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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Revolt in the Remove !

b IGHT&® OUT!I™
There was a buzz of wvoices
in the Remove dormitory at
 Grayiriars,

It was half-past nine, the usual bed.

time for the = Remove—the Lower
Fourth Form of Greyfriars. But the
Removites were still fully dressed, and
showed no sign whatever of intending
to go to bed.
- Instead of turning in as usuad, the
Greyfriars Remove were holding an éx-
cit discuzsion, most of the fellows
talking at - once. 4

Loder. of the 3ixth frowned as he
strode in. :

“Lighta outl”

“ Rats !™

That was' the reply from helf the

move. It wae evident that the voice
of the prefect had lost its authority.

“Why sren't you in bed?" demended
Loder.

“Go and eat coke ™

Loder fixed his eyes upon Harry
Wharton, the captain of the Remove.

Wharton was etanding by his bed,

he growled.

talking with his chwms, Nugent, Johnny
Bull, Bob Cherry, and Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh. The Famcus Five had not

even looked round at Loder.
“Wharton!” thunderod Loder,
Hearry Wharton rﬁlnnﬂtd at him.
“Welli" ho sald.
“Why are you-not in bed?”

“MThat's my business !’ ;
“Yes ! ut up, Loder!” said Bob
Cherry. “Don't Bother I™

Loder glared.

Juniors wore not supposad to tell a
prefect not to bother.

“You five will need & night's rest”
paid Loder, with & sneer. " You've
got a journey before you in the morn-
ing, a8 you're expelled from the school.”

harton looked at him ecalmly.

“Wea're not going "' he said.

“ What 7"

“Getting deaf?"” asked Bob Cherry

leasantly, “ We're not going to leave
Emjfriam Loder. We don't recognise
the right of Mr. Jeffreys to expel us,
and we're going to wait till Dr. Locke
comes home!”

ILoder stared blankly at the Famous
Five. He had wondered how  that
etlebrated Co. would take the rentenco
of expulsion from the school, pronouneced
by Mr. Jeffreys, the acting headmastor.
PBut certainly he had not expected them
to take it like this.

“You're not going ?" stuttered Loder,

at last, . '

“The rnotfulness 1z terrific, my
estecmed beastly Loder ! romarked
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. “You can

put that in your pipe smokefully I™
“Hear, hear!" chorused the Remove,
“And  we're backing them up,

Loder." said  Vernon-Bmith, the

Bounder of Greyfriars. " You can go

to Jeffreys and tell him that this time

ha's bitten off more than he can chew I
“Hﬂu ht, hil.!"

“You silly young asses!” roared
Loder. “If you maEa any fuss about
going you'll be taken by the ear!”

“(h, cheese 1! said Frank Nugent.
“Buzz off, Loder! You make us
tired "

“Will you turn in?"" demanded Loder.

"Nﬂ !-1'!

“Do you want mo to call Mr, Jeflreys
here " :

“ Certainly, if you like ™

Vernon-Smith jumped on to's bed, and
addressed the excited Bomovites

* Gontlemen——"

“Gro it, Smithy !

“In the absence of our respected

huadmnstm'l Dr. Locke, Mr. Jeffreys
has taken 1t upon himself tb ﬂx'?e five
members of the Remove, Mr. Jeffreys

18 a mera temporary headmaster—in
fapt, & spurious unitation, and not the
genuing article at all—"

** Hear, hear!™

“We don't recognise his right tc do
: ,‘?.thing of the kind—" -

" Never 1"

“And, we the Greyfriars Remove,
refuse to allow any members of the
Formi to be expelled from the echool
during the a ce of Dr. Locke, our
Head, and Mr. Quelch,
master.*

“ Hurrah !

“I move that Loder takes that as a
message to Jeffreys, with the addition
that he can go and ¢at coke!"

“Ha, ha, hal"

“ Passed - unanimously ! gaid Bquiff.

“¥You hear, Loder?” demanded the

our Forme-

Bounder. ;

“You cheeky wyoung idiot!” gasped
Loder. " If Mr. Jeffreys hears that, you
will "be sacked along with those five]
youn rotters [

o more the merrier,” said the
Bounder ecoolly. 1 shan't go, Loder.
We're all standing together in this.”

“The togetherfulness is terrific!” |

chuckled Hurrce Singh.

“&houlder to shoulder!"

rown, the New Zealander. * Jeffrevs
has got to sack the whole Form if he
sacks anybody, Loder. And nobedy will
teke any notice, You can tell Jeffreys
we've done with him "

* Look hereg—="

“Shut up, Loder !

“Get out!”

“Yen, buzz off, Loder!” chimed in
Billy Bunter, blinking at the prefect
through hiz big glasses. “ You talk too
much, Loder, Get out while: you're
anfe I

Even Billy Bunter, thoe Owl of tho
Bemove, was on the side of the rebels,
And feeling safe in numbers, DBunter
had indulged in the unaccustomed luxury
of checking a prefect to his face with
great anjoyment,

ut Loder, though he did not eare
to interfera with the Famous Five, was
not to bp checked with' impunity by
the fat Owl of the Remove.

He made a rush abt DByater,
graaped hig ear.

“Yow!” howled Punter as his fat
ear was savegely  twisted. " Yoop!

atud

said Torh |

Leggo! I—I was only joking, Loder!
Yarooh! Rescua! L’II'E -:J:.rii:a 3‘I Ex

“ Rescue ! bawled Bab Cherry.

Bab led a rush, with his chums st hia
heels, and the whole Remove closed in
on der.

The prefect was secized on all sides,
and dragged away from Bunter.

He pame down on the dormitory floor
with a terrific bump and a loud roar.

“Frog's march!"” yelled Bquiff.

“* Hurrah [

Evidently, the Remove were guite out
of hand. The tyranny of the new Head
of Greyfriars had gone too far, and hi
victima had been driven to the peint-
resistance. And now that they wers
determined on resistance they went the
whale hog.

Loder, grasped on all sides by the
excited Juniors, was swept up, struggling
frantically, but in wain,

Bump, bump, bump !

Smiting_the floor with Loder at every
other step, the Ramovites marched him
out of the dormitory
passago to the staircase.

“*Cave!” shouted Dick Penfold.

“*Here comes Bchwartz!”

Mr. Schwartz, the master of the
Remove, came striding along from the
stairs, and he met the shouting proces
sion in full career.

For a second there was a pause:

The juniors spacially disliked the neew
Remove-master, auge ho was a bully,
ana because he was of Terman descent,
Bchwartz was Mr. Jeffreys' right-hdnd
man n institubing & system of tyrann
in he old school on the Prussian model,
Disliked as he was, however, he was a
Form-mgster;  and the juniors were
accitstomed to  treating their masters
with respect. DBut the pruse was only

and down the

momentary. - Then  Bolsover major
roared ;

“Biff him I

“Down with the Hun!"” velled
Ogilvy.

“What is this disturbanco?” shouted
Mr. 8chwartz angrily. “ Stop at once!
(*o0 back to your dormitory I

“Oh! Ah! "Yah!?

']I:‘EE Remove ri:l_sh(*d m:f e
| cr, struggling and kicking, was
biffed right at the new Fm-mfuaatnr.
and he smote Mr. Schwartz on the waist.
cont like s battering-ram.

Mr. Schwartz went stapgering back.
wards, clasping his waisteoat in anguish,
and he collapsed on the floor, and Loder
apruw'l&d ovear. him.

“Kick ‘em -downstairs!” howled
Johnny Bull.

“ Hurrah [

Loder sprang up breathlessly, and ran
for the staira. He had had enough, But
three or four boots erashed behind ! him
as he ran, and he rolled down. Mr,
Schwartz, collared by a dozen excited
juniors, was rolled ‘down the stairs after

um, spluttering wildly!

The two arrived on the next lunding in
a ruffled, dishevelled, and breathless con-
‘dhtion. I]:'i:m:',' lay there gasping.

From the upper landing a roar from

the Remove followed them,



Every Monduay.

“Come back, if you like!" shouted
Bob Cherry.

“ Come on, Loder!"

“Come on, you Hon "

Neaither Loder nor Mr. Bchwartz ac-
cepted the invitation, As soon as they
could move they scuttled down the lower
stairs, anxious only to get away from the
unruly REemovites. .

The Remove returned to their dor-
mitory in trivmph. )

“Well," said Cherry, with a deep
breath, hﬂ,‘ﬁ_l]ﬂﬂmﬁ]l,r chaps, and fellows,
wa've done it now !’

““Jacta eat alea [ grinned the Bounder.
And the Bounder was right. The die
was cast!

—_——

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Fall of the Mighty !

HERE were some serious faces in

I the Bemove dormitory when the

excitement had died down a little.
The most reckless of the juniors
had to recognise the fact that the situa-
tion was o serious one.
o Form was i revolt!

But—from the point of view of the
Remove, at least—they had had no
choice in the matter. Harry Wharton
could say with truth that he had done his
best to keep matters from coming to this
point. While Dr. Locke was away ill, the
captain of the Remove had been ex-
tremely unwilling to take open and
drastic measures. _

But Mr. Jeffreys did not understand
Greyfriars, and he had gone on from bad
to wogse, Canings, detentions, floggings,
wore the order of the day, and every
Form was in a case of deep discontent.
Mr. Quelch, the Remove-master, had
been sent away, and & man of German
raco installed in his place,. Wingate, the
head prefect, had been replaced by Loder
the bully of the Bixth. The climax had
been reached when Harcy Wharton & Co.
were sentenced to the sack in a body, as a
warning to the discontented school.

Whether Mr. Jeffreys, as a merely
acting headmaster, had the power to
expel them, was a doubtful point. But
one point was not doubtful, and that was
that they did not intend to submit to the
sentence of expulsion,

The Famous Five had resolved on that.

And the Remove backed them u
whole-heartedly. Even B8kinner an
Bnoop and Fish concurred.

For all of them realised that the case
of the Famous Five was their own case.
The chopper might come down on any
fellow after that. [Either they had to
bow down, and submit to the Prussian
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There was s breathless silence. Mr,
Jeffreys' hard, cold face was crimson with
ATH i D g

*¥You are not in bed !" ha rasped out.
“You have dared to assault s prefect
and a Form-master! I am quite aware
who 1s responsible for this [

7 hon ! murmured Squiff.

Mr. Jeffreys raised his hand, and

pointed to the Famous Five,
“Wharton, Bull, Nu E_, Hurree
Singh, Cherry !" he ra . "o down-

stairs_at once to the punishment-room.
I shall confine you there until you are

sont away from Greyfriars In the
morning !*
The five juniors did not stir.

“ Don't go!" said the Bounder quietly.
“We don't moan to!™ said YWharton.
“¥You hear me, Wharton "

“Yes, air.”

(o at once !"

“I will not, sir!"

“What! You refuse to obey me,
Wharton "

“Yes, #ir.” :

“Bravo!"” chortled Squiff.

“The refusefulness is terrific, esteemed
sphib !" said Hurree Singh, in his purring
t-_:mﬁ?. “Our aub&anmg backs are up,
sir !

Mr, Jeffreys clonched his hands, and
strode towards the Bve.

“I ghall remove you with my own
hands, Wharton, if you do not go!" he
said, 1n corcentra tones.

Wharton eyed him quistly.

“7T shall resist,” he said.

:;Enma hera,” said Bob Cherry.
it

“Go

The Famous Five lined e?' avident]
preparad to resist. Mr. Jefireys |
at them, and doubtless realised that he
would not be of much use against five.

He stepped to the door again, and called :
" Loder ! .
*Yes, sir " came the prefect’s voica,
“Call Walker, Carne, Wingate, and

Gwynne, and come here with e
* Yes, air,” : 3
Mr. Jeffreys stood, with knitted brows,

in the doorway, while he waited for the

Bixth-Formers to arrive. The Removites

athered round Harry Wharton & Co,
hey did not intend to yield to force.

Toder arrived, followed by his com-
rades, Carne and Walker, and by Win-

ate and Gwynne. The _ﬁﬂer two were
ooking gloomy and restive. They liked
the tyrant ::rf Greyfriars no better than

the juniors did.

“ Remove those
punishment-room !
pointing to the Co. i

Wingate and Gwynne exchanged quick

j'uninrs by force to the
said the new Head,

One Penny 3

“Charge 1™ roared Bob Cherry.

“Hurrah! Give 'em

The Removites rushed forward. Loder
and Carne and Walker were fairly swept
away. They hit out savagely, and some
of tho juniore were knocked spinning;
but the numbers were too great. "1%19
three seniors were hustled and punched
back to tho doorway. |
_ Mr. Joffreys rushed to their aid, lash-
ing out fiercely with his cane.

bolster, wielded by the Bounder
caught the new Head under the chin, an
almost lifted him off his foet.

“Giive him socks!" _roared Bolsover
major, starting with a pillow.

; G-ggmd heavens! Help! Oh!
Ah!" spluttered the Head.

Pillows and bolsters swiped on him
from all mides, and he was driven out of
the dormitory under a shower of blows.

Loder & Co. fairly took to their heels,

They had had enough.

Mr. Jeffreys, hardly knowing what was
happening in his confusion and excite-
ment, ree away down the passage,
with bolsters 1’!.!'!1:]3r pillows thumping on
him, till he reached the stairs,

There a boot was planted behind him,
and he relled down.

“B-b-bless my soul!” pgasped Mr
Jeffreys, apparently unable to believe the
evidenco of his senses, as he sat on the
next landing. "“"Bless my soul! This is
—ia mutiny! I will flog you! I will
ﬁxzel you! Oh dear!"

pillow whizzed down, and Mr. Jef
frays flattencd out on the landing, Then
ho leaped up, and descended the lower
staircase in &8 great hurry.

In the passage, the Remove raised a
loud cheer, They had won the second
round. Cheering loudly, they ma
back into the dormitoery. From end to
end of Greyiriars their shouts could ba
heard, awakening the fellows in the othez
dormitories, and making them rub their

ten, but nobody in
inking of sleap.

oyes, It was half-
tha Remova was

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Revolutionary Committes !
bk EHTL,FMEH of the Remove

“ Qo it, Bmithy "

The Bounder stood on his
bed, his eyes glistening, and a flush in
his cheeks. e Bounder, at least, was
thoroughly enjoying the situation. The
defiance of authority came hard to =
thoughtful fallow like Wharton, but law-
lesaness of any kind was like new wine
to the Boundar,

school system which My, Jefireys desired | looks. : ; ] GEH*-’-LEHWH, we are on the war
to introduce, or they had to back-up and. “Kindly leave me out, sir!” said Win- | path— -
take their punishment. But, as the | gate. : , hear, hear! b
Bounder had quietly pointed out, so lon “What! What do you mean, Win- I*Brltﬂﬂf"ﬂﬂ er shall be slaves—
as the Form stood together, they could | gate " _ “Havar. ; =i
not be sacked. Even Mr. Jeffreya could | I mean that I decline to take a hand | (f The ,lﬂﬁ"'-‘ff“lm!!! L tﬂﬂlﬁ;+ 4
not have thought of expelling the whoele | in anything of the kind,” said the cap-| |, Gentlemen, the Remove have deter-
Lower Fourth. tain of Greyfriars steadily. *I think mined unanimou that no member of

The Removites stayed in the dormitory, | Gwynne agrees with me.” the Fu:r:ll:| shall be expelled by Jef
discussing the position in low tones, and | “Sure, I do!" said Gwynne at once. fl‘??'E.— i
waiting. What would happen after the | " Do you dare to disobey my ordera?” | Hear, hear! )
handling of Loder and Mr. Schwartz they | *Yes, sir, in this case.’ We have unfurled the flag of revol
did not know ; but they expected a vismit | And with that, Wing:ta and Gwynne ?Fntmued the -B?Tunder eloguently.
fmﬁgﬁ Mr. J a!"t‘ire 8. X . 2 ﬂIr]n]k_&d back the :rar they hadﬂhﬂmne. Héd %:EE; ::: it wave!

inner and Snoop crept quietly into | the Remove sent a ringing cheer after Tavo ! . L

bed. When Mr. Jeffreys camse, thgr did | them., Mr. Jeffreys ptood quite still for | “Like the merry Russian revolution.

not want to interview him, if they could
help it. Fish followed their example, and
then. Stott and then Bunter. But all the
rest of the Remove remained, somewhat
jlluI:|u:i1.|-u:=.-|:"l_, but prepared for what was to
Appen.
l:pﬁa-a;u soms time before footsteps were
heard in the passage.
“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here's the
cheery old bird "' murmured Bob Cherry.
The heavy footateps came up to the
door, and it was thrown :}wm. he now
Hoad of Groyfriars rustled into the dor-
mitory.

some moments. It waas the first intima-
tion he had had that the Bixth Form were
growing fed up with his tyranny.

Loder and Carne and Walker remained,
locking very uneasy. They were not at
all dis to tackle the unruly Re-

movites.

“Carry out my order, Loder!" said
Mr. J«Eﬁs;'ﬂj'l at last, “I will assist you,
if necossary.” :

The three seniors advanced into_the

room. ‘There was & whiz, as a pillow

flew through the air, and Loder staggered

back and sat down.

ists, wa have downed our Taar——"

“Hear, hear!"

