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Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars School.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Not a Suceess !

OME sort of a send-off 1™ aaid Bob
Cherry meditatively.
Three wvolwces—those of Wher-

ton, Johony Bull, and Frank
MNugent—remarked :
“Ahem!”
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh added
thonghtfully :
*“The ahemiukness is terrific!™

Bob Cherry snorted.

The Famous Five—the shining lights
of the Hemove Form of Greylriars—had
met’in ¢ouncil in Study No. L

The even tenor of life. at Greyfriars
had been interrupted. Dr. Locke, the
respected and esteemed, hieadmaster of
the old school, was unwell, and was gong
away for his health.

Another scholastic gentleman was to
take his nlace for a tune at_the head of
the school. And Bob Cherry of the Re-
move felt that it wes up to theim—as one
of the leading Forms st Greyfriars—to
make a sort of demcnstration on thag
QCCAE 0N,

“You see,” said Bob argumentatively,
“old Locke isn't like some headmasters.
He's a jolly good sort!”

“Passed uninimously!™
Co.

“ Ho runs the school fairly well—"

“As well as it cen be
advice from the Remove!™
Nugent, with a wink at the ﬁaiiiﬁq

El‘lﬁh runs it jolly well, in fact!
Bob, unheading.
up well in the war. Look.ak our Roll of
Hosour—thirsy Old Bove killed, and
twice that number wounded, or more, two
Vi's, and jolly nearly a gross of
Miligary Crosses and things—

Ll Hm: hﬂu_}:-h =

“Well, them, old Locke has done jolly
welb—" ! ]

“He would like to hear yon calling
him old Locke!™ remarked Johnny Bull

“@h, rate! Old Locke,” repeated Bob,
“hya dowe jolly well, and npow he's down
on his Jurk it's ua to ue to show our ap-
preciation. We wans him to understand
that we appreciate bim-—"

“oh ™

“That we know &
gee it said Bob

agreed the

1

thing when we
“Weoa want to show

we'ee sorry he's seedy, and that we shall |,

misa him. My idea iz to give bhim a
send-off.”

“ All séapd round the car amd chieer?”
peked Muageat. *“That will be good for a
sick maxo—F don't think "

“The prolects would jelly acon stop
ua!™ remarked Wharton.

Bab Cherry gave another smort.

“You fellows are like a set of bleseed
web blenkets! he said. " You don't
back up a chap, The Head would like
it. I know that. He would like to know
that we dor.’t regard him as a comman or

run withoub.
remarked _

. ' peid |
" Greyvinacs has shown

garden headmaster, that a chap is glad
to see the back of. My idea iz a send-off.
Wa line-u u]smf; the drive—"

“And cheer?

“MNo, you ass! One of us steps forward

makes a graceful speech—"

“0Oh, my hat!”

“We might get old Mauleverer to do
ik, with his House of Lords manner,”

idea.
“Mauly would forget what to say.”

“Well, perhaps he wouid. Wharton
"could do it, with his best bow and scrape
- —or I would,” said Bob. " Just a few
telling. words, vou know. My idea is
that it would please old Locke, and cheer

that. He might eve
when lie got back, if
recollections of us.”

um hﬂ; I'.I.ﬂ-!” :

“] say, you fellows!” Billy Bunter in-
gorted a fat face and 2 glimmering pair
of spectacles into the study doorway. “1I
say——"

i ELIII- ﬂE !:II--
' see we're. busy
“But I say, vou follows,” persisted

ras such pleasaut

lg’mw]ed Bob. * Can’t you

off, you know, ard give him a groan

“ What ™
“Y¥You see, with a crowd of us round,

he wouldn’t know which of ws had
| groaned, so we couldn’t be lwcked. 1
rather thinkethat's a good idea,” said
Bunter, blinking- at the Famous Five.

“You fat rotter!™ roared Bob Cherry
indig.tmnﬂjr-

“(h, really, Cherry——"

“Tf you want to groan, though, I'll
give you something to groan for!™ ex-
claimed Bob, grasping the OUwl of the
- Remove by the collar.

“¥Yaroooh!” roared Bunter: ““Yow-

ow-woop!  Stsiop shaking me, you
boiet—— Yarocoh!™
Bump!

Billy Bunter- sat on the study carpet
and roared.

*Come on, you chaps!” called Bob.

Harry Wharton & Co. followed their
“energetic chum from the Iltm::H. Thay
had their doubts about giving Dr. Locke
a send-off. They were not sure whether
| that- grave and reverend gentleman
would apnréciate such a mark of regard
from the Lower Fourth. But, as Bob
wad resolved upon it, they decided to
back him up.

The car thnt was to take Dr. Locke
away was already on the drive, waiting.
A wood many Greyfriars fellows were
gathered near

Teraple of the Fourth was prominent,

| said Bob, evidently much taken with his |

him up, and touch hiz heart, and all
E gin"a us & holiday |
8

' Bunter, “the Houd's off!  ‘The car's
come round, vou kuow™

Bob Cherry jumped. un.

“1I say. I've got an ides, you lknow,™
continuwed Bunter. * Let's all see the car |

with Fry and Dabney and several more
of his friends. Coeeil Reginald Temple
had a slip of paper in his hand, at which
he was glancing every few minutes.

“Stand here, you chaps,” said Bob

Cherry. “I'll make the speech, if you
like—in fact, I've got it ma out.!

“Hallo, what's that?™ exclaimed
Temple of the Fourth.

Bob Cherry waved him back.

“ Keep off the grass, you Fourth Form
bounders! We're gaoing to give the Head
& sond-off —"

“Oh, come off ! said Temple warmly.
“We're going to do that! "T'nr going to.
addiess a2 few well.chosen words—"

* @h, rather!” said Dabney.

Bob Cherry glared.

It was evidently a cuse of two grout
- minda: punning: iy grooves. The same
idex that had occurred to Bob Cherry
had occurred to Temnle of the Fourth.
- Apparently the paper in Cecil Reginald’a
hand eontained the notes of his intended
speech—the few well-chosen words that
were to give the Head a pleasant remem-
' brance ::E the Fourth Form.

“You're jolly well not!” said Temple
hotlv. “Do yvou think the Hevd wants
t% ,13." iawed by silly fags? You buzz
off !

" Look herg——""

“Well, you look herse——"

“Mot go much iaw there, you fags!”
called eut Loder of the Sixth, in his most
L bullying tones.

“Rats!™ said Bob Chercy, under his
breath..

“Here comes the Head!” said Ogilvy
of the Remove,

Dr. Locke, leaning on the arm of Mrs,
Locke, came towards the car. The good
old Head locked very pale amd worn.
The Greyiriars fellows capped him very
respectiully.

ob Cherry and Temple exchanged
mutual' glares of defiance, and started
forward as if moved: by the same spring:

“Will you clear off 7" hissed Temple.

- "Will you get back, you born idiot?™
muttersed Bob, '

“Look here—"

“Dr. Locke—" began Bob.

“&ir,” began Temple, with & hurried.
glance at hiz paper, “on this sad and
regretted occaston——"

“Bhut up!™ cxclaimed Bob, in great
exasperation at this interruption of his
specch, and he gave Temple a shove with
his elbow.

Temple staggered for a moment, but
he promptly retaliated by grasping Bob
by the Ei:ﬁ]ﬂ.[‘.

“0Oh, my hat!"” muttered Wharton, in
dismay.

Dr. Locke's glance turned upon the
two juniors in surprise.

Instead of a sond-off in the form of &

-

graceful speech or a few well-chosen
worda, the Head of Greyfriars was about



Every Monday.

to be entertained by a terrific combat
between the Removite and the Fourth-
Former. .

Fortunately, Wingate of the Sixth
strode on the scene in time, and, catch-
ing Bob Cherry by the collar with one
hand and Temple with the other, he
swnng them both back into the crowd.

" Yow-bow !

 Groogh!™ =

*Quict, you young idiots!" growled
the ciptain of Greyiriars. .

The car moved away down the drive
with the Head and Mrs, Locke,

Crack! Crack!} ) Py

Wingate, = with grest impartiality,
knocked DBob Cherry’'s head against
Temple's, and Temple's against Bob
Cherry's.

Then he released them.

“You young raseals!” he said sternly.
“Pon't you know better than to start a
row in ‘the presence of your head-
master ¥

“Yow-ow ™

“Oh! Ah! Yah!” .

Wingate turned away, frowning, and
Bob and Temple rubbed their heads, and
glared at one another. The oar was
turning out of the school gateway, and
the Head was gone, The send-off had

not been a success,
'HI

Frank Nugent make that re-

mark later in the Common-room.

There was a good desl of curiosity
among the Greyfriars fellows as to what
the new headmaster would be like,

Dr. Locke was to be away probably
some woeeks, and during that time Grey-
friars would be under the rule of his
substitute, Mr, Jeffreys.

The latter was quite a stranger at
Greyfriars, and a good deal depen ed on
what he was like, There was much
upemllntii::n on the subject, especially
among the Junlors, :

" “E:II, wél shan't have much to do with
him,"" remarked Johnny Bull. *The
Head doesn’t usually bother the BEemove
very much.”

“Tor. Locke didn't,” agreed Wharton.
¥ Quelchy is monareh of all he surveys
in the Remove-room, If he isn't nice, it's
the Sixth who will have to stand him
chiefly. What are you up to, Bob?"

Bob Cherry was seated at the table,

neil in hand, apparently busy in mak-
ing alterations in a written document.
Tiob was not much given to literary com-
position, and he was wrinkling his brows,
ovoer his mental efforts.

s Samething for the * Herald "™ asked
Mugent.

“MNo; it's my speech.”’

HEh? You're not going to make the
epeech after the Head’s gone, are you ?"
ejaculated Wharton. *What's the
good *¥ . .

“It's a pity to waste it,” said Bob.

13 El.lt—"--—'“

“ I mean, it will do for the new ITead !
explained Bob. *“I've made a few altcra-
tions, I think a speech of welcome may
put the new Hesd into a good temper—
what ?"

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Took here, I don't see nn_'rt.hin? to
cackle at,” said Bob warmly. “ We don't
want to butter up Jeffreys, but we want
to make a good impression on him.
think that o weldome to Greyfriars ia the
right thing to do.”

“You mean you're bound to get that
bleasced speech off, though the skies fall,”
grunted Johnny Bull,

“It's a jolly good speech, and with a
few alterations it will make a speech of

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The New Head !

WONDER what Jeffreys will be
like !

welcome instoad of a farewell speech,”

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

said Bob. “I think it's up to us to make
the new Head feel at home.”

“You don't know what he's like,” re-
marked Squiff. “Hc mayn’t be the kind
of johnny to care for larks of that sort.”

“It 1sn't a lark !" roared Bob.

“ He may think it is," grinned Squiff.

"Oh, rats!”

“And the hekfulness may be the de-
plorable result,” remarked Hurree Jam-
set Ram Singh., 1 suggest that the
esteemed Dob should deliver the speech
in the Rag, to his own estimable friends.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" :

“Ves. Try it on the dog!” chuckled
Bolsover major, ‘‘Safcer than trying it
on tha new Head.”

“You feliows haven't any tact,” said
Bob disdainfully, “I know jolly well
that Mr, Jeffrers will like it. It standa
to reason that a welcome to the school
will touch him."

The jluninrs' grinned. Beb Cherry was
cvidently detormined that his carefully-
pre areci' speech should not be wasted.
Perbaps it was war-time economy. At

One Penny. 3

“T didn't hear any more, a8 Quelchy
spotted me. I mean——"

“Hn, ha, hal"

“VYou fellows coming?" asked Bob,
taking up hiz valuable notes. * Jeiffreys
may be along any minute now, and my
idpa is te wait in the hall for him.”

“Any old thing,"” said Wharton.

“ Detter let him alone,” advised Peter
Todd, “If he's a merry old Hun like
old Popper, it's safer to give him a wida
borth 1™

“Oh, rats "

Bob Cherry marched out of the Com-
mon-room, and his faithful chuma fol-
lowed him. A good many of the juniors
gathered about the hall and the stairs,
te cateh sight of the nmew hLeadmaster
when he arrived.

Thers was considerable suppressed ex-
citement when the sound of wheels was
heard outside.

“It's the cab from the station ™ callod
Russell, from a window.

“Then it’s the Head ™

Bob Cherry took a hasty glance at the
somewhat smuflgy and indistinct paper

w.i
il

il

|l u_rj' "":_!
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Making bay in Leder's study ! (Sce Chapter 6.)

all events, Bob was very pleased with his
speech, and he had made up his mind.

“He's coming this aftorncon,” said
Dick Rake, “He was expected before
Dr. Lecke left, 1 balieve.”

“1 say, vou fellows——"

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! Has he arrived t
cxclaimed Bob, as the Owl] of the Remove
rolled inte the Common-room.

*Not vet,” said Bunter. “But I say,
you fellows, I ean tell you something
about Jeffreye. Mle's a beast!”

“How do wyoun know?"” demanded
Wharton.

“I happened to hear Quelchy speaking
to old Prout about him. Quite by chance,
of course. I wouldn't listen. Heo was
recommended to the Board of Governors
by Sir Hilton Popper. Now, you all
know ald Popper’s an old Hun, and if
he thinks a lot of Jeffreys, Jeffroys mnst
bho an ald Hun too. And Quelchy was

saying something about hoping Jeffreys
would respect the traditions of Grey-
friars. That shows he has his doubts,

doosn't 11"

“It do—it does !" said Tom DBrown, the
New Zealander,

altera-
cult to

in his hand, There were so man
tions in it that it was a little di
disentangla it.

All eyes were upon the big doorway.

A tall, thin gentleman appeared thera,
framed in the doorway, and fifty pairs
of eyes, [rom various points, wecre fixed
upon tho new headmaster.

_ Mr. Jefirays did not make a favourable
impression upon the observers.

His face was thin and hard and cold.
His eyes were steely, and locked as sharp
as gimlets. His grim face presented a
startling contrast to the kimf old visage

of Dr. ke.

He glanced about him, evidently ex-
pecting to seo a master. But no master
was, for the moment, on the scene.

But Bob Cherry was thera!

The sturdy junior stepped forward, and
Mr. Joffreye’ cold, stesly eyes fixed upon
him. Beb cleared his voice.

“Welcome to Greyiriars, ha
began.

“Thank youl" said Mr. Jeffreys, in a
voice that reminded the fellows of the

Tue Macuxr Lisgary.—No. B0L
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shutting of & pocket-knife, so gharp and

rd was it

“QOn the present szd and meurnful

0, Bipe—""

“What!

“1—1 mean——"" In his confusion Bob
had inadvertently started on the speech
as it had been in its first stage. i e

i [k
[ ]

“I—we—under the circumstances,”
staminered Bob, guite losing his thread,
“we u.l]_., very much regret, sir, to sec

u—'.—r

i W.I'I-‘ﬂtu Eu:l

“I--I mean we to extend you a
hearty welcome to old sch sir,
end—and "—Bob glared desperately at
the smudgy paper—“and—and hope you
will soon get back—" }

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the juniors.
The mixing of the two speeches had a
decid eomic affact,

“ Bilence "' thundered Mr, Jeffreys.

The laughter died away.

. “Boy! What does tf';in unexampled
1 meénce mean i’
I—] mean—we—1"

Mr, Quelch came hurrying from his
study. He glanced at Bob, and frownéd
him back, and ealuted the new head-
mastor.

“Mr. Jeffreys, I presume ¥ he began.
the new I-Imf.

& YEE: ai.r lll- v

“1 am Mr. , master of the Re-
move. Pray allow me—"

“Who is that boy?"” demanded the
new headmaster, ruﬁﬂml:,r interrupting
the Remove-master,

“That? That is Robert Cherry of the
RE""T’““‘"F § vk i

“Your Form, ink you just said?’

“ Precisely."

“Then I must observe, Mr. Quelch,
that the manners of the boys in your
Form leave very much to be desired!”

M Imdged !" said Mr. Quelch, colourin
with vexation at this rebuff, administer
unfeelingly in the presence of so many
juniora,

“ Yes, air !" said Mr, .Ieﬁ‘re‘;ra. harshly.
*1 have been gddressed by this boy with
the moat sstounding impertinence,™

“Bless my soull Cherry, have wou
ventured—"

“I—I didn't mean—I—J—"" stam-
mered Bob. “I—[ was only welcoming
Hﬂ.D{EFrﬂrﬂ to Greylejars, sic!”
Quelch. * You see, sir, that the bay in-
tended no ﬂ:uﬁnpectru—" g

“I sce nothing of the kind,” said Mr.
Jeoffreys grimly. *“What I sce is, ¥ fear,
a plain evidenca that discipline in this
school 18 very lax. Cherry, if that is
Your name, comoe here!”

Bob Charry unwiﬂinily advanced.

“Mr. Quelch, may 1 request you to
lend me & cane?”

“A—a whatt"
"I;e} cane! T trust T speak plainly,
BIT -

Mr. Quelch seemed to swellow some-
thing with very great difficulty. He
turned, with a set face, to Wharton.

““Wharton, kindly fetch a cane from
my stutly for Mr. Jeffreya.”

“NYea, air.”

Mr. Quelch walked hurriedly away.
He did not trouble sbout extending any
further welcome to the neax headmaster.
Probably he was already fed up with Dir.
Locke's subatitute.

