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THE FIRST CHAPTER. Feter Todd mueht win prizes i he “MNot 1noa hundred giddy  yoars !

Talking I Over !

h HE fellows at ever go many
schools  are  doimer 310" gand

Harry  Wharren o a4 small
crowd  in the Cemmen-room.
“I don’t see why we shonidn's ™

Y Doing w hat ¥ aelied Dick Rale,
I.n:i nnl:.r wak eoee 1,

“I ean’t dre any special veason wlw
we should vo on copying «ther zeliools
growled Johnny Bull

“And I ean’t oo any why swe shonldn't,

wlhin

as lonyr as their load is worth Tollowing. ™
sard Dotor Todd.

“{2h, |1-11.w it oyeiee ewi oway I Prizes
ain't el inomy line” sad Johnny,

“But that’+ not the way to look at it
n‘d gcomb ! DPeter veplied. " They aren't
III my Mg to any ewtont worth me 1'*'1:'"1-
trg. They aien 'tin Belsovers, B e
see what an intellrent 'i]tl-!"!-'-_*:-!l'. Bolsv's
Ealeiwe i this arcument ! Yan amn tell
by hiz facr -thlﬂ [ves fnlin'v I every

word he lears, nod anderseads ey
&z much s half of =7
*Undess von want o telr ear
LRl

Todii=

" Haven't T sadd that prizes are a0t in
my lime, Rolaover?”

“]tut whet oo earile v all aees
azkead Rl

“Wharteo wonhl ke Linler am] him-
self 0 et crh inetend of moveeseBoamd

Ta

voitmea when they go anirding 0n o to
baber  thear 1:|t'l‘.="'-"'-—lj'll.Lil[l"-.- v-l' COLE RS,
those flor gowd condier!™  ancered
Bhinner.

Snaop and Stegr, Trevor and ot
suiggered,

&3 o matter wf f'u:-t there 13 no woml.
etd et |:'.r|";|:a-',4= wffered, ™ snid ¥ark Fanler
qu:etl 1 ahonldyet anv, o the wilole,
that Ihe Farm ddieser VLI O, I o't
think I should anmex 1 if 1t woere sreen
but certainly T shoulda’t be ashamed of
ik of T odad, T qulh acree with Wharton
that the money  =pent en ].':rizwt mai i
better be handed over o war charities,
and certificates be given to prooe-winners
instead.”

“There s o oiddy speech for von ! The
bonader u'-1|:<_.,'"]_|t, too be v Pavliament I
szid Trovor,

“Well, it elear enougl, anveway.” said
Rake, T do kanow what this iz all ahont
now, [t owould have taken me o gildr
e trme to find out, with Teddy chip-
ping Bolzover. and Balsv talkinge thick
eava, aml vou rotfers snoeving ™

HTf Linley were in the Honse of Come-
mons he  woulldl have fony hundred
ponnda a vear.  lle wonhin't need o
win qt*h:‘-lﬂﬂln.:-* here fo keen the wolf
From the door of homwe ! said Shinner.

“And i the prizes were money ones
mebend of Liookz he wouldo't be g0 jollv
ready o lund them over to the Bed
Cross, or anyvthongr of ihat =00t 07 chimee]
m Bnoop.

Mark [inley Aushed shehtls, bor did
ot anzwer the two cads 1le Badd learmed
to let their froquent mean. spiteful ce-
ferences to oll bioubles pass unootived,

The subjoct at dssne was ;I.:*.'urph' o

which concerned closely the, nmjority of

ghe RHemove,

cared to try. He was clever enough,
But fellows like Mark Linley and Harry
Wharton, amd Dick Rusaell and Monts
Newland, who net only hod brains bt
used them in ¢lazees, were likely to take
most of the honoara,

Blinner & Co. wore moed assuredly not
really affected, * Fisher T. Fish might be
in the running {or a mathematical prize.
He did lots of arvithipetic owtside the
Foarm-room.

But it was confined €0 o few rules, and
the =solden rule wns not one of them. [t

Fwas chiefly aubtract on niel addition—sub-

traction from ethers’ eosh, and addition
0 the cash of Fishy !

He came in at ihis moment with
Duntey and Treleee,  Just hehind Fhi‘:'ﬂ
cante the three Colomials-——8qutff, Tom
‘Brown, amd Delncey—and  Ogeldvy  and
fnzsell, and H:Ir;:im and Micky Des
momd, amd Vernoo-Bmrh oand two or
throe anore.

Nearly  all the Remove had new
enbiercd Xnd now ghere Rallowed & rish
sF the pgwer Fowrth. The great Temple
beed, witin Ddmey snd Frey oin the o=aad
i e attemlanee,

= What are von kids mnssioz about 77 [

tngurved Temple, in hia ofty maamer,
'I.".'l'!-]'l."'

Pl him in rwossvliable
Elavev, and give lim @ chance (o eaten
vo, T osaed Boeb Cherry, grinndag.

*Haven oot anvihing over fwe, [Bob,
an 11 wi'l have tn b done that wav, [f
¥ou really wane o know, Temple, ths 1
) ik

[Ter preweedod to explain.,

Temnle & Co. listened

with  more

“pabience than mizht have been expretod

of tlrem.

Cituite noowmond fdea--For oyou' anwl
Uil Regmakd st leneih. "R o e
erfhbind it of conece s Bt thiore’s nothinge
in thet,  \fter all, what does a esap eare
ahontt o msoroveo-bindine? What's n-
¢ide deesn’t connt, No o sine perszon
conld possibly want to road . 7

* Been  horrowing Fry's prises, or
Seotr', Temple " azloed the BPounder
blanaly,

“‘Dey up!™ snapned Temple, Pity

there =houldn't e o0 vood-conduet prize
in the Remove, decwded by the votes of
the Form. You'ld have a fine chance of
A dead-heat with Shineer and Socap for
lnst. place '
. Ihad von veally thank that all cut vour
=elf, Tempie 7 retarned Vernon-Bmith
“If 0, von're J':'t'lpt".'lving- But [.I!"'I."'I.'E Bl
prize offered for sare, 20 you won't geore
there,”

o oand est eole, :‘:'ﬁl'ni':.!!:-"; Well, vau
foelbows, us fn aa I eonearned —-

4 Emt, ol e ol eoneeroed at oall, rhit
knaw, Temple,  You've mmeh too hich
il :1: whre ta frv for  praes,"  saud
Buinner. and too jelly ignorant aonld
=tuapiel

“Ratz! [ s2nppoze T eonld win them
as well as any other chap tf F tried 7'

“aestion 7 sanl lobh Uherry grinming,

R 4|:1|:H1:it'r|‘: abisne 'H:,"' Bulsbrode
saidl,

“Temple couldn’t,” added Hazeldene.

chortled Ralie,

“{h, rinye off
* Most
Ta.*mpl-;- Chuet oo

*Hoeak [or voueszell,
Morgran.

“Oh, vou go to Abapdovey ! here'z
ne Welsh poper; I dare say you coula
weore i there were, The thing iz this
It doezn’t mamtter tias lots of us can’t win
anythicg, We're bound to make the re-
quest o goenoral ane, of oo potice will be
takken of 1t

graowled Johnny vsull.

of us are 1n the same boat as
iFF

whatever ! sairl

aomnd

Thnrt was ’ CHMMCN-50N5e, A5
evervone  povorived,  even the  heated
‘Teomple,

“0F course no notice wanld be taken,”
sawd Dilly Bonrer cagerly. " Take my
case. [ etmstanes T

S“lant be donee,

perpoise,. Yon haven't

ocase,  Your o orisht out of court ™Y

Ol don’e von ey to be funny, Peter
Tudd. Yo re anly showimg yourselt
np, won kow | Tve 2z meh |'i:’_';i:l:. f4y -

prose an opinion ws—as Temople
“Lame off 15, vou fat aca ! ¥You ayven's
jolly well @ in“ to nge ¥ nume to back
g v oab !l ~n1r-1:md ].rrn*l-‘-
And hie acized the Owl of the Bemove
]J:. (S L) {"'[J".'_l,

“h., veally. Temple! Lemme be! I
—L only mentioned rour neane ous of
veapeet, and ra—as the most importans

pevzan pres ut. von Loow 7 burbled che
u':l'iﬁ_:.{li:‘!:.: 0w,

':EI:HI We ]r'|| i :l i Lh hlfl.l Hl-"ll'l- f_.I'I.IZ‘ITF,

1t T-l":lt"T'.hF' backed appenscd, and jek
the Fay pener go free,
Enecn=e was obsrez writeful ta tha

nesirtia of the eront Coril RBeginald, even
s of Hattery Ernm the very dubious
eovaer awaved by Billy Buwnrer,

“ I+ Like this,” went on Bunter, act-
ting  his  estlar steaiebt ofth pmir.;
finrers, r.n. 7t marks ::lf Lt e it

= Then i's nearly regd v fui the wusd,"
said the hwmneraon: Bon,

“hh. dry oap Cheery !
1""..1"'- LIII']F' Can I\.rlﬂ“ "."f'll.l
win prizzs  untd the
so——""

* But we know whe won't, tubby,
won 17 g1id Shinner

“*Wellh 1172 golly ceriain you
Skinney | But it's not certain anyone
wan o really,  Jayone mught.,  In fact,
I'm eather expecting to covry off two or
tirea. "

“ Ha. ha, ho!™

The feltewsz coubkd sce Dunter carrying
off twao or three prizes

Bunter looked 2urprized aisd arejoved at
the hiowl of lanrhtor.

“T den’rt see wind rou 2illv
lavghtiier at."” he xaid peevizhiv
oo anvehineg to langh ap!™

" Horeh bimonomircor, somebody,

Bab.

O, voure saeh oa silly kid, Chopey !
Of conrse, if I wanted o see anvthing
comie there's alwava wour face, Ow-yow !
I.{vei:-imuﬂ.', Temple 1"

=1k ]i'rm nlone, Chorry 17 pod
Temple.  ““Youre a bit tog., Imr.ﬁ.
chucking your weight shout ("

It's I}r-.. theds.
Ii'l‘lhl'l.".',_ W ‘|!'r ‘n'i.:l.l
resulls are  ouf,

You

v,

nE0E are
“Iecan't

Togand



Every Monday.

S “I‘E'nu‘ra not, are you?" answerced Iiob
otiy.

“*FEase up on it, old chap ! said De-
larey. *We shall never get an to bizney
at thiz rate."

Bob smiled at the Rebel, and glaved at
Toemple,

Bunter went on. He was determined

to have his ear. And he vwas on the male,
as wsual.
. Bunter really diffeved little from Fish
m that respect.  Their methods might
vary a good deal, but not their cbhject,
which was slwayva No. 1.

“It will be fair to evershods,” snid
the Owl, blinking around Lim from be-
hind his big rlasscs,

5 | wonder you've the sense to see (hat,
tubby,” said Harry Wharton, *“ You
don’t gﬂnnrallg' want anvthing that way,
either.”

“Oh, I'm not talking about what you
propose—at least, not the way vou've got
15. The worst of l;,'ml i that you nover
sce more than hall-woy round a thine,
Wharton 1" 5

“And that's best part of a day's work,
when the thing's a Bunter,” said eter
Todd.

“Let the ass speak his piece, Toddv—
nobody else will have any peace till he
does!” Rake said.

*It's like this,” went on Bunter. “No
one knows——-"

“Not even Toddy's? It's abeut the
longest hare ™

I someone would gag Cherry——"

“I'd like to see anyone try, porpoise!™

“ Mo one knows——"

Or even any two noses?
and Lonzy'st”

“Haing off, Cherry!” snapped Peter.

“You fellows don't seem to have any
undarstanding A >

“Cherry'a well off there,
Loak at 'om!™

“You'd better keep off my
Toddy ™

"}'jl try, Bob. But T shall have ta move
?1: }E't farther away to be sure of doing
1.

“You fags are the giddy
edge!™ said Dabney.
chance——"

“Bilonce in court!” yelled Petor Tadd.
“(30 on, Bunty! Dabney wants to hear
the worda of wisdom Rowing from your

* Shows Dabnay’s got more sensa than
you have, anvway !”

But Dabney himself did not seem quite
s sure of that; and quite certainly
Prabney had: no apecial yedrning to liaten
ko Bunter.

Say Peler's

PoTpoiae.

feet,

1 oztaide
“Mpo one haz a

[ LI |

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Funter's Ides !
b (r one know's who's going to got

N the prizes, and, consequently

—Bunter starmimerod and

bogeled a bit over that word,
but got it ot at last—""till tha reaults
are kpown, they practically L‘ne!uuﬁ to all
of us, don't they 7 Well, then—

“If vou can't get a Int of a move on,
vou porpoise—"

“Don’t intercupt me till I've finished,
Nugent! This 15 my notion. The certifi-
cates are all right., of course—for thase
who want them, and who win prizes. But
the prizes, as I've explained, really belon
to all of us. Tt's all very well to tal
ashout giving them up for the Red Cross,
and that sort of thin%; but T consider it's
too much to ask. "hat T would do 13
thiz. Lump all the money together, and
divide 1t among the Form. Then any-
on¢ who wants to give to the Bed Cross
can do it, and get proper credit for it,
too! I'm not sure tﬁat I shouldn't give
my shara ;

T am, though," said Bob Cherry.
0k, nobody would expect vou to,

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

One Penny. 3

Mr, Capper looks into

Cherry. You ain't verv patriotic, and
you're horrid greedy!” renlied Bunter,
completely misunderstanding Bob.  For
it hod been Banter’s line of action lob
had been so sure about, not his own. “1
should like to zee my name in print—
“¥W. (5. Bunter, Esg., £10,)" or whatever
it might be.”

# a, .h-i!r.. ha !’

The fattous smirk on Bunter's fat face
faded, and a look of wrath succeeded.

“Whai are you asses cuckling about?”
ha asked crosaly,

“Ten pounds as a forty-fifth share or
thereabouta of the cash snent in prizes
for- ene Form!™ shouted Temple. *“Oh,
my hat!"

“Buat it wouldn't be just one Form,
VoL si!l&-‘ fathead—it would be the wheole
school 1" retorted Dunter.

* Bounds likely., dossn't %7 asked
Opilvy. *“The Head wonld be jolly
pleased with ws of we suggested that the
prizea for the whaele achool zhould be
commutad on a cash basis, and the pro-
ceeds handed oaver to the Remove to do
ad it pleazes with—I don’t think "

Put like that, it hardly sounded likely—
even ko the obtuze mind of William
George Bunter,

Hut Bunter had the most extravagant
notions of what morocce-bound books
cost. There was one at home-—a prize
that hizs father had somehow fluked in
the days of his youth. It was cherished
highly, dusted vegularly, and not allowed
to be touched by grubby hands. The
comsequence was that 3illy and his
minor, Bammy, hed never handled it save
by stealth; even their Sunday standard
oz-c]enn]mf-sn had not reached that de-
manded by their mother before she would
allow “the prize ™ to be inapected.

And each Form had quite a pile of
books like that as prizes at the end of
gach summer term! Bunter had olways
understood that that book—Joseplius'
“Wara of the Jews” it was, and woe
betide the boy wha tries to cead any-
thing duller!~had cost pounds and
pounds: and for that reason, and that
alone, the prizes had made his mouth
water.

it! (See Chapter 2.)

Regarded as books, he had no use for
them. He did not want hooka at all,

But regarded as ** pounds nnd peunds ”
in ready cash, or in its equivalent of grub
—ah, that wss a very different matter!

“It's absolute rot!"™ said Wharton.
“Just the sort of silly rot you might
expect from Bunter when you give him
hia head! What he proposes simply
amannts to pooling the cash value of the
prizes for division among everybody. ™

“Jerusalem cricketz!” said Fish, to
whom that version scemed to come as &
new light., * That's some notion, Punter,
vou galoot! I never thought voun had so
much hoss senso! Nape, siree!”

“"There von are!™ said DBuanter, much
bucked up by this nnexpected support.
“Fishy thinks it's all right, and every-
body knews what a keen business chap
Fishy 15.”

"It wouldn't be hall & bad notion, If 1
were ondy possible,” spid Skinner regret
fullv. “But it ain't noss. The Head
wouldn't hear of it.”

“i0h, really Skinnev. we can't tell that
till we've fried!™

“I"d agrees with it. like a shot,” re-
marked Snoop. ' D'd rather "have n
mensly tanner than see Linley romp off
with half a dozen prizes, or Wharton, or
any of the other swotz!™

B Zame here!™ said Stott, and two or
three otheis muormured agroement.

“It's utter rot to talk about i, and 1
don't know that Ud ggree to it, oven if I
thought it could be done,” said Dol-
sover. “Just you dry up, fattv, and lot
Wharton go on with what he's been try-
ing to say for the lost half-hour!”

%-ﬂlam'er was not always keen on fair

lay ; but ho had more regard for it than
Eumter, Skinner, Fish & Co. Morsover,
he wos not 3o covetons as Fish, and not
3o lhard up as most of the others—whick

may have made a difference.
“3y idea will aound a bit dull after
Bunter’s,” said Wharton, emiling.

“There isn't any Soctalism about 1t. 1
don't avan‘f?mpma that everyone shall
have & certificate saying that be was top
of the Form in everything—though

suppose they could printad cheaply

Tag Maoxer Lisrary.—No. 4083,
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encugh, and Bunter's people would be a
heap more surprizsed when he teok his
honee than they ever will ba by any prizes
he's likely to get!™

“¥ou lenve my people zlone, Harry
Wharton!” burbled Bunter. 1 ain't
going to have my people insalted, so 1
t-li you! Has he any right to insult my
people, Temple 7"

“*{th, ring off, vou fat worm! o one's
izulting your people. I should think mxy-
solf Lhey'd die of the shock if either von
ci that measly, bloated minor of yvours
ik heme o prize!” spapped Lenrple,

ot any more than yours would, you

THE BEST 30 LIBRARY ®=— THE “BOYS' FR

swanking  tailor’s  dummy ! howled
Bunter, maling a strategie retreat 'ml
iTaulike haste. |

But Bob Cherry and Peter Todd were |
i the way of the strategic retrear, ond
for once Hemove helped Fourth against
REoemove, Bob and Petey were ﬁhl-up!
with William George DBunter, aud they
stopped him for Temple.