“And we mean to keep him downl
The Remove 13 in a state of revolu.
tion—"

“*Ha, ha, ha!” ’

"1 therefore suggest the appointment
of a Revalutionary Committee—"

£ [ R

“To lead the revolt against tyranny.”
continued the Bounder. “If Jeffreys
wants co by negotiations, he can have
it. o will state our tarms, and if he

Tas Maiowsr Lisrany.—No. 504.
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agrees to them there can be peace.
.'j#tharwim, not."

“Bravol”

“ANl very well,” remarked Skinner,
from his bed. * But yon can’t keep thi
ng to-motrow, The Bixth won't stand
it.!

“7 ghouidn't wonder if Jeffreys called
n  the police to-morrow,” remarked
Bnoop. “What are you pgoing to do
then1”

“Let 'em all come!” =aid Bolsover
major truculently. ‘““He can call in the
military if he likes. We're not going to
give inl”

“No fear!"

“There's only one ﬂ'li:lg
the circumstances,’” sai
“That's a barring-out!”

“Oh!” .

“It's the only way. We den't intend
to let our Form captain be sacked, nor
any member of the Form, Jeffreys has
got to draw in his horns! Well, to-
morrow Jeffreys will begin again. He
may catch Wharton separately, and get
him hiked ocut of the achool by & couple
of prefects. J{ we go in to lessons to-
morrow, he may get us separated, and
deal with us. '&ﬂ may get the Sixth to
back him up, and we can't tackle the
Sixth. They deon't like him, but the
Sixth are very strong on discipline,
Gentlemen, the only way to win is by a
barring-out, and gﬂIdil‘lE‘ the fort tll
Jefirevs agrees to our berms or leaves
Grayfriare,”

** Hear, hear!"

“"What do vou say, Wharton?"' de-
manded & dozen voices. The Bounder
had taken the lead, but it wos for the
captain of the Remoave to decide.

“I agree with Bmithy ell the way,”
sald Wharton at once. "'It'sa come to a
fight now. Either we've

to be done in
the Bounder.

or Jeffreys has got to. ve of us have
been sacked. We're not going!”
“ Hurrah!"

“But the same thing may happen to
anybody else next; it's pretty certain to
happen to Bmithy and Bolsover, after
swiping Jeffreys with pillows. Un wa
stand together some of us will be sacked,
and the rest flogged—and all will be
under Jeffreye' heel. I vote for a bar-
ring-out "

“SBame here " shouted Bob Cherry,

** The samefulness is terrific I’

*Hands up for a barring-out! called
out the Bounder.

A forest of bands went up. Even Billy
ﬂugr&r's fat band went up, as he sat up
* -

I‘I"Hn:rw, hands up against it!"

No hand was raised Sidney James
Sncop hesitated & moment, but he cast
s} his lot with the rest. The Remove
wera of ona mind.

" That's agreed!” said the Bounder.
*“Wharton, old scout, you take the lead,
and we're at your orders.”

“1I say, you fellows,” piped Billy
Bunter. * We'd better have a committes,
you know. I don't mind being chair-
man."”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Dry up, Bunter!™

“A committee’s &8 good idea,” maid
Bolsover major. *“I'll be 3 member.”

“T guess I'll be another,” remarked
Fisher T. Fish.

“"We don't want a committee of the
whole Form,” said Vernon-Smith.
"“"Wharton can appoint the members.”

" Look here——" began Bolsover.

“ Gentlemen——"

“Go it, Wharton! Dry up, Bolsover!"

* Gentlemen, I suggest a committee of

three members to form =& eneral
Btaff—"*

“ Hear, hoar[”

“The thres members to be freely

elected by the whole Form,” added
Tae MaicNer Lisrary.—No. 504,

t to give in,

Harry Wharton.
with the rest.”

“*Done!”

** And the election will be held at once.
Lock the deor.”

Wharton's suggestion was adopted ot
once, and the r was locked, and the
Remove proceeded to the election’ of a
Revolutionary Committea,

There was a limited number of candi-
dates.

It wos quite apparent that, if the
revolution in the Remove proved to be
o failure, the Revolutionary Committes
would be singled out as the ringleaders,
to receive ttfneddlmut puni:hﬁient_ EIt] wos
a position of danger as well es of glory.
Soma of the fellows were not keen for
it. Others preferred to back up the
captain of tha Form,

_There were, after considerable discus-
sion, only six candidates—Wharton, the
Bounder, Bolsover major, Bquiff, Pater
Todd, and Billy Bunter. The last-named
was very keen on it. Bunter had not
thought of the danger of the ition &4
far; he was only thinking nfpotiﬂ lima-
light. But it was safe to say that the
Owl of the Remove was not likely to
rﬂ'iutar any vote but his own.

s the committee was to consist of
three members, oach_of the voters made
8 list of three, as suited his fancy. The
hista were sonibbled down on the backs
of old envelopes and scraps of paper.

Lord Mauleverer was given the task of
counting the votes and anneuncing the
result, His lordehip performed the task
to satisfaction,

“ Gentlemen, Wharton receives thirty
voteg—"

“Hear, hear!"

R _'tﬁy scores the second total of
twenty-seven——"

“ Brave, Smithy!"”

“Field takes the third, of twenty-
five—"

“{Food old Bquiff!"”

“Hallo!. Whers do I come inf" Jde-
manded Bolsover major wrathfully,

“Five for you, dear boy,” said his
lordship mildly,

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“1 say, you fellows, what about me?”

“One for Bunter—his own—-?:

'"Hl, h!’? hﬂ- I“

“And I left?” asked Peter Todd.

*"You're left with twun]tg. begad !™

e said

“It's a loss to the move !"
Peter, with a shake of the head.

“Which we'll try to survive,” =said the
Bounder, laughing. * Anybody want to
axamine the votes?’

“Yes, I do!” growled Bolsover major.

But _ti:lg count was found to be correct.
A mailnn:hy of the pa ware written
with the three names: Wharton, S8mithy
Squiff, Nearly all the Remove had
voted for Wharton, first on the list, the
second and third names being varied.

“ Gentlemen,” said the Bounder, “the
Revolutionary Committee is now d
elected—Wharton, S8quiff, and my humb
self. ¥Youn can depend upon us to lpad
vou to victory. and not to make peace
with the Hun till he has had it feirly in
the neck.”

“ Hear, hear!”

There was a tap at the door.

“Halle, hallo, hallo!™ shouted Bob
Cherry. *“Who's there?”

" dear boya!” It was the voice of
Mr. Capper, the master of the Fourth
sounding mild after the stormy tones of
the acting Head. “Pray go to bed. It
18 very late ™

1 will take my chance

“Borry if we've disturbed you, sir,”
said Wharton respectfully, * o'll be &
bit auieter.”

“You had better go to bed, my
bogs I”

Can’t be done. sir—no disrespect to

you, of couree! We've decided to have

' nut.ﬁing more to do with Jeffreys, and tn

do no lessons while he remaind &% Grey-
frinra '
“ Ahem 1" o
Mr. Capper retreated. It was no busis
nese of his, and he wae wondering how
Mr, Jeffrevs would quell the riot that
had been raised by his tyranny. It looked

to Mr. Capper as if the new Head won
have considerable difficulty in quelling it.
“What's the next order, EuEingT'!
asked Bob Cherry. -
“I'm going to bed,” grunted Bolsover
major.
Hame  here,” awned Shkinner.

“ Don't make too much row, you fellows,
A fellow wants some eleep.”

“Shut up, S8kinner !

A good many of the Removites were
ghethng‘ eleepy; the hour was late. But
the commattee were not thinking of elee
There was too much to be done befo
they thought of slumber.

""The committee will deliberate,” said
Squiff, with quiet dignity.

“My hat! That's a good word!”

“You fellows can turn in if you like,
We'll call you when you're wanted ™
eaid Wharton. " There won't be much
sleep to-night for anybody, if we're going
to begin to-morrow with a barring-out.”

Bome of juniors lay down on the

beds in their clothes; others gathered
round the committee to hear their de-
liberations, And Revolutionary

Committee of the Re
e o move proceeded to

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
No Backers !

ARRY WHARTON and his fellow
commitiee membere were not
long over their deliberations. In
fact, -the discussion did not take

five minutes, It was a time for action,

not for words.

. “We've got to get the other fellowa
in this game if we can,” eaid the
Bounder, "It concerns the Fourth and
the Shell as much as ourselves, 2

" Lat'e iéb and soe them asbout it,”
said Squiff. *I don't suppose they're
asleep, after the thumping row we've
been making. '

“ And the Fifth?" said Wharton.

" The seniors won't join us,” eaid the
Bounder, with a shake of the head.
“Not unless we let them tale the lead,
anyway. And we shouldn’t do that.”

* No fear."

“We'll begin with the Fourth and the
Shell, and then the Fifth,” suggested
Wharton. “JIf whole ﬁﬂhﬂﬂf stood
together the Head wouldn't have a leg
to stand on.?

:E'&ll; we mﬂu tgﬁ
2 ut it's unders of ecourse, that
if the other Forms stand out the Remaye
goes it alone,”

“Hear, hear!™

And the commitfes left the dormitory
to proceed at once to the Fourth-Form
quarters. They kept a wary eye open
outside their own room, but there was
no enemy in sight,

Loder & Co had had enough; and Mr.
Jeffreys woa keeping his distance, for the
present, at least.

Harry Wharton epened the door of the
Fourth-Form dormitory. A buzz of
voices showed that the Fourth were not

asleep.

“Hallo! Who's that?"” came the voico
of Cecil Reginald Temple, the captamn
of the Fou.:‘i as the door opened,

"The Revolationary Committee of the
Remove,” replied the Bounder,

“ Wha-a-at

“My hat!”

Vernon-Bmith strock a mateh. The
Fourth-Formers, eitting up in bed,
locked curiously at the emissaries of the
Remove,
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"Ta that a joke ! asked Fry.

“"Not at all!” said Harry Wharton.
‘The Remove has decided upon a bar-
ring-out, to I:nr:'an Jeffreya to his sensce,™
“Great Scott!™

“ Wea want you to join us."

“That's rather a big order,” said
I}ablney. - .
“I &u o you're a8 fed up wit
Joffreys FENWH Fa.re,“ said Equiﬁ's.l “It
ought to be Greyfriars againat tho merry

tyrant.”

The match wont out, and Squiff struck
aonother, Cecil Reginald Temple was
looking quite thoughtful. He had =&
flogging and scveral severe canings to
put down to Mr, Jeffreys' account.

“It'a mot a bad idea!"™ he said
“¥ou've come here to ask mo to take
command, of course *"

“MNo fear!" said Squiff promptly.

“We'll give you a seat on the com-
mittes,” sald Wharton.

Temple shook his head.

Bwank was a leading oharacteristic of
Cecil Reginald Temple, Playing second
fiddla was not at all in acecordance with
his lofty ideas.

“"Committees are no good,” he aaid,
“Look at the Russian revolutionista—
overrun with committees playing the
glddi ox !”:ﬁ"hat they need is a Dictator,

now !

Fou
"“They had a

L1

B:'EE&T!H haai}c%] Squiﬁi.
ig —the cheery old Tear—and the
booted him out.™ |

“Well, I don't think & rcbellion has
much chance unless there's a ohap in
nuthqr;t:f. o Sﬂil-d Templa. ‘;lA Dictator is
my idea, 'mquite willi to be
Dictator.” % g

" Bow-wow "

“ Now, look herge——"

“The Fourth would naturally take the

lead over a lower Form," remarked
Fry casually.

L1 R&tﬁ!rl

“Well, they're our terms™ said
Temple, “Put yourselvea under my
lead, and I'll see you through. You
want a strong, silent man—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“What are you cackling at?” de-
manded Temple wrathfully,
_ Cecil Reginald rather fancied himself
in the role of a “strong, silent man,”
who was te give orders to unguestioning
followers. He waa prepared to enforea
rigorous diseipline, and to exercise un-
disputed sway, and, in fact, to be almost
as complete a tyrant as the one the rebels
wanted to got rid of. Revolutions have
a way of throwing up amatour tyrants,
like rubbish cast up Ey the waves; and
evidently the schoolboy revolt at Grey-
friara was no exception to the rule.

“Cackling at a silly ase!” said Squiff
agreeably, ** We're not looking for a fat.
headed Dictator. Jeffreys has done all
the dictatorial bizney we can stand, You
can go and eat coke !’

*Then we're not taking a hand in your
fag nonsense "' said Temple loftily,

i ﬂﬁ.tﬂ. El‘l

The committee marched out of the dor-

mitory, leaving the Fourth in excited
discusalon. -
Some of the Fourtn agreed with

Temple, some didn't. But & good many
wvere of opinion that a barring-out was a
valy risky procesding, and that it would
ba wise to see how it worked before
taking & hand in it

Harry Wharton & Co, proceeded next
to the Shell dormitory, and they found
the Shell wide awake, too. The noisa
from the Remove had cffectually banished
Blﬂl?) all over Greviriars,

o

baon, capiain of the Shell, heard

what the emissaries had to say. His
answar was & anort.

“Barring-out !" he enorted, ‘' Barring-

outs are out of date. I'll bat you nine-
pence to fourpence that you fags will go
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Called up at midnight ! (See Chapter 6.)

in to lessons to-morrow morning as meek
as Mary's little lamb,

“ We moan business, fathead!™

L1 IFI

“T.ook here, you cheeky ass—"

“0Oh, travel!” said Hobson disdain-
fully. * Like your cheek to come and
ask Shell follows to back vou up! We

might poseibly allow you to back us up,
if you behaved yourselves, if wo decided
to put a stopper on Jeffreys. Hut I warn

you that you'd have to obey orders, and
do aa yvou're told, and——"

“ Great pip!"" ejaculated Squiff. “ Thie
is Tample over again, only more so. ¥You
want bumping, ﬁabh{lf"

“Look haro—— , my hat!"

Hobson rolled out of bed i Ehe giss
of the Australian junior, and bumga
on the floor. The embassy left him
tangled up in hia bedclothes, and quitted
tha dormitory, followed by remarks from
the Shell fellows that were certainly not
fraternal.

In the passage the committee paused.

“Not muoch pood trying the Fifth after
that," said Vernon-8mith, with a grin.

“Wall, it won't hurt us te give them
a look-in,” eaid Hacry. * We should bo
in a stronger position with some seniore
backing us up.”

“Dh, all right!"

S0 the deputation marched on to the
Fifth Form dormitory. A light was burn-
ing there, and there were many voices.
The door was open, and Coker of the
Fifth waa looking out. Evidently the
Fifth Form were not thinking of sleep.

“Hallo! Here arc aomie of the noiay
young rotters!" exclaimed Coker, as the
committea came up.

“* Ahem !" said Wharton,
in, Coker——"'

Horace Coker blocked up the doorway
with his bulky peraon.

“What do you want hera?" demanded
Coker.

*Wo want to speak to Blundell”

“Hallo, what's that?"” came the voice
of Blundell, the captain of the Fifth,
from within the dormitory.  Blundell
was in bed.

“Wa want you to join us, Bluadell,
you and the rest."

*Lat'a coma

“What "

“We're starting a barring-out to
morrow—""

T

8 Wan e Fi 0 join u 34

*“Ha, ha, ha!" g

It was a roar of laughter from the
Fifth. Apparently the seniors did nok
take the proposition with due seriousness.

“Yes or no!” snapped Wharton.

“Ha, ha! No!" roarced Blundell.
“Ha, ha, ha! Cut off to bed before a

refect comes along and spanks you!

hat's my advice.”

“Barring-out, ch?” exclaimed Coker
wrathfully. **Well, the cheek of these
faga! The fact is, that you heven't had
half the licking yon need. Go back to
ﬁ&ur dorm, and atop Lhis rot, or you'll

ave me down on you!”

The thres omissaries were ting
exasperated by this time. Coker's lordly
command was the last straw. Like onc
man, the committee seized Horaes
Cokoer and bumped him over in the door-
way. They bumped him onoe, twice,
thrice, and left him rearing, and the rest
of the Fifth laughing.

Then they roturned to the Remove
dormitory. The mission had not been a
auccess !

- —

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Consolldating the Position !
1 ELL*®"
A dozen voiccs uttered that
monosyllabic query as  the
. Revolutionary Committee
camo In.

“MN. G.!" said 8quiff cheerily. *The
other Forma don’t acem to want to have
a hand in the bizney.”

“They've got some sense!" remarked
Snoop.

“ What "

“Well, it's too jolly risky,” said Sidney
James Snoop argumentatively. “ It ma
ond i other fellows being sacked as waﬁ
as Wharton and that lot. 1 don't see it,
myself."”

“ 30 you object?” demanded Squiff.

TeEe Maoner LiBuany.—No. 504
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“‘E’eu, I tda 1"

“8o we've got a conscientious objector
here, have we?” roared Boleover major,
pitting up in bed,

o fear!” grinned Bob Ghm
“Bnoopey may be an c-h]ectc-r' but
can’t be called conscientioua.’

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Bolsover major rolled out of bed.

“I'll jolly scon step his objections!™
ho remarked.

* Hold ::rn‘“ said Wharton quictly.
“No bullying."

“It isn't bullying to sguash an
nhlevtar"’ roared  Bolsover. “I'm
going smash him, unless he stops
-:}I:}le;:mg'”

“I—T1 say, I don't object!” stuttered | case
Baoop. "gf—cf coucse I agree with you
fellows. I'm  backing you up, Fou
know !