Wharton, with a clouded brow, re-
turned with the cane. He could not

refuse to obey his Form-master. * In

silence he handed the cane to Mr,
Jeffreys. Cherry locked on with
wide-open eyes, hardly realising that the
new headmaster intended to cane him,
Mr. Jeffireys swished the cane in the
airs

Tre MaorEr Lispary.—No. 501,

You are a foolish Iad,” said Mr, |

“Cherry 1"

“¥Ye-z, siri” pasped Bob.

“ Hold out your hand1”

“Wha-g-at for, siri”

“Obey me at once!™ thundered Mr.
Jeffreys.

Bob held out his hand almost dazedly.
Bwish! It was a hard and cruel cut, and
it made Bob wince, hardy as he was,

“Now the other hand!™ gaid Mr
Jeffreys sternly.

Bob, with a set face, held out his other

hand, and received a second cut, as

severe ms the first.

“Bhame!” came a shout from the
passage behind.

. Mr. Jefireys glanced quickly over the
juniors.

“Who spoke?” he rapped out.

There was no answer. :

“1 demand to know who spoke !" said
the new headmaster, his' sallow cheeks
reddening with anger,

8till silence.

“Unless the impertinent boy who
spoke comes forward immedintely, every
boy present will be detained for four
haif-holidays i said the new Head.

The juniore gasped.

They had ecen already that the new
Head was a Tartar, or, rather, a Hun.
But this was piling it on with a
VEngoanos !

There was & momend’s silence, and
then VYernon-8mith, the Bounder of

Greylriars, loun forward, with his
hands ig Lis .
It wes youT" ssked Mr. Jeffreys.

"“Yea, zmir.
“ What iz your name 1?
* Vernon-Bmith. "
“Your Form?®"

“Remore. "
* Remove !" Mr. Jefireys’ oyes
glinted. “Ah! Tt sppears thaet T shall

have to give very especial attention to
that Form! MHold out your hand,
Vernon-8mith 1

The Bounder hesitated for one
montent. But thera was no help for it,
and he obayed. There were four cuts
for the Bounder: and when he had
received Smithy was locking quite
white, though he made no sound.

* Now disperse!"” said Mr, Jeffreys

harshly, his s glinting at the ailent
iuninru.' ' ”Aﬂib#nt in mund that, while
I am in control friars, the

strictest discipline will be enforced in the
school, and that no transgressions will
be allowed to pass unpunished.”

And ia grim o silenze the juniors
dispersed.

e e—

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Change for the Worse !

HW HAT do you think of the new
Head 17

“ Beast !" .

: Nearly all the juniors of
Greyiriars asked that question or made
that answer during the evening.

The new Head had taken them by
sUrprise.
e was, a8 Sguiff remarked, a corker.
A severe master would not have sur-
prised the fellows g0 much. Mr. Quelch
was somewhat severe. But Mr. Jeffreys
was not merely soversa; in the opinion
of the juniors, he was also & beast.
Bob Cherry's unfortunate mistake had
been severcly punished. Smithy's impu-
dent remar ﬂad ecarned him a more
severe camng than he had ever receiv
from his Form-master, If that was how
the new headmaster began, how was he
going to continue? s Remove con-
gﬁmtulam{i themselves upon the fact that
they were o junior Form, and unlikel
to comoe much in contact with the Head.
But some of the fellows remembered,
with misgiving, Mr Jeffreys’ remark

-ed | dignantly.

that he would have to devote particular
attention to the Remove,

Mr. Jeffreys’ was evidently a stern
disciplinarian, somewhat of the Prussian
variety. Caning two fellows before he
had been in the school five minutes wes
really the limit,

“Wo shall have to give the beast a
wide berth,” swid Bob Cherrv, as he
rubbed his hands ruefully. * The Sixth
will have to stapd him. e can’t cane
the 8ixth, enyway.”

“It woeldn't matter much if he did,”
said Rake. “It's us that matter. He
Ea.id Lm waB going fo give us special atten-

0.

“All Bob Cherry's fault!” growled
Skinner.

“Oh, rata!”™

“"And Bmithy's,” grunted Fisher T,
Fish, “What did Emith;.r wané to hoo
at him for, the silly jay?" .

"Amithy was quite night,"” said Harry
Wharton. "It was a shame, a rotten
shame! The man's a Hun 1"

“The Hunfulness is terrific,” remarked
Hurree Jamset Ram SBingh. “PBut if he
should be I;Il:llluhfultﬁﬂ thad em_m-e,t Eve wig
go upon esteemed wer-path, an
make him sit upfully.”

“H'm!" said the fellows, very doubt-
fully.

The idea of taking the war-path
sgainst so0 Hunnish a gentleman as Mr.
Joffreys” was not attractive,

“ Yarooh I

The discussion in the Common:raom
was snddenly interrupted by o terrifie

ye

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! That's Bunter !
exclaimed DBob Cherry, leaving off
rubbing his aching hands for & moment,

“Yow-ow-ow ! sh! Yarrooohl”

“My hat! Ts somebody slaughtering
Bunter?"” exclaimed Harry Wharton,
rushing to the door,

There was a clatter of rapid footetops
in the passage, and Billy Bunter bolted
in—right into the captain of the Remove,
as the latter reached the doorway.

There was a collision. Bunter's weight
was not to be withstood when he was

ing full speed. Wharton went fHying
g:]nkmrdm and crashed on the fuor, and
Buunter rolled dazedly over him. He rat
up in & dizzy frame of mind on Whar-

ton's chest.

“Yow-ow-ow! D.ddid T run into
gomething 7' pasped Bunter.

“Ow! Gt off 1"

“1—1 eay, you fcllows——

“Ha, ha, hal”

Yzerroff "' yelled Wharton.

Jobnny Bull yanked the fat junior off,
and Wharton staggered to his fnet, gasp-
ing for breath.

“¥You fat chump!™ he roared.

“Oh, really, Wharton! 1 didu't sce
you!" Bunter groped for his spectacles,
and eet them straight on his fat little
noge. “I—I say, vou fellows— Yow-
ow! I've been nearly killed! +That
beast—— Yow.ow [

“What's the matter, fatty 1" demanded
Peter Taodd.

i ]

“Yow-ow! Beast!” groaned Bunter,
“I've been licked! Yow-ow-ow! The
awlul Hun! Just because T was tying

? my bootlece outside his study door!

ow-ow 1"

“Berve you jolly well right, then!™
growled. lsover major. “ Listening
again,

“1 wasn't listening !” said Bunter in-
e | hagp&m&d to stop outside
tha Head's study by sheer chance, ¥You
seo, old Prout and Quelch and Capper
had gone in to see him, all together, so I
thought it waa a sort of conference, you
know, and I—I mean I was passing by
pure chance—"
“Ha, ha, hal"”
“Plessed if I sce anything to cackle
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at! Happening to stop near the key-
hole, I m’i‘nplpﬁ'ly ﬁ%u[dn't hulﬁ} hearing what
the beast was saying. Cheeky cad, you
know !" said Bunter. * Actually jawin

uelchy and Prout and Ca as 1
they were prefects who'd neglected their
duties! Says he's not satisfied with the
state of discipline in this school, from
what he's scen of it, and expects o
change. Thinks things are slack and lax,
vou know, and intends to exercise a
thorough supervision—those were the
beast's words. Baid he's going to call
the prefects togother and explain his
vicews to them—and expects all the
masters to support hia views loyally.
And—and then somehow I knocked my
head against the door-handle, and the
beast heard !"

“*Ha, ha, ha ! ; .

“He had the door open like light-
mn%.” groaned Bunter. * And he had me
by the collsr in & tick, laying inte me
with & cane. (Qh dear! I yelled—"

“We heard you yelll” grinned Bob
€herry. “I tlunk you could have been
Ireard at Dover,”

“Well, I was hurt! I'm hurt now,”

roaned Bunter. * Licking a ¢hap. wou
now, for etopping to tie up his boot-
lace in the o™ :

“You shouldn't tie it up near his key-
hole,”” grinned Hazoldene. * Borve you
jolly well right, I say!" _

U Well, you're all going to got some !
rowled Bunier., * He told "em that the
uniors of this school impressed him as
eing the most undisciplined set of young

scamps he'd ever gcnn"fafemally the
Remove, He's going to keep a very
epecial eys on the Remove at first."

“My hat! What did Quelchy say to
that 7" exclaimed Skinner.

TQort of nted."”

i Hﬂ, ]'.I:!., ﬂ!.-r

“He will get Quelchy's back up if he
neg on like that,” said Wharton., * Dr.

cke never interfered with the Form-
mnasters.”

“Dr. Locke was a gentleman,” said
Bolsover major. “*This new beast seems
a meddling sort of rotter. What are you
making faces at me for, Browney "

Tom PBrown was making an exira-
ordinary face at Bolsover ma.i;r the
reason being that Mr. Jeffreys d juat
stopped ints the doorway of the junior
Common-room. Bolsover's back waa to-
wards the door, and he did not see the
now master—who heard every word he
uttered.

Quite startled by Tom Brown's exproes-
sion, Bolsovar swung round towards the
door.

His jaw dropped at the sight of Mr.
Jefrevs.

The new
thunder.

“Boy!"” ha ejaculated.

fH®ir 1" gasped Bolsover.

“Yon dared to apeak of me in such
terms!"”

“J—1 didn't know you were listening,
sir,” stuttered Bolsover major. It was
rather an unfortunate way uidputting it,
But Rolsover was so startled and dis-
mayed that he hardly knew what he was
AL FITYE.

‘Bgn}- 1" thundered Mr.

“Your name ?"

*“ Bub-bub-Bolsover major, air."

“Come here, Bolsover major !

The burly Removite ;lfprﬂaﬂhed in a
very gingerly manner. Mr. Jeffreye had
a cane in his hand, and Bolsover knew
what to expect. ]

The faces of the juniors were grim,
and some of them could not help looking
contemptuons. No one had heard Mr.
Joffreys approach. He had moved with
the stealthy silence of a cat. A man who
wonld creep about and listen ko un-

nardad remarks was not o man the
reyfriars Remove could respect,

headmaster’'s [ace wﬁ likos

Jeffreys,
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Swish, swish, ewish, awish |

Bolsover major, the bully of the Re-
move, was as hard as nails; {lut he roared
as he received those vicious cuts, Mr
Joffreys gave the silent juniors a astern
glance, and walked on down the passage,
with his cane tucked under hizs arm—a
good deal like a lion eccking whom he
might devour,

Bolsover major flung himself into an
armchair, clasping his hands and grunt-
ing dismally, rton set his lips.

“That man likes caning a chap!” he
said, iIn & low wvowce. *He'sa & oruel
beast! He likes doing it."

“There'll be trouble if he keeps on
like this!” said the Bounder guietly.

“Troubla for us, you mean]” said
Skinner. “I'm not bucking against that
johnny, for onel!” : .

“I guess not!” gaid Fisher T. Fish

emphatically.
ut a od many of the Remove
a d with the Bounder. [f the new

ead of Greyiriars continued as he had

begun there would be trouble—and very
gerious trouble !

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Heavy Hand !

HE next day thers were many
knitted brows in Greylriare
School. .

The new Head had achieved
the most complete unpopularity at a
bound. )

Juniors and fags had taken an intense
dislike to him; and it was not difficult
to sece that most of the seniors shared
their feelings, though they were a great
deal more guarded in their remarks on
the subject.

The feeling extended to the mastere,
whe made no remarks at all about it,
but could not halp their looks. Mr. Prout,
in the Fifth Form-room that morning,
was pink and flustered. Mr. Capper, of
the Upper Fourth, was very grim. In
the Remove, Mr. Quelch was in & very
sharp and frowning mood.

Doubtless Mr, Jeffreys was suited by
his scholastic attainments to the position
to which he had beon appointed, But he
was oertainly either ignorant or r;gal.'f.l*
lese of public echool ctiquette. orm-
mastars, grave Masters of Arts, were not
likely to tolerate being called over the
conls, They could :mﬁmlp betraying by
their looks how much the new Head had
disturbed their ¢quanimity on the frst
day at the school. ] i

The -Remove made it a point to be
unueually well-behaved that morning.
Mr, Quelch’s temper was not to boe trifled
with;: and, besides, it was their way of
showing their aympathy. Mr. Quelch
would inve been startled at the sugges-
tion of a fellow-feeling between hinwelf

and his pupils against the new head-
master: but, as a matter of fact, it
existed. !

After morning lessons the Remove
erowded out into the aunny quadrangle,
and the chief topic among them was the
new Head, and curiosity as to what he
had been up to that mumizf;. .

the Bixth

They noted that somo
wara loocking su and resentful. Mr.
Jeffreye had taken the Bixth that morn-

ing; and apparently the top Form had
Ilﬂﬁ: liked ]!'|11;|'PI methoda.
Loder, the prefect, was about the only

Yixth-Former who seemed satisfied. The | hi

bully of the Sixth perhaps found the
newlj'l-l'aud a man af%::r hr own heart.
Loder's mothods wera like Mr. Joffreys'.
Doubtless he had already found means
of making his peace with the tyrant.
Wingate and Gwynne were thoughtful and
larn., The juniors did not know what
Eud taken place at the prefectsa’ meeting
called by new Head; but they*could

|h
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uess from the fact that Loder waa satis-
ed and Wingate disaafiefied.

Mr. Jeffreys, quite regardless of the
school traditions, was apparently bent
upon establishing & new regime during
s brief term of office. Wibley of the
R&mwﬁ& who wae strong on Shakespearo,

quoted dismally:

“*¢ Man, vain man, §
Dressed in a little brief authority,
Playe euch [antastioc tricks before

high heaven
As makes the angels weap!" ™

. Those celebrated lines hit off the situa-
tion, 1n the opinion of the Remove. Mr.
effroys was dressed in a little brief
authority, and he wae proceeding to play
fantastic tricks; bul instead making
the angels weep there was & great proba-
bility that he would make the Remove
weap, which wasa much more serious.

Mr. Jeffreys walked majestically in the
quad after lunch, and the juniors scuttle
away like rabbita from a fox. They did
not want to catch the terrible eye of the
tyrant.

As they went in to afternoon lessons

Billy Bunter brought news. Mr, Jeffreys
wad going to take the Fifth that after-
noon.,
. Bunter had heard Coker of the Fifth
inveighing wrathfully on the subject
Horace Coker was indignant; and he told
8 chums, Potter and Greene, that he
wasn't going to stand eny nonsense {rom
Jaffreys. fﬁ‘ Jeffreya thought ha could
jaw the Fifth as he jawod the Bixth he
was making a very perious mistake—
aceording te Coker of the Fifth,

Mr, Prout, with his face pinker than
ever, was seen making his way to the
Sixth Form-room. !3:'. Jefireya had
taken the Fifth off his handas for the
afternoon for reasona of his own.

The Removites were very curious to
know how it would turn out. The Fifth,
as & ennior Form, were not supposed to
be caned, so there would be no opening
for Mr, jeﬁmjra' activities in that diree-
ti:m.! But they did not yet-know their
Mmen ’

After lessons thers was & rush of
Lower-Form fellows to see the Fifth when
they came out.

'IF]H!F came out with grim faccs, and
Coker was pur{zle, and was observed to
be surreptitiously rubbing his hands.

Coker had been caned!

From Coker's point of view, it was
almost incredible |

It was time for the skies to fall For
the Fifth to be caned, and especiall
Coker, was a happening as amazing an
catastrophic as a collision among the
planets in the solar aystem.

But it had happened. And the worst
of it was that Coker had to etand itl
Upon that point thers was no doubt what-
ever,

“He juw; gm iglil:ﬂ'l ﬁnd ge';u tha
Fifth !" sa1 wiff. ""He's inning
well ] Lot'a ho% he won't have a fancy

the move,"

for taki
% i be trouble if he does!™ said

-

“Thera'll
Bolaover major,
“For ua!" groaned 8noo
The pros was npfﬁng; and it
seemod likely to be realised. For the
noxt moroing Mr. Jeffreys relieved Mr.
B it e ok Do el
1. at morning B .
and the Shell fellows all locked sullen
and angry after their experience with

ml

And in the afternoon Mr, Ca failed
to turn up in the Fourth Form-room,
and the new Head tock his place.

Temple, Dabney & Co, had the time
of their lives that afterncon.

“How do like him 1" asked H::ﬁ
Wharton, whon ho mot Cecil Begi
Templo afier lessons,
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Temple glared.
s Hngr?dgbeasi 1" he said. “He licked

a_quarter of the Form, and gave lines to
sbout half. * Not satisfied with us,’ he
says, the cheeky cad !

