheoton does i‘.ﬂ
right, He s guite 1*:|Emh1!-' of taking up
sn attitude of opposition when il seer.s
te him needed. Theas he backed up the
Bounder’s claim 1o a place in the Re-
mova Elevan, on the seone of  his
abiliiles as a ployer., when Wharton
would have hept him out, on the ground
that he was a scheming vetter;, and not
to he depended upon.  Wharton  was

L] Snliin

'|.,.|'- o

right, a4 after ovents proved, and Tem
Brewn i3 not the fe ow to ming at
mithing lie 15 wrong  wheas shown lis
imdiake. But he was selid for Whariou

when Bulstrode set up agmist him for
the captrincy. Tately, a8 will be secn
i thiz week's siory and mext, he has
haen i opposiion to Wherton again, but
regret© ll"'. and 1ot with entue comvie
fionr. Huch s temporary split i« not likely

Loy 2ol ‘rmr fru-mnhu'l.

it Tom Brown': c,rﬂ:si'ﬁ* chiums &rn
hia fellow Oaloniale, Squiff sud Pict

Delaves, 14 i3 a vory matumrsl allianee,
aitd the three pull well together. Thev
hava nor vet managed wake Vo
Mavioverer, whe 12 8 koad of Licnorary
memhogy f (e, firias bud even st mey
COmN SodiEe dav.

T 13 ﬂ!"-‘t‘ Fn"'ﬁ'*@d as a lectoror,
'rimrose caked him ta lecture at LT
Advire oz hiz  mative land. Ard he
peoan U Desr Kds!" B ihet was o
raistake. THe wws .Mdﬂs'g Frioes the wromsy
FAper, wanghd in i by
the enemw. and he waa vary fuasteced of
the cutien, PBut slied himae'§
tagether, and mede cood witheut the
aid nf notee,

e
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IN A LAND OF PERIL!

