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' THE SCHOOLBOY INVENTOR!

By FRANK RICHARDS.

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

Eunter Goes Bask Hungry !

. ET'S get to work, Bob.”

I It was Harry Wharton who

< made this remark, The

Famous Five were all present,

and they had just come to a balt in the
depths of Friacdale Woods,

Bobr set down the weighty parcel
which he had been carrying.

“Wes; owe might as owelll” ke said.
“"We're all alone,™

There was a rustle i the thicket na he
spoke, and the next moment Billy
Baunter, the fat boy of the Remove, rolled
on to the scene.

" Haullo, yoni fellows ™ he snxd, ' 1've
just come o tane.”

The Famous Five exchanged ominouns
looks.

“Just in time,” Dob vepeated deils,
“faor a gocd send-off.™

Bunter  blinked  through
Elasszes,

“I maw vou chaps start off with the
tuck-basket.” he explained. “So I knew
yon't like to have my company, and, aof
course. I f[ollowed. I znv. let's begin.
Fm jﬂ]|if Lungry, vou kinow 1™

“We'll begin all vight,” Itokh,
* Bamg hame vou chaps 17

The Removites made a rosh, and the
fat junior was whivled inte the air.

’ "me'.;u;mp.’ Ceer! You've eting,
vou beasts !

Bump ! Doamp!

“That's for being o spying, fat
beast ! said Bob, as the Owl lunded on
the earth with & final rrash. " Now vou
van clear as fast as vou hke !

Bunter rose to hiz fret. blinking.

“1 say, vou fellows—"

“Bump him " roarcd Bob Cherey.

Bunter waited oo longer.  He rolled
hastily away among the trees.

“Just lke Bunter!” said Wharton,
with a grin. “He would bLe sure 1o
faney we'd come here to have a secrer
gorge. DBot I dou't think he'll come
back any more™

Bob grinned.

“No: I don't think he will,™ he said.
“We can pet on with the birney. ™

Ie pulled the wrapmng off the pareel
he carried, revealing a black box. ‘This
he opened, snd pulled put the contents
What the chums =a%w was a nirr“u:.r of
wires, two or three telephone-receivers,
ﬂl'll'] i IHFEE l:'.l.i'.‘f\'.'rri:ﬂ “i:pl““"]ﬂtﬂ!',

“Tiallo ! saad Johuny Bull, “Whore
on carth did you get that?"

s an inventlon,” said ek proudly.
“"T've been thinkirg about 1t for a beng
brme. It's to woprove the telephon.:
syatem thut they have at the Front, It's
mitr- a stnple thing, but 1 don’t belivye

b they have apything up te It out
there " ’

“And did yon mzke all that Jor s
asked Nuwent,

“INo." suid Baolv, T tried to, but it
w24 o diemal failure, T sent mv ideas
to my esusin, who is making nonitions,
and got a emall workshop of his

hiz  vonnd
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own. He thought the dea was good, so
he put thiz together, and sent it down
here for me to try.”

“fzood man!” eatd Wharton eonthu-
stastically. " Well, if we can help you,
Bob., we'll only be too jolly glad '™

“I knew you would,” said Bob, “1IL
oxplain as quickly as [ can what it's all
about,” ,

The chums gathered round the schnol-
boy inventor, and for a few minutes
they were so cngrossed that they did not
notice the rustiing in the bushes, which
mght  have suguesbed to  them  thab
Buonter waz making & cautions retuern.

The Owl was very curious, The way
in which the Removites had pouneed
upon him showed that there was some-
thing othzr than tuck in the parecd, and
Bunter had determined to Bind oot whal
1t was.

When Bob had cxplained the vital

arts m the working of his instromoent,

e eot the sccnmulator on the ground,
and spread out the wires, Then he
pressed oo small switeh, and took up a
couple of the receivers.

*Yaroooh ! he roaeed.

The eltvms leoked on in cmozement
as Bob suddenly started twistiogr abwoadt.
amd  ihen  dropped  the receivers  as
though they had heen red-hot,

“{xave nveel a shook”
briefl .

The chumns of the Bemove could vow
help laughing at the unhappy result of
Baob's first demonstration. It was ciear
that. although Iiob’s invention might be
good, the iventor bad not completoly
mastercd all sta posulnities,

“You haven't gor a proper grosp of
vour subject 17 osaid Nuogent, making
Laed pran,

“He, hoe, hel”

The cackle did not fome from one of
the group, but from the hedge.  Duooter
lad bieen so rarried away h].r the bumonr
of the situation that he had been forced
to tanph, and o0 give himself away,

The next minute he was havled out
of the bushes by the angry juniors.

“ What are you doing ﬁ:*n‘. YOIl Ep¥-
ing fat tond ?” demmanded Wharton.

“1—1 didn't mean to come baclk,”
sagc Bunter. “And I haven't heard any-
thing  wbout  the  invention,  vou
chaps—---""

“{h, bump him again ! said Nuagent.

“Reallv, vou fellows"™ began Bunter,
U1 wass only—"

The Owl was whirled off has [eet. and
the next seeomd he landed, with o tre.
micedous thud, ou the hard ground, He
et ot an ewr-splitting vell.

“Uhoek at, wow rotiers ! e howled,
“J only hewrd pou Gronnh 1

“You never heard thal.” saul  Bol.
Tt w'll chuoek it all the same, yvon
chaps 1™

It was Bonter, The fat junior
wished, o moment later, that he had ot
rads the sugg-'-:ttim\. Bt bee powweavasd
seant moecey ol the hands of the Be-
movites; gl when  he  was [i|:u].]:,'
allowed to escape he did not  stop

e saled
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running  until he put a  considerable
distonce  betwean  himsell  and  the
juniora,

“Well, we'll start agoain now,” saunl
Bob, as the sounds of the retreating
Owl died away in the distance.

“Half o jiff, Bobh!” suid Harry, “I've
a suggestton to moke, A sort of o kind
of a great-sunt of mine has taken a house
a few miles from here for the summer.
Let's all ranm acrosa to her show  to-
morrew afierncon.  3he's a jolly gouwd
sort. She'll be awfully phpasm{j ta see us,
ard all that ; and she's gol a very clever
old chap who works in the house. Ie's
a rare dab at anything in the clecirieal
way. Just the chap to rive you a helping
han::t-" 4

“Good cgp!”

“ Right-ho
hikes, ™

Bunter returned a hittle later.  But
the Famopus Five had gone, and so il
the blurk bev.  Bunter volled  hack
runery and disconsolate,

sanh Dob.
Wo'll run

“T'mp on "
GVEer L our

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
'n Guarantine !
ILLY DBUNTER pecred eauticusly
B into Htudy Ivo. 15
There was no one inside, bhut &
bettenr lay on the table, and the
sigght of it whettad the Owl's curiosny,
He glanced down the pessage to seo that
the ronst was clear, and then entered.

He jooked at the nane on the on-
velope, 1t was widdressed to Beb Cherry,
and borve the stamp ol the Joventions
Hoard., Bunter opened ir

[usidle was a larare sheel of while papor,
with a simple black heading and a few
lines of typewrniting.  Bunler scanoed
them caverly,

“1 am divected to thank you for vour
letter.” lwe reacd, ““and to say that the
details of your invention have been read
with miterest,  The Committee will be
pleased if you will forward a model of
your imvention far thetr inspection, ™

“My aunt " gasped Dunter.  *Then
it's 2 rea] wnvention, ufter all. [ say!™
He stoppod  swiddenly, as  footsteps

soundeld i Lhe passage, and thrust the
letter out of syeht into his pocket.  The
next mornent Bob entered the stody,

*“ Hallo, hallo, hallo 17 he said, ** What
are vou doing o heve, Bungy?"

*1 just dropped i to see you, TDob,
old chap.”” explained the Owl

“There's no need o pot yvourself fo
that reanble.”™ =aid Bob Cherey, = I7]
came «longe to vour stidy when T owant
to =ee vonr,”

v Eo—T eanne to tulk fo von aloat yeor
invention, Bob,” porsued the 0wl un-
hoedimg.  * You know, Um polly good at
doing things"™

“Waell, [et's see how gekly vou enn
et out of lwve, then ! said Bob tartly.
*hat = one thing yvou can do, anyvway 1V

I vou doo’t want my help,” Buanter
suill with dignite, “ PPl jolly well leave
you to struggle by yourself 17



Every Monday.

M1 wish you would,” returned Bob.
“Ten't slam the door!”

Bunter retreated towards the door, the
letter gtill in hia pocket. IHe had not had
an opportunity of putting it back on the
'.!;-E.Hﬂ!; and apparently Dol had not missed
it vet.

*h, really, Bob," want on Bunfer,
“I'm jolly good at anything electrical.
I've invented all sorts of things myself.
I'm gquife willing to help you now with
your invention if you like. I'm just the
man you've been looking for.™

“YWou are!" said Tiob sweetly, “Just
the one,” he added, picking up a crickes-
stump out of the corner.

“Er-—what are you going to do with
that stump?"” asked the Owl, in alarm.

“Are you going to pet out of this
study, you fat spy?”

“i‘nh just come for——  Lock out,
you lonatic! Ielp! Yarcooh!

Dunter sprang throngh the doorway
as though a red-hot poker had touolwed
him.

“ A1l right, you beast ! he roared, as
the door slammed. “I'1! ba even with
you yet!"”

Raob Cherry did not trouble to reply.
Az a matter of fack. Bob was getfin
husy for the trial of his invention, whie
was really an idea for magnifying the
“ynice " in a telephone. Tt was quiie o
simple idea, but it promised to prove very
useful at the Tront, and his cousin's atd
had lbeen guite cnough to make up for

Bob's lack of teohnical knowledge.

His first thounght when he saw DBunter
in the room was that he had come after
the black box, but, to his relief, Dob
gaw that it was untovched, 1le picked it
up, and then put on his cop agamn. Has
chums were waiting for mim doewnsiairs,
and in his hurry he forgot all about the
letter which he had left on the talile,

Wharton & Co, were woaiting for the
invenior at the gates.

“Clame along ! said Jelinny DBall,
cheerily, “I don't see any D'ress photo-
graphers waiting outside. but  they've
probably miszed the trainl”

“Coming ' sang ot Bob, with a
Erin.

A few minutes later they wirs sheed
ing away on their bikes

It was not a very Jong run, Mr, Quelels
had readily given thom permisston to
make the trip. The miles were cuickly
caten up be the energobic Removites,

Whurlon's great-aunt. gave thetn a
Eearty weleome, and al ouce put her man
at their disposal.

Il wna a small, oldish fellow, with a
thouzlitbnl face,
ag zoon as Dleb explained his diffieulties,

It was teatime almost  before
juniors knew i, They had a splendid
spread.  Then they pdjourncd o rorpoin
Jelks, the handyinan,

To their dismay  they found fhor Te
Ll heen taken 111 amd that a slicht rash
Ll appeared on his face.  Lhid nnispeess
insisted thot the loeal doctor should G
callt in immedigtely,

The chams waited in some alarm.

1 hape it"s nothing seriong,” Neoont
sapl. “ITe'a a rinping okl rhan, andd he's
been awlolly good to us this aflterneon,™

Wharton looked Brave,

“"Yer " be said, “he's one of the best,
I—T1 waonder if there's any chanee of its
Leinge infuetious 77

That possibility had not acrurred o
the rhiarme Ther had been with the an
all the afterncon, and it wonld mean
guarantine for tlem i thers was ang-
thing asviona the matter, Iinly  voieed
their thoughts

*Buppoaing we got sturk heve ta inon.
baite for meazles or something *° he said,

No one spoke, but they were glad
whan tite dortor arrived,

When he came it of fhe houza after
secing Jealks bis face wns grava,

| aaw.”
the 1
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“You boys must not go awny from
here,” he said, * It iz a case ol moasles.”

My hab!"

“ ¥ou will have to stav here at least a
fortnight, in guarantine,” puraned the
doctor, “I'm sorry, bul you were with
the man all the afternoon.™

The Removites exchanged glum Tooksa

“ A fortnight in guarantine ! Harry
muttercod,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Trouble Brewing !

“ISAY, vou fellowsg——"

Bunter sailed inte the Rag,
the mnews which he had  just
rathered nearly bursting him,

¥ Postal-order come*" prinned Tom
Brown.

“Not vet,” Dunter sawd. * But Wlar-
ton & Clo. are oll in gnarantine 1"

i Rnb!:”'

“You're spoofing !

“It's true!” DBunter protestecd.
hoppened to be tying up my bootl
ontsidde Quelchy's door——"

“Ha, ha, hat”

“And I beard him say to Wimgate
that ho'd just heard that they're all in

oy
e

ynarantine at Wharton's great-aunt's
place. ™

“My hatt"

“Greoawhiz 1"

“What's going to happen te the

cricket feamy™

The Owl found hamself surrounded by
i et ﬂilﬂ?tiﬁllﬂfs.

“It': o fact,” Bunter said execitedly.
1 heard hiim sary that Wharton woukdn’t
b back for about six months, and he's
going o make me Form ecaptain and
fonter captun next term.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Tunter blinked indignantly,

“1I'm periectly willing to rise to the
oreaston,” he said, Y It's about time
that Wharton was given the go-by., Tl
buck things np when I'm ecaptain !

“Ha, ha, hat"

“1 don't believe it ! said Squiff flatly.
“Fou've telling ‘em !V

*Then why haven't thoss rotters come
ek ?" demanded Bunter.

No one answered the guestion. Tha
Famons Five had beon missing since the
proviens afterncon, and no one know
*hy o wherefore,

“ I sippozs there's sameihing in this,”
sadd Dolsover major. “Well, all 1 can
sy s that il's a jally geed jabl”

“Hear., bear!™ said Shinner: and

W | snvaral othears echoaced |'|'1‘.I"|
Fle showed his rofecost |

“JIt"s just the sart of thing vou would

sail Mark Lanles quaetly.  * You

den’t carve ansthing abount the Form !
“The Form's better off without Whar-

inn el his  goody-goodies 1" sneered
Bolaover.

“HBurs, an' it wenld he a jolly sight
better  withent 2 baste  Ithe  wourself,

Bolsover ! returned Micks TDesmond,
“ You're right, Micky.” said Ogilyy,
“You dey up ! seid Dolsover mui;lhiy.

“Yor haven't got your pet angels to

Gahit for son now !

“You'll have to mind rour p's and q's
now the Mighty Five are away ™ added
2hinner vindictively.

“Wa tha'n't stand any of rour rotting,
anvway,'  said  Tom  Drown  stoutly,
“The Remove isn't goinz to blue run
while Wharten's awar just to snit you!™

“Are vou going to put up for Form
cupiam ¥ Bolsover snecrod.

“1 tell vou Quelehs’s going to makse
e Form captain ™ shooied Bunter,

“Ha, ha. bal”

“IU tell vou this,” Bolsover said.
“Yaou'dl better sing jolly small of rou
want to keep a sound hide 1™

“I'm opot going to row with won,"
anid Teom Brewn; Ybut T'm not going
to stand by and ace any fellow act the

One Penny. 3

cad, and take advantage of Wharton's
abzende ™

“Hexr hear!™ added Squiff.

“That's right. look wou!™
Morgan.

*Faith, me bhov, I'm with ‘you all tho
way 1™ saud Micky Desmond.

SWell, wa'll see '™ said  Bolsover
darkly. The bully of the Remove did
nln!. intend to let an opportunity like this
ship. E

“And who's going to take over the
crichker ™" asked Vernon-Soth,

“1 toll you I'm cricket capiain!™
howled Bunter.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Bunter blinked roumd indignantly,

“I sax ' captain!™ lwe roared. ~Old
Quelehy said I was! 1 bheard him my-
self 1

There was a whisper of * Cave ! Dut
Bunter was too cxcited to pay any hiocd
to it

Ok Quelehe’s an awful idict tn mosk
things, but he's right semetimes,” he
burbled on, *“Ie's made me YWharton's
deputy. Yon necdn't make faccs at me,
Bolsover, you sitly ass!™

Bunter ﬂi:pppeq:]_. md  thers was an
ominous silence.  DBonter, still fatline to
observe the figure of Mr Adelch i the
doorway, took up hizs parable agam,

“Md Quelehy amn’t vanally get any
morsa sense than a Hueot™ he saud;
bt —""

* Bunter "

B TR N T

“Were vou referring to me in that
im;:rertin(-nt tignner?

CN-n-n-n-to, sie!”

H Explam yoursel!, then!” snapnad the
Form-master,

HI=1 waz .=-¢,;Ima1-‘.in:|: of a rh-chap I'va
read about,” sad the Owl feckly.

“Very  well!” suapped  the Form-
master. U We will have another alk
about him in my reom in a noorts D

Bunter subsided.  Mr. Quelelh nousd
that the mojority of his Form were
prescnt,

“Boys,” he started, I am sorpy o
iell vou that I huve just heard that
Wharton, Cherry. Nugent, Singh, and
Bull are v guarvantme, and will not be
able to return to the - lool for at least
a foertmght.”

He looked round the rasm.

“In the brief absence of Wharton |
do not think 1t necessary to appao:ut
another Form eaptain.” he proceededd,
“The senior member of the crickes team
will captain that untii the bavs retarn,
[ suppose.™

“ Please, sir, Bunter tol] ws that Le
was to be Form captain ™ sand Sxinmer,
with a sroek.

“I—1——"" stammered the Owl,

“Rilonec ! snapped Mro Queleh, U
Jo not thank that another -"ﬂ.]]tu'ilr il Tem
nocessary at present.  Duanter, vou will
come with me now !
Bumter went,

acconded

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Eunter’s Invention !
UNTERS hands wers smarting aa
B he left the Tormomaster's stody
tenn minutes later., He bad not
impressed the fellowa as he bl
hoped. Buat Le put that down te theis
jealousy.

The absence of the Famous Five, how-
ever, was too gomsd on opportunity for
Bunter to mss, and an sdea which Ll
suggested itself to him befare returned
HOW.

Supposing lia brought aut Tob's invon.
tion during his absoncs ?

The Ow! was quite ignorant of tha
roasan why the ehums had gone over to
the home of Wharlton's aunt.