'"Your turn next!" remarked Fry of
the Fourth. ** The beast is going to work
his way through all the Forms, one after

another,”
“Looks like it!" agreed Wharton,
Probably Mr. Jeffreys' object wae to

make himszelf thoroughly acquainted with
the work of the school by replacing the
Form-masters ona after another. It was
not a bad idea, so far ss that went. But
the result was that he made himsell
thoroughly detested by every fellow in
every Form. - His methods were much
more -drastic than those the Greylriars
fellows were nocustomed to. Apparently

Mr. Jeft hed in his mind's cye 18 &
model the Prussian school eyetem of hard
grinding. brutality, and slave-driving,

with sullenness *and slavishness as tho
outcome on the pupils’ part. It was not
s eyetem suited to Greyiriara by any
means. Dr. Locke had not been absent
three days, but all Gg:g!nm was long-
ing for his return, with a longing that
would have Hattered the good old Head
very much if he had known of 1k

The Remove fellows looked forward to
Saturday morning with considerable un-
emsiness. Friday evening was not heppy
for them. The Famous Five ‘met in
Study No. 1 to discuss the situation,

“Better take it qu:etl;f," was Harry
Wharton's opinion. ** After all, the beast
can't go for us if we don’t kick over the
traces. And we can't back np againet the
Head very well* ]

“He doesn’t seem to wait for a chap
to kick over the traces, from what Temple
saye!” growled Johony Bull. .

*It's only ene mﬁrﬁ;: , anyhow," eaid

b hopefully, “A Orme are goin
Erwgﬁt, a?‘:d it's the turn of the g‘hirg
after ua, After the old denkey’s made
his :;umil], 1 su
Siath and = re,

“ Wice for the Sixth |” grunted Nugent.

“Well, they can stand him. BT
he wouldn’t venture to cane them!
grinned Bob. “I rather think old Win-
gate would punch his nose if he did I

“Then 1 wish he'd try 1™

The door of Etucéﬁ No, 1 was thrown
open, and Tubb of the Third looked in,

“Wharton here?™

“ Hallo 1" _

“ Vou're wanted—Loder!"” said Tubb.

“Oh, bless Loder! What does he
tvant 7

[} Fl !!'l'

“What?"

“ Fag " rinped  Tubb, “Whﬁ
shouldn't vou Remove fellowe fag as we
as the Third? Y¥ah!®

Having delivered that opinion, Tubb
of the x’T’t[h_ira:i departed, grinning. The
Famoue Five looked at one another ax-
pressively.

Fagging in the Remove was quite
nhulighE;dF It was a point of honour with
the Bemovitee not to fag unless they
chose. And they seldom chose. They
would fag for seniore they liked, such, as
Wingate or Gwynne or Courtney. Fag-
ging for a bully like Gerald Loder was
quite another matter.

Wharton drew & deep breath.

“The rotter!" bhe said. "“This 18 a
chance for Loder, and he's mn'l!i.ng the
most of it. He thinks the new Head will
hack him up.”

H*'It’a against the rules!” remarked
nk

“Tot he cares for the rules!™ growled
Johnny Bull. *“Loder's got & down on
ue, and you can bet he's going to make
us eit, up while Dr. Locke's away. Are
Tou i ’Fﬁl':'lhlﬁ:;;" s

a,” sl , compressing b
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he’ll go back to the
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lipe. “Loder cant fag the Remove, and
I'm not going. 't

“Good egg I

The Famous Five -waited. Loder
aleo waited in his study for the captain
of the Remove to come; and if he did
not come there was little doubt that the
ﬂmfﬁ:t would come for him sooner or

ter. It was Loder's opportunity, and he
did not mean to lose it, He had many old
grudges to pai off against Study No. L.

The juniors had not long to wait.

“"Here he murmured Bob
Cherry.
. There was a sound of heavy footstepa
in the passage, and Loder of the Sixth
strode in. .

comes I

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The New Head Chips In!

ODER was frowning, and he had
sis ashplant under his arm. His

-4 frown and his ashplant were pro-
bably intended to terrify Study

No. 1. They did not have that efect,
however. The Famous Five did not look
alarmed. They smiled at Loder, in fact,

and gave him a familiar nod, as if the
great Loder were a mere fag,

“I sent for you, Wharton !"” rapped
out Loder.
"%u:ite 80 !'" agreed Wharton.
o It_llhh 'E:u;?’ught my message !

, yes!

“1 require a fag,” said Loder. "“Go
to my study this instant !™

Harry Wharton settled himself a little
more comfortably in the study armchair.
His companions grinned.

“Do you hear me?"” demanded Loder.

“1I am not deaf!" said the captain of
the Remove politely,

“Well, go 1™

" Nice afternoon, 1=n't it?" remarked
Wharton.

“What "

“Do you think we shall have rain

“You cheeky young cub!™ roared

r‘l

* If we do, it will be bad for the cricket
to-morrow, won't ibti"  continued
Wharton, unmoved.

“For the last time, Wharton——"

“Which would be hard checse, as
we're 50 near the end of the seasen,” said
Wharton, i1 a reflective way.

Loder let the ashplant glip down into
his hand, and started towards the junior,
Wharten did not move. But his com-
i:mnmna rose to their feet, with grim
coks,

*Will you go, Wharton " demanded
the prefect, breathing hard.

“Do you want an answer to that®”
drawled SWharton,

b "‘.i'.'em],! and at onece !I"

_“*Well, T won't go!” said Wharton de-
liberately. * I won't fag for you, Loder!
The Remove doesn’t fag. In fact, I'll

sea you hanged first !"

*“ Hear, hear !™ chortled Bob Cherry.

“The hear-hearfulness is  terrifie!™
grinned Hurree Bingh. “Put that in
your_ esteemed piperand smoke it, my
worthy and luodicrons Loder!*

Loder did not answer in words,
reached out, g d Wharton by the
collar, and dragged him out of the chair.

The next moment five pairs of hands
were upon the Bixth-Former.

He was torn away from Wharton and
sent staggering towards the door. He
brought up sgainst the doorpoat, gasping
for breath red with rage,

The Famous Five stood together, and
eyed him defiantly. In the passage out-
side several Remove fellows gathered,

He

looking on with bated breath. Harry
Wharton was quite within his right, ac-
cording to all the unwritten faws of

Greyfriare; but it was 3 serious matter
to handle a prefect, all the same.
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H“Now look out for the fireworks!”
murmured Pemri Tnl-ldd.. &

Loder panted for breath,

*Wharton, you checky young hound!
You—you dare—="

“0h, cut it short!" said Wharton con-
temptuously. “You can't fag the
Remove, and you know jyou can't!
Chuck it 1" _

“¥es; chuck it, and wander away,
Loder,” adwvised Johony Bull. " You've
bitten off more thar you can chew, you
know §™

“There's the door, Loder|™ hinted
ﬂugﬂut.

Loder recovered himself a little.

“"Carne! Walker!” he called out.
The two Bixth-Formers were lounging on
the stairs, doubtless in case the bully of
the Sixth should want them, *Come up
hare [

Carna and Walker came along.

“Nﬂ'ﬁ'ﬁ Wharton, will you come §*?

“Nol

"“Then I'll thrash you!™

Loder rushed at the captain of the Res
move, and the Co. piled in at once. But
Walker and Carne mled in, too, and
there was & terrific scrap. The din in the
study could be heard far and wide. Some
thoughtful junior rushed away to call
Winglntm head prefect and captain of the
school. George Wingate came hurrying
on to the scene,

“ Stop thie Tow !” he exclaimed) as he
strode intoe Study No. 1. " Loder |
Walker ! What the dickens——"

Three big Bixth-Formers were rather
more than & match for five juniors, but
Loder & Co. found their hands full. The
Famous Five were great fighting-men.
The throe bullics of the Sixth were net
sorry to call off the combat at Wingate's
sharp order. They receded; panting, and
rather untidy, and the five juniors
jumped back, gasping for breath. Win.
gate surveyed the scene with knitted
browa,

“MNow, what's all this about?" he ex-
claimed. “ How dare you kide lay hands
on & prefect !®

“Loder asked for replicd Bob
o W "

“I'm u've come. Wingate,
anid Lodir, tggugh he  did m:lt.E lock
SFecia.il]r _ pleased.  “These fags are
always giving trouble, but they’ve passed
the lirmt this time. 1 have ordered
Wharten to go to my study, and he has
refused.™

“Wharton—"

“ Loder wants me to fag,” said Harrg,
“The Remove doesn't fag !

Wingate nodded. ’

“That 1sn't why you wanted him,
Loder, surely '™ he exclaimed,

"Yﬂa. it 1E‘-“

“Yon know the Remove doesn’t fug,"
said Wingate. “That was scttled long
ago.”

Lader aneerad.

“T don't agree,” he eaid conlly.

“Whether you agree or not.
settled matter,” sald the Greyfriars cap-
tain. ""Dr. Locke would not allow vou
to break the rules if he were here, nnd
you know it. It's not I_};hying the game
to begin this now the Head's gone.”™

“"I'm guite willing to refer the matter
to the t headmaster,” said Loder,
shrugging his shoulders,

Wingate gave himr & sharp look.

“"There's. no need to refer it to. any-
one,” he rephed. " You know the rules,
and you've got to cobserve them. - As
head prefect, I shall not allow the rules
to be brokenl"

“You back up those fags in defying
the authority of a prefect " eaid Loder,
his eves glittering.

“I{ewnn*t do, Wingate [ said Carne,

“I—I say—" murmured Walker.
Walker knew very well what the rales

ie "

it's a
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wers, and he was inclined to back up
Wingate when it came to the pinch.
But he was a good deal under Loder’s
influsnce, and he only mutterad hesitat-

ingly. L
% ¥ou'd better get out of here, Laoder,
said Wingate drily. “ Wharton s quite
right to refuse to ag unless he chooses.

‘Bravo, Wingate!" came a murmur
from the passage, where the Removites
were crowding now.

Loder gave the Greyfriars capisin a
steely look, but made no motion to go.
He was tty certain of support from

t
the new Elfud{

and he waa guite willing
to put the matter to the test. Eipps,
from the staircase, called out:

‘ Here comes the Jeffreys-bird 1"
1: ‘i’u&t ﬂgﬂrﬂ tw:hu I eaid, 1 ex-
QIR INEaLE,

“1 don't ugéra-e with you,” said Loder

coolly. “I'm going to fag the Lower
Fourth if I choose ! ;
Wingate's Jaw squared grimly.

“You won't!" he ssid. 3
“] shall appeal to our headmastor,
said Loder, as 4 gowned figure appeare
in the passage, the junicrs respectfully
maoking way. Loder knew that the up-
roar must havo reached Mr. Jeffreye’
ears, and that the interfering gentleman
would be sure to visit the scene. He

wae right. Mr. Jeffreys had come, and
‘hia look showed that he had come mn a
bad temper.

“What is this disgraceful disturbance
sbout "' rumbled the new Head. * Win-
gate, 1 am surprised to see you—""

T camo here to stop i, air,” #aid Win-
gate quistly,

“What iz the matber?” ] 5

"“Wharton refuses to fag, sir,” nm.d
Loder, “He has resisted me by force.”

Mr, Jeffreys’ brow grew darker,

“Ys it possible 1" he ejneulated.

“Pleasa allow me to explain, sir,” said
Wingato hastily, *'It is & rule of the
gchool that the Romove does not fa.q..
The rule was recognised by Dr. Locke,

Mr. Jeffreys gave him a loock of sharp
disfavour.

“Dr, Locke i not here now, Win-
gate!” he enapped. * Kindly leave out
all roference to him, This matier 18 re-
ferred to moe. I see no reason at all why
the Lower Fourth should be exempied
from the dutics of fagging.” 4

“It's the school custom——-=" .

“There are some customs here, Win-
gate, which I shall regard it as my duty
to climinate while I hold authority at
Groyfrinrs!"” said Mr. Jeffreys acdly.
" That custom is one of them. Most cor-
tainly all Forms below the Shell are ex-
pected to fag for the Bixth Form. It hae
slways been so in the schools where L
have had experience. It will be the rula
here while T am headmaster. Wharten,
vou understand that?”

Wharton sct hie lips, 1

“1 underatand, sir.” ;

“You will not, I presume, now refuse
ta fag for Loder?"

“T—I suppose I shall do se if you
ordor me as dmaster,” said Harry.

“1 imagine so! ¥t ap?eurs that you
Jitave laid hands on & prefect. I cannot
allow such insubordination to pass un-
punished, How many of these juniors
wore guilty of this mubtinouws conduct,
Loder " '

“All five of them, sir,” said Lodor, his
eyes gleaming, Mr, Joffreys bad more
than Fu]ﬁ"ﬁd ia hﬂ]}{’:s

“71 shall punish them severely I"

“Txcuso me, sir——"" bogan Wing&tﬂ.

*“:}_;nu need say no more, Wingate !’

'S u _H

“That will do. Kindly lcave tha
study at once I” spid Mr. Jeffreys.

Wingate bit his lip, and. with a ver
ried face, quitted the study. He ha
somo sympathetic lonks from the juniors
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as ha stroda down the passage, though
he ‘did not notice them. .

Harry Wharton & Co. stood grimly
silent..

Wingate had done his best for them,
and it had been of no avail. Mr.
Jeoffreys signed to Wharton to come
forward. d

For a moment the captain of the
Remove hesitatéd. 3

But all authority was on the side of the
man who filled Dr. Locke's place.
Obedience was due to s headmaster.
Harry Wharton slowly obeyoed.

For some minutes {hm was a steady
sound of swishing in the study. £

The Famous Five were going
through it. 3

When he had finished caning them
Mr. Jeffroys was more than a little
breathless, and the five chums wero

savagoe and pale, -

"ﬁru&t,’P said Mr. Jeffreys, in his
grinding voice—"*I trust that this lesson
will nobt be lost upon you! Wharton,
you will take care to obey a prefect’s

d | orders in future!"

Wharton did not reply. He could not.
Mr, Jeffreys, with a warning frown at
the five, quitted the study. Ho left a
dead silonco behind him, It was broken
by Gerald Loder,

“Wharton I"

ll_‘I'Im: captain of the Remove lovked at
[ )

m.

""Go, to my study !"

Again there was a moment's pause.
It was & bittor pill for the captain of the
R&n:ui;m to swallow, But behind Loder
was the Head and &ll anthority now, and
the order had to be obeyed. Without a
word, Harry quitted the study and went
to the atairs. der, grinning spitefully,
followed him,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

Fagglng for Loder !
ARRY WHARTON = entered
H Loder's study in the 8ixth Form
I?I"Hﬂ"gﬂ* the prefect following
m in.

P

k.

study carpet. Then he
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Remove are fags, anyway,™ sald Cecil
Ra‘gmnld. “But us, you know——"

“Oh, don't be an ass!"

: Lmkr ”haru——"

Cecil Reginald locked very wrathful
for & moment. Then his brow cleared.
Hoe and Wharton wers in tho same boa
and it was no time for a quarrel. Ha
the Remove alone been sontenced to fa

ing duties Temple would probably

vo approved of it. But for the inde-
pendence of the Upper Fourth to be
similarly inveded was an intolerabls
autr_uge—um t least, it seemed so to Cecil
1NRIE;

t was avidently a time for Romove
and Fourth to forget their old feud, and
make common cause togethor,

“I've been sent here to fag!™ said
Templo,

“8o have II"

“0Of course, that cad Loder doecsn’s
want two fags. He's just picked on mo
50 a8 to rub 1t i, you know."

Fﬁaﬂﬁn nodded. "
re  you golng
demanded Temple,

breath.

“ The new Head's backing him up.”

'l'[ "kum'r that. But it's against the
Fules.

“Foffrays doosn't care much for tha
rules®

“Well, are you game to back up?

stand 1t ?"
drawing a deep

asked Templo.

"Yes, rather!" “Wharton's oyes
gloamed. “I've thought of that
alresdy. Loder wants us to fag for him,
Weo may make him rather tired of our

ng—what "
ow do you mean?"
“This way."

YWharton picked up the coal-scutile
and throw f:; contents out upon the
dr;ﬁgml_ out the
pan from the grate and pitched if
inte the air. It foll with & orash and
a terrific scattering of dust and ashes.
““Oh, crumba [I'' gaaped Tomple,
“Loder wantz us to fag. at's the
way I fag.” said Wharton grimly. “"He

: . may get fed up before we do.”
Wharton's face was almost white with ‘FIEI ey, Emria'll be a terrific row
angor and with the pain of the castiga-| .y nt this I said Temple.
tion he had rececived, “You asked mo if I were gamo "' said
Loder wab smiling. Harry sarcastically. *“Aren't you
“I pather fancied wyou would be gamo !
brought to order, my buck!™ he re-|®wy.,  p'm pame, hang it!" said
marked genially. “It's a bit ﬂnﬁarani Temple, “I'll help you fag! I den't

from Dr. d'dﬂ a time, you ses.’

Wharton did not answar.

“gnlky—sh !’ grinned Loder. “I'll
taka all that ont of you. ¥You've got &
headmastor now who knows what's what,
and you won't find him-—or me—stand-
ing any nonsense. Do you hestr me, you
auﬁc ~young cad "

"I?hnar you," said Harry. =
“I'm going to make you my fag!
resumed ﬂdar, with great relish, “ And
I'm going to make you work, my boy !
Now you're going to get my tea. You'll
find things in the cupboard. I want
tea ready in a guarter of an hour, I it
isn‘tl:-md:r and in applo-pie order, I pity

you I"

With that remark Loder left the etudy,
leaving his now fag to his own deviocs.

Harry Wharton stood quite still.

The scnse of injustice was st
within him,. His face was sof, and his
oyes wete gleaming.

Tha door opened, and he looked up
quickly. It was Ceeil Reginald Temple,
of the Fourth Form, who entored.

Templo's face was crimson.