“Yarocogh! Steppit, Terople: Vou
cad, Cherry! I'll be even with rou T |
ihis, Toddy! Ow-yow! That hurts!™

“Hope so!” answered Temple cheerily.
“Let's sling iim out on his far neck, you
chaps !

“You can't do 11! I've as much right
in the Common-room a=z vou have, and I
jolly well won't be put out!™

“¥ou're wrong there, Buntye.
gaing to ba!™ saud Bab.

e and Toddy seized each an arm,
Temple and Dabney each o lem, and
Bunter was frogs-marched out, the crowd
making ready war,

That Remove and Upper Fourth should
unite—even against 4 general nulsance
like Bunter—was much as if the lion and
lamb had lain down together.

It wag quite too good to last. But the
harmony continued for the present,

“¥ah! Beasts! Rotters! You won't
agree to & fair whack-out of the prizes,
and you shove the only chap whe's got
pluck enough to supgest 1t out of the
room ! howled the expelled one from the
asRagT.

That did net disfurk the harmony in
the least. Evervbody grinned. Not even
Fish or Skinner, Sncop or Stott had auy
sympathy to spare for the deviser of the
seheme they agreed with.

“Look here,” said Newland, *this
sort of thing can't be done just by one
or two Forms on their own, Hadn't some
of us better see Wingate and DBlundell
und Hobson about it, and get them to
put it to their hittle lota? Then we could
dealt 2 joint petition to the Head.”

“No jolly fear !" said Temple prompely.
“Where do I—I mean, we—come in if
tue Hixth and Fifth and Shell are once
given the tip about this? Back seats for
ua then, you bet! I say, let's keep cur
ilea to ourselves !

It etruck several who |heard that
Temple had noe more clzim to the idea
than Wingate or Sammy DBunter, say.
But no one said so, for mest of them
agreed with him,

Yeouve

“That's i#,” said Dabnev., "“Let the
TTnper Fourth have the credit of—7

“Upper Fourth be hanged!™ velled
Bob Cherry. *Wharton ain't Upper

Fourth, i3 he?! Remove, vou mean, vou
shrieking ass!”

“I meant the Fourth geperally, of
course,” anawered Dabney, in  haste.
“We're all one Form, really.”

Which was true, m a sense. DPuot it
was most unueual for any of the higher
section of the Form to admit it, and
Temple and Fry looked as if they thought
Diabney had said too much now.

. " Let's form & commitiee to represent
the two Forms, and talk it over,” =ug-
gested Scott of the Upper Fourth.

Tur MacNET EiBRARY —No. 4599,

charvdly
lharmony would-dony endure,

“Don’t you mean the one Form ™ in-!
auired the Beunder, with a grin,

“Four of each, with Temple as chair-
mair.” said Pabney.

“Thaet's the style!™ asaid Temple,
censing to glare at his chum for the false

step he Lad made. .

"With Wharton as chairman!”
growled Johnny Bull, “That's only
fair,”

“Four Roemove besides Wharton and
four Upper Fourth asses—I mean fellows
—=sama thing,” said Bob Cherry.

“Uan's vou work in the Famons Five
without that " ancered Skinner.

“1 don’t want to be on the blessed
committes, s0 vou can po easy on that,
Bhinner ' snapped Johnny Bull,

“1 am hkeiully minded with my
honcured pal Buall,” said ucres Singh,
it his weird and wonderful English, *1
do not wishfuily incfine to be satonfully
numbered with the aungost committoe,”

PBob and Frank Nagent said nothing,
beezuse they did very much want o be
upon the conmmittee,  In their absence,
they held, Wharton might have a dilfi-
culty in keeping the aspiring spirit of
Ceeil Reginald in check. .

“Hanged if I'm going to agree with
anything of the sert!” sald Temple.
“U{ur Form's the semior Form-- —"

“Hame Form. Question of seniority
cannat  therefore arise’ put in Peter
Todd solemnly.

“1 never said anything of the sort!
It's utter rot)”

“Dabney said it. e does talk rot,
though,” remarked the Bounder, “Ile
sugeested you as chairman !

“Oh, well! See hors, Wharton, it's
for a good conse, and we don’t want to
squabble about it, yvou know. Duot--.."

“Let Temple have his own way about
evervthing, and there Lwon't any
squabbling, Wharton," zaid Squit,

I don't want to sguabble, 'm sure,
Temple. But I'm not ready to band
over the whole bizney to you” ©

The great Cecil Reginald scemed to
b foweedd to swellow something hefore ho
could anawer., Bob remarked upon that
to Peter Todd,

“Hor old Temple choking in his throat,
Toddy ¥ he zaid.

“%eg: it's hia choler,” saild Peter,

“ Aee ! How can 1t be? That's out-
side his throat ! replicd Bob, )

“It depends upon how you spell it,”
Peter said, ) .

“It's three inches high,” suid Bob.

“It's sometimes quite immensurable,”
anawcred Peter,

ST don't beliecve we're talking albout
the same thing, fathead ™'

“I Eknow we're not, chump! My
word's c-h-o-l-e-r, yours is c-obla-r.”

“Look here. Wharton, I'm willing to
apree 1o four each, and a chaivman, mak-
ing nine in all.  And I'll toss you for the
chairmanship,” conceded Temple.

“Done ! said Wharton, with a readi- |
nesg thpt made Temple feel a trifle sus- |

Ple.OuE, There scemed some  catelr |
about it :
They tossed then and theve, and

Wharron won. i

Temple did not fike it, but he could |
not po back on his own jpropoabien.
Thie mennt, aof course, that whencver
Upper Fourth and Remove differed in
committec the victory wonld he with the
Romove, sinee they had five members 1o
the cther Form's four.

When Temple pointed out this diffi
culty Wharton merely grinned cheerily,
ang Temple could say no move—then,

But, with the ancient fewd between the
two Forms o be considered, it secmod
likele that the new-found
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.

A Commiftee Mesting !
"AIN'T intercsted in it and I
I deeline to tulk about it, Peler
Todd,” said Bunter loftily.
* Right-ho " Peter,

ki

rephed

“Though as a matter of fact T woan't

talking €0 you, porpose, 1 was telling
Lonzy, so that he caunld yell it ta Dutton
witer I've finished fes and clearved oud.”

“My deay Peter, T Jdo not find 1t neces-
sary tao vell w oonr study-mate,” replied
the mild Alanze, “"He himself says thas
if anyopo ean speak clearly and dis-
tinctly to hima there 15 no necessity for
shouting; and 1 have endeavoured 1o
condurt my conversation with him on
those lines, with, 1T may add, guite u
pratifying measare of suecess, 1 am
sure our dear Unelo Bopjamin--—"

“MNever mind old DBepjy ! You're in
el if you can make Dubton seem Joss
like an azs withont cottine hoarse your-
eelf,” snid Peter.

“That's a roiten Toddy !
snorted Buntor,

*Pretry rotten,” admitied Peter sood.
temperedly.  “Buee more than pood
cnotgh for you,  Apd Lonzy deesn’t like
them if he understands them—which ho
never docs, anyway: amd Dutton can't
hear :

“What's that about me, Toddyi"”
aglked the deaf junior nnexpectedly.,

“ Bunter says von oonzht to be on the
commiktee,”” replied Peloer.

“I never did!  What rot! Dutton
wouldn't be any use on a commitice,
fle can't hear a thing., DBesides, I don's
know anything about a connnittes.”

pun,

“Yhat? Weren't you fying up vour
hootlace  outside  the {ommon-roon
door? Well, well! Who savs the Jay

rEad

of miracles has passod

“JIa thero a committee, Toddy?  Look
hoere, wha's on it, if there i3? I onght
top be, of course; but——"

“Did anvbody say yen weren't ¥

“Am I?  Oh, I say, Todidy, is thai
straight "

“F don't say you arc. and [ don’t say
vau are not,” replicd Peter, in the
oracular way which Buuler himzell was
wont to employ when he wanted to be
improssive and mysterious,

“Woll, how am I to find out? Oh,
yau might tell a chap, Toddy 1

“Retter go and ask Wharton,” said

¢ Potor, grinning.

“YWhat is it Bunter wants to know,
Toddy *" inquired Tom Dutton.

“Whether he's on & committes”

“Whey, the porging beast had tea some
lime age !

“Not ten! Committee ! bawled
Poler,
"TEh? Yeou needn’t shont., vou know,

I'm not deaf: only a little bit hard of
hearine.  Whe promised Buntor, and
what did he promise?”

But it was too much for Peter Tadd,

t!’[{& remembered an urgent engagoemoent,

und hurricd out, _
Bunter  aleo hurricd out.
nuite hopeful,

) He was
At last, it secmed, he was

Cto be allowed to earvy weight—-othar-
wise than in avolrdupols—in the Form.
P 1le made up his mind o push his own

scheme for all it was worth. If the
Head were a  reasonable man—buot
Dunter had zome douht abond that, for
had not the Hend onee birched him ¥—he
would be sure to see the justice of it

Peter Todd was not on the commitiee.
1Tis name had been proposced, but he had
dioclined the honour. The four chosen
hesides Wharton, the chairman, were
Nob Cherry, Frank Nugent, Tom Brown,
the New Zooland junior, and Monty
Newland, Mark Linley, like Peter, had
doclined to stand; and Vernon-Smith
had sad thkt he really was- net i the
-least interested.
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Bunter drow Stady No. 1 on the
Remove passage blank.

As Harry and Frank were not at
home, 1t struck him as o good chance to
make sure that they were mot food-
hogging, DBunter was  uwncommonly
govere on food-hogeing.

But a glance into the cuphoard, after
he had shown his zeal by o long search
for the hidden Lkey, revealed no
evidence pgainst them, A fellow had to
poet his whole hand sticky even to reach
down to the jam in the pot. ' And then 1t
was only gooseberry.  Aleasly, Bunter
called it,

He rolled out, sucking his fat fingers
and locking rather dizconsolate. In the
passage he met Hurree Singh.

“Whoere's Whartont”  he  growled,
“1 want him.”

“1 do not know whether the wantiul-
nesz i3 of the bothstdefulness.” replicd
Inley., *“DBut  the ludierous  and
venerated Ilunter will ind tho honour-
able Wharton in the study of the abserd
and respected Temple ™

And Hurreo Jdamsel Bam  Singh,
Nabolr of RBhanipur, whe never had
miuch uae for William George Bunter,
passed on,

SBwanking beast I muttered Dunter,
“IHe docsn't like 1t because they've put
me on the commities instead 1:? him, I
suppoze, I shall vote that we all write
'M.C.' after our signaturea--member of
committes, 1 don’t sce why we
shouldn'e.”

Thero was a particular reason why
Dunter should not,
that vet.

“It's a meoting— that's it he said,
a sudden thought striking him. “ And
the rotters never told me about 16! Tut
I'm ecoertain I'm a jolly stght fitker for
the post than those two assea !”

He stopped outside the door of the

study in the Upper Fourth passagoe
which Temple shared with Fry and
Dabmey, From within came the murmur
of roires.

“Bheer foree of habit very nearly cansed
Bunter to apply his ear fo the kevhale,

Buk, as he imagined, there was no neod
for Ehat now.

Nor did there seem to him any noed
far knnrkinﬁ.

e opened the door and rolled in- or
nearly in, Nine fellows were present,
and mine made goite as bir 3 crowd aa
the study could comfortably arcomeodate.

“Hallo! What on earth do vou want
here, you disgustin® porker ™ inguired
Toemple sharply,

“Well, T like that! 1 suppose vou
can't keep out a member of the com-
mitten ¥

“There isn't any question of that™
said Huarry Wharton, “We're all here

“Yes; now that I've come.  Oh,
really, Wharton, [ think vou might have
told me about the meeting !  But it's
alwaya the aame war nothing  but
heastly jealonsy of a fellow vou know o
e your superior

3rll nobhody felt quite sure what the
Owl was driving at, 1i did not oecur
to them at enre that even so coregious
an as3 a3 Bunter could tmagine that he
had been chosen on the committon,

Bunter's eyes roamed around  the
room. Thero was no vacant seat.
“If you'd any sensn of politoness,

Dalney,” he said loftilv, “rowd get up
ardl offor a chap a chair,” )

Dabney arose.

“I'Il offer you something much more
suitablo to those trovsers than a chair ™
he aaid.  “Turn round !

“What For 7" asked Bunter,

Dabney did not wait to eoxplain,. He
wad & nmuch more active fellow than the
Owl of the Homove, amd it was not too
difficult for him to git reund and make
un atteck from the rear.

ut ha did not know
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“Ow-yow! Who're you kicking, you
beast 27 yelled Bunter.

*1f there's any  blessed doubt about
that, it shall be dispelled at once,™ auid
Dabuoey, lifting his Foot again,

“Here, drop it, old zeout!" probested
Scott, who wos the fourth of the Temple
erowd., “It sounds too muach like pig-
killing 1™

“Hoof the fat toad out, and let's pet
on with the washing '™ sawd Fry.

“SBtop them, Wharton ! Bob, old pal!
I'm ashamed ¢f vou chops, letting me be
knocked about by these cads! It's u dis-
grace to the Form !

The five Removites grinned. No one
but Dabacey had touched Bunter, thowgh
no doubt William George’s imaginarion
showad him to himaclf as encompasacd
by the hosts of the Amalekites,

“8ling him out, Dab !" said Temple.

- “Look here! TI've come to the moet-
mg!" howled Dunter,

“And jolly well like wyour blessed
cheelk, too!” replied Tom Drown,

“Ohy, really, Browney! I'm a member
of the committee, I suppose +*

“Then the best thing you can da is to
get a new supposer, tubby,” said I3ob
Cherry.

“The present instrument certainly
seems defective,” grinned Frank Nugont.

“Who told you that wou were =
miember, Tunter ¥ asked Wharton,

“"Toddy did. ¥ah! You ain't going
to ¢all Toddy a liar, T suppose?”

“Well, if ho said that, he isn't oxactly
a George Washington, you know."

“Look here, Wharton, we aren't
holdin' this meetin® for the purprse of
lottin' you Remove kids show how funny
you can be” said Temple, in his high-
and-mighty manner.  “1  don’t  find
Bunter amusin’. Kick him ont Dab !

“You're not cxactly bossing this show,
Tt‘:?m]f-." remarked Bob,

Ch, dry up, Bob! Clear, Bunter !”
anapped Wharton,

e was not preciscly pleraed with
Temple's lordly manner: but he had
made up hizs mind before coming to the
meeting that the old fead hetween Upper
Fourth and Remove shouk]l not be
allowed to interfers with the procecd.
mgEs, and he was resigned to putting up
with something.

“Toddy said——"

" Todd has nothing to do with this
bizney, We've got enongh Lower Foarth
kids on this commitice without havin’
Todd dragged in,” Temple said.

M Don't yon think you might as well be
civil, Tomple ¥

“Who's vneivil?  If you've anzihin' to
say against my n@naers——"

“"We haven't!  Glad to hear you've
got any [ Bob retorted.  **Tlut it might
be s well if you gave us a little evidence
of it beyond veur word. Tubby, there,
¢laims to have manners !

“I'm not goin' to be eompared to that
prize pig!" growled Temple, his face
Aawming.

“SBeat, Dunter!” said Toem TDrown.
“ A3 a member of the comnittee, vou're
non est,  Nobody thought of clecting

ou, and Toddy was only illing your fat
cg. And as a member of 4 very junior
Form, upon which the magnates of tine
Upper Fourth natarally losk with rogal
conteropt, you're being set a giddy bad
exampla !’

“Look hore, Browp—"

“No, thanks, Temple! Try a gonial
amile, and then T don't mind 20 muech.
Aa it is, I don't want my cyes huot,
thanks ™

YArgp vou goin', Bunter®'  roared
Termple, feeling that he must vent his
wrath on someone.

“Certainly  I'm  not!™ answered
Bunter, tossing his head, “T have just
as good a right here ag——"

One Penny. ]

“What! In my study?”™

“0h, really! I don't see what differ-
cnee that makes! I'm rvather surprised
at Wharton for not insisting that the
meeiing should be held in No. 1, though.
I consider that he rives way to vou Upper
Fourth fellows too much,  But I mean to
stick up for the rights of my Form, ™

Temple arose. This had gone too far.

He glaneed at the Removites defiantly,
as if he expocted them to interlere.

They had no notion of interfering,
however,

Buntor needed chucking out, He often
necded it, and it often fell to theme 4o
meet the need. There was no charm of
novelty for them in heiping to chuck out
Bunter.  And it wasn't worth while fe
row with Temple & Co. on the Owl'a
account.

“Comoe along, Fry '™

Fry also arose. Seott sat still, Seoty
was the most level-headed of the fuur,
and lrss under the dominution of Temple
than Dabney and Fry.

“Yarooogh! TLimme alone!  Bob-s
Harry—Frank—Browney-—rescue ! Neow
land, you cad, heven't you any—-
Ow.yow I :

“Nothing to compars  with that
.Th:{lt-f:rf" siid Monty Newland, grinmnj-_;:

Temple & Co. swung  Hunter wirh
plenty of vigour, if with some lack of that
serentific method which long practice with
Bun_t.frr had cnabled the Fymous Five to
attain,

L1 Yu“. !I!

- Bunter pitched out into the passage.
His huad strock the opposite ‘|'-'EI]1H. E?t
was not a fragile head, but that bopact
made it sing.

“Yarovovogh! Yow ! You've lLinated
my napper !
“What does  this  unscemls  noisa

mean " demanded o sharp voice,

Tt was Mr. Capper, the master of the
}prﬁr Fourth, who asked that question.

r. L.-arpnr waa an drascible lirtle man,
The fellows in his Form found him
tolerable; but e was not well disposed
towarda the Remove gencrally, and now
he glared in at the open study door as
though he folt aure that the presence of
juniors from Mr. Quelch’s bold, had band
—Aa Cherry put it afterwards—ac
counted for the row,

“We—it  was—rcr-—only  Buntoer,
Ho yelled out,” said Tomple weak!y,

“I heard him,” was the master's dry
r-:pi{., T should smagine evervone in
the building heard him, And, not being
an absolute idiot, Temple, T foel sure thal
Bunter had some reason for volling !