Ha weat along to Study No. 13, and

Tur Macser Lipraky.—No. 500,
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There was no

knacked at the door,

reply, .and Bunter entered,
le found at first no aign of the black

box, although he hunted diligently.

For several minules he drew blank,
but i a corner of the cupboard he came
eventually upon a smoll metal apparatus,
an electric battery, and & mass of wires.

The Owl's eyes shone with triumph.
He did not know that what he had dis-
coveredl was  Bob's early fadure, and
quite useless.  In Bunter’s eves 1t was

¢ invention itself.

Ha picked it up and earted it out of
the stady., Study No.o T was empty.
Pater and Alonzo Todd were in the Rag
endeavouring to explain to Tom Dutton,
the deaf junior, that Whartoen & Co.
were in guarantine, and ner, as Dutton
had gathered, in Palestine. Duotton had
been terribly puzzled,

Bunter planked down the invention.
He gtill lad anolber eard op hiz oeve,
amil  that was Bob’s letter from the
Inventions Board.

Beyond the direction there wns nothing
i the lettor to indieate that it had been
ent to Dol Cherry, oxcept his name at
the bottom of the page, and this Bunter
guickly torve wi.

He had now got what he consicered
praof conclusive, and, with the letter in
mg hand, he sallied forth again to the

g

A howl of laughter greeted him as he
elsleren.

“Had a niee chat with Quelehy about
that nerchant in the book*” grinned
shinner.

Bunter ignored the remark.

“1 sav. vou fellows,”™ ho aaid, waving
the paper, 1 want to let you all into a
diad secret !

" Thanks ™

“rentlemen,” said Tom Drown, 1
liave the pleasure to inform vou that the
postal-order has come at last!™

"“Ha, ha, ha "

It ain't. you ass!™ howled TDunter,
tinnking of the manv debis to be dis
vharged when it did come, "But T've
Just got a lotter from the Tnventions
Hoard raving that my invention has been
aceeptedd,

“"Ha. ha, ha!"

The e of Bunter inventing anything
cxcent lies soomed {oo funny for words,

" Which  whopner iz that  they've
taken *" askod Skinner,

“It ain't a whopper I sand Dunter
neiguantly,  * Uve brought out 3 new
telephone for nse at the Front,”

"My aunt ™

“Moke it an aeroplane, and we'll
beliowe vau, "™ aatd Stotf,

“"I—-T'm working on  an
new,”  Bunter said, wiih
wispiration,

“Ha, ha. ha!”™

“Well, look at my lettor, then, f son
o't believe me ! shanted the !

aeroplane
a  sudden

n'..'ﬁ';.,

Boleover snatched the letter and read
1, He gave a little whistle of surprise,

“Mead it ouk,  Dolsover™  «aid
Lkinner,

Bolsover did =0, Thoere was a gaep of
rement from the Removites.  Roanter
welled with pride to sueb an exrent tliat

looked as though he woukl explode,
ke the frogr in the story,

" Buat vou've vever done a thing i {he
ndy for weeks !’ said Poter Teorded,

“T shaaldn't give a lon of rottervzs Nike
vou the chance of ninchinge my idea,™
Fnnter explained. “Tve—T've  been
werling in seeret on 18,7

IILFIE" Ik were 4T i.'E"“ ﬂl'r "'u"u'"'l]{‘IF]' F]:"-I'Iln
cveryone.  The idea of Bunfer bringing
et an invention  was altosether teo
staggering.

i) f"ve todd you chaps” Runter

'I"-I‘{“‘-
The Macywer Liprany.—=MNo, 500,

ceeded; * because it's such an honour for
the Form to have an inventor in it."

“ Ahem 1

“Of eourse, I nulght really to be at
some spocital school, where 1 couwld
develop my falent,” pursued the Owl

“Ha, ha, hal™

“I can't see anything to laugh at”
growled Bunter. * You chaps don't have
the chance of mesting an inventor every
day af your lives 1"

“We have wvon, Bunty,” said Peter
Tadd. **Tsn't that enough ?*

“Exactiy,” said Bunter. * Well, as
I've decided to remain at the school, ['ve
thought things over, and I shall he
willing to act ns Form captain in place
of that ignorant beast Wharton ™'

“{Jh, my Lat!”

“ Thore may be some epposition from ™
—Runter looked .'-|1;upr1,l||13||5|".'1;s|3.' towsrids
the door—* fram old Quelchy, but with
vou fellows behind me I ean soon make
hirt give in!"

*Yee? said Slonner innocently,

“And if old Quelchy won't give in 1
will threaten to stop sll my imventing,™
Bunter continued impressively, “s=o that
the prospects of our zallant Aliies are
blighted, and there is no help for us on
land or seal®

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“1 mean it ! Bunter said indignantly.
“You chaps, as patriotic Britizh fellows,
have it in your power to end the war—
one way or the other, I don't care a snap
of the fingers which you do,” added the
Ol carelessiy,

*RBunter the Patpiei!™
Peter Todd.

“If ald {melchy won’t come  to
reason,” said Hunter, “he will have the
bload of all Rurope on his head! 1le
will he soaked v innocent men's gore I

*Ha, ha, ha!"

"1 knew it is in my power,” con-
tinucd Bunter, with growing excitement,
*{o rumn the prospeciz of our Allies !

“Naughty, naughty 1"

“Ba if you will all go in a hody ta
q._luultil:-* now, and demand mr election,
the situation will be saved?” e
eoneluded.

But there was no general rush for the

doaor,
T ~everthelesa the belief that he

had at lest done something be.
sides gorging and Iving did work Like
a leaven in the Owl's favour,

It was a fortenate thimg for This
sechemes that Bob Cherry had teld no
orte ouizide the Famous Five of his
TRV EIILIENIN .

In conseguence, there was no ane to
despute the aulborslnp of the invention;
and ax no claimant appeared to declare
that Bunter hod stolen the letter, it
seemod  Aolerably  certain  that Buntoer
must, for onee. be telling the trach.

When the fat junior consented to show
Iris “invention © there was a mild shir.
Nooone was very well informed on the
subject of lield felephones, and, In view
of the lotter that Dunter held, the mass
of wire looked guite a possible affair,

To clomands for o dermonstration, how-
over, Bunter reslied with an emphatic
nowaifive, He did not intend, he said, to
ot them know too much abont it in
case there  were any  German  spios
pHseg,

To Bunter's disgust, thove wns no gront
1Jﬂt]'i{'|-1.ir.' demenstration to Mr, Qurh-h
demanding his appointment as eapiain
of the Remove, to the end that he might
sob o aud win the war. Mo one mind
Bunter as an  amatenr inventor, but

murmared

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Vote for Bunter !

HE Remove Form was not taken
by =torm, asx Dunter had hoped.

-
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ﬁunh}r a8 Form capisin was o trifle tos
steep !

Support, however, came at last from
an umexpected quarber. On the after-
noon following the OwlPa first announce-
ment of the result of his prodigous brain,
Bolzover approached Mr. Quuglt.:h ut the
end of afternoon school.

“I want to stand for acting Form
captain, sir,” he said.

he Remove Form-master frowmned.

“I said, Bolsover,” he replied, “that
I did not consider it necessary for a new
captain to be appeinted in Wharlon's
absenee, ™

“1 only said temporary, sir,” persisted
the bully of the lemove. * Wharton
may be away for a long while, sir. if
any of the fellows gets the measles, and
I shonldn't like to see the Form go to
ruin.

“ Wor shondd T!" obscrved Mr. Queleh
drily. “That is why I do not propose
to a]?pmut. another captain.”

“1 think the {fellows want another

captam, sir,” Bolsover said. They
have asked me to put up.”
“YWho has asked thizs? T have not

heard anvthing.”

* Boveral I’oﬁnws, ziv,” Polzover satd,
“Bkinner, Stotl, Bfnoop, and a lot of the
otliera ™

Mr. Quelch smiled grimly.

“I do not think they constitute a
majority,” he observed. “1f I find that
there is a general wish for a captain I
will meet it. At the same time, with five
boye away, i1 ¢an only be a temporary
appointment,”

“Thank you, sir!” said Bolsover.

The same evening canvassing was
started.  Bolsover was determined to pget
A majority in order to secure the eap-
taincy, and, once he held 1, he did not
mean to et Wharton get it back in a
|1I,i|!£‘r&'1

Tom Brown dropped into Btody No, T
to see Petor Toddd.

* Ilolsover been in here for votes®™ he
azked.

“"¥er,! prinned  Peter.
thought he wantod onts ™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“He hasn't got wine,” said Petor
Todd, “Poor old Bolzover! T don't
think he's had much luck vet.”

“Well, T don’t know.” said Tom
RBrown. " Theore are a good many chapa
Baolzsover mavy be able to mmfluence,

“Tiatton

don’t think it would be bad to put up a
rival caplain, Just to stop  his  little
pame ™

“How do yvou mean? asked TPeter
Todd, with some mnterest,

“Well, T den’t propnse o =eriona
attomnpt to elect o now Etrm captain n
Wharton's absence—I think it's a cuddish
trick. DPut there iz a little donger that
Quelclhy may have Lo give in if Bolsover
otz pnourh follows behind liim.”

TN par”

FTWell, why not pet a fellow of lns
own kidney to put up as well, and then
their camp 12 going to be divided —see?”

Pater Tould lanehed.  The jden was
{Ut‘[' the step Lo tale in view of the under-
wnd election which Dolsover was tryving
to foreo.

“Whomn do ven suggesi 77

“Thanter ! said Ton: Brown promptiy,

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Ile'H put ap gqmekly enongh.”
Livghed Tom Brown,  “We'll baom him
for all we're worth!™

“Jolly pood idea ! s=aid Terer Tl
“Halle, hore he comoes |
' The stndy deor opened as he spake.
amd Bunter reled in. He was leoking
sufliv and disappointod. '

“1 sas, Bunty,” =aid Todd, “are vom
still  willing o put  up  for Form
captain ™

A erin of grateful vanity eversprend
the fat junior’s fare.
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“Yes, rather!” he said.

“Wall, we're oing to back you,"” said
Peter Todd. “VYou'll find staunch sup-
portors in youwr own study, Bunty, I'm
going to back vou, for one, How about
you, Lonzy "

leoked

Alonzo Todd
preparation.

“1 should be execeedingly pained to
think that I did not carry out any
olbwious duty.” he snid mildlx.

“iroad ! observed Peter. “1 know
Dutton will, and probably Bquilf, the
Bounder, Mark Linile,v. and Tom DBrown
here. Well, toddle off, Dunty, and tell
the fellows vou've putiing un, a4 once,
and we're supporting vou!’

Bunter grinned.

“T say, Taddy,” he grinned
about election expenses”™™

“What do you mean®™

“{h, the waual things!™ sad Barter.
“Dirinks for the voters, aud all that, vou
know. ™

“1 suppose voun mean drinks and tarts

un from his

“what

for the candidate.” pgrinmed DPeter.
“ight-ho!™  be added. thrusting his
hand into his pocket. “Here you are,
Dunty 1"

“Thanks, Toddy!™ amd Taonter,
pocketing the hall.crown, =1 ghall start
work on my many inventions again
now."”

*“Ha, ha, hat”

“You needn't laupgl,” said Bunter.
“Tt will be purtly through your influence
that Furope is saved from ruin. When
my inventions are taken up the war will
end 1

“Tt will have bLeen over o few
thousand years by then!” prinned Tom
Brown.

Bunter snorted.

“1 haven't got time to waste on your
rotten jukes., vou chaps!™  he said.
S {rood-byo 1

Bunter went down the g;assag& but not
to address the voters, He made a bee-
line for the tuckshop, to stact the election
expenses going !

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Wun Lung --Strategist !
IM:[ BAY, you fellows .

It was William George Dunter
who made the remark to the‘llﬂlm-
a3

sembled crowd in the Rag.
; the

Removites had  gathered rownd
stage upon which Bunter stood,

“YWhat'a up now, Bunty "

“Got that postal-order?” :

“This ain't anything to do with the
poatal-order ! shouted Bunter. I am
addressing you, gentlemen—-"" .

“¥ say,” interposed Sguiff, “Bolsover’s
hore ; mention hm as well as the gentle-
men B

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“1 am addressing vou,” went on
Danter, unhceding, “to tell yon why you
should vote for me az Form captain.”

My hat!" %:nalme;] Skinner. ** 5till on
that tack? I thought you were going to
back DBolsover ™

“I'm putting vp as an independent
eandidate,’ said Bunter, " &t the regyest
cf u considerable i&rtmn of the Remove.
I might mentien that I have been begged
to do this "

“Rats!"

“Diry up, Bunter !” roared Dolsover.

“Who are your supporters?’

Bunter gave his rival a malicious grin.

“1'l] give you the names of some of
them,” he said. “There's Tc:drl'_yf. Linley,
the HBounder, Dwuiton, SquHy, and
hundreds of others!”

Bolsover suddenly saw daylight.

“I1t's a conapiracy, you fat toad!"” he

roared. ‘' No one wants you for Forn
capiain! It’z a conspiracy against me!”
“Yah!" retorted Bounter., “Yonr go

rod eat coke! I suppose I'm at liborty

‘underncath,
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One Penny. b

Wun Lung's War Schemes !

to put up i I hike? Quelchy chiose me
long before you ever thought of it, only
he wouldn't say so, because he heard me
YT tell vou it's a comapiracy |7 roared
Bolsover, apringing on to the platform.
“Who put you up to it?"

He seized one of the Owl's large cars,
ard tweaked 16 violently.

“Yooop!”

“Who put vou up to it*" demanded
Bolzover.

“No one!" sad DBuanter defiantle.
“Here, leggo, you beast ! Grooh ™™

FBolsover twisted the ear the other way,
and Punter gave a howl of anglish.

“Tell me who it was!™ DBelsover

hooted.

“1 ain't goin® to!™ said the Ol
“Stoppit! I am’t—— Help!™

Bunter had started strogeling, and in
the excitement of forecing the Owl to
speale Bolaover had not noticed how near
to the edge of the stage they had pot.

The next moment, however., one of
DBunter's retrcating feet suddenly Hew
inte apace, and the two rivals staggercd
over the edge of the stage, and feli to the
foor with a resounding thud.

Y %urder ! velled Bunter, who was

icath, “Help! Fire! Thicves!
I'm kiilled !’

“Mo such luck ! retortod Bolsover, s
temper not at all improved by the shak-
ing-up. “You've got to tell me who put
you up to this before I lot you get up 1"

“(Gerrout ! DBunter growled.

“Who was 1t 7" Bolsover repeated.

The two juniors were foo much en-
geossed in their argument to notice a
amall figure that shpped cut from the
crowd and approached the platform.  The
next  moment, however, they were
arreated by the sovnd of a fresh voice,
and, looking up, they saw that little Wan
Lung, the Chinese jumor, was on tic
piatform.,

“ Gentlemen,” he aaid, “it givee me
volly pleat pleasule to sayee few wolds
on how to wimee bigee walee "

“Hp, ha, ha!l”

The Litele Chinesr junier did not seem

te notice the laughter.

(See Chapter 8.)

U Me havee gleat ideas,™ he wen. on,
“Me comee flom countly where we fiillos
plenty manes velly quickly. Me tinkes
me sendee ideas to gleat Blitish gonelal
to help him win wales quick. ™

Bunter and Belsover satb ap on the foor
and gasped.  They had a presentimeont of
what was coming.

U Me havee velly good ideas.”  cone
tinned Wun Lung, 5ﬁnme'n;'as!}- blowing
his own trumpet. © Me endee walee at
once if me sendee plans to gleat Blitish
genelal.”

He twisted lus face into an inszrutable
smile, and his small, almoud-shaped cyes
glinted.,

“Pellaps you likee makee me Folm
captain if o sendee ideas to gleat Blitish
genclal 7" he augreated.

“My hat!” laughed 3quiff.  *f Another
1I,"H.I'|1E_i1l ate! Poor oid Dolsover! Ha,
18 .

Wun Lung's sugrostion was met with a
howl of laugnter. As a rule, the littla
Chinese junior said very little ; bt thera
was deep craft in his Oriental brain,

* Me makee velly good captain,'” he
pursued. “ Me plavee foothall velly well,
Me velly handsome And me endee
walee for you all.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Get down, you little vellow heathen !
stormed Bunter, scrambiing to hig fect as
Bolsover rolled off him., * You ain't got
an earthly!  I'm going to be Form
captam ™

“You goce awav, Buntel '™ said Wun
Lung. “You velly ugly boy; no one
wantee ﬁuu to be captain.”

“1 tell you—=-"

“Jhut up, Bunter ! said Tom Brawn,
“hive Wun Lung a hearing, anyway.”

“B-but you're one of my supporters!”
howled Bunter.

“%0 I am!"” exclaimed the other cheer.
fully. “ Never mind! As I'm going 1o
vote for you, I don’t waunt to hear yvour
arguments.  Let's hear how Wun Lung
13 going to end the war™

““ Meo tellee you a few ideas,” Wun Lung
purred, as Runter subsided, Me tinkee
vally paod thing got pleaty big aslaplane,
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fillee with led peppel, and- dlopee on

Gelmans, and makee all sneeze so much
that e catchee all while they not
loobkee.

The Removites roared,

Bunter had been funpy, but Wun Lun
threatened fo pass all records, e
pepper on the Geormans was certainly an
idea which Sir Douglas Hate had failed
io think of.

"Meo tellee yon nothel thingee," con-
tinued Wun Lung imperturbably. “ Me
rettee wicked old Kaisel, choppee off
hicadeegand plavee footlall m Bellin with
headee. "

*Hn, ha, ha!”

Wun Lung was hunny
IHoodthirstingss,

“But how are you going to got hold of
thet Kaiser " avked Squiff.

Mo adveltisee for him," said Wun
Lung simply.

There waa ancother burst of lagghter.
Pecple wmight say the Kaiser was mad,
Lug it scarcely secmed likely that e was
mad encugh to respond to an advertse-
nent (o come and have his head chopped
.

“0h, mv giddy aunt!” murmored
Souiff.  * Why didu't they call in Wun
Lung to join the Government?”