] heard you wero here.” he said, “I
-t say, Wharton—" Temple almost
ﬂhﬂkﬂd{' “They're going to fag the
Fourth !

“Thoy're going to fag the Remove

said Harry.
“"Well, that doesn't matter. The

LLE
"

—

caro i I got a licking. 8 protty
certain to lick his f&gj, anyway. Here

e
.

Cragh ! . .
Temple having made up his mind,
rently comei that he might as

well ha lﬁr-.mqg;l Eﬁk!' !f shoep h“ & [am'l.-ti Hea
swoept the cloc rom the manteiploco,
and it descended into the fonder in a
dozen piccea,

h'l':he-n the two juniors sct to work
a1y,

Tables and chairs were overturned,
the carpet was dragged up and draped
over thom, the bed pulled out of the
alcove end stood on end, and the bed-
clothes twined round thoe heap of furni-
tare.

Two pairs of hands werc able to get

rough & geod deal of that kind of
work in & very short time.

-#%T—1 think we'd better clear now,"
muttered Temple. “No good staying ta
sen Loder—what i

Wharton laughed.

“No pood at all! Lot's cut!™

And thoy out,

Loder of the 8ixth, howevor, met them
in the passage. He was coming along to
his siudy with Carne and Walker in
hiFh feather.

“Wharton ! he called out.

“Hallo "' .
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“¥s my tea ready!”

o and =ee!"” said Harry.

“What? Come here "

“Go and eat coke!”

“Wha-a-a-at "

“Go and chop chips " hooted Temple.
And the two junmiors scudded away,

The new Head fixed hi= eayes upon
Wharton sgain. v -4
“You have

‘Wharton 1
The captain of the Remove was silent.

He had not exactly meant to disobey

the headmaster’'s orders; but certainly

disobeyed my orders,

leaving Loder orimeson with apger.| he had done so.
Walker indulged in & chuckle, “ Loder [
“¥You haven't brought them to heel M Yes, sir 1"
quite so much &8 you fancied, dear boy,” " E Gosling here |”
PLEEEN dkin them 2l ot T
—I—I skin gaspe Goslin ad eviden been apprised
Loder. “If they havep't got my tea| that I’lissaervim would required, for

Here, come on and let's

He strode away to his study, followed
by Carne and Walker. Leoder threw the
door open and looked in. 3

The =zcene of havoe burst upon his
view.

He stood and g

ma—

asped.
Carne stared, and grinned. Walker |

chuckled. Loder g for breath, and
blinked almost dazedly at the wreck of
the study.

“M-m-my hat!” he ejaculated, at
last. " The—the young vi]‘.l_.ai.rmli Look
at it! What ere you cackling at,
Walker, vou eilly idiot? Why, I'll skin

them—I'll

¥

smask them—I'll-T"11—I'1]

Words failed Loder. .

He rushed away furiously in search
of hin new fags.

But they were not to be found. Harry
Wharton and Cecil Reginald Temple
had wery judiciously gone for s walk;
and they did not turn up till calling-
over.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Facing the Munsie ]

HEN the Greyiriars [fellows
W crowded inte Big Hall for
call-over, there was a general
air expectancy among the

Remove and the Fourth.

All the fellows knew how Wharton and
! -:rmin had fagged for Loder.

What the prefect would do was an
interesting question.

(}'aminfjr he was not likely. to take it
lyinz down. There was trouble in store.
Bympathetic looks were. cast at Wharton
and Temple as they tock their places in
Hall to answer to their names,

Mr. Jeffrays came in by the upper
door to take the roll-call,

He took it very quictly, with e grim
frown upon his brew. It was eas
enough to see that Loder had report
the wrecking of his study to the new
Head.

After roll-call the Gr
were not dismizsed as usual.
mora to coma,

friars fellows
Thera was

“Wharton! Temple!" rapped out
Hf. JEEI’E}'$+
Tha twao juniors came forward. 2

The new headmaster fixed his eyes
ppon  them; and every eyes in the
crowded Hall was fixed upon-them too.

“You two jumors have been guilty of
the most Ragrant insmbordination,” =said
the new Head. “You were ordered to
fag for a prefect. Instead of doing so,
you parpetrated wanton outrages in his
study. Huch conduct constitutes defiance
of your headmaster’s authority. Have
you anything to say for yourselves 1"

Templo licked his Bips, rather regret-

ting his outbreak in Loder’s study, now |

that the hour of m]:murg had coma.
It was Whartom who re-glie i

“Thae Remova doesn't fag, sir!” he
said_distinctly.

There wus a murmur of approval from
the Remove, which was silenced by a
glare from My, Jefirays.

'Y Eﬂﬂl‘lﬂﬂ"
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he was waiting cutside the deor. Loder
brought him in.
- Harry Wharton drew & deep breath as

-he saw the new Head take up a birch—

an instrument seldom used
:riara:i thwu 1:? h?lﬁng ! Temple
urned qui ‘emple was plucky
enough in h% way; but he dﬁ 1ok

the steady, unfaltering detar-
mination that was & part of Wharton's

at Grey-

charvacter. He was already rvepentant. | b

“Now,” said Mr, Jeffreys, in a grind-
mg voice, “I am willing to make allow-
ances for the extremely lax discipline
which haas hitherto obtained in this
school. You will immediately apologise
most humbly to Loder of the Sixth

Greyfriars. It was not till his arm was
weary that the new Head desisted,

He motioned to Gosling to set the
junior down.

Wharton stood unsteadily, his face
white as chslk, and contracted with
pain.

Bob Cherry ran forward and caught
bhim by the arm.

The Head opened his lips, as if to

, but he decided to let that pass.
hl:urtan, in fact, was not able to stand
& Lo

“ Dismiss 1" said the Head harshly.

And he rustled sway to the upper
door.

The Greyfriars fellows filed ont of
Hall. Wingate drnpped his hand hghtly
on Harry Wharton's shoulder as he

“Hard lines, kid " he said softly.

Wharton nodded without speaking.
He could "not speak. The captain of
Greyfriars strode out with a gloomy
TOW.

Some of the Remove gathered rnunﬂ
harto

n.
His chums helped him away. He
walked unsteadily, and without & word,

ﬂeﬁmﬂc}md Study No. 1.
“The brute!” =aid Bob Cherry,

Form, and ise amendment for the | between his teeth. “The Prussian
future. In that case, I shall simply cane | brute! Harry, old chap, you must be
you, Otherwiss, a flogging will be | fecling bad !

administered.”

Wharton set his teeth.

“Well ' snapped Mr. Jefireye.

Wharton did not speak. But Temple
was at the end of his tether. He had
bucked against a power that was resist-
less, and he felt that the time had come
to give in. :

“I—I—1 apologise, sir!” he stam-
Ve d,” sad Mr. Jeff |

"Ve .7 said Mr. Jeffreys, with
a dry Eiﬁﬂ “*And you promise amend-
ment for the future?"

“Yes, sir!"” gasped Temple almost
inaudibly, His cheeks were burning.

o loudar ™

“Yen, sir—I—I promise !

“Funk!" several juniors mutterad
undar their breath, ich was rather
haed updn r Temple. He was not
in an enviable pomtion.

" Wharton, you have not en 1

“1 have nothing to say, sir!” Whar-
ton's voice was audible to every follow
in Big Hall

“¥You refuse to apologise to Loder?™

“Yea, air!”

“Very well! You will be fogged!
Take him up, Gosling !

The old porter advanced fowards
Wharton, A gleam shone in the junior’s
ayes, and his hands eclenched, But
Loder and Carne stood ready to help the
porter if needed; and it was no use.
He submitted. ;

Big Hall looked on in grim silence
while tha flogging was administered.

It was not & merciful one,

Dr. Locke had sometimes had cccagion
to flog & junior; but he had never ad-
minigtered so severa a punishment as
this. Wharton eet hiz teeth hard to keep
back the ory of pain that rose to his
lips. He would not utter a sound—he
was determined: on that, if he had been
cut in pisces.

The birch rose and fell incessantly, and
the cuta sounded through the silent

Hall.

M. tgua]uh hurriedly left the Hall
He could not interfere, but he would not
remain a witnesa to that cruel punish-
ment.

Wingate's brow grew darker
darker as he looked on.

Still the blows fell.

And still no sound had passed Harry
Wharton's lips. Perhaps ins silence had
an iiritating effect wpon the tyrant of

and

Wharton nodded. :

“The badfulness must be termfizi™
said Hurree Singh, almost in tears.

Bob and Hurree Singh and Johony
Bull left the study dismally, leaving
Wharton alone with Nugent. There

‘was nothing they could do; and it was

not much use slanging the tyrant,
Nugent sat silent and miserable. Whar-
ton stood leaning on the window,

There was a long, long silence in the
study. Beveral fellows came along the
passage to look at Wharton, but he did
not look up. Templa of the Fourth
looked in at last, in & shamefaced way.

“I—I say, Wharton,” he stamimered,
“you bucked up splendidiy! I ought
to- have stood it out with you; but—but

k]

Wharton smiled faintly.

“ It's all right,” he said. : _

“T—I couldn™ stand a licking like
that,” said Temple frankly. “I'd rather
fag for Loder., Loder's caned me—but
it 1vn’t like that. How do you feel 1"

“ Rotten [

“We shall have to toe the line till Dr,
Locke comes back,” said Temple.

Wharton made no reply to that, and
Clecil Reginald wont his way. Nugent
logked at his chum,

*gtill bad 1" he asked.

“Y can stand it,” zaid Harry,
bad enough.” o

“Y helieve the brute laid it on harder
bacauss you didn't vell.”

“Y know he did 1™

N t clenched his hands,

“Thea rotter! A master in a Couneil
school wouldn’t dare to treat a chap like
that; he would be summoned for it.
That's one of the blessed privileges of
belonging to a public school, Harry 1

Wharton nodded without speaking.
Tough as he was, the terrible licking had
been too much for him.

*“ Wharton !" .

Tt was Lioder's voice in the passage,

Harry Wharton did  not  move.
Nugent's eves blazed. Tt seemed in-
credible that even a bully like Leder
would trouble the junior again, o goon
after the infliction of the flogging., But
Loder had no mercy. He was grinming as
he looked inte the study, ;

“ Brought to your senses—what®™ he
grinned.

No anawer.

“0ut down to my study and clear vp

1} ]’ti 5
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the muck vou've made there,’” said

er. * Now, then; sharp's the word !"

The captain of the Remove did not
stir.

“ Are vou going ! .
“I'in:r!‘r saﬁi Wharton, between his
teeth,

Leder strode in, and grasped him by
the shoulder, But there was another
step in the passage, and Wingate came
in.

“1 eaw vou coming here, Loder!” he
exclaimed. " What do you want hera ™

“I'm taking my fag away to clear up
my study,” said Loder, with a sneer.

“Let him alone 1™

" Look here, Wingate——"

#“The kid's had enough for one day,
at least,” said Wingate. I should think
even a brute -like vou would see that,
Loder. Let him alone!™ .

“He's going to fag for me,” said
Loder doggedly. i

Wingate came nearer to him, his eyes

in a blaze,
Loder I

“Leave this 5tudf'=
Loder shrugged his shoulders.

“T give vou two seconds!” exclaimed
Wingate, his voice trembling  with
passion, “Get out, or I'll pitch you
out !

And as Loder did not go, the eaptan
of Greyiriars suited the action to the
word.

His strong grasp was laid on the bull
of the SBixth, and Loder, with a yell,
went crashing through the doorway into
the passage.

Crazh !

Wingate strode out of the study after

im.
%E did not stay to try conclusions further
with the eaptain of the school. He
limped savagely aw?', and Study No. 1
IH'M left in peace, for that evening at
east.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Judge Jeffreys!
ARRY WHARTON was looking
H hiz old eelf when the Remove
went into their Form-room the
following morning. He still had
gome twinges of pain, but he bore them
quiet]{', end looked as cheerful as
possible.

Nobody in the Remove, however, was
feeling very cheerful that morning. They
fully expected Mr. Jeffrevs to take the
Remove, as he had taken the other
Forms in turn, and they looked forward
to the prospect with dismay and mis-
EIvIng.

First leseon was taken bl{c- Mr. Quelch®
as usual, and the juniors began to hope
that the new Head had decided to pass
them aver. That hope was speedily dis-
appointed, Mr. Jeftreys came into the
Form-room, bestowing a slight, cold-in-
clination of the head upon the Remove-
miaster

Mr. Queleh regarded him fixedly.

He was not gquite so amenable to the
pew Head's ruling as Mr. Hacker, Mr:
Prout, and Mr. Capper had proved. He
did not like being interfered with in his
own Form-room, and he did not coneeal
the fact. ;

“Will yon have the kindness to take
the Sixth this marnmﬁ, M:r. Quelch?™
said the new Head, *I will relieve you
here.” :

The Remove-nraster pursed his lips.

“As a matter of fact, =ir, I should
prefer not to have my Form taken out
of my hands,” he said fGrmly.

3 L];Ir. Jeffress gave him a cold, surprised
ook,

“1 desire to acquaint myself with the
work of the Form, and the standard of
efficiency attained.” he said,

Loder staggered to his.feet, dut | Q
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“That you can easily ascertain from
me, if you wish.”
methods, Mr.

“T have my own
uelch, ; )
“Dir. Locke, sir, was not in the habit

of intervening thus.” ]

“That, I believe, i5 beside the point,”
said Mr, Jeffreys calmly, *“The next
legson is—what 1"

“ English history,” said Mr. Quelch,
biting his lip, *7The reign of James the
Second.”

“Thank you!”

Mr, Jeffreys calmly took the bock from
the Form-master's hand, leaving the
latter gentleman somewhat at a loss, The
antagonism between the two was pliin
enough, but Mr. Quelch was helplese. He
decided the matter by whisking out of
the Form-room, and it iz possible that
tha Sixth Form did nmot find him very
good-tempered that morning. Quite re-

rdless of thoe displeasure of the mastar

E: had displaced, Mr. Jeffreys gave his

attention to the Remove, And the Re-

move gave their attention to him, almost
ainfully. Nobody was anxious to catch
ia eye.

Mr. Jeffreys’ glance roved over the
clags. The juniors were as still as mice.
They had already discovered that thegfﬂ
was a cruel strain in the new Head's
nature, and that the administration of
punishment was a hﬁnu means unples-
gant task to him. erea was no doubt
whatever that Mr. Quelch’s cane would
bo freely used before the morning was
out.

Mz, Jeffreys' eye rested on Bob Cherry.
He had not forgotten Bob,

Beb Chaer

0 Srry rose, ;

“1 trust,” said Mr, Jeffreys, *'that I
shall not find this class so backward in
history as it appears to be in some other
matters.” :

“T trust so, sir " said Bob meekly,

Mr. Jeffreys gave him a sharp look,
but Bob’s face was as grave as that of a
bronze image. The new Head went on
rather hastily:

“ What duFTmt know of tha history of
the re‘agn of King James the Second,
Cherry 1"

“ Lots, sirl”

Some of the Remove very nearly

e N
(See Chapter 10.)
grinned at that reply, but they checked
it 1in time, .

“Indeed !" said Mpr, Jeffreys, setting
his lips. “X shall test your knowledge,
Cherry. Tell me what you know of King
James the Second

“He was 8 regular rotter, sir.”

T “Fhl't -rn

“Like hiz pater, Charles the First,"
said Bob cheerfully. *“In fact, they were
a family of rotters, sir, and we were jolly
lu-n-ks to get shut of them!”

“Cherry I thundered Mr. Jeffregs.

“¥as, siri"” said Bob innocently.

“Ja that the anguaga you have been
accustomed to msing in thi: Form-room ™"

" Yaos EiI': except in the Fronch lesaon,”
said 'ﬂul_r. ‘English is used in all lessons
but that."

“I beliave d);;nu are deliberately affect-
ing to misunderstand me, Charry !¥
‘Oh, gr ™

Mr. Jefireys plcked up the cane from
the desk,

"Hold out your hand, Cherry i”
Swish, swish!

Mr. Jeffrays did not replase the cane

on the desk, Ha tucked it under his arm,

doubtless foreseeing that he would have
further uee for it

“Bull 1"

Jﬂh;‘nnt:ﬁ Bull ross to his name,

“Kindly name some of the prominent
Hﬂﬂﬁgﬁa in the reign of James the
econd [V

“There was K ecoundrel named
| Jeffreyvs, sir 1" said Johnny Bull, with
glow deliberation.

The Hemova gasped.

"?'léaﬂ”']ﬂ:é:_ﬁ aimed t.hﬁ nuwdﬂfaﬁhn

“Ju offre sirl” sa o
Buil m%em = ‘?f-’!a was the bi ge-s{
scoundrel in English history, even ?l:lr ~
lawyer, sir. The greatest blot on the
reign of James the Becond is the exist-
gnoe of this awful villain, Jeffrays!

The juniors’ eyes were dancing. Tha
eoincidence of the name tickled them im-
mensely. No fanlt ecould be found with
Johnny Bull's answer, which was per-
fectly correct. Mr. Jeffreys felt that to
be the case, and he passed on hastily
from the subject of Judge Jefreya.

