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THE FIRST CHAFPTER.
Smithy and Snoop Reap as They Have

£ 11 E.Ewn !l!
b MITHY heye?"”
S Hurry Wharton losked into
Vernon-Smith's study in  the

Hemove passaygoe,

Thoeres was a startled exclamation as
he did so.

The Bounder was nuot there; but
Rkinner, his stwdy-mate, was, and Snoop
of tho Remove was with him.

“Who the divkens " ejaculated
Skinuer, “Oh, all right! It's only
Wharton, Snoopey.”

“The silly ass startled me!™ growled
Snoop. ‘

Harry Wharton looked euriously at the
two, They were very busy, and their
occupation wag maost peeulinr. A heavy
rey overcont was stretched on the table

otween them, and Skinner and Snoop
wore industrionsly sewing up the sleeves
at the ends. Whoever put the overcoat
ot when they had finished with 1t was
likely to meet with o sarprise.

“What oun carth are you up toi”
exelainied Whaurton, ‘

v Willinge  tine,  you  knaw ! saind
Skinner, ** Must do’ something to keep
off war-worry—what!" )

“ Buzz off, Wharton!” said Snoop.
“Tt's not vour overcoat, and you needn’t
wWorry ! You came here for Simnithy,
didn't you?™

1] Yﬂﬂ..” .

“Well, Smithy's cone down to Frioe-
dale! Tuke a run yourself!™

Harry Wharton oid not take a o
ITev catine into the study.

“Whose is the overcoat?” he nsked,

“Not vours!” sabd  Skinner, still
EOWILLLT, y ‘

[ khow that—its a senior’s” sail
Harry., “In fuct, 1 koow whoee it 1=
It's Gwynne's,"”

* Possibly ! yawned Shinnmer,

Wharton knitted his brows, .

“What are vou playing a frick en
Gwynne for, Skinner?  Gwynne 12 a
rowd  chap, ad one of Wingate's host
chume. "

v PBlow  olil Wingate and iz, bost
chums ! satd Skinoer., *1U'm not &0 fond

of them as vou are!”

*The potter’s riven ue lines,” prawlod
Snoop—""a huudred liues each, because
he happewed (o eateh us emoking behind
tha wood=<shed ! Now we've scwing up
his sleeves for him. o'l be pleased
when lie finds hiz new overcoal ecwn up
—-1 don't think!"

“He won't find it sewn up, EH:-DF."
gaid Harry quietly. “1F it were Loder,
ar Carne., o even Walker, that's all
pight s but Gwyrne® s one of the best,
and if he gives vou lines for smoking,
that's your Jookout!  Let that coat
alome 1™

* Hata 1™

Skinner pointed to the door with lis
]II“I’I:Ih—"q

“Clear ™ he s,

“T'N take that coat with me,”
Wharron.

“You wou't I owled Skinner. ¥ Miand
your own business, hlow yon ! What Jdovs
it matter to yon iff we sow up a beastly
profect’s ovoreoat 17

sanl

"Gwynne i=n't a beastly prefect,” said |
“Why, you worm, Gwynne in-}

ITarry.
terfored only the other day when Usrne
was giving you socks Y

“He pave me Jines this alternoom,’
growled Skinner,

“And he’s going to referee for ns in
the Form mateh," eaid Harry.

“"Blow the Form match 1"

UNuft said ! exclaimed Wharton.
“You van keep your tricks for Loder
and Carne, - Just let Gwynne alone!
(ive me that coat ™

“Sha'n't "

Wharton strode forward and caught up
the coat,
to the sloeves

“Let go!” vapped ont Wharton,

“Tug-of -war!”  grinned Bkinner.
“Tinia will improve your precious favour-
ite’s coat! Go it !”

“He, he, he!” c¢hortled Snoop, drag-
ging at the coat,

“Hallo, hallo,
looked into the atudy. * Going to.be all
the afterncon, Harry ¥ What's the morry
game?"

Joahnay Bull, Nugent, and Huoeree
Jaumset Ram Sinch were. behind Bob.
The Famous Five of the Remove wore
guing out for a bike spin, and they had
imtended to ask Vernon-Smith to come
along., The Bounder was out; but, as :l
happened, the visit to the study was
[Lwﬁ:y—frum Wharton's point of view, ot
least, Gwwvpnne of the Sixth was the
ozt populir prefeet in the school, next
to Wnmigate, aid Wharton did not mean
him to be vietimised by the black sheep
of the Removoe.

*1t's Giwynne's  coal,” oxplained
Harry.  *“These rottors are sewing it
up, and I'm stoppmg them.”

“You mean you've teying to pull it

two ! eriuned Skinner.,  * This sleeve
wou't keep on muoch longer at  this
it )

= Let gol”

“Rats 1"

Bob Cherry grinned, and came to Whar-
ton's assistance. He did net szeize the
coat, however  he seized Snoop and Skin-
ner, one in cach powerful hand. There
wis . food concussion as the two Re-
maovites' heads came together,

Craok !

“*Farocogh ! roarsed Skiuner.

“Yoooop!” howled Bnoop

They  released  Gwynne's  cont,  and
clasped their heads instead,

“Have  some more?”  asked  Bob
nffablv.

*Yow! You rotter!”

“Ohw, iy Llilplh'r,'"

“1la, L, hat?

Skinter aned Snoop did not want any
more., They  rubbed  their heads and
aeowled like Huns,

“Tlis blessed rot hins got to be nn-
dote.”  growlad Wharton, " Anyhody
kinow how to nnpick stitehes #7

I do it with iy pocket-knile,”” said
Baob,

“Fatbead ! Wharton jevked the coat
out of reach, *Gwynne will wish we'd
left it to Skinner, 1f yow start carving
it.  You have to pull the cotion out
somehow, '

"Let Skinner do it.," sugeested Freank
Nugent,

@%@@@@%@@@@@%@@@@@@%%@@@%ﬁ@%@@@%@@%@

Skivper omd Bnoop beld on |

hallo 1? Tlul:-. Cherey |

- from
Cwoubdn’t have had the nerve to go 1o
LGwyme's study ! =

o &

“Good! Go it, Skinner !”

"'l see you hanged Afirst 17 howledd
Skinner, **What do you want to chip
in for, you rotters:™

“The chipfulnessinfully iy

o eE-

Fteemed custom, my excellont Skinner,”

said Hurree Jamszet BEam Singh, ** You
Itad hetter proceed nnpickfully,”

“(Go and eat coke ™

“0Oh, T can do it," said Johnny Buil,

“I've aeen Matrjorie do itk You juat

- taka it like this, and go like that, and—

my hat! That only seems to make ir
tighter., I snppose that idiot Skinner
hasn't séwn it properly !
“Will yvou wunde it
manded Bob Cherry
“No, I wan't! And sou can't. vou
ehinnsy agses !
“Then we'll give you something olen

Skinner®*”  le-

Lo lll'tl;'ilﬂ'l'h’: grinned  Boh. ol ar
thera, my ufants, and 'l osew 1hem
np.”

* Ha, ha, ha!”

Skinner and Snoop made a vush for the
door. PBPut Johuny Bull and JTlurree
Singh eeized them at onee, and jamnued
them together. DBob Cherey fook up the
necidle and thread Skinner had hallt ol
the table,  Amid leree expostulations
from Bkinmer and Snoup, he sewed the
right leg of Skitnmer's trousers to lue
left leg of Bunoop's lower sarment.

‘::ﬁfuu rotter I yelled Skinner. ' Tee
g

“Keep still! This needle wight ruu
into vou if you maove !

“*Yarooop! It is running into me !

1 warned you. It might again i vuu
danee like that !V

“Yow-ow-ow ! Yah!™ a&livieked Skin-
e,

“Well, why don't you keep still 27

Skinner kept arill after that. Twa
lunges of the necdle were quite enongh
For him; and Snoop, with a faee Lke
Prussinn Hun, kept as still a3 a mouse,

alzo. 1o did not want to sample the
necdle at all

“There ¥" anid Bob, when all the
thread was expended.  ** Now yon can

do a doable-tuen, yon know, Come on,
you chaps, or we alull never got out 1
Wharton had been working on 1l
snwil sleeves, and lie succeeded in petting
maoat of the threads out at last, )
“T1 ent off with this to the prefocts”
room,” he eaid. T suppose you tonk 3
the peg there, Skmner? Yoo

“Find ont 1" srowled Skinner

eavawaly, ** Look here, you've not going
to leave us like this, yvou =illy ¢linmps'"
“Your mistake! We are!™ chucklood
Bob Cherry. * Tudu!™ _
And the chums of the Remove followad
Whaurton from the <tudy, leaving Skiunee

el ‘:'"-nlnnlls glaring  afvr thene with
ITonmish olivres,
THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Carne Has No Luck!
it IHHARTON "
“Oh, crumb=!" prowlod
v Wharton.

. The captain of the Remove
had left Tifz ehwms ro run iuto the pre-
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feots’ room with Gwynne's coat., The
room had looked empty as he glanced in;
bt as e was crossing to the pegs, coat
in hand, Carme of the Sixth fose from
s armehair, the high back of which had
hidden him till that moment.

Wharten stopped, and the unpleasant
rlance of the bully of the Sixth travelled
over him and the hight-grey overcoat.

With the solitary exeeption of Gerald
Loder, Carne was the most unpopular
senior at Grevioars. He was Loder's
clium, and hoth of them were very much
down on the Famous Five,

“What are von doing with that coat 2"
he demanded.  * It looka like Gwynne's
new overcoat [

“That's what it 13,"" sad Harry. .

“Wel, what are vou deing with 12"

“Bringing it back to hang wp.”

“What trick have yon been playing
with it, you woung rascal ¥~

' None,'

“Tion’t tell les!" growled Carne,
“You didn't tuke it eway for nothing.”

“1"'m not tolling lies,” snapped Harry,
Lis eyea flashing. * And it’s nothing to
do with you, anvway, Carne. You're not
a profect.”

“You ean come along and explain to
Gwnne,' geimued Carne, " Gwynne's a
prefect, since you're so pnrtimﬂ&n my
pippin !

Wharton sot Lis tecth hard; but there
vag no help for it. The big Sixth Former
had grasped him by the collar, and he
marched him oub into the Bixth Form
passage, and opened the door of
G wynno'a sturly,

Crwynne of 1.?:9- Sixth was chatting with
Wingate, and both the seniors hmkeﬂ

euriously nt the flushed junior as ko was
marchad in hy Carne,

“allo, what’s the trouble?” asked
Wingnto,

“Why. that's my coat, intirely !" ex-
claimed Gwynne.

“1 caught this voung rascal monkeying
with it,” ecxplained Carne., *“I thought
1'd bring him to you, Gwynne. Ie'd
raken your coat away., and brought it
back., I suppose he's damaged it.”

“There'll EE‘I throuble for him il he
hue,"” said Gwynne., * Sure, it’'s my new
voat. (ive it to me, Wharton !"

The junior handed over the coat, and
Gwynne examined it, and uttered an
exclamation,

“The slaves have been sewn up in-
tirely, you young rascal! Chuck us over
that cane, Wingate!”

“IHere you are ! sald Wingate.

“*Now, then, Wharton!”

“But I haven't done anything to i,"
protested Wharton., 1 was rmTy bring-
ing it back to hang up. Another chap
took it awoy.”

“What chap?” sueered Carne,

Wharton did uor reply to that.

“Bure, it wuas mighty obligiug you
were, Wharton,” said Gwynne, eieing
im, “And what was the oiher chap
doing with it%"

“Rowing up the sleeves.”

“The thafe of the world!
stopped him *™

‘*Exactly."

“ And who was it?"

“I'm not going to tell yon, Gwyune,”
raid Wharton quietly. *Wo don't tell
tales in the Hemovel”

“ Yo cheeky litile baste——"

“You can lick me if you like" suid
llarry. “I've done you 8 ‘good Lurn
really, buot, of conrse, I've only gob my
word to give you,"

“And a lot that's worth!” sneered
(‘arne. T advise you to give the cheeky
soung hound a good licking, Gwynue "

(hwiynnoe tossed the eane on the table,

“All serene! I'm after takin' your
word, Wharton,' he said. * Yon can get
out."

“Yeou're lettinz him off 2" exclaimed

And yon
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Carve, o3 Harry Wharton lelt the study,
grniling.

“Wea, 1 think he's told the truth.

“Then you're a silly ass ™

“Thunks!™ said Gwynne.,  “The saume
to you, Carne, me blioy, and many of
thim! Shnt the door after yez!”

Carne slammed the door afier him as
he strode out. He overtook Wharton in
the passage, and scowled at him.

“You lied yourself out of that!™ he
stiarled,

“1 didn't le,” said Harry quietly.
“ And vou know I didn't, Carme. 1've
no neci for les—as some chaps have who
snealk out of bounds ot mnight, -
instanee,"

Carne astarted back.

“ You spying young rotter I" ho hissed.

Harry Wharton's hip curled,

“I haven't spied, and you know it,"
he said contemptuously. “You can't
koep that kind of game wp for whole

terms without fellows suspecting some-
thing.,”

“It’s a lie!

“0h, rats!”’

Wharton walked away. But Le was
dragged back by a savage grip on his
collar. Then Carne’s open hand smote
hia ear, and lie roared:

“Take that —and that—and that I

“Yarooh! Rescue!"™ yelled Wharton,
strupgling with the big senior.

There was a rush of feel, and four
jnniors dnshed wp. They grasped Carne
of the Sixth without eerenony, dragged
him off the captain of the Remove, and
gat him down in the passage, 1t was
C'arne’s turn to roar then, and he roared
hearttly,  As Lo rollid over on the Hoor
a packet of cigarettes fell froan his
pocket and seattered round Lim,

“1la, ha, ha!" roared Dob Cherry,
“Potter goather up thet liwle lotv before

I_'_I___!l

qiE

they're scen, Carne |

=

Tailoring operations ! (See Chapter 1.)

Qne Penny.

“TTa, lia, ha!”

The Famous Five scetiled away, leav
ing Arthor Carne patheviog ap cigars
ettes in frantie haste,

Y tess my seml ! What s that ¥7

Curne, panting, his band foll of eigar-
clies, looked up with o evirson face as
Mr, Quelch stopped in the passage and
looked ot him., The Remove-master’s
eves were like gimlets,

T —ah——" stararpreed Chene,

“ Are those articles eigarettes, Corne
asked Mr, Quelch,

“Ye.es, sir”

“Really I T am surprised o see clrar-
gttes 1in the possession of a Greyfriars
geniopr ! exclaimed the Rermove-master.

“They—they're not mine, of course,”
stammered Carne, “You ecould—ecould
hardly suspect me of smoking, sir! 1
have taken them from a fag.”

“Very well”

Mr. Quelch passed on, with a dubious
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cxpressiom on his face.  Carne clutehed
up the rest of the cigarcttes, and returncd
to the prefects’ room, las face erimaon,
Lis eyves glittering. He wondered whether
Mr. Quelch suspected anything, And he
had an uncomfortable feeling that it was
very probable, for the Remove-master
wis 03 stiarp as Sheffield steel. The black
shoep of the Sixth realised that it be-
hoved him to walk very warily, unless Lo
gave up hiz shady relaxations. And that
he hiad no intention of doing.

Harry Wharton & Co. hurried out of
thee School ITonse, and  went down for
thetr bicvelea, They hod deals quite
elfectnatly with Carpe; though  when
they cuine in alter their spin they rather
exueeted to have further trenble with the
SQixtlh Form bully, Buat, ss Bob Cherry
checerily remavked, sufficient for the hour
was the trouble thereof, And they rode
away in great spirita,

Tue Magyer Lisninv, No, 485,



* THE BEST 8% LIBRARY E®— THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 30 LIBRARY. "g"

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
“Hop It1"

" HAT the merry thunder—",

W Vernon-Smith, the Bounder

of Greyfriars, uttered that
exclamation as he come mto
his study. :

An extraordinary scene met his gaze.

Skinner and Snoop were there, and
they seemed to have been turned mmto an
imitation of the Siamese Twins. Skinner’s
right leg was fast to Swoop’s left, end
they were struggling in vain to free them-
selves.

“My hat!" exclaimed the Bounder.
' What's the namo of this funny Rame,
Skinney 7™ _

Skinner glared at him. -
“lelp us get loose, you silly chump !
he howled. ** Can't you sce we've been
sewn up? It was that rotter, Bob
Cherry. Help me get loose!™ ]
“Ha, ha, ha! 1'm not going to spoil
a good joke,” chuckled the Bounder., 1

dare say you asked for it.” -

“Let me_loose, Ecm rotler ! yelled
Snoop. “U“[ll?’ﬂ or «ug, you' beastly,
=i ing cad?!’ )

'Fxﬁ :,E;-u always as polite as that when
you're asking a favour?” grinued the
Bounder.

i Ye:;u 1_;.utic-rl
napes Tol—you—you
luttered with wrath,
Wharrer you at?" !

* Outside 1" said Vernon-Smith terzely.
“7Austn’t call a chap names ip his own
study. Besides, why shouldn't the other
fellows see tho merry show? Don't be
eplfish [" .

“You—you—you— Yow-ow!",

The Bounder, chuckling, pushed the
precious pair out of the study, and closed
tho door after them, Bkinner and Snoop
lopped up the passage. Their legs had
to go together like clockwork to kecp
them afloat, as it were.

“Don’t drag me over, idiot:!" howled
Skinner, _ 2

“You're dragging me over, you fool !
snaried Snoop. , ]

He, he, hel” It was Billy Bunter's
fat chuckle. “I eny, you fellows, what
aro you up to? He, he, he!”

The Owl of the Remove stood and
blinked at them through his big spec-
tacles, chortling. -Evidently he regarded
their plight as fanny,

“Help uys get loose, Buntey [” gasped
Skinner. “ Wo're sewn up!l”

“Ie, he, he! So I see!”

“¥You fat, cackling idiot !"'"

“Help uws, you.fat duffer!”™ howled

Snoop. .
gﬁ?g Bunter came a liltde closer, s

eyes glistening behind his spectacles,
“I'd do anything for a pal,” =aid

You cackling jacka-
* Skinner
“Tlove, log.po!

Dunter., *“1 suppose you're my pal,
Skinney 7"

“Yos—no—certainlyl Lend moe a
hand !"

“Right-ho! T say, Skinner, I'm ex-
peeting o ostal-order to-morrow maorn-
nﬁ," said Bunter confidentinlly, *Ten
boh. you know.”

" You—you—"

“I sup you could lend me a couple
of bob on it?™ suggested Bunter,  “Of
course, I shall setrle up immediately the
watal-order comes. Yon can rely on me
or that. You know I'm a fellow of my
woird !

“Will yon get us logse ! panted Snoop,
“You can hack at it with your penknife,
vou blinking owl 1™

“Certainly, Did yon say you could
lend me two hob ¥

“I—I—yes,” stuttered Skimmer,  * Cor
tainly, ol chapl Get us loose first.
There'll bo & ecrowd round us in a
ininute, ™
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“Where's the twa bob, old chap?”

“In=in my pocket ! I—I can’t get at

it now. Assoon as I'm loose——7
“I'll get it out for you, old scout,
Which poeket 7™
*You—you—you— .
* Which pocket did you say, Skinner?”
“Come here, and—and 1'll show you I
gasped Skinner.
The Owl of the Remove rolled nearer,
and Skinner fastened a sudden grasp
upon his fat ear. Billy Bunter gave a

fiendish yell,
Leggo 1™

“Vhw-ow ! il

“WNow get us loose!” hissed Skinnor,
grinding his knuckles into Bunter's fat
car. “TI'll have vour ear' off if you
don’t!”

“Yaroch! Help! Murder! Nescuel™
shrieked Bunfer.

“What's the merry row!? exclaimed
Peter Todd, -coming ont of No. T
“Hallo! What are you deing with my

Rescue !

porpoise
Dragimoff,
Toddy ! yelled Bunter.

“¥Yow-ow !

