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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Coker Plays!

ot MITH major! Anybody
S Smith major §"

The tonc of Dlundell, skipper
aof the Fifth Form av Greyivurs,
was Jdistinetly exasperatoed,

Blundell strode furiously along 4he
passago.

Like Meoscs of old, he locked this way
and that way; and there was no man,

The leader of the Fifth wus in his
footer togs, and a brand-new football
reposed under his arm.

n hali an bour the Fifth wero due to
play the Remove—always a good game,
cespite. Wharton & Cou's lack of zize
a:ed weight,

Blundell had tried to parade his team
after dimner, and nine of them lad
answored the rolleall.  That made ton,
including bimself,  And Zmith major
was the eleventh man.

“he silly ass!™ muttered DBlundell
“1{e must have scen his name down on
the list. It was on the notice-board, for
all ﬁh{: world to sce. By Jove! 111 jully
woell—

The cheerful voice of Bland suddenly
boomed wlong the passage,

“What's the trouble, old man?
lowed your tooth-stoppings i

Blundell looked savage. i

“It's that ass Bmith :rnn!]ur’.

rowled,  “He was saying lnst
ww ripping 1t weuld be to lick those
Itemove fags to a frazzle, And now he's
turml‘d it up—lelt ws absclutely in the
cavt I

* ¥t's not his fault, poor chap,” eaid
Dland. *Ile's in the sunny, queer. Ate
something that didn't agree with him."”

“That makoes 1t worse I** said Blundell.
“Whv couldn’t the fellow postpone his
beastly orgy until after the match? Now
I've got to ind a sub, and that's no easy
matter. Everybody in the TForm, bas-
ring those who are down to play, has
gheered off into Courtficld, to see ' Brow-
gter’s Milliops ™ ot the cinema.’

“ Evervbody, did you eay "

Tlundell nodded, :

“¥You're wrong, 0 kingl
Cuoker I

Ihe mere mention of Coker’s name was
to Blundell like a red raz to a bull, Ile
enortod,

“Don't try to make bad worse!” he
gaid, “You know what would hnﬁpan
if we played Cokier. The Remove, cheer-
fully aided by the ineffable Horace, would
win hands down! My dear chap, I
wouldn’t play Coker unless I was at the
e of my tether !

“Well, you are,” said Bland simply.

Blundell puckered his brows in thought,

“1 could play ten men,” he remarked,

v You could, but it wounldn't look well,
We don't want the Bemove kids to think
wo ean't rake together a full team.™

“ And we don’t want Tem to think we're
<0 {IEﬁPE rate that we've got to put a freak
f;kﬁ Coker in the field [ retorted Blun-

wil.,

There wore footsteps in the passage.
The rest of the team, impatient for the
fray, trooped up.
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Coker was with them, atitred for tho
fray. He had evidently talien Time by
the farclock, and eoncluded that he wouold
b calied wpon to play. Which was just
like Caoker !

“Loaok here, you champion ass!
roaved Blundell, = Whe in thunder told
you you could play ™

Coker ,u:l::m:;?

“I didn’t suppose anybody would ques-
tion my r:a.iht' to play. As a leading
wember of the Form—"

=i Ram!:ﬂ

“And a player of distinetly high-class

“Hoelp i™

“1 eonsider I'm entitled to a per-
manent place in the team ! concluded
Coker,

“*And I consider

1F

ou've check enouzh
for fifty 1" snapped Blundell. ' I supposc
the skipper of the egide has no voice in
the mattor at ail? He's a mere looker-
on in Vienma—what?"

“ Look here——"" began Coker.

“Oh, dry up ! growled Bland. “ Let's
get on with the wazhine,  The safest
thing te do is to let Coker play, Blun-
dell. He'll worry you into an umtimely

rave if vou don’t. Besides, 1've heard
that his style’s improved.”

“Yos, let him play ! urged holf a
dozen voices.

Had it been a big match the Fifth-
Formers would never have dregmed of
aﬁ;rwiﬂg to Coker’s inclusion, But with
the Remove as their opponents they con-
sidered there would ne great harm in
letting Coker charge nbout the field in
his imimitable etyle. If he got too awful
they could just bowl him over and st
on him,.

Blundell hesitated. Tt went very much
against the grain for him to act against
hia better judgment; but the others
didn’t secin to mind the idea of Coker
playing, and, if Bland’s statement counted
for anything, Coker’s stylo had im-
proved. Blundell didn't want to cause a
split in the side ]iu:at prior to the match.
Wather than risk a disurbance of that
kind it would be as well to ‘giva Colker
a’ place, Besides, Harry harton &
Co. were already coming along the pas-
sage, inguiring the cavso of the delay.

fundell gave in.

“You can play, Coker, ne the fellows
seem to wieh 1t!” he growled. “ But for

oodness’ sake keep as far away from
the ball as possible! 1f you start sc-:}rmf:
goals against your own gido I—I shall
et desperate!™

Coker waa about to put in hia oa
again when Potter and Greene seized him
in a firm grasp and marched him down
to Little Side, Coker would have orated
about his own footballing abilitice until
Doomsday if his chuma had allowed him
i{r. But. as Potter pointed cuf, hife was
ar too short.

Haorry Wharton & Co., aa they tm::-}xd
an Lo the field in the wake of the Filth-
Formers, chucklad hogely.

“We're in for a gay old time,” said
Bob Cherry. * Our team of twelve will
wipp the Fifth off the face of tho carth !V

“eam of twelve ! exclaimed Harry
Wharten,

Bob noddad.

“Coker's playing,” he said briefly.
“And if Coker be for us, who can Le
against ue 7Y

**Ifa, ha, hai"

“Fath, an’ we'll make rings round
‘o 1Y grinned Micky Dezmond, who had
been given a place in the half-back line,

The Remove had every resson to he
 olated. Foothall was o serious busimess
when they were playing against fellows
who, by reason of their superior wuight
and strength, owght to be able to pul-
verise them ; but with Coker liguring in
the ranks of the opposition a ccrtaim
Charlie Chaplin clement was infused into
the pame,

“IMatte, halla, halln ! exclaimed DBob
Cherry auddenly.  *The giris are herel”

Marjoric Hazeldewe, Clara Trevelyn,
Plhylhizs Howell, and Philippa Lerwens,
of ULff House, smiled gaily at the Grey-
frinrs chuma,  ‘They had cycled over
nnexpoctedly, and Harry Wharton & Ce,
hailed their presence with deligld, :

B0 did Coker. Not that Coker was ih
lovo just now. On lis part it was sinlply
a dosire to swank-—to show these givls
what & dashine [votballer he could be—
amd, wihat was mwore, to make the
Temovites Jook small in the cyes of the
chums of Chft Housc.

Coler swnggered across the field, and
came to a halt in front of the tre.

“*Ciood-afternocon I he said,  “Come
to see the Remove led like lumba fo the
slanghter—what ¥

Murjoric and Phyllis and Flap smiled.
Clara J'I‘mwl n gigeled outrigit,

“You think it can't be done?” said
Cokor, “Just you walt! L've got ny
shooting-boots on this aftorboon I

“You'll meed them, 1'm thinking,™
anid Phyllia Howell. I’hyllis was no
mean judge of athletic abulity,

“Aro you the—er—captain of the
{eam *™ asked Miss Clara demurely.

“ Ahem ! No—not exactly. Of courss,
1 ought to be, on present form. DBut a
fellow doesn't get timo for all theee
giddy offices, .you know, What wilh
running theatrical shows, and all that
sork of thang, life's E:rott-? crowded, So
T'm content that DBlundell should hold
the 1eins as far as football's concerned.”

Happily, Blundell was out of earshot
at that moment, or hiz reluctance 1o play
Coker would have developed inte a
resolution.

“OF course,” said Coker, standing with
lews akimbo and arms crossed, like a
modern edition of Napolean, “there's
an art in faothall, like evervihing olse,
Wautech the same closely, and you’ll seo
what I meant. SBome fellows will chargoe
about the field like mad bulls, and hindep
instead of holp., They've gut no polish
—na finessc,”

“Pinesen i3 zood I murmured Phyllis
Tawell sofilr.