Wnon Lung smiled on bis aundience, He
rither fancied that they were langhing
at the coming discomiiture of the Ger-
man hordes, \

“Me tinkee digee bi
pood ting,” pursued the Chineze jumar.
“Big long tunnel to  Bellinee, and
genilee down special policemens {o allest
wicked Gelmans,”

“(h, cromibs

“Then me sendee,”” Le eontinued im-
pressively, " big aboy labbits to lavage
allee clopees, and then wicked Gelmans
inln lovnd and savee, * Wa havee feadee,’
ther find labbits eaten allee glubee "

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Honter joined in with a shrll cackle,
and oven Dolsover had to smale, though
the election was developing into a farce,
The only serious person was Wun Lung,
and Wun Lung apparently mmeant cvery
word that he said, DBut ng one could
ever =ee through Wan Lung.

“Then [ zevee,” he continued, " that
we suilende!l, and allee Gelman geoelals
come ovel, and we chopee off alns and
ieps, and wait fl! the last comee ovel
and chopee upec nlso [

“Uph! You little beatben " prunted
T Drown,

[ tellee yon, if von lHkee makee me
eaptain I let gleat DBlitish genelal haves
allee ideas.” Wuan Lung coneluded, T
win walee jollee guick !

[ sav, Wun E.ung.” Skinner zaic.
winking at Stort, " suppose the Germans

cven in his

long funnel

ctartea  chucking red pepper gt our
troops.  What =hould we do?’

“Takee wno netice,” zaid Wun Lopg
calmly,

LIy fotue of ¥

* Gelmans to finkee of that,”’ said the |

Uhinese junior cobfident!y.

“ Ha, ha, hai”

Skinner gaspod, 1lis - guesticns Liaf
been answered, and in the wav Le mighe
have expected, He gave up the unequal
battle with the Oriental brain.

“Lock heve, Wun Lung,” zald DBun-
ter, "Elt;ipﬁﬁmg the Geimrans were to
ecnd that
of ws seaching Lthenm,
o’

“Eatee abbirs 1Y osnid Won Tange

“Ila, ha, hal"”

“"¥ew, but wouldn't the Germane do
that?"" peraisted Donter. with a koewing
wink at the juniers, T suppose you're
going to sav  they wouldn't think of
that 1"
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ot of silly rabbits here instead |
What shiguld we

k friendlv,
“ But suppose the Germans dida't take :

“Me sendee bigp, Gelee Inbhite,™ spid
Woun Lung simply. “ Big fielee labbits
Litee  wicked Gelmans, makes wicked
Gelmans sayee, * Oh, dat velly hellible
labbit " and no eatee.”

““Ila, ha, ha "

Wun Taung was ready for any diffi-
eulty, If only the right sort of red
pEFper, rabbits, tunmnels, and epecial
policemen could be found, and the Ger-
rians did all that Wun Lung said they
woitld, the war would soon he wan,

Wun Lung watched the hilarious Re-
movites mmpassively, Hiz face did not
convey anything of what he was think-

ing. If it had, the grinning DBunter
might lave felt rather uneasy—for
Bunter, being an inventer, also im-

pressed Wun Lung as his greatest rival,

*Yon makee me eaptain 7 Wun Lung
asked sweetly, after o pause.

There was =a derisive laugh from
Bolaover and his cronies,

“ Pelhaps you not ‘satisfied ideas velly
good?”  supresred Wun Taung  softly,
“Me plovee they velly good, soon!”

And ke got down quictly off the plat.
formy, to the hnge amusement of William
Creorpe Bunter.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Demonsiration !

HEXN Bolsover major approached

Mr. Quelch on the day follow-

ine the entry of the twe new
eandidates mmto the field, he

forrnd that his worst fears wore realised.

"It has caused me some surprise,
Bolsover,” the Form-master said, *to
diseaver that there i3, after all, n strong
feeling that a new ecaptain should be ap-
pointed in Wharten's absence, T am still
more surprised to hear, moreover, that
IBunter zeems the favourite. If a new
captein i= appointed, Bolsover, it will
have to be by eleclion.”™

The bully of the Remove bit his Lip.

He wanted to say that it was a plant
to keep him from the coveted position.
ITe knew that the fellows who were back-
g Bunrer would not tolerate that fat
specimen for a day as actusl capiain of
the Kemove, But such a thing could not
be oxplained to Mr, Quelch.

The bully went away with malice in
hia heart atd a frown on his face,

Tom Brown's scheme had worked ox-
cellently.  Bunter's candidature might
seen a farce; but in view of Mr. Quelch’e
attitude it was not a thing to be so
treated.  Bolsover must count the Owl
as o serlous Tival.

And then there was Wun Lung!

Youn Lung was not to be thought of
withont a laugh: bur still, he was alao
definutely puttivg ap for the captainey,
and he had to be reckoned with.

Bolzaver saw that, and his feelings
towirts the Celestial were anvthing but
His anger arainst DBunter was
hotter still.  Dut flercest was his rape

s ngainst the conspirntors wheo were back-

ing Dunter.

Bunter quite thought that his “inven-
tionn ' would earry him through with
flving colours, He considered  that
Bolover was already out of the running,
As o Wun Lung—-—  Bunter zniffed
scaornfully, aml then giggled.

Putr the mind of the Oricntal junier
had Leen vory busy since he had allowed
the Hemove to have a glimpse of lis
plans for ending the war. The Removites
cid not seem convinced that the plans
were practicalde,  Wun Lunp had de-
ciehixl o give them a demonstration.

He waz going to show ihem how fo
put an enemy completely  out of the
runniing by his methods, and the enemy
that he choze for the experiment wae
Bunter.,

Beveral juniors clustered round the
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Chinese junior as scon as he entered
the junior Common-reom. They were
hoping that Wun Lung had some more

ideas., Wun Lung's ideae gtruck them as
being very funny. ’
ny more wheezes, Wun Lung "

Snoop asked, with a grin,
The Celestial shook his head gravely.
. Me plovec value of ideas filst,” he
snid. *¥You watchee me.  Boon zhow
you how to beatee wicked Gelmaons.™
“Why, what's in the wind now®"
asked Skinner.

“¥You waitee,” porred Wun  Lune,
e showee mun."p B

About five minutes later Donter on-
terad the room.  Wun Lung  sidled
quietly up to-him,

::E;;I]n, guntrl:" hie =zaid,
uzz off, vou heathep '
Owl diﬁﬂain;lﬂly_
S ¥on no speakee me?" asked the
Chinese boy softly,
“No!" snapped the Owl,
“You my encmy
“Yes, itf you like"
staring at him,
“ Then you fightee me ** wont on Win

replicrd the

said  Buonter,

Luul;;f:1
= hock you into a cocked hat if you're
-41:'1-1:1,:1;; for 1t,” Dunier suid carelessly.
:b}- un Lung turned to his audience,
. Me givee  exhibition,” le zaid.
Buntel is likee big gleedy Gelman pig.
Me likee fine Blitish genelal.  You
watchee '

He slipped his hand inte 4 pocket, and
suddenly brought it out and Rung some.
thing at the Owl. The fat junior took a
hurred pace back,

“Here, what are yon doing?" he
mﬂiﬂlﬁ “What are youw—  Aijtich.
oool |

“Led peppel!” eried Wun Lung

triumphantly, as he followed the Owl up.
* Me showee how usee led peppel 1

He threw another handful at the Owl.
Bunter emitted a wild shout, and bolted
acress the room, with the Chineze junior
¢lose on his heels,

“Hrere, stop that httle savage some.
one ! shouted Squiff springing forwand.
“ He'll murder Banter !

Bunter ssemed to think the saine, and
he didn’t fail to let other people kunow,
A suecession of howls and roars pro-
cended from his throat.

YWun Lung did not allow the grass ta
groww undér his feet.  Before anyvone
could astop him he had thrown several
more handfuls of red pepper at the Aec-
ing Owl, and the Commeon-room was full
of the reek of the stulf.

Bunter was sueezing horribly  when
apteone eventually coilared the demon-
strator. Wun Lung wrigeled wildly,

“Let me showee how me fightee
Hune ! he gasped.  **Me showee how
tne Anich off enemy 1

YNa, yourashoo '—don't,” mmiicred
Tom Browns " This beastly stoff is all
up my--aitcheo I—nose,

“1 tell vou killee enomv ! Wun Lung
pantea.l, beatde himzelf with execltement.
" Lod peppel good for—-—  Tashooah I

The Clinese jenior Iell & victim to his
own deviee at last, and, all the fight
knocked out of lam, retived into a corner
and started to sneeze violently, Squiff
threw open the windows, and after w

liitle  the pepver eitlicr blew out or
goftled down.

*Oa-er " Bunter groaned, as  he
Aashed a venomous look at his rival.

;;'E"{J:I:) litlle  heathen, I'H kil vou for
hs |

*"Tishoo ! sneezcd Wun Lung.

“You tried to murder me ! Bunier
stormed.  *' 1 wish you'd jolly well killed
yourself '

Bunter's sentiments were not on a vory
rmuch higher plane than these of the
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Chinese junior, and the juniors had to

laugh. ] _
“Blesssed if 1 can see anything to
laugh about!” Bunter growled. It

wouldn’t have been fuuny if that little
pavage hiad killed me, and the world had
lozt the benehit of my invention.'

 Attchoo ! from Wun Lung.

“Serves you nght!" said Dunter
Ravagely,

“Why don't you do what the great
Tiritish general was going to do?" asked

Skinner. * You said he wasn't going fo
take any notice of it,"

“* Rashoo "

“¥oun smd that only the Germans

would think of sneezing !"

* Altchoooh I

There waa a link loose  somewhere.
Wun Lung must have been a German—
which he certainly was not—or elsa his
theory was wrong, He did not stop

SIEEZINg.

B “Hallo, Fishy!" ha said con-
descendingly. 1 want to have a

word with you, e can talk under the

elms "

“1 caleulate we can talk better in the
tuckshon,” said Fish pointediy.

| ]ilave.n't any money,”
Dunter patheticatly,

“Then I guess you can have your word
with vouraelf,” Fish returned.

“ Al right!" growled Bunter. ® Come
glong ™

Fiah nodded briskly, and his attitode
changed,  There was evidently some.
thing 1o Ehe wind, or Dunter would not
have agreed to stand treat from the
“election cxpenses,” which he was still
managing to squocze out of Peter Todd,

Muntar came to the poiut over a plate
of war cakes.

“1 oaay, Fishy,"” ha said, T want you
to help me with my invention.™

Fizh nodeded.

Az a matter of fact,” Bunter said
gilbly, "a very necessary poart whicly was
to lave come down from TLoodon hasn't
arrived yet.  And I want to give the
chaps a domonstration of what the tele-
phione can. de.”

Bunter paused, and winked.

“1 guess I don't ses what you're
driving at,"” Tisher T. Fish answered,

CWell—er—1t's like this,' said Dunter.
“T want lo give the chaps a show of
what the telephone can do, but it won't
really work until I got the new park
froon London, and ' oafraid that the
election will be over by then.'

“Then I wucsa you can't exhibit the
contraption,” observed Fish.

Tnter winked again.

“*Thut 15 where 1 want your help,™
he zaud.

“I ealenlate I'm a dab ak most things*
the American juntor observed; “'but I
can't make missing parts.”

“1 don't want you to,” said Buntor.
“1 want you to help me with the
demaonstration.”™

“1 guess vou mean you want to work
a spoof 2" Fieh asked,

“Well, net really that,” said Bunter
grudgingly. " DBut you ean call it that
if vou'll help me.”

“1 gueas it's a right-down low trick
youre proposing.” said the Amorican
Junior, with conviction, “It's a skunk's
:||::r|.:r. 1 recken!™

“Tt'll be business for you,” aaid
Buonter,  *'I'll et you have five per
cent. of the money I get for the inven.
tion il yvou bring this off.”

“1 kindar reckon you want me to do
8 dirty trick,” said Fish, adopting a

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Another Demonstration !

ILLY BUNTER rolled up to Fisher
T. Fish in the Close,

replied
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Gesrge Washington attitude. Do you
want me to heip you work a rotten spoof
like that®”

“¥Yeoa!" gprowled Bunter. .

“Then I guess you'll have to make it
worth my while,” said Fish, with a aud.
den ignominicus descent from  the
?innafle of honour to the level of Buntoer,

‘We'll go halves in the invenbion, for
one thing. And how much will you pony
up now

Bunter thought hard. Now that he
had gone so far, he could not withdraw
and try to get someone else to leip with
the demonstration. Fish's price must
be paid,

“TI'll give zou ten bob when it's over,”
he said; "and you can have s guarter of
the money for the invention,”

YY guess we'll zay thirty-three an' a
third per cent., then,” said Fish; “and
I'll have the money now ™

“"Youn won't!"™ said Bunter,
gl ision,

But Misher T. Fish waas adamant; and
in the ond Bunter managed lo_borcow
five shillings to pay on account and atart
preparations for the apoof.

Hgo fixed the day [lollowing for the
invontion's  exhibition, and  guite  a
crowed of fellows accompanied him to
Friardale Woods o see how
phone worked,

with

]
]

the teole- |
It had been arranged |

that Fisher T. Fish should repeat some |
measage over the wire to Bunter, and |

the Owl would pick 1t up in his inatoo-
mmenk.

Nrither Bunter nor Fish had been able
to make head or tail of what the
apparatus was really infended for, and
the Owl's gnorance aeemed  rather
evident to the Roemovites who  Lad
prathered round to wateh the exhibition.

Fisher T. Fish wenk to a good distanee,
and then wrote on a piece of paper what
he mtended aending, Then he took up
his end of the wire and prepared to
“aend ' the message,

“Mow I'm pgoing to show vou chaps
how it's done,” DBunter said proudly.
“This ia the invention which will end
the war!™

Peter Todd grinned, Ile could nol
understand what on earth ths Inven-
t.iuns_ljuruuu had seen in Bunter's con-
traption.

“Get on with the bizney, Buntep!™
ho sand.

“Don't tey to hostle me," warped the
Owl of the Remove. “I'm piving o
demenstration, not having o race. Now
this,” ho added, turning to his appa-
ratuy, “is the receiving thing., I laston
through this receiver,”™

The fellows crowded round caperly,
;’}u]nh'*r wis shining in an altogether now
Ixht.

“What's the clectric Dbattery for,
Bunty *™ asked Tom Birown,

“That's to work the teiephene,” aaid
Bunter loftily.

“And what's all the wice for?" ashed
thr Bounder, with o grin.

“That's-—=that's part of the apparatus,”
untir f-xli)!ainml vaguely.

“ Marvellovs, my dear Jotgon ! Souilf
matkered, “¥ou have an excellent
grazp of the epss™ .

Bunter growled sometiing, tlhen bent

¥

down and pretended to adjust  the
-il-l'ﬂl-l'l:_g“':fill.l:'[ll'-- -
Now  I'm  going  to lake the

mesaage. he sawd.  * Listen 7

Ile picked up ihe little receiver, and
put it to his ear. As he did so the two
wired abtteched ko it fell off, leaving the
receiver alone i his hand,

Bunter did not  noties  this, Il
appeared to be straining to catch the
voics 1y the telephone.

“1 ean hear him now,” he said. ' [Te
15 starting to speak. " We are expecling
cncmy reinforcements, and the Germans
may sttack at any moment, and—" 2

-
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Ha was interrupted by a scream of
langhter from the Removites.

“1 can't soe avythiog to faugh at!™
rocecd Bunter mdignantly.

“id vou hear all that through tho
veceiver " azked Squilf.

“Of courac ! said Bunier.

“Well, you're = marvel ! the
Avatralian junior said. “ There ain's any
wires on 1t !

Itunter looked at fhe receiver.

“Mum-mum-my  bat '™ he  gaaped.
“They must have just fallen off 1M

MThe wirra have been off all
time, " sand Squilf.

“I{a, bha, hal”

Bunter bont hast:ly to the imatrament
and grasped a couple of the wires. The
next moment he lcapt to bis fest with
a ahrill yell.  He was still grosping the
wires, and writhing ss thougl i cou-
silerable pain.

It was the ficsl practical resull of the
invention !

the

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

Bunter Has a Shoek---and Fish Aaother!
(7 OW.OW 00 1

i Buater gave o long, pieceing

howl, and stood aud writhed.

e continned  to grip  the

wires, whiie the Remevites roarcd with

langhter,

“Oo-er! T'm  leing killed!™  ho
ga-';p{wr.i. “[at it l'_lﬁ._, sopneoige '
“Ha, ha, ha!”

The gight of Bapter in the grip of hia
own nvention was fuooy, and the e
movites appreciate:] the sitaation. They
were mono hurry o sot Bonter {eee, He
had tried to spool them, aud pow Lo
had met hia purishment.

“What's the mnessage pow, Dunty 7"
ashed SBnoop.

“Cirooh ! Puli b off

LL':.JI:].'!LJ'_:-II

hqt':'rlf-d Bunter.
Any moe  reinfloreements

SHNEoNe L

COOMLIE

“Tlonk the Germans will attack atb

dawn " ashed Bilult pleaswatly,

“ Ireagitofl '

“1 wonder how much the Tovenbiona
Board will pay for thot lule lot now ™
speculoted Tom Drown, YT ounghb to
bro wselul for paralvsing Huns, It secros
toa paratyse Dunter !”

“How do yon ztop it, Bunty 7" asked
Squdl.

“Oo-ee ! Bust it wp'”

“Buot that will spoil the inveotion,
won't it

: azked Tom Brown  inng-
centliy.

"Hang  the  invention I howlwd
Bunter.  “I'm being lalled 1

“Hut if you don't bring out the in.
vention, aren't wo going (o lose the
war ?" Tom Brown went an,

“Hang the war! Bust it up! Wow
waw 17

“No, Dunty,” eaid the New Zoalund
junior,  “The dnvention’s too precions
to be bost up. I think ywi'd betber
hang on till the battery rins down,™

“Loaata ! howled  Buownter, O !
I'm being killed '™

Fishor T. Fish joined the greup.