By BEVERLEY KENT,

Author oI * Olficer and Trooper,’ *“Cornstalk Bob,” ““A Son ot the Sea,” e¢tec., etc.
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SYNCESIS CF OGPEHING CHAFTERS. The slave had come to the door, Hao *You will return here? he asked.
Bol Musters ,,,] o Ulape Town to | was staring at both seated inside,  His “As the snake creeps through the
mievt his cousin, Jasper Onme ,I,,,._[-J,.,- hFH'-L]' had begun to tremble. brushwoed, so will T come!™
senda hiim up conntey with a sronndedd “My dream!” he muttered, My He put down the mealies and  the
nunic-l bk, and 1t iz made apparent 11Imr.| by night and by day! Then at | water, i-i“f] passed the guards, his head
that Taik and Jasper are in league to ] last it has come true!” bent as if in fear.
piit Boly out of the way, Disgusted witk | He siood, the bowl in one hand and| Ted drew a deep breaih,
Poaik’s bad teeatment, Boab escapes, in | the mealies in the other, his ti_u- mmmg "It_h”’li-“ as if things are bucking up!”
cormpany wiih Ted O 'Beion, an Irish hu. |u[ was about to speak, but Bob grasped he said.  *“That chap knows what he’s
i 1]|1'. take with al..': m the map 'ﬁ.ufh his wrist to stay him, and bent forward. about. It’s funny thar he skounld bave
shians 1: ¢ spei  whe a  treasure  is “You are not an enemy of the white been so pleased to sce us!"
locaied, aod wht..j it was Iaitk’s aim | men?” he asked. “There's a stoev bebind all that,”” Bob
to setpe. The two Jads push on nto the “* No." rophed. “ And if we escape, we'll hoar
wilds. and are captured by savages “And you arc a sla ve herel” it.  HEvidently a white iz 5
They cve imprisoned in a Lm.il and foad i rfh'l_'lll: hast spoken." “Him of thg bare logs!" Ted chuckled.
1= !,” 31 !". [ !]!' g i1 LI-"I. H| b!.ﬂ Vi 0 :.llli."'.'l lh{,” e yOou ]ﬁl_l} 1% tn 1-.:,11 |1.|_| '.-"' I:I'}“ h‘l ‘\i."r”'l‘l]ﬁ [‘_-Ir LI'II' .” Hﬂ!" p!'-':-“.h."r_l.
Cianin <. ||'IL' other shot & nervous glance at thel *“T can't, and that's a fact—uot when
|' -?‘;. #ﬂilHI'l'tHHi!IEIF'T
l | _='”H J-1|I|ﬂm| | |,
E _"?4 f |
." i l__: . |
“The treasura is there !’ NacTregor s.il,
(See next week's instalinent, )
A Friend in Neel. giards, who were leanine over their axe= [ I feel T going 1o seo the last of o -”,
WITat A Jast o gmexl' Mo shall i ‘-'-'III-‘!: their backs to the kroal.  He put] old execntioner, Kaas-hoki poked b '\.i
D" was the atswer of one of the puards, hie finger to hus lip-, rejeined, s '-'-U“' all cver to stifle a I il
“ Bl them eat woell thaer thov may el “I. Moendi, of the teibe of the Inrebi, | gofiw, Jl'l Lhai I'.-I_-E"' rhat 1 oo ']
tond D Thus shail we find zoor in the will go with thee.” be whirpered.  “For | wheop for saeer joy,  Ang the way ha
TLT I this [ have watted av, throve piany "',_'mlu to vou. 1'1-" bhinlis no el of Vi,
*That's a 1 _'.r'I- v thoogitTcl gent 1T moons | Thus will my people onee again | Bob.  He's going to nuake o '-!”"-'5- of you
Ul mttered, “Sach  ghurens  for be united, amd the poleface with the bare '_!']1- gollv 1 Will yoa iinve vo stent abous
Heering one up T smiever catne aeross i .’-';::- will be svenged. A noew white ehiof | for the rest of vour N oo hare ]u"*;.-. fiviin |
ity born dovs ! 1 threeats were bluck-  shall take his place, asu! vou shall be vhar | Thauk goo ilness thiz i= a warm climate,
.|,:. i iiE,  nlicl i._l '|:|{ i "I'-ii- l-liili: bt Rt L fi.'?'I.' L.:li”r-. () _"a."II.!I-].I |:'||.' '.']'Ii" I_.Il’i |.r.'-l".' ml -:_1 1']]4" l:",""h"""' A
larmd  ktjocks— — Bot what are  vou |n|l-'r:- hing eve!  To-night we leave Lhis Lo stutfed his handherel:icf into his
=TAreng at. my Lot |:.-I! Mt I these ! ]J nee of the IL': kols. 3o !"'..'!i_"-' e J
Jhast o splling the vwstor over wpe ! Lol nodded. (Cantinvl an page 134
Prip'ed ano publi~hod week.y e the Proprietors at The Fleet—vay House, Farringdon Streei, London. I-J=i['_-n‘:rf  Buhx Fiptinn, 74, per. il |-3.,: S
daeuts for Avsirolazin . Qovidon & Gojok, Mells e Bydaey Adelaide. Hricbhave, n-d "|.4|'|_J|||__|;‘|" . Zouikl Afvica. Tha r',;-“.”:' MNaw g AgeEney, I...'.-I]..
rane Tawvwa and dohaneasbinrg, Sxdaeday, Apoil Tl BT
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month to save- himself from peals of
laughter.,  Bob smiled, _

“You're a cheery customer, and 1t's
hard to feel down when you're about,” he
aaiel.  * But do stop that row!  You're
shaking the whole kraal ! And we really
must make our plans!” .

“1 am your servant, O great white
chief ! Ted spluttered, * Fire away,
and, lo, I- will hearken! My ribs are
sore, and therefore do T cease from mirth,
What's vour game?"

He sat up, looking serioas and mtent.

“Faik's going to be wiped out to-
pight,” Bob said gravely. s 3
“Well, we can’'t help that, el

!'lql“(‘l].

“*Yes, we can )’

“Whaut I

1 reckon that at least we have a good
chance.  The indaba yonder is breaking
vp, and those cold-blooded scoundrels are
taking to sharpening their axes. That
Jiows, T reckon, that the vote haz gone
apainzt Faik. i
Jdecent Kafir bovs, They wen't get any
wrerey, etther !

“Not  lbkely!” Ted agreed. :
Hoki-joki thinks of nothiug but putting
notches on  his beastly axe. Go on.
How arz two forlorn captives to bowl
aver all those eagles and
That's what I'm keen io know.  They
suy that we Irish are ulways <poiling for
a row, but—" o

“*The rifles!" Bob saud. i fallll'l:' JrtIIH.
fellow Mendi gets us out of this m
Litne & ‘ :

A bright light flasli-] into Ted's eves;
Iiis whole expression changed, He was
astearpest as iz chnm now,

“ Bob, vou're o womder !™ he said, with
4 aleep note of admiration.  ~ While 1
hvep on plaving the giddy goat, you do
ihe hard thinking, [ see what you're
driving at.  They evidently don’t know
anvthing about lircarms. Sure, we anght
to be able to seare them!”