Peter Todd grinned, and rushed 1o the
rescue, Billy Bunter was yanked away
from Skinner. He stood and rubbed his
reddened ear, and roared.

“Eﬂddp’,“ gasped Skioner, “we're sewn
up!

“Hn, ha, ha! Tt looks rather like
that !

“We—wo can’t pet at it to undo it !
Undo it for us somehow, old chap !”

“Ha, ha, ho!" roared Peter. *“Roll
up, Remove! This way to see the new
Emmmu Twins! Owvez, oyez, oyez! Roll
up !

Remove fellows wore already pathering
in the passage, and at Peter’s stentorian
shiout juniors came np in all directions.
A howl of langhter rang through the
Remove passage, but no one seemead in-
clined to rescue the two black sheep aof
the Remiove from their wncomfortable
position,

“Can't yon help us " roared Skinner

[uriously, "Mauly, you grinning ass
1

“Borry, dear bor!" said Lord

Mauleversr, Haven't [ 1old you hefore

th?t 3[l wouldn't touch you with a barge-
ole ¥°

“Squifi —Browney—ITazel —"

* Ha, ha, hal”

“Hop it!" roared Bolsover major.
“Hop it, you bounders!” Bolsover
major was rather pally with Harold
Skinner wsually, but he had rather rough
ideas of humour, and he was not likely
to miss a chance like this. *“ Hop it!
I'll help you!"

“Yarooh ' shricked Skinnev,
off kicking me, you villain .”

“Ha, ha, ha 17 .

“Hap it, then! What did you Start
the same for, if you don’t want to plax
it ¥ chortled Bolsover major,

“1 didn't—we didn’t—we—— Yarooh !
Oh, my hati Yah!"

Skinner and Snoop hopped [raniteally
away down the passage, helped from be-
hind by Bolsover major’s heavy boot.
A sell of laughter followed them. Thex
paused at the stairs, and Skinner {urned
n savage glance on his companion in mis.
fortune,

“Come on, Snoop! We'll go to Mr,
Queleh liko this, and fell him  Baob
Cherry fixed us up like it. Come on!”

“Bneak !™ howled Bolsover major.

But Skinnoy was ton {furions to eare
whether he was called a sneak or not,
and Sidncy James Snocp shared his feel-
ings,  Tho unfortunate coupie hopped
their way downstairs, and hopped away
to Mr. Quelch’s study,  Wngate and
Gwynne of the 8ixth came along, and
stopped to stave at ibem.

“What avs vou twoe np to?" gosped

“Teave

‘;;f'ingnte. “Whero are you going liko
t at TH

“I'm going to Mr. Quelch!” howled
Skinner.

“You—you—you're going to Mr.
Quelch? You'd better not! Why——"

But Skinner did not héed. Tle hopped
on with Snoop to Mr. Quelch’s study, and
thumped at the door. Without waiing
to bo told, he opened the door, and the
two dishevelled, crimson-faced juniors
ho into the studj. ,

r. Quelch started to his foet in sur-
prise and wrath,

Mr. Qoelch had a somewhat unruly
Form in the Remove of Greyfriars, and
he was accustomed to some unruly ways,
But certainly he had never expected ihe
most reckless practical jokers in the Form
to come hopping into his study like this
He stared at Skinner and Bnoop with a
brow like thander,

“8ir 1" gasped Skinner.
come here—"

“Skinner!" thundered Myr. Quelch,
with a_petrifving glare, “Iow dare
you! How dare you, I repeat! This is
unheard of 1™

“We've been—"

“Silenced Upon my soul, I have never
heard of such astounding impertinence !™
exclaimoed Mre. Quelel. He made a jug
for his eane. “T will try to teach you
that you must not play wbsurd pracoesi
jokes upon vour Form-master!”

Whack, whack, whack, whack |

¢ was not surprising that My, Quelch
was angry, rogarding the matter in the
hght of an unusually daving practical joke
oni the part of the two juniors, Skinne
and 8noop had no time to explain.  Mr,
Quelel’s enne sang round them, and ull
their encrgy was expended in wild howls,

“Got” thundered the Formi-imnaster,
Whack, whael, whack! “Gal! And
learn to restrain yvour impudence within
honuds 1" Whack, whack, whack !

Skinner and Snoop hopped aut of (he
etudy faster than they had Im?pm.l in ke
it. They hopped away frantically 1o the
staire, My, Quelch, with a steen hrow,
clased his study deoor, The two wnfor-
tunate juniors suceoeded in hopping at
last into the Remeove dormitory, wheio
ihev contrived to get the sewn garmonts
off. And for the vest of that evening
Harold Skinner and Sidney James Snoop
were like unto bears with sore hoads,

“Weoe—we've

g

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
An Unexpected £ceusalion !

Y BAY, you fellows!”

I Billy Bunter met ihe Famous
Five as they ecame in  glowing
and cheery from their bike-ride.,

The fat junior was grinmng,

“Seat ™ said Bob Cherry,

“Loder wanis yon,” arinned Bunuee,

“0Oh, blow Loder!™ growled Jolipny
Bull. “What dees he want ¥

“Licking, I expect,” said Billy Bunter
cheerfully. “Ie told me to send yvon
to his study as =oom as you came m,
Carne’s been with hig, amd be was look-
g awfully vatey.”

“Oh. rotten:” groancd the Famovs
Five in chorus,

There was no help for it; they had 10
report themeelves to Loder. Loder of the
Sixth was a black sheep, a lictle blacker
than Arthur Carne, perhaps, aud e
chuma of the llemove happened to know
something about it, skilful though Loder
was in keeping his little secvety dml.,
But what the juniors suspected 1he 1loadd
was very far from suspecting, and Gerald
Loder was still a prefeet, with powers ol
authority over the Lower School,

“OF course, Carne’s fixed it with Lodes
10 rag us,” said Nugent, as they mnd-

‘their way ta the Bixth Form eoridor.

“1IIe wouldn't report o= to Wineato or

—_— e ——
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Gwynne—they'roe decent. He can depend
on Tﬁu precious pal to rag us!”

The chums of the Remove had cxpeeted
to hear more from Carne, and they had
not been kept waiting. ThE'ﬁ were lool-
ing grim as they presented themselves in
Gerald Loder's study.

Loder looked grim, too. He had his
own reasons for disliking those five ox-
cecdingly independant juniors.

“Bunter says ron want us, Loder,"
eaid Harry Wharton curtly.

“You've been reported to me for at-

tocking a Sixth-FVormer,” said Loder,

taking up his cane,

“ Carne went {or me first,” said Harry.
“The other fellows only yanked him off.”

“The yonkfulness waa terrific, wy
esteemed Loder |” murmured Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh.

Loder smiled grimly.

“1 dare say you've goét heaps of excuses
to make,” he said. * But junicrs are not
ollowed to rag the 8ixth. You ought to
know that by this time '™ :

*“Carne ought to have reported us to
our Form-master, or to the captain,” said
Nugoent,

“Carne preferred to report vou to
me," said Loder. “I'm going tu-deal
with the maiter.”

“¥Yes, and we know why he rveported
ns to you!" pgrowled Johnny Bull
" Because you'ro his ‘pal, and glod of a
chance of going for us."”

“I shall give you two oxtra for that,
Bull! Hold out your hand!”

Johnny Bull put lis hands behind his
back.

“I'm not going to,” he said deliber-
ately. * You've no right to cane us for
handling Corne, when he was handling
Wharton."”

Toder's eyes gleamed

“Do yuu want to be reported for dis-
obedience!™ lhe asked.

“* Report and be blowed

“Wharton, hold out your hand ™

Wharton's face set, and he pgut his
hands into his pockels.

“You refoze?"

'IY'EH- e

“You all refuser” agked Loder, with
deadly guictness.

ad ea !"‘

“ The vesiulness is berrific, miy eslecmed
and ridiculous Loder "

The prefect luid down the canc.

“Then vou will follow me,” lie said.
“] shall take wyou to your Form-
moster,"”

“Follow in your futher's footsteps, dear
boys!"” said Bob Cherry cheerfully; und
the Fminons Five marchod after Loder
ont of the study,

Mr. Quelch looked surprized az the
prefect led hie flock inlo the Roinove-
master’s study.

“Near me!
asked.

“These juniors reluse to be caned b
me, sir,” said Loder meckly. T uder
the circumstances, 1 judged it best to
refer them to you.”

Mr. Quelel frowned.

"]:? it poasible?” Lie exclaimed. * Bors

M It's not fair, siv,” said Harry Whar-
ton quietly. " Loder wants to pusish us
for nothing —"'

“How darve you suggest anything of
the sort, Wharton? ou know very well
that you are bound {o obey n prefeet's
orders.™

“Yea, sir. Bul—="

“'1 shall, however, go into the matter,
as it is referred to me,"” said the Remove-
master. " For what is the punishment
inflicted, Lodeve?"

_ “1.1'-!.5311ulting' # tember of the Sixth,
gir."'

* Bless my soul !™

e went for me frst, :ir,” snid

T'I"I

What is this, Loder®” he

¥
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Wharton, flushing. “Theso fellows came
up and dragged him off.”

" Please call Carne here, Loder!'"

“Certainly, sir!"

Loder left the study, and the juniors
waited—Mr. Quelch frowning the while.
Mr. Quelch was strong on discipline ; and
an assault upon a Bixth-Former by
uniors was a serious matter in his eyes.

ut the Remove-master was just; he in-
tended to sift the matter fairly. o

Carne followed Loder into the study a
few minutes later. His manner to Mr.
Quelch was very meek and respectiul
Harry Wharton & Co. were relying upon
the Form-master for justice; bt justice
wus mnot exactly what Arthur Carne
wanted.

“Kindly tell me precisely what huﬁ-
pened, Wharton,"” said Mr. Quﬂlt- ]
“Carne will hear your statement.”

““Yes, sir. Carne collared me in the
passage, and began boxing my cars, as I
was coming away from Wingate's study.
These chaps came up and pulled him off.
We rolled him over on the foor.”

“For whut reason did Carne box your
cars?"

“ None, sir."”

“Come, Wharton—'

“Well, sir, he had reported me to
Gwynne, and Gwynne decided that I
hadn't done nnything, and Carne was
ratty, I suppose.”

“Do you endorse that statement,
Carne?” ) ;

“Certainly not, sir," said Carne. “It
is true I boxed Wharton's ears, but only
because he resisted when 1 was taking
his cigarettes from him."

“(Cigarettos!” oxclaimed Mr. Quelch
thunderously.

Wharton vould only stare.

“Yea, sir. Although not a Ernf-m:t, I
eonsidered it my duty to take them from
him and destroy them.™
~ “Quite right, «Carnce |
duty.”

“Mr. Quelch—"" burst out Wharton.

“Silence, Wharton, till I give you leave
to speak! .Were those the cigarettes I

saw you gathering up in the passage |

some tine ago, Carne?” 5

“Yes, sir. L told you at the time I
had taken them from a fag.” _

“You did not mention that it
Wharton.”

““No, sir. I intended to report the
matter to a prefect not
it necessury to trouble you with it. I
know your time is valuable.”

“@Quite so, Carne! It was o matter a
prefect is perfectly competent to - deal
with. However, it has becn brought
before me. Wharton, I am surprised and
shocked——"

“H's not true, sir!"” almost shouted

was

“Wharton.

L1 vhat?ll‘ 2 :

“The cigarctles weren't mine, mr.’f

“Jf you had them in S;:_mr. possession,
it amounts to the eame thing

“1 didn't, sir!
panted Wharton.

3 \‘i;lhn.rign!" ed f h k

“They dropp rom his pocket, sir,
while we were bhandling him. All these
chaps can tell you it was so0." 5

“]1 saw them drop out of his pocket,
sir 1" shouted Bob Cherry.

“The scefulness was terrifie, sahib!"

“Yes, rather! We all saw it!" ex-
claimed Johnny Bull and Nugent, in a
breath.

Mr. Quelch’s frown grew darker, but
he looked perplexed. It was evident that
someone was lying. -

“One moment, sir,” eaid Carne, with
perfect ealmness,  “What these four
juniors say is quite correct.” (Carne had
realised at onece that four witnesses
testifying' against him made his case
shaky. *“The cigarettea did drop from
my pocket. 1 had put them in’ my

They were Clarne's!”

‘the straight line of the truth.

It was your,

and did not think’

One Penny. ]

Pocket after taking them from Wharton,

before these four jumiors came on the
o G d Bob Ch
Jh 1" gasped Bo erTY.

With a cunning worthy of a Prussian
Hun, Carnc had coolly discounted the
evidence of the four—by admitting it!

“It's false!" exclaimed Wharton, *1
had not even seen the cianctt'an-hefuru
they .foll . out of Carne’'s pocket, sir.
These fellowa know—"

“Your friends know nothing about it,

harton!"” rapped out Mr. Quelch.
*Carne admits their statement that they
saw the packet fall from his pocket.
Their evidenee is, therefore, of ‘no value
in your behalf. Carne states that he
took tho packet from you—"

“He lics, sir!"

“You must not use such expressions,
Wharton !” said Mr. Quelch severely.

“Well, sir, what be says isn't troe,”
amended Harry.

“I1 give you my word, er!” said
Carne.

And tliere was a long, long pause

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Catching It !
R. QUELCH was clearl .
The dispute Iay. between
Carne of the* Hixth. and
Wharton of the Remove. It wes word

against word.  Naturally, the Form-
muster attached more importance to the
serious statement of a ecnior than to
the hasty denial of a junior. Omn the
other hand, he knew Harry Wharton
very well, and he had never known the
captain’ of the Remove to deflect from
masters would have taken the senior’s
word as a matter of course, and decided
against the junior. But Mr. Quelch,
though a somewhat severe master, was
strictly just. It was a case that might
have puzzled Solomon himscH to decide
on_its merits, however.

Carne evidently cxpected to be
believed. But it was difficult to look at
Wharton’s flushed and indi f- face.
and lmngme that he.was teling an un-
truth. One side was plainly lying in the
most deliberate manner. But which?

Tho pause was a long one. Carne and
Wharton waited with equal anxiety for
Mr. Quelch’s decision. The Remove-
master spoke at last.

*“You assuro me, Carne, that you took

that packet of cigarcttes from
Wharton?" ¢

i Yﬂ'ﬂ, gir.”

“You tell me, Wharton, that tho

cigarcttes helnngec’l to Carne?"

“Yoes, sir.”

“I hope, sir,” ventured Loder, “that
vou will not take a junior's word against
that of a fellow in t]it: Sixth. If a young
rascal's denials are taken as gospel, there

"is an ond to discipline.”

“I.am o better judge of that than yon

can ‘be, Loder!” said Mr. Quelch
severely,.  “You were not present, 1
understand 1**

*No, sir. But Carne made his report
to me, and T had not the slightest doubt
of it. I know Carne to be the soul of
honour.”

. "“Oh, my hat!" ejaculated Bob Cherry
involuntarily.

* Wharton, you understand that you are
accusing a senior of indvlging in the
foolish ctice "of smoking, which is
strictly forbidden both to seniors and
juniora in this school 7"

“1 understand that, sic.” said Harry.
“I never intended to say so; but T know
he smokes.”

“Have you ever actunlly seen Carne
smoking, Wharton?”

: MaicrNeT Lisrany.—No. 465,
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“Not that I remewber, gir; but all
the fellows say——"'
““Mere foolish hearsa

junjurs, I presumo ! sai

among the

Mr. (nuelch.

"1 am surprised that you should mention
it to me, Wharton, or attach any import-
ance to it

ourself, I cannot believe :mfr-
thing of the kind. You arc probably
acquainted with Carne’s habits, Loder, as
I thiuk you are his friend 7"

“1 am absolutely certain, sir, that
Marne has never smoked a eigaretto in
hig I'fe,” said Loder calmly. I regaud
the suggestion as inlamous !

“Oh, crumbs!” gasped Rob Cherry.

“Will sou bhe eilent, Cherry 1™ Mr.
Queleli knitted his brows,
L had not always Enown you to ha a very
truthful and honourable lad, I should
have no hesitation in accepting Carne’s

statement. On the other hand, 16 is quite |

impossible for mo to beliove that a senior
of this scheool would make a false state-
rment to me. Under the cireumstances, I
rhall reflect upou the matter, and deal
with it later. I cannot, however, excuse
vou for having refused to be cancd by
Loder, who wae acking according to his
Jduey after receiving Carne’s roport. I
shall eane you myself for disresprct to a
prefeet. You mer leave the matter in
my hands, Loder.”

“Yes, air.”

Loder lelt tho study with Carne. Mr.
Queleh rose to his fect, and touk up his
Canag.

“But, sir—"" began Johnny Dull

" Did you, or did von not, refuso te he
:aaned by Loder:™ rapped out Mr,
Queleh.

“Yes, but—-"

“Then hold out your hand.” _

For sume minutes there was a steady
sound of swishing in Mr, Queleh's study,
to an accompaniment of gasps  and
grunte, Then the Remove-master pdinted
to the door with his cane, and the juniors
departed,

'?'huj' made their way to their own
quarters, squeczing their hands, and with
black looks nn their facea,

“Licked ! grinved Billy Runter, meet-
ing thems in the Remove pazeage, 1 savy,
you fellows, you do leok a sulky sct
of— Yaroooh ™

Billy Bunter sat down wih a bump.
And the Famous Five wout into Study
No, 1. There they rubbed their handa,
and looked @t ono another. Harry
Wharton's eyes were glittering under his
bent hrows.

“Carne wins " sail Bob Cherry, with
1 feeble grin.  **You sgee, he lind ns, any-
wa3.  Mustn’t disobey a dear prefect.”

“ Yow-ow-ow-0w | said Nugent.

“But what an awful Prussian |
aw 1" mumblid Johnny Bull,

“The lying hound I'" Wharton gritted
Ll teeth, *To say the smokes were
mine, [ nevor expected that, even from
Carne! It seems that QLIEII:'L:.! saw him
'i‘nrkiug them np after we laft him. So
a0 was glad of a chance of fixing them
an me, The shady, smoky blackgnard,
‘o make out that I'm a (ellow of his
Lidney 1™

“Quelechy doesn’t auile bolieve it,”
aaid Nugent. ;

“Ho docsn’t know what to believe, of
course, ' said Harry savagely, 1 don’t
mind the licking, After all, we did cheek
Loder. But to be made out to be a silly,
smoky, shady rotter like Skinner or
Snoop—"" %ln gritted hia teeth,

““And tho best of it s that Carne’s a
emaoky rotter ' growled Jchpny Bull.
“We know he smokes in his study, and
hreaks hounds at nisht. But natuially
ne cdoosy’t osk us to come and sce him
doing it. ?uulrh 8 an ges i

“We eould cateh him ont casil
'f wo took the trouble," aui
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Yow-

mough
MHarry.

“Wharton, if |

“whether I lied or not.

“All the [ellows know the kind of black.
guard Carne is, though C]l_r.ml-:‘:h:,' dorsn’t,
It would be es easy as [alling off a form
to show him url;."

“That is a wheezclully good ilea, my
estcemed Wharton, Let us show up the
ludierous Carne in his true colours, which
will be a tit for a tat!"

Wharton's cyves gleamed.

“Good old Inky! He's nectsed me to
Quelchy of being a smoky cnd,  Well,
I'll Jet Quelechy see what Carne ia
That's a Reland for an Oliver.”

“Yow! I've had enough for one
day !” mumbled Nugent.

“Who is swucy to the goose mnst be
sancy lo the gander, as your English pro-
verb remarks,"” exid the nabob sagely.
“The catchfulness of the esteemad Carne
will be cosy, ard then the honourable
Quelehy will have to admit that Wharton
i3 not a lirful Prussian.”

“I'm' going to do it,"” said Harry.
“1t’s up to us! Carne's made me out a
shady rotter—end a liar!  Unless I prove
it against him, Quelchy will never know
And I'm not
going to have that hanging over me.
Carne’s called me a liar, and I'm going
to prove him to be one! You fellows
can baek me up if you like™

“Any old t-ﬁing!" said Dob Cherry.
“ Let's cateh lum out of bounds and tie
him to the knocker of the daor. 'Then he
can Ex}:]uiu to everybody how he came
there.’