“Iulle, Bunter ! he s, “Auy-
thing the matter ™
Y Reseae me ! howled the Owl, 1w

bomg killed by the retten thing 1™

*Ha. ha, hal™

WL oguess someiling's gens wrong,
ohserved Fish, 1 goess it ain't up to
me to interfere wilh e "

“lrroooh !

“I kinder ealeulnte we'va proved ils
worth already. 1 reckon it's going to
end the war”

Thers was a howl of derision fram the
juniors. IMish waa so [ar blissfully igno-
rant of the failure of the spoof.
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“1 reclon s going to end DBunter,”
Squiff remarked cheerfully. It serves
him right for telling whoppers. Pity it
didn't  half paralyse you as  well,
I'ishy 1™

A long -groan from Bunter,

ol | guess I don't know what wou
mean,” Fish drasled.

“You soon will, you spoofer I yelled
Stott, “The demonstration wes a put
up job between you ond Buoty.”

“Reseue, Fishy ! mosned Bunter.

“Didn't Bunter get my message about
the reinforcements ¥ demanded Fizh.

“Yee * srinned Equiff. :

“Then guess the invention is all
right,” said Fish, with confidence.

“*Yaroooh ! howled Bunter,

Fisher ‘I'. Fish did not sec yet how the
epocf had [xiled.

“The fact of the matter is, Dunter,”
Fishh said severely, “that I guess ryou
aon't understand that amazn’ countrap-
iien of vour own mmvention. Gentlemen.
without Bunter's help, I calenlate T ecan
peove the worth of the invention.”

IRHLEE T.
| Friardale

“DBuet the retten ihing up, you
chaps I howled Dunter, beginming to
i Bl

vubee like a Dervish, Grrooodh i
“1 guess I'll proceed to stop 1t new," |
Fish ohsorved. 1
“Hmash iy to bits 17
{1 antically.

The American junior stooped to the
Lox, Di-ide was o shocking coll, and 1t
was, of coursse, the wives from tlis that
Hunter bad picked np.  Fish caught a
stnall knol i the ond of it

1 guess this i the gadget,” he mut-
foaedd, arud started to pull on it

‘The net result wos (o inerease the cur-
rept to twiee ila etrength, and Bunter
vt ot 2 velp of terror. and sprang back
abont a couple of yardzs.  As he did so
the wires }:111191;1 free,

Pzl ]ﬂﬂ%i{'d up with a smile,

"1 guess voure il right now™
oimoTved.

The laet shock had lefi Dunter ting- |
fing,  He eyed the transatlontie junior |
with balviul eves, '

"Il give you all right!™ he howled,?
wimking o rugh at ki ally, *“ You Jid
Phat on purpose D"

howled Bunicer

he

“1 guess-—- Here, stoppt!" Fizh
rosved.  What's the matter, vou mad.
man *

Humier had leapt st him ke an in-
[urtated clephant, and the YVankee junjor
went ta carth with a crash, Bunter {Iy-
g aver him and landing a little forther
ok, P serambled  up guickly, bat
Bantey wis a good second. and his ally
had hardly started to run befere Lunter
wns after lum.

Il give yvou an clectrie shoelk ! Tiun.
ler panted, as he rushed in pursuit.

The Hemovites etood and rocked with
lauhter at the zight,

Buonter seemed 10 bhave enowgh e
in him [or twentr., He rushed after the
Amwrican junior hke o haman tormado,
Ficli scuttled wildly round in a circle,
yelling fer help,

But no one was disposed to help
Evervone wanted to sce the Owl trans
fer some of the shoek to his [e]low.
plotter. And Fisii had not lm:g to woik,

Bunter gave a spring, and landed on
Fisli's back, and the two went to the
ground with o erash that knocked all the
wited out of the Accican juomior, Dunter

eat on  lop,  and started  pommelling
vigorousiy, .
"Help ™ howled Fish wildly., “I'm

being murdered by this  Bannel-headed
chenapes! Let me up, madman, and
¥ guess I'll knock you inte potate serap-

mg! Yarooob !”
HE! Clump! Wallop!
“Grooh ! Etoppit 1”

Bunt Bunter paid no lieed,
»enl on pommelling.

He just |

THE TENTH CHAFTER.

The Penalty of Fame !
FISEH DImped into
looking like a wet

rag.

a%:lis thoughts about inventions,
electrioity, and Bunler were of the moast
Huannish kind.

The Owl of the Remove had never
been in better form than a few minnbes
previcusly, The American funmr felt
that he was black-and-blue al

over, and
he was a.:ehin;;qin every imh,

“J guess I'll have my own back on
Buuter '™ he muttered, as he trudged
alume.

There was no definite plan in his brain,
Put he meant to get his revenge as soon
as he could.

The chance came sooner than he had
expectad.

Viunter had not coniined the story of
his invention iw the school. He had
taiked far and wide of it, .and everyone
in the village knew Bunter for an -
ventor, They also knew that he had
roceived a letter from the Inventions
Board olfering to buy his ides.

ITe had risen, in o fow brief davs, to
auite a pinnacle of fame. People 1n
Friardale locked at the Owl with & new
interest.  And that superlative epooler
did not fail to make the most of the new
respect he had pained,

Unele Clegg bad supplied tarts to the
valne of guite a considerable sam on
credit. It seemed certain that Bunfer
would soon be in funds now, and able to
pay for them all,

The news had even drifted to a small,
tumhle-down ecitage off the main road,
where two personages had taken up their
residence for a few davs.

1 " :
They were not desirable personages,

end thev did not intend to stuy in Frin-
dale after it became too hot for them,
The police wers looking for them, and
had heen for :ome weeks,

Tt was while one of them was in the
Cross Keys that he heard the story of
tha **achoolboy inventor,” and, although
he had then imbibed too mueh liguor to
think colleetedly, he remembered the
matter, and later on discussed it with his
fellow-rough,

The upshot was bhat they decided to
laalk inta the subject more closely,

Tt was S8lv Bill who brst discoveredd
Fishier T, Fish coming along the road.
Slr was not the name which his doting

rents nad originally conferred upon

im, but his pals thougln that # was
more true to life than Haratio,

*That there’s one o' them young cards
az we wank,” he observed to MNutty Nat,
hiz companion.  “'E might be able to
tell us abaht this fat bloke wot's invented
the tetlerphfne.™

“Yuss,” sadd Nutty Nat, who was a
man of fow words.

“An' then, if there's anvthing in wot
I ‘eard,” proceeded Bill, “we might
pinch *im an' make "im eplit.”

“Yues," agreed Nat.

Fisher T. Fizh approached, hands in
packeis, and head sunk in thought. He
?t_-urt-ud viclently ns 4 roungh voiee hailed
inn.

»Jest a nunnit,
Rill.

Fich bacvked swiy apprehensively,

*1 guess I don’t know you hoboes,™
he apid. "™ Vamuoose the ranch '™

“We don't want to do you no 'arm,”
Slv 1Bl said quickly., ““Woe wands to

young man !’ gaid

ek yeu a few questions ababt yoor
collidee 17
“pin'  ter semd our osons  there,”

grinnad Nutly Naf,
Hiil reproved him with 2 glanece,
“We're interested in a fat cove,” Bill
E:I.H'.]. “We're inveniers gurselves, and
we'd like ter meet "im 17

THE BEST 3" LIBRARY 3@~ THE “BOYS' FRIENG” 3" LIBRARY. *3e®

Fisher T. Fisher snorted.

“1 puess T know who vou mean,” he
seid. *'It's a fat, rolton skunk neied
Bunter 1"

“That's "vm ! said Bill.

* Well, what do you want to know "
asked Fish.

“Does 'o come
orften 7™ asked DBill

“Why?"

“ 1 wants ter meet 'im 1"

“1 reckon von won't want to meet bim
twice !” said IMish.

The two eriminaly exchanged a glance,

*You don't seem ter be pertikler fend
of "1m,” said Ball.

“1 guess I ain't ! growled Fisi,

“ Well, then,” said Bill, "' why should
we beat abaht the bush? "We wants ter
meet ‘im—never mind why, D'raps it's
beeause we're inventers, an' p'raps it's
becanse we uin’t. Can vor elp us??

A ghert strugple passed in Fisher T.
Fish's breast, .

Ho did not fancy the iwo leering
specimens who asked these suspicions
guestions about Bunter.  Flis instinet, i0
nothing else, warned him that they were
up to no good.

And at any other time Fish would Linve
left them to themeelves and walked on.
But to-day Fish was sore and smarling,
and he had received his wjuries at Ban-
ter’s hands.

His pride had been hurt, too—to bo
thrashed in public by Bunter was an in-
dignity whick would be cast uap apralnet
him for many & day. And he wanted (o
have his rovenss,

“I guness T could help you if T wanicd
te," he said. .

“We'ii make it worth vour while,”
said Bill, with a grin.

inter  the  villidee

Conscicnes strugeled once mwore in
Fish.
“Took here!™ he eaid. T puess I

want to know what you're going to do
with the galoot |™

Bill winked,

“We ain't goin' do "urt him*' he said.
“That's true, ain't it, Auvguastua?™

Y %Wues,” assented Nutty Nat,

“Well, what is it, then?" Fish rshed.

“Wao wants ter talk to "im ababt the
invention,” DBill said bluntly. “That's
ﬁt.raiﬁhh Now, if vou splits, 1'll slosh
yer!

Fisher T. Fish saw things in a trice,
and he smiled,

Thesa men were after Bunter will 1he
abject of discovering the detsilz of his
bogus “tolephone.™  Fish eaw no lurm
i Jetting them get hold of Bunter and
try to extract =ome information,

It would do the Owl ]gﬂl}d_, he Lhought,
It would take down hiz swollens head,
And ns thare was no value 1 Bunter's
model  the men would not be able (o
vot, hold of anything useful to them,
IFish saw an casy and certuin maothod of
having his vevenge on Dunter without
personal risk. .

“1 puess I want ter know what it's
worth,” he said slowly,

w? Arf-a-dellar,” sugrested Dill,

Fiah shook his head.

“] guess it a't worth the risk!” ha
said -r;lric!d;s-.

“Five bab ™ Sly Bill suggested,

The Ameorican junier paused to think.

“ sl down " he fenced.

“ T3 it a deal, then ¥™ asked Bill

“YVep,” Fish said.

1Te had made his decisien. 1le did nob
realise the danger he was letting Dunter
i for. He was thinking of his revenge,
and revenge, plus casl maturally ap-
pealed to the commercial mind of the
American Junior. _ )

Sly Bill's hand went info his pocket,
but it did not come oot at once.

“Whon are vou goin' ter interduce me
to thiz 'ere Bunter I he asked.



Every Monday.

“T puess I ain't gpoin' to Introduce
vou,” said Fish quickly,

Eill frownead. ]

“1 thought it was a deal,” he said
harshby.

“Yep,”? anid Fish, “Dut T gues I
don’t take that risk, I'll bring Dunter
down one evening, and, if you like, you
can attack us mu;‘?-:-apt.nm him. 1 reckon
that'll e best!™

“Yyss, " said  the monosyllabie Nat,
rnhl:n:l'ng his hands with relish, " One dack
nirht.? _

Sly  Bill agreed, and after o little
argument full arrangements were made.
Fish was to bring Bunter down as soon
aa he could, breaking bounds if necessary
to do so.

The two coing vame slowly out of Bill's
]iu‘-:]-:&t, and Fish [astened eagerly upon
them.

'"IT guces vou can depend upen me,” he
gl

“You can depend on seein’ me agin af
vou lot ws dabln!™ eaid Sly Bill, with
deep meaning. , ;

Fisher T' Fish grinned and walked off,

the price of treachery chinking in his
pockot.
THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Making It Up!
the

OLEOVER MAJOR  paced
B Cloze with a moody brow,

More than a week had passed,

and no election for Form capfain

hiad come off. The efforiz of Wun Lung

and Dunter to impress the Remove of

their ability to Gl the vacant post had

turned the election inte a mere faree,

and only Bolsover's special cronics had
sonpght to force a ;

Mr. Queleh was ndamant, Ife had told
Tinlsover twice that he did not think that
the Remove took the election seriously.
gud thot the majority of them did net
wish him to appoint another coptain.

Bunter and {;ruﬂ Lung wore ztill going
ETTOTIE.

Some of the glamour had gone from
the *tolephone ™ after the exposure of
Banter in Friardale Woods, Bot Bunter

porsisted that it had all been due to an

aceident cavsed by Fisher T, Fish, and
ihe fellows were safficiently nmuﬂeld to
listen to DBunter’s efforts to explain it
AWTLY.

Fisher T. Fish =aid little,. He was
waiting for his opportunity, buat al pre-
sent it had not offcred itself. Bunter had
heen under doctor’s orderz f'r}? 8 hﬂ'ﬂ_ li:'-:'_ﬂfl.
{ollowing upon his exertions in punishing
the Amceican junior.

Severnl times Sly Bill had poured
Lloodeurdling threats o Fish's cars;
but us Dunter had not been seen by any-
one in the village, he went no further,

Bolsover major continued to stride up
ail down the Close,

“*“MMang  the fools!”™ he muttered.
“Wun Lung alone wonldn't be so bad.
It with throe of vs it's impessinle to
foree Quelchy to do anything. 1 wish
Buuter was out of it! There might be
time  yot. It's not ecertain  when
Wharion's coming back.”

l1ir made a mental ecaleulation.

“If any of them are going to have
measles they won't show it til] this
weels,” he told hitnaelf.  * And if one of
them Joce go down with it. T zhall have
lots mwore thnee. I wish Bunter was out of
the way 1™

Figsher 1% Fish eame across the Close,
Bolsover frowncd at him, but the junior
CAMIC 0.

“T1 say, Bolsover,”™ e said, “ I poess I
want & word with von.”

“ Tuzz off 1" snid Bolsover erosshv,

“1ve gol 4 suggestion,™ Fish persisted,
"1 want to say something abouy Buntoer.

“Oh!" said Bolsover,
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Fisher T. Fish dropred into step beside
him.
* Bupposing Bunter was to deaw out of

the cloction bizney,” Fish  started
craftily, ““what would you doi"

“Fet  the job, I suppese,”™ suid
Balzover.

*Well, would il be worth my wlale to
get hum to redire ™ asked Fisher T,
Fish.

Holzover laughed scornfully,

“You've had 2 row with Bunter,”™ he
£i 1, “You've pot no inlluence with
hing now., Dunfer won't draw ont |7

“Buppose L inuke him 77

“I{a. ha, ha!”

Bolsaver laughed aloud. He remem-
lrered the thrashing that Fish had re-
eoived at Bunter's EHI\{]H.

“oing to fight him, then ™" he asked.
“Let's know when it's coming off, I'd
like to aee 1t this time."”

“P puess yvou're a silly muswamp,
Balsover I snorted Fish.

s ekt
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“Well, what's your plan ¥7
U Haow much s ib worth to get rd of
Dunter ¥ Fish asked darkly,

“Eh:

Yomething in the erafty junior's tones
caused Dolsover major to turn round and
atare at hia companion.

*Hay that again !” he said sharply.

Fish snid it again,

“Look here,” said Bolsover, in a low
voice, I don’t know what's in your
mind, but yon'd better Jet me have it
stradpght. junter’s a rotten nuisance !
1'd Like to sec lnm s F:-'!;.' Aaway for a {ow
dayal”

Fizh prinnod.

e I proees T'm o vonr man '™ he said.
“ 1 calenlate T con do the stont slick an’
sharp ™

“Out owith it man”
Dolsover..  * 'm oamum !

The American junior paused to see that
he was not overheard. .

*1 puess I know a eouple of fellows in

snaped

Bunter is shocked !

One Penny 9

the village whao'd laok after that jay for
a few days,™ he said.

“Yes,"” suwd  Bolsover  sarvcastieally,
“And what wouid hurpen when Bonler
got back agam ¥’ .

“T reckon that's poin’ 4o be all vight,”
Fish replicd confidently.  * Botree’s goin®
to be set on and captored while he's out
for a walk with me, amd that's all T gucess
we know.”

“Can it be done 7 ashed Bolsover,

“1 guess I shouldu't ke the offoraf o
couldn’t,” replied Fisl.

“You seem to have planned thie all
out jolly ecraftily,” Bolasover observed.
“What are you getting out of it:"”

“1 goess T got a litile cowsission,”
Fish said, rubbing his thin hand<. Al
I veckon there’s no love iost between
Banty and me.”

“No,"" sail Bolsover slowly, e wes
thinking, The scheme scemiad pood to
him, aod Bolsover had heard of soch
things before.  If Buuter were out of the

(Sce Chapter 8.)

v:'u?' for a couple of davs 1t nught be pos-
sthle te rush the election.

There wonld, of course, .Lbe a hue and
ery for the fat junior. but there was no
reason why Bolsover should be suspected
of knowing anything about him, and
Fish must ook out for higsell

Fish finally lefi Belsover, with a grin
on s faee and rmoore cash m Ins pocket,

It was a little later that Bunter, poasing
Sindy No, 14 deor, cheerved an opened
Jetter Iyving on the mar. e stooped ol
picked it up, and found that it was ad-
dressed to Fisher T, Fich,

There was no one in sipehi, and Bunter
had no qualing of copsoence—ne cone-
apgence o soiler guslns nderdd,

He opeped the euvelene amd drew ont
the =sirle slhoeet of popeer insde, e
found a short ole, wriltebh oo strag-
gling hand.

“ My dear Fish noran—*"1 hope yon
will he abile (o cotie 10 o0 me fo-orrew
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evening, We are having a good epread,
and youn can bring a chum if you core
to. Don't fail”

Bunter smiled a fat emile, and replaced
the letter in the onvelope.  Then he
dropped it on the mat and knocked at
the door. Fish’s voice called out to him
it come 1n.

“I say, Fishy.” DBunter said genially,
“there's a letter of yours on the mat. I
haven't opened it!”

“Thanks!"” said Fish. “DBring it in!”

Bunter smiled amiably, and entered.