“It's a committee mecting, sir, and
gnei.' tried to turn me out ™ Laecbled the

wl,

sir,

It would not be entirely a misfortune
if evorything nttempted here—in so far as
it waa of a lawdable natoure, that is--wers
attended with the same measare of sue-
vess a8 this offort, Bunter I replicd tho
Upper Fourth maasker.

“Barcastic beast ! muttered the Owl,

“What  did  you say, Bunter?”
snapped Mr, Capper.

“T—I said that T quite agreed with
you, sie!"

“What vou 2aid did not sound in tha
least like that. Hawever, what vou say
13 a matter of no possible importanee, T
cannob conceive of anyone's being so mis.
guided as to appoint an obtose vouth like
you to sorve apon o comnitbee, Dot if
ven have Been so appointed ——"

“Tie hean't, sie ! said Temple hastily,

U1 have ! shricked Bunter. “Toddy
told me so (™

“Then it wonld appear that you hava
traedd to atbend  the wrong mecting,
Bunter, I should recommend your in.
guiring of Todd as to the place at which
vour committes are sitting. This does
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You had better

0.
£ Bunter went, mumbling thinlgﬂ he
dared not speak out. Mr. Uapper, having
doalt out justice after his own nopon--
Mr, Capper's notion of justice was apt to
inctude & leaning to his awn Form's side
—also departed. )

And the meeting went on, with tempers
o trifte ruffled.

not appear to be it

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Splits !

r I T HE meeting went on, and Bunter
went off, sore in mind and Ledy.

When Bunter was in that siste

he was inclined to be revengeful,

He rolled out into the Close, pondering
upon how best he might get even with
tie committee which had refused kis valu-
whle  services in such  conmumelious
fashion. :

The thing was to get at them all—not
o try for each of the nine individually.

And fo get at them all they must be
pot at through this scheme.

That was obvious, even to Bunter, for
it was litthe the Upper and ihe Lower
Fourth had in commen. . 1

“ It ain't any secret, or else T might let
it out to someone, and ger ot rhe rotters
that way !™ muttered the Owl _

Then it was that the bright idea siruck
hm, )

After all, was it not semething of a
secret 1 .

It was pretty plain that the owo IMorms
had 5o idea of sharing the scheme with
the three Forms semor to them —the
Sheil, Fifth, and Bixth,

If the seniors got to know, they wonld
pither take & hand in it, or clze do their
utmost to squash it. E

Either alternetive would suit Bunter's
boak.

If Wingate and Conrtney and Gwynne
of the Sixth, Blundeli and Bland of the
Fifth, and others high up in the school
came in, Temple & Co., with the He-
movites, would sink 2t once nto & posi-
tion of insignificance.  Even Hobson of
the Shell would constder himself better
fitted to decide, or help in deciding, such
a guestion than any Upper Feurth or
Remove fellow, ; :

Andd, of course, if the seniors did not
approve, they wonld threw in their wlm].:--i
worght agaipet the proposal; and the:
Head was much more likely to hsten to
them than to Wharton and Temple.

Bunter made up hiz mind to go te
YWingnte,

At least—well, he was not quite sure !
that it would be geed polior 1o go to!
Wingnte first,

Tt was av unfortunate fact, for which
Bunter could not account in the least.
that the skipper of Guevfriars veally did
vot geent fond of Willlwm George Buntor,
3o had treated that impartant nersonage
with romething very ke conteopt on
meny cecasiope,  When a fellow sava that
he doos not beliove & woed vou say. you
sannob help suspecting, if vou e at all
boen, that his vespect for voeu = not
high.

luandel!, then?

I owas onlueky, but Dlaedod, shipper
of the Tilth, hed never shown any greater
leaning towards Banter than Wineate
had.  Ou the last oceasion apon which
they had exclianged words Blunde!l had
called Bunter 2 fal, Iving cad.  Bunter
might forgive that in time, bor the fine
waa not yed.

Iobzon was hardly important cnougl,
No; someong of more weirht thon the
captain of the Shell must be told the
gecrct livst,

There was Loder. Loder of the Sixth

Tue MAuxrr LIBRAEY.--No, 466

"
3

wae alware ready to eatch at 2 chance
cf getting in ahead of Wingate.

And there was Ceker. Coker of the
Fifth wasn’t really more important than
Hobaon., But Coker did not realwe that.
Ta- Horace Coker, Hovace Coker was
the hub around which Greyfriars re.
volved.

Movesver, Coker was such a noisy
beggar that to give him even an inkling
af the scheme meant that all Greyiriars
would probably know of it within half an
hour. Loder was gquite different. If he
sew anything to hiz advantage in keeping
it dark he would do so.

{in the whole, it seemed to Bunter best
ta try Loder first. He bad never known
Loder anything but stingy. DBut “hope
gprings eternal in the homan bresst,”
and Loder wonld sometimes shell out if
he saw his profit in doing so,

Billy Bunter rolled indeors and up-
etairs,

In the hall he met Squiff and Dﬂlurﬁf

sing out, Ile was passing them with

ie hittle fat nose in the air when Samp-
son Field satd:

“Coma down from the serene helwhts
of contemplation, DBunter, and tell ns
what pig it was Eqqualjng o guarter of
ann hour or go ago.’

“Oh, you do talk rof, Squiff 17 veplicd
Bunter mmpaticntly.

“Is 1t true that Capper threatened to
have eansaros made of von if you were
caught 1n the Upper Fourth puassage
again ¥ inguired Piet Delarey.

“Nop, it 18 not, And von know jolly
well it's not ! Ae a matter of fact——"

“Buntereze for * thumping ke, Piet.
Ge op, tupby ™ said Bquiff gravely.

“1 refuer to have any more to say
toy vou fellows vntil vou can talk scoge 1™
sniffed Bunter. “Tm going to have a
chat with my friend Loder now.™

“You've welcome,” said Delarey.

“And we haven't got any friend Lodor,

Piet! Poor sad ue!™ gibed Bquil
Bunter rolled on.
He tapped at the deor of Gerald

Lader's atudy,

“Lome ™ rapped ol the prefect.

Bunter entered, Loder locked up with
a ecowl on his face.

*¥ou can ent 1™ he saxd acidiy.

“(h, reallv, Loder, vou might be more
civil te a chap who has conme along to
tell vou something for your own good.”

* And without any profit to himseli, of

*

conrse *™ enid the prelect eavcastically.
“MNot  the slightest!™  said  Bunter
! virtuonsly,

i “"Get out! T know that's a dashed
e
“Well—ah, really, Lader, don’t be so
sharp on a fellow ! You'd better hear
whar I've go: to say, anvhow., If von
think it's worth anything to you, T'm
not o pround that I should refuse to
aecent a—er—amall testimontal from a

er—a chap I reapect so highly a& 1 do

! von, Loder!”

The Sixth-Former looked at him long
and hard, Then he said:

“"Yem'q better ghnt the door, T don't
suppese for a moment you've anything to
tell me tha{ it ig worth miy while Lo lizten
to. DBnt, if yon have, there ien't any
particiriar  reason why a  dozen other
chape should hear it

O, it'e all serene, Loder, I pecped
inte the othey atudies as T came along,”
frnter  inpenuansly, “Thore's
nebody sboot in the passage. unless it's
"n1'a:!:-t:.‘|--.-. Iii= is the only deor that's
slear,™

Bt Baeter cinzeil the door, and sidled
nenrey Laoder,

“"The Upper Fourth and some silly
arees in cinr Form oare gaing o lay o
seheme before the Head,”? he said, in o
mvstopiaasdy lowered valee.

WIF thav's all you have to toll me you
mar asz weil clear before T start in to

v
AR |

THE BEST 3" LIBRARY E®~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 30 LIBRARY. "{y*

hoot you! T'm not interested in fag
gchemes, ™
“But this—— Oh, I say, Laoder, don’t

be 80 hazty ! This i= a thing that might
do vou a bit of good. It's about the
prizes.” :

“I don't care a twopenny curse for the
prizes!” snapped Leder.

“T know you don't, o far as that lgﬁea
Toder. Of course, not being likely to
win any of them ™

“What ™

“Te=I mean that von could win them
all if vou cared to, Toder! You're so
jolly clever. But, of couree, you've above
such potty things—a chap like von would
be. They're gong’ to ask the Flead if
certificates ean bo miven msteqd of prizes,
and the cash go to the Red Cross, or—ocr
—aor somethine or other.™

“Taek "em ! Loder growled., “Tts no
affair of mine, Might be if they were
proposing to turn the cash my way, but
that's ont of the guestwon.”

“1 don't quite eee that, Loder. In foct,
I sugeested a plan by which fcllows like
you and me, you know, might geit a
share,™

“You voung idiot!  And dJdon't von
elngs vourself with me, sev ! Fellows like
me and you, indecd | Are you like me?"

*1 should be sorry-——-  I—I mean,
not at all, Leader! Of course, you're in
ihe Bixth, and all that.  But I nean,
you're not mug enough to want to e
away anything worth having if you can
frorze on to it yourself” .

Loder emiled grimly. e cortainly was
not that particular eort of mug.  Buot he
Itnew that thers was nn meore chance of
hizs walking off with with any share of
the mooey nsually spent in prizes than
thore was of hiz being allowed to put
the Urown jewels under his arm and take
thom off to the nearrst pawnshop. -

“The thing is that Wingate decen’t
tnow vet, and [ thought it maght suit
vour Lok to know before him,” said
Bunter, coming to the point suddenly.

Loder bit the end of his pen, and hia
narrow eves darted a keon look at the
Ol

“H'm!" he eaid thooghtiully.

“Don't you eee, Loder? What's the
rood of letting Wingate ehip in and toke
the eredit when vou might callar it your-
solf 177 .

“Wingate happene to he elipper, amd
T happen naot to be, that's all,” seturned
Loder. _

Tt the Owl noterd that he wae still very
thoughtial,

“That's no adds at all. Yon're mach
above Temple or Wharton, Tf they ean

o and sugrest a thing hike thar to the
Toad, 1 suppose you can ™

“Well, ves, T could, But T don't ece
any use i ab?’

That was umtrue. Loder’a consistent
policy was to keep in with the wasters,
It =aved lots of trouble. though it en-
tailed gome. Al i the Head approved
of thig scheme it wonld he a hit of a
score to the fellow who sucgesied it
Also, it wonld be a seore over Wingako
—rotting i abead of hin

“(Oh. reaily, Tador, T zhonld think my
beet plan would be to go and (0]l Win-
pate, if that's the way vou look at it
After all. T enppose he is the right pee-
son te lpy it hefore the 1ead.™

Bunter took a roll o twa Jdoorwards.
[le cxpected 1o bee =alled bhack, aod his
expretations were not Jeanpointed,

matop ! Yem necd vor oo to Wingate,
Keep thiz dark till teemorrow, and I'H
think over it."

“Oh, T'll do that for yen, Leder ! 103
always a pleasure to do anvihing for yon,
By the way——="

“That's coough'!
pustal-vrders,™

“ 1 sheonldn™t thiuk of asking »oun to
Naturally, I o te {elloddasid imivy own

T ot ecashing



Every Monday.

Form for Little favours like that.
pal Mauly is always ready to oblige™

“lao to bim, then!"

“Y am going—— I mean that, as a
matter of fact, I don't happen to be ex-
pecting a postal-order just now, And I
won't ask you for a loan.”

“ Just as well. You wouldn't eot one,™

* But I consider the information T have
givenn you ought to be worth a trifle,”
Bunter said. " That's business.”

“More like blackmail, a jolly sight ™
growled Loder,

“Well, you knew hest, Loder,” replicd
the Owl, humbly. “Anyway, half a
aor—>

“¥ou can have this. You won't get
another copper,” zaid Loder, and threw
two half-crowns at him.

Dunter retreated without thanks. He
did not feel grateful, It was a stingy
“Five

payment, he considered.

“Mean beast!"™ he muttered.

measly bob! I'll go and tell Coker,”
_ To this resolve it might have been ob-
jected that to tell Colier a sbcret waa to
ensure that the scheinn should not long
remaln & gecret,

Diut Bunter did not cave whether it so
remained or nob,

It is true that he had agreed to Lkeep
the matter dark till next day, and had
veceived five shillings from Loder on that
understanding. But he had conveniently
:I‘orlsf;ﬁtﬂnn all about that before he reached
Coker's study.

Coker answered his nocl, and the Owl
gaw at once upon entering why Coler’s
mellifluous voice had not bidden him
EDEE'Ekm' e -

aker had in nd an enterprise o
great pith and moment. B :

My

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Coker Resolves to Take a Hand!

OKEER was shaving !
There was no apparent reason
why Colier shounld shave.  DBuat

for that matter, the evidenes that
it was wasted labour, if such cvidence
existed, was hidden from sight; and
underncath the thick lather that covered
the chin and upper lip of Horace Coker
there might have been o fine crop of
slubble—or dewn.

There might have been, but there was
not.

“ Bunlk, you fat toad !™ said Polter, as
goon as he sichted the vizitor. “You
rin't wanted hore!”

“h, really, Potter, Cokor won't say
that when I've told him what T've come
to tell 1" replied the Owl * Wheat's Coker
doing 1" he added inquisitively,

“Eetting a tm)g: for spiders,”
swored Greene, with a wide grin.

“Asz! I'm shaving, Bunter, Fou idiot!
Can't you see that?”

“0Oh, yes, Colker, I can see vou're
shaving, Dut what for?"

*What does a ¢hep usually shave for,
wou fatheaded imbecile 7

“8Bo as to gek hair off lus face, I sup-
pose.  Bub theré isn't any hair on yours,
Coker !

“Oh, iso't there, though!" roared
Coker, Aourishing his razor in o manner
that made Buntor feel very uncomfort-
able indeed, The mizhty Horace looked
very guecr with a lathered face—quite
mad, Bunter thought.

“I—1 mean, there's lots, Coker!" he
burbled.  “¥ou're as hairy as—as
Jacob! I wag remarking to Bob Cherry
the other:day that it was rather disgast-
ing of you not to shave.”

“There you are, you followa 1 oried
Coker, in fripmph. " Bunter's poticed it
—a fatheaded speeimen like Buntor!
The wonder is that Prouty basn't

dropped .down on me before now for
being untidy.*

Bll=
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“He haz!" murmured Potter,

E1! Eh ?l]-

“1 say he has."

“RBut not because of my face, nsst"

“ Boeause of your ass's fage—same
thing, old chap!”

“George Potter—""

“T've got something to tell you, .Coker
—something  really  important,”  said
Bunter. ¢ : .

“Jf you've been listening nt anybody’s
door-—="

“ Nothing of the sort!

My high prin-

ciples would not allow me to do such a |

[ FE
.

thing _ .
Greene put his handkerchief to his

noas,

“ What's the matter, Greene?” asked
Potter sympathetically.

“Tt's Bunter's principles. They've got
a0 vory high that they don't smell mice,
Can’t you chaps 'niff them "

“Oh, that's only Bonter’a nsual aroma.
Wothine to do with his principles—unless
you call not washing except when ne's
obliged & principle,” replied Potter.

“71 didn't come hero to talk to you sitly
assea! I came to talk to Coker 1" howled
Bunter.

“You'll have to wait till I've finished
shaving, then,” said the lordly Horace.

“Come along to the gym, and I'll
knock vour head off, Greene!™ said
Potter hiberally.

They departed together. Coker was a
trifle annoyed. He thought the interest-
ing operation upon which he was engage
should have chained them to his side,

“You can st down, Bunter,” he saud
affably, Even William George was
better than no spectator at all,

Bunter sat down, with a gasp.  The
manner in which Coker used his razor
fascinated Bunter. He was glad that it
was tho Fifth-Former's own throat which
was being seraped, not his.

But it certainly  was  interesting.
Bunter had often read in the papers of
cut throats. He had never seen one. Gf
course, he did not exactly want Coker to
cut his throat—it might be serious. Dut
if he was resolved on doing it—as he
seemed to be—Bunter rather wanted to
be there at the moment, if only that he
might tell the story afterwards. Bunter's
tastes were not really nice, and he loved
to be the centre of attraction.

Coker flourished the razor in the moest
rockless  way; but—though this fact
eluded Bunter's notice=—the dashing reck-

lesaness cemsed just as it neared the
lather. ‘I'he motion became quite
gingerly. That razor had an edge, as

Coker well knew, Had he not stropped it
for & solid hour on end? .

And, whenever it got really near, Colier
had an inclination to use the back instead
of the cdge. Gria &

He did not give way to this inclina-
tion. DBut there was really no danger at
all of the catasttophe that Bunter awaited
with bated breath.

It is alwarys filiy to one that a nervous
shaver will cut himself, however. And
presently Coker eut himeself, .

“Yooop!” he yelled, as & red stain
appesred amidst the lather, and spread
with magical quickness, _

Bunter rushed to the deor and flung it
apen.

”11:31;::'! Help!™ he roared desper-
ately. " Coker's cut——"

“Shurrap, you fat ass!"  shouted
Coker.  “There's no real harm done,
Don't wyou, suppose I know how to—
Obh, you utter udiot! Kick that door
tol'"

But it was too late. The sound of
hurrving fooistecpe came from the pas-
sage, and three fellows appeared—Feter
Todd, hiz cousin Alonzo, and Hobson of
the Shell.

A lings, Coker !’ said Hobson.

One Penny. 1

“Why, he's still here!™ sald Poter,
staring at Coker,

“Of course I am here, vou ally fag!”
roared Coker, " Why shouldn’t T be

heret Where elsp——
“I've been had!" said Peter.  “I'm
poing ! Bunter ain't truthful. He said

floker had ¢ut, and I wanted to aoe
whether the good news was true, But T
might have known DBunty couldn't tell
tho truth!"”