“Tt's science ihat counts in Toothall ™
Cloker went on—"scienos, combined with
dash. Keep your cyes glued on me, and
vou'll get a ghmpse of real football ™

“I'm surs we shall!”’ said Marjorin,
“PBut—I say! You won't bo too hard
on the Remeove, will you?  Let them

Jdown lightiy I



Every Monday.

Coker smiled magnanimously.

Y it's a question of chivaley towards
the wenker sido, Miaa Marjorie,” ho
said, “you can rely on mo to do the
decent thing. Once we've got into double
fanres, we shall draw 1o our fangs. No
need to pile on the agony !

“You'd botter be a:rh:[;.'* sotd Muorjory
hastily. Bhe saw that her chum C{arﬂ.
was on the verze of convulsions at the
idea of the Fifth getting into double
lyrures; nnd the Clilf 1louse girls didn't
wish to appear impolite te gﬂknr, who
couldn't, really holp it.

Coker saw that the teams wers lining
up, and weni to take up hia position on
the field. IDxactly what that position
was to ho nobody seemed to know,

“TMI help you on the wing, old man,”
ea1d Coker to Blundell,

“Not on your hfe!" said Blundell
promptl.

“All vight; keep your wool on! I'll
play on tijm ather wing, then.”

“If vou do," eaid %Imad warningly,
“there’ll Le a dead Coker lving about
the field! We don't mind you playing,
Coker, so0 long s you leave us alone,
Flaying on the wing with ou means
‘l{t‘mgF robbed of the ball cvery blessed
time '

“Come on!” roared the stentorian
voles of Bob  Cherry. “Are you
bounders woing to stand jawing all the
afternoon?  Pull up vour socks!”

S0 Coker, who seomed to bo regarded
by his Tallow-players as guite a super-
numerary, took up his position between
the forwards and the Eah'c-s- Tt was
evidently his intention to attack nnd
defend alvevnately, and to have as big
# finger in the pie as possible.

swynne of the Sixth, who was referee,
blew his whistle for the game to com-
mence,

And the nexl moment the fun was in
foll swing.

SRy

THE S5ECOND CHAPTER.
The Last Straw !

N the fest minube Blundell broke
I away. Mis long legs took him over
the rround in p Rash, wnd he foiled
the Rermove half, pulling up short

8 dozen vards from r_:v.‘}u}.

“Pass "' shouted Hilton, whe was play.
ing centro-forward for the Fifth

Jf‘_’.lt|||'_u'h;-ll promptly passed. Hilton was
a promising plaver, who made fow mis-
takes 1n front of goal.

But, just as Hilton was about to fasten
ot to the ball, o burly figure eraoshed
inta him with 2 terrifie impact and sent
him sprawhne.  Ip was Color.

“Oh, you--you prize mamac!™
gpluttered  Flilton, sitling up dazedly.
“Leave the ball alone I .

But Coker, like Mr, Brithing, believed
in secing it through., He. kicked the
ball with almost savagoe 1.'%01-:&-:!1:-. and
away it gonved, up and up, Tar over the
croasbar.

*PBravo, fthe kite-ballcon scetion
murmured Bob Cheery.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The Rernove bad had a navrow escape,
Had Hilton been left in possession of the
Lall he would havo scored. That was

[

certain, for Flazeldene had left his goal,
But Coker, chivping in at the ecrueial
moment, had zaved the situation for

Harry Wharten & Co.

Bhundell guid nothing. He could not
trued himsclf to speak. DBut tho rest of
the Tifth-Formers were not slow to tell
Caoker what they thought of him.

“I'hese  hitle  miscalenlations are
bound o happen.” explained Coker in
an aside to the girls of CEhA House.
“*Wait il 1 ool my eye in !

fIn z ®ling, d'vou mean "’ ingquired
“setpr Trdld.

“1Ta, ha, La!"

The game was resumed at a kot pace,
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iHilton and Dlundell were again to the
fore with a clever bout of nassing: and
once more Coker got in the way. On
this orcasion ho deprived Blundell of the
ball just as tho latier was about to shoot,
ard passed it to Johnny Bull, who
grﬁnptly sent 1t to the other end of the
cld.

** Mow, Roemove!™

“ Right through with it '’

Vernon-8mith, who had gained pos-
seeston, maode no mistake., He drdve the
leather hard and true into the net, and
geored, deapite the goalio'a effort to save.

i Gnal E:ll‘

“Just by way of encouragement, you
know,” explained Coker, addressing the
Clitf House girls. “It's not good form
to take advantage of fags.”

“Wounldn't it.%e better to pile up the
double figures first, and give them a
few goals afterwards?” ingmired Flap
innocently, It would cectainly be
gafer,"

“Oh. don't you worry about the
cesult I'" gaid Coker, with a amilo.
“Wo've got 'em in the hollow of our
hand,” ] ]

“They arn going on,” said Miss Clara
warningly.

“Zroat Scott, yes!
em in the lurch !

As & matter of fact, the Fifth would
have been only too glad if Coker had left
them in the lurch. On the run of the

lay they should have been leading now.
E‘hﬂ.nlﬁ to Coker, the boot was on the
other foot,

Hitterly did Blundell regret having
vielded eo easily to the other fellows,
And bitterly did the other fellowa vegret
having suggested that it would do mo
harm to inelude Coker. It was clear to

I mustn’t leave

all concerned that the Ffth would have-

put up o far better performance with
enly ten men.

But tha die was cast now, .

The Remove added two woals in the
next five minutes, roninly  through
Coker's interference with the work of his
own backs. And the humiliation of the
Fifth was all the moare crushing by
reason of the fact that the ClLff House
girls were among the speciators.

Just belore half-time Blundell raced

through, and, with a fine solo elfort
l-essen%d tﬂn margin. The interval
arrived with the Femove leading by 3
goals to 1.

“1 wish you fellows would give me a
froe hand,*"F rumbled Ceker, as the Fifth

trooped to the dressing-room. " You're
always getting in my way.”

“Brrr!" mwleg' Blundell.

* Somo ﬂ%ﬁps," continued  Coker
pointedly, “don't seem to know the dif-
feronce ietwﬂen a football and a maiden
over 1™

“Tt's  DBlundell's fault,” said Hilton,
“I{e must have been potty to play a
pudding-headed idiot like you!” -

“Somebody said Coker's style had im-
proved ! grotvled Blundell,

“More foel you to swallow such a
:r‘ﬂ.l'l:'l E”

* Look hcre !” . , .

“I"'m &ying to,” said Hilton, “but it
hurts !

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“Who's the ekipper of this fteam?®”
voared Blundell. .

“You are, worée luck! Dnt vour in-
ninga'll jolly soon come to a full stop, 1
can tell vou, if vou ro on doing these sort
of things! If we get whacked to-day, we
shall demand a new skipper!" _

A hot retort rose to Blundell's lips,
but he checked it as Gwynne blew lus
whistle for the fﬂ.ﬂlﬁ to be resumed.

The second half was something batween
a tragedy and a farce. Tt was o tragedy
to the Fifth, and & farce to the almost
hysterical Remove, who, loyally aided by
Coker, piled on goals galore. The Fifth

Three-halfpence, 3

had simply gone to pieces. Rage—and
Coker—upset overyone's plﬂg.

First Wharton scored, then Nugent,
and then Vernon-Smith netted his third
poal of the mateh, Aiter that ehe halves
saw no reason why they should remain
ont in the cold, so Peter Todd and Bob
Cherry each added to the score. Then
Mizky Desmond sent the ball to Coker,
;:‘hﬁ promptly planted it into the net {for

im,

" Nine to one!” chuckled Tom Browi.
“Did you ever?”

“WNo, never!" gurgled Bob Cherry.
“Coker’s helped to score at least six !”

"I’Iﬂ} h&, &I!H

Blundell's brow was black as thunder.
He could scarcely keep himself in hand,
His fury sgainst Coker knew no hounds,

Even the great Horace himself began
Lo Etmfgn{:t i something waa wrong.
The Cliff House girls, though they tried

heroically to bottle up their merriment,
were gigghing. And, dense though he
was in many woys, Coker knew the why
and wherefore those giggles.