“Ha, ha, ha !”

“ Easy as folling off a form,” grinned

Nugent. " Wa know he sncaka out at
might sometimes. We'te only got o
kevp our peepers open, and catch him at

it, and when we've canght Carne in the
ﬂ-nt i

“8hush I murmured Boly Cherry, as
Harold Skinner looked into the stady,

Skinner looked at them suspiciously.

“What's that about Carne " e asked.

“Find out ! said Johuny Bull politely.

"“Bo you've got away frou voup laving
twin, Skinney " grinned Bob Cherry.

Skinner shock his fist into the study.

“Yes, you votter! And I'll make vou
sit up for it somehow ! That's what 1've
come to (ell you.”

“Bettor give us a hekinzg all vound,™
suggested Bob Cherry. * You esn hegin
with me. Franky will hold your jackes,
won't you, Franky 1"

" Pleased ™ said Nugent.

Skinner did not accept tho offer. ITe
walked away rather hurrindly, scowling.
The Famous Five sat down to a some-
whal dismail tea. Their hands were
aching from the severe caning, and it was
a long time before they ot comfori-
able, DBut they found some comsolation
in_planning the ecanpaicn against the
Luddly of the Hixth,

Meanwhile, a much mara cheerful tea
proceeded in Coarne’s study.  Loder and
Carne woere there, and in n cheory mood.
And when tea was over, the door having
been duly locked, cigarettes were pro-
duced, and the two sportive youths
lighted uvp.  Mr. Quelch was =till in
doubt as to the ownership of the cigar-
ettes. If he could hLave looked into
Carne’s study at that moment he would
not have been left i mmeh doulit-—--as
Loder and Clarne were smoking them,

“Those cubs have got it in tho neck,”
Loder remavked. " All the saine, I'd be
g bit careful, if 1 wera you, Corne, for
a time. Quelehy doesn’t exactly believe
that young hound; but he may keep an
eve open on you—might even apeak to
Wingate about it—or the lead! Beuter
to go easy for a time.” _

“I've got an appointment togight,”
pgrunted Camao
- *T'd. advize you to chuwk ir, then,”

M Can't be dul.”

“You'd better be joily esreful, then,"

said Loder. “In your shoes, I wouldn't
go near the Cross Keys again for a weck
et least.”

T shall be careful, said Carne.

But Loder’s irmndi{l warnmg was not
lost on him; and when the ecigorettes
wero linished, and Loder left the study
Carne remained in a wvery thonghtiu
mood. He would have had still more
food for thonght if he had known of the
plan of campaign that was being dis-
cussed in Study No. 1 in the Remove,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER., -
L j ITAT'S the programme, mighty
chief 2"
tion.

The Famous Five had miet in the
were in & group by themselves, near the
window. Skinner was regarding themn
not hear what was said.

Harry Wharton’s brows were knitted.
Carne had rapkled in his mind. To be
accused of being a “spwky rotter ® like
was bad enough, but to be accused of
telling a deliberate lic was still more
adjudged him o liar—the matter waas lefs
m oubt. Wharton felt more than justi-
matter beyond doubt: Aud that could
enly be done bry showing nup Carne in his
inga of Arther Carne did not coneern the
ﬂmmr& as a rule, and they would nos
Carnc’s false accusation altered all that,
Wharton had to show him np in ordor
pared to back him up to any extent.

Wimirton had thought over the matter
upon the stepa to be taken.

“It won't be so jolly easy, wyou
mg vou to take a hand if you'd rather
not. ™

“'Woll, this is the progremme, We
know that Carne breaks bounds ab night.
too jolly careful to be caught. Bur he

: { We're
poing to catch him ¥

“Hear, hear!™
cftener, for all we know., We've got (o

t him ont of bouuds, and keep him
Frr:u'}.r eloar to whom the cigarottes be-
onged. They belong to the kind of chap

“A Daniel come to judgment!”
grinned Bob Cherry. * But how ate wa
bounds?  He won't tell us when he's
going.™
he will get out.™

"“His study window,” eaid Bob, ‘n‘;;u

the:

The Flan of Campaign !

Bob Cherry asked the gues-
junior Common-room after prep. They
curionsly across the room; but he could
The accusation made against him by
Skinner or Snoop, or like Carnce himself,
bittor. Mr. Quelel, it was true, had not
fied in taking measurcs to place tho
true colours. The blackguardly procced-

ave thought of giving him away, But
to elear himself, and his chums were pre-
eoully and ¢arvefutly, and he had deeided
feliows,™ he said. *“Mind, I'm not ask-
“ Hats '™ said Johnny Bull.
All the school knows or suspects it. Ife's
hasn't had to deal with us yet.
“"He clears off at least once a woeok—
E
there! When he's caught out, it will b
who daes that kind of thing, you see.”
going to catech his smoky mﬂjﬂ?‘- out of
“There's only oue way., We know how
nse the box-room window; =o may

Sixth sometimes, but not alwaya. They
have their studies nicely placed for
dropping into the guad. Very thenghtiul
on the part of the builders, T think."

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“You remember we cpotted Loder
sneaking out of his study window anee,
when we were ont of bounds ourselves,”
anid Harry. *"Carazo will go the same
way, I faney. He may go to-night, or
any night. OUne of ua will have to scout
in the guad after lights out.”

“(Oh, my hat!”

“That's the only way. If he goes, it
will be eleven &t tho latest, T should say,
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Somebody's 2ol to keep wateh in the
guadrangle till eleven every night, and
s when be roes. And when he's gone,
the chap on the wateh calls the others,
and we all wait for him to come in, and
collny him as he comes in. Then we tie
liis wrists to the bir knocker on the door,
and leave him there. He can kick on the
voor till they let him in, and explain how
hee cume to be out of bounds at mid-
night. “That will show whether Carne oz
I was the liar to-day!™ said Wharton,
his eyes gleaming.

“Good egg!” said Bob Cherry. “It
means soeaking down from the dorm,
and kicking np our heels in the cold:
but that's u detuil.  If we're missed from
the dorm, we get a licking. That's
another detail. He mayn't go for a
wiek, and we shall have to keep it up
all that lime. Buot that's still another
dletual. ™

“The detailinlness 1y tervifie )™

“Look here, Bob——"

“ All serene, my son! I'N voluutor to
begin to-night,” =nid Bal,

M No! Ll start,” said Harry.

“Bowavow - We'll toss ap for i, and
take it in torne afterwards.™

“Better leave it to me ! said Tlarey.
“1 don’t mind—-""

“Rats! We won't! Now, who's wot
# petny § Odd man to take lirst wiieh,”
rald Johnpy Bull,

The penny was produeed, and Hurree
Singh proved to be odd mnan.

“1t's up to vou, Inky.”

The upfuluess is terrific, my escomed
Bob! 1 shall watchlully keep an
tateemed eve open for the disgusting
Carne bo-night " said the nabob.

“Hallo!  You fellows pluying pitcl and
tosst"  sneeved Skinner, coming over
towurds the group of juniors.

“ Aot exactly,’” said Bob Cherry. * Bt
we're  Just going to." He graspod
Skinner by be shoonlders.  * Here goes?
1 pitely, and Jobuny tosses, Tt's a Bull's
work, von know, Go 1, Johnny "

Shinner gave n yell as he was pitelicd
at Jobhuny DBull, The grinning Johnnoy
preotupily  tossd him on to the foor,
where Skinner sat and rosred. The
i; amous Five vwalked away and lefr him
there,

When thie Remave came up to the dor-
miteey thal moght, some of the juniors
looked rather enriously at the Co. An
impression had spread that something
was on for thar night—the rumeur
pmnnating from Skinner.

“You fodlowse np to anything®" Tom
Brown inguived.

“Nea, rathor ! sud Pob Chisrre,

“Whut s 1t, thoen?™

“anuft [

U ERYY enculaled the
JUIGE,

= UF'i“ sunff I explained Bob Clhierry,
To which the voutlt from Taranaki ye.
plicd: * Fatlad!™

“Breaking bounds, T suppos=c,” said
snoop, with a speer. " Well, I jolle well
lope vou'll be caught 1™

“Thanks awiallv |" zaid Boel.

“1 sar, you fellows!™ Billy Buuter
Ghirkod ot the five. "1 say, il vou're
going o on thee rezzle, 1 der™t wnind |
coming. LUm a lat of a spoert mvzell, vons

Soew  Zealand

LI,
“You it rablit!” sneried Jobnuy ]
Pull. ]
S 0h, really, Boell! T don't mind
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coning with you to the Cross Keys,” |
sald Bunter fatuously. “Um rather a
bliade, vlen [ get going. 1 suppose one
of you will lend me ten bob? You cun
have my postalorder for it in the
morning, "’

T, Lin, Do !™

“Bles<od 1f T see anything to cackle
nt! Lock here, Wharton, are you gomg
to the Cross Keyst”

" Shurrup, vou az:!"” muttered Sauiff,
ag Gwynne of the Sixth appeared in tne
doorway, roming to sce lights out fur the
Remave. Dt the shortsighted Owl did
not ree (he prefect, and he went on:

“1I don’t see why Wharton can’t own
g if hie'y going to the Cross Kevs for
a little gomie.  “They're an awlully sport-
ing sot there, I—"

“Bedad, and what's that about the
Cross Kes-Y" exelaimed Gwynne, coming
into the dormitory.

Billy Iunter spun round, and blinked
at him, hiz little round eves bulging
hehingd hiz ¢lasses,

“*Nunanennothing ! be  stammered.
“I—1 didn't mwennion the Cross Kers,
Giwenne,’

i

“Why,
Ciwsynne,

“You—you're mistuken, I-TI thiok,”
~tutiored Bunter. " I—1 don't really
kunow dherve 15 sueh o place, von know,
and—aiul I wouldn't mention 1t if I did!
I know Wharton isn't going there, and
[—I dillu't offer to go with him. Al
thoze fellows ave witnesses that T never
goid anything of the sort.”

'There was & howl of langhicr in the
dormitory, and Gwynne gonned. Billy
Bienter was a great hand at whoppers;
but his wheppers were rather unfortu-
nate in the way of . hanging togather.
They simply didn't hang together, And
they never found believers,  The prefeet
took the Owl of the Remove by one fat
ear, and Bonter yelped dismally.

“Bo ron olferad te go with Wharton
toa pubt™ he exclaimoed,

“Naveoh ! No. I—1 was urging him
ot to go!' wailed Bunter,  * Wharton's
o witness, Ho—he will tell yon ]
beggnd of L with tears in my eyes not
io— Yareoh!”

(xwynue looked wery sharply at the
captain of the Rowaove.

“What «Jdoes this mean, Wharton®" lu
sk,

Wharlon gave an angry shrug of the
shoulders,

“Only that Buuter's a fat idiot!"

*Oh, really, Wharton "

* Tho =illy ass 1= talking out of his fat
neck,  Gwvane”  said  Poter  Todd.
“Wharton hasu't eaid anvibing about
thin Crozs Keye."

“M—of course he lhasu't,"  sad
Bunter, “ Nobody has—me least of all!
It'e—it’s the arcustics of this dormicory,
Cwynne —the're o blame—-"

“Dry up, you fat dulferl™” zaid the
Sixth-Furn . “I  suppose  there's
vothing in 11, Whavton? Det T've heard
about whet wus said in Mr. Queleh’s
stidy thi= cvening. It sectas that you
lind sriokes ubout you—"

“Tt was a lie of Carne'z 1"
lits fare crimnsoning.

“Hhar! Well, never vnd.”

Crwrmine et the subject drop.  The
lights were pot ong, and the prefoet left
the dovmivors, They there wos u buzz
of volces.

hiazd  you!"  exclaimed

suld Harry,
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CCwueht smoling,
Ly ard L s i
Suoop, "Afler all
the =erons we've
lid from W harvton !

IHe, he L™

th«
gl |

diztrivated

bors of Biltich “T'w shocked at
vou, MWharton!”
said Skiuner

1%
| II

solpinnly, and thoee
wirs @ el

One Penny. 7

“Too awiul for belief!"  elokled
Fishey 1. Fial, " You were a howling
Jity' ta be ecaunght, Wharton! You'
been jally cureful up till now.™

“ 4, ha, hal™

Hurey Wharton did not speak. Vers

fow of the fellows in the Remove weore
likely to beliove the aceusation Arthut
Cartte had made:; but quire a wumbed
seemned to think it ap excellent subject
for jokes Wharton Listened to  tho
remarks that ran from bed o bed, with-
out speaking, but with burning cars. But
his determminution was stronger than cver
to make the bully of the Sixth sorzy that
he had uttered that falschiood.

—

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Out of bounds !

ALLD! Who's turning cutl?™

It was a sloepr volce Erom

Squiff's  bed, gkbeout  twonty
mintites luter,

“Quiet, my esteemed chum!” camo
the purring tones of Hury-o Jamses Rem
Singh. Do nol wake the tsteemed
Jhonse,”

“ You've not going ont, Inks?"

“I am going tor a litfle pleasant pro-
menade, my worthy Sauilf, that is all
But the =till tongue in time saves niue-
pence, as yvour English proverb sags.”

Sauilfl  chuckled  sleepily over  the
Euoglish proverh, and closed hiz eyes
again. The Nabob of Blumipur finizsheq
cdeessing in the dark, and silently left thy
Remove dormitory.

The upper passages of the hcuse were
in dackness, and Hurrce Jomsct Ram
Singh glided along, unseen and nuiseless,
to the lower box-room. A few minutes
later he dropped lightly to the ground,
ani seuttled round the S8chosl House.

The quasdrangle wns durk, and thero
was a shight rist from the sca. The
diizsky junior stopped under the nearcst
of the big clma to the Sixth Form studs
windows, Mot of those windows wern
still lighted, though little light cscaped
into the quad, owing. to the regulations.
But n cleam here snd thero through the
durk biinds showed that the Sizth had
not vet gone to bed.

A keen wind sang threogh tie trees,
and whistled round the house. Summer
was not plaving up at all. It was not a
comfortable vigil, especiully for Hurreo
Singh, who felt the Eoghsh cold verr

acutely. But be endured the discomiort
with Oriental stoicism, a: ho steod
imotionless  in the deoep ehadow ond

wadted.

It was o guarvter of an hiour or moro
before the light went out in Carne's
study, Sevoral other windows darkenerd
about the same time. Hurree Singh's
hluck oves wers lixed op the row of
windows. Now that the gleams of [ight
were gone, he could not distinguish une
from another at the distunce. Dut hLe
was not likely to miss a fellow dropping
from ene of them. If Carne did not
gppear by cleven o'vivck the vigil was to
be given up; to be resumed the noxt
night—and every wight till the bicaker
of bounds was caught! That was e
Programma.

TThe nabob drew a hwrricd broath o,
in & lell of the wind, he heard the fuint
sornd of a window opening,

There was a light fnut?uil'. Tuer o
faint sound again, of a window that
clased this time. Huorree Singh's Leart
beal havd.

Ilis ¢ves were strainsd in the gloowe.
Sameone—certainly o Sisth-Former -l
drapped from ene of the windews sathin
n few vards of himn!

It might be Lerald Loder, eo perhapa
Walker, or even Valence, or it nuight bw
Casne.  With tlie other Lluck sheep ths
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Famous Five had no concern. Arthur
Carne was their game. Buot liow to dis-
tinguish the breaker of bounds in the
darkness was a puzzle,

Hurree Singh caught n ghimpse of an
overcoated fizure that fitted away in the
eloom, and vanished through the elma.

As silently and esutiously ns a Red
Indian on the wat-trail the Nabob of
Bhanipur hurried after the dim form.

There was-a faiut click in the doarkness
ahead,

Hurree Singh stopped,

He knew what that click meant. It
was @ key turning in the side-gate. To
that gate only the masters and pre-
focts of the school had keys. And Carne,
though in the Sixth, was not a prefect.

The dusky junior hesitated a few
moments, and then -went on to the gate,
It was closed—the truant had gone! The
nabob made his way back to the house.
Silently he came close up to the dark
windows, elimbed on Carne's window-sill,
atid examined the window,

It was, tichtly closed; but whether the
catch was fastehed inside the junior could
not tell in the darknes

e could not test i% by opening the
window, for if Corne had been in the
stirdy the resnlt would have been serioua.
A junior who burgled a Sixth Form-room
at an hour when he was supposed to be
agleep in himdormitory was certain of a
logging from the Head at least,

Hurreo Singh had done all he could.
He skirted the house, climbed in
through the box-room, and returned with
silent eteps to the Remove dormitory,
tt was half-past ten,

“Are you awake, my esteemed
chims?”" murmured the nabob.

“*1 am.” It waa Wharton's wvoice,
“ Anvthing to report, old scoutt”

“The reportfulness is terrvific!”

ITarry Wharton slipped from his bed,
and awakened the rest of the Co. They
gathered to hear the nabob’s whispered
report, Tho rest of the Remove wern
deep in elumber by that time, with one
exception. But that one exception kept
very quiet, and the Famous Five did not
know that Skinner was awake.

Skinner was both curious and ans.
picious, and he was aware that something
wins on: and Skinner meant to know
what it was, charitably haping that it
would turn out to be something he could
ren to the disndvantaece of the Co.

‘Hurree Singh explained in a whisper
what he had learned. The whisper was
mot loud enough to wake a slecper, bui
it waa loud enough to reach a straining,
wakeful ear, and Harold Skinner did not
leae a word.,

“Then you don’t know whether it's
Carne or not?” s=aid Bob Cherry, when
the nabob had finished.

“ Looks more likely to be Loder or
Walker, if he had a key to the gate,”
i::mnrked Nugent. “Carnp hasu't a
0V, 1]

“He could borrow Loder’s, though,
said Bob, '

“Yea, that's so™

“We don't want to eatch the wrong
bivd,” grunted Johnny Bull, “ Tt docsn't
matter to ue whant the other rotters do.
(‘arne’s our man.”

“May I make a supgestive remark ¥
murmured the nabob.

There was a subdued chuckle from the
juniors.  Hurree Jomset Ram Singh's
English was always entertaining.

“CGn it, Inky!” grinned Bob.

“The estcomed moon will he rising
soonfully. If we seo the dissnsting rotter
come in, there will be light enough to
know lim recognisefully, perhaps.  Any-
way., we may know his ceteemed.
clobber,”

“That's s0,” said Bob. “Carne wears
a chessboard overcoat, and if he's got

‘I'HE MacNET LisRany,—No, 485,

that on, we should know it if there's a
glimnier of light,”

“We'll chance it,™ said Harry quietly.
“If necessary, we'll collar the rotter, and
gen whether it'e Carne or not 1"

“Phew! Collar a prefect, perhaps!"

“"WNot much risk in this case. Loder
or Walker wouldn't like to report him-
self as being out of bounds at midnight.
And he couldn't’ report wva without
reporting himself,”

“ITa, ha! That's so!
then!”

The juniors dressed quickly in the
darkness. Having arranged dummics in
tho beds, on the chance of some sus-
picious eye glancing into the dormitory,
they erept out into the passacre,

skinner laid his ]14!3.-:115l on the pillow
again, and chuckled softly.

“Bo they're going for Curne! I hape
they'll eateh the beast, and I hope he'll
wridg their mnecks, too!” Which was
very impartial of Skinner, at least.

Tho Fomous Five clambered down
from the boxaoom window one
after another, quietly and cautiously.
They lost no time in geiling to the side
{."iltﬂ on the road, though it was not
likely that the black sheep would return
yvet. Close by the pgates, in the deep
shadow of the wall, they waited,

“The beautiful Britigh c¢limate is
terrific!"” murmured iho nobob, as he
heat his arms on his chest to keep up the
circulation.