And Pater went off
indignation,

Alonzo lingere-d,

“Coker, my dear fellow, vou have cut
vourself,” he said kindly.

“Think I dun't know that, you bur-
Lling chump?™
"o not be rude to me, Coker! My
intentions, I assure you, are of the best.
Shall I fetch——"

“Fetch nothing ! Take yvour intentiang
nwa?, and boil them !

Alonzo sadly departed,

There remained Hobson,  Coker aicd
Hobson had becn close chums in the old
days, befors promotion fell to the lordly
Horace., Bince then the state of affuirs
between them had varied from a decided
coolness to an angry warmth.

“Well. my hat!" aaid Hobson, to
nobody in particular. “What on carth
will the lunatic be doing noxt?”

“Go away! Can't you see I'm shav-
ing *" howled Coker.

‘No, I can’t!"” sported Hohson, ]
can_see that you are monkeying around
with a4 razor. That ain't shaving. What
haﬂﬁ you E’-l:.'[:rt- to Hhm.']{-?"

“Rats! I've simply got to shave, or
look horeid ! ¢

“1 don't see how shaving's going to
prevent that,” replied the skipper of the
Shell thoughtiully, - Now, if you couid
get a new foce——"

“Ass!. T tell vou I'm os bristly ns—ns
a porenping I

*WNever noticed it mysell. Buat T cup.
poso that's why you've got Buntor here,
Ivind of fellow-fecling, your bommg in the
porcupine class, and Bunter in the pining
porkes."

*1 suppose you think that's funny,
Hobson "' roarsd Coker.

“WNot half so funny as your face,
Coker 1"

“I—I eame here to tell Coker some-
thing. But it concorns  you, too,
Hobaon,” satd Bunter, “Tn fact, T
meant to tell vou later on. Shall I tell
him new, Coker "

“Tell him anything you like !" replied
Coker.  “It's sure to be lies, anywny.
But T dare say it will be goed enough for
Hobby."

e 8 ::hmnu—l'm not  sure—well, von
see—it's a sort of a kind of a secret,™

“Botter tell it at onee, Bunler, or
thero'll be an explosion,” said Hobaon,
hia eurinsity aroused.

“1 don't want to hear it!" growled
Coker. *Vou Shell chaps can encourage
this fat worm in s prving of vou like:
but 1t's below the dignity of Lthe Fifth.”

“The Fifth haver't any dignity ' re-
torted Hobaon, “They never had a fot
lot, and they last all thoy had when a
certain  ignorant, stuck up ass, whose
name L won't mention, was pitchforked
inte the Form !

“1--1 don't think it's polite of vou to
¢all Coleer names, Hobsen," said Bunter,
th his most honeyed tonea, Dunter had
realised that it was very uniikely that
Hobson would pay for information re-
ceived. It was not Hobson's way.

“Out of the mouths of babes and suck-
1 : “Even an
idiot ke Bunter knows the chap ¥
mean, '

“That's only beeause Coker's the only
lgnorant,  stuck-up—— mean,
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Doker's nothing of the sort, and wonm
ought to be ashamed of yourself, Hob-
gon! And it's a silly whopper to say
Coker doean't need shaving ! If he didn't
he'd have whiskers, and think what he'd
leak like then !

“%0 he would—some day,” answered
Ilobson, grinninF broadly. *“As for
what he'd look like—— Oh, my hat!
The missing link all gver 1" .

“If wou ain’t wanting anything,
Hobson, you had better get, and look
sharp about it!” said Coker, breathing
hared.

“ But I do want semething. I want to

hear Bunter's yarn.,  I'm nuts on real up-
to-clate fetion,” replied Hobson.

Thus encouraged, DBunter told the
serret,

“The checky young sweeps!” yelled
Colier, brushing off some of the lather in
n desperate hurey. “*Yow! I've mot my
miauth full of this wretched stuff 1™

“Low’'t waste it} Shave
tongne ! sa ted Hobhaon.

”E;Imm of ng::: barcfaced cheek 1"

“Can't say the same for you, Coker!
Plenty of it. The whiskers are lying low,
ng fur as I can see, But thia ia a hit too
thicle. I agree with you there. Those
rubs will have te learn that the Shell is
a senior Form to the Upper Fourth.”

“2hell be hanged! Tt's the Fifth this
concerns ! hooted Coker.

“(Go and butt in, then, and get your-
srlf bumped 1" snapped Hobzon.

;'{'s'mn'm afraid to butt in, I suppose,
and—"

“I'mm a senior, with a sense of the dig-
nity of my positien,” said Hobson loftily.
1 shall take what I consider the proper
course ; "

“That's just what I'm geing to do!™
roared Coker. * And that means setting
those fags in their places,  Bunter, cut
off to the gym, and tell Petter and
(ireene I want them. Oh, and just lock
i 2t Blundell and Bland's study, and tell
them to come here instanter. You might
pass the word to Fitzgetald, too”

“Oh, I imagined you were poing to do
it all on vour own!™ said Hobson, as he
wentk.

"1 sav, Coker——"

“ Dan't stand_ there, you fat young
wWliot! (ut off, and do what I tell vou !

" Butee—— 0Oh, look here, Coker! I—
1'vee Leen disappointed about a postal-
uriler—at least, it's sure to come fo-
marrow ; but—" .

"1 guppose ¥you mean you want paving
for what you've told me?"” snid Calor.
with nnnsnal asnmaen.
aubb on Hobby?  But, here you arel!l
Yoo sha'n't say I'm stingw, anvway.”

Two half-crowns jingled on the table.
Bunter enatched them up.

“J--I—  Ch, roally, wou know,
Coker, I shouldn't think of sponging en
anvbody ! When my postal-crder comes

“You'll pay it back to my prand-
children—eh?  All right!
now "

“The meeting’s in Temple's study,”
said Banter., And he went.

FOUur

THE S1XTH CHAFTER.
Trouhle All Round !
g 'M not guinﬁ to stand any maore of
I it 1" flashed Temple,
He got up as he spoke, and
kicked his chair away,
" Dnn‘i‘\l wou ﬂm-‘:ﬂ.n gt i’
own pleasantly.
P Oh, ]l:::ru si!lj;:r.;.sl% think there’s some-
thin' to jape about in everythin'! Fm
fed-up! I ecan’t have my own way
e Tk

ashed Tom

“Wow we know !™ said Frank Nugent.
Toeg MAGNET LIBRARY.—No. 489,
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“As soon as Temple can't have his own
way he's fed-up t”

“I =aid nothin' of the sort! But I'm
not gomg to have every blessed sug-
gestion I make voted down, just becanse
you Remove kida have wangled a
majority on the committes !

“We've got to vote about things when
we aren’t agreed, vou konow, old fcllow,”
said Scott reasonably,

“And as for wangling, that be
hanged for o tale!'™ said Bob Cherry,
with some heat., “You tossed with
Wharton for the job of chatrman, and
he won. If ‘_'L:q:n.l“(‘lll won, it would have
been the other way round, and you would
have had everything vour own way.”

“That's what I'm complainin® about !"
snapped Temple,

“Temple's frank, anyway,” remarked
Monty Neowland, * But how would yon
arrange things, Temple?”

“The Upper Fourth, being the senior
Form, ought to have a majority on the
committee, of course. Any ass could see
that !

“But we, not being asses, don't see it,"
put in Wharton quietly.

“Bit dewn, old man!”
placably,

“Things amm't going so far wrong, you
know,” Dabney added. “I'd have voted
for some of what these chaps have pro-
posed if it hadn’t been for the principle
of the thing.”

“What a heap of principle yon've got,
Dab 1™ said Bab Eh&n‘i admiringly.

“ Do vou suppose I like sittin’ here an’

said Fry

Don’'t Fail to Read
‘FRANK RICHARDS' %
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By Martin Clifford,
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seein’ my scheme mucked up by a lot of
kide ke vou?” Temple blustered.

“Oh, draw 1t mtld, Temple 1 za1d Tom
Nrown. “ It's no more your scheme than
it is mrine. Wharton propesed it.”

“Wharton may have got it out first.
' that he did. But I
thought of t—*

“Years and wvears and
chipped in  Bob.
Temple, old scout,
matter with vou. ™

“The matter with you, if I have any
more of vour cheek, Cherry, will be a
thick ear!”

The genial grin on Bob's face faded.
He no longer found Temple amusing.

“1'0 take it now!" he said. And he
b alie arose and kicked away hiz chair.

“Clumsey aszs, Cherry!” snapped Fry.
The chair had falien ,on Fry's toes,

*Are vou wanting anything to be
poing on with, Fry1”

“(3h, chuck it, Bob!™ groaned Harry.
“F u‘is‘h T'd never mentioned the idea at
all. Tt ain worth oll this sguabbling.”

“You'd better leave it to ws,” said

ney.
lD"]:!3‘] Enﬁi&, only T'm dead sure vou idiats
would make a mess of it!” ropped out
Harry. His temper was also rising.

“Sit down, Boh,” said Tem Brown,
“Tt's encugh to have Temple ramping
vound on his hind legs like the unicorn
in the Royal arms, without—-""
b Rats 1® roared Bob.

*That's enough, Brown!™ snapped
Temple.

* Mare tham- encugh, T should say!”
flashed Wharton.

* Ia this any need* asked Newland,

12
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“You're =0 slow,
That’'s what'a the
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“Of course it's nob!"™ snorted Fry.
“But we might have known what to ex-
pect from you Remeve chaps!™

The old feud was blazing up =gain.
Tom Brown’s usually good-tempered face
was taking on an angry look, and Dabney
frowned, while Frank Nugenfs shim
hands clenched and unclenched them-
selves as he stood by Harry's side.

Only Scott and Newland kept their
seats and their tempers,

“We'll go!” said Harry Wharton.
 And next time vou ask us to a meeting
in your atudy, %&I'ﬁpl!‘.‘* we shall know
what to expect!”

With the possible excoplions of Secotk
and Newland, no one there could now
have told what had precipitated the
crisis.  If certainly was not a matter of
any real importance. But there had been
a different opinion between Whorton and
Temple, and, of course, all the Hemovites
had supported Wharton, and fhe Upper
Fourth guartet had been outvotcd—es
had happened every time.

It was galling, no doubt. Rut the boot
would have been on the other leg hacd
TEFmPlE won the foss aud the chairman-
ship.

Newland gob to his feet as Hacey
moved towards the door.

“Time you went!™ snapped Terple.
“Tt saves von from being chucked oul
on your necks!™

The procession halted at anee.

“Chuck us out, then!” shouted Bob,

Temple rushed to do it

Dabney and Fry followed their leader.

Just one moment Scott hesitated. But
he knew that it would be of no use o
say afterwards ithat Tempte had heen in
When things had come to
guch a head as this little matters of that
sort were unimportant. 8o Scoft, calling
himself an azs and Temple a bigger one—
but in his mind only—piled in.

Bob Cherry met the furious attack of
the Upper Fourth captain with a sturdy
shoulder, and Temple rvecied against Fry.
Fry propped him up for a sccond, and
then flung hirnself upon Bob, and clntehed
that worthy round the neclk in an em-
brace less loving than it may bave
looled.

“VYarooogh!” heowled Dabmey, as
Flarry and Frank torned him upside-
dewn, .

Fry and Bob Chenry, clinging together,
collapsed on top of him. ]

“Yooop ! Gerroff ! You're squashing
me !’ yelled Dabney.

“Horve vou right, you ass!
Bobh, “Owl?
 Temple and Wharten had Tocked, and

* roarved

FTom Brown had seized Temple by the

1133;. Temple went down all right, but
Wharton went with him, which Tom
Brown had not intended.  And they

landed fairly on top of what was already
a quite sufficiently mixed heap.

“Pax ! said Seott, grinning. Scolt
zaw no use in taking on Tom DBrown and
Maonty Newland together,

* Just about what might have bren ex-
yected of you kids!” said a loud voice
Erﬂm the doorway. | )

There 3Enud1the majestic Coker, sniffing
pontempluosly.

. LEt!}MI!‘ o ‘F_E;H dear Horace, Scott!”
suggested Tom Brown. _

E%}cmd egg!” replicd Scott heartily.

But Cloker paid no heed to them, He
did not look rLuita as imposing as he
imagined, for there were still streaks of
lather ahout his rugged face, and the cut
was still bleading. . f

1 was told there was a meeling here,
he said. *Scems to bave been a mistaka
of somebody’s. Is it a bear-garden, or is
it an acrobatic performance?” :

“Tt will be an ass-baitin’, if you don’t
clear, Coker!™ howled Temple. :

“Rut that won't be any changel” re-
plied the great Horace, with a quicknces
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of vroepartee that surovised even himsell.
*Hee here, you kids, you've taken on a
E}Uh nb::r':'ﬁe vour weight, that's easily to

B Seell.

The heap waz sorting itself out now,
Fry rubbed a damaged shin, and 1ob
Uherry coressed his waistcoat, That was
not damaged 1n itself, but the accidental
bnpact uff someone's knee had caused
main within ik

Teomple, growling, looked at himself in
the glass, and did his best to put right
hiz callar and tie, Such things came first
with Temple, unlass hisa hurts were really
voriowy,  Wharton hugged an elbow, and
Dabney held a handkerchiof, rapidly
prowing ved. to his nose. Frank Ntﬁﬂnt
and Scott, Tom Brown and Monty New.
lanedd grinned, and shifted closer to the
RO,

“You'd better leave this prize business
to me,” went on the great man of the
Fifth, It ain't half a bad iden. Fm
a bit surprised that I didn't think of it
wryself,

“Didn't vou?" inguired Tom Brown
innocently. Yom amaze me, Coker] 1!
felt sure you wonld he like Temple—with
it all worked out in what, by courtesy, |
we' ll call your bramm—anly you unaceount-
ably forgot to mention it 1’

“Look here, Brown—

“ Bt up, Templa!™ enapped Coker.
“II you have no more sensge than to be .
playing childish games on the fAoor with '
these Remove fags—but, of course,
there’s no real diference between the:
pper Fourth and the Remove, come to |
ihat=-then——"" |

“0Oh, rush the silly swanker!™ roared
Temple.

“Go Ior him!" yelled Bob Cherrs, ui
the same moment,

And the Upper Fourth amnd Hemove.
sinking their d]: orences, went as ane e
for Coker.

He had fairly asked for 6. He had !
donte all that he well could do to aunay .
both factions. Dut he scemed quite sur- |
nrizsed at the rvesults of what, noe doubt, :
ko considered o particulavly tactful mmtey.
vention.

YKeop off 1™ he hoaoted, and lot out |
withh lus fnl.lr-pu._‘:ii'ti.-ﬁ.crch'n F_u'l't::!l ] Hu?_y'
came ot him,

-

e
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RBunter, he hgd net troubled about carry-
ing Cohker's’ messages. Why worry
about hitle thinga lke thar when life
was short and grub was fceting, and
anyway, it wasn's Jikely that Coker
wonld stump up any more?

lrot an‘?ﬂﬁng sticky—ijann, treaele,
lue, any oid thing, Dab?™ asked Bob
E:harrw_.r breathlessly,

“What-ho !" replied Dabuoey, and
with Howing nose went for the cupboad.

“Any  scot up your chimney,
Temple ¥ Wharton asked.

“0h, rather!™ answercd Temple.
ek same, one of you chaps!™

“Stoppit ! I'll jolly well slay you allt
Yooup ! hooted Colger,

But Dabmey came hurrying with a tin
af golden syrop and a big bottle of gum ;
and Frank Nogent and Fry, less afraid
of geitting grubBy than the siylish
Temple, had their hands up the chimney,
and Tom Brown passed a bottle of red

ink to Bob, wheo, scated astride the

- e o

A four-point-seven punch iz a verv | 2@

ngeful thing to have. But it iz not in
itsell an effective reply to the combined
assault of nine helty and vigovous fellows,
Twice Uoker landed, One punch took
Tranple under the chin, and =ent him |
backwards inte the arms of Tom Brown, ;
whao put him on the floor to recover from

its effects. The other smote Bob Cherrv's | |
vhest, but failed to starger him, Ll

Ther. as before the fierce assanlt of |
the pacle the lovdly stag gpoes down, so fell
the groat Coker, and in an Instant was |
lost to sight!

But he could still make himself heard. |

“You cheeky—yocop'—kids! Yow!
Help! Hescue!  Potter, Eyn::u idiot ! |
Groooh ! Greene, you ass! Blundell— ¢

Olw-yow 1 £

The stentorian howls of the great Coker |
rang through the Schonl House, upstairs |
and downstaire, startling Mr. Quelch at
his typewriter, awakening Mr. Prout from
his slumber, alarming the kitchen staff,
reaching the ears of Loder and Carne
and Walker and Valenca just as they were
sitting down to & game of nap, bringing
Wingate and Couriney to investigate,
summoning ¢crowds of Hemove and Upper
Fourth fellows to the scene of battle, and
even causing Mauleverer to sit up and
imguire of Delarey and Jimumy Vivian
whether *someone wasn’t makin' a
beastly row, begad?”

But Potter and Greene, busy in the
gym with the congenial tagk of bashing
one another's faces, heard not at all.
And if Blundell and his chum Bland
heard they regarded not. As for

rhest of Coker, was in the best position
(o deal with hin,

“That will teach you not to buott in,
Coker ! eaid Dalbney, zs he up-ended
the tin above Coker's face.

“Don't be greedy with the golden
syrup, Coker!™ said Frank Nugent re
provingly. “If you must wolf it hke
that, have some soot with it !"

“And a little in your hair, Coker, old
chap!” chortled Frv.

“With o drop or two of red mk!”
added Bob.

“And all well rubbed in!™ chuckled
Harry Wharton,

“With 5 eclothesbrush,” said Monty
Newland, using one.

“Stop, you idiot! That's my brush [
howled Temple.

“Would you disturb the harmony of
the mcctin% at & golden moment such as
this, Templa?” asked Tom Brown re-
proachiully.

“What's a clothes-brush
losa " aaid Scott.