“ Nugent, namre an event in the reign
of James the Second 7™
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“The Duke of Monmouth's rebellion,
sir,” said Nugent, * which was followed
b}rH tha Bluudl y Assizes, when Judge
Jefireys—'

“Tgnl: will do! What followed the
rebellion of the Duke of Monmouth,
Hurres Singh?” .

The Hahﬂgh of Bhanipur reflected.

“The terrific rebellion was followiully
succeeded by the horria cruelties of the
infamous Judge Jeffreys, sit—"

The Removites grinned now. They
could m:l helpdit. E."WF, gzlégwt ifd
immediately made up his min & T.
Jeffroya shzuld hear & good deal about
his namesake.
fiias fhar

ea arply.
Sacond's reign conclude, Todd "

““ He nbdig;lted gir,” said Peter Todd.
“He was very unpopular, owing to tho
awful wickedness of Jeffreys—"

“Kindly answer my questions directly,
without unnecessary details,” said Mr.
Jeffreys, his eyes glinting. “ Field !

“ Yeos, pir 1" said Squift.

“ Whe expelled James the Second from
his kingdom " )

o Wilﬁi;rn of Orange, sir, who was ap-
pealed to by large numbers of ‘pﬁnplﬂ to
punish the infamous Jeffreys——'

“That will do! Vernon-Smith, tell
me what followed the abdication of James
the Second.” _

5 ‘f'[Tim Uﬁishmi&nt of the wicked
effreys, sir.

M!‘.IJEETB?'! breathed hard.

“\Wa will now pass on to the reign of
William and Mary 1’ he said, between his
teeth. _

And the Remove rejoiced. This was a
defeat for the interfering new Head. He
had heard quite enough about the wicked

sit down!"” said the new

Jeffreys.
But}ihe juniors had to pay for that
Jittle success. The reign of William and

Mary, in Mr, Jeffreys’ hands, proved as
oppressive to them as to the Jacobites
n? old. Mr. Quelch's cane had seldom
had as much exercise as it had that
morning.

By the time the new Head was done
with them the Remove felt that even
Judge Jeffreys himself was a meek-and-
mild, .benevolent gentleman in compari-
son with Mr. Jeffreys of Grayfriars.

When the Lower Form were dismissed,
nearly half of them were rubbing themw
hands as they went down the paesage.
And their feelings towards Mr. effreys
were nothing short of Hunnish.

—_—

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Fall of Wingate :

T RICKET !" said Bob Cherry,

‘ li after dinner.

It was a sunny afternoon, and

s half-holiday. There was a

Form fhxture between the Remove and

the Upper Fourth, and the juniors were
locking forward to it.

On the playing-fields, at least, they
would be cleacr of the tyrant of Grey-
frinrs, and his incessant interference and
troubling.

-Harryg".‘.'hartun & Co. left the Bchool
House in a cheery mood when the time
came. Bub they had reckoned without
Loder.

Gerald Loder came out of the School
House with Carne, and beckoned to
Wharton, Loder was mu.hnﬁrthel most
of his cliances, Under Mr. Jeffreys’ rule,
pullying could be indulged in without
limit, and Loder's idea appeared to be
to make bay while the sun ‘ahnna.

«] ghall want you this nfternoon,
Wharton "' he shouted.

“T'm playing cricket,” said Harry.

Loder amiled unpieamnﬂfj'-

“ Don't vou know that a fag haa to turn
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up whenever his fag-master wants him ¥~
he inguired sweetly. *“I want you to
steor my boat.”

“Borry I can't come.” -

Wharton's chums locked at him un-
easily. They understood him, and sym-
pathisad '“'if{l him, but it seemed futile
enough to buck when the prefect was sup-
ported by the Head's anthority. i

““Bo you are beginning again!" smiled
Loder. *“Come with me at once, Whar-
ton. Otherwise I shall take you by the
eollar 1"

“ Look here, Leder,” burst out Bob
Cherry, “ we're playing the Fourth Form
thﬁ ﬁ' ﬂl;%rnuun !i:' Ch i

your tongue, Cherry !

“]1 may want a fag, too!” remarked
Carne, with a grin. "“You can come
along as well as Wharton, Cherry!”
“Quite so!" agreed f.po-:let'.
other fags can cut off! You're not
wanted at present. Wharton and Cherry,
aome here !

* Rata ! growled Bob.

Vernon-8mith was lounging on the
School House steps. Ha shpped quietly
into the house, and a few momenta later

Wingate sppeared on the scene. The
Bounder had fetched the captain of the
school. The juniors were glad to see

him. As head Erel‘ect‘. and d of the
games, Wingate's authority was unques-
tioned in such a mattar,

. “Wingate!” burst out several voices
at once. “Woe're playing cricket, and
Yoder says—"

"*What's the matter now " asked Win-
gate, with a worried look. Tho captain
of Greyfriars had & very uneasy feeling
that in enforcing law and order in the
sohool he would not have the support of
the new Head. He was bound to do his
du% all the same, 8o far as he could.

*“ Nothing's the matter, Wingate,” eaid
Loder airily. “No need for you to chip
in, my dear fallow—no need at all I

“1 intend to chip in, .all the same”
said ‘?‘f:mgutei “I don't trust wou,

Br

“Thanks !” said Loder unpleasantly.-

“What's the trouble, Whﬁrtnn & F

“We've got & match on, Wingate, and
Loder says he wants me to steer for
him,” said Harry.

Wingate knitted his brows.

“You've heard the Head’s orders that
the Remove are to fag whenever called
upon?” said Loder casuelly.

“Yes. But it's an old rule that
fagging, even when allowed, i3 not

permitted to interfere with regular fix-
tures,” said Wingate. *¥You know that
a3 well as I do, Lodoer. Ewven the Third
and the Sécond are not faiged when they
are playing regular matches.”

“1 don't agrea.™ .

“¥Whether you agree or not, that's the
rule, and I uphold 1t. You can ﬁlﬂj’ your
match, Wharton, and you will not be
interfered with.”

“Thank you, Wingate!” said Harry.
And thers was a murmur of satisfaction
from the juniors.

It was Wingate now who was the
guardian of the traditions of Greyfriars,
and he was keeping true to his trust.

“That - ends it, Loder,” added Win-

ate.
E:'”11: doesn't end it," said Loder coolly.
“1 insist upon taking Wharton to steer
my boat this sfterngon, and I shall not
allow him to shick ™ .
Anybody who was not willing to
minister to Loder's comfort and con-
venience was & shirker, in Loder’s eyes,
Wharton's eyes gleamed at the word,
Wingate looked steadily at the bully of

the Sixth. His temper was rising fast.
“You sat yourself up ;%ail::?.t e head
efect and capiain a school,

Erudar'.”' Wingate asked quietly,

“I'm quite willing to refer the matter
to the Head!"™ grinned Loder.
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~1 am uot, as this is a matter within
In{' authority,” said Wingate coolly.
“You can go, Wharton. Loder will nog
be allowed to interfere with you."

“I ghall!™ said Loder.

*Then I shall stop you!"”

Harry Wharton & hesitated. The

roup stood within full view of the

ead’s study windows, and the juniors
suspécted that Mr, Jeffreys’ sharp, spying
ayes were u them.
. They conld see that Loder was seek-
ing to provoke the captain of Grey-
friars, not because he dared face Win-
gate in conflict, but because he was sure
of the Head's support in a dispute. They
El}id not want to see old Wingate fall into

& trap.

Lndaf settled the matter. With an
ingolent lock at Wingate, he strode to-
wards Wharton and grasped him by the
shouldor. .

“Lot that junior go, Loder!” said
Wingate, in a wvoice of concentrated
anger.

"I will not!" . )

“T ghall knock yom fying if you
don't 1"

Loder shrugged his shoulders. But hs
roleased Wharton a3 Wingate cama
striding towards him, with clenched fista
and blazing eyes, and put up hiz hands.
In & moment more there would have
been combat. But the Head's study
window was thrown up, and his sharp
voice ra]i-pad oub:

 Stop 1"

Wingate looked round. .

“What is this dispute?” exclaimed Mr.
Jeffreys harshly. * Wingate, are you not
ashamed to enter into a brawl mn _l;,ha
quadrangle, under my very windows?

The Greyfriars captain turned crimson,

“Mr. Jeffreys, [— .

“Kindly tell me the cause of thia dis.
pute?” said the new Head, ruthlessly in-
terrupting him. 5 g :

“Loder wishes to fag a jumior during
a cricket-match—"

“T have already givem Loder full per-
mission to fag any junior at his own
discretion.”

“T' was sure you would support me,
sir, in maintaining suthority over un-

ruly juniors,” said Loder meekly.

'Fdertain]y. Loder! Wingate, why
have you interfered?™ .

“The Rutnqva was playing a cricket
match, sir,” explained Wingate. *It
will make all the difference to their team
if a I.?‘H-FET is taken away.”

i Nonsenre

-a-at!

“Nongense!” repeated Mr. Jeffreya
“T presume that a childish game iz not
to be placed before the order and dis-
cipline of the school? Leoder is quite
right, and you are wrong to ntervene
Tﬁng&tn, is is not the first time I
have had occasion to be dissatisfied with

1‘”

Wingate's face was red as fire.

s ﬂuga word, sir!” he broke ouf
savagely. “1 am doing my duty as ca
tain of the school and head prefect. If
you do not support me, T must place my

resignation in your hands!™
"‘{’arr ood 1" said Mr. Jeffreys, un-
moved, "I accept your resignation,

Indeed, it was my intention
to suggest it. Loder, you have given me
every cause for satisfaction and confi-
dence, and I appoint you head prefect of

the school.” ] :
“Thank you, gir 1" gaid Loder, his eyes
gleaming. *I shall do my best to deserve
confidence, sirl"” 1
FQ‘EE am sure of i, Loder.” said Mr,
fireys graci . :
IEWin{;a stood quite still for a moment.
Mr. Jeffrevs gave him a most unpleasant
lock. ‘
uWithnut a word in mlim , the captain
of Giteyfriara want into the House.

Wingate,
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Dumb dismay fell upon the juniors.

Mr. Jeffreys closed his study window
with a snap.

“I am waiting for you, Wharton and
Cherry ! said Loder ominously.

The chums of the Remove looked at
one another. Resistance was in_ their
thoughts ; but what waa the use? Harry
Wharton was not prepared for another
ﬂufging just then,

The captain of the Remove choked
down his feelings.

“You'll skipper the team, Squiff,” he
said, In a low voice,

1e Australian junior nodded.

Wharton and Bob, with dark faces,
followed Loder and Carne to the school
ates, while the Remove cricketers went

n to Littla Side without them.

Loder and Carne were grinning. Thcﬁ
flattered themselves that their ol
enemies of the Remove were [airly
brought to heel at last.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Siranded !
i TSH off I snapped Loder.

P Loder and Carne seated them-
selves in the sterm of the hﬂ:&
and Harry Wharton pushed

from the landing-raft with an oar. Bob
Cherry was standing in the hows.
Ludir had said that he wanted Whar-
ton to steer for him—an excume for fag-
ing the captain of the Remove. Now
1¢ took up of the rudder-lines himself,
“You kids can row!™ he drawled.
“Pull up to the island1™
“Come on, Walker !" called Carne.
Walker of the Sixth jumped into the
boat as Wharton pushedl—::rﬂ He grinned
as he sat down,

The twe juniors rowed up-stream.

Excepting for the fact that they

wanted to on the cricket-ground, the
chums of the Hemove would not ’!III.‘L'-B
objected to a pull up the river that after-
TLO0MN.

The Sark was gleaming with sunshina,

and it was very pleasant on the water.

But all the pleazure was taken out of it |

by the fact that they were fagging for a
hu'!]i:' against their will.

Their faeces were dark and set.

Out of sight of the raft Loder took out
his cigurette-case. Walker gave him o
warning look, but the blac
Greyiriars laughed carelesaly.

“ Why not!"” he said.

“The fags—"

“Let them blab if they dare!™ szaid
Leder. “Do you think Jeffreys would
E;i;i;;:e them? And I'd skin them,

The juniors pulled on steadily, while
the three seniors smoked cigarettes in
idieness. L.oder must have been sure of
his footing with the new Head to venture
to give himself away in this manner in
the presence of the juniors.

The head prelect could afford to please
himsalf, and Gerald Loder was head
prafect now.

But his fags were not brought to heel
go thoroughly as he supposed. Neither
Wharton nor Bob intended to be & tame
servitor that afternoon.

Bob Cherry proceeded to catch a-crab
and smother Loder with splashes. The
bully of the Bixth started to his feet
furiously, nearly  swallowing  his
cigarette, '

*You you “¥.ook
what you've

fool 1" he roared.
one! I'm wet!™

“Js the water wet?” asked Bob
blandly.

“Eh? OFf couyrse 1% is, you bom
idiot 1"

“Dear me!” zaid Bob.

“¥You did it on purpose!” velled
Loder.

‘;}Hau that just dawned on you?” ashed

sheep of-
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Loder started towards him, and Bob
stood up and drew in his car. He so

phmt.l’il intended to use the oar on Loder
that the bully stopped. A struggle in the
rocking boat was too erous. 3

“Pull, you guun scoundrels | said
Loder, seating him again.

The boat glided on.

Loder & Co. to dodge some mora

splashes before the island was reached,
and they were not in a good temper by
that time.

Loder & Co. jumped ashore. ’
“ Keep he boat and look after it,

in t
you fags!"” commanded Loder. * "E’m;
E O

can give me a call if you see any
u}d "!.

The :ﬁreu seniors plunged under the
trees on the island. A few minufes
after there was a scent of tobacco on the
breeze, and Loder’s voice was eard

saying i

§rl='Sn'g-:ru.n- deal, Walker I”

“ Nice boys!" murmured Bob Cherry.

“That's avbat they've come to the
istarid for this afterncon! And if we
sneaked about them to Judge Jeffreys
he wouldn't believe a word of it.”
. “More likely lick us for slandering
his sweet favourite,” said Wharton, his
lip curling. *Not that we're going to
snesk, But we're not going to fag for
Loder. The Remove doesn't fag!”

Bob locked dubious. ,

“Ahem! That's rather encient his-
tory now,” he remarked. “Judge
J ah;eyu"hm mada new laws on that
sul

“His new laws won’t be obeyed,” said
Wharton. *Push off I

“Push off! As we can’t play cricket,
we'll go for a row.”

“ And come back for those cads, do
you mean "

“No, I don't!™

Bob burst into & chuckle, :

“1 say, how will they get off the
island 1" hp asked.

“That's a question they can answer
for themselves,"” said Harry Wharton,
“We didn't ask to row them there, did
we?l!

“Ha, hal! No!

Popper catches them there? He's dead
nuts on fellows who trespase on his
merry old island.”

“They can take their chance of that,
so far as I'm concerned.”

Wharton shoved into the rushes with
an oar, and the boat rocked out into the
river again. Bob pushed out hiz oar,
and began to row: There was & crazh-
“ng in the thickets, and Loder came
hurriedly into view. He had heard the
departure of the boat, and it had inter-
ru his game of banker.

‘Come back!” he roared.

Wharton looked back at him coolly.
Bob Cherry kissed his hand.

Carne and Walker joined Loder on the
shore of the island. They were looking
alarmed,

“Come back!"” yelled Carne.

“Mot this evening! 8'm’other even-
ing ! said Bob Cherry, *“8wim for it,

dear boy! We're going mnp the river,
Ta-ta !"
“My hat! Tha_!r"'m stranded us!" ex-

claimed Walker. * You silly ass, Loder,
to trust them with the boat!™
Loder's face was thundercus,

“I'll skin them!™ he gasped. "Il
} have them np before the for this!
11l have them Bogged!™
“You've got to get off the island
irst 1" said Walker tartly.
"It's only a trick; they dare not leave
us stranded here !™

**Looks to me as if they dare.”

It certsinly did leok Hke it. Vyharton

The boet bumped into the rushes at’
last.

8 e Sir Hilton
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and Bob If,'!]:':a:nal

the river, and
ﬁp?éﬁﬂ-l] 3

: 'I'ha]r?ll
Loder
course.”

were pullilg awar
e

¢ boat was already

ges ns coming back,”™ said
“’1‘]&: mean to sgup for us, of

“Bupposs they don't?"”

“0Oh, rata! They will! Let's get on
with the game ("

Loder strode back under the treeas,
He did not feel so certain about it as
he declared; yet he could hardly think
that the chums of the Remove meant to
brave the wrath of Mr. Jeffreys
after the lesson Wharton slready
received. Walker and Carne were lock-
ing extremely doubtful. It was no joke
to be left on the island, with the
pect of swimming a wide branch of the
river to get away.

But they sat down to the joys of
banker and cigarettes again in the
of the trees, while they waited for the
problematic return of the mutinous fags.

Meanwhile, the chums of the Remove
pulled up the river. They knew there
would be trouble to follow the mutinyy
but they put that consideration out of
their minds for the present. It was uses
less to meet trouble -Way.

i Hn“q Ill‘

It was a sudden hail from the towi
path, and the juniors locked round. mi
tall man in shooting-clothes, with a white
moustache and a monoccle, was standin
there gﬁaﬂnuhhrghg to them. It was Eg
Hilton Popper, the great landowner of
the district, and formerly & governor of
Greyfriars. The juniors knew him well.

" hal hallo !” sid Bob
Cherry ;ieuant%.