“There you ore, old man,” he aaid.
“And, I say, Fish, I'm sorry I thrashed
¥ou the other evening., I sssure you I
don’t bear any malicee. I hope you
don't 2"

Fifh Inn!m% np. :

b oguess I'm oreal pleased,” he said.
“Shake 1" 5

Bunter shook, smirking at his own
cleverness,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

The Kidnapping of Bunter !
UNTER'S feud with Visher T, Fish
seemned quite at an end.
That, anyway, was how
appeared to the fat junior. He
was too dense to see the trap which bad
been laid for him.
Fisher T. Fish was in a fair way to
have his revenge now.  Dunter was
oing to accompany him to bis friend's
ouse in the villare *f just to show there
was no il witl."”

i

Bunter went like a lamb te the
slavghter.

It was pgetting dusk as the pair
approached  Friardale.  Sly  Bill and

aNutty Nar, his accomplice, were sure to
e hiding somewhere near, and Fish
began to peer about for some sign of
therm.

Bunter walked on unsuspectingly.

“I know your friends will be wvery
pleased to meet me," he remarvked com-
acently. "OF conrse, when a fellow's
a hamdsome clap like 1 am, a fellow's
naturally sought after a lot.”

“T guesas that's #0," agreed Fish, with
a glance towards the hedyge,

“1 expect they will always be wanting |

to meet me when they've zeen me onge,”
purated the Owl.  “IMd vemt say they
had seen me about the villpge #™
“Yep," said Fish.
“Ah, that accounts
DBunter,

for ' zaid

£

corner three or Iour hundred yards back.

Fizsher T. Fish saw him, too, and hae
recognised  the ligure, It was B
Cueleh.

To be found a witnesa to the kid-
napping would be awkward for the
Amecrican junior. He gave o shrill yell,
and dashed forward to the atiack.

Nutty saw him coming, and realised
that things were growing warmer. Ha
was a man of few words and degisive
action.

As Fish flew at him he let drive with
hig fist, and his bony knuckles landed
with & thud on the American junior's

long nose.
" Yurooh I roared Fish. g
It was & terrific blow, and it was

enough for Fish. It lifted him clean off
the ground, and sent him stagrering
bark across the road, where ho fell with
a crash into the ditch.

Az he serambled out azain, muddy and
bruised, Le saw Mr. Quelch dash up.
Bill and Nat had disnppeared with the
Owl, and in the dusk it had been hard
te see where they went,

“Tell me what bas happened ! Mr,
Quelch demanded, as Fish appeared.

“Grooh ™ Fish groaved, fondling us
mjured nose, I puess we were set on
by a couple of hoboes, and they linocked
me out and ran away with Bunter."

“Then follow me,” said the Form-
master brisklv. * We must catch then."

He sot off at a run, and Fish, wet and
bedraggled, followed at a distance.

e was not satisfied with the way the
affair had been carried out. The appear-
atnce of the Form-master had not entered
into the plan,

T ni§ of the darkness, however, was
sifficient to enahle auch ald hands az Bill
and Nat fo make pood their escape.
Althoungh Mr, Quelch pelted on, he did
not overtake them. They bad taken to
the fields, and, at the very moment that
Mr. Quelch was ponring out his story
to the local arm of the law—P.-c. Tozer
—Bunter was making a very foreed
march across the fAelds, and the prospects
of rescue for the Owl were growing
fainter and fainter.

Within an hour or two, however,
search-parfies started.  Aa the tima went
on it became mereasingly evident that
Bunter had been kidnapped—wiy, no
one could undetstand,

Little parties of somiors lcft  the
rates of Greyfrinra,  Fish was guestioned
closely by Mr. Quelch and the ITead, but
he rould only pive a very vague account

They trudged on. There was no ane | of what had happened.  His description

i sight o either diccction, but  Fiab
thought he caught a movement in the
bushes alead,

His eves had not deceived him,
next moment, oz ther drew abreast of
the place, two dark figures suddenly rose
up and dashed into the road,

Dunter drew back, while Mish leaped
to one zide.

“oliar Tem ! hizsed Sly Ball,

“Yusa!l” reaponded the loguacious
Nutty.

Buntor let out a wild vell.

“Herve, you keep off 1™ he roaved. 171
knock vou both down if vou don't——
Giraoh !

Siy Bill laid violent hand: upon the
figure of the Owl, and the fat junior was
as helpless as a kitten in los grasp,

“Help ™ Dunter roared. * Murder!
Thieves! Fire!"

“You shut up!™ Sle Ihll
“TIl down yor!™

Bunter made gurglng neises behind
the hand that was held over his mouth.

Y Bomeone coming " Nutty said in his
somrade’s car,

Sly Bill turned his hend, and savw the
figure of a man just coming round the
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growled,

The |

of the men concerned was so unlike the
rost]l erimninals thet it waes of very littla

use.  In faet, as intended, 1t was a
hindrance.
The search-parfies were guite un-
suceeasiul,

They scourved the conntry far and wide
by moonlight. Bub thers was no trace
of Bunter, and presently they began to
drift back to the school again.

The last searchers came back woll aftor
midnight, and saon after that the
masterz beran toe come . Mr. Prouat
had taken his gun; but, fortunately for
those near him, he had not scen anything
to shoot at.

The mysters was no  nearer  its
golution. Everrone wondered  where
Bunter was—evervone, thalt 1=, =zave
two.

Bolsover lay in bed fecling rather
pleased.  Fish's scheme had worked, and
he would now have hig shot at the
captainey. It was not likely that Bunter
had come to any real harm, and
Baolsover's lieart was not a tender one.

Fizsher T. Fish tossed restlessly, beact
by tronbled thoughts,

The path of the transgressor is apt to
be hard!
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up
{mu don't
ill probally

e was not alfroaad

said Dunter, with growing

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
A 5illl Tongue !
L SAY, what do you want mo for "

I Bunter locked up into the [ace

of Sly Bill,

Ile hada spent an uncomfortalde
night in & deserted house, and the honds
that Leld him were trght and galling,

YT bBloomin® soon tell you,” Bill sad.
“¥ou've bronght out a big invention,
‘aven't you?'

“VYes," said DBunter, plucking
courage a little.  * And if
release me, the War Office w
sxccute you "

Sly Bill chuckled.
of that.

"An' your invenlion is gong ter be
uaed by the War Office, ain’t 117" ho
pursued.

(1] lrﬂﬂ,.”
heat. “You'd better reloases me at
onee I

“You're sure you're the bloke wot'a
El"llrr“LEJ the fcllerphone?” pursued Sly

ill.
Bunter anorled indignantly,

He id

not gee the drift of the quedtioning.  He
committed himself still further.
“Of course I am,” he sanl. *It's a

wonderful thing.”

Bill turned to his accomplice.

“1 guess 'e's the right bloke, ¢h?” ho
said.

“Yuss," sard Nutiy Nat.

Buoter looked up.

“Are you going to release me!" he
demancded,

“To a muenid,”™ saxd Bill, “TBut von
gotter tell ws orl abaht the invention
hirst.*'

“Oh, ernrmbs ™ muttered the Owrl,

He saw it now, and was dizmayed. Tt
Liadd not dawned on his obiuse beain
before that the ren had kidoapyped him
with the ebject of inding our the secret

he Wi suppesed Lo possess,
""i{::}: better write it en a hit o
paper,” Bill said. ¥ Do some drorings,

an' orl that, and tha: we'll let you know
w'en you cgn o go agin’,'

“Yusa, that's right,” said Nuity Nat,

Thanter said nothing.

“An' don't vou make any mistakoes
abart it,” Bill warned him. *¥ou ain't
gomng until we've sold your teilerphone
to our grateful econntey. o, b, he!”

Bunter logked rovnnd in wild alarm.

“I den't know anything about the
telephone, ™ he said  desperstaly.

130l Jaughed apgain.

“You can't start that gime!"" he said,
“You've told ua all abaht the teller-
phone, and we knowa as you're the Lloka
wot's done 1t

Dunter glared, but said nothing.

“And you an't going ter get an
g'rrnib until you drors the plans,” Sly Bill
said,

“1 wan't draw them!™
defiantly.

Nutty Nat slipped from the room, and
returned o rmunufo later with o few
sheets of dirty paper, a2 pen, and a small
inlt bottle.

“MNow write it orl aht there!™
Bill.

“1 sha'n't ! spid Dunter,

“Woll, you ain't going to 'ave no
erub till you do,"” warned T8l R
soon come to repson, won't e, Nutiy Y

% naa,” sail the loquacions one.

Buuter heard the door slam, and o
holt creak on the other side,  Ile looked
round desperately.

There was a small window in the wall;
but for the fat junior to have squeczed
thremeh that would have been a greater
feat than that of the proverbial camel
getting through the cye of & necdle.

Runter sat sulkily mm a rorner; but
after what scemed to him likke an age,

Bunter aaid

soicl
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he ot very ticred of that. ITe was very
hungry, too. .

ITe sat down to tey and put something
an the paper. Ior many minutes the
Owl sat biting the end of the pen, but
o ideas came to him.,

Fo hegan to realise that it was not all
boer a.rndrlr skittles to be an impostor. The
two roffians were convinced that it was
in Bunter's power to give them what
they wanted,

Upfortunately for Bunter, it waen't!

Finally he flung the pen down and got
up. Ie was getting horribly hungry.

After what seemed to the Owl a very |
long period of wating, Bill locked in at
the doeor. IIe frowned as he saw that
Bunter had made only dirty finger-marks
an the paper. .

“'Ow's the tellerphone getting oen?™ |
e demanded. :

“I tell yon T don't know anyining
about the beastly thing!™ the Owl,
growled, |

“Huht" : ;

“1 amn™t gomg to pul uﬂgtlillﬁg down, |
beesnse T don't know anything,” Dunter |
explained.

The aother sniffed. |

“ Nutty | he called along the passape. i

There waz a shutfle of feet, and las
arcomplice jolned him.

“This hfnt{e ain't going ter
nothin',” Bill explamned.

“1 tell you I don’t know anything
abonk the telephone,” the Owl said
desperately.

ul favoured him with a glance in
whirh thore was little admiration.

“SBame old breed!” he aid.  “You
can't foree even such a fat bloke ter solit
without a httle trounble

“T tell you—"" DBunter began.

“1 didn't think a [at cove hke you
adl it in ‘im ter "cld out agin etarva-
tion,” Bl replicd. “I don’t mind =sayin’
ver've pot some grib in yer, an’ [
ghonldn®t have thought . But we're
goin' ter make you speak.”

“We are so!” seconded Nak.

“We an't gomn” ter give you any
food,” Bill explained. ““And i you
don't gpeak by this arterncon we're goin'
ter take yer tq see the old castle!”

“Haw, haw, haw!”

Something in the malice of Nully
Nat's laugh sent a cold shiver through
the fat _il.miclr.

“T tell you T don't konow anything

wiite

about it," Le groaned.
THE FOURTEENTH CHAFPTER.
What's
the news, Harry
Bob Choerry was the speaker,
house, with a cheery prin.
“YWe're out of guarantine ' he said.
A fortnight’s inactivity had beon quite
onoush for the Famous Five. They had
would be very pleased to get back to the
eld school aguan,
walk aleng the river and streteh our
legs & bit."”,

“Ever *eard of a dipping-stool ¥** Tiill
azkod, with :Jc?jmrent irrelavance,
e
On the Dipping-5Stool |
I-er ALLO, hallo, hallo!

He was standing in the garden
at Wharton's great-aunt’s place when the
“The doctor says we can go back to
Groviriars to-morrgw
had o very pgood time, and Wharton's
preat-aunt had - done all szhe eould to

“Are we free fto po ont thizs after
noon ¥ asked Bob.

“1 think vou chaps would find a wvisit
tee the old castle rather interesting”

Danter shuddeped with vague fright.
captain of the Remove came out of the
“Purrah I yelled i3ob.
make life enjovable. But the chums
“Oh, ves [ said Frank., " Lei's fako &
Wharton suggested, “It's a decent!
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walk ir;ﬁng the I'ivr‘*r-hﬂt‘iiﬂ__ and it'zs a
rare tnble-down old place,  Thaere's all
sorts of old things there, and they keep
them in working order for the local fair,
There's a moat and drawbridge and a
dipping-stool, and all sorts of things.”

The ehums lost ne time in setting ouk
for the walk., They weve in high apirits,
and they stepped out at a8 good round
pace,

They could see the castle ahead long
belore they drew mear. lts medigvud
towers rose in sombre gauntness above
the cluster of ancient oaks.

“Hofty old place!” remarked Beb
Cherry presently,

“Yes,” said Harey ,as they tramped
aleng., “Yeou'll get a full view of it 1n &
minnte,'

As they rounded the next bend the
castle came right into view,

“The run stood on the edgpe of the
river, towering above the surrounding
treas. A moot had been eut round il
from the river, to make it impregnable in
the days of knights and archera.

The chums could sce the old draw-
bridge which had formerly heen
lowered across the moat. They could
also see another structure—looking, n
the distance, like a primitive crane—
which hung [rom the castle wall,

“What's that thing'"” asked Bob, as
he spotted it.

“That's the old dipping-stocl,” Harry
explained. *They used to put witches
on it, and duck them in the river to cure
them.,”

“There's someone there now ! Johnny
Bull said suddenly,

“Threa people!’ said Bob Cherry
excitedly. “And 1t looks as though one
ot them is being put nto the stool !’

The chums stopped and stared. They
could see three figures at the dipping-
staol,  Those three were Banter, Sly
Bill, and his crony Nutty Nat, )

Bunter had been brought, in spite of
his entreaties, threats, and pleadings, to
undergo the ordeal of the dipping-stool.

EHis captors were not sober.,  They
had been imbibing very freely.

Once the idea of putting Bunter on the
stonl to make him speak had got fixed
in their heads, nothing but putting him
there would satisfy them.

The Famons Five watchod for several
seconds, and then Bolr suddenly turned
sharply to hiz chums,

“It's o couple of roughs !’ he cried.
“ And they are forcing some fellow on to
that contraption who doesn't want fo
go! It's a fat chap—Dlke Bunter ™
‘-'Wh‘y. it iz Bunter ! roared Johnny
Buli. “Reseue!™

The chums broke into a run. It was
evident that Bunter was the victim of
foul play, and as they pelted along the
river-path they heard a shrill, agonised
seream from tho Owl, 0

The next moment the dipping-stosl
swung out over the river, and then, with
a2 hollow splash, Dunter disappeared
heneath the cold waters.

The Famous Five raced pn, with sel | |

__;_’_ZT

: work to revive the (bl

One Penny. 11

tecth. Beob Cherry was leoding, kot his
chums were not Far behind.

As they ran they saw the dripping
figure of the Owl rizse slowly out of the
water, and a serios of despalring gercais
vent the air, Then the dipping-stool
began to descond cpain, and onge mero
the fat junior's cries were smothoved
by the waters of the viver,

“DBrutes I roared Hob,

They wore very near now, and they
could szee the two drunken ruflians, shll
unaware of their presence, holding the
mechanism for raising the stool.  The
chums saw them start to turn the handle,
and then suddenly stop.

For a few moments they wresthed
furiously, but the stool Jdid net reap-
pear.  ‘The machinery had stuck, and
Bunter was held beocath the waier !

As the truth deawned wpon Bob  he
puat on an extra spork, zmv.’], dashing to
the spot, poised for a sccond on the
edge, and then took to the water.

He cleft the surface neaily, a1l
slipped deep into the green depths, 11
plunge had been  good, for almost

immediate]ly he saw a dark shape loom
ahead, and the next moment he had
reached the sunken dipping-stoo).

Te did not venturo to look at the
goggling faco that jpeered through the
waters Ho was desporately afvaid that
he might bo too late. The stool did oot
start to rise—it was stuck -und Bob
knoew that the igsue depended upon him.

With desperate fingers he eripped the
strapa .which bound Bunicr, They were
«tiff and hard to unde, but Bob worked
like a fury. Hiz own breath was getiing
short,

One strap came loosr. Bob worked ai
the next with feverish energy,

Another strap free!  Hob turned his
attention to the last, which he conld see

faintly in the green gloom. A fierce
siruggle, end then it yiclded !
Rescuer and rescued rose to  the

surface |

-

THE FIF1EENTH CHAPTER.
Good Luck to the Invention !

OB CHERRY towed Bunter to the
B bank. ) o

There was no bife visible in the

fat junior. His stay under t1he

water had taxed his unhealthy system to

its wtmost. Wharton and Johuny Ball

caught him, and hauled him out of the

water, and Bob followed quickly after,

Inky and Frank Nugent were each on-

ed in sitting on a prisoner. The two
scoundrels bad viclded st the first attack
of the quartette. Too drunk to put up
much of a ficht, they had boen caeily
floored.

Wharton, Bull, and Bel Cherry st 1o
Their Arst fenrs
subsided when Bunter gave vout to a
long groan. A little later he opened hes
LY08,

“Feeling  better ¥
wndly.
“Grooh ' shuddered Bunter.

But he was gﬂtiug h-?tt:.'l‘_. for all ‘:hnt,
and & quarter of an Lour later he was
able to rise unsteadily 1o his feet. The
two ruffians were bound and left there.
Bunter needed attention before them,

Atternately carrving him and forcing
him to trot, the Removitca hwrried their
patient to the house, wherc he was put
into a hot bed, and o doctor was sum-
moned.

The doctor said that Bonter wounld be
better in a day or twn,  And it was no
more than a couple of days Liolore he
returnod to Creviriars—the sape Duntor
as of old.

Meanwhile, the chums wont back fer
their prisoners, and the prociens par—
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whao had dodged arreat for some time—
found themselves once more within the
familiar stonc walls with one more crime

to answer for.

The noxt day the chums returncd to
Greviriars, where thoy received a rousing
reception.

IBolsover had. not been appointed cap-
tain, Mr., Queleh had refused to take
any steps until Bunter was found, and
the . suddest return of the Removites
settied the matter.

“ Awfully glad you've came back ! said
Peter Todd. * We've been holding the
fort aganst fearful odds ! e grinned,

The Removites roared over the detals
of the postponed election; but when Ilob
waa told of Bunter's supposed invention o
look of wonder crossed hiz Iace,

“ Bunter invented a telephone *” he
asked. :

“Yes,” grinmed Peter Todd, *The
mest weird and wonderful thing you ever
saw., He gave himself a shock with it
that nearly killed him, and rigged up a
;Pnui' digp tay to try E‘ml make uz demand

is appointment as Form captain.”