Bad temper began to assert itself
among the Fifth-Formers, Some abueed
Blundell when they should have heen
racing goalwarda; others had to concen-
trate on keeping clear of Coker.

*¥We must stop ‘em from getting into
double figures, anyway ! muttered Blun-
dell, between his zet teeth. “Work to-
gother, you fellows, and if Coker gets in
the way, just barge over him !

A moment later Blundell found himzell
with a glorious opening. All hope of
aaving game was gone: but he could
at least mako the vesult less dissstrous to
the Fifth.

He shot, sud at that precise instant
Coker got between Blundell and the goal,
and he caught the full foree of the ball
in the chest. Then Johuny Bull ran up
and olearod, amid a perfect storm of
laughter,

Blundell clenched his fists, and ad:
vanced towards Coker.  But, perhaps
because the CLf House girls were pro-
sent, he deemed it prudent not to resort
to assault. He turned on his heel and
strode off the field.

The Fifth-Formers were flabbergasted,
They called to Blundell to come back.
Gwynne, pausing with the whistle in his
hand, ealled also.

But Blundell paid no heed. White
with passion, he quickened his pace, and
finally disappeared inte the school
building,

“Well, I'm jiggered ! gasped Hilton.
*“1f that's not the nhsulutﬁ giddy limit !
The skipper of a side—the gkipper, mari
you=--the very man who ought to be in
at the death—leaves his team in ths
lurch twenty minutes from time !

“It's certainly a bit thick,” said
Greena. . *8hall we go and fetech him
back, Gwynne?”

“MNo,” said the Sixth-Former tersely,
“Play on!” 3

But the Fifth coulsd do little under such
heavy discouragement. They had shot
their bolt. Towards the closa Hurrco
Singh headed another goal for the Re-
move, who trotted cheerfully off the field,
vietors by 10 goals to 1.

As for Coker, he had an uncomfortalbls
feeling that everything was not for the
hest in the best of all poesible worlds,

His conversation with the CLff House
girls rose vividly in Lis mind.

How could he face them after this
appalling fiasco? )

‘Ph&j’ were shill Tnnglhmg—he could eco
them out of the corner of his eye—and
Coker decided on getting back to the
School Houze as quickly and as quictly
as poasible.

He felt that, =omechow, he had noh
shown to advantage—that things had nok
panned out as he had intended to—in

Tre MagxeT LIBRARY.—No, 520,
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shart, that ho had made a {ool of himae:f !
It was not usual for Ceker to peorecive
that., But, once in a wav, he had his
moments of sclf-distrust.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Hilton’s Challenge !
u HERI'S going to be the dickens

to pay for this!™

Thus Hilton of the Fifth, ca

tha mncmmbers of the beaten
eleven were changivg m the dressing-
raar.

Cedric Hilton was o fellow who had
bren content hitherto to jog along at
Grevfriars and occupy a quet corper.
He was sound at sports, and sound in
class, but had never sought the limelight,
1lc shared a study with Tomlinson major,
and a friendship had sprung up befween
them. Netther had vet taken a leading
part in the feuds and frictions of the
Iifth.

Now, however, things were changed.

Blundell's zetion in walking off the field
peemed to signify that he h:tﬁ washed his
hands of the team. True, it wos Coker
who had proveoked him to such a sftep;
at the same time, the other fellows felt
simbbed and annoyed at his action. They
felt like sheep withoat a shepherd, and
Iilton found  himself  unconsciously
taking the leadership. There seemed to
be no lack of fellows torrally round him,
cither.

“When a fellow turna tail on his side.™
continued Hilten, "something ought to
be dome about it. With a fellow hke
Coker it's understandable. He's a con-
ceited idiot, with the hide of a hippopota-
mug, and just about-as elumsy. But in
Blundell's case it's differcnt. Blundell's
the fellow weo should look to for leader-
ship. Great pip! Just imagine an
officer leading his meén over the top, and
then suddenly doing a bunlk because the
pace got too haot 17

“It's rotten!” agrecd several volces,
“ Blundell’'s an outaider !

“Rats! He's a white man ! said
Bland, who knew how to stand by a chum
in need. “Coker pot on his nerves so
mittch that he simply had to walk off. If
liw'd stayed, there’d have been an ugly
rerap, and fighting in front of girls is
reiten bad form.™

“A fat lot Blundell cared about that 1™
gaid Tomlinson major, with o sniff, “ He
deserted a sinking ship, that's all about
it.  And if we put up with 1t we shall be
the scorn of the school 1
 “Ehure, an’ at's sticrin’ times we're
livin® in 1" murmured Fitzgerald,

The discomlited team proceeded in a
eolid body to the School House. Many
ciinckles tollowed them as they went, and
their faces Aushed up. 'This humiliation
enly increased their desire lo'get to grips
with Blundell.

The captain of ghe Filth was in hia
study, still attired in his footer-togs. He
was poking furiously at o sulky fre,
which showed no sigus of blazing up.

“Hero Lo i V™"

“ Hero's the bonndey who Ieft ua to
ecramble t-hI"l.}ngll that rotten fu,_ga.:;n{{ of
a pamae |
Blundell turned round irritably,

“I wish vou wouldn't start E.'hmtt]'n%
the I&cﬁhﬂﬂwn 1* ho said, " Bheer off V

Blundell turned red,

“I'm not in thoe meod for your
fi.'lL-Il.'."l'}' 1 he gaid. “If vour don’t buzz
off I sghall let drive at somve of you!
You've only come hevo to vag ma; and

warn youir an advaonece that I'm not

baving any 1™ -
The Lizht of

Hilton strode ta the fore.
battls was in his eyed.

" You can’t shide out of it that way,”
THE Macyer LisraRY. —No. 529,

he said.  “Wo want to know what you
mean by walking off the held and
leaving us to face the music? Call your-
gelf a sportsman? DIrecious fine skipper
vou ars—I don't think !

“Hold on!™ said Blundell warningly.
His seli-control was fast slipping away
frem him.

“X won't hold on,” said Hilton grimly,
“until you've cither explained your
actinrm oy taken a licking 1"

“Wow.what ¥

“Getting  deaf in your old agef

You've zot the alternative of apologisin
or_being knocked down " i

Blundell gasped, as well he might. He
was the finest {iphting-man in the Fifth;
and when challenges came his way—
which wasn't often—they never came
from fellows of Hilton's retiring dis.
PRIt

Blundell glanced round at the group of
angry faces, and saw that this was no leg-
pulling stunt. The Fifth wers out for
scalps; and he realised that he was on
rather thin ice, Ilis office as captain of
the Form and of the eleven hung in the
balance. It was up to him to exterminate
this ilton nwsance without delay.

“T'H tackla -you when and where you
like 1" he said.

“Good! Then we'll have it out in the
gvym at once.™

“I'm your second, cold man!" eaid
Tomlinson major,

“And I'm youra, Blundell!"
Bland, with egual promptness, **That
fellow wants putting in his plage !’

Blundell accompanied his chum to the
rym  with & prim ‘expression on hie
usnally good-natured fnce. The reat of
the fellows, who were being reinforeed
each moment, followed.

“Feeling scems to be pretty strong
against me,” observed Blundell.

“Bo 1t 1s, old chap,” said Bland.
*¥You'll have to smash Iilion to a pulp,
or your )Job ag skipper of the Form will
be threatened. Go all out, and give him
a jolly good pesting 1"

“Tll tey,” said Blundell simply, “ And
I=I say! Wou're a brick to stand by me
lilie thia 17

“Hata! Poor sort of
if I slunk off divectly things went a bit
wrong,” aaid Blapd, " Here we are ! OHF
with your coat, and show ’em what sord
of stuff you're made of ! Teach him the
lesson ot lus little hie 1

“That,” said Hilton, who overheard
the last remarl, ““is precisely what I
intend to do {o Blundell! Twig?”’

Bland helped Blundell on with
gloves, and chuckled.