L] Buw'wbw ljl

“ What 1"

“You " Srsertinent o

‘Y¥ou Impertinent young rascal
roared the baronet.

“Bame to you, and many of thems, old
‘ﬂhﬂF I!'l

Bir Hilton Popper brandished hia
stick at the jumiors in the boat. 1f he
could have reached across ten vards of
water he would certainly have laid i}
about them. But he couldn’t.

“You have been on the island!™ he

ahﬂihmg' ilty lord !
[} i my !
“You have been to the island 1™

“Now you've got the rmight pre.
position,” said Bob, with a nod of
roval. “¥You should be very careful
with your prepositions.”
8ir Hilton gl::‘h-f.l-'per almost exploded.
was not there for a lesson in grammar
from a Removite of Greyfriars.

“¥You impudent young puppy!™ he
shouted. “ What have you Emm to my
island for 1"

* Five minutes.”

“What 1"

“We went there for five minutes,” ex-
plained Bob sweetly.

“"Have you landed anyone therei®™

' Eh ?‘H‘

“Have you landed anyone on my
island 1"

'] Whlt t”

“ Are yon deaf?" roared Bir Hillom.
© "Which 1"

“Will you answer me, boy? Have
you landed any person on my island?*
ahmﬁa;l t%!f: baronst, purple with tenrper,

L 13 W ¥

“This is deliberate impertinence I
roared Sir Hilton Popper. 1 shall
mR::igﬂ!:l fﬂi' to your hﬂ%ﬂtﬂ_ r.”

“You can hear me perfectly well [

ik W‘.IIDT“

* 51:;1;' young  bhack.
o Which #
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impertinent
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8ir Hilton Popper gave it up. . He
brandished his stick at the juniors, and
strode away down the towing-path
towards the island. The juniors, who
had rested on their oars, pulled on
again.

“Looks to me as if the merry tres-

sgors are booked for trouble,” yawned
‘Bob Cherry. * There's no rest for the
wicked, iz there!"

“Qarva them yight!™ said Wharkon.
“Pull away!"

And the chums of the Remove pulled
on cheerfully, and did not turn thy
boat's nose g{:mea.rd till dusk was fall-
ing on the river.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Loder’s Luck !
There's old

b REAT pip!
G o ,
alkar utterad that ejacu-

lation as he gazed between
the trees. He was looking to see if
there was any sign of the t return-
ing. The boat had vanished; but Bir
ﬁﬁtnn Popper had come in sight,
striding along the towing-path opposits
the island, pink with rage.

“Keep in cover!” muttered Loder
hastily. *“It won't do for us to be
spotted here. There's always s row if
a chan lands on thizs dashed island, if
that old fool finds it out.” .

The three seniors were not thinking
of banker now., They kept behind the
trees, which quite concealed them from
the opposite bank. But for the fact that
he had, in the distance, seen the boat
pull away from the island, the baronet
would not have guessed that anyone was
there. Now he strongly suspected it.
He halted on the towing-path, glaring
towards the island, and shouted:

“Hallo, thera!"

“My hat! He knows we're here
muttered Walker.

“Only guessin
self 1™

“My hat! He looks waxy!”

* Blow him !"

“Hallo, there! I
thore 1" shouted Sir
“Show yourselves,
puu;;:ri'lting lackguards !
m

ol
Loder & Co. lay low. .
The baronet shouted EF&II‘I and again.

Finally he turned and plunged into the

wood rﬂ&rini the t-&wmgrlpaﬂp

“(zone, thank goodness!"” said Carne,
with a breath of relief.

Loder ground his teeth.

“Heo's gone for a keeper, you bet! If
we could only get off now! Whers are
those young villains with the boat?"

He starad along the shining river, but
there was no eign of the boal, -

“They don't mean to come back,” said
Walker.

“I'1 skin them !

“Oh, rats! The question is: What are
we going to de? Old Jefireys will be as
maf as thunder with us if that old fool
It was old

1L

g—don't show your-

Hilton FPopper.
Fou  trespassing,
Do you hear

oce to him complaining,

opper recommended him to  the
governors for this I;c:h." 5
“ Just when was into

tting
Jefreys” good graces, tuuﬂ.:ﬁ

Loder, almost beside himeelf with rage.
“0Oh, I'll pulverize them!"

The three seniors waited in  great
anxiety. They hoped that Bir Hilton
Popper was gore for good. But it was a
faint hope. Thoy knew the determined
charaoter of the dictatorial baronet, who
was & land-hog of the most pronou
variety. |

Anyona who set foot on his property
without permission was sure of incurring
the. baronet's terrifie wrath. Bir Hilton
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know vyou are|

muttered

had quarrelled with half the residents in
the 3‘iatrict- for putting up fences and
barbed swire over rights-of-way; he had
earned undying resentment in Friardale
by fencing in half the village common.
And there had been endless trouble with
Greyfriare fellows over the island in the
river, which had heen common land from
fimo immemorial, but which Bir Hilton
claimed as part of his estate. And Loder
& Co."s brief hopes was speedily dashed to
the ground as a skiff appeared round the
bend in the river, with a man in vel
veteens rowing, and Sir Hilton Popper
gitting fuming in the stern,

“Here he comes!" muttered Carne.
“(iet those dashed cards out of sight, for
goodness’ sake. Don't give them to me,
Walker, you asa!™ ;

" Give them to me!” growled Loder,

Loder hastily concealed the cards and
the box of cigarettes in a hollow trunk.
He did not care to have them in his
poclets just then.

“Lieten to me, you chaps!"” he said
hurriedly. *“We shall have® to put in
some hard lying over this."

“1 suppose we can't say we're not
here, EIE we " spapped Walker, with
ANFrY BAICASIL.

“Don't be an ass! We came here to
take away two juniors who were trospas-
sing on the island !™ said Loder desper-
ately.

i hﬂ.ﬂl.'!.-t E-I‘l

“They dodged wus, got our bhoat,
and made off ﬁ*

“My hat!"™

“That's the only yarn that can see us
through. We aimpf:r daren’t be taken
before Jeffreys as tree T ;

“It sounds reasonable enough,” said
Carne.

“I—1I eay, it's a bit thick on the fags,
when—when they haven't been on the
jsland at all!” muttered Walker un-
SRALlY.

““Do you want me to ba aacked from
being a prefect to save those cheeky
young scoundrels from a licking?" gaid
Loder savagely.

" Well, no 1" L

“Then back -me up when Y spin that
fussy old fool & warn." .

“Don't be & l::ﬁ:mad conscientious ob-
jector, Wallkeer ! growled Carne. * What
does a whopper or two matter compared
with getting scragged by Jeffreys?”

here was no time for more. e boat
waa bumping in the rushes. 8ir Hilton
Popper leaped ashore, and the three
seniors of Greylriare, with beating hearts,
advanced to meét him, roising their hats

very respectfully.
“Gopd-afterncon, eir!"™ said Loder
meckly. * Will you have the kindness to

ive us a lift to the bank, sir? We have
have been stranded hers by two young
rascals we came to catch—""

“ What?"

“Two (Greyfriars juniors were trespas-
ging on the island, and we came to tgke
them off,” explainpd Loder, lying with
the ease that comea of long practice.
“ They dodged us in the trees, and rushed
our boat and got away.”

“0Oh!"” said Sir Hilton, at & loss,

“¥Wea ara quite aware that the island is
private property, sir,” esid Carne
meekly. “We thought it cur duty to
remove those young rascals—"

It was vour duty!'” snapped the
bar-:-n;ls. “You say they took your boat
away "

“That is a0, sir.”
“ Did they leave their own boat here "

T R

“They did not get hera without a
boat, 1 presume ™

Gerald Loder breathed hard. He had
concocted his falsehood too hurriedly to
think of that detail. But Loder was only
at a loss for a second. In falsehood he
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was a3 adept as the most Prussian of
Prussians.

“I think they were landed here from
a boat with other juniors in it,” he said,
“They etayed here to Gah, I fancy, while
the othera went ap the river.”

He had touched the right c¢hord. The
bare Eeatian of anyone invading his
uneradmga ing rights made the baronet
purple with wrati.
~ ""Doubtless the two boys I saw pulling
away from here!” gasped Sir Hilton
Popper. *I know their names—Yharton
and Cherry I

“Those were the juniors, sir—two very
unruly young ru.sc:_d'l'.' I shall, of course,
report this to the Head of Greyiriars."

*You will take a note from mo to Mr,
Jeffreys on the subject, too!" enarled
Hir Hilton.

“ Certainly, sir ™ \

Five minutes later the three seniors
wore landed on the towing-path, and
they started for Greyfriare, Loder carry-
ing a note, written on_a leaf from Sir
Hilton Popper's pocket-book, demandiog
mnd]ﬁl punishment for the trespassers.

Walker looked uneasy and troubled.
Carne was very silent, But Leder waa
smiling with satisfaction. The incident
had turned out to hia advantage after all,
and had proved a fresh weapon in hia
hand against old enemies, A warm re.
cepltion awaited Harry Wharton and Bob
E' erry when they returned to Grey-

inrs

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Sentenced !

GENT and Johnny Bull and

Hurree Bingh were waiting on

the landing-raft when the boat

cama home in the falling dusk.
Wharton and Bob Cherry jumped out,
apd joined their chums.

“There's the dickens to Jp?{y, Harry !"
said Frank Nugent. *“Jefireys wants
you two in his study.” i

“We expected that!"” said Wharton
quia%?v. .

“What have you been doing?"

" We stranded those cads on the island
and took the boat.”

“My hat! But they've got back!™
said Frank, “Loder’s waiting for you
at the gates now, and he looked like a
grinning Hun."

“Well,. wo've got to go through it,"

eaid Bob. “It was worth it! The
Remove doesn't fag for Loder!"
“How did the match go?” asked

Harry, as the Famous Five walked up
the path to tho school.

“We beat the Fourth," said Johony
Bull. *“Bother the match! You two
fellowe are ked for trouble!*

“1 fearfully think that the trouble is
ing to be terrific !" said Hurree Jamaset
m Singh dolsfully.

“We can stand it!’ said Wharton
quictly. “We're not going lo give in
to Loder, now or next time!"”

“No fear !"" said Bob,
“0Oh, here you are!" It was Gerald

Loder's voice. “Come with me,
Wh::rtnn and Cherry! The Head wants
Iﬂ“ ‘rr

“Been sneaking again, Loder?" said
Bob disdainfully.

“You've be&nnﬁpurtcd."

“What & howling cad wyou are
Lodor I"" said Bob, As he was booked
for trouble, Bob felt that he might as
woll have his monoy’s worth, so to
speak, “1 don't believe there's a more
sneaking worm than you even in
Prussia, Loder!"” .

¢ Follow me !I"* said Loder grimly.

The juniors followed him  inte the
School House, and to the Head's study.
Mr. Joffroys roso as thoy entered. 8ir
Hilton Popper's note lay on his deslk.
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His brow was like thunder. He had
received the baronet’s note, and he bad
heard Loder's story, which he fully
belioved. The chums of the Hemove did
not vet know what a storm was ehout
to burst,

“8o0 vou have returned!’ said Mr.
Jeffreys  sternly. “Have vyou any
faintest shadow of excuse io offer in
extenuation of Tour conducti”

“Only that tﬁe Remove does not fag,
pir,” snid Wharton. -

““That has nothing to do with this
question, even if I admitied such an
impertinent answer, Wharton! You
have trespassed wupon Sir Hilton
Popper's property——"

s hﬂ.t?”

“ And when Loder attempted to take

you away from the island you seized
his boat and left him—"

Bob Cherry fairly ﬁasged. and
Wharton started forward, his oyes

blazing.

“Wo have not becn on the island, Mr.
Jeffrevs ! Loder and Walker and Carne
landed on tha island, after making us
row themi there!” he aexclaimed.

“It will do you no good to tell me
bainiﬁfumd falsehoods ! said Mr, Jeffroys
Qo .

“"Doea Lader say we landed onm the
island :

“Naturally, he has reported the eir-
cumstances 1o me.”

“If he saye to, he lics!”

“Wharton!"" thundered Mr, Jeffroys.

“He lies like a lying Prussian !
shouted Wharten, *They landed on the
island, to smoke and gamble, and left
u# in the boat!"

Loder's face was livid,
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“T appesl to you, eir!I"" he gasped.

“Yon need not speak, Loder. I am
not likely to believe such a malicious
accusation. | regard Wharton as one of
the worst boys in the school, and capable
of anything,” said Mr, Jeffreys.

“It's true, sir!” said Bob Cherry.

“Bilence! You, Cherry, 1 beliove,
acted under the influence of this lawless
and unruly youug rascal, and I shall
therefore dismiss you with a caning.
Wharton, I have already flogged you,
and it appears to have had no effect
upon your hardened character. You
will be confined to the punishment-room
for three days on a diet of bread and
wator.  That, perhaps, will have the
effect of reducing you to submission.
Take him away, %.odcr!"

Loder laid a hand on Wharton's
shoulder, But the captain of the
Remove had been driven too hard. His
temper, long held in check, blazed out.
His right hond came up like lightning,
and “his clenched fst atruck tho prefcct
full in the face. :

Loder staggered back, and fell againat
the wall with a vell.

Mr. Jeffreya stood tramsfixed. For a
junior te strike a prefect in the Head's
study waz an incradible happaning, and
one that could not bave oscurred under
). Locke's rule. But the new Hendh v.ﬁs
far from laying the blame u imself.

“Whut&n}u!?ﬁhu gasped nt.l:]T:t. “Doy !
You—you have struck r—in my
presence—before my eyes——"'

“Let him lay his paws on me, and I'll
do it again!"’ said Wharton between his

teath,
“Boy! Loder, call Carne—Walker—
Gwynne——" Mr. Jeffreya almoat

One Penny 13

choked, *Call them here!
sonl I'*

Loder called into the passage, and
Walker icined him. Gwynne did not
SO,

“Take fhat boy to the punishmere-

Bles my

room !" said Mr. Jelfreys, Eﬂm;ing ta
Wharton. “Lock him in and bring the
key to me I

Bob Cherry jumped to his chum's side
as the three advanced. But Harry
Wharton shoock his head. He did not
want to land his reckless chum into

trouble as bad as his own. Recsistance
was out of the question,

“Harry—"

“All serene, Bob !

Harry Wharton ﬁ:':mﬂj' followed
Loder & Co. from the study. Five

minutes later the key of the punishment.
room was laid upon the Head's desk.

# - - - L ] L}

Harry Wharton did not appear in the
Remove passage that evening, In the
Remove there was hot wrath, and re-
marks—not loud, but deep--wera made
upon the subject of the new Head
Every fellow in the Form was angry and
indignant; even Billy Bunter's round
oyes glittered behind his spectacles. Tho
&nnru were in & mood for revolt, and
in every study the opinion was exp
that there was going to be trouble, And
it was destined not to be long before the
trouble came !

(Don’t miss ** GETTING QOUT OF
HAND ! * — next Monday's grand
story of Harry Wharton & Co., by

| FRANK RICHAEDS.)

For Next Monday ¢
“GETTING OUT OF HAND!™
By Frank Richards.

This werek's story will, I know, leave you
eager for the next jn the eeriez. “Judpe
Jeftreve ®  does net  improve on clozer
acquatntanee, He gets worse, indeed! All
his methqds are methods of tyranoy, and the
man has no zense of fair play. He drives
Mr, Quelch from Qreyirinrs, and himzeH
tukes charge of the Remove, They find him
unhearable, and the Dounder, coolly reck-
less, dare: more than any of the rest, and
finds 8 way (o get ot him. That way in-
valves the wse of another fellow's peculiar
gift—no prize offered for a correct guess!
Hut when trouble comez 1 the other
fellow Vernon-Smith steps forward and takes
upon hiz shoulders all the blame. At the
ettd of the story the Remove Is worked up to
such a pitch that open rebellion seems in-
evitable, lut it does not come—yet! Brute
as he is, Mr. Jeffreye iz no weakling, and- he

guells  them. The situation in the last
chapler is one that will, I think, linger long
in the mind: of all who read. lIt- comes to

a hattle of wills hetween the acting Head
anid the whole Form=—Iless the Bouoder, who
iz away for the aftermoon with French leave,
The Head prevails—but it is only for a time!

L ]

OUR “DISGUSTED " READER.

I promieed last week that I would give
Cemne  extracts from letters concernming the
weird epistle of one YA, E. Coleman." Now
1 an inclined to wish I had not, for 1 am
rather tired of the subject, though that does
not mean thut I bave no gratitude for the
hupdreds of loyal eapd appreciative letters
which have come to hand.

lint o promise is a promize. Ho here gods!