“l-{: . ha, hat" ¥

“And he managed to get a letter from
the invention people saving they wanted
to sec a hnished model of ir,"” Tadd
tinished. * He must bave pinched it from
someons,”

“¥Wes,” said Bob quicily, “he did. He
pinched it from me "

[h] l?hah ? Fp

“I've invented o telephone,” DRob said
modestly. “It's an awfully simple idea ;
but the Inventicns Doard have taken it
up since I've been in quarantine, and

they're going to eend me a fat cheque
for it some time.”

* Congrats, old man!" exclaimed Peter
enthusirstically.

“It's nothing much,” said Bob, blush-
ing. *I've been thinking about it for
some time, and my cousin helped me to
moke the necessary model, and supply the
technique I hadn’t got. I started making
a model myself, but 6 was a rotien
failure.”

“It must have been”that that Bunty
collared,” grinned Peter Todd., ©“ The
spoofer said he'd been working on it in
aeoret. I can zee it all now ! e didn't
acern to know much about 1.

The story of DBoly's invention soon
spread over the school, and for a couple
of days Bob was a popular hero, And
when the details of his rescue of Bunter

camoe out Bob's popularity passed  all
hounds,
“It wasn't anvthing,"” Tiob said

modestly. “I only did what anvone clso
would have done,”

Bolsover did not worry further nbout
putting np for Form captain, as he saw
that he did not stand an earthly chance.
Wuon Lung, too, subsided, evidently to
think out more schemoes to send to the
“ gleat Blitish genolal”

And Bunter, of course, found on his
return that everyoue knew the history of
his so-ealled *invention,” and any further
fietion on the subject would be wasted.
He kept o discreot silence,

He went and saw Fisher T. Fish, how-
ever,  DBunter had been thinking of
several things, and he had suspicions,

The American junior met Bunter ner-

vously.
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“I guess I'm real glad to see you back,
Bunty !" he said.

The Owl aniffed.

“1 beliove it was vou, vou roiter, who
ot me eaptured by those blackgeards I
1w sald, M1 wad golng to give you n
thundering good lcking, but on seconds
thoughts I'll go to Quelchy, T expect

vou'll be expelled to-morrow 1"

But the Owl's threat put the finishing
touch to Fish's fears.  He made straicht
for Mr. Queleh's study, mul  before

Bunter arrived had told the whole mizer-
able story.

Fortunately for Fish, AMr, Quelch ¢onld
not fully realise the actual depth of hia
"‘-i"“.i“i‘-‘ As it was, Fish got the canmg
of his Iife, and the matter oneded there.

The same night a merey party nut in
ETuﬂ}' ™Mo, 1o eelebrate the return of the
chums, and the suceess of Bol's inven-
fion.  Bunter was a member of the parky,
and, i spite of the bad eold which he had
contracted in the 1wy waters of the river,
he did justice to the feed.

“T sav, vou fellows,”™ he said whon he
had fimghed, Y1 ain't going to do any
more miventing.

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“I can't see anvthing fo laugh at!™
Bunter said angrily. “It's a dangerous
pame, I'm sick of it !™

“We're sick of you,™ said Poter Tedd.
“But here's luck to the real invention—
and vour good healih, Bob, old chap !

(Don’t miss “JUDGE JEFFREYS !
—next Monday's grand story of Harry
Wharton & Co., by Frank Richards.)
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BEBEE

For Next Monday :
“JUDGE JEFFREYS 1™
By Frank Richards.

You have all read in the histories about the
itfumouz Judge Jefireys, whoe was perhaps
the worst man whoe ever disgraced the
Engli:h Bench, and who will never be for-
goltten hecause of the terrible creelties he

nractised after the wnhappy Monmouth
Bebellion, Dut Judge Jelreyvs is not that
one, He is an acting headmaster who takes

the place for a time of Dr. Locke, and by
hiz unfairness and tyrunny disgusts pracs
tically the whole school.  His nange is
Jeffrevs, and it is only natural that tha
Remove should nickname him  “ Judge
.Felfrers"'-esfret.t[::lla' after n  sceme  about
which you will read in next weck's story.

Thiz iz the first of a short scries that I
am quite sure will appeal to you all, They
are as fine yarnz a3 Mr. Richards ever wrote;
pnd more than that one does not need to say.
The situakion iz one fult £o the Lbrim with
deainzsi-—on the one side a tyrannous master,
no Letter Ehan o slave-driver; on the othor
a crowd of higtespicited boys with very defl-
unite notlons as to fair pluy, with eome natural
awa of the Head on account of hiz angust
pozition, but not prépared to take ewvery-
thing Iying down, even from the Head.

You will read how Loder wormed himsetf
inte Wingate's place: how Harry Wharton
and Hob Eherrir and the Ilounder amid others
stood up for the righls of their Form; how
Mr. Quelch nml Mr. Prout regarded the
tyrannical locum tenens, Anmd later on—
not in mext week's story—you will learn how
resentmnent hacdened inteo open opposition,
and how— Iiut 1 must not tell too much
in advance.  Ind anyone whisper “ barring-
ok, though?

I prophesy that you won't know how fo
wait until mext Monday for the second story
ol Lhe series. :
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A RARE TREAT IN THE “GEM."

Meanwhile, are vou all reading the % Gem =7
If not, you ought to be! I told you last week
something about the new m_-n'al',

“THE TWINS FROM TASMANIA!”™

Buot T had better tell yon that Higheliffe and
Chif House came very promitently into the
story, and that yvour old {riends of Greyxfriira
alio play parls,

For instance, you will find the Famous Five
at the light between Philip—known as © Flip ©
—Derwent, the hoy twin, ond Gadshy of
Hizheliife ; and you will mect Marjorie Hozel-
dene and Phyllis Howell and Clara Trevlyn
with FPhilippa—* Flap "—berwent, the girl
twin; and Billy Bunter will rell across the
stage; and Peler Hazeldene will play  biz
wiywarnd part, I2 Ehat enough fo give you
some fdea of the treat the story will he to

you?- There is Cocky, foo. He iz a cockatog,
hrought over the seas by the twins—a bird
~with great powers of speech, and n way of
sa¥ing things that fit in; and his part in the
sbory is no small one.

There ia a good, long instalment cvery
week, and the best thing you ean do i3 1D
order the “Gem ™ at onee, Hmd

SEE THAT YOU GET IT!

—rr —

“DISGUSTED'S ** LETTER,

The fast few days have brought me lefters
in showla from readers who are very ungry
imideed with the writer of the letter I printed
a few weeks neo in the fssue dated August
11th. Maore will come, no doubt, for 1T write
this on Awgeat 10th, only five days after the
pumber was out. [ haove nob space this week
to refer to the letters, but 1 must just thank
the hundreds of loval reuders who have heon
moved to write te me, am! next week 1
hope to he ahle to guote a few lines from

some of them

EDITORIAL CHAT.
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SIX OF THE BES3T !

There are low on eale four i=sypes of Lhe
CHoyvs Friend ® Hil. Library amd two of the
“ Bexton Blalke Librarv,” and anybody who
carez for pood, sound, lively reading, with
plenty of incldent and no dull pages, aad
who happens to have cighteenpence to spare
conlid hardiy do betier than hoy the lok,
There are two school stories included. One
is “The Fourth Form at Franklingham,”
which i good many of you alresdy koow,
amd about which I am mot going fto say
mucl, heing no end modest, you know! The
other iz “The Drudge of Scruby Hall,® hy
Andrew Grery, whom [ last saw in kbaki, with
talwz andd Lhings on it. Mot of you know his
name, and if you den’t know his work, just
try thiz excellent yarn. .

Dur good old fricnd 8, Clarke Hook s
responaible  for another--Tracked throngh
the Jungle.® With » title like that, and the
immortal Pefe playing hiz part, need mors
e spid? Henry B John, the author of
SRing of the lead,” a first-rate motoring
varn, iz one of the old brigade, who was
fumous hefore mozt of you were borm, and
iz az ahble and as interesting as cver when
he tueni hia attention to boys' storics—which
iz not often enongh in these days.  Sexton
Rtlake numbers his admirers by the million,
and A Legacy of SBhame ® and “ The Secret
of the Paxt * are well up to the level of the
varns which have made him famous, ;

The “Boya® Friend " 3d. Library i3 going
great gunz now, a: are the two monthly
Sexton Blake volumes,
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No. 36.—Mr. PROUT.
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vier i the Hocky

AS M:r Prout
Monmban<t
hid hi

buffaloes?

Or is it all hrag?

 These are gquecstions which rteaders some-
times aek.

One seea ng suflicient renzon to doubt that
Mre. Proaot trovelled in the Hockics in his
younger days., He zavs so; that shonld be
evough.  Alter all, miven the possesgion of
cash for travelling, it is quite easy to visit
the Hockies now, and was not  specially
dillicult jm the "®ra—the period in whicte Mo,
Prout places his visit.

If he did not shoot hears and buffaloes, he
shot at them. And §if he shob at them olfen
enough the chances are that he registercd
4 hit now and then. But fhere iz fair
teasory b doubt whetheér he was ever Ll
e arksmay he muintaing he was,

That is not to say shat he tells ootrotlis
He helieves what he says.

As for Wis pinck, that iz beyond argumtent
or dispute, He has offcred proof of it again
and  again, e i3 #lwiays willing fo fake
risks. i who had the ecourage Paul
Prout hma, and was the ¢rack shot Paul
Proout imagines hirmasif, would be quite on
excellent fellow as g compapton in a tight
pluce,

It is very unkind and improper for certain
members of the Fifth to say that it waes Mr.
Prout's face that frightened over the preci-
pice the bear whose skin adomns the foor of
Mr. Prout's atidy, and pot that gentleman’s
unerting rifle which bowled it over., “They
hiuve no proaf.  And the bearskin is there.
They have no such thing in their stadics,
thouzh the hath-room i3 another matter,
But ane muzt nob grow frivelous,

tm the whole, the Fifth like Mr. Trout,
though they may gibe at him, He haa
fuults; bhut he ia a capsble master, and &
viery Kindly man.

Pompous he is, and quick of temper. Rut
guickness of temper seldom weakez o man un-
popalar if kindness of heart poes with it
And pomposity is not a sin, One laughs at
Lhe pompous  peersop; and i s hardly
possible 1o dislike heartily what ome cun
langh at.

Mr. Prout was delighted with the chanee
te deal with Mr. Quelch’s burglar—who was
really only Rupent minor, though neither
raster puessed that.  Ar. Pront 2 abweya
Meared when there is any excuse for fetching
a gum, Others are not so pleased, becanse
Ar., Prout with n gun constitutes a donper
to the compienity !

Coker is often at odds with his Forme
muster, Coker mugt he o sore trisl fo Mr.
Prowt, and nothing can be more certain than
that the  neeenificent Horaee tesepta the
faiture of Mr. Prout to realise his essential
groatiess, But it is very unlikely that
cither really faila to see the other's fgood
points.  There is between them g strong
Yikenegs, TPaul Prout af seventeen or s0 wak
something of a Coker, one fancicz: not o
burly aml heavy-handed, perhape, but jusd
ge aure of himsell.  And Coker at (fty-odd
will not he ceeatiy unlike Mr. Prout. Can't
vou imagine him telling the youngsters how
he uaed o win ericket and foofer matches
for his side-—and believing it, tood

hw you rememhber Tiobh Cherry's First of
April trick, and Mre. Prout's Anding hiz Form
plaving footer when they shodd have beon
in the Form-room? They were innocent of
ntended  truancy ;. Bob Dad posted up &
unties on the door which Jed them o believe
that Mre. Prout was too B to take Dz
elasaes, o vor cemember Aloneo, holbled
by Temple. falling inte Mr. Frout's study,
and geeidentally  samming the door when
pirdered ont, amd how the master enme sfoey
Wi Tuming, apd how they ecmbriced ope
anobhier in the eoceidor, withowt desicn, and
loswe  Taomigy  themzght  AIe, Pront ought fo
apelogise when motters were explained?

And o you remenber Lonzy's poguesh to
the master of the Fifth for o gun, that he
might be ready for the burglar, and Mr
Frouwt’'s most cmphatic  refusal? Aoed 3.
Prout's plain  speaking  to  the tyrant

sl bears and

Lothrop?
of the

had prepared for
Cook-DMrector af the tiee of the domestic
gtrike—not 2 howlineg suceczs o that role?
And Mr. Frout's horcor when the sup d

And how 3Me Prout waa the vietim
hoohy-trap which the Famoie Five
okert  Awd Mr. Prout as

Mr. Rnutt—whe was really Lord Charles
Lovelape—was canpght playing leapfrog with
the Hemove¥Y  And Mr, Prout attacked by
four most horrible roffinns—who were really
Peter and Alonzo Todd, Tom Dutton, amd
Tom Brown in masksY And Mr., Prout, find-
ing the Hemove under the beds in the Fifth
dormitory, whither they had pgone to rag
Coker? And Mr. Prount in ugonies, helieving
himself poizgoned By Wun Lung? Indeed,
there meemed good reason Lo helieve, for
the little Chinee admitted the erime. He
wan not guilty, though; Alonzo’s marvellnis
mixture it was which had raosed the Fifth
master such acute internal discomfort.

Coker never annoyed Mr. Prouat more—anid
he bas  aonoyed him all too often-—-than
when, in an exeess of Zeal, he enployed hie
fire-hirigade to put oot a2 fire n that pentle-
man's study—the only Hire there Leing at the
end of Mr. Prout's eigar!

(M eourae, Mr. Promt nover was oo good
ericketer, Just about Coker’s form at his
hest, one faneies. Bot he believeg that e
was: and he was no end keen on gettinmg up
an eleven to play the Md Boyvs hefore their
mateh with the School. Other people were

not  keen to play for him; the leading
members of Foarm teams had no relish for
appearing  in A clown  match; ok the

tpaters, tor the mest part, made excwse, Bet
AMr, Prout ol nod give up his scheme, He
ot Mossre, Twige amd Capper; and he offered
laees to the Gret eipght boyvs who applicd for
thiem. The cight were: Coker (5th), Fish,
Bunter maujor, and Alonzn Todd (Remove),
Tuble and Paget (3radd, and Gatby and Bunter
minor (2nd). No need to soy nore!

Bo  you remeinber Mro Prowt’s preat
oration on  the occasion of the wvisit of
Coker’s Canadian eousin? It was unlucky
that those pearls of apecch should have Deen
wasted wpon the brokep=iown actor whomn
skinner had suborned Lo play the pard; but,
after 111, the Fifth Form mastor ineant well,
amil his penpong apecch was no worse than
bupleeds of specches made by the pation’s
bepizladnral

(e bd almenst forontten to note what
Mr, Pront zpid about Cober when the goes-
tiom nf iz befne afowed to take aver ihe
eaptainey wrose,  Eoker, qaid Coker's Forme
master. was nob thee hrightest hoy oat Timey-
frincs—hutl, of eourse, Coker Knows that {o

T weremp-—Tot e oweombd maelie a0 better
cuaptain than Lodder,

That Coker iz oot the brighiest boy MI

Greviriares musd have bodp vy cvident 1o
Mr. Prout after the enereetie Horace had
lared him into thuat wild-poose chase after
the spy, who tarned out not to he 4 RBPY
after all, bt a4 mere compnnon potty ofemder
apuinat the law of the land.

One of Mr. Prout's most pegular Unna
during recent times was  undouldedly his
appearanee as a motor-eyelist.  He showed
in that role all the fearlesspess that hos iis-
tinguished him in times of alarm ! and one
will not rendily forget how he apd Whartoen
chazed the errant Hunter topetlior !

A pood sort, “Frouty,” even when mosd
pompons  amd  ahsurd—a far belter  sort
than many a seriona man who has never m
all hiz life been as ridiculows as Mr. Proat
often in!

—
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NOTICES. §

&
CORRESPONDENCE WANTED BY:

A. Pemney, Girvan, Edgeley Road, Steck-
port, would like o join another reader in the
production of an amateur magazine.

W, Jones, 27, Crune Street, Cefn Mawr,
nexar Ruahon, s forming o = Magnet © Leugte,
open to boys anywhere, Hopes L0 TIN MGLES-
wine. Has a small press, uwel would like to
eorreapond with anyone intecested in printing,

W, A, Yeomans, 16, Southfleld  Road,
Edgbaston, Hirmingham, wonld be mnch
obliced to any rvaders who would send lim

posteard  views of Commerven  Cagtle and
Conway Castle. )
Weuld E. H. D, of Candilt, whose ;lhﬂh‘l

recently appeared in the " Magnet,” write to
A. Havward, care of Miss Tressler, 41, T'ppor
Elms Road, Cargate Hill, Aldershot?

Wanted playera of musical instroments 10
join a junior orchestra, 1517.—FE. Axtell, Fé,
New Hotly Lame, Willesden, NJW,

BACK NUMBERS WANTED.

By Jack Woodmason, care of Mr, A, R
Thomas, solicitor, Menease Strect, Helston,
Cornwall.—*MapFneta " of 1013 or earlier.

By & W. H. Jonpes, 15 Hurton 3treet;
Castlefields, Shrewsturry,— “Magnet 7 LkcK
numbers, 1-30H.

By Miss Eva Wilson, eare of Mre Beyd,
T Bhorter MHow, Dundee.—Back numbers of
“Marnet U containing o Mysberig,”

By H. {fingell, 306, Parkbam Strect, Baticr-
seq, %W, —Farlivel iseves of both “Gem ™
und  Muagnet.”

FQOTBALL,

FPlayers wanted for elob=—14-17,—T. Eaves,

17, Tark Howze, Park Road, Coventry,
Matehes Wanted By :

ALL BamtE—15.—=3 mile radins of Chiswick,
C. B Bhode-, 57, Cronhbrook LBoard, Chiseiox,
LI

AMwitl, Hoverz-17.—=7 mile  racie,—V.
Playlfair, Holford Viila, 234, Molfond Sguere,
w1

BuMFIEL =]l —3 mile mwlins W, A, Rirvk-
bride, 35, Eimanle Moad, Waiton, _

WARWICK  ALMGN--1T.=-3 mile rndies Clipe
bam Common.—Peroy =mith, Firh-iie
Sirect, Battersea, =V, 11,

T, PETER'=-—I17.--3 wile radins —T0, Trige,
8, Founces Road, Lewer Fidmonton, N

ey

CrEET  CHURCL—13-14.—3 mile  rudine =¥,
Richarvds, 29, Southornbaey Avenne, Clifton
Wood, Bristol.