“Petter keep to  that!” growled
Rolsover majar. “Don't give us any
more of vour chinwag, then.”

And Sidney James did not give
ntterance to any further objections, con-
scientious or unmnumentmua.

“"8o it looks as if we' Ve got to go
through it on our own,” remarked
Frank Nugent. * Well, the Remove can
do it. The other Forms ean go and chop
chipa ™

PH{-ar, hear !

Harry Wharton nodded.

“Yes; it's the Remove against the
Hun. I dare say the other fellows will
join up later, when they see we mean

uginess. We've got to start the ball
rolling. It's agreed that we he;m the
barring-out to-morrow morning.’

“Yes, rather!"

“But where are we going to hold the

fort #” asked Tom Brown. " Nok munh
gond barrin nurtelvaa in the dorm.”
Mo at alll’

L W& can't collar the whols School
House," remarked Hazeldene. “ Not
without tummg out the other Forms."

“And that isn't quite possible," re-
marked Monty Newland, E What's the
orders, Wharton "

“The Remove passage,” said Whar-
ton. ““That's my ides.”

“ And that's the best idea,”™ gaid the

Bounder. *"The Remove passage can be
shut off from the rest of the place, and
we can fortify it easily enough.”

“Good egg!"” said Squiff.

“And when do we begin?" asked
Johpny Bull.

“No time like the present. If we're
poing to hold the fort to-morrow morn-
ing, we've got to get ready over-night.'

“I'm sleepy!"™ remarked Tord Maul-
EVETEr.

“Bhut up Mauly!"™

“ No time to be waated " said Whnrl.'-nn
decidedly, "It jan't un!y Jeffreye we'va
got to hold out against. He may get the
Bixth to back him up. They don't like

him, but they'd most likely help him put
down & junior ra-helimn He may get
he p in—bobbies, perhaps. We've got to

be ready to defend ﬂuraelve:s when we
run up the revolutionary fag."

“Wea, rather!”

*“The ratherfulnessz 18 terrific!"

. "Bo get a move onl” said Harry.

“No sIaep for us here. Wea can take a
encoze In our new quarters when we're
reﬁd Wake up, Bunter I

aw-aw aw 1"

Bump

Baob Chﬂrrr rolled Bunter cut of bed,
and effectually awakened him. It was =
case of all hands to the mill. And there
were to be no slackers,

The committee were brisk and business-
like, and their instructions were issued
swiftly, and obeyed promptly.

clothes were stripped from the
beds, including %I;e nfattresses, and the
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Removites, thus laden, marched down-
stairs to the Remove passage.

Those necessary supplies were de-
pumtcd in the ove studies,

'Etﬁ“md:; had chosen the p la:?i mP. by

2 Wi s e Was Qoo Girt
the amd:umhah;r:gmg to ptha nge
Fourth. At the end were a box-room,
two bath-roems, and o narrow staircass
leading to the garrets. * It was a position
that could be easily defended, after a
little preparation.

Windows, first of all, were secured,
both study windows and the big passage
windows. Then tables and chawrs and
other articles of furniture were dragged
out of the studies to barricade tho stair-
which led from a wide landing to
the Bemove passage.

A working party, under Bquiff’s diree-
tion, saw to the hrrlcm:lmg of tlw
atairs, Tha Australian junior
thorough. Tool-chasts were d]ragged out.
Nails and hammers produced great
numbers. Lumber from the b-nx -Toorna

was broken t:p, and planks, boards, and
beams nailed across ti‘le stairs, to secure
the furniture piled there,

There was an incessant sound of
hammering.

Naturally, the noise, and the fact that
the lights were on in the Remova
quarters, brought observers to the spot.

Fourth-Formers and fags -uf the Third
and Second crept out of their dormitories
to watch the proceedings.

Mr. Prout, the maatnr of the Fifth,
came along from his -room, in &
drmm]g gkown, ‘I.'I.lth 8 very red face.

ooked up the Remove staircass
from the landin
able to believe his eyas,

“What—what—what is all this?" ¢

.clmmad Mr. Pront.

“It's a barring-out, air !’ said Squiff
cheerfully,

“What?! What?"

Mr. Prout wondered whether he was
dreaming.

“¥You haj'a should be in bed,” he ex-

claimed. “Bless my soul! What a
atatal_?f disorder ! back to bed at
once

“{Zan't be done, air.”

“I shall have to ecall Mr, Jeffreys
hers IV

“Certainly, sir! Tell him we'll give
him a jolly good bumping if he comes.”

“Blesa my soul!”

Mr. Prout rustled away. The hammer-
mg and thumping on the staircase con-
tinued. The first object of the rebels was
to make their position secure at that
vulnerable point, in case of an attack.

In the middle of the staircase, & huge
trunk hﬂluﬁg:ng to Lord Mauleverer waa
fixed, with eeveral naila driven thro h
its bottom into the stairs under ik, 18
lordship cheerfully acquiesced in that
damage to his trunk. Round the bi
trunk boards were nailed, and chairs an
tables piled.

The barricade grew swiftly in size.

Mr. Jeffreys, with a worried foce and
glinting -eyes, was discerned ascending
the lower staira.

““ Here comes the Jeffreys bird! ™
chuckled Bu'b Cherry, " Give him a jolly
good yell 1™

ik Y-H-h Fll

Mr. Jelfraeiu reached the landing, and
looked up the staircase, bristling with
the legs of tablea and nﬁmm

“What -does this mean?” he gaspe

"It‘u & barring-out, cocky!
Sauiff

“¥ou young villain "

5 El-amu to you, you -:-Ir.t villain "

ou—you—-—"
ol Gﬂ it! '?;
" Cease this at once ™

i+ W-WOW [ﬂ-
“You will be expelled, Fleid 1™

rapllﬂd

below, as if scarcely |

“ Rata]"

Whiz | )

A g.-ler:-w flew over the barricade and
caught Mr., Jeffreys upon the nose. He
disappeared down the lower steps with &
sertes of bumps

IIHE hﬂ’ a1"'

"{:r'umﬁ back again|™ roared Bolsover
major.

ut Mr. Jeffreys did not return, He
retreated to his room, but probably not
to sleep. He had the "task befﬂra him of
dealing with the revolt his tyranny had
caused; and for the present, ai least, he
found that task beyond his powers.

On the Remove staircaze the hammer-
ing of nails and the bumping of furni-
ture went on unceasingly.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Great Preparations !

EANWHILE, Harry Wharton

M was busy in another direction.

Like & good general, one of

his first cares was for the pro-

visioning of the garrison wunder his
orders.

The Bounder, with half a dozen other
fellows hn& been semt into the regions
banw raid
1 Whnrtnn with thres or four

ad m:t- into the guad-
e [rom the window of
ey made for the schecl
corner of the guad-

murﬂl, .
rangle :I-'
uﬁr No. 1,

uhnp in the opposi

T
aﬁny Wharton knocked loudly at the
door, and at last a window above opened,
and Mrs, Mimble locked out.

That good dame was quite unaware of
the exciting events going on in the

school, and she was ed.
"i: it ling "' came a quaverin
voice from window. “(Oh, dear

Them awful Huns——"
“ All serene, ma'am |" called out Whar-

ton. “It isn't E?}EE It's us.”
“Deary me! at are you doing out
of doors at this time of night, Master

Wharton "

"“We've come to buy some things, Mre.
Mimbla.”

“ At midnight, Master Wharton ™

“Can't be helped!” :

*Go back to bed, you bad boys!" said
Mrs. Mimble, with asperity. *'To think
that I. would come down and serve you
at this hour!”

Slam !

The window was closed.

“Mrs. Mimble doesn’t catch onl”
grinned Nugent, “Wake her up again 1"

Bang, bang, bang! at the door,

The window reopened.

“ge:[uter Whu.rt-:m” i olitely

" Borry, ma'am!"” sai arey italy,
“We simply must come in! 'IEL fact
is we're having a barring- Ol ™

“Goodness gracious!

“Wa shall have to stond a siege——"

“You foolish boy!”

‘" And we want.all the grub you've got
in_the place,” continued Wharton.
“We'll pay for it, ma’'am; that's all
right!™

‘I can’t let you in."

“Then we shall have to break in the
door, ma'am, and help ocurselves!™ said
Wharton, * Bérry, but war-time, you
know "

“W-w-wait a minute, and I'll come
down " gasped the dame, in a great

fur
glght -ho 1"
Mrs. Mimble's minute lasted five, but

the door opened at last. The juniors
cmwded into the t::-:kshﬂp.
Eurr;.r to disturb vou,” maid Harry.

“PBut WEI:E not standing J-eﬂ’rar: ANy
longer, and we've got no choice, Mrs.
H:mblﬁ WE"]I help ourselves, if youm

hnd make up a list and scitle alter-
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“T will make up the list, Master

rton.”

“All serene!”

Mrs, Mimble, though

an eye to business, voral baskets
D 8 were produced, and DMrs.
Mimblo listed the goods that were packed
into them. ]

Wharton had collected a considerable
sum of cash among the rebels—from each
according bto his means, szince it was
necessary to have the provisions, and
equally necessary to pay for them. But
the cash in hand was not sufficient for
the purpose, and the payment for the
rest had to be left over.

“"You take my word for the rest,
ma'sm,” said Harq& *I undertake to
R BVE ann W,

% But bt

“I'm afraid we've got to have the
atuff, anrwalf.“

“I can take your word, Master Whar-
ton! Dear me, what will Mr., Jeffreys
ui' to all thia!" exclaimed the furried
Iy

Anytha he likes—we don't mind!
Btack tinae things up, you fellowa!™

Basketa and bags were cor :
Tinned and potted and bottled goods
were the chief articles, with ginger-beer
and serated waters, and tins and boxes
of biscuits. Things that would keep were
assential.

The half dozen juniors marched out

reatly Hurried,

heavily laden, leaving Wharton still
selecting more gooda.
They arriv under the window of

Study No. 1 in the Remove, where
Johnny Bull was on the watch.

One after another the baskels
bags wera attached to the rope,
Jnﬁnn Bull pulled them in and
packed them.

The empty bags were fossed out,
the provisioners returned to the tuck-
shop. There Harry Wharton had a fresh
aupply re for carrying off.

second supply was borne away,
and drawn up into Study No. 1 in the
BATNE [Danner,

Mrs. Mimble, in a Aurried and amazad
frame of mind, acepted the five pounds
on account, which Wharton had brought
with him, and Wharton duly gave her
p note for the remaining fifteen pounds

and
and
un-

and

tan shillings. Buch was the total value H

-:-Ig the provisions laid in from the tuck-
shop.

It was a considerable sum, but not
large when spread over the whole Rae-
move; and Mrs. Mimble knew Wharton
well encugh to be sure that it would be
paid. Had the Bounder been prvmﬁntﬁ i:

i}

might have been paid on the spot.
he waa engaged on other business.

The last of the provisions having been
deawn up into the study window, Harry
Wharton & Co. followed by means of the
rope. They found the Bounder in the
study. Vernon-South had returned with
the plunder of the achool larder.

Food of all kinds was stacked in the
gtudy ; and Billy Bunter, forgoetting that
he was sleepy, had alre sta on a
tin of sweet hiscuita, Bob Cherry spotted
him, and took him by a fat ear.

“(roogh!” gasped Bunter, nearl
swallowing & biscuit whole as he jumped.
“Leggo! Gurrrght”

iy top it, you gready Hun!" growled
‘Bob. * What about the grub rules?”

“1 say, you fellows, we're going to
' ghuck the ‘grub roles, ain't wet" de-
manded Bunter. ““Why, we've got lofs
and lots——"

“Bump him!"

“Yaroooh!"

Billy Bunter smota the floor twice with
his plump person, as & warning that the
food regulations were to be respected, in
epite of the state of revolt that exis in

raviriars.

“"The fat beast has scoffed two or
thtes pounds of biskers!" growled Bob,

Lbuilt 1n the wide,
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“Thog'll come out of his allowance,”

said Wharton grimly.

. “"Yow-ow!" pgnaped Bunter. "Look

hers, you fellows, if 'm not goin t.ndhu
ang—

fed properly, I refuse to have a
:.ratuuh]p—ain your rotten barring-out!”

Bump!

“Dh, erumbalt™

“Kick him out!"

Billy Bunter rolled along the passage
outside In & state of breathless wrath
and indignation. Bunter had been look-
ing forward to unlimited tuck as long aa
the supplies lasted. But it was clear now
to the Owl of the Remove that he was
not to enjoy the beatitude of a pig in
clover.

Harry Wharton joined Squiff at the
end of the passage. The barricade on the
staircase was nearly finished now, and
Wharton au.rva;rﬂd it with satisfaction.

“Jolly good!" he remarked. *They
won't get over that in & hurry !”

“1 fancy not!” grinned Squiff. “I've
laid in a aupp! ot brooms, too, to deal
with them 1f they try.”

“Good egg!” )

“._ﬁ.nd-waﬁl have some jugs of water
here, too,” remarked Bounder. " And
we might collect a few bags of soot.”

““Hear, hear! Let's appoint Smith
Minister of Munitions!" grinned Bo
Cherry.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

. The preparations were completed, and
it was nearly one o'clock. any of the
Bemovilea had already gone to sleep
on the beds made up in the studies.
Harry Wharton & Co. followed their
examplo now. Bug, in case of & sur-

prize, tho Famnus Five laid their mat-
tressca in the passage, close to the
barricade, and turned in there,

But thera was no alarm. The gar-

rison of the Remove passago slept
soundly tLill the rising-bell rang out
over Greyfriars in the morning.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Barring-out |

LANG, clang, clang!
‘ : Gosling was ringing the rising-

ball as usual, unconscious. of tho
state of offairs in
ouss,

The Remove fellows sat up drowsily
and rubbed their eyes. Some of them
turned over and slept again, There
was no need for the rebels to get up
unless they chose to do so.

But the Famous Five were early astir,
and they had the first run on the bath-
rooms. By orders of the commitico, the
big box-room at the end of the passage
was turned into a kitchen. A fire was
open grate. ‘The
supply of coal was limiled, but theore
was plenty of wood, old lumber being
broken up for fuel; and, as the Bounder
remarked, they would not run out of

fuel so long as there were doors and

floors to the studics. Bmithy was pre-
pared to ‘Fﬁ the whole hog with a ven-
geance. e Bounder waa enjoying the
peculiar situation with the greatest zest.

Billy Bunter, taking & sceond snoozo
in great comfort in Study No. 7, found
Bob Cherry's boot applied to his fat ribs,

“Ugh! Yow!" howled Bunter.
“Lemme alone !"

“Rising-bell, fathead 1"

“Blow rising-bell! I'm not going to
get up! Yarooh! K your ioof
away, you beost "' runrptlmigunt&r,

“You've been appoinied head cook
and bottle-washer ! said Bob sevorely,
“Up you get!”

“*0Oh, really, Cherry—""

Biff !

Billy Bunter decided to got up.

He jammed his spectacles on his fat
little nose, and gave Bob Cherry a glare
that almost cracked the glassea.

the School | pe
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“Look here, you beast—"" he began,

“Kim on!" said Bob.

“I'm going to do as I like!"” reared
Bunter. “Amn't we in a state of revole-
tion, you silly idict?”

*Revolutionists have to listen to the
call of duty, my fat tulip ! said Bob,
“¥ou won't be any usc when it comes Lo
serapping, but you can cook all right.
You're geing to be head ¢ook.”

Billy  Bunter looked a little more
satiafied,

“Well, I don't mind cooking,” he said.
*“Of course, a fellow who does the cook-
ing will expect to have an extra snack
now and then. I'm on !

And Bunter rolled away to the box-
room, whence a savoury scent of frying
bacon soon spread along Romove

passage,

There was an ample breakfast that
morning.

It was taken in the kox-room, or tho

passage, or the studies, as the spirit
moved the Removites,

_If the barring-out lasted long, the gar-
rison would soon be. reduced to tinned
and potted goods; but for the first day
or two, at all evenls, there were eg
and bacon, and the rebels did them full
Justice.

While they were at breakfast, crowds
of fellows came along thoe lower passages
and etairs Lo look at them, and at t
barricade, with many rine and
chuckles. Loder came and looked, and
went awsy without n word, but with
knitted brows. Mr. Schwartz also came
and looked, and an egg, which had been
found too ancient for breakfast, caught
Mr. Bchwartz under the chin, and
induced him to exccute a hurried retroat
fr?% the a ’hTh : It

v gad! ay're really at it!" re-
marked Temple of the Fourth, as he
came along with a crowd of his Form-
fellows. heeky young bounders!”

“Going to join up, Temple?” called
Bob Cherry over the barrieade.

“I might take the lead—"

*“Guess again!” said Bob.

“How long are you keeping this up,
you young assea?’

. I.E- effreys agrees to the terms of

ace,
“Rata! You'll be sneaking into your
Form-room in an hour's time!'* said
Temple, with lofty scorn.

Mr. Capper came along.

“Kindly go into the
Temple, and the rest!™
of the Fourth,

“Yea, sir!"

The Fourth-Formers trooped away.
Mr. Capper glanced up the o
staircase.

“Wharton I" _

“Yes, sic 1" said Haorry, looking at Mr,
Capper over the sea of table-legs and
chair-legs on tho stairs,

“What does this mean ¥

““A barring-out, sir!”