“That's all very well,

nmaore Or

*Tain't youks,

One Fennv. 9

ar—— Oh, nover mind! Give the acs
all be's asked forl Lot me ecree g
opcrate, Cherry !V

M No fear 1" rephied Dol empiiztivally.
b “I'm going to sce that this thng's dove
properly

“What*a all this meand" demanded
‘the veoice of Wingate at the door.

Behind Wingate ttood {ouripes; awud
in the passage sounded the guick font-
steps of M, Quelch, and the o viogs
volee of Mre. Capper made itaclf heand
farther awav, apd Me, DProut boonwd
from his studr,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,

_—

Going.to the Head About Jt!
entirely vanished next day.
hail

THE after-effeeta of the hittle offacre
Wingate and Courtney

i{er shaves ! {w; Ch apter B,)

in Temple's study had not
heon lavinge about them with a,a:hi:ﬂ;uﬂ-a

before the masters appeared on  the
scene.  Mr. Quelch Lad then invited the
five Removites to a smail entertabmment
inn his stedy. The invitation lLad been
ton pressing to be declined; and there
was further pressure  afterwards—ol
hands under armpits. Dut Bob Cherry
snid it had been worth it

Mr., Capper waa also urgent m hos
desire to discuse tne malter with the
members of his Form concorned ;. and
perhaps the discussion was the more
painful to Temple & Co. Dbercavse canings
were less [reqguent 1n the Upper Fourth
than in the Remove., Morcover, Mr.
Capper said scathing things, and Temple
was very  vulnerable fo  ecarcasm,
though Fry and Dabney and Scott would
have preferred lo take it all out in that
WeAGUTE.

Coker was not caned. He had =
narrow squeak of it. Only the fact that
he was sent to clean himself before
attending Mr, Prout saved him. It took
somc time to secomplish that operation
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after the ministrations of the cnemy;
and Mr. Prout had ecooled down some-
what when  the  crestfallen  Coker
sppeared. There was a theory that the
cane was not in nuse in the Fifth: and i
was true that Mr, Prout never caned
guch fellows as Blundell and Bland. But
he had been known to relax the rule in
the case of Coker. )

The position of affairs on the following
day stood somewhat thus, ;

Wharton and Temple were not guite
so keen on tho self -sﬂ.t!‘iﬁf*in,]g scheme as
they had been; but neither had given it
up. What both had given up was the
notion that the Upper Fourth and the
Remove had auy chance of working it
in concert.

Loder had lain loge. IIe had not even
mentioned the matter to Carne ond
Walker and Valence--possibly because
he kuew they would not be interested.
Tut he meant to uze his knowledge of
the schemo to acguire morit with the
Head, if and when it should scem good
to him =0 to do.

" Wingate had heard nothing aboub it
The cause of the trowble in Temple's
studvy had not been inquired into by
him and Courtney, owing to the arrival
upon the seene of the three masters
whose Forms wers concerned.

Cokir had not been choked off. He
had mentionsd the schome to Blundell
and Bland, who were not enthusiastie—
they never seemced so when the greak
Hotace wanted to give a lead, Potter
and Cpeone aaid it was all tommy.rot;
but what did the apinion of IPotter and
Greene matter?  Coker reaolved that he
would put the scheme through on his
own—oxcept, of course, for the polite
formality of copsulting the Ilcad about
it.

Hobson, like Loder. lay low for the
present,  But he did sot keep  the
matter a zecret from the other leading
spirits of his own Form; and Hosking
and the rest agreed with him that it
wonld be a seore worth making for the
Ahell of that IForm were first in the feld
with the snggestion that certificates
should be given instead of prizee, and
the money thuz saved contributed to
gunte war charity,

There remaina to be aecounted for
only Bunter—who waz at the botlorn of
a wood deal of the schenung, if not of
all the sguabbling.

Dunter was still on the make. He had
scooped i ten  shillings, which was
exactly hall.a-sovercign more than the
value of any prize he was at all likely
to got.

But, of conree, he was not satisfied.
The ten shillings: had vanished like snow
in summer, and Wilitom George was left
pining for more, It ade hiz mouth
water—even aftee he had attained as
near to repletion as ten shillings would
allow—to think of the possabilities of
grub which still vemained for one wheo
could wse judiciously that scheme..

His mwind lingered lovingly arvound the
absird notion of inducing the Ilead to
let the school share the prize money.
Wot equaally—that would be silly, Banter
thought. Ile could not sha recisely
the manner in wihieh the cash should be
apportioned.  But it was vaguely pre-
sertt an lus mind e the form of a pyra-
mid. The Remove was at the top of the
gymmi:i, with the other Forms down

plow somewhere: and the pyramid's
vory topmnst stone was William George
Bunter, The distribution would begin ot
the top, of course, and those at the top=—
the topmost stone especially—would got
the hi[i]gﬂst share, The crowd below
wmight be jolly thankful if they got any-
phing.  Bui if Bunter had his way they
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Evm:Id have precious little to be thankful
ar

In all Greylriars there was not another
fellow foolish enongh te give such a
scheme more than a ssing  thought.
Skinner and Stott and Sn and Fish—
and not they alone—would have wel-
comed it. But they knew better than to
hope for it

uwt Bunter hoped it might be man-
aged somehow, If only it could be so
worked that the rest should ask for what
he wanted, believing themselves a.sking
for  something qmts  different, an
slhiould not know enough to claim what
had been givenr themt

That, or something like that, was
Bunter's foolish dream, He did not ace
as vet how it was to he realised; but he
lived i hopes of ﬁ?ﬂiing o Way.

Meanwhile, discussions were going on
in some Forms, and in others fellows
were preparing £o act without discussing
the matter with anyone,

Loder meant to act alone. For ham to
talk the preject over with others of the
Sixth would mean Wingate's going fo
the Head—or the vejection of the
scheme, The Sixth would not choose
Loder az their spolceaman. )

Coker had tulleed the project over with
gomae of the Fifth buat to noe avail. So
Caoker was going: alens. ‘

But Hobson had consulted some of his
Form, and he and Hoskina had
appointed themselves o delegation.  And
Temple had harangned the Upper
Faurth, with the result that he and
Daboey and Fry had beea chosen to lay
the scheme before the Head,  And
Wharton and his chums had talked it
ever, and Wharton and Bob Cherry wers
to go and explaiay the plan to De
Locke,

And, partly through Dunter’s being
busy buving halfa-sovercign’s worth of
indigestion, none of the Forms was
aware what any other Forn¥ was doing.

Hobson and Hosking hoppencd to be
firat in the ficld.

The time chosen was alter alterncon
elassos, when the Head preferred to
receive anyone who wanted to sec him.
br, Hacker's watch was a minute or
two fast, and the Shell were out of their
Form-room before anyone clse,

The delegubes mwade their way to the
[ead’s privote gumrmrn, and Hobson
tapped at the study door.

No answer came.

“RBetrer wals,” sald Hosking, who was
rather & nervouz  person, ke most
musical genioses. " o may not be in
vot,  With thoe Sixth, very hkely”

"‘II:-'.]_uﬂl tap again,” said IMobson. And

he did ao.

But still there was no reply from
withiu,

Two or three minutes more they
waited.  Then  footsteps  were  hward
approaching.

“Here he 151" said Hobson,

It docsut sound much  like  the

Head," replied Hoakinag doubtiully.
Tho next moment Coker apprared.
[To glared ab them.

“¥What are you chaps clomng
her snorted.

“What'a that
snorted Hobson,

They did net look pleasant or
as they Lneed one guother,

1 say, no rot hoere, you Eknow!™
pleaded Hoskins, “The old boy will
e Erightfully annoyed #f —"

“There ian't oing to be-any rot 7
shapped Coker.  “I'll sca about that.
I know very well what you chaps have
come for, and vou ean Joave the matter
in my hands - as a senior, you know.”

“Oh, go and cat coke!' reforted
Hobson. * Leave anything in your ailly

hands?  Not jolly well Likely ! Why,

hope ¥

to do with rapi”

friendly

g1t

you couldn't drive a nail into a board
without smushing wvour thumb! You
couldn't zcrape vour silly face, that's
ot a3 much hair on 1t a3 an apple, wilh-

out cutting 1! )
“You-—you-—  Oh, if T didn't re-
I'd slay wou,

member whers I am
Hohbson ! .
- “Forget it, and get on with the slay-
ing I soacled Hobson. .

Coker reached out o hand and seized
the nose of Hobson between thumb and
forefinper,  Hobson clenched his hend
and let drive full at the nose of Coker.

Coker hurt Hobson—in mind, if not
much in body. Hobson hurt Coker both
in mind and body.

“Yoop !” howled Coker, and grabbed
Hobaon in a bearlike hog.

“Ilallo, halle, halla! What's the
row 7" asked the cheerful voice of

mers )

Bob Cherry, Bob and Wharton had jusk

alwﬂated. . i
Stop it, vou asses ! saud Harry, n

“You'll have Nres.

much lower tomes, Y% !
This sort of thing

Locke hear vou,
won't do here!"

Hobson and Colker let cach other oo,
Ther would far rather have faced the
Head's wrath than Mra. Locke's shocked
SUrPrise.

But Coker did not subside.

“Clear off 1" he snorted. “There's
ng need for you fnos to come patting
vour oars in! I've just oxplaimed to
Ei:lftﬂlﬁﬂn 1:'}:.&!‘ I'm willing ta represent the

":h R

“¥eg: we saw von explaining.” said
Bob, with a grin.

“And as wvou Jon't kuow what we
havoe come for wvou ecan't very well
represont us,”’ added W harton.

“Don't be a young wudiot! I Lnow
porfeetly well what you want, It's
about that prize gadget . "

“Prize which?” inguired Pal, look-
in]i‘.': bhowildered.

*adget--wheezo,
evor you like 1o call
impatiently, “Lan't
English '™

“Jz that Engiish? 1 thought it was
Tiskimo,” Bob answered.

“VYou re not representing us, anyway,
Coker ™" said Harey firmly.

“Oh, ain't 17 1 tell you -

#8hush! Here's the Head ™ Hoskina

warned them,

51 -rz'l.;'r*-'.ﬁun . what-
e ] 1 ' '

it." said Celer

vou  understand

L

But it was not the Iead., It was
Gerald Loder, :
MWohady  there hiked Lodor; but

nobody there Teared himi.

“What's this crowd dmng here?"™ the
prefoct asked snappishly.  “The best
thing you can do is to gct out of thia,
I've important business with the Hewd,
and he will be here divectly.”

1t did not oceur to anyone that Loder's
buainess was the same as theirs. ot ot
did mot oceur to anyoene to clear out atb
Loder's bidding, cither.

As he stood plaring at them the erowd
received an addition. TFemple & Co.
arrived.

= —m

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Head is Noi Pleased !

M3 next moment  ihe
A appearcd upon the scene, ;
Ho came whisking along in
his gown, with the hand of his
little davghter Molly in his.  1ie was
smiling at something the child had said;
but the smile faded from his fuce as he
saw the waiting crowd. _
It roally amounted to a crowd by this
time, One cach from the Fifth and the
Sixth, two each from the Remove and
the Shell, and three from the Lpper
Fourth made nine.
At first glance the Head,
Loder, quite naturally theught

Head

SOLINE
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prefect had brousht the rest along to
prefier some complaint against them all
The sight of the great Coker should
have diznbnsed him of this netion. Buat
someliow it failed to do =0, thouzh
Coker would have been burt and sor-
prised had he known that. ]
. Locke was very far from teing
in the best of health., 1e had horne
many troubles in Ins time.  Just now no
spocial worry waa ocenpying hia mind.
But he folt worn and elder than his
vears, and there were times when he
wondored whether he had not better

retire from his post and seek the rest he

hiadl an well carned. )

“Go to your mother, Molly,” he satd.
“Thore is business for moe to attemd to,
it secma.”

ol
“(h, don’t eane any of them. dad ! [ Fourth

v hisperad the small givl, ““EFoless it s
[.oder, becanse [ don’t like him. Don't
cone Wharton, or Bob, or Temple.
pleose, o 27

“1 hope that I shall not have to canc
anyone, little aweetheart,” replicd the
lead goently,

Molly ran off,

The Flead spoke to none of the erowg
il hia band was i Tl the knob of the
aoar.  Then, still under the impression
that Lodor had brought the rest alows,
Le zaid wearily:

"Conne i, all of you.”

“But, sir—""

[.oder began a protest, Loder con-
ceaved dhat his position as a prefoct
shauld give him o night to speak Lrest,
Al he did not want to speak in the
presence of that crowd.

Rut Coker interenpted Loder, Coker
waz voery mueh like the averapge upe
holder of the Richiz of Man. I
Lelievedd that one man was as good as
anoiher-and a jolly sight beticr ! The
superior type where all were cqual waos,
of convse, MHorace Coker. Why should
loder get a chanee before him, just
horausn Loder wae in the Sixth?®  And
why ahonld not he—Coker--have  his
chanee befove 1lobson, who was only in

the Shoell ¥

“1 was here before Loder, siv ™
Colier.

“0Oh! You are not——  Dut nover
mitwd that! T toke it that you have
ot eemnplaint to lay, Loder ¥

“ Not expetly that, sir,"™ said Loder

Y1 think T am entitled to claim a—-op—
anawdienes bofore Loder, as [ was here
[iest,”™ Cloler said,

“Par vou were not here first ! spoke
i Hobzon,  "Hoskina amd T rame
before anyvone olsp 17

The Ilend looked from one to another
i*f ihe evowd in some natural bewilder
wint,

“*Then yon weve not brought here iy
Loder, obson B

“MNothine of the sort, sir!
deeline -1 mean- —er-—-nothine
sort, sl

“Did vou bring any of these hovs,
Loadep ¥

“Xo. sir,
meenuni.”

“Then T tuke it that your businoss
with e s private and personal?  in
Lhat ragp- . -7

epid

I shealded
ol 1'!|-':

I came entirely on my own

Lader wenld hove said Yoz ™ had ho !

daredd. Dt Bz business  was ot
prtvate,  Unlesz it conerenmd the whale
eehonl, b was nothing, The Heoad would
o b nb all improssed by the willinegness
of (lernld Loder to give up prizes that
theve was not the smallest lthelihood of
Cierald Loder's winnine.

" Nob oxactly that, sir)’
veferentially,

“*ave any of you private bu=ipess
with mie? Tlave van all come on e
g errgnad, orees-"

“T eoune in the name of the Fifth, e,
te - frlonoses—<""

" he eabd, very

|

i

| evidently regard as important. What is

 Lew, s1e, and —"

L vy hies wel presented the neeessary
Cepaecbeid s,

peandade for it
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chosen by

the Shell,

“Cherey and I have been
the Remove, sir—"

“Iloskinsg and T represent
T

'*']We,_:iir, are from the Upper Fouwrth,
aml——°

The Head raised hiz hand,

“1 can make nothing of what »om
wigh to tell me if vou all talk at onee,”
he said, “But I begin to peroeive that
vou are deputations from the Forms of
the Upper and Middle Scheol, waiting
upon me for some purpose which vou

that purpose 37

“The Remove think-—"

YT econsider, sir, that it wenld be 2
rood thing 1f-—"

“It ig the opinien ¢f the Upper
“And the Shell, «i! We've wonior to|
the Uippor——*

“Re silent, and let me speak to Dr.
Loeke 1 ranped ont Leder.

“You, Loder, appear on behalf of the
Rixth, T take 26"

Loder hesituted. The Sisth might
vepudiate him—he knew that. Desides,
admitiing that he represented the Form
wanld take away from the personal
erodit he wanted to gain.

“Not precisely, sir, T have an idea
of my own to propos=e,” he said, horrying
to speak lest Cokor should step inte the
eayr jeft by his pause. "It has ceourred
to me that at 2 time Lhke this it would be
an ovideneo of gpood foeling on the part
of CGreylvinrs i ecertificates weore suh-

stituted for the uwsual expensive book
R

Yo far Loder was allowed
beeause vntil he bad zaid so mucl nol
one: was quite sure on what crrand he
had rome. Pur now that they knew |
not even their awe of the Head pre- |
vented their howling him down, .

Who was Loder, the most lmrp-n ular of |
ull the Greyiriars prefects, a fellow who
never ran straight, that he should eoolly |
annex  their scheme? [ was  their
scheme-~well, Wharton certainly had
heon the first to mention 1it- but anvway,
it was much more their scheme than
Lodor's, And ther had no notion of
tanding by and letting Loder take all|
the eredit, No one knew, even--at
least, no one there knew—how Laoder
had pgot held of it: amd assuredly no .
one gave him eredit for having thought
it ot hiemsell,

“ And the money sond — 7

“I'm willing, sir, and I'm sure all the
Fifthe—-"

“1t'¢ being dome at obther echdols, you

to pot, |

[ =

“Wo theught you would not mind our
niestrorng — - ,

“ Bilenee I gaid the Head sternly,

The cager voices «died away,  Some
of the Jdelegates  shulled  uneasily,
ITasking and Dabney wished thev hatd
net rome. Loder's fare was very dis-
cottented, and Cakeor’™s classiec connten-
nee Aaored with wrath, “'h:.' conld not
the rest let Coker expound ¥

“ [ nnderstund now for what vou have
cotne,” said the TTead.  “What T fail
:'{*!.-aplrrtﬂy to understand = the mannor
of your eoming, Yeu ave ovidently in
T sensc o deint dolegation Some of
v he glanced @t Loder imoa waw
it prlegisoed thoe rest —*appear 10 ¥epre-
era g oone Bub veurselves, xone el

Flos s op mmatter that eop.
rorng the whole sehool, ond i 1 agrood
ti the course proposed it woolih only he
i thee sehenl in general pave me a
I do not hold ont for
vrnanious azpoemcnt,. for I pecoonise
the fuet that there might possibly bhe
sopppe welfish cbhstruction whiceh 1t woohl
bee tav dJuty to disregards Bat 1 mnust !
absind that any venuest of thies cort shonid |

Dasked the Head,

One Penny. 11

be proporly preferrod, @nd 1 think that
any depuatation sent to me should inelude
the captain of the schosl and the head of
the Form next to hie. the Fifth, Lodor,
ean von claim o speak with Wingate's
sanction

“T did nat eeel it siv.”™ replied the
prefect sulleniy, " The wlea occurred to
me.