“That’'s my tdea.  They'll go out in
foree to ‘attack the caravan, and it’s then
Mendi will come slong.  H we can overs
t ke them. we'll make a bid, anyhow, to
<ave IFaik and the others.  As to our
factivs, they wust depend on what hap-
pens,  There's no use trying lo work
thom out now,”’

= Just Bat  don't forget  the
ammunition.  We ll want all we can get,
for 1 woess oy grub has been devoured
by this tirne, and from thiz on we'll have
1o live on the countey, as the fighting-
men sav.” Ted rephied, " Mealies am's
el cateb, bt perhaps we'll often be
selad of "om, Now, 1 vote we have a
nooze, fur thoeee won't be much rest for
i~ when we get on The tror with Mendi,
A ehese l-hu-|r.=4 <uv thev are feet as the
w il He'll be o gowd "an to ran, any-
how, if Hoki-joki starts after him ro get
ot ber II'.J|1']I on his axe, -‘Hh‘] I bet |
wiort' t e w bad sceond, eithert™

He ~tretohed bimsell our at full length,
ad Bob followed bis example.  In tive
gites they were hoth sound .’!‘-ll:‘i‘jh

Bob was awakeed |}_'-. a nolse like “_]:'
enawing wf a oral He <at up amd lis
peneed antently, Night had come. and
v wireba was  Hooded by moonlight,
Dh=ky Gignees wore flitting fram all the
krials towards  the  ecentre,  and  the
warriors wore forming 1T bosr the atrack.
Tl guawing continued,

In puredement the lad beoked arosid,
11 coild nat loeate the =oieud. Thenr, 1a
s arppide e nt, hl' =1 i |'|.;:fll] | RAENA f]‘l"__,:" it
 EFTL Lla..:_rl; of the 1-:..[:'._:11'. Hq: [rul ot bits
arn, il -_,'I'i1"l'F|1'|] v, The 11IIIJ_“'1"I"~ e o=l
tirhirly on s i Bviewdly pressure, A
v le aronsed] Toed.

=01,

“AMomh 12 burrowane o= way i here™
fies W J'IE‘!I'."'fr. “*The v Lins conwe '’

The 1wo guard<, theawr tall Egures plam
Feo =gy o110 F e r~|-:|--:||i|_:||r_ stopd |'|'J_g';|_| s
U R I!‘]i{' Froa=t povstlee worndd  odieeet

And then there are I_.l'll:::li'"z'l]I

| imade roady.

“0d |

valtures? |
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their attention now, in the great stillness
that had come with nightfall. Every
second Bob feared that they nught hear
Mendi,

As he warted, his heart thumping hard,
between anxiety and hope, the warriors
i a body ghded out ot the zarcba, as
noiselessly as if they were evil spirits,

Mondi toiled on, and the two lads could
only wait in suspenze.  The hole Mendi
was cutting grew larger and larger, At
kst his head and shoulders appeared
through it, and the white tecth o his
dusky face shone in a snnle of trinmph.
He beckoned,

They took theiwr eifles, and crawled
silently to the orifics They wrggled
throungh without disturbing the guards,
and tollowed Mendi, who, stomach to
ground, glided off rapadly,

Sometimes he stopped. and looked back
to cnconrage them, They tried to
wriggle along as he was doing, but knew
that their movements were clumsy in
comparizon.  But thev all got safely to
an orifice in the rareba, which he had also
Than—th: open coantry.
They were free!

Meudi was for moving off at enee, but
Bob stopped him.  Tapping bis rifle, he
explained about the apnuumtion. To his
jov, Mendi did not scem in the least
reluctant to  re-coter the zareba  and
secure it. Bidding them wait, he dis
appeared through the orthee again,

After anr anxionz: time for them, he
returned with the boxes, and Bob told
what was i his mind.  Mendi protested,

“White chief, vou Jdo not know these
night hawks," he urged. " They never
cease to pursue.  For mauy days and
mights they wall follow ws.  How can we
cacape 1f we do not leave many  miles
between them and us before davbreak ™

But Bob was firm, and Ted hacked han
up with all his foree.