And the juniors chuckled. The beauti-
ful British climate was too much some-
times for the son of Indin’s torrid clime,

Midnight sounded dully through the
mist. 'I'he moon was climbing higher
in tho sky, but the light was very faint
throuszh the heavy bank of clouda and
tho dim mist that came In from the
North Sea,

The Removites waited with  what

atienco they could muster, All Grey-
riars was sleeping now, with the excep-
tion of the watehful five and the genior
gut of bounds,

Wharton felt in his pockets to make
sure that the whipecord waa there in
readiness to sccure Arthur Carne to the
knocker of the great door of the School
House.

If Carne was discovercd in  that
peenliar posilion after midnight, there
waould be no doubt left as to who had
lied to Mr. Quelch,

With all his eunning, the blackeuard of
the Sixth would not be able to lin him-
self out of the serape—his shady manners
and customs would be shown up in the
brightest limelichd, as it were—and thn
junior ha had accuszed would b
vindicated.

Let's get out,

“8lrush ! murmured Bob Cherry, as

thera eame a faint sound ai the wall.

The Sixth-Former was returning.

The juniors waited, with hearts beat-
ing a little more quickly than usnal
Waa 1t Carne? They wore almost
certain. But they would goon see !

The key clicked in the lock. The
tato opened. A fixure in an overcoat
came through, and the gate clesed again.
The Remaovites strained their eyes to
B

Dim as the light was, thery could see
that 1t was not Carne's chesshoard over-
coat, as Bob had ealled it, that was
before them. It was a light grey over.
coal, and it struck Wharton's eye as
familiar.

“ Collar him!" ho whispered suddenly.

The juniorse sprang forward.

There was a startled pasp from the
figure within the gate, Wharton'’a hande
were about to fall on him. He could not
sea tho face, which was shadowed by a
cap pulled down almost to the nose. But
he knew that light prey overcoat—the
aoverceat he had rescued that afternoon
from Skinner and Snoop!

“Gwynne !" dpnntarl Wharton.
He staggered back in the shock of the

discovery. ’
The Hixth-Formor did not lose the
opportunity.  Whatever he thought of

fAnding himeself suddenly enrrounded by
Juniors in the midnight darkness he did
not slay to express. e pushed past
Wharton, shoved Boby Cherry savagely
aside, and dashed away at a run, He
vaniched almost in a twinkling towards
the house.

THE EIGHTH CHAFTER,
A Startling Discovery !
s WYNNE!™
G The Jjuniera repenled  the
name in wonder and consterna-
tiun,

Tiey did not puraue the flecing figure,
They had no desive whatever Lo capture
Patrick Gwynuoe of the Sixth,

“Owymmel” gaid Wharton dazedly.
Even yett he coulid ecarecly believe it
“Awynne !

“My hat!"” breathicd Dol Cherry.

Y Not owr game, snyway.” said Johuny
Jull, * Let's ot back to the dorm 1"

“ Bur—but Gwynne ! Wharton simply
shuttered,  “ Who'd have thought 07
Old Gwynne ™

“That aceounts for him having a key
to the gate,” said Frank Nugent, with a
deep breath, ** After all, wé knew Carne
hadu't one. Gwynue's o prefect

“Wiho'd have thooght it of Lim:"
muttered Wharton,  “1 always thought
Liwypue was no ¢ind decent. He's easy-
poing, though, Loder or Carne has got
him into thie kiwd of thing, I'm sure of
that,”

“Well, e wor't veport us, that's onn
comfort I auid Johnny Bull,  * He can't,
ueder the eiree. No wonder he caught
on o what Bunter was saving in the
dortn  wbout the ('ross Keya! I
wouldn't have cared to meet vou there,
Warry,  That's where he's been, of

‘coupse. "’

- " Bleszed  voiter!” said Bob Clerry,

| “1°d sever have thoueht it of him 1"

“Well, he fsn't really o rotter,” eaid
Wharton. *“ He's been led into it, He's
too ragy-golng. L-I wish we badn't
vorne out to-night !

Al ihe juniors wished that. The dis-
F-.w-r}r had come as a painful shock to
il T

They liked and vespected Gwyune of
the Sixth, almost s mnell as George
Wingate hiraself. To find him out in this
was 8 chock,  Tihey had naver dreamed
of suelt w thing, of course, Loder or
Walker it might have becn, possibly
Valence—thdy had been prepored for
thiat. But Gwynne!

“I—I eay, a prefect las o vight to let
himsell out if he likes, you know,” said
Nugent  hesitatingly. “Hoe—he may
]mvﬂ:’ been ont for eonme pood reascn

“*Rou!™ said Jolinny Bull, I he bl
a reasun for poing our that would bear
explaining, he wouldi't go ont by way of
his study window, Inky saw him,"

“ Tl seefulness was tervifie I sadd tho
naboly sadly.  *“1 did not sen which
window, but 1t was a Sixth  Form
witidow, "

“And if ho dared let it be known that
Le'd been oui, lie wouldn't have seuttlad
off like that just now,” went on Johnny
Bull,  *“It’s his duly as n profect to
repart na for being ont of the dormitory
at muplmight,  Daoeadsd ook ae if he's
coing to do lus daty,”

Whiee Jumiors were ailent,

Tt was clear cnough,

Some unexplained eanse might liave
called Gwynne away from the schoo!l af
that boor. 16 was possible, thongh not
;JE'I:L‘E;LJ:-‘. Bus in 1‘-[1-1.1_ s e wonld
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have gone out witheut concealment—with
leave. He would have left by the door,
uot by the study window. And when the
juniors rushed on him, he would have
vollared them, to be reported for punish-
ment, That was his plain duty as a pre-
foct. Ho had not done it; aud the only
veason could be that he dared not let it
be known that he had been out—in a
word, that he had been breaking bounds.
And there was only one explanation of
iz breaking bounds at that hour of the
night—an explanation he certainly could
not malo to the Head—that hie had token
np the shady practices of the black sheep
of Grexviriars.

‘1‘ Let’s get back,” said Wharton miser-
ubly.

The juniors mada their way back in
dizsmal silence. They would have given
a good "deal not to have made that
discovery,

If it had been Skinner or Sneop who
had made the discovery, he would
probably have considered what wse he
might turn it to, for his own advantage.
No thought of that kind came to the
Famous Five. They wera only thinking
how rotten 1t was that an honest, honour-
able fellow like old Gwynne should have
fallen a prey to the tempter—for that,
they felt certain, was the explanation,
The Irish Bixth-Former was easy-going
und good-natured to a fault,.  The
Removites had often received kindnesses
at hizs hands, and he was more lentent
than was really quite consistent with his
duty as a prefect. Such a fellow might
casily have fallen a vietim to some eun-
ning and ungcrupulous konave—Loder or
Carne, very likely. Iis undignified
flight when they found him at the gatc
touched the juniors with a sensze of the
humilintion hie must have felt.

They crept back into the dormitory in
4 glum mood.

In silence they removed their clothes
to return to bed. The dormitory was
silent, save for the steady breathing of
the aleepers. The juniors did not see a
pair of greenish eyes that watched from
Skinner’s bed. Skinner was very curious
ko know the result of the expedition.

“ Not a word about thii, of course, you
fellows,” whispered Wharton, at last,

“ Not a syllable,” said Bob.

“Tt's rotten encugh, but we're not
going to be the ones to start any talk
abont Gwynne, I dare say it's the first
time he's ever playad the fool like that,
and after the scare he’s had to-might it
may be the last, too.”

“Shoudn't wonder!™

“ Anyway, it's no business of ours. We
went out for Carne, and we found out
swynne by accident. I wish we hadn't
gane 1" )

“Bame here!”

“The samefulness is torrific

“It's up to us to keep it dark,” went
cu Harry, in a low voice. " Gwynne has
always been decent to us, at any rate.
And—and he mavu’t have been to the
Cross Kevs; we really don’t know that

lie hae™
No!" murmured Bob.

1!-!

“* Ahem!

" Anyway, it's u scoret.”

“The secietfoluess is terrifie!™

“What about to-morrow night?’ said
Bob dubiously. “Ave we gong to try
tor Carne again?”

Wharton shook his head decidedly.

*I--1 think not. I—I'd rather lef it
v, 1'd give anything not to bave found
out what we've fﬂung out to-might,”

“ Might catch old Wingate on the hop
noxt ! murmured Bob., " Blessed if I
should Le surprised, after Gwynne!”

“We'll find pome other way of dealing
withh Carne. Woe—we might see Gwynne
sgain, and—and we'd better not. The
less we kuow about it the better.™

“Right on the wicket, old chap ! Muni's

‘priso !
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the word, and wa'll boil Carne in oil
instead of catching him out of bounds!
Naobo
forget all about it.”

“Good-night, you chapsi” said Harry,
a4 he slid into bed.

“ Good-night 1"

“Good-night!” added another whisper-

ing voice, with a mocking intonation, and
the Famous Five jumped.

“Skinner ! breathed Bob.

“Skinner!” Wharton's voice trembled
with anger. * Skinner, you cad, are you
awake?®"

“Wide awake, dear boy!" chortled
Skinner.

“You wrotched cad)!
listening .

“1've certainly heard your litile jaw,”
chuelkled Skinner., * What a merry sur-
So old Gwynne goes on the
randan of n night, does he? Dlessed if
I'd have thought it of him! Awful
shock for you good boy:!" And Skinner
chuckled again.

“You—you worm ! said Johnny Bull,
breathing hard., *If you say a single
word about it I'l hammer you to a
jelly 1™

“Will you?” yawned Skinner. “Then
T'll call on Gwynne to keep you in order,
Bull, my pippin! I dare say he would,
if T hinted what 1T know."

“You worm!' breathed Jolhnny.

“(ood-night, dear boys!" chuckled
Skinner.

The Famous Five made no reply. They
settled down to sleep; but it was some
time before their eyes closed. Skinner
knew! What usoe the cad of the Remove
would make of his knowledge they could
not guess. But thz fact that the un-
serupulous follow knew was enough to
dismay them.

Skinner laid bis licad on the pillow, and
went to sleep very contontedly. Skinner
felt that he had been very well repaid
for the trouble of keeping awake and
plaring the spy.

You've bcen

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Whip-hand !

ARRY WHARTON & Co. turned
out less promptly than usual at
the clang of the rising-bell in the
morning.

Thebr might's adventure was weighing
upon their minds.

Much as they wishied to get even with
Arthuy Carne for his rascahty, <they
would have given a good deal not to
have thought of that plan of cawpaign.
It was too late to regret it now. They
had the secret to keep. And worst of
all was the knowledge that Skinner
shared that =ecref.

They half expected Skinner to rotail
the whole story to the dormitory when
the Removites turned out of bed.

But the cad of the Remove made no
reference to it. He grinned st the Co.,
and gave Johnny Bull a friendly uod,

which very nearly caused Johnny to ex-
plode. He did not like friendly nods from

Skinner. When the Famous Five were
ready to go down, Harry Wharton
paused, | Slinner was not ready yet.

“Cotning dowr, Bkinner?” asked
Harry.

One or two fellows glanced round. It
was the first time the captain of the
Remove had ghown any predilection for
Harold Skiuncr's society.

“(Oh, ves. in a few minutes!”
Skinner airily.

Wharton followed his chums down-
staira. In the gquadrangle they looked at
one another glumls.

VAWhat's that rolter going to doi”
asked Johnuy Butl.

“I'm going to ask hin.”

Johnny guve an cxpressive =nork,

E!’til’j.

dy need know this but us, and we'll
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“That meanz roure going to be eivil
to the cad*"

“Well, 1 supin-su #o. I wouldn’t for
my own sale: but it's through us he's
spotted Gwynne,”

“ Must hold o candle to the Kaiser, you
know,” remurked Bob Cherry, slightly
altering the old proverb.

“ Better give him a jolly good hiding,
t-'Ler 1

and promise him ano he jaws!”
said Johnny Bull,

“ Fathead 1™

Skinner. came sauntering out of the
School House with his hands in his

pockets. He did not como towards the
Famous Five. If they wanted him, they
could come to him, Skinner considered.
So they came. _ .

 Just a word with you, Skinner,” sah
Wharton abruptly.

“Two if you like, old scout!™

“You heard what we were saming in
the dorm last might?”

“(Oh, yes!” ;

“T won't say anvthing about the dirty
trick you played—pluying the spy on us.
Nevﬁr mind that. But you found out

“That you'd spotted Gwynne breaking
bounds at night,” said Skinner coolly.
* Quite correct, dear bay " .

“We're keeping it secret,” said Harry.

“Js that strictly in accordance with the
high moral principles of No. 1 Biudy?”
asked Skinmer, with a scrious air.
“ Gwynne is a prefect, and called upon
to set us fags a good example. Oughtn’t

ou to show him up, or at least to preach
im a neat little sermon pointing out
the error of his wa;s'f”

“Look here— )

“1 should mlggcat the sermon," said
Skinner calmly. * A fow words of rebuke
and encouragement, in your well-known,
hjgh-toned style, Wharton—"

Harry Wharton clenched his hands
hard. The captain of the Remove was
not in the least given to preaching to
anvonse, as Skinner well knew. But if
any fellow acted decently Skinner chose
to regard it as humbug. B

Tt was really your ripping homilies, T
think, that E-El‘i'edyﬂlﬂ Bouuder from the
downward path,” countinned .Skinner.
“You are, in faect, a youth with a high
moral influence, Wharton. Why nat
spring the Im moral influence on
Gwynne?! It might buck him no end,
and help to bring him up in tho-way he
should go.=

“Took here, Skinner—"

“Ho might think it ﬂheelfly at first,
certainly ; but then, you could peint out
that you are the moralest chap at Grey-
friarps—" :

Bob Cherry chuckled slightly, and
Wharton glared at him. .,
“What. are you chnrtlm% at, you ass?

“ N-n-nothing ! Shall 1  puneh
Skinner's nose?” asked Bob amicably.
o] will, if you like.”

“Look here, Bkinner! We want the
whole matter kept dark, and no scandal
started about Gwynne,” said , €Ol
trolling his temper, ~* He's a good sort.
though he seems to have played the fool
once. It's not our business to ‘get him
talked about as Carns and Foder are
talked about. He's not a fellow of their
kidnev, really. You musy sce that it's
ﬂnl‘;r decent to keep the matter quiet.”

“I'm not going to shout it from the
roof of the house.” said Skinner. “I'm
shacked at Gwynne, of eourse—"

“You shocked !"* growled Johnny Bull.

“Yes, awfully! But I don't want to
be hard en a sinner. Perhapa he will re-
pent, and in time become a seint, like
Wharton,”

“Vou silly ass!”

“Who knowe!?" eaid Bkinner cheer-
fully. *“You remember about Good
Little Georgie in the story, who loved hw
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kind teachers.  Ilis moral influence
spread over the whole school, from the
hootsto the bendmaster, It thight be tha
ane with vow, Wharton,  The atmao-
sphoere of vitue emanating from Study
No. 1 may reach the Sixth Form passage
and transform it-—"

“Shut up, your silly elnnnp Y sad Bob
(herry, suppressing  another chuckle.
“Doi’t play the giddy ox, Skiuner!
Look here! Are you gomng to keep your
moath shut 7'

Skinner appearcd to reflect,
“TI'm guineg {0 think about it,”" he
replied,

“What i3 there o thiok about?™ de-
minnded Wharton savagely.

*“The moral aspect of the case.” sl
skinner cabinly. “I'm not at all enre
that T can let Gwynue go on the road to
roin-lilee this”

“You cheoky ddiot ™

“You prver know what i may Jead
1T said Bkinoer, with the same owl-like
seriousness. A chap who begins-by
breaking bounds and pub-haunting may
grow up to become a conviet or a Cabinet
Minister, . or something: of the kind.
Think of Gwynne's pavents in that case—
his poor old father, with his grey hairs
brought down in sovrow to the cometory !
I think you'r+ rither unfeeling, Wharton,
I'll think the malter over, and if my
consclende —"

“Your whai 77 ejaculated Dob Cherry,

It was the first he had lcard of
clhinner's conseicnes,

"My conscienee,” said Skinner.  “If
my eonscivnes is easy about it, T'l lkerp
it dark. Hut conseience comes [irst—
rane us with those objector chaps, - von
kunow, I've got a consclentious objiion
to anything of a shady natmre——-"

“Oh, my hat!”

“Butin Gwrnwe's case, T’ sce wlilior
I can temper justice with merey,™ said
Skinmer.  *That's ull T can say at pre-
gont, Ta-tal™

Skinuer  strolled awaw,  smiling.
Johnuy Bull wade o forious stride afior
bim, but Wharton caught hita by the
shonlder.,

“Chuck i, Johpny 1"

" Better hamuner Lim, you ass!
ithe best way [

“And then L'l blub out the stary to
the whele Form, Let him alope !

" Does the rotter mean to keep it dark,
o ot ¥ ashed Nugent, in perplexity.,

Wharton set his teeth.

“T1 think e dees, But his game is to
keep us an tenterhooks, and make us sit

It's

up.  He's poing to worry us as much as
he ean.”
“Hallo,  hallo, hallo! Tlyers's

Gwynne | ™

Gwynne of the Sixth came out into the
ruadrangle with Wingate, T'ne two
sieniors strolled awaw, with the cyes of
de Famuous Five upon them,  They did
hot even glance at the juniors,

“What a neeve!” murmmured Bob.
“Gwynne st know that it was us in
tho quad lust night. He heanl our
Voices, ™

“He must know we kuow,” said Harry,
“1 suppuse he will see us on the guies
and ask usto keep it dark,”

* Most hilely ™

The chums of {he Remove went in to
hreakfast,  They found SBkinner and
Sunoop in the Lall, {alking in low tones
and chuckling. Skinner gave the Co. a
leering Jook.,  Whether ho was telling
Snoop the'sceret, or whether hie was en-
acting & littla seene fo mako the choms
nueasy, thev conld not guess, It was cer-
tainly the amiable Skinner’s intention to
keep them on tenterhooks.

It was the first time Skinner had ever,

had the upper hand, so far m the Famous

Five were coneerned, and he evidently
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emjoved (he experience, and meant (o
make the most of it

Siudney Jumes Bnaop joined the Famous
Five as they came out aftee breakfast,
Ennup WS prinning.

“1've heard all about 11, he remurked,

“Bo Bkmuer's told you " said Bob
savagelv,

“He, Tie! Yes”

“What has ke told you?" asked Harry
Wharton guietly.

“Abour vou fellows poing cul of hounds
last night,” grinped Supoop,  ** Was it
nice at the Cross Keys? “1le, he, he 17

Anoop walked away chuckling,

“He hasn't told him,” said Wharton.
It was only a dodge to worry us. We've

‘got a lot of that to expect now."

“My idea is to hammer the beast!™
growled Johnny Bull,

“(Oh; how-wow !?

The chums of the Romove were in a
somewhat troubled state of miind  that
morng.  Skmner, on the other hand,
was very cheery. . Somebody, at least,
wag enjoying himsell through that un-
lucky mocturnal expedition.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Visitors in Study No. 1!

“ AVING tea?”
_ : Bkinner put a cheerful face

into Study No. 1., It was tea-
tire, and the Famous Five had
gathered there,  They gave Bkinner ex-
pressive. looks as he stepped in, with
sSnoop following him.

“There's the door !

Skinner smiled

“What a ripping spread for war-tipe '™
he remarked.. Yoo must be in funds.
The foct 15, I'm stony to-day.™

“(Glad to hear it]"” grunted Johnny
Bull,

“1I rather expected vou to ask me to
te, Wharton,” said Skinner reproach-
fully. "1t was a bit neglectful of rou,
wasn't it 7"

Wharton controlled his feelings with an
effort. JTle understood what Skinner
meant, [Unless the hospitality of Study
No. 1 was extended to i ho was going
to hlal,

snapped Nngent,

Wharton gave Jus companions a
quick look,
“You can come in i you Lke,
Skinner,™

M May I bring o friend o tea ¥ asked
Skinner affably.

“Oh, ve-c-es.”

“Thanks awflully I'" said SBnoop grin-
HIOE.