““Come; -come ! That is all nonsense,
Wharton !"”  said the Fourth Form-
master. “I advise you strongly to sub-
mit to authority, and return to your
obedience.”

“"We can't obey Jeflreys or Schwartz,
sir! When Jeffreys iz ready for peaca

_ Form-room,
said the mastor

by néa;?tiat.inm, wa're ready to state our

terms.
Mr. coughed, and walked
AWAY.
At the ususl time the Forma were in
ir rooms, with the various Form-
masters, with the exception of the
Remove, That unruly Form was en-
joying an unaccustomed liberty. Billy
Bunter, replete with many snac
snoozed in box-room in a atate
great comfort and enjoyment. Skinner
and Bnoop had withglnmn to a quiet
But most

Capoer

corner for & game of banker,
TEE MaonET Limary.—No, 504
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of the feollows were gathered near the
barricade, waiting for o move from the
cnemy,

My, Jeffroys came to the barricade at
last, with a'furious gleam in his narrow
cyca,

“Wharton !"" he ground out.

“Hallo "

"Wharton, how dare you reply to me
like that!”

“Oh, rats !

Mr. Jeffreys breathed hard.

“Wharton, you are under sentence of
expulsion from the school ! You have no
‘ﬂ%ht here I

Oh, cheese 281"
“Yes, dry up!" said the Bounder.
“You talk too much, Jefireys!”

The mnew Head clenched his hands
with rage. This uwnceremonious mode
of address showed in what deadly carnest
the rebels were. They had, as it were,
burned their boats
Belween them and the Hun of Greyiriars
1t was now war to the knifa,

“Anything more to sey,
quired Boquiff,

You

=l
seoundrel—"

“Better languege, old scout, unless
you want this epe I said Bquiff.

Mr, Jeffreys hastily ducked, and there
was & rl';ppllzr of laughter from behind the
barricade,

HB_G-F’::I-:! h [
demolish this—this harrmadaj
inte your Form-room atl once !”

“"Bow-wow "’

“Otherwise, forece will be used!”
thundered the new Head, ]

“Go ahead and use it!” grinned Bob
Cherry. “We're ready " _

“Every boy taking part in this re-
bellion will be severely Hogged, and the
ringleaders will be expelled I"" said Mr.
Jefiveys. ““That is, unless you ceaze this
tomfoolery instantly !"

“(Jh, ring off 1"

“Forca will be used, then, and  you
shall suffer for this impudence!”
shouted the new Head.

“Waell, go ahead, old scout, and take
that as o beginning ! said Squiff, and
the egg flew down the staircase,

Squash !

“(zerrocogh I’ 2

Mr. Jeffreys backed away, but not in
time. The ogg =mashed on  his
prominent nose, and the yolk streamed
down over him as he hmtiliy
A roar of laughter followed him.

“That means the sack for me, too, if
Jefireys downa us ! remarked Squiff
coolly. “We're all earning that merry
distinction- ane after another. I don’t
quite ses what force Jeffreys is going to
uge at present. I can't quite 1magine
old Prout and Capper clambering ovor
thal barricade.”

uf f ﬂ-, hll- !:r

The Removites yelled at the idea,

They waited for the enemy to come 1n
sight. Loder and Carne and Walker
ppp-enr%d on the lower landing, not Imk{;
ing as i

y" in-

ingolent young

e gasped, “I nrdulﬁugtz

they were enjoying the pros
ore them. Goesling, porter, iﬂﬁxﬂ

them there, looking very surly. M.

Bchwartz was the next to arrive,

They stood and stared up dt the gar-
rison, without making a move to attack,
Apparently they were waiting for rein-
forcements. Mr, Jeffreys, in fact, was
making a round of the schoel, lookin
for recruits. But he found a plentif
lack of enthusiasm on the part of the
mastars. 5

Mr. Prout told him quite tartly that
at his age he was not Ereparecl to enter
into a rough-and-tumble combat with
schoolboys. Mr. Capper politely ex-
plained that he was far from feeling
equal to the enterprise. Mr. Hacker,
the master of the Shell, declined to have
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I —

behind  them, | C

retreated. |

anything to do with i, He added that
the Remove had never given such trouble
when Mr. alch was there to control
them, and advised Mr. Joffrevs to recall
the old Remove-master to his duties.
Mr. Jeffrays replied to that good advice
only with an angry snort.

1 i the French

onsleur entiar,
mastar, was even plainer in his- reply.
He told Mr. Jeffreys that he was not sur-
that the “garcons " had got out
of hand, under the circumstances, and he
refused absolutely to interfere. Mr.
Jeffreys tried Herr Gans, the German
master, next. As Herr Gans was a Ger-
man,
willing to back up tyranny of eny kind.
But the * Gander,” thn::gh a German
was o very mild kind of Hun, and all
his hﬂlusmpathr was with the schoolboy
e )
“My chooty in dis school is to teach
herman, not to fight mit chuniors,” said
Herr Gans, “1I peg you to eggscuse me,
Herr Jeffreys.”
hl.&nd Herr Jeffrevs had to “eggacuse "

1

Almost in desperation Mr. Jeffrays
made an appeal to the Sixth Form to
back up his authority, But Wingate, the
real captain of the school, was against
interference on the part of the seniors,
and Gwynne and Courtney and others
!upt?a him., Excepling r, Carne,
and Walker, Mr. Jeff had no support
to e from the Eil:'tﬁ

He told the rebels that force would
be used, but it began to be a puxzling
?ﬂﬂhﬂ-ll whera the force was to come
IO,

When the new Head arrived on the
sceno of action at last he brought only
two recruits with him—Mimble, the gar-
dener, and Trotter, the page. And both
of them had evidently come hecausa they
did not dare to refuse.

Harry Wharton & Co. loocked down on
the motley gathering on the landing, and

rinned. Thay did not fear an attack
rom such a foree.

But the naw Head had resolved to use
it for what it was worth. He pointed up
the staircase.

" Destroy that barricade at once, and
bring the juniors down to the Form-
room " he commanded

And lLoder & Co. very unwillingly
started upon the difficult enterprise,

fHE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Holding the Fort !

R. JEFFREYS did not take part

in the attack, Perbaps a-

ferrgd to act as directing genius

behind the lines; or, perhaps,

like the celebrated Duke of Plaza-Toro,
“he led his iment from behind, he
found it less exciting.” At all events, he
stood back while the storming-party
rushed to get oxer the ti:rﬁr

Loder & Co., Teeling that they were in
for it, did their best. Gosling backed
them well. But Mr. Mimble pro-
bably felt that his middle-aged limbsa wers
not suitable for sprawling over barricades
on staircasas, for he turned and walked
down the lower stairs.

My, Jeffreys shouted after him, but the
gardener was apparenty deaf. He dis-
ap without even turning his head.

Trotter jeined in, as he did not dare
to bolt under Mr. Jeffreyes’ gleaming
eve, But he contrived to fall down at
foot of the barricade, and stay there,
Mr. Schwartz, with obvious reluctance,
oy o ——

er drag savagely at the barri-
cade, to make a way through.

Carne and Walker sprawled over
chairs and tables, trying to climb over
and get at the juniors above.

The Bounder reached out with a long

he might have been expected to be | did
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broom and caught Carne fairly on the
nose with a set of tough bristles,

At the same moment a cricket-bat
climped on Walker's head, and Walker
saw more stars than any astronomer ever
dreamed of,

Both the seniors sprawled back more
hurriedly than they had sprawled for-
ward, roaring with pain,

Sloosh |

A bucket of water, tinctured with soot
and ink, swamped over Loder as he tore
TH-"I‘III at th?ll led iurnituﬂd

ooooogh ! uttered £r.
He staggered back blind!y, and as he
id so a la of eggs, fa’lacted from
the most ancient of Mrs, Alimble’s stock
by the ove Minister of Munitions,
smashed on his

Another missile of the same kind caught
Gg;u]mg lf?ﬁ! tli?”left. QAT. - “Oh

e!” gasped Gosling.
crikey! I've 'ad enough of thfa! Wot
I says is this "ere, I've 'ad enough of it |”

And the porter, mopping at bie ear,
beat a retreat.

Mr. Jeffreys almost danced with rage
on the landing.

“Go forward!” he shouted. *“I1 com-
mand Enu! Ascend the stairs at oncel

tely

l!l

" Yow-ow-ow 17

“Grurrrgggh 1?

Such were the replics of Mr. Jeffreys'
hardly-used followers. did not
seam for further combat. .

Only Mr. S8chwartz was still clambering
on, nndtﬂmt Was I{Em T'Eta]m Rey;;r:ttﬁai
wers not stoppin : OF wWal
the new Funn-mguater was fairly landed
on the top of the barricade and it was
difficult for him to retreat.

Then a fusillade began.

Water and soot and ancient eggs flew

in volleye upon the unhappy Schwartz,
and he and ducked and roared in
vain.

“Give him jip!” roared Bob Cherry,

“The jlﬁiulneaa is terrific!”

“ Hurrah! Give him some more !**

Whiz, whiz! Splash! Sloosh!

Mr. Schwartz scrambled furicusly back,
trying to escape. But it was not easy to
get over the piled furniture. He
was tangled among the upturned legs of
tables and chairs, and he floundered
cl ily.. The Removites, yelling with
laughter, pelted him with every muissile
that came to band.

By the time Mr. Schwartz got back to
the landing below he was an extraordi-
nary object to the view,

The new Head clenched his hands and
gritted his teeth as he watched the defeas

of his ntannin%a}i‘g . The Remove
howled defiance behind the barricade,
Mr. Jeffreys .caught lLoder by the

shoulder as he was sneaking off down the
lower stairs, ;
" Where are you going?” he thundered.
“Groogh! I'm going to get a wash,”
“ Never mind that, Go up again!”

“4T—T can’t!” stuttered Loder. * They
—they won't let me!"

# Nonsense | us  have no
cowardice |

This was rather cool of Alr. Jeffreys,
who had not tzken part in the attack.
Loder gouged water and soot out of his
eyes, and glared at him., It was all very
well for Mr. Jeffrays to instal him as head

refect, and make a favourite of him,

ut this wasz too much of a good thing.
Loder would have preferred to dispensa
with favouritism if 1t meant that he was
to clamber over pilfddfﬁput-ure while a
swarm of juniors pelted m. .

“1 can’t do any more!” he said sul-
lenly. '*There's nothing' doing !™

“Carne! Walker!” :

Carne and Walker hurried downstairs
pretending not to hear. Trotier had

already slipped away quietly.
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Mr. Jeffreys gave it up. : :

His trusty followers had been inglori-
ously defeated, and it was evidently of no
use to urge them to further efforts.

He turned and glared at the grinning
Remaovites, and shook his fist at them.

“¥You shall suffer for this!” he shouted.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“1 will log every one of you—"

[ 1] t!}

“Fo homel”

4 Je1 will—I will— ©Oh! Groogh!"™

A garden-squirt, in the hands of the
Bounder, ejectad a sudden jet ef inky
water.

It caucht Mr. Jeffreys on his angry
face, and his mouth, open to shout threats
at the rebels, received a goodly portion
of the stream.

The new Head choked and gasped, and
seuttled away after Loder & Co.  Mr.
Schwartz followed him, caught on the
back of the head by a bursting egg as he
went.

From the Remove passage there rose a
thunderous cheer, which rang through
every corner and nook of Greyinars,

* Hip, hip, hurrah 1"

“Our win!” roared Bob Cherry.

Another great victory

* Extra special! othel !
over the Fluns! Dritish line held against

all comers!™
“Ha, ha, ha!®
W Hurrah 7

The fellows in the Form-rooms heard
the cheering of the victorious Removites,
and there was not much attention grven
to lesesons that morning.

But none of the masters, not even Mr,
Hacker, ventured to be severe with his
class that day. They were only too plecsed
if their Forms did not follow the example
of the rebollions Remove. The examplo
of rebellion is contagious. It was only
too likely that most of the school weould
follow the Remove lead if the rebels wera
successful. And they were successful so
far, that was certain. .

Mr. Jeffreyz had retired to his study,
like Achilles to his tent. The first round
had been fought and won—and the Re-
move had won it. And the victoricus
juniors cheered till every echo of the
ancient walls of Greylriars answered
them.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Official !

BUZZ of excitement pervaded
A Greyiriars School after morning

lessons. The fellows crowded out

of the Form-rooms discussing the
rebellion of the Lower Fourth, Crowds
of them went to stare at the barricaded
staircase, till the prefects cleared them
LWLy,

'1‘}:':& Remove rebellion was o thrilling
excitement for the old school, and every-
body was wondering how it would end,
Certainly the tyrant of Greyfriars seemed
unable to deal with 1t.

Mr. Jeffrevs was pacing lis study with
a knitted brow, puzzled and furiovz. In
spite of many warnings, he had not fore-
geen that his tyranny would drive the
Greyfriars fellows into resistance. Now
that it had heppened, he was at a loss.
The maintenance of order in a school, as
in & regiment, depends upon the habit of
obedience.,  That habit, once broken,
order is at an end. Numbers are irre-
sistibly on the side of the rebels. Ho long
as the rebels held together they were
uheonquerable.

Mr. Jeffreys could only hope that the
wealcer spirits would flag and falter, and
enfeeble the resistance of the rest. But
it did not seem likely in the case of the
Remaovites.

What was to be done was a perplexing
question, The new Head had taken
coungel with the masters, but they had no
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advice to give, Maiters had gone too far
for advice to be of much use.

Certainly the Head could have recalled
Mr. Quelch, and asked him to deal with
his Form. But that would have been
surrender, and a complete victory for the
schoolboy rebels. ,

Yet the present state of affairs could
not be allowed to continue, It was too
probable that the example of the Remove
would prove infectious. [ h

Mr. Jeffreys had been E.Ep-mnted in Dr.
Laocke's place by the Board of Governors
during the Head's illness. But he could
glfea.a what the governors would have
thought of affairs coming to this pass
under his headship. Mr. Jeffreys was
very anxious that the governors of the
school should not hear of it

But what wae to be done? The force
at his disposal was not sufficient to deal
with the rebellious Removites. And to
allow the barring-out to continue was
practically to abdicate all auntherity.

When the bell rang for afternoon
¢lasses the Removites were picnicking in
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and ward at the barred staircase. Strict
discipline was maintained in the ranks of
tha rebels.

Billy Bunter and some others wanted
to chuck the food regulations; but the
Revolutionary ittee put their foot
down v firmly on that. Meals were
allowan as strictly as ever., The bar-
ring-out was not to be made an oppor-
tunmity for food-hogging. s

Skmmner and Snoop and Scott, enjoying
their frepdom from restraint, began =

ame of banker in the passage after

inner, with money clinking and cigar-
ettes poing. The Revolutionary Committee
descen upon them like o hurricane.

The cards were tarn up, the cigarettes
squashed, and Bkinner & Co. f[rog’s-
marched up and down the pass till
they roared for mercy. That was the end
E{u. the sporting diversions of Bkinner &

There was a discontented minorit
among the rebels, but it was only a small
minority, and it did not count.

During the afternoon Trotter, the

I Repelling an altack ! (See Chapter 8,) |

rlt.'h\eir passage, and the other junior Forms
showed some unwillingness to turn up
in the class-rooms.

The spirit of revolt was spreading.

Temple, Dabney & Co. were beginning
to wish they had joined up after all
fact, Scott and Wilkinson and two or
three more of the Fourth had clambered
over the barricade and joined the rebels,
greeted heartily by the Removites.

When the Fourth assembled for lessons
Mr. Capper found that several of his
Form were absent, and inquired after
them,

When he learned where they were he
let the matter drop. The Fourth were 1n
a humour to join the rebels in a_ body,
and Mr. Capper did not want that to
happen. And he had not the slightest
intention of compromising his dignity by
entering into a serap with juniors. Mr,
Jeffreys had brought about this stale of
affairs, and Mr. Jéira g had to find some

éapper wished him

solution to it. . Mr.
jov of his task. _ !
Harry Wharton & Co. remained in

possession of their fort, keeping watch|

came cautiously up the lower

page,
stairs.

“Master Wharton!” he called up, in
& whisper.

“Hallo?"

“The 'Ead's telephoning to the police-
station, sir!” -whispered Trotter. “I
thort I'd tip. you the wink, Master
Wharton.” '

And Trotter scuttled away before he
could be discovered by Mr. Jeffreys con-
veying that warning to the rebels.

‘Phew ! said Bob Cherry.

“The polica!™ sjaculated Skinner.
“The game's up, then!” '

; W};’hurmn gave him a contemptuous
Lo led o

“The game's not up,” he said quietly.
“What difference does it make? :
“I suppose ;ruu’re not §(ﬂirlg to punch

a policeman?” sneered Skinner. “I'm
not going to have a hand in it, any-
way "
“You take good cars not to have much
of & hand in the scrapping aoshow!”
Tre Macuer Lisrany.—No. &M,



10
wled John Bull.  “Shut up,
sﬁnnan or I'll biff you!”

“The biff-fulness will be terrific, my
esteomed funky Skinner!™

“Bedad! What are we goin' to do
with the bobbies, if they comei”

Lord Mauleverer.

Harry Wharton looked thoughtful.

“The police can't interfere in a matter
of this kind,” he said. * Jeffreys has no
right to call them in."

“But he's dona it,” said Hazeldene.