“We white muen rizk il for those of our
cotoar,” he eaid.

“*Andd not an weh are we pong o
bhiedge ull we do the trwck.” Ted added,
“ Make up vour mifid quuckly, Mends, old
sport ! Cut oft withwout us, and your
tribe will weep, for my pul will never go
with bare legs of vou do !

“T go but to return, and <lay thewm all
iy own time,” Mendi weged, = Is not
thit satisfaction enough®”

v Not for him of the calm brow and the
unflinching eve. nor for me of the tawny
hatr and blunt proboseis,” Ted retorted.
“Menddt, my osenn wid're going to follaw
the crowd. amd shoot "em [rom afar! Go
thy wayvs 1f thou wilt; then tenly 1 blush

LJ

for thee. TFollow us; or, rather, go
before to guide ns, Thus shall we three
hold together !

Mendi raised both arms.

“Thon hast spoken!” he groancd ; wnd
he turned towards the river,

“1'm getting rather fed-up with thas
phraze,” Ted grunted. *“1 wish these
fellows would mvent something fresh,
Are von sure yvour rifle is loaded, Bob?
And is there any use we.can make of this
chap*"”

“*We'll see in a2 moment.
to my rifle,” Bob replicd.
doesn’'t funk taking us.
outfit yonder?”

“I do, and the scoundrels are creeping
towards it |7 Ted suid excitedly,

“Then we must press on!”

They walked very rapidly. Before
long they Dbroke into a run, and they
were still half a mile from the caravan
when thoy heard a prlercing shnek of
terrov that sent the blood ebbing from
their hearts. The savages had begun
the attack '

Now, reckless of thewr own danger,
thev rushed on faster still.  'They ecould
=00 the Kalirs qu'.thin,'___r out of the kraal
and fleeing across the veldt in all
directions.  Thev heard the yelling of
the savages, and they thought they dia-
tinguished the voive of Kaasohiki urging
them on.  They wondered much what
already had happened to Failk.

“Ted we must both keep between the
outlit and the river,” Bob sand. * Thosae
who get clear out on to the veldt have a
chatiern of escape. Those who rush. for
the river are certain to be caught. Get
away to the left, lwe down, and fire
when you get the signal.”

* Amd what's the signul to be?™ usked
T,

Baob turned to Memdi.

“CUan vou give the hoot of the owl:”
L azked,

Meudi srled.

“Who better?” he asked,

“Good! Then Mendi will come with
me” Bob said, "1'm off to the yight,
When vou hear the hoot, do vou L‘r'll'*-‘,
but not before.  Now, Mendi, come !

e raced away. He lay down, hiz
vifle tu lus shoulder. IIe heard another
vell, and saw Failk being dragged out of
the zareba m the grip of half a dozen
savages and Kaasohikt brandishing  his

HENE ||'| ill-':l f:l.‘l“".
“The hoot of the ow], Mendi!™ Raob
“There's Just a chanee tiat we

've looked
“Ha! He
Do you see the

cried,
iy save lnm yel.
(Conbenued on puage 20.)
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Fight ani Flight !

The hoot of an owl vang through the
air. 1t was the call of Mendi, warmng
Ted to fice. It was still ringing when
the sharp bark of Bob’s rifle startled
the savages, with whom Faik fought
desperately. Kaasohiki, swinging his
axe round Lis head to strike the fatal
hlow, uttered an ear-piercing yell, Hung
up the axe, swayed, and fell.

Crack ! Crack!

At thia moment Ted's rifle away to the
lett sent a couple of bullets amongst the
other savages. One of them yelled, and
danced about on one foot. The others
gaw, to theiv amazemont, that the call
of his left leg had bren wounded, and
a8 they looked around 1in bewildermoent
a bullet lodzed in the arm of a man still
holding Faik.

“* Bewitched ! Bewitched ™

With eries they scattered amd
Faik saw Ins chance of escape. He
turned and dashed 1In amoangst the
waggons. Bob and T'ed continued fining,
and the savages ran wildly to and fro
in utter bewilderment. The lads went
on  liring, to give Faik time to goet
away. - At lenzth Bob jumped up.

“Mendi, show us the way out of
this!” he said. It is time that we
thought of ourselves.™

“That iz trae,” Mendi sanl, and
together they ran to the spot whence
Ted, lying on the growml, fired rapidly.