The two guests drew chairs to the table,
Skinner was smiling geniallv, but Snoep
was 1 a state of astonishment, W]Ji[‘£
ghowad that he did net knaw the secret
yet.  SBnoop could see that they were not
welcome in the study, ‘That waas plain
enough ; and the invitation to fea instead
of the order of the boot wae astonishing.
But Sidney Jamea was prepared 1o make
hay while the sun shone, and hLe piled
into the good things with great pusto.

Harvry Wharten & Co. were silent,
They did not feel inclined to chat with
their nnweleome guests.  But Skinner
aid Snoop did not mind, They had not
conie there for the pleasure of Study
No. 1 conversation.

The juniors were half through tea when
there was a tap as the door, und Gwynne
of the Sixth came in.

The five chums eoloured up consciously,
They did not doubt that Gwynne had
called in to seo them, and ask them to
keep the incident of the previous night a
gecret.  They had expected that. 1t was
awkward that Skinner and Suoop were in
‘the study at the moment.

“YHallo. T ser you're busy
prefect, wirh a smile.

“Naenet al el stammered Wharton,

j

sanl the

]

“You —
Gwynne?

*“ ¥es; that's what I've come for.”

“1 understand. But L

“You understand 77" repeated Gwynne,
staring at the captain of the Remove,

“Yes, yes. Perhaps vou'd better speale
to me outside the sindy,” said Harry,
rizsing from the table as he spale.

“* No need for that. I can speak to yeu
here, 1 suppose ™

“B-b-better not, I think,” stammered
Harry.

"ll'j;? Why not "

“Well, these two fellows an

“What two fellowe?” asked Gwynue,
staring.

“3-8-Bkinner and Sooop, T- 1 mean.”™
Wharton hardly knew what he was saving
in his astonishment. Surely Gwynne way
not going to bhlurt the matter out bhefora
Skinner and Snoop !

“What do they matter¥"”  asked
Gwynue, “Are vou going poity, Whar-
F'.M!‘n'fl1 What are you us réd as a beetroot

or '

“T—I—T'll eawe ontside,” egaid Harrr.

“You necdn’t do anyrthing of the kind.
You don't suppose 1've come to tell you
any secrets, do you, you young pss.’
exclaimed the preflect,

“N-n-no.  But—but, vou gee—"

“Ts this a game?”’ asked Gwynne,
“You mustn’t try to pull o prefect’s |e,
Wharton., He's liahle to lkck.”

“Nunpo; but—hut---'"

1 came here to nsk you —

Y Shut up, for goodness” sake [ gpaspod
Bob  Cherry, interrogting the Sixth.
Former. *Do you want it to be jaweéd
all over the school, Gwypne 1"

“*Eh? Whatt"

*Look here, Skiunev and Snoop, vou
can_get out for a bit,” =aid Boh.

“Don’t mind me I grinned Skiunce,

“What am 1 to pget out for?" ox-
claimed Snoop, staring. Do you want
ma to believe that you've got secrots
with Gwynne? Guammon !”

“What do yom mean, you young
duffer?” roared Gwyune. “What are
vou driving at? Do yvou want a lick-
ing "

“Nunno; but——-"

“I camo here to see you, Wharton, and
to esk: you—"*

Do have a little gense, Gwynne ™ ox-
claimed Wharton., *“Can’t you sprak to
me in private without 1hose two follows
herving T

“Why should 17" ejaculated Gwynne,
“What does it matter if SBhinner ol
Suocop hear me 7"

“ Doesn't it, then ¥ said Harry.

“OFf course 1t doesn’t, you young idiot |

“Well, if you don’t mind, T don't sen
that we need,"” said Wharton, quite
bewildered.

“Why should I mind? I came hers
to ask Jou to go down to Friardale {oy
me——

“Wha-a-a-ati?”

“And pet my new footer-boots from
the outlitler’s,” said Gwynne, **As vou
Remove kids don't fap now, 'm asking:
you instead of telling vou, DBut if all
this 10t means that vou don’t want to
ra, I'll send Nugent minor,”

“I-=I—I'll go with pleasure ™ said
Whurton dazedly. “ I -1 thought it was
something else, Gwynuoe,"”

“Ein? What did vou think it waz:"

“Oh, n-n-nothing !

(iwynne looked at him hard.

“1I'm not yuite after catching on,
Wharton., 1 suppose this is humour of
the Remove brandy Suall, I wen't Lick
you as you're going down to Friardale
for me. Here's the note,”

Giwynne dropped an envelope on the
tuble, and left the studv. Skinuer burss
info a chuckle, and Snrcop stnred

blankly.

you want to speak to  us,




Every Monday.

“What on earth Jdoers all that mean %
asked Snoop.

“Find out !’ grunted Johnny Dull.

“You haven't got any secrets with
Gwynne, have you?”

“(io and eat coke!”

“Thanks! I prefer cake!”
Bnoop. ““Pass it this way !”

The tea-table was quite clear when
Skinner and Snoop left the study at last.
The Famoua Five were lost in ystonish-
ment, .

“ What does Gwynne mean 1" said DBob,
when the unwelcome guests were gome.
“Js he off his rocker? He must know 1l
waa us Jast night. -He knows our volces,
even if he couldn't recognisze us in the
dark.” _

“] suppose his game is to let the
matter drop entirely, and act as 3t 1t
never happened,” said Ilarry. “It's the
best iden, perhaps.  We jolly nearly
gave it away ourselves to Sncop.- We'd
boetter be more eareful. It would have
been all right if those rotters hadn't been
here.”

“ Are you going to stand this kind of
thing—those cads shoving themselves
into our study "' demanded Nugent.,

“[—I don’t see what we can do, if we
want Skinner to keep quiet.” .

“Lot him come into my study, that's
all 1" said Johony Bull, in a rumbhng
voice, “1 know what 1 shall jolly well
do !V

Perhaps Skinner realised that Jobnny's
temper was not to be relied upon too far,
for he did not pay any visits io Study
No, 4,

After tea Harry Wharton cveled duwn
to the village to feteh Gwynne's boots,
He took them to the prefect’s dtudy
when he ecame back, Ile puassed Carne
in tho passoge as he came away. Curne
eave him o sharp, hared look, and pavsed.

“You came here to see me, 1 suppose ™
he muttered. .

“No, I did not,” sayd Harry,
been to Gwynne's study.”

“Gwynne! What for ™ _

“Tn take him hia footer-boots,” said
Wharton, ostonishad at the Bixth-
Former's inguisitiveness,

“0Oh! XNothing clze?®”

““No. Why?” )

(‘arne did not answer that question,
but went into his study and closed the
door after him. His lock and manner
lmg.'l been full of uneasiness, and Wharton
eould not help noting it; but as to the
causge of his uneasiness Harry could not
even make o guess,

said

“1've

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Skinnor Is Ambitious !
volees  miade

i o7 !
R Half a Jozen
that remaork to Skinner the

next day. Skinner had made
a statement which ealled 18 forth, and
his staternoenl wus that he wus going to
play in the Remove Eleven on Saturday
arainst 5t. Jude's.
~ “Rot!” said Sampeon Quincy Ifley
Field of New South Wales. “If
Wharton put you in we'd scalp him!
But we know he won't,”

“What arce you talking out of your
novk for, Skinuer?” asked Bolsover
major. “Yau can't play footer ™

“ Perhaps I could play as well as some
of the chaps who swank on Little Side
if 1 had a fair show !"" sneered Skinnor.
“Anyway, I'm playing on Saturday.”

“Gammon !"" pgrunted Rake.
I'mi not in the team, and if Wharton left
me out and put vou in—my hat !™

“Yes; give us a milder one, Skinney,”
said Vernon-Smith. *“We can't swallow
that 1"

“You'll see? said Skinner defiantly.

“Bob Cherry ! called out DBolsover

“Whr,
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“You kids are wanted ! '’ sald Dicky Nugent. (See Chapter 13.)

playiug on

muajor. “Is Bkinner
Suturday 7"

“1 dare say he is,” said Bob, stopping.
“Ho generally does play on a  half
holiday-~he plays the giddy ox.”

“Is he playing in the Sr. Joede's
mateh, fathead ¥

“Ha, ha! This is the first I've hoard
of it if he is!"

“1 say, you fellows, if Wharton plays
Skinner, he’ll have to-play e ! said
Billy Bunter indignantly. “I'm a better
footballer than Skinner any day !

“Well, you're not much worse,” said
Mark Linley, loughing. *“But it's
gammon. Skinner won't play.”

“You'll jolly well see!"™ snapped
Skinner, and he walked away, He went
to Study No. 1, where Wharton wea
busy with lines,

The captain of the Remove frowned
as Skinner came in.  Since he had
known Gwynue's secret, Skinner had
assumed airs of familiarity which made
Wharton writhe, though he managed to
control his feelings,

“Ilallo, old scout!
said SBkinner cheerily.

“Yes," gaid Ilarry curtly.

“Good! 1 want to talk to you about
the mateh on Saturday.”

“Nothing to interest you in that, is
there 7

“Well, yes, I think-it's about time T
had a chance in the Form Kleven,"” said
Skinner coolly. *“I've been passed over
long enough, goodness knows.™

“You haven't been passed over,” said
Harry. “You've left out of the games
because vou're a slacking, smoky shirker,
and can't lay. If you mean that you
want to take up footer, I'll keep un eyve

Nearly done Y

on you, and 'fi-m you a trial next time
we play the Third.”

“Thanks! But I'm not looking for a
chance of distinguishing myself in a fag
maich. I'd rather play against St.
Jude's."

“Is that a joke?"

“Not at all. I want to play on
Saturday.”

“] think yowd bofter put

Ink you ter put my nama
down on the list, Wharton. I've done
you a rood turn, you know. One good
turn deserves’ nmtimr."

Ilarry Wharton drew a deep, quick
breath. He understood now.

Skinner was a slacker of the first
water, and he did not care for. gomes.
He would never take the trouble to keep
himsgelf fit; but he had, at the same
time, a desire to swank as a member of
the Form Eleven., A fellow who hardly
ever turned up at practico could scarcely
ask for a place in the Form team under

ordinary circumstances. But Skinner
was in posscssion of a secret Wharton
wanted him to keep, and that altered
matters,

“It can't be done!” sa’d Harry at
last. “1 understand you, Skinner, but
it ean't be done! 1 can't risk a licking
from St. Jude's to please a lazy and ill-
conditioned slacker."

“Thanks!" said Bkinner.
jolly polite! Well, I'm going into the
team on Saturday. I've told several
fellows, in faet, and I'm not going to
boe shown up as a gas-bag!”

“That's your look-out!”

“Yours, too, and Gwynne's,” said
Skinner coolly, “If you can't obliga
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me in a little matter like this, you can’t
ngect me to keep your secrets.’

You had better think it over,” said
“You've got no proof against
Gwynne, and we sﬁa]l hold our tﬂllEllES
in any case, If you start a yvarn about
Gwynne, it will get to his ears sooner or
later, and you'll be called upon to prove
what you say. ¥You may [lind yourself
in Queer Street.”

“Start € yarn!" repeated Bkinner,
with o grin.,  “Not at all! 1 shall
simply repeat what I've heard from
you." |

“What?" exclaimed Wharton,

“I{ the story’s not true, that's your
look-ont, not mine. I shall “sim ly say
that I had it from you,"” said Skinner,
““I had it from you, hadn't 17"

Wharton was silent. It was true
cnough ; if SBkinner spread the story he

give the Famous Five as his autho-
rity for it, and if called to account they
could not deny their own words, Bkinner
grinned ma he watched the face of the
aptain of the Remove.

“You ges, I've ﬁ:ﬂ; rou in a cleft
stick !"" he explained. *“ Yeu'd better
think again about keeping me out of the
oleven, Wharton "

Wharton rose to his feet.

“"Get out of my study !” he said, be-
tween his testh,

Skinner did not stir.

“Am I poing into the eleveni” he
asked.

“No; you're going out of this! I
E!.I.ﬁ[iﬂﬂ-& it’s no good appealing to you as
& (decent chap, Skinner; but T'll tell you
this—if you say a word about Gwynne.
I'll hammer you till you can't wriggle !
And if you don't elear off T'll Degin
now ! exclaimed Wharton, with a blaze
in ks eyes.

Skinner stepped rather quickly into the
passage, )

“Look out for trouble if T don't play
ou Saturday, that's all!™ ho eaid.

And he walked awagy.

A chuckle from a dozen juniors greeted
Idm as ho came downstaibs,

“Well, has Wharton put you int"
asked Hazeldeno, laughing,

Harry.

“You're wanted, Skinner!"" ealled out
'1'-:3[!1}_?10 of the Fourth, * Carnc’s calling
vou,

“0Oh, rate!” growled Skinney,

And he went to Carne's study.

The Remove were not supposed to fag
for the Bixth; but it suited Bkmner to
make himself useful to Carne at varions
timas,

“Well, here I am ! said Skinner, with
a familiarity of wmwanner he would not
have ventured to use towards any other
member of the Sixth.

“Bhut the door,” snid Carne. * You
are o sharp young rotter, Skimmer! [
believe precious httle gors on in the Re.
move that you den't nose out.”

“Right on the wicket,” said Skinner
calmly, “I'm up to enuff.”

“"Some of the juniors were out of
bounds the night before last, I believe ¥

“Oh ! gaid Skinner, eyeing the senior
narrowly.

*¥You weren't onc of them$”

“No fear!” _

“You know who thoy were?™
_ "“Perhaps T do,” said Skinner. *“But
it's no good asking me, Carne. My life
wouldn’t be worth living in the Remove
if I gave a fellow away."”

“1'm not mkinq you to snesk, vou
voung ass! I don't care twepence who
went ont, They saw somebody clse out
of bounds, I think—perhaps a senior?”

“My hatt"

“I see yon
muttered Carne. _

“You scom to know all about it your-
self,” said "Skinner, in  astonishment.
“Havoe yon heard them talking about

il_‘?‘i

“ Perhaps, You know about it
Skiuner. Does that mean that they're
cpreading the yurn about the selwol 77

“No fear! They're keeping it o
deadly secret,” grinmed Bkinner, pi |
happened to henr them, that's all,

“Aud the senior they zuw., Wha was
it 7" asked Carne.

The junior shifted uncomfortably,

“T'd rather not tell you, Curree. It's
@ fiﬂlliuw yvou don't like. Not one of your
pals,™

n

know all about it

THE BEST 30 LIBRARY ©®~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 8° LIBRARY. "gon

too," gaid Skinner. “In that case, vou
know who it was, Camne.”

The senior gave him a peculiar look—
a look which Bkinner did not understand
till afterwards.

- “All serene ! he said.
vou any more, Skinner,

Skinner left the study.

Carna smiled when he was gone, The
black sheep of the Bixth seemed to be
relieved in hiz mnind by that talk with
Bliinner,

That evening Skinner paused beforc
the notice-board in the hall, where the
hst for the Remove match with 8t
Jude's was posted up.,  He read the
numes down carefully; bot the name of
Harold Skinner did not appear there.

Skinner glared at the list for a moment
or two, and gritied his teeth as he went
into the junior Common-room. He came

) to Harry Wharton with a greenish
glitter in his narrow cyes.

“I sen the St Jude's list is up,” he
observed,

Wharton nodded withoul speaking.

“My namea isn't there, Wharton '

“"Your name isn't going to be there,
Skinner I

"Look out, then!™

Harry Wharton turned Lis back amd
walked away. There was a howl from
half a dozen juniors in the Common-
rocm,

“Playing on Saturday, Skinnert"

“Ha, ha, hal"

Skinner opened hLis thin lips.  The
zecret trembled vpon them.,  Jolinny
Bull rose from his chair, and pushed back
his cuffs quietly and in a business-like
manner,-hiz eyes on Skinncr. It was i
the Remove cad's power -to betray the
gccret, if he chose. Bul thers was no-
thing to save him from a terrific thrash.
ing the next moment, Skinner faltered,
and his thin lips closed again, and fic
valked out of the Common-roon:.

“I won't nsk
You can cut”

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Skinner Tries It On !

o RRAH! You voung rascals!™
Crowynne uitered that sharp

“You'll seo on SBaturday ! growled | CUarne drew a very deep breath. vjaculation  after lessons the

Skinner. _ “L don’t see how you knew anyilung following  day, The prefect

a, ha, ha about 1t, cither, unless you spotted lum, ! had ecme up to the box-roora for a bag,

“Ha, ha, ha " bout it, cither, unless you spotted 1 had p te the b f bag
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and as he pushed open the door a emell
of tobacco-smoke smote his nostrils.
Skinner and Sneop were seated upon a
:.';il.mlr., and they had cigarettes going full
ast.

There was no time to coneeal the
cigarettes. The two blades of the Re-
move sat petriied as the prefect strodo
in, the cigarettes still between their lips.
Snoop gave a gusp.

“8o I've caught yez!"™ eaid Gwymme
grimly.

" I—I—I—-" stammered Snoop.

Skinner's face hardened. To be caught
emoking by a prefect meant a caning, as
a rule.  But Skinmer did not sce why it
should mean a caning this time—con-
sidering who the prefect was, and what
Skinner knew about him. Skinner hosl
kept his secret so far—chiefly from o
wholesome dread of Johnny Bull's big
lists. He was glad of it now. It placed
power in lus hands to bargain  with
Lwynne of the Sixth.

“¥rs, you scem to have caught us,
Gwynne,” he spid, with a coolness that
astounded Bidney James Snoop. * Clean
howled, by Jove 17

"Youll come to my study, Doth of
vou,” said Gwynne enrtly,

And he looked vound for the bag he
bud come for, and picked it up.

“ Ye-cs,” ctammernad Snoop,

"1'l o rather not, thanks,” said Skinner.

Gwynne, who was tening to the duor,
turned back,

~ "What's that ™ hw exclaimed, douht-
i whether he had heard aright.

I vather not,"” said Skinner, though
hiz heart was beating a little [fasier.
“LI'm quite comfortable here, thanks.”

“Is it dotty yo are?” exelaimed the
prefect, in utter astonishment,

“Not at all, Have a smoke, old
vhup 1"

“Wha-a-at?™

“Have one with me,” said 8kiner.
“They're quite good,”

Suoop. starcd]l at his comrade open-
monthed.  Skinner was not supposed (o
be a fellow with much nerve; but cor-
tainly no other member of the Remove
would have ventured to speak to a pre-
it like that.

“Shut wp, you silly ass!™
Sooap.

Lwynne was siriding towards Skinnoer,
lle ook the cad of the Remove by the
eiity, with finger and thumb, and Skinner
seriivaled.

“Let go, hang you!”

Lowynne  did oot reply, but he Jod
Siimer from the box-room by the ear,
Suoop followed, with his knees knocking
toxether, - .

ITalf a dozen fellows spoited I1Tarcld
Skinner being led to Gwynne's study hy
the ear, and there was a general prin.
They guessed that the blade of the Re-
mave had been caughi out at last,

Hkinner’s face wos furious.

Considering what L knew about
Patrick Gwynne, he wasu't going to be
treated like this, he told himself savagely.,
Nmoking in tho box-room wasn't quite
so bad as breaking bounds at midnight,
anyway. But the iron grip on his ear
ledd him onward, and he was marched
mito Gwynne’s stuily,

There the prefect released lhis ear and
pweked up a cane,

“1 don’t quite know what's eonne ovor

whispored

FACTORY TO RIDER
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you, Skinner,” said Gwyone. “But
vou're going to learn that you ecan’i
cheek a prefect.” He beckoned to
Snoop. ** You first. Snoop.”

There was o swish, and Sidney James
Suoop retired from the study scucezing
his hand.

Something a little more aerious was in
prospect for Skinner; partly because the
prefect believed that Emwaa the woran
of the two, and partly because he had
added defiance of authority to his other
&ins.