“"We'll see!” he said,

gaid

his

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

When Greek Meets Greek ]

Y BAY, vou fellows—"
l Billy Bunter burst into Study
; MNo. 1 like a whirlwind, He was,
as usual, the bearer of tidings.
The Famous Five were at tea, and
their faces glowed with plessure and
satisfaction. They were recemnting the
eventa of the aflerncon when Billy
Bunter appearcd ; and they still went on
tallting, as if unaware of his presence.
“1 say, you fellows!” roared Bunter,
in tores which a town-crier might have
anvied, )
“Of course,” said Iarry Wharton, "1t
was Coler's fault from the beginning, If
he hadn't played, tho game would have
been a close thing,  As it was——
"1 say, you fellows 1"
Bunter roared to the full extent of lis
lungs. It was impossible for the Famous

11

FFive to go on ignoring him,

“ialla, halle, halla}® =aid Bab
Cherry. * War over, Bunty 1"

“MNo; it's  juwst going to  Dbegin!

pal I should be.
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NOW ON
SALE.

Hilton's challenged Blundell to a serap,

and thoy've just gome along to the
gym,”

* ammaon 1™

“It's a fact. There's the very dickens

af a bust-up in the Fifth. You never saw
anything like it. Blundell looks as mad
as mad ™

The Famous Five exchanged glances.

It was quite possible that Bunter,
though he exaggerated the crisis a little,
was telling the truth for once.

“"We'd betier o along, and pick up
little pieces of Hilton afterwards,” said
Johnny Bull.  * Blundell will simply
walk round him 1"

“He will reduce him pulpfully,” agreed
Hurree Singh.

“IHilton's appearing in 2 new rolo”
sald Frank Nugent. “'MNever heard of
him n3 a fighting-man before. Thought
he was one of those tame 'uns who
couldn’t say * Bo!” to a goose,”

Harry Wharton & Co. went along to
the gym. They were joined en route b
Vernon-S3mith and Linley and Penlold,
and Morgan and Micky Desmond. A
public scrap between two Fifth-Formers
was a rarity; and, because it was o
rarity, it wasz worth seeing.

Gwynne, who had pecformed the thank.
lees task of referee earlier in the alter-
noon, was now general stage-manager for
the combatants. He forced back the
surging crowd, nnd refused to set the
ball rolling until everybody had pettled
dawn 1n orderly fashion.

Then, when silence reigned in the gym,
the sentor’s volce rang out: ]

" Beconds out of the ring! Time!"

The next moment Blundell and Hilton
wore hammering at each other like fury.

Round one was fierce, and full of
thrills,. When it was over, and the
boxers threw themselves upon the knees
of their respective seconds, both were
very much the warse for wear, Blundell’s
fist had found its hillet on his cpponent’s
nose; and Hilton had given Blundell's
jaw u rare jolt.

“This ts a real scrap!™ remarked Bob
Cherry. " Nothing to choose between
the bergars so far. Didn't think Hilton
could heold a candle to Blundell.”

“A dark horse," said Vernon-Smith.
“It's mnever safe to despise a fellow’s
boxing gualities before you've seen him
in the ring ™

“Time " said Gwyune.

Blundell led off this time, and sue-
ceeded in forcing biz opponent into &
COENET. )

The captain of the Fifth was annoyed
and impatient at the opposition Hilton
had been putting up. He had supposed
that it would be an easy matter to 11c!-:
the fellow who had been daring enough
to challenge him ; but now he discovered
that Hiltgp knew as much about the
noble a.rtﬁ%la he did. And the discovery
wae rather a painful one.

Blundell, therefore, went all out. He
hoped to force the issue in the second
round, and bring Hilton to his knees,

But his hopes were like the house built
upon sand,

Hilton showed an unlimited capacity
for taking punishment. He stopped ak
least half a dozen of Blundell's amashing
sealght lefts, but, though staggered, ha
was undaunted. And between times ho
managed to let Blundell kpow he was
gtill there,

Y Bo far so good!” murmured Tomlin-
son majer, a3 he sponged Hilton's heated
face. " You're putting up a rare show,
old man, and taking the hard knocks liko
a Epartan. Think you can-hold out?”

“"Nunne! T'U try, anyway ! said Hil-
ton, with & faint grm

The third and fourth rounds were
fought out at the same fierce pace; aml
whew the combatants came up to scratch
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for the fifth
alarmed,

Ought he to stop the fight ¥ DBlundell
coohd searcely stund; Hilten was little
Letter,  One was in danger of losing a
position ; one had hopes of winnmg one;
aail hoth were desperate.

“Bure, I think I ought to stop the
Eoht!” eaid Gwynne., * 1t's afler getting
rather too thick 1"

“"Rata!" said Hilten and DBlundell
together.

“Rats!" echoed the crovd.
go ahead, Gwynune!”

The Sivth-Former Fave in, though ho
made a mental resalve that if the fight
didnt end in this round he would
abarelon it

Blundell did most of the attecking, bat
hin blows had logt their sting ., and Hilton
waited his opportunity.

It soon carme.

Blundeall lrnded ounb with his leff, and
Hilton, side-stepping, shot out his left
in turn, Tt was a fine blow, straight from
the shoulder. Blundell took it on the

sint of the chin, and went down like a

g, with all tho fight knoecked out of
him.

“Buck up, old man!” uvrged Bland, in
agonized tones, He hated the nlea of hia
chum being beoaten.

The captain &f the Fifth tried heroi
cally to rize, but his legs failed him, and
down ho went agrin on his back. And
this time ho staved down.

Gwynne counted out the defeated
boxer amid & great nproar,

“* Hilton wing 1" exclaimed Bob Cherry.
#This 13 stapgering, if yvou like!™

“It's no more than he deservea,” said
Yernon-8mith. "Thd yoo notice what
sort of & show he put ap, even alter he
was s¢ badly knocked ahout that he conld
hardly sec? That's the apirit! Hiltan
onght to ba put up for the captainey
now, and win, Blandell™s nok a bad =ort,
but ha's stale. I Hilton took on his
by, the Wifth would kepn their end up a
ot hetter Hope he'll follow up his
advantogs ™

Hiltonn meant to. Having scored a
houndary, so to speak, in the frst over,
he told limeelf that he weuldn't rest
mitil the merry gamo was won.

The cheers which greeted his vietory
foll like mmnusic on lie ears of Cedric
Milton.  And as he scanned the friendly
faces aronnd lom ha was aware that he
wits rapidly gaining supporters, and that
within o week or so he might easily hope
to he captein of the Fifth,

It was not mean jealonsy that moved
him.  Hilton"s ambition went with
sportsmanship.

round Gwyvime ITooked

“Tet 'oin

i

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Standing by Blundei! !

EOUGE BLUNDELL sat in the
G armchair in his study and gazed
thoughtfolly inte the fire.

Standing behind hirm, with his
hand on the skipper's shoulder, was
Bland.

Both had been eilent for quite a long
firmne.

The events of the alternoon had turned
the Fifth Form topay-turvy., Iithertn

hndell’'s richt ta rule hed never sori
ously been questioned. True, Coker woe
in the habit of shouting from the house
tops that he would make a better skippe
than DBlundell any dav; but Coker’-
<laims weve only laughed at, even by his
own chums.

But this new and startling oppositio:
from Hilton was different,
_ Hilton had fully justificd the old say
g that shll waters run deep. He had
hean conternt to keep oot of the Iimelight
But nwow ho had proved himzelf to he
alinost equal to Blendell's weizht as a

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

Three-halfpence.

When a chum counts ! (See Chapter b,

fighting-man—almost, because i Blundel
had realised at the cutset what he wos up
oneainst he would have put up a better
show, und probably have waon,

“How are you feching, ol mm
asked Bland, at length.

Blundell grunted.

“1 feel s if all the punch had been
knocked out of me,” he sad. Y Someo:
thing like old Wolsey must have feit when
ho camo a cropper. And 1 keep wondor-
g what's g'-:'in;lr to happen next,” :

“Things are bappening already,” said
Bland. grimly. “ Havon't you heard?”