“¥Yas; and that only means that he
will tip old Tozer to try to scare us into
nunenﬁering. And we're not afraid of
Lo jolly fear”

“No jo ear!

The [i]amgvitm waited with a ood ‘deal
of equanimity. _‘The Palice Force was
represented in Friardale by Police-con:
stable Tozer, whom they did not regard
as a very dangerous or terniyng
character.

Peter Todd, whose father was a
solicitor, and who was sup to have
an extensive and peculiar knowledge of
the law, declared that Mr. Tozer would
be exceeding his official powers by inter-
fering with follows within the precincts
of the school. It was, in fact, & dodtﬁn
of the baffled Head to frighten the
rebels by the sight of an official uniform.
And the rebels were not to be frightened
so easily as all that.

Tom Brown, who was on watch at the
window of Study No. 1, ealled out a warn-
ing as soon ns the porily figure of Mr.
Pozer entercd at tho school gates. There
was a rush to the window. ]

The fat constable had arrived in answer
to the Head's appeal. He came trampin
across the quadrangle, and disappea
into the porch of the Hchool House.

“Now we sha’n’t be long!" murmured

b Cherry. :
B"::-Thuau rahglu gathered behind the barri-
cade once more, to wait for Tozer. In
sbout ten minutes Mr. Jefireys came up,
E]j}nwed by the fat officer, wheezing after

im a3 he mounted the stairs.

Some of the rebels looked rather
serious 88 the constabla came wheezing
up to the barricade. But the Revolution-
ary Committee never turned & hair. They

were quite prepsred to deal with Mr.

ozer. :

The Bounder di a mop into a pail
aof sooty water, ready. p

Mr. FTmer i on the landing,

uffed, blew, mil-.d Etamd St the line of
aces manning the barricade.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!" said Bob Cherry
affably. “How are you getting on,
Tazer? Did you walk here?”

 YVos, Master Cherry, I walked 'ere,”
paid Mr. Tozer.

“And you didn't have an attack of
apoplexy on the way?” asked Bob, in
surprise. * How's that, Tozer?”

r. Tozer's red complexion became
urple.
PH ook ‘ere——" he began.

Peter Todd raised his hand.

"Tﬂlz:tlr_;ér 1" he rapped out.

IIE T"

“You've no %Eghti herc. Y%flia oVer-
stepping your officia ars, Unless you
clea.pll? Eﬁf we shnllwhm'ﬁ to -::n_rmi{ier
whether to report you to your superiors!™

“My heye!™ ejaculated Mr, Tozer.

“ However, as you are here, kindly
take that man into custody !” eaid Peter,
p"i"%irg%?st-ﬂ Mr. Jaffreys.

“] charge that man with assault and
battery, in the form of canings and flog-

ings, and also with attempting to intro-

uce s Prussian system into this school
—which amounts to high treason in war-
time!” said Peter Todd. *“Take him
into custedy at oncel!”
£ M}" h?ﬂ t“ '
Mr. Jeftreys' foce was a study. His
sxpression made the Removites roar.

MAGNET ®T.—No,

“You impertinent young scoundrel!”
roared the new Head. .

“I charge him also with offensive lan-

uage, calculated to cause a breach of
the peace,” said Peler Todd I call
youu as a witness, Tozer!”

“"Ha, ha, ha!"

Mr. Tozer blinked at the Head, sup-
Erﬁmng agrm that was creeping over his
at face. As a matter of fact, Mr. Tozer
had not much respect for a schoolmaster
who could not manage his school more
en.!!i{::'-am.él]i_i than this, And he was well
aware that he could do nothing if the
rebels declined to be scared into sub-
miszsion by the sight of his uniform.

Mr. Jeffreys, in fact, had had to slip a
pound note into Mr. Tozer's official hand
to induce him to interfere at all.

“H'm!" said Mr. Tozer, coughing.
;Iﬁk ‘ere, young gents, this 'cre won't

o!

* Bow-wow 1"

“¥You got to come down at once, and
obey your "eadmaster !" said Mr. Tozer,
in as lofty and official a manner as he
could assume. But it was difficult to be
lofty and dignified with the grinnin
anmru evidently bent on making fun

lfl'.lp

1] Rﬂtﬂ- IIJ

“Now, look "ere—"

“Tozer,"” thundered Peoter Todd, “are
you going to take that man Jeffreys into
custody, or are you not?"

“Course 1 hain't, you young ass!”
EMEI‘Ed Mr, Tozer.

“Then you're sacked from ths Force
ort the spot!™ maid Peter
“Take off that uniform 1"

“My hoye!"

“Todd, vou shall be expelled from the
school I'' shouted Mr. Jeffreys.

“Oh, dry up, Jeffroya!"

“YWhea-a-at?

“Cheess it! Ring off! Take a bight

severaly.

in your jawing tackle!" said Peter
explicitly.

‘Ha, ha, ha!"

“Now, look 'ere, young gents,” said

Mr. Tozer, “*this 'ere won't do, not at
all. If you don't come hout, I've got to
fetch vou hout!™

There was a yell of deliance Irom the
Femove,

" {oms on 1"

"Mind, I'm coming for
don't come down al once!
Tozer threateningly.

“Come on, Tozer!"

Mr. Tozer hesitated a moment. But he
had great faith in the terrifying inAuence
of o uniform and a helmet, and he folt
that he had to do something to earn Mr.
Jeffreys’ tip. Bo he came tramping on to
tho barricade, with a very determined ex-
pression upon his fat face.

er, if you
A ;uid E.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Warm Recepilon !

e TAND by to repel boarders ¥ sang

S out the Bounder,

“Back-up, Remove !"
“Come on, Tozor [

Brooms, mops, and ericket-stumps wara
braudished behind the barricade. But
Mr. Tozer did not belicve that the de-
fenders would venture to use them upon
his official and sacred persom.

He grasped at the barricade, and began
to clamber slowly and painfully over it,
secking at the same time to quell the
garrison with the terror of his eye. ]

But the terror of Mr. Tozer's eye did
not produce the slightest effect upon the
schoolboy rebels, :

An soon as the clambering officer came
within reach the Bounder lunged out
with his weapon. )

The mng, dripping with sooty walcr,
was shoved fairly into Mr. Tozer's

face. There was a gurghng howl from |
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Mr. Tozer as the mop clumped upon hie
official nose,

* Groooooch 1"

Bang ! A broom landed on Mer,
Tozer's official helmet, nearly knocking it
off, and causing Mr, Tozer to see whols
gaf;::iea of stars of the first magnitude.

“ Oh, crikey !" gasped Mr. Tozer.

He clambered on desperately.

He was, in fact, so tangled among the
piled furniture that it was difficult to
rotreat,

Ho plunged recklessly forward, amid
thrusting mops and brooms and siumpe,
with battered helmet, and faca resking
with soot and 'water, :

The juniors, in mercy, forbore to smita
as he came closer—a concession to Mr,
Tozer's pluck, B

“But as he clambered within reach a
dozen paira of hands grasped him, and he
was dragged over, with a bump, into the
BEemove 2. ]

Therse sprawled on the floor, with
the Removites sitting on him.

“Where's Bunter?" roared Dob
E_I:IE:;I;;’. “Bring Bunter here, and squash

ol

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“0Oh, raa&l;, Cherry——""

" 8it on him, Bunter "'

Billy Bunter was shoved forward, and
the fat junior sat on Mr, Tozer's manly
chest. i‘ft&r that Mr. Tozer simply col-
lapsed. Bunter's weight was not to be
argued with, ;

r. Jeffreys, from the lower lgnde,
watched this capture of his official ally
with helpless rage. He did not venture
to follow where the fat constable had led.

Undar the swarming juniors Mr. Tozer
moaned faintly.

“Leave orf! Let up! Give over!
Gw !u

i Hﬂ, ‘h-'ﬂ-. hﬂ- I

“I give in!" moaned Mr. Tozer,
“QOw, dear! Gerroffi! I'm bein’
nquﬁi}’a’d. I ham! Give over, young
ents !
= “Do you surrender?"” demanded Bob

TTY.

“Yow-ow! Yes!”

“ Ara you sorry you came "

"Yoop! Yes! rooh ! Give over ™

s "i'||?'illl:| you take Jefireys into cuu?ciﬂcif
if wa let you go?" demanded Peter Todd.

“Yow-ow! Yes! Hanythink!"”
1

“Ha, ha, ha!

“H&d him a bit,” said the Bounder.
“He came here for a lesson, and he's
oing to have it. Keep your face siill,
%D:El‘, while improve Yyour com-
plexion.”

* Groogh !" i

Mr., Tozer's complexion was very red,
It changed to black as the Bounder
rubbed a handful of soot upon his per-
apiring face.

“ Give over !™ he moaned faintly.

L1 Ha‘ hﬂ, hﬂ- !H

“ Gurerrerg ! spluttered Mr. Tozer, na
gome of the soot went into his mouth,
“Ow-ow! Yurrerrrggh !

“ Now, will you clfear off, and behave
ourself like a gmd little policeman '
emanded the Bounder.

“Groogh! Yes! Hanythink! Take
that blooming helefant orf me ! moanead
the unha q.lfmen

(13 H . hl lJl .

1" a'l off, Bunter | Tuze‘:;, you're given

one minute to get clear,” aaid Harry
Wharton.. “If you're within reach after
that you get it hot "

“ Hop it, Tozer "

The unfortunate official was released,
and he staggered up. Brooms and mops
and stumps and bats Aocurished round

[ him, His helmet and his truncheon were

pitehed downstairs, Mr. Jefireys dodgin
them as they few. Mr, Tozer glar
round with his sooty face at the
grinning  juniors, and seemed for a
moment inclined to run amuck.

“QOpe minute to got clear!” said the
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Bounder warningly. ‘* After that we'll
shave your headg and paint you up with
indelible ink 1" :

Mr. Tozer made a rush for the barri-
cade, and clambered frantically, In his
wild haste he received several jabs from
chair-legs and table.legs. The barricade
creaked and groaned under the fat police-
mans' weight.

“Time's up!” rapped out Wharton.
“Give him beans 1"

“Yarooh!” roared Mr, Tozer, as the
garrizon reached after him, and lunged
end poked and prodded.

He plunged headlong down, and rolled
off the barricade on to the landing, and
sprawled at Mr, Jeffreys' feet.

“Oh, erumbs! Oh, my heye !" gasped
Mr. “Oh dear! Young var-
mints !

“Veou fool [ shouted Mr. Jeffreys,
tearing rage. **Go up again !V

My, Tozer scrambled to his feet, and
gave the Head a glare resembling that of
the fabled baﬁiliaﬁ_ :

“No blinking fear!"” said Mr. Tozer
cmphatically. “I'm done with 'em! Go
up vourself and 'andle 'em, if you want
to! Huh!™ Mr. Tozer snorted with
fury. “I've 'ad enough of your school,
f-ir,l_;lnd vour blinking boys, and you, too !
Huh !”

And Mr. Tozer stamped away furiously
down the lower stairs, gathering up his
truncheon and helmet as he went.

“Good.-bye, Tozer!” roared the
Removites,

“(Coma back when you want fome
more ! velled Bob Cherry. .

Mr. Tozer vanished. It was guite cer-
tain that he was not coming back, and
that he did not want any more.

“Fire 1" said the Bounder. .

A fusillade began across the barricade,
and Mr. Jeffrevs dodged and fled. A yell
of derision followed him.

The defeated tyrant of Greyfriars hur-
ried downetairs, breathless, splashed with
goot and water and eggs. In the lower
hall ha came upon a group of Fourth-
Formers, who were listening to the din
from above, afternoon lessons being now
OVer,

Mr., Joffreye was badly in need of
victime upon whom to wreak his [ury,

ina

and the Fourth-Formers came handy for
that purpose. He stopped and glared at
then.

*“Tomple, what are you lavghing at "
he lémngumd. B
Cecil  Reginald TﬂmTﬂ&
fincked away. Ha did not like t
the new Head's eye.
# [—=I——"" he stammered.
“You were langhing, too, Fry 1™
“I—J——"" stutlere Frq.
“ Hald out your handsz !’
Mr, Jeffreve' canc swished as he ad-
vanced wupon  the dismayed juniors,
Temple backed farther away, and made
a rush upstpirs. He did not intend to
take a terrific mning because the Head
had been  defeated by  the rebels.

promptly
he look in

Temple had been debating whether to)

join in the rebellion, Mr. Jefireys' un-
provoked attack decided him.

“40Come on, vou fellows!™
Temple.

The Fourth-Formers rushed up the
gtalrease,

Mr., Jeffrevs dashed after them, lash-
ing out with his cane. Loud whacks
rounded on the shoulders of the juniors
as they fled, and loud yells of anguish
answered the whacks,

“Caome back!"” shouted the head-
master, pantinzg np the staire  behind
the fugitives, and etill Jashing out with
the cane.

Temple & Co. dashed on.

They would rather have faced a wild
I;qu than the enraged headmaster just
then.

“Hallo, hallo, halle!™ rowred Beb
Cherre, as the panting Tugitives yeached

panted
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the barricade.
merry recruital”

il “' ]m’ hl!“

“Come on, Temple!” shouted Whar-
ton.

The Bounder clambered on the b%;ri-
cade as the fugitives came secrambling
across it. Mr, Jeffreys pursued Temple
& Co, to the barrier, and lashed at them
as they scrambled across. Then the
Bounder’'s mop came into play. He
drove it full into tho tyrant’s face, and
Mr, Jeffreys went over like a ninepin.
Temple & Co. scrambled down on the
Remove side without any further atten-
tions from Mr, Jeffreys.

“(h, erumbsl” gas[;g;l Temple.
“Like a giddy wil st—what 7"
Wa've come to join you! Oh, crumbs !

**Oh, rather!" gasped ‘lel'i_&j’.

Mr. Jeffreva picked himself up, and
igt-ired hurriedly, with missiles following

.

During the next half-hour more and
more of the Fourth, as they heard of
Temple’s joining up, came up the stair-
case and clambered over to join the
rebels, and ere long most of the Fourth
Form were in the Remove passage.
rebellion was spreading !

“Here's some more

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Depuiation !

i ALLQ, Wingate !
Dusk was falling on Grey-

frinrs, and the electric light was

on in the Remove passage. The
rebels of the Remove and the Fourth
were playing leap-frog up and down the
passage when the captain of Greyiriars
came along.

Gaorge '&’ingatc’z face was very grave.

The juniors crammed the barricade,
and gave Wingate a shout of welcome.

They knew that the Greyfriars captain
had stood up, to the very limit of his

cwers, against the tyranny of the new
Eeadmantn‘r. He had done all he could
to prevent this trouble, "y

“Have you come to jon
scout 7 asked Dob Cherry. x

“We'll make you leader, Wingate,”
said Wharton. g
“Come on, Wingate
juniors, )

Wingate smiled, and shook his head.

“T've come to speak to you,” he sid.

“(Go ahead! lways & pleasure to
have a chat with you, Wingate,” said
the Bounder affably.

“Mr. Jeffreys has asked me to come.”

“Is the old bounder giving inf"
inquired Nugent. )

“He thinks I may have some influenceo
ovey you,” said Wingate. *"Now, this
affair has gone far cnough, you know.
It isn't quite the thing to be kicking up
a shindy like this while the Head's away
ill, 1s it?*"

“No,"” said Wharton., “That's why
we stood Jeffreys till we couldn’t stand
him any longer. But we've struck now,
and we're going to sec it throughl™

“¥es, rather !

us, old

1%
+

shouted tho
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“The ratherfulness is tervific my
esteemed, ludicrous Wingate.™

“OM ecourse, we're rea% for peace by
negotiations,” said Squul. ' We don't
mind meeting Mr. Jeffroys in a sort of
Stockholm Conference to discuss terms
of peace."

““Ha, ha, hal"

“Quite s0," agreed Wharton, “No
need for war to go an for ever. We only
want our righte—no more lickinge, no
more unfair detentions, and Mr., 51.11&!1:!1
to come back., That's reasonable. ™

“I'm afraid the Head won't agree to
conditions,” said Wingate ' But if you
drop all this at once, he's willing to pazs
it over as if it hadn't happened? and he
will rescind the expulzionas.”

“Not good enocugh!” said Wharten,
“Weo've got to have security before we
make peace. There is going to be no
next time, you know, as the political
chin-waggers say.”

"“This kind of thing won't do the
school any good,"” said Wingate, with m
worried look. '*We shall have the

vernors down here next.”

“ Let 'em all come [

“Well, T told Mr, Jeffreys I would do
all I could," said Wingate, " Now, on
what terms will you chuck up this tom-
foolery? I'll fake your message to Mr,
Jelfreys, if it's not too checky.™

A5 nght-}iﬂl We'll state our terms of
peace,” said Wharton. '*No objection
to that. We can stato our terms with-
out stuttering."”

“We shall nof sheatho the sword
which we have not lightly drawn, nntil
the tyranny of the Jefireys bird is totall
and finally destroyed !" snid Peter Todd,
in grave 1mitation of o celebrated states.
Dan.

“Ha, ha, ha!®

“ Come, come, cut it short,” said Win-

ate. “I want to see an end of all this.

t's a bad state of affairs for Greyirars.”