Bkinner fared the Sixth-Former, his
thin lips set, his eyes glinting., He waited
till Bnoop was out of the study belore he
spoke,

“¥You'ra
Gwynne !
~ *I'm going to give you six,"” said the
prefect,  “T'wo for emoking snd four
for cheek. Hold out your paw !
_Skinner kept his hands down at his
sidns,

“You'd botier think fivst!” le said
“Smoking jan’t quite eo bad as pub-
haunting at night, Gwynne, is it¥"”

“Faith, no!” eaid Gwynne, staving at
him. *Is that another of yer litile
amuscments, vou young blagpard?”

* Not mine,” said Skinner, ** Yours!"

“ Phwat!” yelled Gwynne,

“You let me alone, and T'Nl let yon
alone,” said Skinner. “You're not
coming tho prefect over me, when you do
worae yourself! I'vo held my tongue
about it eo far, and I'll go on heldine
it—but no lickings, please "

Gwynne looked at him fixedly, gooming
to find some difficulty in breathing. IHis
faco was n study.

- “You didu’t know I knew?" grinned
Skinner,

“Faith, it's deamine, T am!" mur-
mured (wynne,

“Can I go?” asked Skinmer smiling.

“Can yo go?"” said Gwynne. * Yes,
you young rapscallion, you ean po when

not going to cane me,

I've given you the licking of vour life,
and not before!™

“Look here—-" began Skinner
ineasily.

“ Hold out yer hand!" rapped out the
prefoect

"1 won’t!"” s=aid Bkinner, putting his
leinda bebind him,  * And i yvou tauch
2 Tl yell out for Wingate, and tell
the whole yarn, and ehow you up—-
Yaroch!™

__Skinner had no time to say any more.
[he angry lm_-fm:n seized Wim by the
vollar, spun him round, and lashed him
ncross the ghoulders with the cane, The
cans came down hall a dozen times with
weeat wvim, and Skinner howled and
roared.

““There!” panted Gwynne, releasing
him. - “That’s to begin with, Skinner !
“Youwow-on-ow!” howled Skinner.

“And now,” said Gwynne, with a
dangerous gleam in his eyes, * vou'll tell
me what you meant just now ! i"l'nm you
trm; a bee in your bonnet, or has some-

ody been stulhng you with a yarn? Out
with it!”

Skinner elaeped his hands together, and
gave him a deadly glare. -

“1I'll go to the Head!" he ponted.
“I'll make you sorry for that! I'll go
to the Head, and tell him, now—1-a"

“Faith, and you will, then," egaid
(;wynne, taking him by the collay, " and
1'll take you to the
Head  meself  in-
tirely 1™

“Mind, 1

L]
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out!  Wait till he

hears what Wharton

One Penny 13

and the rest can tell him, see if he won't
believe them ™

“Do you mean to say that Wharton
has said such a thing of me, Skinneri”
asked the prefect, very quictly.

“¥es: and Bob Eﬂﬁ-rry and Nugent
and Bull, and Inky!” eaid Skinner
savagely, And they'll have to own u
to the Iead when he asks them), a
admit that they saw you, though they've

been km*ping it dark since Tuesday
night "

“They saw me! Where!" eghouted
Gwynne.

M Hueaking into the school at mid-
night ' spnored Skinner, “T heard em
arrangmy to keep it dark; but they
et deny i1 if the Head asks them. Yon
think the ITead won't belicve me, but

five witnosses-——1

“Stay whero you are!” enid Gwynne
qizietly.

He step lo the door and opened it,

phd called * Fagt”

Nugent minor came scudding up the
PassaLe,

“Yes Gwynne?

M Find Wharton, Cherry, Bull, Nugent,
and Hurveo Singh, and Ering them hero
at onee, kid!” said Gwynne,

“ Right-ha ™
scuitied off.

Gwynne turned bhack into his study.
Skinner wae eyeing him with savage un-
CAEIT IO,

He conld not in tho least account for
the prefect’s action, unless—it was a_dis-
maying thought—-unless the Famous Five
had made a mistake that night! If that
was the case, Skinner had put his foot
in it with a vengeanee.

But how could they be mistaken?
They had said that they had eeen
Gwynne; they had planned to keep it &
sceretb  for the prefect’s sake; they
couldn’t e mistaken! But if it was true,
what did Gwynne's conduct mean?

Harold Skinner was in an unenviabla
frame of mind, and he waited for the
Famous Five to arrive.

said Dicky. And ho

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Brought to Light !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. had
jusl finiehed tea in No. 1 Study,
and were chatting over the St
Jude's match of. the morrow,

when Dicks Nugent arrived. All the Clo.
agrecd that Wﬁu:tﬂn was right in re-
gisting Skinner's demand to be played
in tho eleven, and they did not think
that the result wounld be serious.

Skinner had held his tongue so far, at
all eventas,

Johnny Bull confidently predicted that
the dread of a big thrashing would keep
Skinner quiet, He had just expressed
that opinion, when Nugent minor of tha
Hocond put his cheeky face into the study.

“¥You kids ara wanted!" said the fay,
“Cut alony with you—Gwynne's study !

“What does Gwynne want, Dicky?"
asked Nugent major.

o You, dear boy! Skinner's with him
—been licked, 1 think. Gwynne locked
awfully ratty. Better put some exercise-
books in vour bags!™ :

And Dicky Nugent departed chuckling.

“Skinner with him !” seid Bob Cherry,
“My hat! Tho eilly chump ean’t have
been blabbing to Gwynne himeclf £

“We're in for it, anyway!” said
Johnny Bull. *“Come on! 1If it's all
comn vut, Gwynne can't very well go for
us!"

“We were out of bounds that night."

“So was Gwynne!”

“¥Yes, that's eo, It would be a thump-
ing cheek of him to go for us for that, I
must say "’

THe MacxeT LiprARY.—No. 4085,
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The Famous Five lost no time in gét-|
ting 1o Gwynne's study., They antiei-!
pated trouble there; and as soon as ther
rntered they saw that their anticipations
were not ill-founded.

Gwynne was [rowning darkls, and
~kinner was sgueczing %ﬁa handas and
icoking like a Hun.

“Shut the door!” enapped Gwynne,
“Now, Wharton, 1 want you to explain
what Skinner's just told me!”

“Bneaking cad!” growled Johnngy
Bull, with a savage look at Skinner.

“Hkinner’'s got an idea in his head
that I've been I:rreﬂ.kimF: bounds, and eo
on,’”’ said Gwynoe, * ['ve licked him for
Lia cheek, but I want to get to the
bottom of the story. He had it from

you." ‘
“Ho heard ws_ speaking, when wo
thourht he waa asloep,' said Harry.

“Then it's true that you did say so?”

“We dido't exactly eay so. Wo wero
#imply discussing it, and arranging not
to mention it to anybody.”

#Not to mention what?"”
Gwynne,

'* About your breaking bounds.”

(zwynno jumped.

“You thumping little idiot, do vou
dave to stand thero and tell me to me
fuco intirely that I've broleen bouuds
at mirht?™ -he thundered.

“What's the good of that?" excluimed
Whiarton, his anger beginning to rise.
“Yon know we saw youl"

“You—rvou—you saw moe!” stuttered
Gwrune,

“Yea, and you know it!" said Hob
Cherry lhotly. *“Wharton epoke xour
name when he ran into you at the gate.”

Grwynne's face was almost purple with
noger, and ho seemed on the verge of
un cxplesion, But ho calmed himself
with an effort.

“1f this rested on Skinner, I should
know what to think of if,” lhe said
quietlvs.  “But I think you kids are not
1l fellows to invent such a story. You
aerm to heve made some queer mistule,
You all say that yvou saw me cul of
Lounds lato one night?'

“Tuesday night,” eaid Nugoent.

“At what time?"”

'“Abont midnpight."”

“Aud what were you doing oul of
vour dormitory at midnight on Tuesday
tight ¥ demanded Gwynne sternly,

“I'm ready to explain that,” said
Harvry., " You know liow Carne lied to
AMre. Queleh about me? We were going
lo catch him, and show Lim up, to prove
that he hed.”

“You accuse Carng—

“1'm not accusing anybody! I tell-
ine you why we were out of boumda
Carne wade out that I was a liar, and
we were going to prove that it was L
who lied. We found you by wmistake:
ard then we dropped the game. We
didn’t want to make any more un-
plearant discoveries.”

“You think you found me, you moean®
Do you mean to say that you recognised
1t there ¥ exclaimed Gwynne.

“We couldn't recognmise you in {ho
vk, of conrse. But we knew your vodl
woll cnough—the same coat 1 brouglt to
vou the same day."

“Oh!” snid Gwynne, with a peeniiar
exprosston. T tlunk I begin to under-
stawl I uoticed on Wednesday thot
samebody had been wearing my coat —
there was ruud on it—but I never learned
who bLad borrowed it without asking
jlermission.

" Great pip!™” ejaculated Beb Chiyrr.

Ty Famoeous Five siaply  jumped.
Thot explunation, simple as it was, Lud
aol oecurred to them, .

“Now, tell me exactly what oceurred,

shonted

'I!‘

From beginuing to end,” gaid CGwynne,
Troe Manxer Lipnaev.—No, 435, i

The story was told in full, and the pre-
foet histened without interrupting.

“*I—I think I see now,” faltered
Wharton, at last. **Ir was Carne, aftor
all, just as we supposed, but—but the
rotter took your coat in case he was
sevn, 1.suppose you hud gone to bed.”
_ "And my coat in the prefects’ room,
mtirely,” suid Gwynne. “ But why
haven't you eaid anything about this
before:™

“We were keeping it secret,” said
Hurry, flushing. *We—we didn't want
Lo givoe you away, Gwynne. You've
always becn decent to us. If Skinner
hadn’t spied it out you'd mever have
Lheard a word.”

Skinner E{LTE the chums a bitter look.
He realised now that there had been a
nmitstake, and that he had put his foot in
it badly. It had never occurred to him ag
tho timne that the Famous Five had
reached their conclusion without adequate
grounds,

“Bo some senior cleared off and cama
back at midnight "' said Gwynne, * That
wants looking into.”

“I—I say, we didn't mean to enecak
about Carne,” said Bob Cherry, in dis-
may. “ You made us explain, Gwynne:
vou ran't report Carne to the Head now!
We're up against him, but we're not
sneaks, If isn't fair—"

YDy upl” said Gwynne. *“I'm not
after taking this mavter to the Head. If
it was Carne who went out of bounds
that night, it'a pretty clear that it was
Carne who lied to Mr. Quelch about the
cigarettes, Wharton, and not you. Under
the circumstances, I sha'n’t say anything
nbout vour going out of bounds; but
don’t let it occur again. Cherry, go and
ask Carne to step here.  Tell him ii's
mmportant.”

“Yes, Gwynne."”

Bob _ie[t the study, and returned in o«
few minutes with Carne of the Bixth,
who wis looking surprised and unguiet,

“Come  in, Carne!” said Gwynne
grimly. “1 want to ask you a question.
Did youn use¢ my cont on Tuesday night
out of bounds?"”

Carne started violently.

“If thesc young rotters—" Le began
furtously,

Did

“Never mind them.
didn't you?”

M You've no right to ask such a gues-
tiom,” said Carne sullenly. *OF course,
I did not go out of bounds at all.”

“De you ever borrow a prefect’s key
to the gate—say Loder's?”

“Certainly not !

Grwynne looked at him steadily.

“One of the Bixth went ont on
Tucsday nmight in my coat,” he said. “1
don’t suy it was you, Carne. 1 only eay
that I'm going to kuow who it was. If
the matter ean be scttled without a fusa,
so much the better for the party con-
cerned.  But, if necessary, I shall call in
the Head nnd ask him to moke a strict
inguiry. "’

“I—I know nothing about it!"™ wuut-
Lered Carne thickls.

“You know best whether you'se got
auvihing to visk by an inquirs. DBut it
will be pretty striet, and may bring all
eorts of things to light—if it once begins.
The Head won't let such a matter rest
if lie onee gatsa on the trocl. Youn've
notlung to zayi"”
N -nothunge 1
“Very well

you, or

Yull Juniotrs ¢an stay

Lere till you'se called. I'in going to the
Hewd now.” Guwvnne crossed to the
daor.

Carne's fuce wus almost livid,.  Well

L knew that the result of a fav-reaching
imgguiry would probably Le the discovery
of a dozen shady scercts Le was very
intent npon keepimg.

“1—1 sz, don't L in a horrw,

Gwynne!” he stummered. “I—I don't
want the Head bothered m the matter,”
“Why not*" eaid Gwznne coollly.,
“The—the fact of he matter is, T—I
didd happen to go out that night. I—I
couldn’t eleep, and—and I thought a turn
up the road would do me good.”

“And the quadrangle wasn't bi
enough to take a little stroll in?” aske
Gwynne.

w1 "

“1 thought it would come out,” said
the prefect contemptucusly. “ What you
did when you went out is pretty clear
to me; as clear as it iz that those cigar-
ettes belonged to you, and not to
Wharten.”

ii I__'I_!I'

“And you took my coat by mistake, T
suppose, when you went out for that little
stroll?” asked Gwynne sarcastically,

*I—1 happened to take it—"

*“And happened to forget that sou'd
done so when I was asking up and down
the Bixth on Wednesduy who'd been
using my coat?"”

Carne was silent. It was not much
use to lie further. It was plain that he -
had taken Gwynne's cont, because it.was
an easily recognisable one, in case he was
seen—when he would have been taken
for Gwynne, a= had actually occeurred.

"And, after all, it was not much use say-

ing "tha,t he had gone out for a harmless
rtroll.

“I'm not going to the Head,”™ said
Gwynne quictly. *‘1 don’t want to get a
Sikth-Former sncked from Greyirviars;
and I think this may be a bit of a lesson
to wou, Carnc. ut you lied to DMr.
Queleh about Wharton, and that's got to
be set right.  Those cigarettes were
vours?

Carne nodded &nllenly. He was too
glad to hear that (Gwynne was not going
tu the Head to carc for anything else.

“Mr. Queleh will have to know the
truth,” said Gwynne. " Go and tell him,
and I'll let the matter drop here, Carne!”

Carno started.

“Go and tell Quelch I lied to him?™
he panted.

(11 '}?D;‘lrl

“I—L ean't! T won't

“If vou don’t, I shall!™

(C‘urne gritted his teeth with rage.

" Look here, Gwynne—"

“If I tell him, he will want to know
how T know,” said Gwynna.  *I shall
have to tell himi the whole story. But
i you prefer to tell him yourself, you've
got a chance. But he's got to be told.
You made Wharton out to be a liar and
a slmn!::;' rotter, and it's gowng fo be set
right.”

“ Hear, hear!" murmured Baob Cherry.

“[=-1—I'll go!” mumbled Carne.

“Mind, unless Mr. Quelch sends for
Wharton, and lells Lum the muatter’s
cleared up, 1 shall take 1t that von
haven't I'uﬂ}' explained ; aned then I shall
explain,™

Carne almiost choked. The theught
hid come mto his mind ot onee of
deception; but that was ovidently nme
practicable,

“IHow—how can I tell him?*" he mut-
tered. I—I can't!”™

“You ecan and must—and think twice,
ni:xt tune, before you make a falso aceu.
sation,” esaid Gwynoe coolly., “"1'm not
sure whethor it isn't my duaty to report
the whole matter to the Head; but I
know it's my duty to sce justice done to
a junior you have lied about, and 1I'm
going to do 1! And I've no time to
waste, either. DMaoke up your mind!™

HI=T'H go."

With a look of hatred at Wharton, the
Blackguard of the Sixth left the study.
Crwynne turned to the silent juniors.

“Yea can oot ! hie said,

L
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The Famona Five left the siudy, [ol
lowed by Skinmer. In the passage, they
gave the cad of the Remove grim looks.

“You juwed, alter all?” said Johnny
Bull, doubling his lists.

Skinner senitled away without reply-
inig.  Wharton caught Johnny by the
shioulder.

“Chuck it, Johnny! It's a good thing
it all eame out, after all. We made a
rotten mistake, and—and P'm glad it's
come out.”

“Same here!” sald Nugent. 1 don't
envy Carna his interview with Quelchy.”

“Ha, han!+ No fear!”

The juniors were near at hand when
Avthur Carne came out of Mr. Quelch’s
study. His face was quite white.
Yixactly how Le had put it to the
Remove-master they did mot know; but
evidently the interview had been very un.
pleasant indead.  Mr, Quelch had a bitter
tongue sometimes; and on suech an
pecasion it was certain that he would let

it go-

“Mr. Quelels wants you, Wharton,”
spid Carne, in a choking voice: and he
went fo his study and shot himself in—
nerhaps to meditate vpon the remarks
Mr. Quelch had made to him on the
eubject of prevarication.

Vg’hartcm tapped at Mr. Quelch’s door
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and entered. The Form-master grected
him with a kind look.

“I have somewhat surprising news for
you, Wharton,” he said, ;

”?ch, gir?" said Harry. It was not
such a surprize to hint as the Ilemove-
master supposcd.

“LCarne has been here, and he has
stated that he spoke untruthfully on the
subject of the cigarettes. Fle explained
that he spoke hastily, and Jdid not like
afterwards to admit the truih; but the
matter haz troubled his mind soe much
that he felt bound to come to me and
ncquaint me with the facts,” said Mr.
Quelch. "1 bave talked very severely
to Carne, But for the fact, indeed, that
he eame to me of his own accord to
make the eonfession, I should {ecl it my

duty to rcport the whole maiter to the

Head.™

Wharton wuas silent.  Carne had evi-
dently made out the best case possible
for himself, but it was not for the jumior
to make any comment on that. .

“¥ou are quite cleared, Wharton,”
said the Remove-master kindly,
zay that I did not doubt your word—but
neither could I suppoze that a eeniogp
was speaking falsely—and 1 was very
miele puzzled and troubledh.  The matter,
indeed, seemed ipexplicable to me, 1

“F ean _
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am glad to say, Wharton, that you aroe
uite cleared,.and 1 am rerg Elﬂd indecd
amt the truth has come to ght!™

“Thank you, sir!™ said Harry.

And he q.uittm]. the study i mquice a
satisficd mood.

“It was a jolly good scheme, after all,”

he remurked, as i{: rejoined his chuins,

“Tt didn’t work out as we intended——"'
“ Not quite!” grinned Bob Cherry.

“PBut it's made Carne own up, ol
cleared me, and that's zll we wanted,”
gaitl Harry. “So we can count it o
success. We did make a bi% of a bloomer
about Gwynng: but all's well that cuds
well. Carne won’t find it so essy to play
his rotten games after this, with
Gwynne’s eve on him; and that's all to
the good. Bo——"

“Ho the Famous Five win all along

the line,” said Bob Cherry. “Theeo
chicors for ua! Hurrah [
And Hurree - Jamset Ram  Singh

remnarked “That the hurrahfulness was
terrifie I*?

(Don’t miss “PETER TODD'S
VENGEANCE !" — next Monday’s

grand story of Harry Wharton &

Co., by FRANK RICHARDS.)

' T o B 1 N € B P

i The Editor’s Chat.!

J:Hmmm-mmmmmq
For Next Monday :
“PETER TODD'S VENGEANCE!"
By Frank Richards.

Next week's fino story tells how Peter
Todd secks to get his own back on the
Hirheliffio nuts {or the way in which
they put him through it on the eve of the
Hemove election, Peter 18 a fellow of
originality and ability, and the manner
in which he goecs abont his task shows
up these qualitics in him.  He will not
ack for the help of the Famous Five:
but how thev came into the affeir, and
of tho purt played by Wibley, you will
rend next week—and fthink vou will like
it

OUT ON FRIDAY !

One of the fincst school stories ever
writtenr—

“AFTER LIGHTS QUT!*
By Marlin Clifferd.

This is a number of ithe “ Boys' Friend
Zd. Libravy,” and in order to make sure
of petting it yon should

ORDER" IN ADVANCE!

Otherwise, you are very likely to get
left.

ANOTHER WARNIKG !

About ardering in advance—have you
dona this in the case of the companion
papers! Althourh the Government have
not carricd out their expressed intontion
to atop the svstem of returns, that is not
because the paper shortage has grown
any less troublesome. The attitude of
the authorities scemis to be that of
leaving  the printing, publishing, and
newsazent trades to ecttlo the matter
amang them—all undervstanding that the
supply of puper-making materials allowed
to I;e imported will be strictly limited,
because food must comeo first.