“ Don't tallc in riddies, man (™ Blundeil
was f&alinig sare atd jrritable. * Get it
off your ehest!™

“The other fellows Lave come back
fromu the cinema, and heard all aboat
that rvotten freak of a matell”

ail ‘.ETE“ -?-!li

“And Hilten & Co. piled on the agony
about your leaving “em in the lech,  Re-
sult is they're holding o meeting to elect
anothar akippes ™"

e

Blundell leapt to his feet, his oyes
Ilanng. .
'”l.'m'?;:..r didn't your tell me this befora?

Flecting a new skipper, are they? And
the present skipper isn't even invited to
the meeting! By Jove! T'H shake their,
idens of fair play up o hit ("

Blundell sprang to the dogr, and hur-
ried along to the Fiith-Form Common-
roore.  DBland, looking troubled and un-
a8y, but dotermined to back up his chum
to the end, followed.

When Blundell marched into the seninr

Common-reom, he found a mass meeting
of the Fifth in progress, with Tomlingon
major in the chair.

The meeting was roused to n pitch of
the highest enthusiasm—so much =o that
nahody hésded Dlundell's entey.

Y GFontlemen,” Tomlinson major was
apying, “the King is dead! Fong live
the King! In other words, Blundell's
sot the boot; long live Hilton !"”

Blundell stond as of turned to stone,

What did this mean? Surely Hilton
td not leapt inte public favour eo
quickly as to be elected captain of foot-
hall in his stead?

DBut it was s0, o5 Tomlinsen major's
next words proved.

4

“IWe'll have no nonscnse i the team
after this! Every nan must pull
together, shoulder to shoulder, to win the
war—I mean, to lick aue opponents. And
if Blundell’s not jolly careful he won'f
even get a place in the team !

“Hear, hear!™

" That's the stull to give "em!™

“Hiltonn for aver!™

Then followed a2 pause, as Blundell's
presence 1n the room became known.

Some of the fellows [ooked gt cach
othor uneasilv., Ior the first fime ik
oeonrred to them thet to hold & meeting
and elect another fuotball captain bolind
Blundell’s hack was plaving it rather low,

Blundell himself broke the silence.

“What does this mean?" he demanded
angrily.

Toamlinsen major, who up till now had
been a dashing and fearless chairman,
wag thrown off his balance. He cvaded
Blundell's ave,

But Hilton was equal to the ocreesion.

It means,” he said, “that tho fellows
have elected me as eapiain -of footer in
vour place, You've had a long innings,
and we're sick of licking after licking.
Thia 138 where you take a back seat!”

“You cad! You've lost no time in
gelting to work, I can sea. Ib might
fit ir with your weas of fair play to
barge in like this when my back's turned;
but, to my mmd, ita a rotten, low-down
game., 3tll, as you seem fo have been
unanimously elected, I can't contest the
the point.  Are you satisfied now i

Mot vet,' grinned Hilton. "“I'm oub
for the captuincy of the Form ay well™

(1] \‘_].1 hﬂtl-l:il

“Fach," said Hilten. “I believs in
going the whele hog, And if I don'd
make a better skipper than sou I'll eat
my hat !

Y Hope it chokea vour!" said Blundell.
“ By the waer, you're ratlier hot at Llow-
g your own troimpet, aren't youl'

“Never be backward in coming for-
ward,” said Hilten. *That's going to
ba my golden rule in Future. And I
donw't think,” added Hilion, glancing
round the room, *that I'm withouot sup-
porters,”

“No jolls feor!*

“Wore backing von up, old man!®
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gitid Tomlinson major, regaining his
couragsa.

“Through thick and thinl” said
Price, .

Y & Yyou know lyﬁu can't Lo
appointed skipver of the Form withont
an  election, Hilton?' =aid Blundell,

-tanding his ground rvesolutsly, and play-
mg hiz last carnd.

“That's so. We'll have a gihdy elea
tion; but, by the way the wind's blow-
g, you haven't a dog's chanoe.’

“Don't be  too  sure,”  interposed
Bland. “I'm backmgz up Blundell; and
1'm not thd only one, eitherl”

There was a murmar of aoplanse from
that corner of the rawn in whieh Uﬁhf_l‘”
Potter, and Greene wore seated,

Coker's frat ides had been to put up
for the coptaincy himseif, ¥le wonld |
have had the support of Pottor aod
Greene, and poesibly otherz.  And Coker
had always Iau-.’:iec.f hisel as captain
ol ehe Fifth,

But when he saw Blundell driven to
the wall, when le saw tho present
«iipper's populsrity erumbling away, allf
(Coker's natoral sympathy for the wider-
dor was roused, He hegan to look upon
Filton 2e an upstart—a fellow who hadd
made a Hve-minule veputation, and whs|
faking advantage of hia luck in having |
hoaten Blundell with the glovea.

S0 Coker, who, de=mite his failinzs,
was avery ueh a sporteman, deternuned
1o do hiz level Leck to back up Blundell,
Aund Potter and Greene agroed with
Coler.

Blundell felt rather boeked. The
footer captaincy had been taken out of
his hands; but the captainey of the Form
was a tougher proposition for Hilton,
He wonld have to fight tooth and nail
before he could lwing off such a seuse-
tional coup

“Ill leave you to it, Hilion” eaid
Blundell,  “If T'm Leaten fq'illl'tlj ok
siqnarely when the election comes off, [

Election Number?

ha'n’t whine, Bot I don’t think T shail |
e beaten. Yon've got the pull on !IIE:I
now, I admit; but when all this silly
fnss about the mateh to-day la over some
of the fellows will bo sorry theg took
I‘ﬁ%”tﬁ their bosoms so guickly. Thet's
i

The captain of the fth tnmed oo
hiz Deel and swung out of the room.
Bland linked hia arm in that of las
chum, and they proceaded ta Ltheir studs,

“] seem to bo slightly wapopnlar,”
saldd Blundell hitterly., “A month ago
the Form backed me up to o man., MNow
they're fed-up with me, and want a
change. Yell, let "em have it—if they
can, I hope it'll de ‘em good !

“"Keep wour pecker wup, old man,”
said Bland. *The worst hasn't hap-
pened yet. . Hilton's going pretty stromy
just now, but it won't last. Wait il
the next match comes off, and we get
licked again. The mob will howl for
you bo come back.”

RBlundell sagd on anto the study.
'This wes hie dark hour—a timo when
such friendship aa Bland’e meant a great
deal to him. It wasn't & habit of Dlun-
dell’s fo indulge in sentimental tallc; DLut
83 he gripped Bland's hand at that
moment ks chum knew that Blundell
appreciated keenly hiz lovalty and coni
X P,
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
HE etorm which was brewing in

the Fifth had not escaped the

Co., whe, by their walk-over win

on the football-field, wuore largely re-
The Famous Five didu't po ocut of
wieir way to meddle in the business,

Harry Wharton & Co. Take a Hand!
observation of Iarey Wharton &
epongible for the crisie.
Tue MAGWET LIBRARY.—No. 520

But they couldn't help being interested
in what was going on. i
“I don't know what vou fellows think
abaut this election hizney,” said Harry
Whavton, " but I'm all in favens of Blun-
dell romping bome. Hilton’s all vight,
I dare ssy, but BlundelFa beuter. Be
sides, it"s not plaving the game to Kiey
a chap out ot the captauey just be-
caure the Foro’s steock a bad paieh”

“Hear, lear™  raid  Bob  Cherr.
*Blupdells the man. He's wob more

brains o tha sesi of the Filth put
together. Al ihe same, I reciton he
come @ crappere #o this eleetion.™ .

e erenoerfuiness will be ternfie ™
said Ilurres Sipsh, "Whe volefndness
for the cateemed IMiiton will also be
termfic !

“Cen’t we bak Blundell up in some
way?™” gugzested Inheoy Bull “Why
not melke this woek™s *Hevald? a sort of
I3l be a bit of fun,
even if it Jduesn't carry much welght.”

“Com] wherza!* said Nugout, 11l
o a etrving election arcicle,™

R i moing 1o Be as SbiiTing a3 your
sevial about the posr Lounders who were
mzrooar] on o descrt islatad for umpteen
monthe, and then sobbled up by savames.
sou'd betler gpive it a nues, Fraobhy,”
said Bob Cherry.