“That's s0,” said Harry. " Well,
these are the terms wa insist on: No
punishment for the barring-out; no
expulsions; no ﬂngglnﬁi Mr. Schwarts
to be sent away, and Mr. Quelch to be
recalled, without any more interferenco
from Jeffreys.”

*“That's good enough!™ said Temple
of the Fourth,

“Hear, hear

“If Jeffreys will agree to that, we're
open to meet him, at Stockhtlm or
nearcr home, and discuss terms of peace,
Otherwise, not!"”

“T'lIl tell him!" said Wingate.

And he departed.

“ Begad, it looks as if the cheery old
bird iz gottin® fed up,” remarked Lord
Mauleverer,

“Well, he couldn't let it go on for
aver,” grinned Bob Cherry. * This
looks like a victory for the Eemove.”

[

“The Fourth, wyou mean,” said
Temple.
“Rate 1"

“Now, look hero—™

““Bhush !” said Wharton, “Don't rag
till we've downed Jefireys. That's the
bizney on hand. Unity, my infants,
unity "

The Removites waited for Wingaie
to return. But he did not come back.
Instead of Wingate, it was Loder who
camo on the sceme. A howl greeted
Gerald Loder. He was Wnot " persona
grata™ there.

Y Buzz off, Loder 1"

“Take your face away !™

HGive him the soot!”

Loder hastily held up his hand,

“I'vo ot & message from My,
Jeffreys,” ha zaid.

“0Oh, all right! You can deliver it1"
“Wingate's brought your message to
the Head,” said Loder, " Mr. Jeffroys
i1s prepared to reccive a deputation in his

study, and discuss the madter wit
Tag Macxe? Biseadt—No, 5&0“
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ill-feeling. He wants to end this state of
affairs.”

i+ Dh I!T

"I may as well give you the tip that
Mz, Jeffreys is y to be quite reason-

able if you kids don’t crow,” said Loder.
“You can't expect him to stand any
cheek, But if you send a deputation to
his study, I've no doubt you'll como to
an %nement, if you're respectful.”
“"Tell him we'll do it,"" said Wharton,

at once.

“Right-ho ! said Loder, and he
walked away.

There was a lond cheer in the Remove
passage.

“Our win 1" chortled Bob Cherry.
““Hip, higi. hurrah!*
" Bravo !’
here was keen enthusiasm among the
rebels, Remove and Fourth alike. They
had hoped for wvictory; but they never

expected a0 early and complete a vietory
as this. Only the Bounder lockdéd dis-
satisfed.

Bob Cherry clapped him on  the
shoulder.

“It's all right, Smathy !
and that's all wo wanted !"”

The  Bounder emiled sarcastically.

“I'm not so jolly sure of it!™ he maid.

Y Well, Jeffrays couldn’t very well say
more than he's said,” remarked Wharton.
“It's & win all along the line. The com-
mittes had bettcr go 88 8 deputation—
you fellows ready? )

* Ready, O Chief !"" said Squiff.

“Leavo me out,” said the Bounder.

“But you'd better come, as a com-
mittee-man,” said Squiff.

MI'm jolly well not going, and I ad-
vise you fellows to think twice bafore

We've won,

you go,” said the Bounder. I don't
frust Jeffrays!"

Harry Wharton started,

“ Dash . it all, Smithy, you don't
mnean—

“I mean what I say. I don't trost

him! I don’t believe for a minute that
he means to give in; but I do believe he
wanta to get the nogleaders in his paws,
where the rest can't help them.”

“My hat!" ;

“Oh, draw it mild!” said Beb Charry
Incredulously, “That would be dirty
treachery, only fit for & Prussian."

“Well, Jeffreys 18 a good bit of &
Prussian. What de you think,
N ik TR

“1 tha ou're a bit too icious,
Bmithy. ‘I;Em man couldn't be such &
_me;ntmttar!" said Wharton. **It's all
right |

he Bounder shrugged his shoulders.

“You'll gee!” he remarked.

“¥ou'ra not eoming, then "'

“No fear!"

“Well, I'm Eaingl-i; said Wharton.
“¥You, too, Bquiff ? b and Toddy can
come, too. Four will bo cnough for a
deputation.™

nd the four juniorz clambered down
over the barricade without delay, and
started for the Head's atudy. BT WRS
waiting for them below, and he led them
AWAY. ,

““8mithy, you surely can't belicve that
the Head would play a dirty trick, and
go for them?" exclaimed Mark Linley.

“T do!" said the Bounder quietly.
“Tt's a trick to get hold of the ring-
leadors separately. We shan't see them
again.”

“We oughtn't to have let them go,™
satd Nugent uneasily. “It seems too
jﬂﬂ'j" thick. But—"

“1 may be right, or I may be wrong,”
said the Bounder quietly. “If I'm right,
those silly asses will get collared in
Jeffreys’ study. Who'll come with me
and see them through, if it's & trick 2" |

“ But—but——"

room Carne and
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“Tt won't do any harm, if Jeffroys
means faie play,” said the Bounder. * A,
dozon of us can scout outside his study
In casg——"

*“Good egg ! said Johnny Bull, “I'm
your man !’ : :

“The goodfulness is terrific. T will
come, my esteemed Smithy !

No one quite agre with the

had his way.
arey, Bull and

Bounder's view; but
Tom Brown and .
Hurree 8ingh, Nugent and Linley,
Russell and Ogilvy, Bolsover and New-
land, Temple and Fry, clambered down
the barred staircase, and followed the
Bounder—eyed rather curiously by
Shell fellows and Fifth-Formers, whom
they pased in passages, Vernon-
Smith & Co. did not heed them.

They moved on quickly to the Head's
study. The Bounder, at least, was con-
vinced that they would be needed there !

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Trick That Falled !

R. JEFFREYS' eyes glittered as
Loder opened the door of the
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doughty as they wera. Their blood was
up, and they resisted fiercely, hitting
with all their force, but tie;ir wWere
dragged back and secured. Breathless
and panting, they still struggled in the
grasp of their captors, but they struggled
In vem.

Mr. Jeffreys took a cana from his dosk,
with a eruel glitter in his narrow cyes.

“Your punishment will now be admin-
istered,” he said ieily. “You first,
Wharton ! Hold out your hand!™

“You rotter!"” panted Wharton.

Lash! The cane came down across
Wharton's sheulders as he struggled in
Loder's powerful grasp. :

“Rescue !” roared Bob Cherry, in the
faint hope that hiz voioe might rcach to
the Remove quartars.

The door was thrown opcn.

“Come on!” shouted tie Bounder.

Vernon-Smith rushed into the study
with the staunch dozen at his hecls.

Never had Harry Wharton been so
glad to see the Bounder.

* Smithy !" he panted. * Back up, you
fellows |"'

“(3ive 'em socks!" roared Johnny

study and showed in the rebel | Bull,

doputabion.

Wharton, Bob Cherry, Peter Todd,
and Sampson Field walked quietly in.

Their manner was outwardly re-
spoctful. ;

They were quite aware that the Head
oven in the act of surrendering, deme&
to save his face: and they did not mind,
so long aa ho surrendered. There was no
desire on their part to crow over the
defested headmastar,

Gerald Loder closed the door after the
juniors were within the study, and stood
L:r it. There was a lurking grin on his
faca.

“Well, sir, we have come,” said
Wharton,
“Quite so! Am T to understand,

Wharton, that the mutinous juniors are
propared to return to their duty—your-
self included ?”

“Yea gir, if terms can be arranged.”

The hea bor’s lip curlad. _

“Tarms aro hardly likely to be dis-
cussed between a headmaster and a mob
of insubordinate juniors!” he said, with
a SNeer. i

“T understood that you wished a depu-
tation to come here to discuss terms,
sir,” said Harry very quietly. ~  °

“] have no time, and no inclination,
to bandy words with you,” said Mr.
“¥You, Wharton, are under
sontence of @ ulsion from the school,
as is Cherry. xl::.(uu will both be taken
directly to the station, and put on the
train for gour homes. The other two
will ba confined in the punishment-room
for the present. I trust that these
measures will be & warning to the rest !

Wharton's eyes blazed. g

“Then Smithy was right—this is a
trick ['" he exclaimed.

“* Bgize them 1" commanded Jeffroya.

He did not attempt to jhuahfy his
trickery. That wo have been diffi-
cult. The ringleaders of the rebellion
were in his hands, and he did not intend
to let them escape.

“(ome on!™ shouted Wharton,

The four juniors made a rush for the
door. Loder had his back to it. From
behind a scresn in the corner of the
_E;Walkar made II::li. Btliidk-‘ﬂ'ln
dazh, and Mr. Bchwartz stepped quickly
from his place of concealment cI:ehmd
the window-curtains. Too lata - the
i lised that they had walked

'umurs trea |

nto a trap! _
l They g‘.l?;- Loder to drag him
aside; but Carne snd Walker and the

Form-master were upon them.
Three -big senicrs and a Form-master
woere too much for the four jumors,

Loder & Co. released their captives to
defend themselves.  But their defence
was not much use against the rush of the
Removites, Mr.aﬁeﬁ're;fn stood trans-
fixed with rage, )

His scheme to seize the ringleadera of
the revolt had been treacherouws, but it
had boen cunning. Omly the Bounder
had suspected his duplicity; and but for
the Bounder's suspicions the scheme
would have succeed:d perfectly. Whar-
ton and Bob Cherry would have been
packed off home, Bquiff and Peter Todd
imprisonad in the punishment.room.
That heavy blow might very well have
broken down the resistance of the rebelas,
But the Bounder had frustrated the new
Head’s knavish tricks.

Loder - and Carne, Walker and Mr,
Schwartz, werc bowled over Lke ning-
pins, and the juniors bumped them and
rolled them till they roared. M,
Jeffreys dashed into the fray, 1ashmg.-:-=_.1£
with his cane; and Harry Wharton met
him with a drive from the shoulder that
gont him reeling. Three or four juniors
soized ‘him as he recled, and he come
down with a crash. _ ]

Bob Cherry tore the inkpot from his
desk and emptied it over his head.
Vernon-Smith added the ashpan from the

rate.

S The Head, the Form-raaster, and the
three prefects rolled on the floor at the
mercy of the swarming juniors, and they
were roughly handled before Whartoh
gave the signal for retrent.

Then the juniors crowded out of the
study, and marched away to their own
quha.!rl.ar'; EEIHI the:tr rescuecd lpadqmi: 2

r. reys sat up, gouging ink an
ashes fn::in ﬂu [!I:{:]m and blinked round
disordersad study.
th?‘-Dh!“ he gn.apr:'rd. “Ow! Oh! Ah!"™

“Groogh!” came from Mr. Schwartiz.

"{}h!, dear! Roally, Mr. Jeffreys—
(R

# Loder—Carne—Walker ! Gao after
them! Pursue them! I—I[—"
Loder & Co. went, But they did not

go after the rebels. They had had quite
enough of them. Mr, Schwartz followed
them, grunting and gasping. Tho Head
Was ie%.t alons, gritting his teeth with
helpless rage. is trick had failed, and
it was not likely to euccced a second
time. He had been defeated. What was
to be done now?  And the tyrant of
Greyfriars, in helpless fury, had to con-
foae that he did not sec what was to be
-l:llﬁn&! It was a defeat all along the
ine !

H'arry Wharton & Co. were sccure in
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the Remove passage again. There was
a buzz of indignant wrath when the rebel
juniors Iea.rne% of what had happened in
the Head's study,

*The rotter!’

“The snealk !

“The Pruassianl™

“Lucky the Bounder EPnttEd the lLittle
game,” gaid Wharton. *“"Jeffreys won't
trick us like that agam!"

“*No fear!”

“The nofearfulness is terrific1” said
Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh emphatically.
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“But if we cannot trust the word of the
esteemed and dishonourable Jeffreys, my
worthy chums, how can we make peace
with him ab all{”

“Phow! That's a poeer!” szaid Bob
Cherry. ““We can’t trust him, that's a
cert. And you can't make peace with a
rotter you can’t trust!™

“Tho barring-out goes on!"” said
Harry Wharton quietly. " And we don't

ive in till Jeffreys clears out of Grey-
riars! 'That's the only way! That's

the chief item in the terma of peace—
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that Jefireys goes! TUntil fhen, the
barring-out goes on !

* Hurrah!

The Greyfriars rebels cheered thab
decision, It was passed unammously.
But how that smazing state of affairs
was to end was a question to which none

of the merry rebels could find an answer,

(Don't miss ** VICTORY !'""—next
Monday's grand story of Harry
Wharton & Co., by Frank Richards.)

THE GREYFRIARS GALLERY.!

No. 40.—MARJORIE HAZELDENE.

HEN the Greyfriare Gallery was
started, which is getting on for a
year apo—the articles did  not
appear quite every week at first—

po one foresaw the lenpth to which it would
run. The iptention at the outset was to pive
perhepe & couple of dozen or so of the lead-
ing figures in the stories. But the series
caught on at onee, and it soonm became
evident that our readers generally were
keenly interested inm others besides chief
characterz. Some of them have favourites
who are not in the very Ifront rank; and all
seem to welcome articles dealing with minor
characters.

And, indeed, there is enough of interest in
these. All are drawn with the sure hand of
& man who knows human nature; and if
some come into the pletare but seldom, they
are themselves when they do come in- The
stories could go on without Mr. Prout or
Goaling, Mr. Capper or Gwynne, P.¢. Tozer
or Hosking, say; but all of thesa have their
places and their appeal to readers.

The stories eould go on without the CLif
House pgirls; but they would lose some of
their charm if gentle Marjorie Hazeldene,
hright, outepoken Clara Trevlyn, and high-
spirited Phyllin Howell dropped out of them.
Misz Wilhelminn, Teutonle and Dunterish,
has disappeared, and so has a Mizss Alice—
surpame unknown—whe figured in the earlier
ptories. But we cannot spare 2Alarjorle,
Clara, and Phyllis!

BEome of vur girl readers say they donr't like
Marjorie. She iz too gentle and self-
sacriflcing—not up-to-date enough—basn't
gafficient go in her—ihose are rome of the
complaints.

There i2 not much In them. To most of
us, one thinks, there is something essentially
lovable in Marjorle Hazeldene, with her
bright, girlish face, her sofé brown hair and
brown eyes; Marjoric of the loyal heart,
without a trace of smobbishness in her, and
a8 nearly without a ftroace of eelflzhnezs as
cppn be expected in imperfect human nature,
Whe can fail to admire her staunch affection
for her wayward, weak brother, who might
have been utterly worthlezss ere now but for
her—and for those who have heen his friends
mainly for her sake—her readiness to give up
her pocket-rnoney or ber pleasures for him,
her very real courage at times of crisla?

Spirit enough there! More than once she
has faced the Head of Greyfriars or the stern
Mr. Quelch because, though she was ready to
sgeriftes  herself for HMazel, she would not
suffer others to be sacrificed. A big ordeal,
thiz, for a girl of more than ocommon
eengitiveness! Kindnegs from the Head and
the Remove Form-moster bas never Talled
her, it ig true, How could it? Buot she could
not count on their receiving her in the way
they did. They might have Leen angry; and
that would have been for more dreadful to
gentle Marjorie than to Miss Clara, though
one  doubts whether there is as much real
courage in Clar Trevelyn—perhaps not even
in Phyllis Howell—as in Marjorie!

£l House is by no means to be compared
with Greyiriars in point of antiquoity.
Keaders of the very earlicst astories may
remember its opening. They will certainly
remember its temporary desertion on eccount
of fears as to the security of the foundations,
and how the girls came to Oreylfriars for a
white—and, it must be coofessed, behaved in

The Eemove
iven up to them, and the
in with the Upper Fourth.
And notices were put up along the passages
—"“No bovs allowed this way!” Bo far was
this carried that the jumiors found on the
first morning that they could not get down-
stairs at all without infrmgmﬁ the law!
There were three ways down ; but it appeared
that no boye were allowed to use any of

them!

Marjorle presented a bougquet to Ar.
Quelch, in whasa Form the girls were placed.
He was surprised; but she explained that
Miss Primrose found such little attentions
gratifying, and Mr. Quelch thanked her quite
nicely. ﬁe did not find it gratifying when,
supon rmelling the fowers, he began at once
to sneeze. Bub it was Wun Lung who had
ndded the pepper; that eort of thing is not
in Muorjorie’s line.

Then there was the girls’ meeting in the
box-room—no boys admitted, of course! But
Bulgtrode, Skinner, Stott, and Spoop, bhum-
ing with curiosity, hid themselves in a big
packing-case that they might hear what was
Baid. nd the girls serewed that poacking-
casge up, and Wun Lung poured Ink
through the holes made for hreathing.

Do you remember the ericket-match when
CHf House beat the Hemove—-on their form,
as Marjorie mistakenly believed? Miss Clara
wanted to bowl at hoth ends. She was the
best bowler, and she did not see why she
should not. But Marjorle did. Marjorie told
her it wonuld be off -side if she did!