A supporter of Coleman writes from
Carlisle, signing himaelf *“Lover of Good
Literature,” and iovoking the “shades of

Newman.® 1 fancy he has confused Cardinal
Newmnan with Canmon Farrar, whoe wrole
“Brle” and % The World of Hcﬁml*“ for cer-

tainly the great cardinal wrote mo book
which bLoys and girla could reasonably Le
expected to enjoy. If.he does mean Farrar,

and*intends.n comparison between our storles
and the preposterous * Erle,” all I have to
say s that in every respect that matiers
i“Erie ® iz well bepeath the level of the worst
yarn we ever published! And I think it likely
that I wm & hetter judge of literature thon
this cocksure critic, who avers that in reply-
ing to correspondents’ letters I show an un
gentlemanly  spirit in  criticising a boy's
education. You know the old retort? ©Sir”
snid the blustering individoal, *¥you are no
véenﬂeman:“ 4 @ir,” replied the quiet one,
“you are no judge!™

1 hoave never criticlzed a boy's education,
or lack of it. To paint out the deflclencics
of a pompons, silly [ellow, ¥y ignorant,
but imagining he knows ft all, iz quite
nnother matter. It wae not Coleman’s edu-
eation 1 eriticized. but his insufferable pre-

tence of superiority to my readers and
myzelf.
The Carlisle critie ends his letter thus: “In

conclusion I ask, and I think not unreaszon-
ably, that this letter should be published, as
it would be if it were complimentary. If yom
do not publish it, I fancy I Know several
papers which are zealous enough for the
juvenile welfare to publish it.”

Sweet stufl, this! Inside fifty words the
writer contrives to get a polite request, a
wholly false statement, and an implied
threat. I «lo not publish one complimentary
fetter in a thousand—E have not room. [
trugt that the letter now refused publication
mity he sent to the severnl other poapers,
Perhaps the other Colemanite, who recounts
the thrilling episode of hia younger brother
coming into his bed-room with an open Tazor,
under the Impresslon that he was Harry

Wharton rhantl:lﬂh German sples, would like
to join forces with this “critic ® In a scorching

&

&
@@@@@@@@@@m@%@ﬂ%
epistte for thoze zealous prints! Bub I can.

not put them Inte communieation, for neit
games name nor full address,

ON THE OTHER SIDE I

G. 8. (Hull) writes: “Some of the moed
human and moral-teaching storles I have
ever rend have been In the MaiGNET and
" Gem,t

B. R. {0ld Traflord) says he Las read heth
papera for six yesrs, has always enjoyed
them, and has certainly never foumd them
detrimental to his educathon.

W. F. W. ought to have been incluoded with
the two correspondents dealt with in the
last par. He avers that I wrofe the Colemean
lettar myeelf—which iz ahzolutely untrue. He
reads the storiea hecavse they are so ridicu-
lous, he says. If his letter b8 printed he will
apologlse. Buot why should he? And what
use does he imagine I could bave for his
Apology i

J. Iy, {Winzhill} tells m= that he is one of
three chums, of whom the oldest is now
garving in the Army. The other two send him
the MAaNeT and < Gem " -every week, * Make
a parcel of them,” he an;s. "IT they come
by book post the other fellows collar them
before the wrappefs are fanirly off 1"

(. R. (Shipley) says: “Colemen ought lo
gee the letters 1 have had from my brothers
in the tremches, telling bow the *{Gem " and
MAGKET nre appreciated out there.®

. W. B. { rwﬂ-grﬂig, who s only nine
writes me & Yery letter indeed, lmi
with it comea one from his mother, who
gays that the MaoNer has been & real help to
him. He uzed to bhe o bad loser at aby game ;
now he has lenrned, through our siories, to
take defent in the right spirit.

D. T. T. (Swansea) rays the companlon
papers are clean literature for healihy-
minded youngsters. Quite right! That may
explain why some peoplke don't care Tor them ]

YOUR EDITOR

Ting MAareT LipRaRT.—No. 501,
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15 No. 37.—CECIL REGINALD TEMPLE.

%

HE great Cecil Reginald i3 a baronet's

BON, the captain of the Upper Pourth

Form, and p fellow with as good an
opinion of Cecil Reginald Temple as

the llustrious Coker has of Horape Coker.
And more atrongly than that cne could bardly

put the case.
But Temple fs—and in this also he
resembles Coker—by nmo means a bad sort

Il his brains are pobt up to the standard he
imagines—and they are not!-if his skill at
paumes falls far below his own estimation of
it—and it does!—he has plenty of good
qualities of which he is not valn, because he
takes them for granted. Not a word can be
paid asgainst bis cournge: and, thoegh he
may now and then consent to trieks apainst
the Remove which cannot be  justified
entirely, they are not FPonsonby tricks.
There is jealouwsy in themn, maybe, but no
real malica.

Bemove and Upper Fourth are ot
peparated by the wide pulf whichk Temple &
Co. choose to represent as existing between
them. ‘They are practically one Form,
dlvided because no one master could deal
eatlafactorily with s0 wmany boys. Mark
Linley s at least as good a scholar as any-
one in the Upper Fourth. Harry Wharton,
Bobh Cherry, and others are betier all-round
athletes than any of them. In age and size
the Upper Fourth bas g slight advantage;
but it does pot amount to mueh o the
result,

Temple and his chumas arsa always to be
Tound in sptagonism to the leading epirits of
the Bemove. In one of the wvery carly
atories, when Miss Locke, the Girton girl,
took charge of the Kemove for a time, one
remembers that clever lady's shock at coming
upon & three-palr batHe=Temple v. Nugent,
Dabney v. Cherry, Fry v. Wharton, Temple
might bo ratber overweight for Frank: but
either of the other two would be at least
his equal.

Ionidea, the GOGreek prefect, tried fo

fag
Temple.

But the attempt did not succeed.
Templa Co. rageged lIonides  very
thnmughlg ; and the Upper Fourth asserted
Itsclf a3 being no longer a fag Form belore
the Hemave succeeded in dmn% B0,

The story of Temple is largely the story of
the Form rivalry; and it containg many inter-
estio eplzodes  which cannot  evenm he
mentioned here for want of space. But
one may glance at a few of them.

 When Tom Brown arrived he was met at
toec atation by a number of Removites with
& foothall, That was Temple's ball; they
bad rushed it all the way, with Temple &
Co. in hot pursuit. When the Hemove got
in p conslpnment of rotler-skates to be used
in the flooded and frozen gym, Temple & Co.
Intercepted and seized them; bot they did
not secorc in the event, for the Kemove
awarmed fn by way of the windows and
fairly mopped them up. Temple waa
wounded in his vanity when his offer to play
in and, even fo captain the Remove Bugger
tearm was turned down; and he thought out
a great wheeze. He and his followers stood
together on the touch-line, and every half-
minute Temple raized his hand, and his
followeras cackled "Ha, ba, ha!™ in derision
of the practica. But they were rushed and
overturned, and 80 ended that wheeze,

During the Ureyfriars treasure-hunt Temple
& Co. shut up Harry Wharton, Bob Cherry,
Frank MNugent, Hurree Singh, Tom Brown,
and DBilly Bunter In the erypt; but the gix
had reven when the Upper Fourth wers
selzed by the craze, and dug long to find a
cheat—hidden by thelr rivals for them to
find! It waz. Temple who persuaded the
guileless Alonze that he could improve his
running powers by I:rnn:t.ir:z with his rights
leg tied up bebind him, and got him into
trouble with AMr. Prout; Temple & Co. It
was who, when Alonzs returned to Grey-
friurs after a longleh absence, had a donkey
to maet him at the station, and persuaded
him that honour was being done him.

warbed, of his sistera and his cousing and his

Perhaps the biggest success Temple had
over the Remove was his impersonation of
Uncle Bull. He took them in, too, by making

them helieve that he was going to person-
ate Aunt DBull also, and so causing them to
treat that gpood lady with a want of polite-
nesgs that surprized her., But in thé long run
the laugh was not with Tempie.

One recalls Temple, a alim, elegant figuare
in his spotlesa Aannels—the admiration, thus

aunpts—got ont three times i three successive
balls at the nets by Inky, much to his
chagrin. One recalls Temple & Co. sharing
In 'Qghz: revolt against Lothrop, apd later in
that against another tyrant, SBergeant Bharp.
For a hrief space Gordon Gay Co., from
Eyleombe Grammar School, hel the
Upper Fourth to keep up their end againat
the Remove. Then there was the Moocher,
the trﬂmlE who had got some sort of hold on
Temple Co. Harry Wharton made up as
the Moocher, and took them in  most
effectively.

After the Upper Fourth had been knocked
out of a footer cup competition, Temple—
quite a la Ooker—otfered his servicea to the
Remove. He considerad the manner of
refusal cheeky, and handed over his wateh
and chain for Dabney to hold while he did
gome mopping-up of the floor. DBut Temple,
Dabney, and Fry found themselves exne-
ditiously put out into the passage when the
muppln;i:-u Bogan.

Temple led o rag against Coker minor; hub
in the event he found Reggrie's big brother
too muech for him. And he insured with
Fishy againat assaultza by Coker major on
Coker minor's account! :

Mauly, a3 eleepwalker. made things very un-
pleasant for Temple. Money was missing in
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the Eemove, and Temple's gibes aboyt it
wera not in the best of btaste. Then, twice
money and other things mizsed were found
in Temple's box, Mauly had put them there;
but peither he nor anyone else knew that,
and the HKemove, though l'-hl.ii refused gene-
rally to hold Temple a thief, were not
altogether sorry that bhe should be
humiliated.

It i3 not difficult to lead Temple by the
noze. If he had relfed upon his own sense of
fair play he would never have been per-
suaded to go to the Head with the
deputation which put in & protest agpainet
Mark Linley's heing allowed to enter for and
carry off so0 many prizes.  Pownsonby played
on Temple's jealousy of the Remove to get
him to meet the nots at footer in & match
which was a dircet slap in the face both to
Courtenay and Wharton, And Temple had
tﬁ_thrﬁah Pn];:l nl‘tal:r t.htllr-h mateh, agd dldtg
very thoroughly—altogether too  thorough
it seemed at one time, when P‘-I:I-I'tughl.d
acoounted at Highelife for hin condition by
gaving that he had been savagely attacked
hy a tramp, and the tramp was laid by the
heels, and Temple had te choose between
letting an innocent man suffer and giving
himself away. Harry Wharton talked wvery
straight to him then; but Harry stood by
him like & true friend, too.

Temple's temper is too hasty. But there
was exeuze for him inm this case, and =0
there was again in the trouble with Ogilvy.
It may be that Temple carried his punish-
ment of Bunter too far; but if the Owl was
innocent—and he was—thers wasz good reason
for suspecting him, and. it was no wonder
that Temple held Ogilvy guilty of the later
erime, which was really Bunter's.

Not hall a hoad. fellow, this Temple, on the

whole, The pleture of elegance, always
a.purumi a topper when possible, with =
flower in hiz buttonhele and g pold chain

actoss his waisteoat, DBuet there is no harm
in these thiogs; and, after all, it ia a heart
of the right sort that beats under the stylish
walsteont !
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CORRESPONDENCE WANTED BY:

By ¥red Johna, 73, Jutherland Road Arma-
dale, Melbourne, Australia—with boy reader
about 12,

8. G. Jessop, 272, Buxton Road, Maccles-
field, woants agents (energetic youths over 15)
for his Correapondence and Exchange Club, in
London, Liverpool, Manchester, Birmingham
Nottingham, Edinburgh, Olasgow, Dublin,
Belfagt, Cardiff, nnd 3wansea, HReal waorkers,
genuinely keen, only required. Pleass apply
at onee.

By Morris 8mith, 16, Vietorla Toad, Wood-
house Eaves, Leleestershire—with boy reader,
14-15, in China or Amerfca.

will J. ¢. B, Glasgow, write apgain to
E. 3argent, Kottingham?
BACK NUMBERS WANTED.
By N. H. Tarlor, Larache, Mordcco.
*“Magnet,” 75275 DBMust be cheap.
B . Theron junfor, Box 115 Rand-
fnanln, Transvaal, Beuth Africa.—"Penny

Popular,” Neo. 193, “Surprizing the School,”
“The Great Poatal-Order Censpiracy,” *The
Bchool on  Jtrike,” story in which Fish
comes to Greyfriars, “5t. Jim's Airmen,”
“Tonr Merry's ret Socicty,” early Talbot
FArns.

By Lawrence Agcr, Wayzide, Mill Drive,
Uckfleld, Sussex.—“ For His Brother's Sake,”
i After Lights ODub,” and other Tevison stothes
in both “ Gem * and “ Penny Popular.”
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.publishad waakly
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ot n‘:ugni::wn and Jehgnnedburg. Saturdsy, J=ptember 13tR,

Bydner, Adelailds, Orisbane, and Wellington, N5

Houss, Farringdon Bireast, Landon,

land. Subsoription, Ts. por Anoum,

A4 B
Eﬁ.rh H.?f , The Central Hews Agency, Lid.
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THIE CASE

An Adventure of Herlock Sholmes.

1.

ERLOCK SHOLMES was pacing 10
and fro in our sitting-room &t
Shaker Street, the folds of his
celebrated dressing.-gown whisking

behind bhim as he moved. :

His face was tlegglr ﬂtru,;rinted with
thought. He was smoking several clgarettes
lt;nn“_:ﬂaﬂ oil the deep concentration of
that powerful braim. : =

I did not veuture to interrupt his thoughts.

I knew that some terrific problem was
exercising his mind, and only feared lest, per-
chaopce, something should ecrack under the
gLrain.

He I:.urned to f‘lh?e at }nﬂhh“

“ AR, are re, Jo 7

kol nmm;:::m, my dear Sholmes. Cam I be
cl any ugei®

Sholmes mﬂerll, likely, Jotson

LIt is scarcely ligely, ;
tenth-rate brain would be ahle ta
with a problem that baffles mine.”

I—"[‘rua!!b

Hhut 1 will' tell you the facts, Jotson.
My services have been enlisted for the
defence of Adolphus de Jones, nephew and
heir of the Dueke of Shepherd's Bush. ¥You
have heard of the attempt upon the life of
his Grace?®™

I nodded.

T bud. read in the newspapers of the
attempt, and of the arrest of Adolphus Ce
Jones on the charge of firing the almost fatal
shot., His prompt arrest al a cinema within
o few hours of the erime was a triumph of
[n:pector Plnkeye of Scolland Yord.

“The noble family D{:-e D .lmues,ﬂ.‘lnta::rﬁi
have begged me to take up the case a
prove t.hf:gmnnmnce of Adolphus. Yet.—ﬂ“

“The evidence seems clear, Sholmes,” 1
remarked, © [nspector Finkeye bas no doubt

is gullt.”
ﬂf“%:ta%tlr'. And for that reason, Jotson, I
ontertain a hope that the unhappy Young
man moy be Innocent, The Iacts are thepe:
Omn the evening preceding tbe crime De Jones
vizited his uncle, requesting the loan of six-
pence to pay for admission at the local
cinema. -This the doke refused, High words
followed, and the duke’s butler hears wilnass
that Pe Jones addreesed his clderly relakive
as an *old Hun' Owing to the key being in
the keyhole, he was unable to hear more.
They parted in anger. De Jones denies this,
nasarting that he was Biml{? calting  his
uncle *old "un,' an affectionate title he bore

in the family cirele.

that your
grapple

#In the -small hours of the morning the.

duke was discovered upon the foor, ithe
seryants having been aroused by the sound
of a pistol-shot. The window was open. The
bullet had glanced from the duke's head,
anil strick the clock on the mantelplece,

which was stopped at exactly hall-past
twelve., His (race, fortunately, was pot
seriously injured, and was immediatel

attended by his panel doetor; but ke has no
yet recovered comsciousness. HIz evidence,
theretore, cannot be taken.

“ [napector Plnkeye was ealled In at onee,

and enrly in the morning he arrested
,ﬁ.dnlphusrdu Jones at  the neighbouring
cinema palace, where he was attending the

first performance of the day. Ile Jones had
pald sixpence for admission, and it wos
proved tﬂnt. slxpence was missing Trom the
duke's supply of cash, the duchess testifying
that, to her knowledge, his Grace had had
three-and-ninepence in  his  poasession the
previous day, of which only three-and-three-

nee wos found upon his wnconscious form.”

Sholmes paused to refresh himself with a
swig of cocaine frem the cask., He struck a
match upon my .left ear, lighted his pipe,
and resumed : :

€ Apcording to De Jones" statement, the
duke had handed him the sixpence after con-
eldérable demur, and be had parted-from his
relative on amicable terms. He falled, how-
ever, to prove an alibi. The stopping of the
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clock fixed the hour of the crime. Where
was Adolphus de Jones at hali-past twelve?
Friends testified that at twelve o'clock they
saw- him outeide the Red Liom trying to
induge the landlord to open and serve I::I.mm

This the landlord refused to 49, and
Jones went awny to seek to gquench bis
thirst elsewhere. AL a quarter ome he

entered hiz lodgings in Smiff Btreet. But
from twelve to a quarter to one; Jotson, he
cannot account for his movements; and that
was the period in which the crime was com-
mitted.”

I was silent.

“ The stopping of the clock by the bullet,
Jotson, is the fatal circumstance in the case.
At first 1 considered whether J;erhupa it was
Inspector Pinkeye's face that had stopped
the clock., This theory is excluded, how-
ever, by 'the evidemce of the servants, who
testily positively that the clock was stopped
befare the inspector's arrival. According to
De Jones, he spent the time from twelve till
f quarter to ome in visiting a succession of
places of refreahment in the of finding
one open;: in which he fafled. This, however,
he ecamnot prove. If tha elock had been
gtopped at twelve, or at ome, he would be
cleared. Bot—" .

Jholmes knocked out his plpe on the bridge
of my nose in his absent-minded way.