“PRats! I can tell 2 story az well as
suyoig——="

“Barring Bunter ! spid Jobnny Bl

Sty itho cackle!®™  said  Wharton.
* Ape we, or are wo nol, going to have
this Tilection Numbey? IF we ave, we'd
ketter pile in, ov they'll have the blossed
eleetion bofere we've got the copy ready
for presa™

The others nodided assent, and o fow
moments feter scrateling of niba aud
rumpling of haic bogan in Study No. L.
Alany hands made Bt work, and belore
Vingate looked in to say it was bed-
timae tho copy was compléte,

Wharton laud weitten a leader; Frank
Nuwent had weed a dozen  sheeta  of
foclseap i descvibing what a jolly decent
fellow  Blandell wea; Dob Cherry Bl
weikten vp a veport of an nmaginers
glection, resulting in Blundell getfing
all the vaoies in the Farm bar one—"ont-
hinzon major’s, Sgeiff had been enlivd
in ta draw o vivel earicon of IHilten
standiag  over  Towmlinson major  anil
threatening him with a paper-kuifo if he
refused to vote for him, Sqgmff was no
great shakes as an artist, but everybody
agrea] timt tho shetoh was 4 master-
plocs,

Jobang DBall’s eontribution to the issue
was a very blunt poem, in which some
lines ovorlupped the otheva by o matter
of sards: but Dick Ruseell, who shone
as a youthfa! Kinlng, nudertock to lick
Johnny's eflort inte shape.

Blrvdells profees were sung after this
TIANTCT

“Wha elafios the vole of every chap?
Who stamds suvveme mosport nr?-sm'.t:p:
Wha, oi clection-time, goey nap’

! Why, Blundell!™

That was the first verse. The follow-
ing lines were in similar vein, and the
bast verse faicly hit the nail on the head:

“* Ring out the new-—ring in the old !
With # fresh skipper you'd boe sold!
The ehep who's worth his weight in

iealed
I: Blundell 1™

Hurree =Siogh'a slre i the production
wes to blot his chume manvseript, amd
act ag a receptaele for the bad pen-nibs
thev hurled st hin.

The following afternoon waa a  half-
holiday, and Harry Wharton cyeled to
the printers’ with the copr, and wrgoed
them to et a mave oo,

Meanwlhale, the slorm
nstead of apating, had

117 thz Fift!‘.,
icireased an
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viclence. Blundell and Hilton were no
longer rivals, but foea. .

The canvassing was going strong.
Bland, anxious i leave no stone un-
turned ‘o keep DBlundell in oflice, rmada
nbont o (lo-an spm‘i'hﬂn 1!-“.-.“"-'. Bomao-
times he addressod an almost empty
rasm, and his elogquenes wps wasted on
tho desert air, so to spenk; but he stuck
snnfully to g guna,

The TFifth wevre Jdivided into threas
campys,  The first group, Beaded by Tom:
linson major, wore backing 1hilten up 2l
along the bna; the second group con-
a-is.tv:‘fl of those who were still Joyal to
Blusedell, ap who, ot any rate, were will-
ing ta give him ene more El'l:l.:l'lf."l!'; il
the thind grovo-—and this group gave
mara trooble than ke other twoe put
together—preferred to be neutral, y
rafused to commit thrmzelvesr one way or
thn other. And the loader of this latler
rroup was Fitegerald,

Such o warlike atmnspliere Lnd never
baen known in the Filth Lefore., Fellows
who had alwavs been mikl aned  Jaw-
nliding were roady awd witling to punch
each other on the nose at tho shightest
provocation, Ielabions were Jecidedly
strained belween the Blundellites and the
Hiltenizne, and it would not have taken
much to hiing abont a terrific apheaval
in the ranks of the Filth,

And the upbeaval eame about sooner
than many people had expected.

r= i L

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Skinrier Males Misehief !

ITEN ihe Bpavisl Election Num-
‘)g{ bev of tho ™ Greyfeiars Herald ™
appesred, soveral copes found

. thaie woy into the IMifth Forin
studies,

The backera of Dlondell  cheeklad
immersely, and the fellowers of Hilton
were furious, _ )

Tha cartoon of Hilton in the act of
stabbing Tomlinson major with a paper-
kuife provoked a prreat deal of indignn-
vion amongst the Hiltoniaus, but what
rankled most of all was the poem.

Instead of the verses praising Blundell,
another =zet of verses awppeared, con-
demuing Hilton with delightful vigour
and frankness:

“Wha apes the manners of a duke,
And merits every fhay’ﬁ rebuke®
Whe liclked ofd Blunudell by o ABuke?

Why, Hilton !

“Who plavs the cad thvough thick and
thin? s
An expert, too, ab barging in,
Who hits below the belt to win?
Why, Hilton 1™

There wnz mare of i, but the out-
rageons slander of thete first two verses
had such a stavtling effect upon Hilton &
Ca. that they could not trost themaelves
to read more,

“(Oh, the yvounz cads!” said Hilton
passignately, ' This ia beyond a joke.
The editor of this roiten rag is going
through the mill1” :

“1 should jolls well think so!™ aaid
Tomlinson major. - Why, it—it’s tho
abgolute giddy limit! They're accusing
you of foul play, old manl™

“Shame!"” echoed Price, )

Hilton crumipled thn offending paper
up in_hiz hand, and strode away in tne
direction of the Ilemnove passage, His
eliims followed him.

Bkinner, the cad of the Bemove, met
tho indignant band of Fifth-Formeia on
the stalrcase.

“Eomething  gone
workst®' e asked.

Hilton glared.

“Bome of the yoamrg raseals in your
Form have been slondering me ! he said

wrong with the
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fiercely. “Lig..n to make 'em eat their
words ("

Skinner looked concerned,

“ Arve you referring to that poem about
you?"' he asked.

I Y‘E‘-!a” .

“Then I'll tell vou who wrote it, 80
long as you don't give me awni.;.” .
Thers was a roar fron  the TFifth.
Formera.

“Whe was the cad?”

“ Ot with it—sharp !

Bkinner hesitated.

“It—i% waz Blundell,” he said, after a
panse.

“VWhat 1"

Hilton seized the cad of the Bemove
br the shoulders and shook him.

He found it difficult to credit Skinner’s
statement. .

Blundell was up againzt Jum, Blundell
had been licked anud humiliated by him,
but Blundell wns a white man. ke was
straight aa'a die. )

“Igﬂ vou realize what you're SLYING,
vou worm? o lussed Hilton, shaking
tkinner till his teeth raidled.

“Ow!l Leggo! It—it's a fact, I tell
vou. I heard Blundell spooting out the
poem to Bland i his study.™

“My hat!" sard Tomlinson major.
“That's n bit thick, if you like!”

Skinuer went further.

“ Mot only that,”” he said, “but I know
Blundell bribed Wharton & Co. to pub-
lizhh the verses. Ila told "em he'd stand
a respectable feed if they put 'em n.™

The Fifth-Formers were Rabbergosted.
There was sucl: an air of quiet confidence
about Skinner as he related his story that
hey were finally prepared io believe it.

“OF courae,” said Price, * Blundell's
right up againat vou, Hilton, and I s'pase
Le thought all was. fane in love and war—
ancd eleetions.”

“T dicdn’ think he'd
said Hilten.  * Bloyse
trko this Iving down, either

* Look here, old man,” said Tomlinson
major, *just you leave it to us, We'll
go and beard Blundell in hiz giddy den,
and wipe up the floor with lum, if neces-
sury."

“ ¥es, rother!”

And Hilton's followeirs marched off in
a sobid body to Blundell’s study.

skicer watched them go with a crafty
clinckie.

lie congratnlated himself that he had
made the split in the Fifth wider than
cver,  With his love of making mischief,
e himsell had written the versea abusing
ILilton, and had cyeled down to the
punters’ a few minutes after Harey
Wharton, with instructions that Johnny
Boll’s poem shoanld be cut ont and his
cwn gubstituted, And now he had re-
presentod to Hilton that Blundell had
written the -poemr. It was a dastardly
trivk, and one whitcln wnz bound to load
to much wisunderstanding in the Filth,
st Skinner was not destined to go
unpunished.