This is reasonable and fair, and no one
has any causo of complaint, But the
need for help from our readers ia as
great as ever. Unlesa they order {heir
copies in advance there is bound ‘o be
Wislo.

We pet many professions of logalty,
and T am sure they are sincere. Well,
now is the time for proving that Joyalty !
If you have not alecady given vour order,
fill in the form you will find below, wmrd
let vour newsagent have it, will you?
[t will be o zood turn done to me and to
all concerned with the production of
your favourite paper,

NEW READERS.

One of my loyal friends wants to kuow
whether he is juatified in trying to get
new readers of the Magxer 0t o time
when paper i3 so scarce.

Certainly! A copy eold is not a copy
wasted. It is evident that if any paper

NOTICE.

EEETTEErE——— YOou

In future we shall only print the actaal number of copies
of the MAGNET ordered through Newsagents.
arder your copy in advance, disappointment is certain,

Unlzss

ORDER

FORM.

TO Mo s s s s ssssesseans INEWSaZENL,
Please keep for me each week until further notite a copy of

the MAGNET LIBKRARY,

{Signed)- segpapnpEdE sl g s BEF AR A AN AN A E R AN NIRRT AR PR PN FEREE PR s P Tl rE

-

T—

L St.,

ia to succced 1t mwust sell, and needs
new readers to replace these who drop
ount from iime to time. We don't wans
to ses our ecircuolation slumping-nué o
bit of it!

What we want is & bulleye with overy
ghot, so to sprok--evory copy of tho
paper being waited for by o reader, nos
waiting on a counter in the liope of
sorfeone’s coming along.

Hep?

Fo just tell any new veaders von vopa
in to be sure to mive their ordera 1o
advaunce, and oblige.

"LEAGUES, CORRESPONDENCE, Elc.

T, Jeksll, 114, Sharp S, Huoll —maovae
membera for league; object, asending
back numbere to soldicra. Stamped ad
addressed envelope, please.

Miss L. Cooper, 12, Culmere Rd.,
Balham, S.W.,—more members fur
league. Stamped and addvessed en-

velope, pleaso,

Meorsey  Correzspondence Exchange -
mora members wanted;  oexchango
pieture-posteards, corrcepondence, cto.-. -
. L. Haynes, 12, River View, New
Ferry, Cheshire, Readers in the East,

lease write to-Wm. 8. Birney, Hipon

ouse, 22, Ripon Lape, Miuddle Flat,
Caleutta.

R. Wgldron, 34, Elsenliam 3t., South.
felds, 3.W.—members wanted for a lovai
cyeling elub,

Imperial Correspondence and Fx-
change Club (R. Shepperd, 15, Efrwrwrll:
aibach, Port Talbbt, South Wali=)
—mora memhbers wanfed. Amatens
magazine run, members all over the

world.

Laurence Murphy, 142, Stanley T,
Liverpool—more members (age 14 up-
wanted for ‘Gem"” anl

wards
* Maygnet ” League,

H. Brooks, 40, Glonecstor Terr., -TIydd
Park, Loudon, 8. W.—members anywher:
British Kwmpire for “Gem™ uul
“Maognet ' League 18 formung, .
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THE GREYFRIARS GALLERY.

LUNG.

‘ H TUN LUNG is certadinly nof fault.
less. He has no regard at all
for the teath, It is to him a
thing that does not matter. He
is disposed to be revengeful, and in his
desire for revenge will go to lengths that
would bo thought excessive in a British
boy.
“Me velly bad boy—tellee -whoppee.
All Chinee tellee whoppee! No tellee
tluth like English boy. ~ Allee sames in

China. Wun Lung velly solly. No
wantee make handsome Mr. Quelch
angly."”

That is how he excuses himseli to Mr.
Quelch, with the littla wheedling touch
that makes one smile and like lum,
though one knows that a° compliment
caonot mean very muuch when it comes
from a hoy who admits hs inability to
tell the truth. But, as a rule, when Wun
Lung culls anyone handscme, the person
is one whom he holds in honour. - For
the queer little chap is sincere in his
friendships. Much has been made of the
bad qualitics of his race—a pood deal of
it told by pcople who know that race but
indifferently. But the Chinese havas
many solid good qualities, and the
average standard of loyalty is certainly
not lower among them than in many
Wastern nations.

At the outset Wun Lung was rogged
cruelly by Bulstrode. Hes ulso incuorred
the dislike of Loder. Later on he caine
to be on good terms with Bulstrode, but
his enmity for Loder has never died
down. He was put into Russcll's study
to start with, though he used to han
round No. 1 a deal, having foun
friends there, r on hoe shared No.
14 with Billy Bunter and Alonzo Todd—
a quecrly assorted trio |l

But he settled down best when Bob
Cherry, Mark Linley, Hurrce Singh, and
he came to be partners in No. 13;
Bunter and Alonzo having removed to

o, 7. Wun Lun% counts all the Famous
Five as friends; but Bob Cherry is his
idol. There is nothing he would not do
for Bob, Mark Linley comes second in
his estcem, perhaps. When Mark was
put in Coventry, Wun Lung would not
fanvvy.'

“No savvy " is the litile yellow man's

great dodge for getting out of difficult
corners. It means, of course, “I don’t
understand.” 1t must have worn a trifle
thin by this time, however, for every-
body knows that Wung Lung can under-
stand plain English just as well as any-
pne else if he chooses.
_ Weo have not had many of Wun Lung's
japes of late. They were plentifol in
the stories which dealt with his carly
duys at Greyfriars, His countrymen
have notions about cockery that scarcely
fit in with our ideas. Somc of Wun
Lung's schoolfellows who enjoyed the
delicious stews he made, but were angry
when they discavered what those stews
were made from, failed to realise that
puppies secm to the Chinese far better
meat than rabbits! They were not only
angry, but ill—and probably we should
have been ill in their places—yet it is all
a matter of habit, One can hardly say
of taste, for Wun Lung's stews tasted all
right. And there are races which hold
the eating of pork disgusting,

The dragen which scared Temple and
Mr. Capper—the kite over which Loder
came to grief—the stain which  Wun
Lung put in the face lotion fetched for
Tonidea, the dandified Greel senior—the
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manner in which he and his minor, Ho
Hi, routed Bulstrode and Snoop  wit
Unecle Clegg's eggs, scarcely in the first
blush of their youth, to say the best of
them—his shutting up of his uninvited
and unwanted guests in No. 14, with
something stiling and choking burnin
in tha fire—his pretending  he hn§
owoned TLoder & Co.—his admitting
wving sdministered ** velly fatal polson
to Mr, Prout, when what he has given
13 really only Alonzo's marvellous mix-
ture, confessing untruthfully just to
F;EEEE Mr. Quelch, who he thinks wants
nm o confess — rat-poison  admitted,
quite untruly, in the pie which Bunter
had stolen from No, 13, and Boelsover had
helped Bunter to eat—these things one
remembers with amusement.

. Thero have been more serious episodes,
though even in them the clement of fun
has seldom been entirely lacking.

Harry Wharton rtesened Wun Lung
when he was kidnapped by his uncle, the
mandarin ~ Yen Hai, who objected
strongly to his becomiag English in his
ways.  Bulstrode and Sncop did not
rescue him when ha had gone through
the thin ice upon which Imﬁ]ad ventured
in desperation at the threat to cut off
his cherished pigtail. They believed him
drowned, and were in a terrible funk.
But he was only playing a trick on them,
and after a stay in hiding which drove
them nearly to their wits' ends with fear,
he showed vp again. He got even with
Bulstrode for that, .enticing him into the
crypt, and locking him up there. If was
then that the underground passage lead-
ing to the old Priory was found.

The little Chince displaved sterling
pluck when he made the perilous journey
glong a narrow string-course of masonry,
high up uabove the Augs on which a
tumble must dash him, so that he and
Bob and Bark, who had been locked into
their study, might get out and register
their votes for Harry Wharton against
Bulstrode.

He did Bulstrode one rure good turn,
and between the two there has Lieen better
feeling ever since. for Bulstrode did not
deserve it, and the knowledge that he
did not shamed him. But for Wun Lung

“when they

he would have fallen a victim to Pon-
sonby's attempt to prove him a thiel.

Wun Lung was with the Famous Five
were shanghaied by the
skipper of the tramp-steamer. The little
fellow was u welcoma addition to their
fellowship; and they were all worried
when he fell o victim to the wviee of
opium-smoking, tempted thereto by one
Chung, a man he liad known in Canton.
S0 were others in the Remove worried;
and the Form gencrally teck him in
hand, and tossed him in a blanket (o
show their disapproval, It may not hive
been this treatment which cured Lim;
but cured he was eventually,

One of his biggest deceptions was the
kite wangle, Iie¢ had been making n
huge kite, Loder smaghed it up, and
Wun Lung most . thoroughly scared
Loder and Carne—as we]f ag Coler,
Potter, and Geeenc—with what he said
was a keg of dyvnamite—but it wasn't!
He got into heavy trouble about this, and
threatened te run awasy. And he was
apparently ecarried off—carried right out
to sea—by the mended kite, But it way
@ dummy that went; and Hop Hi, by
cunning trickery, managed to pet a
hiding-place for his brother—whose
“ghost 7 was seen” by sevoral people
before he turned up alive and well!
When Hop Hi was kidnapped, Loder wus
mixed up in the affair In no creditable
way, and it was only Bob Cherry's inter-
vention that prevented Wun Lung from
puncburing Loder with a dagger! Al
the savagery in his nature came to the
top then; but it was love for his voune
brother that brought it there, remembey,

For one bref week Wun Lung strutted
the stage es captain of the %Emm‘v!
Wharton had to go away; a vice-captain
was to be clected, and theMittle Chineo
headed the poll. It wis a joke: those
who had voted for him had not tuken
his candidature very seriously. But Wun
Lung did not take 1t as a joke. To show
himself equal to his new dignity he
appeared before Mr, Queleh in the full-
dress costume of a mandarin—peacock’s
feather and all—and could not wunder-
stand why the master was not pleased.
He insisted on playing for the footer
team, too, and actuslly won the mateh
for them—though thut was a Auke of the
bigeast kind.

Bulstrode is mot the only fellow for
whom he has done a good turn by foiling
plots. In his methods ho has a fittle too
much of the Bunterish style, perhaps;
his notions of honour are not exactly
British. But if he hLus listened and spied
it hns been for good cavses and with good
mtentions, which is more than one could
say for Bunter, There was another time
when Bulstrode owed a debt to him—
wien he discovered that it was Snoop
who had written the anonymous letter to
Mr. Quelch which Bulstrode was accused

of writing. He spoiled the plot of
Bunter and Skinner to steal Mark
Linley’s story. He eleared up the

trouble brought upon Frauk Nugent by
his wayward young brothor.

Do you remember when he lost his
pigtailt It was Alonze who, with the
best intentions in the world, cut it off,
thongh othera were suspected. To
(Chinaman his pigtail is something nlmost
sacred; and Wun Lung's grief and indig-
nation wera greabk,. Bot he lived that
down, as he has lived down the rest of
his tronbles, like the cheery, cssentially
decent little chap he is, in apite of his
faultal
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IN A LAND OF PERIL!

By BEVERLEY KENT,

Authoy of " Officer and Trooper," ""Cornstalk Bob,' A Son ol the Sea,” etec., ctc
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SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.

Bob Musters end Ted O'Drien, an
Trish boy, ezcape from the clutches of
Faik, » rascally adventurer who is 1o
pursuit of a seciet treasure in the Afriean
wilds. Faik is working in collusion with
Jpgper Orme, Bol's cousin, at C'II.FKZ-
Town, The two lads are captured by the
natives of the Inrebi tribe, who nlso sur-
round Fail's party. Faik has done the
chief of the tribe & bad turn in the
old days, and triea to place the guilt on
Bob: but, thanks to o Scotchman named
Mﬂul{'}uegur, and & friendly native—
Mendi-<he fails in his plot. Bab is ne-
claimed chier on the death of Lazna, the
former leader. The comrades save Faik
from the vengeance of the tribe, then
push on afier the treasure, but are way-
Initl b Mopo and a strong foree.  Mopu,
who is B2ol'a deadly vival, is beaten off,
with his braves, an:d Galza, a messenger
iram the Inrobi, eomes to their camp,

Ile hrings ridings of Mopa, who 13 in
pursnit. By a desperata dive mnto the
walers of the lake the hiwle band elude
their puraners, awl find thomselves in o
<trango undergronnd realm. MadcGvegor,
who has wmade the vonturesams journes
Bi-fors, cxplaine ta them how he came
i ke jf, Tedd bocosaes til,

(Now Read On.)
Prisoners in the Depths.

“Nouw've been working o bit too hard,”
Mucliresor  sabd, “Jush  jog on
|l]li;‘l[|_‘u‘ by

Al that afternocn the old Secotchman
looked at Tad often, avd was very sjent.
Before long they noticnd thet the stream
hipd begun to run more swiftly, In two
houvs’ time it was ranning madly, aned in
the distanca they heard o rnimbling that
prosontly, sathering in volume, arose to
a noise like distant thevder,

Bah stepped to Maclvegor’s side,

“1s that thoe river we have 1o
Phveneh™ Lo a<ked,

MucGiregor nodded,

“Yes.  There's o i wateriall and
whivlpool,”™ he said.  **"Uis an ugly sight
when we first see it.  The whirlpool
<hoots st a tumel, and in tock ns five
hours in the dark ers wo saw light again.
"Tis & nerve-iacking experience, but as |
sapvived 16 all, there’s ne reason why we
hoaldir’t agpain,  Buas we'l! have w foren
Memdi and Calzz into the hoat, and tie
them downe It will be the only way io
e ey on with =afoty 10 us all,  In
their terror they wonld jump outl of the
Lot 1] swamp ms 2l

The noise shead rose to a tremendous
intensitv.  The translucent lirhis of many
colours  pradually  became  wogeed with
iy, the effect being very beantiful and
awesonye.  Mondi awd (GGalza began -to
baug bzak, by MastUreg o nrgad them
L.

g2

Tl Lad sat odown spain e had
bevonr  veoy pads, zbtg iy mes wefe
lustirelosa,

1 don'l Enow whal's come over me,™
Lo said, when Beb stepped wo his side,
1 feel 1 wauld like 1o Ve down and sleep,
i too lazy to move ™

Bab's lears hegan to ik, He ook
af Maciregor, awd road what was 1110 his
Faa,

“Is i the siokress Ij.]i_ql. cOmeE OVOr

vlidte geen oot reeatY o nelagg,

Tha old Seot nodded,

“He's got it,”” he sail. ' But we may
be able to save him, It all depends on
koo long it takes to make the boat,
Dinna let him ken hoo bad he 15"

Bob took T'ed’s arm, and helped him to

his feet,
. "Lean on me, ol chap, and you'll got
along all right,” he =uggested. * We
haven't far to go now, and then you ean
have a good rest.  ‘I'hat's right: don’t
give in!"

Ted clenched his teeth and stood up,
but ho swayed slightly as ho walked. His
voice had become a trifle incoherent; he
kept on mumbling, and a great fear
surged over Bob’s heart,  Was this to be
the cnd of all? Was he to loze the chum
who had dared eveeything with him =0
bravely, just 2t the moment when they
had  made thelr fortunes, and when
snfoty was in sight? ]

He bit his lip hard to keep dewn his
feclings. It would never do for Ted to
sect what they were. _

Macliregor, on shead, wilking quickly,
turned n corner,  As they turned i, too,
thew saw a hage waterfall.  Below it was
an rmmenze wihirlpool, and on beyond the
whirloeol wers huge, jagged rocks over
which tho water was ihwnloring.

"Tl;n:n tunnel 2 Beb gosned,  © Wheres
18 Al

He laoked to MacGregor for an answer.

The old Scotchman had grown ashen
pale,

“I's ganc!” ko oried.
has caved in! There i3 1o cseapn |
wo moun live or die!”

Aud at that moment Tod sauk senscless
ta rthe groug !

MaeGregor shinok with fear as
sigved ohead at the hoge mass of tum-
blmg water breaking in feam over the
recks, 'Ted bad fallen, and lny witl
white face and closed eyes,

Bob clutelied tha old Scoteliman by the
Ao,

“ Laok, ook " he gaul, poiniing down
at ‘L,

Tt for o few scconds MacCiregor ddid
nos stir. All the courage seemed o hive
gons out of him in lace of this terrible
and munespected set-back. Bob it was
soon  evident that his fears were not
chicily for himself,

“*Trapped at the end ! he muttered,
“An’ bus for me ye lads would never
have eame heve, for ye could not hae
found the way., [ maan save ye seme
gait—=1 maun savg ye !

Lok shock him haeder,

“Tod has fainted,” he =il “TI think
he is dying.™

The old man ocked down. 1lis laee
sevrmed on a sudiden to have beeome very
wrinkled, amd his eycs had grown dull,

“Pying 17 ha repeatod. *Oh, ay -oh,
ay ! "l-:-r hall all Jdie, aw' the fault is
e b

“ A is not Tast et Gk can’t be T ot
i Bobh eagerly. — “Weo hoped o get
through 1ho tunnel, but sinea 1t bas eaved
i there may bo ancther way oul daa (o
the greast apheaval,  And, anyway, we've
got 1o bring Ted roand.”™

The old man started. Dob's [earless
words had awalienied some hope in his

“Thoe tonmel
Hove

Lieart, e bons Jduwn and looked at
Tl-hll

“Petely water,” he ssul, * The' may
biine the f2-] v el

Mendi and Galza, oveeawml by the
grandeur of the scene, by the great sheee
of foam pouring down from the high cliff
nbove, by the swirling mnss hailing over
the rocks, and the awe-mspiring din of
the Falls, had stood togeiher silent,
ignorant of the danger in which they
were, Now, at Bob's bidding, Mendi
went and fetched some water.

Bob raised Ted’s head and shoulders on
to his knee. They splashed his face, and
waited.  Prosently he sighed, drew o
deep breath, and opened his eyves, lle
locked fuite exhausted,

“He isna dying,” MacGregoy said,
“ but the sickness has him in its grip; aml
he canna recover till he gets fresh air.
And we are trapped, and—"

[Te turned and gazed at the vocks. Ilis
mind “wos beginning to work clearly
again.  Bob laiwd Ted carefully down, aml
stepped 1o the old man's side.

FFor fifty yards or more the water was
racing over tho rocks, sharp «dges of
which protruded here and there above the
foam. DBeyond this the course of thae
river was hidden by a bend. Away to
the right was a little hill with a {ree on
the top, the branches of which werae bend-
ing as if in a strong wind. Yet they felt
no wind whatever,

“A boat canna live in that v hirlpeal,™
MacGregor said dejectedly,

“No; there's no chance that way,”
Bob agreed.  “ But we can’t be corlain
what hes shead, unlrss we try.”

“Tt's death, lad—deatlh !

“So is saying here=—don't you son
that? I'm poing to chanee ir, anvhaow,
I'l die fighling, at least !

The old man looked at him.

“¥e conldna live for thres
that whirlpool, lad; ye wad be
atoms,” ho protested,

Bob sat down, and began to fuke off
his boots.

“But T can got along the side, A%
least, I'm game to try,"” ho said. “T'sa
ticklish job, but there's an nneven ledga
running nearly all the way.” 7

“If ye're resolved to go-oand aibliss
there's nought else for it, secing I'm tao
ald for the venture—then keep to the
right,” MnacGregor said, “'The way is
better, and if ve can get to the Lill ye'll
he safe, and ean find ont what tha lend

minutos i
spashied to

hides. I hae a notion that—-" ‘lle
broke off. *““Time will show,” he finished
vagnely. “ Aiblins ye've right, snd the

erme is no' nup yet.”
Bab rolled his trovzere up 1o his knecs,

and  walked towards the whivlpool.
Mendi hurvied after him.
“0. master,” he zaid, “why go o

vour deathi '

“1 zo to seck 8 way Dy which wo may
lrave this strange land,” Bob replied.
“Am 1 not thy chief, and 15 not uy dury
plain ™

“And you dare to face {hoso mad
waters " the black boy eried.