Memorlea crowd in upon onc—memories
with a fragranee of iheir own that belonps
to Marjorie atone. Memories of a friendiy
little hand stretched out to fellows down on
thelr luck—fellows so different im type as
Mark Liniey and Vernon-Smith, besides Dick
Penfold and others. Penfold may be the
gon of the village cobbler, and Dick Trumper
the =on of an old tarry-breeched fisherman;
but Marjorie ean count them at their true
worth, and number them among her friends,
glong with the aristocratic Mauly, and
brainy Peter Todd, and candid, sturdy

rather an arbitrary manner.

dormitory waa
HRemovites turne

Johnny Bull, and Hurree Jamset Ramg Singh,

with the pride of an ofd warrior race in him,
and graceful Frank Nugent, and the all teo
abliging Alonzo,

Alouzo saved Marjorie’s life once, you
know. But, of course, Harry Wharton stands
first, and Bob Cherry next, with his loyal,
almost doglike devotion. ' Marjorie’s nice to
everyone,” sald Bob once. “3he's nice even
to me, though I never know how to talk to
her, because she's heaps cleverer than 1
am,"”

But Marjorie knows how to snub—gently,
mayhe, but unmistakably—pushing hounders
like the Highcliffe nuts and absurd swankers
like the egreglous fat Bunter, FPerhaps
Bunter will never quite get over his delusion
that Marjorle is “gone on him." But she
knowa better.

More memorles crowd—Marjorle breaking
bounds to get materials for a dormitory feed,
and being frightened by a tramp, and
rezcued by Harry Wharton, who had himself
gone out by night beeause his “ward,”
Toddles, waa fl, and calling for him—
Marjorie made a stumbling-block for the feet
of such old chums as Harry and Beb through
the craft of the Hun Rattenstein—cquarrels
in the Remove through Marjorie's name
heing bandied about wunpleasantly by the
pads—picnics up-river and in the woods—
teas in Study No. 1—a sen-trip and a camp
in the cavea through the schooner getting
cast away—holiday times—Marjorie playing
the ministering angel to Peter Todd alter
the Highclife nuts had treated him sor badly
~Marjorie healing fends—these and much
more—and throogh all Marjorie doing her

at-hearted best for her brother Peter, who
& not worth it, but—let us hope—may be so
some day!

NOTICES.
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LEAGUES, Efe.

H. Beckman, 10, 0ld Montague Street,
Brick Lape, E. 1, wants Colonial members for
Colonial stamp club. Stamped and addressed
envelope, please.

Jas. Chisholm, 15, Marmion Street, Mary-
hill, (Hasgow, iz forming a league. Glad to
bear from anyone interested. Stamped and
gidressed envelope, please,

BACK NUMBERS WANTED.

By E. Morgan, 19, Coventry Road, Nuon-
eaton.—First 220 numbers of “Gem ® aml
MaaEr—double price offered. First 14 num-
bers of “ Penny Popular.” First 37 numbers
of “Nelson Lee Library.”

By Alfred Goundry, 28, Tennyson Terrace,
Crook, Co. Durham.—MAiaNET, numbers 300-
250

By Harold Makin, 12, Whithy Street, Tue-
brook, Live —Good price olfered for back
numbers of MAGNET,

By W. J. H. Fayers, 5, Prince Edward's
Road, Gibraléar.—MaoKer Christmas Number,
1915, including supplement.

By D, Allott, & Greem, Oszett, Yorke—
Maigxer and “0Oem,” 250-300, and Chrisimas
Numbers, 1910 to 1914,

TEE MaoNET LIiBRARY.—No. 504,
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RACKE'S

By H. MANNERS.

lwith & prub-hunting grin upon his
ace.

Tom had been putting In  zome
extra work upon the “Weekly,” and was
wiring into a belated tea like & Trojan,

Monty Lowther waas sitting near the fire,
and chuckling spasmodically over his latest
contribution the comic column. If no one
élsa enjoys that column, Monty doca. I won't
sayY no one elae does, but my own private
opinion is (suppressed !—T.M.}.

As for mysaelf, 1 believe 1T was putting fresh
fplates In my camera, bat I couldn't be sure,
and it really doesn’t matter.  You may
bardly eredit it—1 couldn't myself at Orat—
but most of the idiota here take no more
interest in photography than an old woman
doea in football!

Anyway, you can see that Baggy's company
was not wanted.

“I'll bave a cream bun, il you don't mind,”
snld Baggy, cyeing his favonrite delicacy
hun%rllr.

Tn:;l eke one, then, and get out!" growled

m.

Baggy took two, and sat down.

“I could put you chaps up to something
if T Uked,” enld mysteriously.

“Get out!" we roared,

Bn.gu:r assumed a lofty air.

“0h, well,” he sald, “if you want to be
diddled and done hy & meaaly war-profiteer
ke Racke—"

“Racke? What's Racke up to now?™ sald
Tom quickly. “Qo eary with those eream
buns, you fat rotter!"

“¥ou koow Lathom's going away for a
fow daye—"

-lwall?ll

“"And a chap called Chicken-pox or Mumps
nlr anmet.rhlng or other is coming to take his
placeg—""

“"Peaver Is the joker’s mame.”

“Well, as it happens,” aaid Baggy, starting
on  the bréad-and-butter, *this Measles—
Faaver, I mean—is a relation of Racke's. In
the Form-room thls afternoon Railton asked
Racke if he would meet his relative at the
station, but the rotter sald he had another
appoiotment. From what [ gather, he isn't
very proud of his relation to Mr. Feaver, who
Is a bit of a poverbty-stricken bounder. He's
in about the same position as the Kackes
were before the war, you know. He, he, he!
And then old Railton asked you to go,
Mﬂr{f ‘*

“"¥Yes: I'm to meet him at ths station at
Friardale to-morrow afternoon,” said ‘l'om,
with a nod. “But I don't pep—"

Trimble lowered hiz volce.

“Mr. Feaver will have to change at Way-
land," he sald, “and Racke is going over to
medt him there. His wheeze is to keep him
there for the afterncon—show him round the
town, and all that—and Crooke, got up to
resemble him a little, will eateh the Friar-
dale train from Wayland. You will take him
for Mr. Feaver, and bring him along here.”

“The awful apoofers!™

“¥ou sec, his game iz to get into vour

1.
B.&GG? TRIMBLE came Into our study

study—he will probably ask for a Ilittle
refreshiment after his *long ' journey—and
incidentally wreek the studvy—you know,

attove the table over as if by accident, or
slt on Manners' eamera—"

“Will he, by gum i I said grimly,

“"Or us¢ Lowther's comic contribution to
light his pipe with—"

"We'll see about that! sald  Monty
darkly.

“But how did you come to know all this?
interrupted Tom. *"They haven't taken you
into their confidence, I suppoas?*

"Well, I—er—you ace, [ noticed Racke and
Crooke po into Kacke's study, and I naturally
supposed they were gpodng ta arrange a picnie.
Of egurse, [t had nothing to do with me, =0
1 walked straight past the study.

4] Ehlill

“That iz to say,"” corrected Baggy Trimble,
“I was just going past the study when 1
chanced to see a pin lying on the floor out-
side the door. You have beard that 1t §s
lueky to plek up a pin, and I am a Hrm
believer in that superstition. 1 bent down
to plek it up, and as my ear was just
n-p-l:ﬁid;te the keyhole I happened to hear—"

“But if 1 were you chaps” #aid Baggy
eagerly, “I'd get Mr. Feaver—Croake, you
know—into this study, and glve him it hot!
The rotter caught me outside the study, and
—and thought that I had been playing
eavesdropper, and kicked me aleng the

pasaage,”

“Bervez you jJolly well right!™ I said
emphatically. “We won't hang, draw, and
quarter you this time, Trimble, as you bave
probably saved our bacon, but you may rest
asgsured that we shall make things hot [or
Crooke! Now acat!”

And Baggy chuckled as he left the study.

Later on, when we chanced to sse Racke
and Crooke whispering together, we easily
guessed the cawse of their amusement-—
eapecially when they dried up suddenly at
our approach

The next dar, a hail-holiday, we were not

surprised to see the precious palr—Crooke
carrying a bag—make off together In the
direction of Wayland. We wondered what

Crooke would look like in hiz new role!

1L.

R. FEAVER cut a very queer flgure
by the side of Tom as they
entered the pgates.

We noddced that he was aboub

Crooke. He wore very baggy
tronsers, 4 rusty blacsk frock-toat, 4 beshed-
in kind of bowler hat, and the kind of
spectacles that seem to glimmer half a mile
away. Az he drew nearter we saw that his
face wag just about a fair mateh for his
clobber.

*“Crooke's made a pood job of @6 I mur-
mured. “He must have been an hour before
the glass™

“More likely to have had an experienced
hand at the job,” said Monty, who knows a
godd deal ahout theatricals. “He couldn't
have arranged such an  effective make-up
himzelf, Let's toddle bim into the study.”

We ran down the steps to 'meet the pair.

the size of

“ Good-afternoon, Mr. Feaver, air!™ apid
Monty, raising his caE and h{:wlnf low. “1
hpp-ﬂ. git, you find the weather favourable,

$|1'i”" =
“Yery Tavourable, T thank wou, my boy,”
ﬂfd BMr. Feaver, in mild, rathar high-pitched

Des.

Monty resented the “my hoy,” and men-
tally resolved to make Crooke sufler for his
cheek.

I grinned, and Monty turned fto Tom.

“1 trust, Thomas, you bave behaved
palitely to Mr. Feaver?»

“I have, Montague,” replied Tom soldmnly,

Monty heaved a sigh.

* That, Thomas, takes a load off my mind,
Does it not off vours, Henry 7

% Montague, it does,™ 1 said, with profound
gravity.

Monty winked at vus, and said:

“ Mr. Feaver, sir, I trust you will accom-
;mn:.r ug, sir, to our study, where a little ten
snpﬂ:pnred. sir?™

Certainly, I have no objection,” aszented
Mr. Feaver. “1 am—ahem !=—a trifle hungry
after the train journey.®

* 1 thought you would be, sir,” said Monty,
with a wink at the skies. ©Follow us, sir,
Henry, lead the way !

Tea was repdy laid in the study. Tom and
I sat down, whilst Monty acted as host.

“Pray take p seat, sir!” said Monty, draw-

ing o chair up to the table.

To pe brief, Mr., Feaver wns made to sl
down. Monty pulled the chair away. Mr.
Feaver flopped npon the floor.

0w ! 1

“Jorry, sir—very sorry, sirl™ said Monty,
as be helped him up, with a smile.

“You—yon are very carelass!™ gasped Mr,
Feaver, making sure of the seat as he sat
down this time. )

% Haye some tem, sir?” said Monty cheer.
fully, swamping the hot beverage over Mr.
Feaver's trousers,

111 1' ! ﬂ. !II‘

Mr, Feaver jumped on to hia feet, and
went red jo the faece. We expected him to
fily at us, or smash up the crockery and
things, hut he kept o wonderful check on
his temper.

He called Monty a =wery careless littla
boy,” and seemingly took it as an accident.

% Pass & wanills, Montague!? said Tom,
when wa bad been seated o few minetes,

“Certainly ! Here you are, Thomns!®

Whether Monty was a very errabic thrower,
or whether the thing was purposely dome, I
leave you to guess, But the Iact remains
that the squashy wvanilla landed in Mr,
Feaver's optic Instead of Tom's plate,

% Ha, ha, hal»

We couldn't stifle our laughter thiz time.

Anyway, after this Crocke could po longer
think that we hadn’t tumbled to his kdentity,
s0 what did it matter?

% Pile in!* chirruped Monty.

Mr, Feaver had opened his mouth to speak,
and I finng a jam-tart into it.

We were fairly excited now, Monty plas-
tered bim up with jam. and Tom poured a
shovelful of soot over his head.

“ Sling him out of the window!® I cried.
“You're falrly bowled out, Crockey !®

We dragged our unrecognisable
across the room. Monty flun

U Great Heott!® he exclaimed.
laak here, you chaps!®

With startled eves we looked out of the
window,

gueat
up the sash,
“ Look—

Two figures were crossing the Cloze, One
was BRacke, and the other was Crooke!

We had been  done—absolutely done
brown! It was the real Mr. Feaver we had

been rageing all along!?

Baggy Trimhle was in the deep, dark plot.
Racke and Crooke had bribed him—with
grub—to tell us that rigmarole of lies about
listening at thelr study door.

Backe and Crooke, of course, had gone no
nearer to Wayland than the Green Man.

Racke detested his poor relation, who had
glven ihe Racke family his candid opinion
on making piles of spondulicks out of the
war; and Racke never did love us, 50 the
schema cut both ways,

Mr. Feaver had heen tade to suffer at
our hands, and now it remained for s Lo
suffer ot Mr, Feaver's hands!

Mr, Feaver, however, proved a very decent
sort., That probably accounted for a gread
deal of Racke's dislike of him,

When we apolopgised bumbly and sineerely
to him, and told bim of the unfortunate mis.
take—belng careful to mention no names, of
courac—the gopd little chap actually let us
off aeot-free!

Iruring bhis stay with ws we found him to
be one of the best sorts possible. The only
chap who didn't really like him was his
lofty relative Racke, who had a thick ear
u?{l a disgeoloured eye for some time there-
ater,

We were sorry when the time came for
Mr. Feaver to depart. On hiz last day with
uz the Shell had a whip-round, and with the
sum collected we bought him quite & decent

ld watch. Buot we had no end of trouble
n getting him to take it. He did at last
because we Insisted. Decent little chap,
Feaver!

THE END.
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BUNTEIR

[ SAY, yeu
japin :

“Rats! I tell you I saw it drop out
: of Bunter's letter—a fiver as sure as
I'm alive! Might be bad, of courze—you
can't be too sure when yon are dealing with
the De Bunters—but a fiver of sorts it wasl®

" Waon't the Owl just be delighted at the
chance of paying off some of his debts!®
Bob Cherry gurgled, “They must have
wnﬁhad on bis copscience—I don't think!®

Cherry and Todd made a bee-line for No. 7.
Willlam George Bunter, Esq., waa at home,
bhut didn’t seetn too pleased to fee his
visitors, s

“ Really, yon chaps=—" he hegan.

 Pay ng that l:Itl'la--:mn awest!® szald BRob
solemnly, pointing at him..

 §iddy ox, if you'se been

“0Oh, really, Cherry, I was just coming.
roogd to oask you for a triflimg loan!
Yarcogh 1 :

Bob gripped hiz arm in & mighty grip, and
pointed to the table, on which lay a niee,
crisp fiver.

“ Halle-!® he zaid. % What have we her®?®

Bunter's attempt to look innocent was a
gad fmilure,

“0Oh, yes ;T remember now! Stop pinch-
ing me, Chprry, you beast! That's only just
-l:t?me.-ﬂnd [ was 50 bhusy I forged all about

He blinked at them over the top of his

spectaclez.
.Unless gml kpow DBunter you really
wouldn't believe what whackera bhe tells.

Why, grub and cash are the two most im-
Fumant. things in life 20 bhim. And az for
orgetting be was in fonds—that was aboub
ns lfkely ad the Kniser forgetting a certain
contemptibde Bittle n':mg!

“ Bunter,” spid Todd gravely, "yon owae
the assembled company two quid. Shell out,
my hearty !®

“ put  really, you chaps,™ protested the

F‘Orﬁ‘““r 1 promised my uncle—=I mean my
ather—that I would put it all In the War
Loan. .It's all got to go into that.”
Nt ke had to shell out. He wasg quite sur-
prisitzly resigned to it, too. He polnted out
that he had no change, but that he was going
into Courtfield that oafterncon, and would
get change there.  His  ereditors  Kindly
offered to accompany him. It was the only
sale way.

The procession to Courtfleld that alternoon
Jlooked rather like beophies edcorting a danm-
gerous charpeter to gaol. The prisoner—
Bunter, of course—walked in the middle,
Toidd in front, and Cherry and Wharton
brought up the rear. :

Some lttle way out the Owl suggested a
short cot.,

“That Iootpath,” Ive aaid, “cots off ab
Teast two miles—I mean, it ought to eut off
a lot; at least, when I went along before it
geermed much shorter this way.¥

“ Bunter, you rotter!” sakd Todd. ®I have
keen along here before, and it dldn't take
me to Courtfeld. Far from it! It leads to
Greylfriars t*

“0h, really, Toddr, you don't know avary-
thing! You have to leave . and turn to
the right through the wood, and that hrings
you nearly to the high-road. You have io
climb a hedge, though.”

“ Great Scott!? sald Beh Cherry. “I sup-
pose this is where we come in. How are
you going to get over that, porpoise?”

“Expects ns to lift him, I sopposel®
growled Todd. * We ought to have brooght
a steam crane, though.®

However, they thought it rather decent of
Runter to give them the tip. They had ex-

ected the Owl to put off stumping up as
ong as Em;e.[h]e, But perhaps be only wanted
to save his own legs,

The path led through the woods, and it
seemed to go on a precious lomg way befora
it came to the turning-off place.

Todd wos getting jolly doubtful about that
short cut, and he told Bunter so.

“Jook here, you porpoise,” ‘he began, “if
we end u% at Greyirinra instead of Court-
feld, you'll get bumvped! Our time’s too
valuahle to be wasted like this!™

“ih, really, Toddy—"> :

; "F:rt it ghort! How far on is the turn-
ng

“Tt'z just through here,” Bunfer mumbled
—*# through the undergrowth. Tl ghow you
the way.” ST

Then, before they could atop him, he
bolted. He crashed through the shrubs like

|
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By FRANK NUGENT.

& bleszed tank. But the others were after
him like & fAash. .
Huddenl;the dodged to the right, and then

to the left again. The other three dashed
aerosz fo cut him of. Then, belore youn
could sa¥ “Jack Robinsom,” the ground

below eseemed to ; anﬂ-thez' fell, tum-
bling over one another into a pit!