“That 32 enough! It shows hittle judg-
ment on your part to comte toome thus.
No, do not go! Coker, did Dlundell
know of your commng "

"1 don't see what Blunde!l’s gol to do
with it—at least, not any moare then 1
have ey, I-—-"

“Enougli! Yen, ngain, only reprezent
yoursetl ! Hobson ¥ :

“1 talhed it over with ecveral cof the
[ellowe, sie”

“ ot with the whole Form "

“Well, no, eir!] Not wilth the whae

Form. I'm the skipper of my Formn,
gip [
“Yee,  Bo far, vour vight e beiter

than cither Coker's or Loder’s. Bui you
arc not raler, exeept in a very lioeted
and constitutional senze. Temple ¥

“The Form appointed ns, sie !
Temple eagerly, “We held 2 mectine
abemat 1"

“That is aomewhat better, Whaston "

“ It was the =ame with oy, w07

8o far, good ! Did either of you, mon
tion the matter to Winzate?"

Flarry and Toemple looked at one
another,  They could puess what was
coming.

Y xo, A ! ther snewered topether

“T1 will not aslk vou why vou did not,
T give vou credit for having istelheence
enaugh to perecive now that that was
your proper cousse.  Bul, as reprosent.
g your Forma, vou bave natueally
brovrht with vou signed requests from
the majority of thess Fopmai™

The elegant Cocil Reginald lelt Marey
to roply to this,

“We didn't think of that, sir,” cone
[eased the Remove capiain,

“But we could get it all vight, s '™
added Bob Cherry.

“*Ihd vou ever hear of the nine taglora
of Toolew Strect, who prosented a
petition to the King, in which they spoke
of themselves ae the people of Eogland ¥
with unueual sarcpsm.
“T do not wish to hart vour feolings,
The project 16 quite o worthy one. Tk
has my complete sympathy.  Buot 12 must
be presented to me in due form. and
preferably by the captaing of all the
Forms concurring, thongh I do not insist
ppon that, You can pol”

“ Wil vou hear me, g1 ¥ sslied Tealer,
frowning.

“¥ou ecen po, Loder!™ wanenped the

siii)]

-

L

Hed.
Lelor civade off i a black vage.
He had been enabbod befere {ellone

juntar ta him, fellows ke coanted  fus
encmies, Tt did not nmlie G onne e
cazier to bear that the shob Lad hboen
most therouphly deserved.

Cloleor was tn mach the sanie bosad, Bk
Coker had aeted wih far mwcre et
intentions,  And to be o witne-s of the
ennlibving of Loder was some comfort to
fhe wrowl Horace.

Ae der the rest of them, thoneh all et
ereatizllen, they found very coneidesable
confort in Loder’s defeat,

THE NINTH CHAFPTER.
The Peliticn !
£ O were silly voung nesrs 0ot
-i to mention it to e hefore you
wenl foo fhe Head ' said Wi
gate camdndle. U Bot e g
A pend noipn, and Toden™t :'{-a]i{ et
much, We'd heiter have o school wwer
iz abond at, I think., Tl cgll one ™
VIHE MaGRET "LISRARY.—Nao. 488,
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“Thanks, Wingate!"” satd Harry
Wharton. And he and Bob {herry and
Frank Mugent depirted.

They had enly just had time to get
clear when Temple, Dabney, and Fry
appeared.

“We've come-—""

“I've eyea!” anapped Wingate, " And
I've business to attend to just now., [
see you've come. Get on to the rest of
it !

“If you want to hear, Wingate——"'

“Ass! That ain't the way to tallkk to
him ! muttered Fry in the car of hia
chief.

“T don't!" aaitd Wineate. “Bat I'l
spare you two minutea "

And ke took out his watch.

Temple began fo explain.

“0h, that's enough!” said Wingate,
cutting him short. " Somea of the Remove
kids have been lere about it. Good
sclieme—qguite good! Glad to lnow 1t
has vour sugust approval, Temple. But
I won't detain yvou to talk 1t over.
Ta-ta 1™

Temple opened his moutnh to protest,
hut Dabney poked an elbow into Ins
riba,

The trio went out. Dabney and Fry
wore more or less satisfiod ; but the lofry
Temple was very much othcrwise,

“Wingate might have been civil," he
growled resentfully. “An" I don’t see
pliyin’ second fiddle to those fags like
thiz. It's lettin' the Form down!"

“If you hadn't taken so much time
changing vour collar and tie——""

“1 don't wear my collars a
FI'I-" par

“ Hallo, Hobby!
quired Dabney.

“1'm poing to see Wingate, that's all ™
replied [Hobzon. . .

“And enough, too!™ said Fry erypti-
=allv, "Go on, fair zouth!™

Haobzor went on. He came out of Win-
gate's atudy less than forty scconds later
with a ruddy and ecowling face,

Wingate had asked hm whether all
the silly idiots in the school, after boing
dressed down by the Head, were now
minded to do what they would have
kuown they ought to do in the first
place if only t%mm had been a penny-
warth of sense among them. Hobson had
waited far no more; bhub the alam he gave
the door as he reteeated sounded Like a
bomb explosion, .

Coker brushed past him, with nose in
the air. The seowl faded from the face
of Hobson, Hobson grinned. He did
not lack a sense of humonr,

“Well, Coker 1™

Wingates gresting was rather move
brusque than Coker considered proper, |
.',[fli_ur ‘oker did not et that fact influence |

e,

He gaid half a dozen words. !

Wingate said two,

et out ! he snapped.

“Wha-a-at " gasped Coler.

“Tia you want me to shout at vou?™

“No. In fact, T decline to be shonted
at. Wingate! I consider 1

Yo and do it eomewhere olse ! Hallo,
Tlundell!  If vou've come about thia
noble,  self-sacrificing  wheere—though
T Imngﬁl if my :nug::mt‘lu’.m 15 1'I11.'|-.‘|
chongh to figure Coker getting within a
hundred miles of a prize !

“1 haven't,” said Blundell, "Tt's about
the mateh on Saturday, The other dodge
is all vight; but it st worth all this
frass, '

S Oh M Wingate seemoed relieved, ™ As
vou haven't come nbout i, we mar ag
well tallk it over—after the cricket, of
course. You're concerned,  Farewell,
LCoker 1

“I'm much more concerncd
Bluandell is 1" snorted Colier,

“You look more than eoncerned—

wock,

Angthing on?" in-

thau
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positively furious, in fact!” remarled
Blundell,

“Oh, you shut up, Blundelll"

* Blundell’s skipper of the Fifth, T be-
lieve, Coker?”

“¥es; but I ought to be !™

“ Bettor go and tell the Flead =0, or
rot your Aunt Judith to tell him ! Thoy
say he takes some notice of her.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” reared Blundell,

Coker looked from Wingate to
Blundell, and back again, with a glance
of concentrated fury. e:Ji'l':n:,-r: Coker stalked
out,

Hobson had slammed the door mightily,
but Coker's slam came near to bringing
it off 1ts hinges.

“Troor old Coker!
as3 ! said Wingate.

“Ought to be muzzled,' replied Blun.
dell.  **But, never mind him. I came
to suggest that Vernon-Smith micht be
given u show in the team, old chap. He's
tn rippitgr form, and for sowe reasen or
other the Remove aren’t playiog him.'

“H'm! I'll think it over, Blundell,
It's an idea. And, with one or two of
onrg crocked, it mizht answer. Now.
nbout this prize bizney. ‘The acheme's
quite all right. Wharton firat proposed
it, I undorstand, and his head's serewed
on all serenc, Don’t you think we might
draft some aort of petition to the Head
for all the fellows to sign. Mo one will
mind our taking the matter mi¢ our
hands except Loder, and be doosn’t count
for much.”

“You forget Coker!” said Tlundel!,
grinning,

* LUoker doesn't eount for anythine, I'1l
eall in Courtney and North and Gwynne,
IFive of us will be encugh, unless you
want Bland.”

“Oh, Bland won't care! [le's like
me=—agrees with the scheme, but doesn't
aee the use of gntting excited about 1t.*"

Well-mneaning ofd

S8a four of the Sixth and the Fifth !

Form skipper drew up the form noeees
sary, and actually did it withont serious
disnereement or o solitary exchange of
loft-handed compliments, which certainly
would not have been the ¢case had the
matter been left to the 3hell, the TUpper
Fourth, and the Bemaove.

A schoel mecting was called for that
evening, Some of the fellows in the
Forms which wera certainly not senior,
but which did not think themselves
junior, said 1t was all rot for the opinon
of the fag tribe to be asked st all.  But
the g tribe did nod sep it that way, and
ther cheered Wingate's brief speech untal
thevy were hoarse, Even thoae who had
hoped to talee home prizes cheered, as

{ ready ta make the sacrifiee as any of their

elders.

“As the scheine seems to have been
first mooted by Wharton of the Bemove,"”
said Wingate, "I should like to propose
that he act as secretary. It meany work,
for he will have to get the petition typed
ouk, and tale round the shects for H:f;.{nm
fure, But T dare savy others will help
him., Temple and Hobson and Coker
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will naturally be on, in their Forms, and
aid may be found in other Forms. ™

“Hanged if I'm gomm' to play lackey
to Wharton " growled Temple.

“L don't mwuch mind, Wingate,”
Hobson, “though I think——"

“Glad Fo hear it!" chirruped Bob
CEJ.E'I‘I‘:.', behind him,  *““Eeep on think.
iﬂg. Hﬁhh}l’! Some of us ?ﬂhf‘i:*q[ ¥l
might make a atart one day.”

“Thoere's no necd to drag Wharton
in, Wingate I hooted Coker “3f 0
take a hend I shall naturally expoot—-"

The rest of what Coker meant to say
was drowned by a mighty shout.

North arose from his seat on the dais,
“I second Wingate's proposition,” ha
said. “*Wharton's quite the right sort,
and he descrves some recormition of his
being first in the Nicld.”

Thers was somp opposition when a

show of hands was asked for.
* Bkinner & Co. oppesed, omt of purs
cussedness, and Temple & Co. and Coker
from very much the same motive. Tiut
zoniors for the most part, the Middle
School generally, and all of the fags,
ware in warm agrecmenk,

2o the rough draft of the petition was
handed over to Harry Wharton,

“I'll get Mr. Quelch to lend me s
tvper, Wingate,” szaid Harry. “ Thunks
for what you said—and you, too, North.
I don't want any partienlar eredit; buot
I should liks to have a hand in the work,
'l own.™

Buntor sidled up to Wharton ns they
went out,

“I say, Wharton, T'll help »on!™ he
said genergusly.

“Thanks, tubby. But what for?
There's no cash in this, you know: and
it 1sn't a picnie.”

“There might ba cash in it, though.”
replied the Owl, lowering his  voice
eantiously. “I've got a dodege!”

“Take 1t ot nng bury 1t, then!™

“0h, really. Wharton! I wanted to
propose something at the mesting, only
that ass Bquiff pat his arm round my
neck and wouldn't let me speak '

Al the way round?” gasped Whar-
ton. " What an arm'"

“And what a neck !™ said Squiff, be-
siclo them.

“I won't say another word,
ton " howled Dunter,

“* Thanks. porpoise’” said Iarry.

But while Flarry Wharten was husily
clicking awar on the typewriter in Mr,
Gueleh's study, Bunter sat by himeelf in
a secluded corner of the crvpt and ded
some hard thinking,

aand

Wha -

Ly

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter’s S¢heme !

e ERE wou are, tubby! Place
Tour tluatrious  signature
there, after Bolsover’s,” said
Peter Todd.

There was already guite 2 row of
namea on the sheet which Peter indi-
cated. Even Skinner & oo haed signed,
grumbling  that they did not agres,
nevortheless. Though it was hard to see
what it mattered to Skmper & Co., who
were not likely o reecive certificates
instead of prizes, sines prizes did oot
come theiv way., Fish had signed, too,
He said he supposed it was up to him
pow  that the war waus being direeted
from Washington,  Bot Boanter hud only
just come .

“What's #t abour®” the Owl,
sniffing.

“The priee Lizney, of course,” replied
Hazeldene.

Buntoer turned the paper over and over
in hiz grubby hands,

“Thiz don't say anvthing aboaut 18"
he said. “How do I know T sha'n’t be
sighing away iy rights "

asled
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“That's all right, Bunty. Yeou havent
got any righta,” Buletrode said sooth-
gly. “What rights can a prize pig
oxpeet to have?" .

“0Oh, rot! I ain’t gong to sign. For.
#ll T know Wharton may wangle in
something that I don't agree with at all.
iIe conld do it, and all you idiots who
have signed would be done down., Yaon
don't cateh me like that!™

Peter Todd looked at the Owl nar-
rowly, Heo felt a trifle  suspicious.
Bunter was apt to give himself away 1o
g keen observer who knew him well.

Peter did not know what wes in
Funter's obtuse mind. But it was toler-
nbiy certain that it was something in
the way of a wangle. For if Bunter
engrested  the possibility of IMaery's
wangling, 1t was only becanse the notion
of doing =0 had oceurved to lum.

Bunter was very like the Huns, who,
having made up ﬁ;pir minds to do sone-
thing more thun uspally atrecious, pave
‘the way by accusing the wicked Britisn
of haviag done that very thing.

But to no one except to Peter Todd
vid this occur. ; =

“There's something in what the fat
beast says.” rvemarked Skinner, a]wa:l-fﬁ
#lad of anything out of which he could
ralse o sneer. ab  Harry Wharton's
cxpenge. 1 don't zee just what M
Magnificent Managing Wharton, ywhom
aur noble skipper trusta so fully, can do.
But T wouldn’t trust him not to do it 17

“one of the Famous Five chanced to
be there; but Wharton did not Jack de-
fenders of his gpood name.

#8ee  this, Skinner?™
\hirusting & fist  within  an
Miinner's prominent nose, _

“Yes 'l'uke it awny and wash it!"
sharled the end of the Remove, )

“We'll take vou out and bmndp vou if
von ain't carefal,” Ruasell told him.

“YWell, T sha'n’t sign till I sce what
I'm putting my name to,” said Bunter.

*You heard the thing read out,” Tom
rown told him. )

“¥ heard something read out,” replied
the Owl. “ 1t may have been something
T should fancy signing to, or it may not.
And what Wharton puts in front of all
these signatures may  be  what  you
fellows think, or, again, it may not.
Understand, 'm not saying anythinge
against Wharton, But I ain't obliged
to sign, and I don't mean to.”

And Bunter rolled away. No onc
chased him. It was not reslly & matter
«f great importance whether Bunter's
asutograph adorned the petition or not.

Bunter rolled ‘away to Btudy No. 1
in the Remove passage. He did not
want 1o see either Wharton or Nugent.
It wos something elee he wanted, Some-
how, that refusal to sign had crystallised

iz vague notions, .
I shouldn't,” he

“T don't sec wh
wmarmured o himself. “Mo one will

rver be able to prove that Wharton
Vidn't do 16, Besides, the fellows onght
o be pleased. Bome of them will be
pleaseld.  Skinney will, I’'m sore.  And
the Head ain't likely to look at it very
ctosely. e knows all about it already.”

He tapped at the door of No. 1. No
cne answernd,  The inference was that
no one was within,

Vory carelully and quetly he opened
the door. Not wide, only far enough to
let his fat anatomy .thm“‘gl}(':'

He turned the key in the lock, Tt was
rather a risky thing to do, for 1 was
gurc: to canse aungpicion if Frank or Harey
aume along.  But he did not think of

gaid Halke.
inch  of

that.
Then he began s search,
It cidd not last long, There was no

sartienlar reason why Wharton should
ide the neatly-typed ition. Perhaps
the asking fellows to sign without seeing
it ths rather & departurtfrom drdinary

‘brightened up as he thou
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mctheds; but everyone knew what the
matter i hand was, and no one had
objected until Bunter did so.

f-T.aﬂ‘y‘a notion hed been to keep the
petition itself clean. e had not had
tine to make & m}p:? for each Form.

Buter's eyes gleamed 26 he lonked
ovenr 1i.

1t would be guite casy, he thought, to
carry out the plan now full-formed in his
mind., Ouly an obtuge nnnd weuld have
dreamad of suecess,  But
that kind of mind.
Head as giving his  consent without
doing more than glance at the petiion,

and being bound thereaiter by lis con-
sent thus given. And if the Head Was
anmoyed, his annoyance would be witn

Whiharton, nol with Bunter, of course.
How should he think of Bunter?

The Ow! wae folding the paper to pnt
it in his pocket when the handle of the
door furmed, i

“Why, it's lacked!™ said Wharton'’a
voice,  F Ave you there, Franky ¥

© Yea!” :-Ep:linl Bunter, thrusting the
petition under an exercise-book,

The voice soundec like Nuogent's.

“What have you locked yvoursell in
for?" asked Wharton,

“1 baven’i,” paid Franl MNugont, at
his albow.

"My hat! like
Frank '™

“Must be Bunter,” returned Fiank.

Buntor heard that, and acted upon the
impulse of the moment. He unlecked
the door. )

* Bomeona locked me in, Wharton,™ he
explained.

“Yeg:; and someonc's
Bunter !"' said Frank.

“It wesn't! I didn'tl™

“Then how does the key come to he
in%i{}-ﬂ ?;’[’ snst?p?d Harry.

EBunter stared at the key heiplossly,

“Oh, bump the fat cad!” growled
Johnny Bull, whe had just come up.

“Let's see what he's n after hirst.”
Harry ssid. “Hold him while T look,
Johony."

“I—I never touched anything ! There
ain't anything in  the eupboard
worth—— Ow ! Yarcooph!”

The copboard showed no sign of
having been  tampered with. Put
Wharton and Nugent verv naturally
supposed that that was only beravze the
Owl had not been ]gh'un time enougih.