3"(‘{ s0 far as this,"
if T'm going Lo

15t
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Tha Head’s Decree !

m Y1, father, I hear the sound of
gins !

Thus Pob Cherry, as he and
his comreades trooped in fromn
fonter practic..

From afar off came sound: of strife.
Judging by the umpmg awud banging
that was going oo, 1t seemed that Grew.
fiiars was the centre of attack by hostile
aircraft.

Diff ! Thod! Fuomp!

“Beems to be a wer en somewhere,”
raicl Frank Nogenl, ™ Might as well go
alony and ses whet's doing. It may be
necrgsary for us to ixke :J.Eimud,"

“True, O king!” said Jdohnay Bull
“Listen! If you ssk me, those giddy
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thunderhelts 2ee  baing  deopped  in
Blhimdell's study.”

“Buck up,” said Horry Wharton, “or
we may Lie tao late to sco the slaughter.”

The Vamouas Five zped along to the
Fifth Torm passage. The nearer they
got the more terrific grew the uproar.

When they reached EKI“HIICIE“'H +tudy,
the door of which was wile open, Harry
Wharton & Co. stopped short in amoze-
mebinat.

Inzide the ream. fhghting like tigers,
was o whole host of Fifth-Formers.

Fuormiture was fving in all directions,
Wailings and lamentations arose from
half a dozen fellows on the ficor, as they
were trampled npon by eother fighters
who had mot vot thrown up the spouge.

Standing with his back to the wall,
with hiz coat off, and with the true
warrior look on hia face, was George
Blundell. Heé was hitting out loft and
right, timing his blows with eplendid
Aarturacy,

Boside him, ulso hitting ont vigorously,
despite the fact that one of his eyes was
cloaed and his nose badly swollen, was
Bland. He and his leader were doing
their best to give the Hiltonisns an cye
for an eve and a tooth for a tooth.

Harry \Whavton seprang forward.

“Htop it, you udiots!™ he shouted.
“Have vou all gone potty 7"

Tomlinaon major swung his bigx fista
through the air

“Keep eloar ™ he snid warningly.

* But—but there’ll be an unholy row
abont  this! Supposing Prout comes
along 7™

“Hlow Pront!"”

And Tomlinson major dashed into the
frav once more.

Harry Wharton turned to his chunes,

“This iz past a joxe!™ he said
“Theae fellowas have got to the battle,
murder, and sudden death siage.”

“YWhat's it all abouti™
Nugent.

“Tho ¢lection, 1 s'poze.”

“Well, they're going it pretiy strong.
I'm wondering how ii's all going fo
end.”

T'he ond came with startling suddon.
ness. There was the rustle of & gown in
the passage, and before the juniora had
time  to warn  the anfurinted Wifth-
Formers, the Head of Grevirigrs came
on the scene.

Dr. Locke reachud the open doorway
just a3 ‘Lomlinson major, propelled by
Blundell's fiat, come reeling out into the
passage.

Unible to check his headlong carcer,
the Fifth-Former crashed to the foor at
the Elead's feet.

P ave ! shouted gomebody.

Instantly the din subsided, and the
Hoead gazzd slernly at the scene of
destruction and chaos before him,

Hundell's study waz in an eppalling
ntesy,  Fragmenta of furniture were
Littered about the flonr; broken cvockery
was overywhere: amdl the combuatants
were in o tervible condilion, Seme of
thermn bad lcat their collars aud ties;
others looked as if they had been
wrestling with a lawn-mower.

F'or some moments fthe Head s
sneachless.  When Lo found his veice he
did not mince his words,

“This in utterly disgraccful! Whe ja
rﬂmnnsib]e? What is the meaning of it
all "

Silence, The Filth-Formers regarded
cach other and the Head uoneasily,

“ARh!” suid the ¥Yead, hia cres roving
round the battered throng, 8o vou,
Blundell. aro o participator in thizs onks

gasped

rage ! f"g:fl you are caplain of the
Form! Expluan yourself 17 :
“I eouldn't prevent 3t sir,"  said

Blundall guictly.

Tl [lead frowne:d

“Your notians of law and order are
rot in keoping with vonr position,” ho

Three-halfpence. 7

anitl,  “1 caunot and will not folerate
this sort of thing, You will cease to ba
captain of the Form from thia moment !
Hundell drew himself up atiffly.

“Vory well, sie!"

A murmur of surprise ran round the
gronp of Fifth-Formers. Thoy had ex-

acteéd the Ilead to be angry; but that

e would resort to such  extrems
measures they had not thought likely.

The election wae wrshed ou. now, in
view of this dramatie development. The
Head had turned Blandell out of office:
*and he would doubtless choose Blundell's
SUeCCasdr.

“That 1= all,” said Dr. Locke. * Dot
I warn you that if thess disturbances are
ropeg I shall punish the entire Form.
I shall speak to Mr. Prout about this
disgraceful scens.’

he Head rustled away, leaving utter
ngildurmemt and consternation hind
1rA.

“The fat'a in the fire now, with =
vengeance [V gald Bob Cherry. " What
over wero vou gilly asses  scrapping
about 7"

Tomlingon major turned fiercely upon
the speakear.

“You kids are rea?nnﬂ.ih]e for what's
F happened,” he said. * You printed some
verses in your rotten rag—a vile slander
agninst old Hilton '

“Excuse me," satd Harry Wharton
warmly, “we did nothing o'? the sort!
Somebody—we don't know who—must
have wangled those verses in after I'd
left tho copy at the printers’. I wish we
knew who it was, There'd be short shrift
for tho cad!”

“You didn't intend them to appear "
asked Price.

“Of course not!  Johnny Bull had
written some verses nbout Blundell, and
some cank outsidur managed to get thesa
substituted for 'em."

“ But—but 8kinner said—"

““What did Skivner say ¥

“He told us that Blundell had written
this attack on Hilton, and bribed you to
print 1£."

There waa a roar from the Famoua

Five. They wunderstood elearly now
what had happened,
“Come on!" said Nugent. *We'll

malie Skinner sit up for this! Of all the
mean tricks, this prances off with the
bun "

The juniors lost ne time in ta:‘:k!itl(j;
Bkinner. They found him in the quad,
chuckling with Bolsover major over the
current 1ssue of the * Herald.”

The cad of the Remove looked up aa
the Famous Five approached.

“ Nice weather for the time of year™
e remarked.

“You rad!” exclaimed Harry Whar-
ton, ¥ What do yon meen by putting
thase beastly versca in the paper "

Skinner -looked wvery uncomfortabla.
Mo had not anticipated that Nemesis
would ba so awiftly on his track.

Bnt Bolaover major was with him, and
he felt confident that Balsover would
back him up.

“My poem was an improvément on
the original,” he said.  “It was strarght
from the shonlder. T don't belicve in
buttering people up, like you did Blun.
el Bo T just cut these sickly verses
ont and put in tho real thing.”

“8ickly versea!™ spluttered Johnne
Budl,  almost spwr-hrens. with  fury.
“Why, you—you——="

“Bump bim!" sang ont Bob Cherry.
“Dnmp thoe cad!”

Shinner sprang back in alarm as o
general move was madoe iy his directio:.
e appealed to Bolsover.

“Am't you going to help me keep my
end up?” he mutiered.

Bolsover thrust his hands inte kis

pockcts.
“9¢'s up to

Mo inlly fear?™” she aaid.
Tiaeg MacuET LiBRARY.—-MNo. 529,
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%'Fnu to Bght vour own battles, Skinney.
hat poem waas a bit too thick 1™

“Braw tt mild! - I know you're only
rotting, old chap! You—vyou'll back me
up, won't you?”

‘! Not on your life !

Skinner looked wildly around, but there
was no way of escape open to him. He
simaply had to face the musie.

“You traitor | he hizsed in Bolzover's

ear, “Why don't you do the decent
thing?  YWhy dont you—— Owl
Yaroooop i

With one accord the Famoua TFive
seized the cad of the Remove, and
bumped him down on to the flagstoncs,

Skinner emitted & terrified howl.