&11E STREEY  Tximin A F.C-15=4 rale
radina—,  IMinewnrth, o, IEehdde  SLredt,
Havenstharpe, e shiry,

T, Mark's UNtieb=]50.—7 miile  #5oiis -
H. Humphrovs, 11,  Muvddleton  Sganee,
Lowdan, .

Wesr  Havpsthah—T1t—4  meile  oalins of

iilenbroe kL iitdy

Humpetewd,—H, Joomes, 2,
Y S N
Fabisg ELTIC JUNIons =18 —0 5owaer, 73,
Pope®s Lane =guih Labimge, W0,
e Macxeyr Liprary.—XNo. 200,
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COKER THE SMOKER ]

ROUT eatzed all the frouble,

ot that be meant to. Mr Pront,
the mazlee of the Fifth Form at
Groviciars, s the Kindest-hearted
gentleman in the world, (M course, he has
his wepknesses. Al the fellows have heard
of the varns he sping in the niusters’ room
about his adventurez in the Roeky Moun-
tains years and yeats ngo, when he had a

trusty rifle and a faithful migger )

Koholy helieve: thoze yarnz excepting afr,
Prout himself ; hut he helieves cvery word he
says. (M course, it's possible that he did
kill a buffalo once; though, looking at Proul,
vt would he more inclined to back the
bulfala o m real serap.

He Leeps ald rifles amt shot-gun: on the
walls of his study, amd takes them down
sotctimes and clexns them, and any fellow
wlio happens to come into his stidy bus to
listen to what he did with that blessed rifle
or that bleased shot-gun, as the ease may be,
when he was in the Kockies in hiz youthlful
daye.

Fellows are quite nervouz ahout going in
to see IPromt. A chap has been known to
have Lo stumd hall an howr, shifting fromnm ohe
leg to the other, listening to a story about
Bed Inmdians and buffnloes and things.

What makea it warae s that Proot smokes
Mexican cheroobs—hig, hblack things he
learned to smoke when he was in the Wild
West—and the atmosphere of hiz atudy is
sometimes simply awful, When Pronty gebs
fuirly guing on a yarn hiz eyes glisten over
hiz spees, aml he z2mnokes one chereoot after
maother without poticing what he iz doing.
My belief iz that b me=t make him pretty
rick sometimes,

It was all through thoss cherpots,

Mr., Proub had dropped into Coker’s study.
Coker 1a in the Fifth, and he often has rows
with Loder of the Sixth, who is o prefect
amd a beast. Mr. Prowt hoed dpopped in bo
talk to him ahout it

Now, Coker of the Filth is every imagin-
able kind of an asz3 Bet he bns o certain
amount of simple craft, simed he knowa how to
furn Prout off. 30 when Prout began to lee.
ture him Cokee managed to say that he's
heen doing some rifle.practice lutely, gefting
ready to kil Germansg when he's gprown up.
The mention of o HBrearm was enouxh for
Prout, as old Coker knew it would be.

Prout had intended to raz Coker for pundch.
ing Loder™s nose, Loder heing a profeet. TSt
Te ewilehed off ot once to rifles amd shoots
ing and the Racky Mountains,

Ho he Forgot all abont Lodec's ndse, and
gab down in Coker’s acmobodr, and Tairly let
himzelf go.

When he varns be smokes all the time like
# furmace. He lighted nne of his big, hhwk
cheroots, and ran on, e got to the Hooky
Mouwntains in mo  tine, and  hogan with
bullaloes, and went on {0 Weod Ieclians aind
Mexieans, and Coker grinned in hiz leeve, He
Enew that telling o yarn put Fronty into bis
best temper, and that be wasn't likely to
slang him afterwards,

But Coker pot rather more than he bar-
gnined for, 11 the snem.,

Br, Prout seemed o have pleniy of fime
on iz handa, and, of courze, Coker hagd to
look interested, as he's in Pront’'s Form,

Provk ran on for a good threcouarters of
an bour, and, according Lo Coker, he smoked
six or seven cheroobz in that time, till the
sturfy was at thick as a Londdon fop. CoXer
dared not pet wp and open the window for
fear of offending DProut, end he =at and
Binked throngh the smake, and tried not Lo
cough and sneexe, nmd wondeced when on
carth Prout woildd get finished,

Prout did get finiahed st Tnst. He looked
at hiz watch, anid :nid bhe was Iate, and
really must go, And he went. And Coker
awlmost fell on hia knees in thankfulness, and
made a jump to the window, and opened it
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wide, and waved a4 newsnaper about the room
to clear off the fumes,

Potter and Greene, his study-mabes, caome
in then, amd they hegan fo cough, They
hlimked at Coker, and Llinked ot the smoke,
and blinked at the cheroot-cnds in the prate,
And they szail together:

*Well, you sty ass!®

Coker congned, toa,

“lam't it wwial?r he sald.

*Awlul fsn't the word!™ pazped Poller.
“ Have you taken to smoking, you silly asa?
Why can't you go and smoke in the wood-
shed, if vou must make a blithering idiot of
yourself I

“What the timnder do you mezn by
making the stwdy in fhizs Althy state¥™
howled Grevune.

Coker stared at them. DPobter and Orecne
didn’t know that Prout had heen there, and
they fancied that old Coker had been doing
all that amoking.

¥t fathead '™ said Coker.

“Fathead yoursell!* saild Polter, ©“It's
dizgusting?! I always Xnew you were an
idint, Coker, hut I never thought you were
such an idiot as this. Don’t you feel sickiy™

“1 jolly well do!* said Coker.  * DBut it
wWasn' t—"

“1'm pot stuying here,” said (recne,
“Suppose o master should look in, or a
prefect, and find the study in this state? We
should all be hawled up hefore the Head.™

51 tell you » roared Coker.

“No good telling me anything,” eaid Coker.
“I'm going. Suppose Loder should apot this,
rinstance¥ He's sumply longing to gel o
chance at vou zince you punched his nose,
Why, he'd report you like a shot—and us,
toa, perhaps, though we hadn't anything to
do with ig.»

“1 tell you-—

“You're n  zenior, foo?"  snid  Totter,
“RBupposed fo set an example to Lhe
junfora—that's how the Head would look ut
it, Nice oxample, T muzst say=turning the
bleszed study into a tap-room1®

“ ¥ou blithering asz!™ roared Coker. F1
tell youn—=>

¥ Greab Scotl !

It was Loder's voice. -

Loder looked in at the door and sniffed.

He seemed strick all of a beap,

Everybody knows whnt an ass Coker is,
but Loder lad pever thought he was that
kind of an aszs.  Bub it was the chance of
w Jifetime for Loder. Here war Coker's study
reeking with smoke, choroot:end: all over the
place, and hizs study-mates poeusing him of
turning the study inte a fap-room !

Loder's eyes Fuirly oleamed,

8o I've cought you, Cokert® he said.

Smieht me Y roared Coker.

“Yez! You know the strict tule against
amoking—au  fOithy, dizgusting habit ! eanl
Laider—which wias pretty cool of Toder, {or
M= pretby gemerally known that he -mokes
cignrettes o hiz own study,

“Look hero—" hepan Coker.

Coker's hrain deesn’t work very qnickly,
mail he was feeling rather hewildered.  He
wits jolly angry, too, ot anyhody accusing
him of being a smoker.  He is every other
kind of o duffer, but not that kind, as it
THEVE (T P

A Poblow moe ' apid Toder, speaking to Coker
as if by vere o fagz in the Second Porm,

am moing Eo take you to the Head,”

“Pake e to the Hemwd ! repeated Coker,
as i Le could hardly believe his ears,  * Take
me! Do yon know whom yow're speaking
Loin

=1 speaking to yon,”™ sald Loder, © Yo ve
Leen :mokineg in vour stawdy, and bhreaking
all the rules, A acnior i3 suppoescd to know
how to helmve himself. You'll come to the
Head s stndy at onee !

Loder put on hiz most bullying leok, Tie
doeant dare to bully a whacking hig fellow

-H-rm.;;l:"f"nr'rln':r'l'ﬁn#r.ﬂ?a'r. ];u.u-ﬂﬂng_. E.ﬂ._i'"ﬁl?ﬂi;nd- Suh;chpl;l'Eﬁ. s, Bar AnCum.
&, Ayd , Adeixida, I bans. anp FlHingon, -kay
‘I’umr'. :?:;I. Jﬁt:'!.:ln:l'hu:g:’. Baturday, Bsptembar Bth, 1907,

like Coker, az a rule, and he waz simply
enjoving this. He felt that he had Coker in
a cleft stick, and he meant to chow hia
power, It was really the firsd time he had
ever had & chunce of ordering Coker about
like a fag.

Coker was nearly purple with rage.

“Are you giving me orders, Loder?®
bawled.

“I am? spid Loder. % As a profect, T
order you Lo follow e to the Head's study
and aceount for your disgusting conduct ™

“Mum-mum-my disgusting conduct ! stut-
tered Coker. * Why, you smake yoursell, you
cherky cad !#

Laler grinmed.

SIF you ean prove that, Coler, yolt're éh-

ha

titked to report i to the Jead, il you
chooge,™

“1%tn mot a osneak ! said Coker.

" ATE you comjpg 7

Coming? Il see you  Dlowed first!

Giving me arderz ! zaid Coker, as i he could
hardly Lelieve it yet. “Me<hy pad, me!
Why, you cheeky, fot-headed monkey—="

s Cheese it, Coker!™ sold Greene nervously,
“Loder's a prefect, you know. Look here,
Loder, you might let thiz drop.  Coker's
never done it belope. ™

“1 haven't any prool of that,® anjd Taoder.
“ Bosicdes, if it whs o fag, I might cane him
and let the matter drop, As @b is & senior,
it's A mare sefions matter.  However, 1
Coker prefers to be caned by ine, 1 will settle
it that way in:tead of taking him to the
Head,®

The idea of Being eaned by Loder made
Coker give a roar like n hell,  Tle didn't say
anything. Ho ran af Loder,

The prefect had just time to whip ont of
the study. Dut he woulidn't have got away
it Potter ancd Groene hadn't grabbed Horace
Coker amd helil him hack,

BEbop, you nzs ! yvelled dervene,

% 8top, you Fathemwt 'Y shionted Poller,

“Let me go!™ hellowed Coker. % I'mogoing
to smaszh him®! I'mv going to serag himd
Cane me—me! Thai crawhing worm cane i
Fifth-Former, by pam! Why, I'll smagh him
into little pieces! I'll=—— Taggo!"

He wrenched Dhimsell awny  and  rweshed
into the passage, Tf he hod found Loder
of the Sixth there Loder wonld have boeh
sorty for it.  Bub the profect had cleared
off ta the Hend's study 1o make hiz repori.

Coker eame inoagnin, erowling,

“here’ll be n opretty kettie of fish over
Lhis?™ proaned Potier. = Ledder’s pooe (0
i Head, of conrse”

10 hawe piven him oo thirk éar 16 fake
to the Head it von silly adiot~ hadn’t sboqped
me ! sported Coker,

“He's going bo roport yoan”

S o & [TER T R

#%ou sty nezt TN bBriog the Hewd hers
tn see the smoke' shricked (ireene. = Par
prodness’ sake Jet's try koo clear some ol Bt
off hoefaroe the Homd compest™

“Han, hie, ha! Oh, my bal? HWa, b, hat”

Tlhen the hamour of the =tnatien struck
Coker all of o osmlelen, wmd he roared

Potter and Groene starad nb him,

SThon't von umders nml ? shonkod Pottor,
¥ D, Locke may be here any minnf ¢—"

TYou'll he fogeed ™ howled Greene,

S Ha, ba, bha'l™ poared Coker, “Do you
really think he's gone for the Hepd?®

“1 know ke has, assi®

=00 ponrse he has, Cabbeoa] 0™

“Well, et him 1ip!” =ail Coker, 1 don™t

Tredtued 2V

“ Wave Lhakt paper nhout, Greens, and lot's
clopr wp these olgnc-onils——"

Lot e alone ! sanl Coker,

W hat! Do vou want to et the Head zea
them 7 hooked Totber.

“ Yez. Why not?"

“Are you off vour rocker?®

{Continned on page 15.)
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“ Bow-wow 1Y
dons  chnckle.
Mead to zec,
ha ™

Polter aml Greene were sinply astownded.
They comldn’t help thinking that Coker must
b off bis rocker. Potter peeped out of the
study and gave a yelp.

“Here comees Loder with the Head P2

4 Let “em come!™ sabl Coker,

i, my hat! There'Il be a row powi”

“ Al sureme?™

* FPuthed !

Loker cliuckled.

The next minute Dr. Locke areived In the
doorway, with Loder at his heels. Leder was
grinning  behind the Head, though he wuas
earefel encugh not to let the Head see him
prin. He thought that he hoad fairly caught
Coker now, and was golng to make him sorry
for himseld.

Pr. Locke atared into  the study, and
snitfed. The smoke was still thick. The room
fuirly recked with strong tobacco, The
Head's eyes glittered as he spotted the cigar-
ends in the fender.

“Coker!™ he thundered.

“Yes, sir?” said Coker calmly and cheer-
fully; and Pobtter and (reene wondered at his
DETVLE.

" What dees this mean?’

“What  dees what  mean,
Coler,

"The—the disggrusting state of your atudy!
Loder has reportedt to e that there has becn
smoking in this study—"

*That is Anite correct, sic”

“And that you refused to follow him to my
presence, and, indecd, attempted to aszsaull
him ! awxid the Head, with g terrifte look at
Coker.

*I dant think you'll hlame me, sir, when
¥ou know- the facts,” said Coker.

“Wot blame: vou, Coker?  Are you insane,
hopt [ find yoor stady reeking—actuaslly
recking—with smoke, I frd tenees of a large
muernbaer of ctears havinge been eopsamed, Do
ot deny, Coker, that o number of cigars
etve been smoked in your study this afber-
Tk ¥t

b T T

“I o vour demy thaf yeur sfudy-mates were
rimansieating with you for fuening the etwly
imter s tipeeroom, a2 Loder has informed me?”

“Mn, slr.”

“Coker, this effrontery is asbounding!” The
Flewd  socmod almost st o Ioss For words.
“Youur are perfectly aware of the strict rule
whiel probibits smokine?”

“Lortainly, sirl”

“Maia mutter sholl be thorounglidy aifted
ot said the Head, " Have your study-mates
Bl any share iun thoese procecdinesy™

=N 2gir. Pobter amld Greene don't smake.”

“{Mi, nr, =Hel” ozaid Potter, looking  as
shoeked az he could,

“Certainly nob, sie! said Greenc,

“You did not find these hoys
Easder™ ashkod the Haeod.

Lodler {eft off grinnine, and looked as solemn
as an owl, as the Newdl ghanced round af
him.

“No, sir,” he said, T believe it waz only
Coker, In fairpess o Potter and Greene, 1
muel say that they secmed az dispusted as
I was mysolf. I certainly Leard them remon-
gtrative with Coker, aod  pusnting ont the
prokable consaquences of bis bad conduct.™

1 am glad to hear this,” said the Head.

safld Coker, wilh a tremens
“ Leave §t oaz it i3 for bhe
Brainy old Loder! Ha, ha,

Y asked

smoking.
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“¥Yon are exoncrated., hy boys; and T may
say that [ ecompliment youl on  having
abtempted to exert a gond influenee wpon this
recklesa amd misceided hoy”

“"Thank you, zir!” mubtered Potter
Greche.

They were fecling sorey for Coker; bot they
wireé jolly glad to be out of it themsclves,
When the Head is called into  anything,
there’s never any telling what may happen,

“The matter, then, concerns ¥ou  alone,
Coker,” said the Head. "HOoW, ANSWeT TOe
truthfully. Have you smoked before to-day?

"N, sir,"” sald Coker, quite ¢hecrfully.

“You are not in the habit of smoking ™

“Certainly not, sir.”

“Yeb at least balf o dezen cigars have heen
copsumed in this study this ziternvon., You
cannot have copsumed s many voursell, or
you would now be in u stafe of sickness.”

“I should jolly well szay so!" ejacublabed
Coker.  The mere jden of smokinge half o
dozen of old Prout's cherocots made him feel
gueer inside.

“Yery well, T cxpeet you to pglve me Ehe
namea of the ofher boys who are addieted
to this diagusting practice.”

*1 don't know any. sir.”

"What? Take care what you esay. Coker.
Do you venture t tell me that you smoked
all those cigars yoursalfT™

“Mot at alt atr. I never smoke.”

The Head nearty jumped at that statement.

“"You never smoke, Coker?

" Moever, pirl”

“You deny that vou have amoked here this
afternoon?”

“I do, gir!™”

“Then how comes vonr stady in this dise
pusting state—whenee came those cigar-ends?™
thundered the Head. “Take eore, Uoker!
I vou mean serionsly to say that aomecne
elsr has been smoking Tere, amd that yon
had mo part in ity

“Expetly, sirl”

Loder grinned. He theught that a0 very
weak voarn. It was easy enowgh o see that
the Huead thonght so, teo. He become zrim-
mer wned Erimner.

"I your slalement is tree, Coker, you are
seripuzly to blame for allowing smoking in
vour study. You siiould hewve fold Ue person
coneerned-—wlrose mame [ demand Lo know,
that 1 may gquestion him—=that you would nol
atlow 16, amd you shiould have remonstralod
withh him for practising so unbealby vl ois-
pusting o Iabit,”

Coker eonbdunt help griening ot the [lea
of tulking to ofd Prout like that.

"Goker, you will diztover that this i no
teughing matter ™

“1'm sorry, gir. But-—but I conldn't tatk
to iim a3 You supecst, sit, umder the circuam-
shameus.