A bumping would do him ng harm,
anyway. So bumped he was.

Heo rolled disconsolately away, DBut he
ht of the
measure of success he had achieved. Jle
knew where the typescript was now, and
it would be quite easy for him to got it
when he necded if.

That must ba at might, and after Mr.
Guelch had retired to rest.

“And ] den't care a scrap i the Head
dors notiee,"” muttered the fat schemer.
“Wharton will catch it for wwing to
wark the dodge. Neo one can posaibly
think it was me. And b wil serve
Wharton jolly well right! I hope he
gots birched for it!”

It sounded

¥oua,

LR EF L wWas

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

The Sc¢heme That Slipped Up !
H-THE porpoise needs keeping ean
eve on,” sald Peter J_t‘os.ﬁl to
Harry Wharton before bed-
time that night. “He's up io

aome sly game!”

“We caught him locked up in our
studyv to-day,” rephed Harry.
“H'm!” said Peter thoughtiully.

“ Not that that goes for anything, of

cource, He meant to raid the cupboard.”
“1 wouldn't be 80 sure,” said Peter.

“ Do you know that he refused to sign

the petition?”

Dunier’s was |
He tmagined the |

One Penny. 13

~ Mo, What's it mattert™

“ Nothing at all, Wharten, as far 22 his
eignature 12 congerned.  But he maid
things that made me fcel a bit suspish-—
though I don't quite keow what ol
Never mind, 'l warch him. Got the
thing pretty nearly through now ™ ;

“Yes, Al the zignature sheeta are in
exvept the Upper Fourth., and 1'm just
{,v:-ing along to get that. Tha Head will
have it toamorrow.,  Why, Toddy, I
thought you weren't much interested!”

“Oh, 'moanterested in the scheme all
right; but I don't mind owning that I'm
maore interested in my porpoise. He ain't
exacily a eredit to No, 7, but e pays for
stuedving, ™

Wharton did not agree. He expressed
liimself as guite fed-up with Buntey,

The Owl went about during the rest of
that day with a fat smirk on his face, Hae
thought his scheme no end great. Even
if it did notv suceeed, he stood In no
danger—as he sew things.

But he was leaving Peter Todd out of
ACCount,

Peter noticed that Bunter popped into
bed without fully disrobing that mght.
If it had been a winter night Peter would
not have been surprised; left to his own
devices, the Owl would have been quite
capable of going to bed dressed, if he loft
cold. But the night was kot

Toddy waz a light sleeper. Bunter was
nat. The snoring of the Owl was for
Peter & sign that he could afford to dore
off himsell, making up hia mind as he
dozed off that a cessation of that trumpet
sound was to be for him a signal to

awalen.

It did not ack quite that way. Bui
when Peter Tedd did wake, he remom-
bered at once that last thought in his
mind before he sglept; and he realised that
the snoving had ceased.

A moment later he knew that Bunter's
hed was empty.

A glance at his wateh by the carefully-
shielded light of & match showed him that
it was half-past eleven. No one else was
absent from the dormitory, which mada
it plain thet Bunter had not gone on a
gayv-dop expedition. He would not have
gane alone,

YVery softly and quickly Peter drew on
his clothes and stole downstaire. He had
thought at first of waking Wharton : but
that scarcely seemed necessary—at least,
until he was sure what the Owl was dﬂin'f,'.

Peter maede for the Remove study
passage. This waz only & guess; but it
turned out a good one. Before he waoy
half-way along it he heard the noise of
laboured breath. He drew up to the wall,
and in the gloom Bunter rolled past him.

He had come from SBtudy No. 1. So far
Peter had ﬁuempd aright. But he failed
to_guess where the Owl was going,

Mot upstairs agein, it appeared.

“My hat! He's making for Quelchy's
study |7 said Peter Todd to himself.

It was even so. Buniter had a little
tvping job to do, and it was not guite the
sort of thing for which he cured to ask
the Form-master's leave., o he had
waited till a time when he felt sure that
Mr. Quelch would have gone to bed.

His shadower followed., The door of
the master’s study was shut when he
reached it: but from underneath it a thin
streak of light showed, ]

Peter hesitated a moment. Then he did
aomething that did not at all swit has
tautes, ﬁé locked through the keghole,
For the time being he was justified in
considering himsell as a detoctive; and,
anyway, there was no great harm in
terning Bunter's methods againsg Bunter.

The Owl sat at Mre. Quelch’s table. In
front of him was the typewriter, and by
the typewriter he had laid down eseveral
sheets of paper.

Prter Todd's eves were nhusually keen,
and they saw that the topmost sheot of

Tae Maogxe? Linrary.—Na, 409,
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paper was coveted with mgnatures. For
some unknown reason of his own Bunter
was engaged in oa fakement with the
petition !

Ha did not seem to And it ¢asv. He ant
with iz head pmmfed up by both hands,
evidently in deep thoughi.

Then he- bagan to mutter, and some
words came brokenky to Teter.

“Better write it out before . . | tvpe
it .. silly asses . .. Lut I don't sup-
pose the Head . . . look . . . here poes!™

He took a pen, and began to sevawl
aomething on a loose shect.

Poter Uodd slipped away from the door
and upstairs. Bunter was safe for the
next twenty minutes at least, he con-
gidered, and he was not so greedy that he
desived to keep all the fun to himself,

He woke Wharton, and Harry woke the
rest of the Famous Five, Then Squiff sat
up, and asked what was goiog on, and
Squiff insisted on bringing in Tom Brown
and Pelorey. Vernon-Smith added him-
seif to the party, and Newland also came.

They stole downstairsa to the Form-
mastor's study, and one by one they took
a equint through the kevhole.

Bunter was hard at work, and perspir-
ing over it. Probably Banter had aver-
rated hiz own powers as a corrcctor of
draft petitions,

But by-and-by he seemed to have got
more satisfied.  The typewrtter began to
click wrregularly,

“The fat rotter!” gasped Wharton.,

"W hat's he up 0! asked Baob,
can't think for the lifs of me.”

“Wangling the petition ! T den’t know
what he's puttivg into it, hut-—"

“T rather think T can guess,” said
feter Todd, Do vou remember that
wild notion of hiﬂrnhuut the money for
the prizes being divided up? He's pubting
that iir, I'll bet; and he counts on the
sereed going in to the Head with all our
signatures asking for something that
voe'd never have dreamed of 1™

“3v hat! TIf that docan't out-Bunter
Bunter [*' said the Bounder, with a grim.

“PBut the thing's imposs, We'd have
bren sure to notice," objected Frapk
Nugent.

“It i=n't such & Jdead cort. He wounld
have put the papers back, and very likely
neither Wharton nor Wingate would have
glanced again at .the petition, havin
made np their nunds it wasz all right,
Tom Dirown said.

“PBut the Head would have noticed.
vou bet!"™ Delarey said.

“Cave!  That sounds like Quelchy's
tréad ! Squiff warned them.

They melted away into the gloom of
the passage, holding their breatha for the
mormet,

I:III

The Form-master did nobt esee or hear
them. He strode straight to the door of
Lis study, and flung it open angrily.

“ Ooah 1

“Bunter, what are you doing heve?
Froam my bed-room I saw the lighted
window : but——"

."I{:ir.:uuh: You stut-stutstartled me,
sir |

The Owl's tone was quite reproachful
He evidently considered it very vnkind of
Mr, Quelch to siartle him in this wav.,

The feliows m the passage only wishod
they conld see his face, He was fairly
canght out, and the gencral opinion was
that it served him jolly well right !

But it was still a matter of doubt
whether the full extent of his iniguity
would become known to My, Quelch, and
the Juniors waited in eager suspense for
the mastor's nexe words,

" What are vou doing here

“Only practising on the typer, sir,
I thought iz

“You should have thought twice,
Bunter! That might nave enabled you
to realize that what you are deoing is at
once a breach of the schocl rules and an
act of almost unparaileled impudence 1™

“(¢h, realiy, gir, I assure voun—-"

“YWhat iz this, Bumter "

“Quelchy's getting warm ! murmured
Saquiff o Tom Brown,

¥ The-~the list of signotures for the
petition to the Head, sir. T was—T was
Just going to copy them out, =ie™

“And Wwhat s that paper in the
machine?  That does not fook fike a list
of srgpnatures ™

“Iot now " eaid Scuiff,

“That! It's pup-pup-private,
th don't lock, sic [

“I shall certainly insist upon looking,
Bunter ! Tt ta plain to me that you are
engaged in somcthing in the neture of

rrickery.”
Ok, really, sie!

i o
A

know me too well

13

|

gir !

I hope vou

“I rogret to say that I do know vou too-

What!

“It doesn't mean anvthing at all, sir,
really ! T was only just practising 1

“fAnd we beg that wvou will be
plecsed "—vou need practice in spelling,
Dunter—* to ordain that the money for
the prisea’ — more usually  spelled
pr-t-zooe2. Bunter—‘shall be ekwally '—
you should look up that word in the die-
tipnary—' or otherwise divided among the
various Forms, so that cach boy may
ﬁ.‘"“, to any fund that seems best to
irm.

Mr. Queleh’s tone na he road was very
sarcastic.  Ho eeased now., and the
hidden juniors, who hnad heard every

well ,Hﬁlullli‘['. What !

Burely

word, nudged one ancther in the dark
Mot one among them felt the slighteat
sympathy with the suffering Bunter.

“What did you intend to do with this
ghsurd suggostion, DBunter ¥
“Nen-nothing, s, Don't T tell vou [
was only practising on the typer? [
wish vou'd beliove me, sir!”

Bunter's voice roze almost-to a watl.

“I do nol bLeheve you, Bunter!
Although it seems almost ineredible that
even you should be so grossly foolish as
to faney that I, Lecke would be swayed
sy wour ridiculous suggestion, it 15 my
firm convietion that your errand here is
the 2lmost criminal one of attempting to
foist upon your schoalfellows by trickery
vour own sclfish idea,  You will take
vour own copy of the petition, Bunter--I
gee that yoo were just finishing it You
will look up each word in the dictionary,
and make sure of its spelling, And you
will then write it out five hundred times.
But that alone iz not sufficient punish-

ment for your wicked absurdity., Hold
out your hand. Bontor ™

Bwish, swish, awish |

“Ow-yow! Ow! Don'’t, ir! I—I
never will again, sir!”

“I hope not, DBunter! The othee
hand '™

Swish, swish, swish!

& - - -

Bunter was gotting disconaclately into
bed, the tears runming down his  fal
chevks, when he was surprized to seo a
doren or so fellows enter the dormitory,

*Is that how yvou like it done, Bunty "
nsl-:fa]] Bob Cherry.

“Oh, you naughty, naughty parpoise
said Prter Todd rc-pmncl‘ﬁulf:;? pe

“T'l lend you my die, tubby,” Frank
Nugent said.

It was a leng time before Bunter heuard
the last of that. Graduslly the story
leaked out of how he had told Loder and
subbed uwpon him; told Coker, told
Hobson—of how, in short, he had been
on the make all throngh the piece.

“ Prefita—ten hob—thousands of lines,
and three on cach hand, Bunty!" =aid
Peter Todd. “Was it really worth
whilo "

Bunter thought it wasn't,

The Head said ““Yes,™ of courss,
What he would have said if Bunter's
amended petition had gone in nn one
ever knew,  Mr, Queleh did not t0ll him
the story of that midnight typing
practioe.

(Don’t misas ** THE SCHOOLBO}Y
INVENTOR!"—next Monday's

grand story of Harry Wharton & Ca.,
by FRANK RICHARDS.)
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For Next Monday :
“THE SCHOOLBOY INVENTOR!"™

By Frank Riehards.

Our old friend Bob Cherry iz the schoolboy
inventor, and his deviee s one for the im-
provement of telephonic communications atb
the Front, Tiob does not strike one, ab firat
thouphts, as the likebicat of the Kemove to
hecome an fnventor, Hut these things don't
g& by probabilities, and we all Enow that,
without reckoning himself as a clever fellow,
Hob has no dack of brainz for practicul
plurpascs,

CAn accident in connection with the inven.
tion keepa the Fawmouz Five away from
Greyfriars for a time, and inm Harry Whar-
ton's ahsence Boliover major, Won Lung,
and Tunter all aspire to the office of acting-

captain of the Remove., Bolsover has a kind
aof nation of right divine, Wun Long base:
his, claim on the great zeheme:z he haz
evalved for the slefeat of Germany in the
field. DBut Bunter seeks the sullrage of the
electors a2 an inventor!

What he laa “gnvented ™ xou will learn
next week, and alzo what chanced te him in
eonsequence of the e¢laim be put Porward.

THE NEW GEM SERIAL.

Bot many of yom, I think, will mizsz next
Wednesday's “ Gem,” for most of the readers
of thiz paper are also Arm sepporters of our
COMPANIon journal.

BBul none of you—not a =ingle one—ought
to misz it, for in that number appears the
firsl instalment of a greal new zerial story:

“THE TWINS FROM TASMANIA,”

which will appeal to you all, dealing as it
does  with Highelitfe firstly, CUff House
secondly, and Grevfriars thindly,

The iwing are Philip and Philippa Ber-
went, Enown at home as Flip and Flap.

You will like them both, I am sure. Yeu
will alse like Cocky, their white cockaton,
whose part in the story is by o mesns ap
unimportant one,

You will meet again Frank Courtenay amnd
the Cuterpillar, Ponaonby, and the rést of
the nuts; Muarjorie  Hazeldene, Thallis
Howell, and Clara Trevelyn., and the
Fumneonz Five of Greyfriars, luonter may rodl
on to the stoge now and then.  Johnny
Goggs mnkes a hrief appearance in the rct
two instalments, and will reappear Inter.

I want you to tell yvoer friends abeout it

The complete stories in the *Gem ? wers
never better, This week's

“WALEKER!"

i3 a really great humorous yarn, which might
have heen colled © The Vanishing Junior™ oF
“The Mystery of Albert Adolphues!™ lLmt
which [ ealled * Walker!” in preference to
either of these titlez, or to twa which Mr.
Clifford had supgested, because—well, heenuse
I thought * Walker ! was the right name for

it. Head and sep!
YOUR EDMITOR.

Frioted snd poblished w;p.‘;;lr tg
Agonty for Agstralasis; Gordon & Gotoh,

the Propristars at The ﬁutw Houza, Fﬂn:nﬁdunm;&nt. Lﬂun_-‘.tu
-l'h-nmn%.ﬂajduu;, ..tduﬂuh Brigbane, znd Welllngton, XN

B.C.{, Bngland. Bubscription, Ta, Der AnLUm,
. Bouth Africa: The Ceniral Kews Agenoy, Ltd,

wn and Jobannesburg, Hatucdar, Ssptambsar 1k, 1917,
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g No. 35.—RICHARD RUSSELL:
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T may bu news Lo snme readers that Thck
Bussell—like Desmond, tkxilvy, Preluce,
Trisvor, Yoroan, wxnd onpe nr two others
who liave nob offen plared parte of

importance in the =torie-—his2 fgared n the
Lemiave over sinese Ehe  eomime oof  Lfarry
Wiertorn, witlh which the series hegan.

Mot till seme time after that, bhowever, do
we fmdl him cmerging from the crowd to do
an¥thing which marks him out from the rest
Ome remembers him in that swindling sweep-
stake which Carberry of the Sixth got o)
but merely as taking @ Cieket and Deing dis-
enated —which was the common plight. Then
ome  eoanes across Lham oas one of Wharton's
supporters in the contest with Bulstrode for
the epptaingey.

A quiet and rather reserved fellow on the
whale, s zood segond-rate perfermer in the
playing-ields, » member of the Amalewr
Dramatic Snelety, hut not distinguished there,
considered by the Vorm o telile close, thoagh
hig pesple are said to be well off—that is
Dick NYussell a2 one finds him ot the thme
whien he fest eomes really into notice.

Kussell had entered for the Founder’s €100
Prize. amd Frank Yugent, visiting lim to
collees w momes anbeeription, told him that
anch aeholursnlp widz should be et o those
who readly pewded them,  Then Russell con-
fitdizel to Frank the tact that be was one of
the necdy ones: his pesple were not ab all
wepbtbhy, and Keeping hio at Greyfriars iad
become diflenlt since certain Insies BlE father
haut had.  Bunter bheard, amd gpread the tale;
winl that Jed to o row Between Bolsover and
Brseetl.  Iwszell was knovked down, and Boel-
sover kieked lim—uafter which lob Cherry
aftended to Bolaover!

Paaseil's Ffutber came along to see him, hut
widd nob conmes e to tlhie schaek, Fafber amid
soq were goerece] ot nothing ot the winning
of the prive eould mstify DHes’s stoying on,
ot the bov romeirked that be wished he Knew
wimt wis lkely to bee i the peipeta set. The
remack wais gqurite mpeccnt ;s bt the quickness
with which Mr. Bugsell jwmipecd apon flee Dl
Lended Lo impwress The meebber ujwen s son's
Tt Amd then tenptation coame: Mr.
Ouelch gave up fitrss T eaet Hoss=ell: and
alpmne in Ul resistes’s stidy the boy bhod g
chiznes to ‘lonk ot wh-t be imagineld ta be
one of tle papers set—ohe Latin one. The
tun;pl‘.n[in]] WwaR toen oreal. He ot Bittie miore
than #lanee ob B Lint the CORseionEness  of
fving cheated preyed uagon his mind antil
e went fo Mro Qulech, ol withont cxplain-
ing why, told him e delt De conlil pot st
for the exam.  Mreo Quetel, noaturally arnoyed
after all the trowble De bod taken, woots fo
A, Buseell, wha eome down. To his father
ek dared pot explai: buwt after Lie bad
e b1 gorowed fogethoer all his oowrage, wid
weht to Lhic Hl_‘[lt“.l_ Awild Ehen B terned ot

B et e o S e ool i e e B B e

tlent be Bad zeen ondy an odd paper of anme

proviods edam®  His relicf was fromondois,
amd the Head found it easy o overtool Liis
Tault in consieration of the moral conrage
I bl =hown in oonfesaier,

In the troubbed tiores of the femi Detween
Wharton ampd Verpon-Semith Bessell fell away
from Harey, and was persuaded by Bulstrode
tee resign from the Remove team. Buat this
defertintt did not st long: and Buszeil b
been, on the whole, n nretly eansistent sup-
porter of the Remave shipper. He was ane
of those who eympatidscd strongly with ob
Cherey at the time of the barring-gut.