“Sinee T must—yes f’"

“And you go alone ™
l“Tq it not enough that one should rin
the risk ™

Mendi faced him bravely,

“Mastor, I fear not the wind or the
torrents o the thunder,” he said, “My
heart was stricken with fear heve, for who
before ns over: faeed evil spivits, or saw
such =ights az wo bave beheld?  Gladiy
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huve I faced death, as my people will tell,
and why should 1 fear it now? I go
where my young white chief woes. 1
hnve spoken ! ; .
. *No, Mendi, it is not wise that you
go,” Dob replied, touched by the biack
boy's faithfulness. ]
ut.Mendi would not give way. e
appealed to MacGregor. _

“( Barelegs, whose wisdom 1is great,
are they not true words I have spoken *”
he urged. * For if the young white chicf
can brave the mad waters, why cannot I,
than whom the antelope is not more
nimble? Are not my feet as steadfnst ns
Iy "

MacGregor came forward.  His face
hud suddenly brightened, and he spoke
moro cheerfully. i

“Mendi is right; ye had better let him
go with ye,” he said. “One cun help the
other, and he can climb like a eat. And
there is a rope in the hand<cart. Tie
yourselves together, and if the one loses

iis footing the other may be able to pull]

him up.”

Bob still hesitated.

“ And if he goes down, too?™ he began,

“Don't forget what you've just said,”
MacGregor replied, patting his shoulder,
“To stay is (ﬂntlr--wa ken that.  Let
Mendi BRNg. It will come near to double
onr chance.”

“All right ! Mendi, fetch the rope, and
-ﬂpbwill aco the danger together,” said

3.

MacGregor fastened them sccurely to.
gother, leaving about four yards of the
rope between them, They walked to the
water’'s edge. The Scot sind Galza
watched them in & breathless silenco,
Ted, his cyes still closed, knew nothing
of what was going on,

They reached the ledge, Bob leading,
and began the urnasu:]g. Three feet
below the water swicled. The din pre-
vonted all conversation betwecn them,
The foam splashed them from head to
foot., With their backs to the cliff, they
moved: foot by foot, and when they had
gona fftcen  yards DBob stopped. Mae-
Cirve groancd., The lad was swaying
slightly, and Mendi had begun to gather
in the rope, as if anticipating that he
might pitch head-first into the whirlpool.
Then vc-rF slowly Bob turned. He stood
with his faco to the cliff.

“It's his een,” Macliregor muttered.
“Tho swirl of the waler was dazing him,
and ho felt his head might begin to reel.
Mendi doesna mind it; he haen't the
imagination,”

Galea did not understand, nor, indeéd,
did he hear, so intent was he on watch
ing. The old Scot, trembling with
anxioty, becamo silent again,

Bob began to move along the ledge
onee more. o seemed now to be more
confident. On they went, until they wera
twenty yards from the starting-peint.
There Bob stopped again.

He had come to where the ledgze broke
off, and it was impossible for MacGregor
to guess how wide was the chasm across
which he must jump. It might only be
n vard in width, or it might be some im
possible distance,  And now Mondi,
wathering in the rope and volling it up as
he went, was drawing up Lo him,

The old Scot could see that. though so
eloge, they were shouting Lo make them-
selves heard, and in the booming of the
water not a word came to him. For
somo minutes they stood thus, Mendi
westienlating.  Then he began to climb
up the cliff. At once MacGregor divined
lis objeect.

Three fect above thero was a jagged,
projecting  rock. Mendi munaged to
reach it, and he threw the rope across it.
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Bob now nerved himself for the jump.
He- brought his feet together, bent his
knees, paused for an instunt, and then
Epnmﬁ forward, MacGregor and Galza
rusped.

For though DBob's fect touched the
farther ledge, he was unable to get Ins
balance. He poised himsell for hali a
second, and then fell .backwards. Over
the chasm he swung backwards and for-
warids, Mendi elinging to the rope,

To the onlookers thn suspense was
appalling, DBob swung more and more
slowly, and at last he hung in the centre
of the chazm, the rope almost rigid, with
Mendi holding on to one end for all he
wias worth.

Mendi shouted something. The rope
ran ont, and Bob disappeared mto the
swirling water. But it was only for i
second. Clarried by the onrush, he was
brought ngainst the far ledge, and clung
to it desperately. MacGregor covered
his eyes, in dread of the worst.

But Dob was mnot swept away. He
managed to raise himself, and get a
kneo on tho ledge, and after "a hard
tussle, to riso on it. Ile stood there,
swayving unstendily, but dauntless still.

And now, after a rest, he drew on the
rope, and Mendi essayed the jump. He
did not get'clear acroes; but he caught
the edge of the ledge, and Bob, tugging
at the rope, helped him Lo elimb up.

For the moment they were safo again,
and they went steadily on. They came
to a second chasm, and erossed it with-
ont difficulty, and to a thicd, which also

they passed. And now they were near
the snall hill,
At last they bhad surmounted all

danger. They stepped off the ledge, and
hurricd up the eminence  Suddeniy
Mendi stopped, threw out his arms, and
began to dance, apparently in a very
ccstasy of joy.

But Bob pressed on.

ITe got to the top, stood under the tree,
and gazed across the bend in the river.
Then he took off his hat and waved it
around his head, and MacGregor, shak-
ing with excitement, put his hand across
his eyes,

“Brave lud! Gallant lad!™ he said.
his voice vibrating. “ Ah, but it's ho nas
the courage! Noo T can die without
regret, save for poor Ted, who maun cie
wi' me. (ol has 2 chance,  And at
worst---"

He stopped, and bend forward,

“Ha! What does that mean?” he
asked. _

For Bob had begun to eigual with ins
arms,

Into Safety.

The news BBob had to tell was good,
yet MuacGrogor could not see how it
would avail him and Ted. _

Bob  said that he and Mends
were in tho fresh air again, and, of
course, it had been the realisation of this
that had so dolighted the black boy. The
branches on the trees wero E-huking
violently in a strong wind,

The spot where he and Moendi stood
was encireled by a cliff, and high above
they could sce o tehh of blue sky.
Around the I_li-nd_lﬁ:.- viver still broke
over rocks right to a further turn about
a guarter of o mile distant. Where he
wnd Mendi stood was a [nirly wide patch
of stenes and rocks, difficnlt to traverse,
but not impossible. He eould not dis-
cover mory  without going  further to
explore,

“And now we'vre ecoming back,” lie
concluded, “*And we will foteh Toed and

vort nlong,™
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MacCiregor began to signal for them
to stay where they were.  The lad’s
suggestion seemed wild in the extreme;
it was impossible that they could reseue
Ted. He begged of them to think of
themselves, but Bob paid no heed. Ha
and Mendi came down the hill together
to the river, and the old Scot sat down,
anticipating the worsl

But they had been safely along the
ledge -onee, and all nervousness had
gone, They reached, without trouble,
the broad chasm which had been the
greatest  difficulty.  This time both
jumped it with httle difficulty, In an-
otlier ten minutes the lad was walking
towards MacGregor, his face flushed zod
smiling.

“Ten't it grand?” he asked as ha
advanced.

MacCGiregor had risen, but there was
very little happiness in his answering
smile,

“Why didna ve stay there?” lie urged.
“¥Ye hae to face the danger again, awl
ve canna help us.”

“Con't we, though!” Dob replied
elhicerity., T rather guess we can.  DBut

how 18 Ted?™

Ho quickencd hiz pace, and looked
down at his chum.

L'ed’s exes were still closed. _

“He's much the snme, 1 think,” said
Bob sadly. “DBut when ho's in the fresh
iu'r for & bit he'll come round, won't
a3

Marctiregor sighed.

“Baob., we maun face facts,” he began.
“And [ winna let yo throw away your
life. (ialza can gang wi ye, but Ted
mann stay here wi' me.”

Bab stared in surprise.

“ But vou don't understand ! I haven't
had time yet to explain,” he said.
“There's nothing like the risle you think.
Wao have the rope, and there's the hand-
carl, Mendi and I have talked the job
out.’

“Then whut do you suggest?™ Mae.
(iregor asked, without a noto of relief
i Jug voics,

“1t's not so bud gelting along the ledge
except for that onc Elu{'-ﬁ where 1 got
hung up,”™ Bob replied.  ** And you may
have seen that we ecrossed it all right
coming back. And that's beeause the
ledge 15 higher on the way out. Coming
back, one jumps down from a higher
ledge to a lower one,”

“Ay, lud, ny. I ken your meaning,”
MacGregor agreed,

“We can take the cart to bits,” Dob
went on. *“And out of the planks we
can make a bridge. With the rope we
fusten Ted by the fert and under the
choulders. I go first, halding one end
of the rope, and Mendi follows, holding
the other cndd. Ted will be lving on lus
back en the ledge, Of course, we will
put down the bridge firat, We'll have
to be very cautions, I know; but we're
sure wa can gel him across, and you, Loo,
after him,™

“Tt's wned”  risky,” MacGregor
gropned,
CWell, mmsti't we take a rak?

Mustn't we chanee anything to save
Ted? Surely you don’t suggeat that T

should go off and leave you two here?
would sooncr go ont with you than
that, In fact, T won't budge an inch

withont vor both. I shall just sit down
and wait for the end !’

The old Scot tuened and walked a fow
vards awav. lle wanied to think ont
what Bob hud said.  With much he ecould
not but agree; the last thing he would
do himself would be to leave others in
the lurch. Aud Bob was right to have

(Contivued on poac 20,)
Fugland. Hulncnpiim T.’:. P :mmi‘m
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{ IN A LAND OF PERIL. !

(Continmncd from page 18.) ‘
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poefuzed, if there was the least chance of
sucerss, Dot owas there?

TTe stood irresolute.  Cermainly Bob
haed shown extraordineey nerve. After
his last feat this one might nor be ime-
prssilile, Pt ap the other hand,  the
il hapel all Liig life before lum, and

His thoughts were eut short.  Bobi had
followed him.

“Weo s deende  at onee, Mur.
AMacGregor ! he sad, “Ted may go
ot any moment. for all we know; and,
ieoany, case, a delay might anean his
q{ﬂnth, even when I gets to the Irosh

nir. " not leaving here without rml
amd him. _'I'lmt.':i Hat ! But if you hke
we'll face our duom together, ouly it

ACRITIS il pity nol to put up a fight to the
laat.’

MacGregor wheeled ronmnd,

“Hae your own way, L‘ld”
“T canna oppose ye langer.”

pob called Mendis and they began to
tuke the hand-cart to bits, They joined
somie planks together, making corti
har the bridee thus feshioned would
casily  span the chasm.  They waorked
1!|TILI\1}, and before long wore ready to
ruke it along the skirt of the alyszs

This ‘they suececded in doing, with
SO0 I‘lifﬁ{'lllt_".', and then thf.*y returned
for Ted. 1e was still uneonsetous, and
they tied the rope around him as Bob

he sud.

had sugmested, Maclregor saw them
atart, wnd then turned away, searcely
1ble to endure the ageny of the =us-
HETISE.

But he eonld not rlancing at
them fromn time to time.  The sight was
Full of terror, for the foum sploshed over
the three,  Yet oo amd on, very slowly,
Boh and Mendi moved, with ‘Ted borne
between thew, They got to the bridge,
amd evossed 1l suecessbolly,

And now hope bogan ro stir i1 the old
pin’s heart, W really looked as if they
would  suceeed, Often  they I:-I:J]Jpl"tl
<hiowing signs of great r"-:lmu:rmn and
he realised how every musele in thewr
fromes must he llrhlllg And the least

Aip, and all might plunge in! Bt
Hmy won at last to the fur side, and
there they vested.

When they wore somewhat recovered
they earcicd Ted ap the cminence,
land him under the tres. Thov sat
boaide him, Bob often sienalling, and
VacGresor knew that the fresh air was
having a cood pffeet.

In about an howe’s time Toed eame
vound. They propped hi ap against
the tree, and broan to desecmd to the
Fiver o, The old man waved to
them not to come, Hlfﬂlj_flt im his heart
e knew that the appenl was useless,
Bolh wonld not desert i, And onee
aeain they crossed the ledes,

“Now, Mr, Macliregor,
tieen,'" Dol o,

MacGregor =tood wp,

I’ ["'ﬂl‘-

1t’'s  wour

! proapeet still before them was far from

AR v Jwinn v e, | omaun go. =
T said.  “Dut T no' willing vo should
Carey me. I'm walkin', so mak’ no
crror aboot that !

Tiob looked aehast.

“PBol oot least vou'll bt us geoure you
with the rope ™ he qged.

“And if L slippedd we swad 8" fall in
tnzether, I'm note aereein’ to that,”
MacGregor answoered Lemly, ut yeo

twi eon koeop elozo on either side of me,
anl ﬂm’r will eive me nerve, Neo cunic
along ! ' I'm ready "

Bols steove bovd to eet him to azron,
but ho conld not suececd,  The old - man
had beaced limeelf for the torvihle

D

Mhere i1ty tunmel te the eiglt ! And
tor the Ieft 15 o elver roeuning into a
plain 1™

What had  bappened  was st ones
evddent, In the ereat upheaval - doe,
perhaps, fo an s atraordinary rush of
water the touunel  hod  eollipsod  for
Pabout a8 homadeed yavd=. The rest was
jntact. It z=till van For mans miles,
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ordeal; he was perfeetly calm. He
began thr‘— crossing with his face to the
‘I.‘i.:-l” and he never spoke.  Sometimes
he paused to rest, Iis aged face was
viery pale, aund the excitement and sus.
pense and the drenching from the spray
and the thunder of the waterfall all
beean to tell on him before long. T'wice
he swanyed slightly, Tmt Bob and Mendi
wire quick to put their hands on his
shouldirs and steady him at once, He
ot across, and sank down,

In half an hour more Galza was ovor,
ton, and all were saved,

It was a happy parly thai egathered
together under the treg thnngh the

resy. They were without food. There
was none they could gather where they
were, They had no idea what dangers
lay ahead, and the treasure for which
they had risked so much had perforee
been left hehind. :

DBut at least the immediate dancer
was over, The frosh wind was like
mvigorating  npeclar, and  Ted  was
quickly recovering, Some colour had
come to his face, and he was able to

speak, though  with  an cffort.
MacGregor, very tired, lay still.

Mendi and Galza, sitting some dis-
tance “apart, had been whispering  to-
grther, and after a time they walked
away,  Shortly afterwards MacGregor
:—m1 L.

“Are yon fﬂ{*lmg better 7" Dob asked.

“Ay, lnd! DU'm just a wee bit still
in my joints,” the old man replied,
“It's - wonderful swhat we've ecome
through to-day, and ye've to be thanked |
for that! And noo I'm puzzling over
this wind that blows so hard. 1 canna
make onl where it comes from.”

ITe stood up and looked around.

“There was none in the tunnel I went
through the ither time until we got nigh |
tu the end, amd that is many miles from
herve" he continued. **It's coming from !
sonie strange gquarter, and that’s the way l
we maun et ont.”

“Then da yon 'rhinL we oneht to make
a start and seareh 7™ Bob asked,

“Whatever we found we wad hae (o
gtop Lhe nicht hore, for Tod 13 not vet
tit to  travel,” Akaeliremor answered.
“And as we're all rather plaved out. I
think ot wonld e weel o take o
riak, There's one thine, thoneh "—and |
he choekled =*thiz knocks Fask’s eame
on the head,  Tle will be wmting for s
where [ eame out last thme, aod he
winna find us” |

Dol had been garing into the distanes. |

“Look at AMendi and Galza 17 he said.

“Thes ve rannine baeck to vz, Tlas any-
thing frightened then @™

]}1-'- two black boyz were vacing bock,
and Mendi come Lest, panting heed,

ils

“0h, master,” he crwed, .uidlr-s*-ull:., -
Bob, *“*lo, far sway there 19 50 oreat |
land s o high ionntain, and the top !

thereol 1s white !

Pabe jnmped 1o his foetl.

“Uhon our trouhles are over,” he’
cricd, Yeseept for one thine, By hook
or erook we mnst oot the oold for which
woe have toiled so hord 17

The Open Country.
They horried to the Lend of the eiver,
MicUirewor guspoed 1o astent=liment,
“It's all changed U7 he oried, “Hee !

Ctived o,
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But with the bursting of the walls the
water had found a second exit, so that
half still roshed through the tunnel, and
thee other half spread far out in the
plain, to form # broad, slow-moving
river. And when Mac(iregor had béen
awept along in the rushing water of tho
tunnel, ho had no idea, of course, thal
only its walls separated him from the

open conntey.,

The plain was in a very deep hollow
surrounded by high hills, When they
climbed those hills they would again

Lie on the level of the veldt, along which
they had travelled pursued by Mopo
amid Faoik., At last they were truly freo.

From this on they could find food.
They could return to civilisation, Therr
eyves shone with jov. 1o that moment of
pestasy wll their past anxieties were for-

,r:ﬂtten
But not for lone. There were many
things to be done wet, and Bob's

practical mind soon turned to them.
“Wetre all right, in o way,” he said.
“But we're just as poor as when wo
started, and for the want of a rifle and
ammunition woe may have to live on any-
thing we can pick from the trees. That's
not oood enough 1™

“What do ye propose, then?”
MacGregor asked.

Al we want is left behind,” Bob
replicd, “I'm ’1Fning back for 1t

treasure and all !

“Baut, lad
tostod,

“Oh, that journey backwards and for-
wards neross the ledge has no terrors for
me now, nor for Mend:, either.,” Bols
salel. “We've been neross so often that

the old Scotchman pro-

veve ol ovor all thar, In any cuase,
wi can't make a start from here for
somp days.”

“No: we'll hine 10 buwild a raft’”
- MacGregor replied,

“And that will teke time, and we
huven't the axe, even,” Bob smid., Tl

feteh that hBest thing to-morrow,. Yon
can goet to work on the rafe then, and
Ted van help yon a bit, though he won't
be quile fit for a spell, And Galza wall
L very nseful 1o vou,  And now I'll see
if 1 can't get some grub for supper.”

ITe went awavy by the bank of the
rivier. and rorwened In oon hour's time
with some feoit,  Thew ate. and then,
ther slept il moerning.

Biob crossodd ek and [etehod the axe,
atd AMlaoceCeewor =i to work. In five
davs the raft was ready, Avantime,
Bub and Mendi had boen cureving the
gold across, A couple of rough-made
sminll snekz Liad been in the hand-cart,
:'I!"Ll filling these, they tied them to thmr

L hie Ih i the sire way they browght
over the :1||1||1L|ml::ru Muny jonrnevs
wire necessary iy but oat Jasi everything

Fhad boen aulrud over, and the morning
carme when they were ready 1o sturt,
ey lwnnehed the vaft, loaded up, amnd
}nhhr*d vut into the river.  "Ted had guite
recoverod, aml was in the highest spirits ;
1[1*1.1|1 and Calza were beside thenselyos
with jox,  All that ay they teavelled
with the euggish courrent. euiding the
raft with poles 1.*-Em]1 MacGregor had
Fnsbioned? from long, steaicht branches.

The river meandered continually, and
at every turn some fresh scene presented
self, I seemed 1o be rolling towards
the snow-clad mouurain of which Mendi
bind spoken.  But the wmountain did no
FEIL I:i.*nvpitht‘-r nearer at the end of a
'Eum:r dayv’s journey,

It wis i very plepsant tine,  Oveasion-
olly they shot oy nnimal and had o hearty
menl 1 Mendi or Galza sometimes cutiecht,
i fish; b thes lived mostly on frml.
They were el the apen conndry priin,
erjoying the sunshing and balmy air,

(Yewt moef’s isape will contain anofler
sprendid  fpatalment gl  this  ceciling
ory.)
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