“What do you think, Jotsoni®

“ I think young man's guilt Is estab-
lished, Sholmes.”

“ You feel sure of that®»

“ Abzolutely!®

“You cncourage me, Jotson™® ]

i Ah! Then you agree with my deduction,
Sholmes?® I asked, somawhat flattered,

“Not at all, my dear Jotson. If you think
the young man guilty, the probubllity [s
that he iz innocent !’

“ Sholmes " |

“You must fake- into. account, my dear
fallow, the fact that you are very obtuse—
im fact, wooden-headed I#

“ True ¥

Sholinea rubked his hands.

“YWa may learn more upon the scene of the
crime, Jotson,” he remarked. “Come! At
Shepherd's Bosh Hall we may get on the
track.”

A minute later apd we were on our way.
IL. )

HERE was a hushed sllence in Shep-
L herd's Bush Hall when we arrived,

) The duke still lay uncomscious in

his hed-chamber.

The butler showed us to the Iibrary, the
apartment where the attempted crime badl
taken place.

I noticed that 3holmes scanned the hutler’'s
face intently, ond scounded him with a
atethoscope, and took carefvl meastrements
of his feet with a tape-measare. The butler,
T am convinced, noticed it also.

" Ah!" he ejnculated.

4 Sholmes " T murmured,

 Look at the eloek dial, Jotson."

[ looked.

“What do you see there?" he asked.

“ Marely an Inzeription, Sholines, to the
effcct that the clock was made in New York,”
[ replied.

&1 will wager vou. Jotzom, that Inspector
Pinkeye never thoupght of nnting that clue!™

I gazed at my amazing fricod in astonish-
ment.

“TNut, Sholmes—-~"

“Ring off, my dear Jobsomi®

And T was silent.

T could see by Herlock Sholmes’ expression
that he was in & esatisficd mcod az we
returned to Shaker Btreet. He executed
geveral douhle-shnfles as he walked along,
an infailible sign that he was satisfled with,
‘the progress of hi= case.

-
-

At Shaker Street he left me, and did' not
return for several hours.

15

CLOCK!

By PETER TODD.

I regarded bim anxiously as he came [n,

As he cake-walked into the room I could
see that he was in & triemphant mood. He
hooked his umbrella on my ear in the kind,
playful way 1 knew s well.

“Sholmes,” I exclaimed, *you have suc-
ceeded 7

“ Need you ask, Jotsoni®

“Troe! Buwt—"

“1 fear that I have disap
Pinkeye,” said Herlock
siniila,

inted our friend
holmes, with &

“ e Jomgg—"

*He iz [free as aolr.

« But how—™"

“My dear Jotson, it woas perfect]
Inspector Pinkeve bad noted the fact that
the clock was stopped at balf-past twelve.
He had not, bowever, noted the Tact that it
waz an Amerlean clock, If o elock of
American manufacture, my dear Jotzom,
indicates the hour of hall-past twelve, the
faference is that it is twelve o'clock, or one
ocloek, or any hour you plense excepting
haﬂﬁa.st- twelve o'clock.”

Mozt true!® I exclaimed.

“1t ia certwuin, therefore, that whatever
time ft may have been when the bullet struck
the clock, it was not hall-past twelve,”
reaamed Sholmes, ¥ As De Jones was ahle
to account for every hour of the night ex-
cepting half-past twelve, 1t follows that his
alibi iz incontestable. Inspector Pinkeye was
not willing to part with his prisoner, but be
counld not resist the evidence, De Jones was
released.” '

v Wonderful 1#

“ However, I have compensated our friend
Pinkeye,” yawned Herlock Bholmes, “I have
exnmined the duke’s will, Jotason. and find
that he left the sum of twelve shillln%a and
sixpence and his old trousers to bl: buobler.
This supgl[es a motive for the crime, There
were footprints In the garden—and you saw
me measure the butber’s feet, Jotson. The
footprints were sixes in slee; the butler's
boots were eighta, This was comclusive. Of
courze, be had changed his boots. Had kis
hoots "hean the same gize as the footprints.
haﬁ. I

i i)

His allibi iz proved.”
elmple,

his guilt would have heen so probahle
should have dismissed it as. impossible.
the siee was different——®

& Amazing ™

" Maraly elementary, my dear fellow, .1

Jeft Pinkeye on hia way to Shepherd's Bush

to arrest the butler. I have received my
fee from De Jones' gratefol fambly, Fotson,
and- this -evening ®*=—he gave me ome of his
rare pokes in.the - ribs—* this*evening, Jotson,
we shall bave tripe for supper!”

THE TALE OF BUNTER.

By Frank Nugent,

I'll tell thee everything. I can—
Allow me to expound!
IT-saw a fat and shiny youth
A-sitting on the groumd. .
“Who are you, my fat friend?" I asked;
“ And how s it you're there?
Such zpecimens,ns you, I trust,
Are surely very rare!™

&1 hunted for a loan," he said,
1 asked that benst Tom Brown,
But—what d've think f<he rushed. at ma,
And roughly sat me down!
1 offered—er—to fizht. of course;
But he is such a funk.
That when he saw my fery eya
He did a sudden bank!™

Such Iving methods F abhor,
1 thumped him on the head.
e roared as if my fist were made
OF iron or of lead.
Whereat I grazped his eranium,
And Browney grasped his feet.
Roars—yooops—yarooooghi—and amgulshed
waila
As carth and Bunter mest!
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BAGGY AND

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

THE BARGE!

By RALPH RECKNESS CARDEW.

AGCY had a delugion in his muddle of

B A mind that I wag - ing to  staml

_ fﬁ“?ﬁ! in Wa 1:#:. That-he“ ans mli

- 2loWwed me.ri Tou town am
down to the river. . .

“Why don't you toddle off home?" I asked

m,
“F'm going b gee what

ou ETE uUp to
Cardew,” replied the hi pﬂpu{amut. E
‘There -werg special reasoms why he

shouldn't, and T thought for a moment of
drowning. the rotter. But it was a hot after-
aoon, and it would have been a fag slinging
the Begst.in, " A bright idea came to me.
“-Jusf look at that ™ I said.
N L -
ha ng in the river, of course!
It's & barge " . 2

=Any fool can sea that!® replied Baggy.
F‘i‘i"%g abuu&ﬂit?" %

. Thera'll grub—plenty of {t—on board
that barge,” I told him. “Lots of food is
seot by watér nowadays. Let's go on board
aid have a zquint round.® -

Baggy lollowed me across the plank. Down
below ‘there were all sorts of packages—
gtrltb I_nﬂ:rﬂme _c;;r lt.he.:rn. .pi;. s';:-nn as the fat
chump - got Improper usy I ski
back. Baggy shouted once alfter me, wltgl::l‘:
moath full, but after that he settled down,
quite happy. :

Hp found a lot of grub in a cabin, and
wired in. You know what Baggy is. He
was 8o busy that he did not nuii
the barge began to move, and he did not see
a big, ugly-faced man in ollskins, who came
slowly down the ladder, till the man spoke.

“Btenlivg of my grub—eh?” .shouted the
man. . .

*0b, no; not -at all!™ ‘protested " Bagpy.

=1 only ca-ca:came %0 see whether you had |

anything to sell!™ ;

t.dido’'t look much like that. Baggy was
haIl-?ir throngh a tin of lobster, and bad
empt. ad% can 'of pineaglple chunks.

“I #doh't,‘keep a amed shop, ‘young
shaver!” safi-the man crossly,

“Then I—I'd be-be-better be going!™ said
Buggy; making a dart to escape.

Il was up on deck in double-gulck time.
But, to his d:‘smn¥, the barge had left her
moorings, and was in the middle of the water-
way. * 'Baggy ran along the deck to where &
second man was doing mysterlous things to
the bed of the stream with a long pole rather
too big for -him, ;

I sgay, I've pgot to get off!™ burhled
Baggy.

The man took not the slightest notlce.

* Yon fathead!" shrieked Boggy. <Let me
off at once!® i3

The chap went on taking no notjce.

Baggy tricd to grasp the pole, and side-
l'llg d, for the deck was greasy.

ow! Help!? cried Baggy.

e Whatcher dolog ef®” growled the other.

“You must stop the beat at once!™

V8 '"Tain't 4 boat 1#

“Whoa! 'Btoppit! I've got to go home'™

“Dunno.nothin® about that,” replied the

man, giving another shove. “I{ you want
the Susan brought to, you'd better ansk the

ul-ripﬁel‘-“ -

gllo, " you ¥Young - varmint!™ eried the
uglr-faced individval, whom "Baggy bad first
geen. = What's the row??

“1 want“to go ashore!”

“Can’t he did—not nobow !*

“But I rhust go!™ burbled Daggy.

& Whatlor®®

ST shall be miszed."

“Not o bod mizs, neither, T should aay,
from the look of you, you young thief! Eh,
ng?:ll . -

Jem gave Baggy a far-awny look, shifted
his plpe from the east cormer of his large
mouth to the west,” and .said nothing at all.
- u] won't” be kept here, apvbow!™ said
Baggy frmly. ; ; ,
. %“Who's Keeping -you? . I aren't! You
come aboard to plnch the wvietuals, thn-uﬁ!:.
you are fabt enough to kill. Well, I really
don't want no boy on- the Susan; but, seein’
s your'be here, here yoo'd better stop ™
LS Orooh Y groaned Iu;q]r. as the trusty
Susan gave a roll. “What's it do that for?»

% Tchah! ° She aren't doing pothin"!"
replied the cskipper. “You'll get used to
e bt ite Yinking tn d B

‘s sinking!™ gonped Baggy, as
there waz another heave

¢ when 1

e

-time.

“ Just about as likely 1o fly away!®
.Baggy shivered. o S

“ Hul how long will you be?"

“ Might be weeks,” apawered the skipper,
with a wink at the bank, past which they
slmﬂ moved, “No telling.”

- i £

“0r months 1™

“ Grooh i

“ When once the Susan gets rightly going
there aren't no stopping her. You'll be all
right: Arber all, we've got roota for & bov,
Mebbe you'll do” !

“1 won't do!” roarcid Baggy.

"You don't know whether you'll do or
whether you won't do, my lad,™

“1'm not your lad!"

“Well, anybody else’s lad, then.”

*T'd have you koow that I am Bagley
Trimble of Trimible Hall ™

“Wot, orl that?" growled the skipper,

“You are a very rough, impertinent
fellow

“He's sassing me,-Jem,” =il the skipper,
winking.

Jem spid nothing ;

) it seemed a way of
Jem's, The skip

r looked hard at Buaggy.

% Nicely-dressed young gen’l'man, fopl”™ he
sald meditatively. I wonder at.you comin’
aboard to hn:g gk 0

“1- wasn't!” protested. Baggy, shivering.
For the Busan. had pieked up a sidewash
from somewhere, and was rolling badly, %1
never ‘meant any harm, Oh, do pleaze let
e @o

“Pooh!™ gaid the skipper. “You don't
want. to go. DBoys always lke to go to sea.”

“But you gain't reully - going 1o sen/”
hleated Raggy, in alarm.

“Jem!” sang out the skipper. 2

“ Ay, ari" ruombled Jem, getting quite
conversational. )

€ Ain't it North-East Africa hy South we'm
hailin® for i» . o

YAy, ay ! replied the logquacions Jem,

Baggy gave a& groano of -despalr, - 2L

“I6'11 be all right, youngster,” said the
skipper oconsalingly.
Nothin' to fear hut the submarines.
And Jem and me don't pay no heed to them;
we a'most like "em now., - They're narsty-
minded, but interestin','

“0Oh, erumhba! eried Bagay.

“How many was it we .sunk last time,
Jem ¥
_ "Muoight &' bin six,”
even a’ gulp. .

“Thonght =0,” sald the skipper. “Why. 1
mind ‘me how the Susan turped tortle, went
hall-way to the hottom, come up again, and
rammed two of ‘em!™
- *“I'm mot going any further!™ shouted
Baggy. - " Take me back at once!™

“1 reckon your folks will s2¢ o rare change
in you when you get home,”. zald the skipper
thoughtfully. “Do yen more good nor any
wchoolin®! You'll get back with a beard on
you, and with heaps of funny tales to tell
them all.”

“What'll you take to let me go?” stam-
mered Bagey at last,

“I aip't tokin' no more, thanks. 1 had &
guart aor two o heer with Jem hefore we
sailed. Hi, Jem, look out!*

Jem looked omt, and sbipped the pole re
& tall, ungainly lad on shore threw a rope,
the other end of which was attached to a
sud-Tuced ‘horse, which appeared to have loat
interest In life. As the horse started to
pull the rope sapged, aned some feet-of it
went under water.

Baﬁr serewead up his courage, made a dash
Tor the elde, tumbled owver, and gripped the
rope -with & mad notion that he could reach
the shore that way.

“Hi, come out of that, directly minute,
d'ear?” yelled the skipper.

Baggy may have heard, but the woater waa
awashing all over him, and coming out un-

replied Jem, without

aided was more than he conld do.
I ;‘Help! I'm drowning!” he roared at
abt.,

Jem amd the skipper hauled him aboard,

with his collar sll gone to pulp. bis clothes
sonked, and his eyes pgopgling almost out of
bis fat head.
- “Wodjer do that for?" asked the skipper,
ag he Jlit his pipe. He seemcd only mildly
interested, not at all excited, .

“Ow! I'm dying!™ moaned Baggy.

“I'm afeard you ain't,” rpeplivd the

Joreign parts!” said

“ You get to like it in-

skipper.  “Here, Jem, get bim inter , some
EH toge. Bill's will it him all right. The
kid may be of somé use alore we atrike
the coast of Africa, so "tain't worth while to
drown him !

Joem yanked Bagegy up, and led him below,
howling. The absent Bill's clothes weot oa
him without difficalty, being large, and
mnsllt tz dﬂm“"r Baggy's own clobber was
pu . ’ E

“Now, lookee here, young shaver,” aaid the
skipper, when Baggy reappeared on  deck,
“you jest gob to make yoursell wseful. Yom
um'& the first chap as ever wanted to go fa

M

“But I don't want to go to sea!” wailed
Baggy. ;

"Dg you g sight of good, anyway," replied
the skipper. *“¥You do what Jen tells you,
amnd we'll make a smart lad of you in thne.
1t ain't & bad life.”

He would not listen to reason. So Bager
said afterwards, meaning that he would mot
listen to Baggy—quite a different thing! My

1 opinion I8 that the skipper had taken un odd

eort of fancy to Baggy hecause he was Tat
and silly.

Anyhow, Baggy was hooked, amd felt
desperate.  He told me that he offered Jem
an invitation to Trimble Hall for a weekend
if Jem would help him to escape. Jem waws
not taking any. a.fg:r ought to hove amid
the Trimbla Armas. at might have fetched

Jem.
Baggy told the skipper that he thought it
wWas shad of him, “and all becagse of =

bhit of rotten pineapple!”

“Ah, you'll have plenty o' plucapple iu
L i akipper. “Dig it up
yourself, if you like. - You'll zee the worlil
on this trip—the Roaring Fortiez, and the
black 1adies, and the Tropica of Can Hiv aml

Can't Sir!"
Bnﬁy groaned dismally. Al he wanted
Jost then was to wee St Jim's. There was

no pineapple for supper. Nothing but hresd
and monldy cheese, and the bread was war-
bread 'of the glddiest, erammed full of funny
old things for which no other use conld lwe
fonnd. 5

Beggy had terribly hard work to keep his
trousers up. Bill's notion of braces sbrick
him -as inadeguate. He tried to get his own
clothes,” but they were down in the cahim,
and Jem and the ekipper were asleep,

The barge had atopped, and Baggy decided
to make n hid for liberty. _He got ashory
somehow, by baluncing himself on the pode
which Jem had left lying acrosa from the
hank to the deck.

Bagzy sald thut a shark hobbed up and
looked at bim, wltich shows that It was mot
oply the pole that was lying.

He reached a lane, and then he tried to
run, heing afraid every minute that they
would wake up and mise him. It was not
dark yet, buat it was petting dusky, and the
perapiration ran down gy s [aece gn Bapgpy
ran down the road, and he could not see a
hit where he was golng,

“Stop that there boy!” roared a atentorian
voee in ki rear.

Jem had woke op and pot ehatty again.
Bagey ran for dear life. grabbing up his
tronsers As e ron, end plonged right into w
flock of sheepr.  They seattered. 1 soppaose
they had never seen anything Jike ‘Baggy in
those hags before,

There was more bother. - The man in charge

nf the sheep hit Baggy. Jem was comin
[ast IJnEtlil:J:!TTII =k g

Baggy sald that he torned and knocked
dem down, and then floored the shepherd, to
In¢ strictly impartial.

Baggy went on to tell how, after he had
atarted to ron ngain, be fell into the wash -
not the samie as that rank outsider, - King
John., you know, got into trouble aver, buat
a lot of clothes which were hanging in =
garden to dry.

Baggy said the woman had a red face and
# stick. but be did not étop to chat with
her, becanze he hated the iden of saying
harsh things to a lady.

Hugey likewise said that he tramped ahout
fifty-six miles holding up his trousers and
asking his way.

And—would yon helleve it?*—Baggy says it
was all my fault! Who asked him to go
linclli{lt pineappde  chunkes on & hlessed

hrgEeS
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