They were quite unhurt, for their fall was
broken by the dried leaveés which covered
the bottom. Besides, the pit was not more
than twelve feet deep. The opening at the
top was » dozen feet in width, and sereened
hy bushes that grew all round it. The sides
WETE umiT, and sloped. outwards atr an angle
of something like sixty degrees.

It seemed quite impossible to get out. The

Fthree had several shots at i, but each thine

they slid down to the hottom again.

did try standing om each other's
shonlders, but withoot coming anywhere mear
the top. The slope of the sides spoiled any
chance of getting out that way.

"Ik w::a oo gooc%—at. least, without wings or
& rope!

From sbove there came a squeak of glee,
and there was the Owl, jumping asbout like
& Jack-in-the-hox.

“He, e, ha!" he eniggered.
my fiver, do youi”

Then it dawned on hiz wictimz that Bunler
must have known all about that pit all along
=in fact, the whole thing was o put-up job!

% You measly rotters!® the Owl continuged,
% Come up and get the cash if you can!™ He
blinked down vindictively.. *He, be, he!
You think yourselves mighty clever, don't
you? Fancy walking right ioto it like that!
A haby-in-arms would have had more sense!™

His victims glowered at him speechlessly.

“ Look here” continued the Owl, “if you'll
promize to leave me and my fiver alone, T'l1
gﬂ- and get a rope now. But just as you like,

t doesn't matter to me if you stay there all
night, you kiow.

Pride goes, they say, before a fall. As
Runter got excited he drew too near the
trencherous slope.  Tle Bllpred. and landed
with a tremendous thud a

“ 830 you wank

fest. It way dropping in to ecall with a
vengZeatce |
hey bumped him, of conrse; hot they

anly bumped him half-heartedly. They were
too Luilr concerned -ahout their safety 1d
give him all he deserved.

For now their only means of communica-
tion with the cuter world bad been cut off.
It aeermed more than likely that all fowur
wounld bave to spend the night there.

Todd suggested that everyoma sho

shout. Tt was not the slightest good, of
mu&m. They were far off from the main
road.
At the thought of the pangs of hunger he
would have to eéndure, and of the fiver that
was wasting its sweetness fn his pocket, Billy
Bunter howled. Eike Rachel, be lifted tp
his volee and wept. Todd couldat stand
t-t:.‘t-. He totd the Owl what he thonght of
him. That did no good. Then be gat on his
head, and that did no good either, Todd, you
se¢, iz very light and thin. IF it had heen
the other way mugd and Tunter bad sat
on Todd, it would have put the kybosh om
him completely.

They started “shouting sgain. The weird
row, mingled as it was with Bunter's bloh.
bering, was enough to plve thot wood the
reputation of being haunted,

At last, to thelr intense relief. an ugly
head peered over the side of the pik.

It was o tramp, probubly the tramplest
t-l'iﬂ'Eﬂ-E on record. He wore a dirty billycock
hat, tilted over one eye, boots gaping at the
toes, and clothes that wora filthy and ragged
bheyonil words, _

" Hallo!* he obeerved. " Nice little picnle,
ain't 17 Any room for a little "un?®

TO THE BOYS AT THE
FRONT!

I you are uneble to obiain thia publicas
fon ~regularly, please fell any news-
; vendor to get it from

Messageries HAOHETTE ot Cle.,
111; Rue Regamur,
PARIS,

the company’s.

uld

15

CRAFTY !

They ¥ellal to him to get & rope. Ho
seemed douhtful, Thén bhe started o chab
about a wile and chillun and hiz beln” a

re workin' man. It would be robbing his

aﬁ_llr, he spid, to help them out under a
quid! :

After a great deal of chaffering the bar-
gain was struck. Anything was hetter than
spending the nights in that pit. Hesides, the
others remembered that Bunter was the onl
one who had any money. So Eunter woul
Im;g to pay,

& tramp wemst off to get his rope, and
the three walted anxiously,

After a long time they heard a husky
ghout, Then the rope dropped, and caught
Bunter on the ear.

Toddy was hauled up first. He i3 the
lightest. He was rather bryised in the pro-
ceas, lor the tramp didn't seem #0o stromg,
and havled clumatly, He dropped ¥
down to the bottom agnin once or twice.

It was all right for Wharton and Cherry,
for Todd took the job off the man's han
when once he was up. Rut when it cama to
Bunter's turn to be bauled vp—he had been
left till last so that everyone copld bear g
!:Iai'tfl with him—the tramp grew suspicious.

“'Ere, what abaht that there quid?” he
asked grufy.

Todd peointed down the pit. 2

“It's there,® he sald. “That mass of
alleged humanity you see below bas jit. You
¢aft get him and the quid out yourself. He
let va into this hole, amd we aren't going
to bother any more about him.» ;

The tramp made a threatening movement
in Toddy's direction, and Toddy hit the
tramp on the nose. The % pore workin' man ®
Iell on the grass and howled,

It was not gratitude, but they really had
not much to be groteful for. The man liad
got them out, it whs true, but he had refused
to help except at an extortionate price.

The tramp lay on the grass, and the three
atralled off. :

They didn't really mean to desert Dunter,
g::m ¥ thoaght a fright would do him ro

They returned to a tronsformation scene.
Bunter stood on the edge of the sand-pit,
hlinking down at the tramp, who was now
at the bottom. The Owl was flushed and
trinmphant.

‘E'Ihw.;“;ﬁm;? wis e::]ilalntng_ in pictoresque
'R0 ¥ improper Ianguage exactly wha
he thought of %HIEEET. g b '

The:,lr hauled the man out; they eonld
Rearce Héﬂva him there. Tonter,- no douht,
would have done so; hut then, he's a regular

Prussian when his grab supply is threatened.

The tramp di-}}a d in peace, though with-
out his quid. The three had practieally “no
money on them, and Billy nunrer refused to
fork out. In any case, he had only the fver,
and the tramp couldn't change it ;

v never teally knew how Runter hud
terned the tahles on the tramp. He gave his
aceount of it, but I don't think It wus
altogether reliahle

He said that the tramp had hauled him np,
and had started maltreating him stral Igt-
awny in revenge for Todd's hlow. He had
also declared his intention of confiscating the
fiver, which Bunter had been so unwise s:
to show him.

That was all right, s0 far. But he went on
to describe hoew he had fought o most ter-
rifle battle of fifteen rounds—thers or there-
aboutsa—ond had knocked out the man in the
last with u drive on the point of the jaw.
He had then thrown him down the pit again.

As a matter of fact, the Owl had prnhnh}l]r
shoved him down when his back was turned.

But the more the three thought about it
the more the Owl seemed to t ta have
scored all along the line. Unalded, he hod
got himszell out. of an awkward position, and
he had kept his fiver.

M course, he had not dug the pit himself,
He must have hib upon it by m:cf:lent. lut
:T had been crafty enough to mnke use of

1K,

Rut the most wonderful thing of all is yet
to he related.

When ther reminded Bunter of his deht he
actually forked out the two ﬁ"' without
gtumhling or trying to get out it.

Peter Tadd has not recoverad from the
shook of surprise yvet, ' [ fancy, after his amd
their experiences, the Owl thought that jost
paying up might h:nlnzetu‘tpultnr all
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VIL.—BOCHE!

By DICK RAKE.

HE Boche was capiured,
He turped his bulging eyes upon
the two Tommies who had detained
-him at the moment that he was pre-
f&rEnE to make a splendid dash_for home to
ell his people the news of the ©great
"I':Hn'-“

And the most marvellous thing about it
was that his caplors were FPrivotes Wun
Lung and Fisher T, Fish,

How they managed it i another story.
The fact remained that they bad done so,

W gwiss I don't know what to do with
you,” Fisher T. Fish drawled. :

“Chopee offce posee!® clicked Wun Lung.

‘Fish frowned.

“I guess your freedom’s worth something
tg you, kamerad?” he sugRested, bhis wspal
“buginess ¥ instincts coming to the fore.

“Let me Tunee thlough with bayonet ™
Wun Lung purred.

The Boche shivered.

“How much are you willing- o pay if I
let ¥ou go free?™

“Lat of money—yes!” murmured the
Boche, .

Wun Lung fogered his rifle.

5 Quiet, you heathen'!™ hizeed Fish, #1

ruesa it's up to us to teach these Huns what
kultur is. I kinder cale'late we con show
them what mercy is §f thevy know what's
"ul'hﬁ"t-,"

d Chopee offee almee ™
m‘fﬂ[ guess that fifty dollnrs—= poggested

a0,

He. pauwsed as Won Lung started sharpen-
iu%.hin'hayunﬂ on his boot.,

he - Hun .wa3 .shivering badly—too badly

for’ a business -deal, :

: “Look hyer!® bowled Fish desperately.
¥ Stop that, Wun Lupg!®

“Chopee offee headee!™ purred Wun Lung,
“Bavee fulthel tlouble I® :

“f-gueas you won't do anything of the
mm

Wan L“ﬁ continued to strop his bayonet
lovingly. sh saw that things were coming
to a deapernte pass, :

“EBay,” he muttered, “you'd better strike
a bargain quick! I guess I'll let you go for
forty dollars. You aint much use to any-|
one,” he added for the comfort of his con-
seience,

S No- leteer  goee,” muttered Wun Lung.
“ Bayonet nearly leady !”

“ Rats!™

“ Chopee upee plenby quick '™

The Hun shivered agailn. Fish saw that his
companion was inexorable,

“J—I guess wercan't let youn go—for
rmoney,” he said. “But I'll tell you what I
will do. Here's & real, gilt-cdged, . double-

barrelled stunt. L'I1 insure your lile against
death or injury, and then we'll give you 'a
sporting chapce—see??

The Boche goggled at Fish,

EXou po
Fish pursued smootbly. *Then we give you
a ron for your money, aod if Wun Lung gets
you with the bayounet, I guess this Arm sends
your nearest relatives one hundred dollars
by the next mgil.”

Wun Lung made a movement forward.
Fish aprang on to bim in the nick of time.
He whs thinking of bis client’s life. The
préemium_ had not yet been Eﬂ.ld. :

The result -was that the Hun saw his
chance apd took it But, fortunately, his
likerty. .waz only short, Wharton encoun-
tered  Bim wihin Afty yards, and the Hun
was thankful to bhave escaped from such
preservers !

— ]

VIII. — MAULEVERER
SAVES THE TRENCH!

By PETER TODD.

¥EN as munner in the Machine Gun
E Corps, Private ‘Lord Mauleierer was

Elred.

He carried ont his duties satisfac-
torily on most occasions, because they made
him wake up and get on with it.

But the hard work tired him immensely
For all that. And whenaver he had the
chance he stretched himself in the trench
and dropped off to slesp—jnst to get up his
strength agaio, as he said.

¥ me twenty  dollars premium,”

He had been sleeping for the whole after-
noon when the Huns careled out & surprise
rald, Mauleverer's station was behind the
concenled machine-gun ot the end of the
trench, His companion wos I{&tplnﬁ watch
at the moment that the raid was made.

And that was how it happened. The Huns
were very strong, you sec—about ten to one
—unﬁ 1z:;_ur the moment they made things im-
pozsibile,

The trench bad to be abandoned.

Mauleverer's companion at the machine-
gun had the bad lock to be knocked out by
& bullet, and the remainder of the fellows
were pretty badly shaken by a shell which
exploded near. Only Mauleverer, who was
lying full length, escaped injury. HBut he
was too sound asleep, and when the trench
Eﬂ dezerted he was left there with the

uns.

Natwrally enough, the Roches did not
trouble about him. They did not think that
he was very dangerous. They filled the
trench, and then commenced preparing thelr
meal of German sausage and :auwerkraut.

- It was the smell of this that- woke Mauly.
Bt :Im did not sit up swddenly. He mur-
mured ; :

“Go away, you fellows! I'm tired!”

Fonanately, the Huns did not hear him.
And .pening his eyes :nulricrus.l{: Mauly saw
that his friends were gone, and he was in the
very unsavoury company of the Boches,

“ Bepad I he murmured.

What to do dow was a riddle which bafled
solution for the moment, They were asbout
thirty to one, and that wns long odds. To
show that he was alive would mean that the
exhibition would certainly Le only tem-
porary.

Muouly groaned.

.He realised what his position would be,
alzp, if the trench were récaptured by our
troops. He would be charged with being
asleep at his poat of duty. That thoughi, it
nothing else, was rather. alarming.

It was just then that onother event hap-
pened.  Mauly had decided that the only
thing -was to thke - another nap, when some-
thing thudded on the ground beside hirm,

It was a smoking hand-grenade!

-“S:foltt. my beastly eleep!” Mauly mut-
tered,  reallsing . in & second what would
happen when the funze went off. :
“ijaick as thought he léomnt forward amd
caught the grenade. - Then, with® a delt
movement, he threw it amoungst the Huns.'

It went off with a crash and a eclowd of
smoke. And, in the ensning pandemonium,
Mauly jumped to his feet, and returned to
his station at the concealed machine-gun.

The only thing to do was to:clear the
trench of the Huns if his sleep was not to
be interrupted again,  He touched the
bandie. :

B-r-r-r-0v0eT-1-T 1 ol

The gun a%llaﬁ forth its hail of lead and
death. The Hups sprang to their feet, and
a3 many as could Ieapt over the parapet and
returned to their own guarters, '
‘Mauleverer sighed thankfully,

“1%'s a lot of trouble to go to for a ngpl™
he muttered. “But I suppose it's to
be donpe!” .

THE TEAM THAT DIDN'T PLAY;|c

Or, How We Lost the Match.

By ROBERT OGILVY.

Eleven Greyfciars erleketers, famons fighting-
nien—

Smithy played the =giddy ox,” and then
there wert ten!

Ten right good cricketers, qualified fo shine—
Singh went back to Bhanipur, and then there
were €#iee !

Nine splendid cricketers, stout “painst any
fate—

Toddy took to “grinding® law, and then
there were eight!

Eizht right stagnch ericketerz=left ont of
gleven—

Bulstrode spoke Bquiff's name in foll, and
then there were seven!

Seven puzzled ericketers, getting in a fix—

Linley swolted much too haord, and then
there were six?

8ix joily cricketers, very much alive—
Cherry langhed until he split, and then there
wera five!

) ‘Farﬁlﬁ

Five sturdy cricketera, still good for a scoré—
dquiffi bowled, and broke a leg, and then
there were four!

Fﬂu;ﬂ sporting cricketers, longing for their

A—

Brown ate too much toffee, and then there
were three!

Three mighty cricketers, looking rather blue—
Bull sailed for the Sunny South, and then
thera were twol

T‘ml gloomy cricketers—"twasn't too much

U=

Wharton took up editing, and then there was
oTe !

Oune lonely cricketer, looking like n Hun—
| Nugent went to help his chief, afd so there
was none!

Elaven Oreylriars ericketers—they ought to
have been smacked—

t The -team was made up from reserves, amd

g0 the team got whacked!
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The Editor’s Chat. |

1--...---.“-.-“1“--#-‘.“‘.“1;

For Next Monday :
“VICTORY I ™

By Frank Richards.

Mo need to zay whose victory! T leave the
answer to that question to the intelligence
of “my “readers, and--have po doubt that it
will be equal to the strain,

This is the last of o series of Ove ripping
good yarns. And it is in pome ways the best
of the five, though it would be hard to beat
the mipgled fun and deadly  seriousncss of
last . week's  story — "TFhe
Inquisition.”

hen you have pot next weck's number,
and bave read, marked, Icarped, and in-
digested it. you might do something
for which I shall be grateful, and which will
do the old paper a good turn.
. Take those five numbers—beginning with
“*Judge Jeffreys ” and ending with “ Victory!"”
—number them in proper order so that there
can be no possible mistake, and lend them to
some friend - who ‘do¢s not Tead the paper.
Tell him, or her—as the case may be—that
these mre the kind of yarns the MAGNET
gives, and ask him or her whether it would
not be quite a good notion if he or she—not
mixed yet, but it's getting difleult—bought
the pagar every week; as long as he or she
whas satisfied with it.  And, after alt, no one
can he expected to go on longer than that;
and I really don't know that I want anyono
to, either.

Greyiriars

GOOD NEWS !

The special Double Numbers of former
years have been much missed during
year of war. It has been sbzolutely nece ]

in oor gwn interests and thoss of oor
readers—to practize economy in the use’ of
.paper; bot some of my loval supporters
seemed unable to compreliend this, gnd have
sent in urgent demandes for double numbers
at Easter, in the summer, and so on.

The thing could not be done. But Chriat-
mas i a time like no other, and spegial

hristmas numbera were published long
hefore anyone thought of bringing out apéh
lssues at any other time in the yeéar.  Also,
virtue im its own reward. And ogur praclice
of the virtue of economy has had its part in
enabling me to make the announcément wi
which I am now going to gladden the hearts
of my readers. There will be

SPECIAL BUMPER CHRISTMAS
NUMEERS

of both my papers, not to mention mbre
,plrtlnutnrlf the *Boys" Friend,™ whhhﬁdﬂu
not control, but which I regard with fridrdiy
eyes ne an allied paper.

The dates will be aonounced later, 8
“Gem " will be first In the feld, 1 may say,
But that is wsual.

.
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