“Come on!™ Bob cried. * We're going
to clear out!”

They hurried to the boxes of ammu-
nition, and picked them ap.

“Now, Mendi, take the lead!™ Bob
said.  * We depend on you.”

The dark boy broke into a long, swing-
i tyot, amd the two wlate lads kept
eluse at his heels. DBob, looking back
onece, saw that the savages had gathered
together, and were consulting.  Before
long they wounld get on the sceut.

“You saw Kaasohiki fall?” DBob said,
a8 he and Ted trotted side by side.

“Yes, and he's not dead,” Ted replied.
“He kept moving when on the ground,
and he'll live to pay us out, I guess.”

Idendi held on by the river. For three
miles they ran, aud they never ceased to
hear the shouts of the savages. It was
elear that they woeve being steadily pur-
sucd.  With the boxes they were earry-
ing they conld not hope to ontpace the
pursuers.  They were nearly exhausted;
only their dogged courage enabled them
to keep on.

Bometimes Memdt looked back, Tt
semed as if he was making rome mentul
caleulation, but they were too worn out
to ask questions, On and on they went,
and the shouts bebind  gress louder,
How was it that the sivages had been
able to get on their trail so svon?

{Continued from page 18.)

i_
{
2

fled.

The explanstion came at a moment |

when they had almost despaived of
escape.  Already their pursuers had seen
then, and were pressing on faster, with
loud shouts of triemph, when Mend:
stopped at a big bush by the viverside
:mri pullad out a canoe’ e had been
making for this, and the savages had
divined the intention.

Doly and Ted dropped the bhoxes into
the canos, and stepped into 1it.  Mendi
jumped in last, pushed off from the bank.
and seized a paddle.  The coanoe was
oy a few vards ont when an
splashed into the water a foot away, A
scove of savages yelled from the bank,
But a few strokes of the paddles sent
thean well out into the river, safe from
pursuit.
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For some minutes no word was spoken.
Bob and Tesd sat with thewr hands to
their heads, their chests heaving ; Mendi
swiftly paddled, At last Bob looked up.

“Are there any other canoes (hese
fellows can get?” he asked,

Menmdi nodded.

“There are manv,” he said ; “ Lbut they
st go back a long way to feteh them,”

“I wonder what's happened 1o Failk?”
Ted suid.

“1 expect he's got awayv.” Bob re-
lied. “1If he could have got to his
IIUL’HE Ae’s safe. But, of course, they'll
oot the waggons and take his bullocks,
He's out of the hunt now.; he must work
liis way back to Cape Town as best he
can. He will have to give up all hope
of inding the treasure.’

*Beems like it; and I haven't the least
pity for him,” Ted remarked. “He
has got more than bhe deserved if he has
cecaped with his life, and he owes that
to us, He brought us here to be useful
to hum till the tressure was found, and
I'm quite sure he never meant either of
us to get back.”

“[ think so, too,"” Bob affirmed. “1
understand now what at first puzzled
me. My cousin, Jasper (Jrme, is a
villsin! He had all this {ixed up the
day I landed at Cape Town; almost as
soon as he met me he told me that I
was to go dnto the veldt next day.”

Ted chuckled.

“They've slipped up badly,” he re-
pliecd.  “We may yet get hold of that
treasure ourselves, We've got the map,
and——"

Bolb drew a deep breath,

“We'll keep on looking for the trea-
anre, but just now we're rather up in the
atr, aremr't we?” he asked. “Don’t build
vour hopes too high, Ted, We're bound,
in the first place, to stand by Mendi until
wa get get him back to his people.”

“Of course we are,” Ted agreed; “and
wir don't even know where his tribe lives,
The map points out that the lake 18 to
the north-east, and if he takes us n the
opposite direction "

“Well, we ean find cut that at ence,”
Bob eut in. I, Mendi! Where does
this great tribe of the Inrobi live ?"

“Far away, great white chief, yet near
rnough for us to return and slay all
these jockals,” Mendi replied,

“That's not very clear,” Ted com-
mented,  “And we've other work on
hand besides helping yon in your schemes
of revenge, Can you tell vs how long 1t

| will take before we come up with your

crowd ¥

“The moon will change into o ball,
and then vanish, and then grow to the
sizee of a Dball again o'er we reach tho
land where ave my people,” Mends
roplied.

“That means about six woeks' travel-
ling,” Dob remarked.