Tie fact that Buzzell bas more than average
maral conrage has Seen noted. Vet he jailed
hadly onee n e matter of physieal conrage,
amd waz written down o coward Ly practically
all Wiz Form-fellaws,  10is help was wanted
aeainat HizhelliTe oddds; bt be belbed. H
wns Benit to Coventry for a0 woek: bt
Wharton and hia ehams profected bim from
heing rog@ed.  SRinner’s sneers nit him haed,
for IheX Lussell is o sensitbve fellow, Dot

Crlemied-—wns Dok Bassell's Taith shakoen.

the Caterpiliar hremecht bhim eomlort, Ma
wetit  to the Coterpillar’a help when e
Conrey was albacked by a tramp whe maant
Poletiery ; andl the Hicrhehife daedy perscived
Eleack the fellow who wonld de this was nob
really A famk, themtzh his pluck may havoe
Catleedd lm enweer. Through e Conrcy's kimdly
fffices Hnssell hod Tessons Tromn o prodessional
Bexine tradmer, amel the apshob of 6 was that
hix praved Lo the Remove that the right stnill
was in him, amd m Lhe enfareed absenee of
Linh Clierry boxed for the junior section of
Grreyfriara in the Poblic J2ehools Connpetition
At Abder=hot, And bBe won honcit for (irey-
Friars, too, and came back to give Bolsover
a long-deferred lickinge !

Dick Lnssell fairly found his feet then. Ha
had gained sclf-conbdener, and hog Inst his
exuguerated sensitiveness, upon learning that
e was a3 well able a3 another fellow Lo hindil
hiz own with the rost, In sama wayas e
iz been @ ditferent fellow sinee—has .come
ot nf hia shell more, tuh:h;ﬁ & TOTG promi-
fnent park in the doingz of the Form. Lately
we have seen Kim playing on Bolsover an
ciaborate jape in connection with the Remave
clection. The Thek Ruszelt of old would
searcely hinve carried throngh that jape, one
fancies.

He waa in the limelight when he hoxed with
Talbot in the contest which followed the
“forbiddon mautel,” and though the Bt Jim's
man won, there woae ng stadow of disgrace in
Tuesell’s defent, for he fonght o good Rght.

But the hest of him lhus Uil o be tobd,
His moral coorage wag very eonspicuousty
shown when he sent the whole schoal to
Coventry eather than desert lis best chum,
Domald gilvy, when the 3cot waa in heavy
dizgras.

That was Kuseell’s nwn way of putting it
Re was told that he would e sent to
Coventry if Ne persisted in clinging o Ogilvy ;
and Iw repliod that 16 was quite unncecesaary
—ez Bad already made up s mind to send
the sehgol thore il it came Lo ils senaes!

Mol when thingz eeomed blnckest—not when
Oeilvy himzelf enuld naf explain, though l‘tlm

[
stood frm; oand it was largely through him
that the troth was brooghi to light ot et
pid Bunter shown ta bave hoen goiliy of the
crime for which the *entz junior hod swfferod
the penalty.,  In the eowrze of his worll in

Cpotting matbers rieht Bes=cll came hood up

peraingt Temple & Co,: oand it woas doe to o»
pow in Bhelr stody, rom which Buescll retlred
leaving Temple, Dabney, and Fry in consider-
dhke confison, thet Che mizcing banknote
whiell had heen st $he bottom of the wihole
Fatizbincas wnd diseevered,

in zome ways Bussell is not nnlike Aarry
Wharton.  In somee ways he begrs resemblaseo
to Frank Nuwgont., Al three are sensitive.
Ant B Be too easily cosb down Doenuse Wiey
fecl slights and misunderstandings more than
the average follow, et with phees that does
ot allow thom Lo pemain ool down tod [ong,
But neither Rossell nor Naeent bhas the same
strength of charveter wa Wharton, or the
talent for leadership which he posee:zes.

i e

: Extracts from ‘‘The Greyfriars Herald.”
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By MONTAGONIO

HEM! Az a matter of faet, this gitle
A hus searveely ansthing 1o do with the
story—thomgly, of vourse, aon mish

Cer-
the

sitied

rourselves.

judge  that for
sk heiween

tainly, theoe is no [ove
varions parkies coneorned, :

Bt T Dave ipteoduced o herownes
hernes with ramantic names, =uch _
parine aml Thomas so our elderly malden
reqders muzt bear their disappolntment man.
Inily.

I have really intended the title for o hlind,
The nom-de-plume al:o 13 another cunmpipg
dodge, the author being-—prepare  yourself,
s writers of cheap noveleties aav, for the
great. strprize—none  other fhan Montagua,
Lot e | -

You see, there are some hoprlesd 1diots’ &’
won't read a story when it i3 written by

nx Mar- |

“LOVE!”

e, Hut, with a title ke this, =ame aof yon
will repd 2 jnst to zee what bozh it ig) anmd
Of flerse=our nomepons ekberly moaiden resdoers
alfore-mentionel—will resul it Por  romantic
reason= S50, pow thad I bhave pgot. you all io
sturt ib, you may as well fnish £, Twig?
farly the other worning, hefore hrekker,
I wias taking Tom amd Manners down ta Lhe
River Byl for a swim—just as a keeper
might take 2 vouple of lunatics Tor an amble
rotind the acylum—when what zhould we see
hefore ws but am inverted hoat walking on
forur. Tegs ine the same direction :

From the hig bhlobs of ink oo the Dags it
wore, and the whiff of kipperz which sur
rounped B, we easly dedufeetl that the bays
hetorised Lo o efiple of fags capporting it—
¥ Arey minor and Frayne, in oll probabifity,

4
Pt ﬂ%WW%VMM'Wi

LOWTHERONIO.

Biending  beautifully  with the odour of
kippors was e perfome of bod eoge,  The
ot hed ofavdionsky been made by thene
sielves out of o lew egg-boxes=—mos=t decidedly
euz-hoxes,

ST by
b hetieally.
FHT LT

Tom Merry and Mannerz evirdeptly thowghb
T was potly.  Anyway, that’s nothing o
whiat, [ chonsid of them,

J orushed to che bost, and pushed it oon in
front of me.  Muollled howl: of astonj=himent
and annovanes coamne Trom Che terior of Lhe
uncanny eon:troetion, et the fugs el to
rrin. They ermlidn't dedse from under it for
fear of «ropping it wpow themselves,

“ Im this coheery manner we sped to the

{ Continued oo page 18}

Inaok overcome,” T omurmared sy
“ LA ogive blemnm oo belpeng
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| “LOVE!"

{Continued from page 13.)

iwm‘mlﬁllml‘llﬂ
‘river-bank, and just as they thought 1 was
going to tipple them in the river, [ swerved
to the left. Then up the Lowing-path Wwe
cantered gally, and when the Kids weore about
done up 1 playfully knocked the hoat to one
gide, with the result that all throe—Wally,

Frayne, and the boat—sprawled wpon the

=

I

“0h, crambsi™

And with these expressions of gratitude o
my ears [ hurrled back to my worthy pard-
ners, who were prinning brogaily,

4 Belore we plunge,” [ enid, ® we must pre-
pare sgainst ror-revenge |

“Fhi"

“I mean Lhat i we leave our togs here,
those two faglets will very Likely snap them
up and make off with them.®

S0 we hid our togs in the low foliage of a
tree, afd donned our swimming-costumes,

“ But, not to dizappoint them,” 1 cajd con-
glderately, “hehold what we have hera!®

Three piles of toga! The fact that they
belonged to Cutts, Gilmore, and 5i. Leger,
who were swimming forther down the river,
did pot Teally worry us mich.

Just at that point the Ryll, youn kKnow, I3
divided—like cld Cwmsar's “0mnia Gallia—
into three: parts—one for the seniors, one
for the juniora, fnd one for the little boy
that cries; ¥ menn, a shallow. portion for
fags who are learning to swim.

-We placed Cutts Cols togs where obrs
should have been, and then took o beader
ppicce.

Glory ! You can't imagine how invigoerating

l
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an emrly-morning dip is until d)'ou‘tre tried
it, though it may be a trifle cold.

When we teached the opposite bank we
clambered on shore,

i Here they come!™ I said, asx Wally and
Frayne haove in aight. “0et hehind that
tree, and I'11 hide hehind this.”

A zecond later Bug wild howls remt the alr,
They cume from Thomas and AMoanners,

H.Yﬂrmhjlil

“ Yargooooh I

“Why, what'zs the matter?” I asked,

“ Matter!® they both howled a3 they
daneed ahoub in quite a2 masterly fashion,

“There's n thousand nettles Lehind that
Lree 1" proaned Tom,

I nodded.

“¥es; that's why 1 pointed to it,™ I said
soothingly., 1 wanted to Enow if they were
fettles or forpes "

They were po far from being pacided by
this thut they seemwid ineliped to go for me.

“Pax!  Here come Wally amd Frayne!
{fet behind that tree sgtin—or, if you like™
I added quickly, as iliey showed =ighs of
t:s:!.;flllﬁ-rmm?J “iake eover hehbnd the ohe next

.=

Tt was p ogrand old Englich onk they choee,
and, believe me or enll me o fbber, its widih
wid great emough to hide hoth pairs of fect!

The {wo faps: were beginning to exaniine
the togs.

#rikey ! What wmonstrons bags!™ e
heard Wally, who was holding o can of red
paint in hiz band, exclaim. “Never fhought
those nsgez were 0 ziddy fong in the legs!™

“Go it, Wally! Make 'em look pretty!™
urged Frayne. i

And forthwith Wally commenced to
arkistic red stripe: across the lege o
trousers.

After the jackets had shared the zome Inte
the pair of sowems rascals retired to 3 dis-
tance 13 awaik evepts,

aint
bl

Cutte and Gilmore and 3. Leger cpame ont.

of the water in bigh spirits, and shook them-
selves on the bank.

“Home wmorning!” said Cutis enthusiasg.
tically, glaneing to where his ¢lothes should
have been, and letting his eyes wander along
the bank until they rested upon the gaudily-
gtriped garments.

“ Most delightful ! agreed Gilmore, looking

cazualiy in the smwme direction.
- The chaoge was gradual, but complete,
And, what with the eaxpressiops on the Taces
of these three, and the smilez of Totmmy
and Manoners, poor old Pheebus secmed in-
eliterd to set again, though he had only just
risem.

The hellew Cuotts & Co. emitted might
almost have been heard et the soupree of
clie Hyll.

“it's those cackling young sweeps ! roatcd
Cuttz, gluring at the fags.

Wally and Frayne, bowever, werg not
cackling. They were glancing ot ¢ach other
in & very sickly way. :

“I'—I1l—" Cutts picked np an our,
nnd the two Infs fied, with the three seniors
after them, saying things neither proper nor

Glite.
y Unluckily, or luckily—it's the point of view
that decideg—~Cuttz stumhled over an out-
cropping reot, and Gilmore ran full-til inte
the  half-raised oar, uttering a  mighty
“ln-ught®

5L, Leger tried vainly 0 swerve, and then

zab  negligentiy—but  {orcibly—down  Alpdh
bhem Baodh, .
Then they sat up, rebbed their mured

parts, and gazed at the specks in the i
tance which represented Wally amd Frovhe.
And then they aaid, with one necord——

But ua it's no good deing things by halves,
and Tommy won't aflow me another calecnn
ar two—will you, Thomps?—I'Il end, .
began, with “ Ahem '™

[J'ui fini (French).—M. L.

[‘Bout time! (English)=T, M.]

GREYFRIARS AT THE FRONT!

III. Peter Petrifies the Prussians.

RIVATE PETER. TODD reluctantly put
away his Trench Edition of “The
Technigne of Territorial Barter,” and
gazed along the trench.

They had had o guiet day, apd Peter had
been improving the shining bour Ly mugging
up legal fargon. That is Peter’s lobby. He
hopes to be an ceminent K.C. or something
like that, one of these days.

Yoarious things which he obscrved, however,

warnod bim that there was likely to he some- |

thing doing +very shortly, and Peter did not
wish the lenrned papgea of the “T. of T. B." to
be sullied by the footprints of energetic and
impetuous Tommics,. S0 he pub the book 'in
the bookease,  [Trencles don't havé Dook-
cazed.—Ed. Thia one did, anyway. U'm tell
ing the srory I—F.N..

shortly after cume the cull to prepare for
aebion.,  And then, whily there was a Tull in
the artillery preparation, l,‘rtr;:':ir were off—over
the trencly, pod pcross the strip of Mo Alan's
Loand © in the direction of the iluns.

Teter Todd was amoagst  the firast. He
dashed along unzcatbed, chasing Huna hither
pnd  thither. The flirst two  linegs were
cmpticd, and that mueh gronud goined,

Peter stitl pushied owm, afid. jumping into o
trench which was appurently deserted, he
tarned o corner. And then it was that he
found he bad come on olope=aml there wore
five armed Huna faving him.

*Surrender!” he shouted. .

But before he conld raise his rifle one of
tlee Hun guna was pointed ot Lis bend, and
thie ofber Hons starbed advapcing towards
him. What wina Toddy to.do?

(31, aak me anotheor I=Ed. 1.

well, Toddy has alwaye Deen giftod wikth
what they call the ~gift of tle gab”™  And
pow he made good wse of it

“That von,' said Peter, i nseless,”

Wy )

Y1t wuz made in Germany. German things
are rottenly made, It won't go off—at east,
it won't hit me.” It might blow back and
knock out your brafns—if any.  Youw'll do
better to lower it, ard not run the riski.”

The Hun lowered bds gun.  But the cofhers
sontinued Lo ¢come on. y

“That growul.” Peter  said, shaking his
woad, “is deeidedly risky.,  Your comrades
fnyve heen expecting us fo advance, amnd they
nave mined a lot of the trenches Eive 3
4 kot recepbion.  They would pof trouble to

1 aE

- e
warth you. of courzge.  In addition, there are
severn! . blind © bombs  Iving  about,  They

will explode if yom toueh thom”

The Huna hesitated. DPeter shook his finger
at them wisely, .

“Yon may wobl realise 18" he continoed.
“hut 1 am x.wan of remackable strepgth. 1
have wrestled with fifteen men at once—Iilve
necks were -broken, and the remainder were
stunned, I forget how maoy dicd.”

The horcible confession evidently unnerved
the Huns.

"Ve—ve don'd belicve 6! stammaered one.

“You may not.” anid Peter Todd calmly.
*But do vou imngine, for one instant, that 1

TO THE BOYS AT THE
FRONT!

,.” Werde FICE weatle fo :,lf'-ih‘frfrr His th”ﬁﬂ"
tion  regularly, please tell anyg news-
vendor to get 7t from
flessngeries HACHETTE af Cie.,
111, Rue Reamur,

PAR{S,

shonld have entered this treneb—alone and
without nay help at hand?  Ner at oll, Tliere
are o hundred men ot oy el oam only
waridng vou. T owich to be Kind fo—te my
prizoneta’”

cEamerad T whispesed the Huoo
fiot spoken beVore.

Peter  Todd  slancel
There was o help v siglht,
the Huns did not know that,
e would have to go on telling the tale.
did nob intend to e takion pri=pner.

“As it's a zeeret.’ he pursued ealmnly, 1
really ought not to tell you,  But we've
mined thiz ploce. The mige &8 not going up
for a few minntes yet.  But it is rendy. That,
of course, iz why T did not lire, It might
aceidentally be exploded.”

The Thun= groaied in choris, ]

Peter Tpdd took off his helmet, and picked
some of the shrapwel ent.  Shrapuel  will
gollect in Ehese shrapuel helnely,

“You have waited too long to cacape now,”
he said,  Your will bove §0 2tay bere, Lecpnae

who had

calmly belund  lein.
nt. of course,
Toddy saw thuot
He¢

By FRANK NUGENT.

your own men bave retived, and they woulid
oot you if you appeared in the open——either

taking won for our men, or for spics. You
had petter put your giens down’”

“But "

“"Dis a5 1 tell you,” said Toddy. [ diwmt

wont to call my men, hecanae they are rathor
an excitable lot. and they would want to
bayonet you. That is all. ©Of course, 1 will
if your liRe- —"

“Hamerad! Ve surrender!”

The Huns lald down their arms

“Wow form up in. single rank,” suid Toddy.
s e collecbed the rifles.  “Quick mareh ™

“Ye won't!™ said aone of the Huns sulleniy.
“"Ye'll et shot if we do!”

“¥ou'll get ehot W you don't!” smapped
Peter Todd, " As a4 matter of fact, my men
gre farther away than T thought, and 1 don’t
want to lege any time in joining them, Now
t!iu:nt,‘- quick march, yvou chuomps! That's
et 1

The Huns marcebed !

& o
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CORRESPONDENCE WANTED BY:

Misx Lily Luwde, 220, Tempeat Road, Thews.
bury Rowd, Leeds, with n girl in Austrafia
or Africa.

M. A Farrow amed A, T Clarck, Palm Place,
Hackney, South Australia, with reader: ahliy-
where, 1510,

B, ' Harvey, ofo Mr W, I Hounpslow,
Torrensville, South Auwztenlin, with resders
of about 16 apywhere,

Cloete  van Yuuren, High Street, Ouwdi-

ehoorn, Cape Provinee, South Africs, with
boy readers.

. 0. Freema, oo Mesars, Hntherford &
Comnell, Box 35, Palmerston North, MNew
Zealund, with readers inm the United King-
dowy and foreign countties, with a view to
exchanging stampz.

Thos. Hray, 10, Derrynane Hoad, Duoblio,
wants readers wnd  comntributors for  am
amatenr journal deating with hobbivs, cluba,
ckv. Specimen copy sent for 134.
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