“Why not, Coker?™

“1 didn't think It
sir."

* Keapectfnl " thundered tiue Head,

“Yes, #ir: we are mlway: Lokd to by
respectinl to our Farme-mrasters,”™ said Gokoer
very meckliy. ~

The ead did jump tles timee,

“ Prrm-mnatera ™ he oaspued.

“Yes, sir"

nnd

wonld be  respectiol,

s faker. who has Loen smokine in this
stawdy ¥

*“Xr. Prout, sir.”

“ASdum-mnum=sle. I-P-Proot ! stottercd the
Head.

b

“Yes, sir.” snid Coker guite checily: anllf

Potter  and  Greeene  staved, and then they
grinned. Loder’s face was worth o puipey &
barix.

¥, Locke turped fo Loder, amd Pxod him
with @ look,

“You bear whal Coker says, Liders®

“le=l don’t Lolieve  him, sir)” stansmerod
Loder, Bub he did rexlly, for be koew Ooker
wouldn't risk il upless il was true, for i was
easy cnough for Proub tn be asked,

T will seom ascertaim” spid  iho
hiting kiz lip. Climadiy usk o M.
step here for o moment.”

Lodler abost crawled away,
that he had put his foot in it.
baving et off all those hreworks  aboub
nothing made the HBead feightiolly waxy.
Coker had really been palling Wis lee abl the
time, for e oeould bave et ont tha troth
mel pooner i e bad lHked. Bt we had
Iet the Head run on, and Idr. Locke wis
feslinr rather an nss

There was un awilul silener in the stady 11
Mr. Prout arrived, looking very surprised.

“Pray excuse me for troubling  yoin, Mr
Prout," zoid the Hewd, “Mav 1 wzk whether
you emoked elgars In this study o zhort lime
ugo? Coker has been acewsed of smoking.”

Me. Prout started.

“Bless my eoul!™ he epid.  “1 am sorry,
Coker, that I have inadvertently ploeed you
under such o spspicion. Yes, Dr. Locke, |
was speaking to Coker for somc time e,
and T amoked several elgars—absent-mindedly.,
I wm 2orry it should have couzsed Coker
trouble,”

“Thank you, Mr. Proul! That is aH!™

Prent walked off, Foeling eather an aga, too.

Head,
Provt tor

He could ses
The iden of

Coker wag amiling in o very ¢leery way, He
felt that lic was even with Fecler omew .
The Hewd fxed iz exes o Loder,  Tadder

Toprpbonzel 21 1F B would Like to sink theough fhe

Herive,

“Loder? The Head's voice ramblod hke
thunder.  “Loder, yom bave bironshi o serions
aid mnjust aecusabion  againgt oaw perfectly
iniscent Ty, You bave aeted with inexs
cosatle laste and  indiseretion, Yo T ve
wasterd my time, and cavsed me to aiddress
cubively  wrdeserved  observations  to Coker,
You shouwld hewve  inauoired  ote Lhe molfer
curciully, Loder. Lefore troubling me with ik
Proficts are appointed e save o beamaster
Lrowlde, not o imerepse i 1§ anything of
this kind owecurs apain, T shall Love Lo gon-
gielor  very  seriowpsly  whether you can he
sallorwenth b peladn the pogition of prefeck in
Lhiia sohnnl] I oexjecl your L cXpruss your
repret o Coker [or Lhe paipn your umjosk
seonsalion has updouhicbly coiscd him,”

Loder casped,

“1 am 26fry. Coker,” he moanaged G get
Gt

Coker rave him o nod.

AN serene” Tre saied loflily.
ecour vgain, that's all !

The Hend swept away: il Ladder, after
eiving old Coker a look thet westhl have
done eredit oo Hun, fallevwodd Tlhen Coker
andd Potter and Greeno Geicly et themselves
po, and theie yeils eonbil he heaed all along
the Fiith Yorm passaie.  The Fiflth Form
fi-llowa came crawding in 4o find oot what was
the matter: and when they heard, they all
started  yotling, foo. Wiiach was very nice
Tor Loder,

“1hm't lel it

THE ERD.

TihlE

NEWE are siens and portents that the

l wenninl grunter i@ ab lost to comw into

hiz own, that the hase 2lur on hbis

porcine majesty—no reference here Lo
the Haiser—implied by the Swine Fever legiss
Iation and the mwischievous domestic activithes
of manitiey Boanls is 1o b2 removed,

It i+ Wigh Lime,

The pir, the mo=t vzeinl, the most modest,
amel the Teast vidwed geadouped, boaa saffeped
—exoept  in good  old Irclod=from bose
prejudiec aml gross negleet,  He has heen
Fefnagd Tespoectabibc heethitation, iz manurinl
Ball waz deemed pood enoush for him.

Hygicne, unless you spell it differently, has
hewvn given o Mmb=s; amd although in certuin
pselated vases the intellect of the ply has
receivierd - due, wnd the noble animal has
heon pilowed bo fgure on the sbafe o 4 per-
former of oo mean tatent, the general trend
f treatrient méted out to the provider of

PIG AS

By

batcon  amil must  he  aceounted
paliry.
He lpes ol no exercise E
To o aty-list like himself the severs limita-
tions fmposed cn him have heen pititfol.

Every abay, as some poet sail, 20 frezh

Sallsmigrey

TO THE BOYS AT THE
FRONT!

If pou are unable to obhiain this publica-
fon  reguiarly, please (el any newes-
vendur ta gel it from
Messageries HACHETTE ot Cla.,
111; Rus Reamur,

PARIS.

THE FRIEND

MONTAGUE LOWTHER.

OF MAN]

pig-inming, just as every Jday belongs to some
doe or apother,  DBut the tnistuke has laoen
meantle boorefose the pig b= inning=, The pig
hax had mwo dey—har o doy of all jeers?
Ahem!

OF course, Whete are pigs amed pius,
Losewie b € Llimd.

To the mot zonsitive kKimld i0 moest have
leeem am alfair of aewle saffering, this nor-
eceration v malmlorous  searcker:,  short of
air, sans everyibing eabeulated to Ingpire Lhie
inhaldtant ti the higher life,

Sl woniler B, wunder theee dleprezzing
eopditions. the pig in mpny  instanees hos
sunk to the level of hiz plenominiovs fale,
Hi= not 1o makye reply. )

Can thers L any sueprise (hat unihiaking
folks cate to s2200iates the protdest porker
with a grunt? He hoas not been nllowed to
cxpund—exvept in the coarser senset. -~ He hag

{Continted on puge 16.)

We can
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heen cribbed and eabined, and made o feel
that he is the lowest of the low. Yet throngh
all the debasing servitude the noble pig spirit
has . survived, an should now  emerge
friumphant to the brighter, fresher day.

Even In the immediate past the pig has
responded quickly to kindmess.

ttroll down any Sunday morning, when in
the conntry, and chal with him; scratch him
{or all engapements with the ferrule of your
enne, The plg rizea, or sita down, Lo ihe
weasion, He in as appreciative of kindness
4% the horse or the Jdog; but the evil is that
ne has never had his chance. We talk glibly
of the under dog. What of the under pig?

He hos a ¢laim. His aneezbors roamed the
wilderaess,  Sometimes they fell inte the
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briny ; but accidents will happen.  He s
worthy, ns they know well in Hiternin=—aomie-
vimes called Ireland--of taking his place at
the British fiveside, just sz Napoeleon wished
to do. And no bad jodge, the smart little
Corsican, either.

Hajse the plg from the slongh of whatshis
name in which he ha3s been made to - dwell
and bring him inbto hiz proper sphére, BHirike
of the unworthy feltery of ignoble restraint
and the job iz done,

For the mizleading spivit of suspicion bz
caused the pig to live under un eclipse. He
has beer represcented as something difterent
to what he is and was in the bhrove old days
when pigs were bold and roamed the forests,
enusing Henry the Fowler and many atnother
hunter plenky of trepidation.

It, wax the bhrother of a pig which nearly
ended Charles the Ninth of Fronce—says
Domaz—on one of those merry HELIe hunting
trips with the Angry Cat, otherwise Henri
Quatre,

The pig has heen deniad the righi Lo lve
noar Bgraen dwelling<,  This iz mest anjuer,

B i i e e S ML S P T e ™

Uring up n pig properly  and he wotld be as
oot a neighbour s anybody.

And then he iz the pig—the King of the
Cuphourd, the Lord eof tle Farder, fhe
Karon of Bacon, the provider of viands whivh
are always interesting, And this can hardly
he maill of the sheep which pass in the night,
ar the catble which are called home.

The pig iz # most lovable gonimal, and veoy
humun in his instinets,  He could rise Lo
gnyihing.

T is quick at repartes, and wontd be o2
splendid  companion o -&  moanbaineering
jaunt, Let ws change presenl  conditions
entirely, amd admit him to hiz long ovee
shadowed rights,  He i3 profitalde, ngile,
chegry, fit for any company.

Fs there no Samuel Peabhody in Lhe presenl
day to reform the sty ?  We would have the

iv howsed in lght and, airy apartments,  He-
a stigmatizcd a= dirty and nneouth becime.e
he has pever had o l.'i:lﬂl:ll'.'t' of a bath and a
ehave,

Let v he Tair to bam, aod frost (hat Ue
peesent  noverment  fowarils  eptightesanent

will =#etp o Poo s glorions vl

BUSINESS AS USUAL!

1.

USSY ezniled into the Common-room
' with a abeet of paper in bis hand.
Hiz ecelsbrated eveglass wus serowed
a Hitle more drmly into his ¢ye than
ustnl.

= Well, what's the news, Gustavus?” vawned
lake, *¥You look execited. Has the station
cab-hor=¢ {aken to wearing apectacleat™

“Pewuy don't be an ass, Blake! [ want to
a8k a favour of one of you, deah boya”™

“Fire away!"

o o"Abem!  You see, 1 have wesolved to
undahtake a Jittle business entabpwise——"

“A wh‘ﬂh?“

“Weally, deah boya it is Lowwibly wade
to stare at me in that maunah! A fellow
with tact and judgment cun seaweely fail to
make & suceess in business,  Fish himself
says 1 have the meakings of o cleah, cool,
pwegise husiness man, and he ought to Know.
I suppose’ you ‘chaps know Fish®"

“Pigh—what  Fish!” repeated  Mont)
Lowther. " “1s he a kipper ofF a asrdips?”

“Fish of Gweylbwiahs, you ass)”

“ Has Fish written to yon¥" growled Blake.

“Yaaa, deah boy., He weengnisgs wihat a
shwewd chap I am, and has made o oweally
bwillinnt and patwiotic suggestion.”

“"He sees that nobody st Greyfreiarz will
atand his rotien, money-grabhing whocies, 80
he'a trylng them on over bero, ¥ou mead,
growled Llake.

Gussy stroked his sleek liead,

UWetl, I inust admdt that  sessce of  his
FPwansactions Bave Beon wietbhal shoslbay, ot
thiz ia stwaight all along Che live. Yool west
admit that zeme people  ame  uakin® Lo
wwollts out of the wah—thoae contwolled

rid, for instance.”™

“That s right cnongls,” sl o dersf,

mun 1 think that the walt sheould make just
n listte Bit out of them. which {2 what Fish
suerpEesks,”

=g bew, max?

o1 weelene b Te ealled e oass. Flesewical
The. plan k2 very simple, duealy boys, hut
wequinha the busincas  inatinet. Fizhh hns
alfaded me a case of office matewinds for fon
pounds. AL T hoave &0 o iz to acll fhese
awbicles to the business en in Wavland for
lifteen pounds, and T shall apake--let me sl
e=tive poumds pwodit, which will e dievotad Lo
huying  bonks for the Tommics  in the
hpspibals. In %this manpal those who are
pwafiting by this wobtton wab will e madde
bn (Hagoree some of their evil gains”

“Bul bow —lwey are vouo seing
Ehern T gnaned Tom,

“F oshall vizit eachk litwn w e undil sy
stock i9 exhadgsbed —"

“Who do yon think iz going (o buy office
stall from you?" roaréd Blake,

“Theah my tact and jedgmwent will make
themaclyes appavwant” replicd  Gozay, “1
shall begin by wemnwkin® Bo oy cosbomal
that the weathali j3 vewy niee, and the wali

Loy =pll

By ERNEST LEVISON.

will soon be oval, 'Cat Is suah o plense

K1,

*Please bhim more i you sabd the war s
likely fu  Inst  anotber ceptury,” grinned
Lowther.

*Pway don’t intewwupt, Lowthah! Then
1 shall add that the ewops are comin’ on
linely, ap' the wailway fares are goin’ 5
and eo on, until I gwaduslly intwodues the
subjeet of business.”

"By which time you'll jolly well b in the
middle of the road with the offlce materials
on top of you,” eaid Blake. )

“Weally, Blake, it is all vewy wimple for
one of my abilities. The only dwawback §s,
1 haven't got the ten pounds”

“Ha, ha, ha!'"

It Fish were a weal businezs man, he
would et me have the goods on Acconnt,
and he aatistied with payment when 1 have
rold ten pounds” worth.”

"When " grinned Ihighy. )

“ Unfortoeately, Fish's fdeabs of  Du-ingss
are not on those linea. He widhes somebody

te puawantes  payment.  Heah  is the
puawantes form.  Who wall shgn 87

There was silence. We were nob o,
“MWow, Blake,” urged  {finswy, 1w A
patwiot!  Puat yenah pame  down,  deah
hoy

Wb Tikely.” Rlake anit. 1 know Fish,”

“Will you. then, Tom Mewwy? Yo have
vwenbali diseernment than Blake ™

“Too mmell wimt @'ye enll it to rizk pay-
ing ten aquid for goodds that meaoent Be worth
tarmw Fade ¥ sa il Toen.

“Eow, [Eibhoms, Y01 oare woealiv g o sensible
gt ol a0 Felinfe—"

“Thapks, Guesy ! Hmoglad you holl such
w Bood opinion of  me.)” grinned  Gihbboos,
walking away., “Loet'a hope [ never dbo afn-
thiog that wner fanse won (oo atber b G-
By

-

1l

Frad auefepeclaiesy yupsay lied 917

Thine faeszan 5 Fetsmarhalale gormesfan o me
Belbwaern Elicsdes Twan Jetasaness  riasie,
Fiskhe wrosta

[l I =T L
wealefials,”™

“Thig la the yeevipt Par aomr
ehenn pewsdicdsr s pras el ool ofEL-

T fanfaxt in o A R T Ty (USR8
wripte:
“0 herehy heed Boooackiorsdoddzo o femsipl ol

Wi P PeceipE foer mer £ 1A dls il

'.1 (] i""l.:“!-'1 o |
Il 2i5L aengb -|‘.E ﬂii"' - l.q'-r.: I1.I
LLLE-R U AL LE D] 1 i Aoy Lika

el Tuosls pepliod s

s 15 L ;l.i;'rirlqlwi-;-.];.-,-e; .'i.'i.'-'illf.- wiff o
aekpowledgement  of iy pegmiph for vour

oo o e,
matermls”

tom sounddz da vayment ol odffee

Fao renly Lo owhiie?y Gualawnyy woabs s

“1 herehy beg o ackuowledie receipt o
vour acknowledgement of receipt—

Then be tore Bt up, fnding bimeelf jn
knok, And Bluke hod suopgested Llhat the
longer he went on acknowledsing acknow
ledminent= the longer it would be belon: he
had the clionee  te acknowled@e anything
eleg!

But one morning o letter which mean!
egomething  arrived., and  Guesy  come  inio
Mo, & with it.

“This §s what Fish ealla the invoice” b
aald, " The poomls will wive lieah Bhis
aftabnoon,  Luckily, it"s a half bholiday. et
I oean e g Po—"

“ Hawking " angeortiad Flerres,

SWats! T can bégin hudiness winht nwny
Pway wend that, Blake. 1 think yon will
finel it pwetly paccise™

Elake took the imvoicr, Then e shoiled :

i, you unatterable fdiot? M, sou oo
apeakable chimp”
“Whatevah  is Phe  mattah with  pow

Miake

S aker ! shriehed Bliake
I'IFl't‘!:.'i U | I'rlil"'!'.-l. at  that:
A pEross of pen-nibe

= YWell ™

Wl Yo mny well say
eoildin’t laegin tnosell them ot
priee b

“ake, v Fadl Lo oW
o Diusiness gk -

CRusiine=s s be Llowed D Statveera i
Wyl are selling them retail ot hadd el
price vl are baving them wiholesale &

“hot wenlly D Bad Jove )T

Arthine Anoustues et fall
elisrny.

CLiglen to this difele Lie. o 'l.'liilr-“': "%
chmbned Blake, “Twr guires of  Blotlog
pafrer. ot hive shillinga o guir: oo stationer
wiortial lpaves the merve e nifer 0T gl s
thian fwo shillinegs A qllil'u' A prows ol
pepeils, Uwo gquid - owholesabhe pobberys, any
wiy. amd if thet're the himl of peaeils |

"I.r:-‘-.'r.; il Blekes
B E TR R R N T

Y
1wl

well !
[TELL)

mrev aFeilitec -

liis eyeglass dn

expeet them foo ool eranbsl Taeniy
pista-Foanlis— - "'

“Hai Jove! It wiunlly apgueeahis Ehal 4
Teeve  lergh :-:'Lt-jl:.l"i;"ll, il gy be I:HJ-'.'F'. Thie wikbale
awaktmh ! T slewll w'ite o weswew aberp lettafe L
Fizls Iblin: Heste's Bl o b the
scpbaca, el GJepaes D7

The s wed capene bpeatelin doe Al bl

contents were  welle of all the jobhy tot: SO
ewed sanh, by were bloe geshaduest

Wilprre Fisle el pickeed theni ugr i
aipebeci, U Taney somwhanly annst love poand
Bim A0 Cukee et awsly. The rolers bl
eroked cdlpea The paper-Tast i ra wotldn
e bliaehy Budier. Thie nile beoked faoarf
thies  houab Beon maed  for jubbing Hes on
a window-pagse. My D!

But didssy osob hia CR back, Wilartsn
suw bo Lhat, #ud warntd Fish of 3¢ Jin's
a4 savirulline gronpd !
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