“And we'll have to find grab as best
we can, Ted said., **'The prospect win't
very cheerful, but it might be worse,
And I sav, Mendi,” he continued, *“shall
wée be on the viver all the tune?”

The black boy shook his head,

' “The river goes into the earth, and
then we must walk,” he said. “*For
many davs we walk, and, lo | we then see
the lake. This we pass, and-

“The lake!” both Britishers
towether,

“T have snoken,”

“Oh, drov that silly talk ™ Ted ervied,
cxusperated.  “You have spoken, true
cnough, but you'se got to speak o good
| bit more.  Where is chis luke, and what
| sort of a lake 18 1t "

“It 15 as all lakes, in which one may
catch the yellow fish and beware of the
I--r:r-.'mhh':d_” Mendi explained.  * Amd by
| the banks there are water-ducks and
| wuinen-fowl and bustaed. "lI'was from
" there the whitvface of the haee leps
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found his way to our kraul. And Le
was limpinyg because of what the lion did
to him.

Bob leant forward with shining eyes,

“Tell ug more about this lake.” Lo
said,

“Theve ave things of which it i3 not
well to speak.” the bluck boy replied.
“For evil spirits hear where they are not
seeni; vet at thy bidding [ will tell what
I know. The lake is called Bana. and
ut night, when the wind blows, 1b rises
mountains high,"

“Then it ia very large "

“1low large it may be I do not know,
for my tribe only cross it where one can
seey from shore to shore. DBut strange
tribes live upon its banks, and some we
have found dead, drowned by the cruel
waters. And there are tales— -"

He broke off, as if afraid to continue,

“Go on!” Bob insisted, ““We would
hear all.”

“Bome of my people have dared to
cross when the storm raged, and the;
have been swept away,” Mendi con
tinued; “yet have we scen them aguin
ten months later,”

“And they were dead ?”

“That is so; ond they have come back
close to our kranl, They slways come
back to the one spot, and 1t was there we
saw the whiteface. The bodies of those
whoso spirits are taken by the wind and
the waves always return.”

“ An under-current ! Bob remarked 1o
Ted, *“And tell me, Mendi,”" he ovon-
tinuned, ““have you ever heard of a
strange people who lived on this lake "

Tho black boy nearly dropped the
paddle in his surprize,

“None can live on it, but there are
those who have tried,” he replied.
“Foolish ones who scek more than s
good. What need of more than herds of
oxen? Yet greed is everywhere, Thus
often hath my father said.”

“And why did anyone try to live on
tha lake ?” Bob pursned.

“For that which they thought below
it, by the old talea.™

“Tell us something about those tales”

“They are folly, all of them, (‘an
there be a grent ity under the waler?”

The two Britishers looked questioningly
at one ancther. Every moment their
inberest had inevensed, and Mendi's last
1]11{-5ti-:_m fuirly amazed them,

“A vity under the water " Ted mur.
muvid,  “That faiely takes wmy !.th':llrh

away, Surely this can’t be trne’
“Sounds a bit of a stretch,” Hob
agreed.  “The question seemis Lo be if

the luke wasa always there Pevhapa
there was onee u ey, end an carthguake
happenad along, and brought the water
down on top of it.”

"1t's possible, 1 suppose, bat it sounds
p bit far-fetched, doesna’t it " Ted asked,
with n grin. * Anvhow, 13 thus the luke
thut is marked on Faik's map? 1
Mendi ! Whither do we go to veach thia
lake ¥

The black oy pointed to some stavs.

“ North-cost I Bob gusped. Tt Jooks
like the lake we peck., To-morrow wo
will ask hiin more, Let wa pull up hev
We're all dead fagged, T guesa”
(Lawther xplendid  instalment

week.,)
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FOGTBALL MATCHES WANTED.

Hiupex Juyiors (12-17) <12-vle . T,
Howthorne, 76, Dridge 8St., Ililden,

Lasburn.

Texteneipd Rovews A F.C. (15) 7
mile .- -W., Wightinan, 50, Packlivld
Terr.. Novrden, Rochdale,

LawrEsCE JUNIORS (15) Fmile o3 alan
need good players, K. Jones, 6§, Scholer
2., Wavertree, Liverpool,

HoLy ‘U'mixity (15) - 2mile r.. nwav
mutches only, - C, McDougall, 33, Castle
wood Rd., Andicld, Liverpool,

87-1-17