*Let up! Don't you dare——"

But the Famoua Five did dare. They
bumped him acam, and yeot egain, until
he lay helplessly on the ground, making
a noise like a deflated tyre, and bittecly
rogretting that he had ever gone out of
hin way to slander Hilton.

Harry Wharton & Co,, slightly melli-
fied, went along to Study No. L. Put
although they had bumped Skinner, they
had not saved Blundell, whose reign as
captain of the Tilth was over.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

Vaulting Ambition !

Ll OME in "

Cedriec Milton paused in the
passage outeide the Head's
study, and carefully adjusted

his necktie.

He wondered vaguely why the Head
had sent for him, and hs was conseious
of a feeling of trepidation.

IDid Dr. Locke suppose that he had
heen mixed up in the recent brawl in
Blundall's study? Or had some garbled
story reached the Head's cars to the effnct
that Hilton was responsible for the pre
eent upheaval in the Fifth?

But whatever it might be, Hilton was
ne weakling. Ile squared his shoulders,
gnd marched into the study,

“Ah, Hilton 1"

The Head's tona was reassuring,

"' As you are doubtless aware, Hilton,"”
said Dr. Locke, “1 have removed Blun-
defl from his position ns captain of tha
Form. 1 now appoint you to fill tho
breach, ¥ou will consider yourself on
prabation for & period of one month, and
if at the end of that time ;u{nu have

roven yourself capable, you will be con-

rined 1n your appointment.

Hilton could not repress the brivmphant
miile which rose to his Lipa.

He had won!

Ho had reached the zenith of his ambi-
tion now, and his only vegret was that the
thing had been so ridicalously easy.
There had been no election, no fight
against adds; he had just drepped into
th%.ipcutmn without exertion of any sort.

ell, he would wake things up, now
that ha was manarch of all he surveyed!
Ha would make the slackers cease from
slacking, and the weary havo no rest. He
would show the others that he wasn't the
quet, easy-going fellow they took him
for. Yes, by Jove! He wonld—

The Head's voice broko in upon Hil-
ton’s meditations.

1 shall be absent from Greyfriars for
a few days: but Mr. Prout has [ull
authority to make any chemges he may
think necessary. Is thnt clear?™

“Quite, air ' said Hilton.

“Very well. 1 have nothing more to
a2y, except that I rely on you to try and
koap order.”

“T'll do m‘Iy Lest, siv,”

Hilton walked away in high feather.
Tomlingon major mat him ip the Closo,

“You look as if you've been to the
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hanging of the Kaizer!"” he said, * What's
happened?”

“I'Ml ask you,” said Hiilon, "“to re-
move your hands from vour pm:fceta when
yvou're talking to me. Behold your
akipperi®

“*What ™

** Henceforth, Tommy, my lamb, T rule
the roozt, * And when I ope iy lips, let
no dog bark,” as Byron says.’’

it wasn't Dyron, faothead!
Shakespeare 1"

"Bame thing! Come along te the
study, old man! 1 shall want your sage
counsel and advice.”

“* All serena )

As they proceeded along the Fiith
Form passage, sounds of revelry could be
heard proceeding from Coker's study.
Evidently there was a sovread in progress.

Etudl,‘_: feeds were the exception, rather
than the rule, In war-time; bhut Coker's
Aunt Judith hzd opened her heart—and
her purse—and Coker felt it was up to
him to improve the shining hour.

Earlier in the afterncon the great
Horace had cyeled into Courifield : Potler
had gone to Friardale, and CGreene to
Wapshot; and between them.they had
secured quite a respectable pile of tuck,
to say nothing of two bottles of crange
wine,

“Harlt at the beggara!™ said Hilton.
“Who ever would imagine there was a
war on? I must put my foot down here,
Tommy lad!™

ﬁ-ﬁ-—-ﬁ—m
SAVE YOUR MONEY
AND
HELP YOUR COUNTRY!

iy -

It was

Buy a War Savings Cer-
tificate now for 15s. 6d.
and gdet back £1 in Five
Years’ time. Particulars at
any Post Office.

Mm:—m-m—w—m—m—m—:tpm

So saying, the new skipper threw open
tha door of Coker's stody.

He entered at an unfortunate moment.

Coker was on his fect, raising & brim-
ring glass of orange wine to his lips.

“Here's to old Blundell, oand a happy
Jissue out of all his aflictions!” he was
BAYIIE.

Hilton advanced into the study.

" Leave old Blundell out of it for n
jiffy,”" ha eaid, “and listen to me. What
d'vou mean by holding this disgusting
orgy? Don’t you pet enough to eat i
the ordinary way, without doing tlus sort
of thing? I won't have fellows in my
Fﬂm‘l‘ making beasta of themsclves in
war-time, you know "

Coker epilled holf the contents of his
glasa down his coat :in his amuzement,

*Well, of oll the check!™ he gasped.

fyou gut !

“Careful!” said Hilton warningly.
“Form captains aren't spoken to in that
way [

* But—but you're not a giddy Form
captain!” blurted out Potter,

*“That, my eon, js where you make a
mistake! I1've just been appointed by the
Head !"

The faces of Coker & Co. fell consider.
ably.  Their championship of Blundell
had been in vain, and great was their
disapooiniment.

“ Look here ! zaid Hilton., " Now that
I'm skipper, I'in going to stand no non-

gerise, The fellow who triea to crozs me

“L1et out of this study, belore we pitch’

~will find he's woke up the wrong passen-

er.  You can go ahead with this feed,
it it's the last of ita kind thet T shall
let yoi have! Keep wour festivities till
the war's aver, and then vom can staff
yourselves at all hours, il you like. But
while I'm skipper of this rag-timer Fonn
I'm going to put my foot douwn on
gormandising !

“Why, vou—you—-"" stuttered Coker,

“That's enough! Dou't let loose 2
string of fancy mnames, ov you'll find
vourseli on the carpet. 1'm not dis-
posed to stand any check from bool-faced,
pudding-head jdiota like you, wha ought
to be in the Third instead of the Fifth!”

“That’'s the stulf to pgive ‘em!”
chuckled Tomlin=on major.

Coker, Potter, and Greene looked at
¢ach other uncertainly. They wero too
astonished to reply to Hilton’s antburst
They had lost all desire to carry on with
tho feed. Their appetitez failed them
completely.

“Of course, I shall have to be firm
with these fellows,™ said Hilton, as he
and Tomlinson major went slong to
their study. “Once 1 let "om get cut
of hand I'm dono for—fired out—fnished.
I must imake 'em understand that my
word's law 1"’ .

The captain of the Fifth sat down at
the table and started to write. Tomlin-
son roparded him curiously,

" What are you doing?" he inguired.

“Drawing up rules and regulations
that will have te be ghserved. Ono of
¢ providea that any fellow caught
feeding his face in his study between
meal-times is going to dropped on pretty
heavily [**

“"Put—but vou can't stop fAllowa from
seoffing tuck!™ protested Tomlinzon.

“That’s exactly what I am poing to
do, dear boy. It's the only patrictic
course. I've heard from o cousin of
mine in London that people have stoed
in o solid quene from the Strand to
Shepherd’s Bush weiting for meat. Anid
if that's the case, there's going to be no
overfecding here. No, sir! I'm all out
te atop that sort of thing !

Temlinson stared at his leader aphast.
It struck him that Hilton. for a beginner,
was rather high-handed in_his methods
Moreover, he didn’t consider that the
captain of & Form had the right to
repulate the food supply of that Form.

But Tomlinson decmed it prudent not
to question the point.
~ B¢ Hilton went ahead with his self-
imposed task, until, in his neat, round
handwriting, he had covered a foolscap
sheot,

.'Iiiiis done, he turned to his study-mate
with a smile.

“This'll tickle "em up!™ he said.
And it did!

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Iron Hand!

ELL, of all the cheek!™
declared Bland, *ThLis is tho
giddy limit I’

g " 1¥'s certainly a bit thiek,”

gaid Blundell. * The skipper of a Form

has his powers, but he can't go so far
as this.”

The twe Fifth-Formera were standing
before the notice-board, surveying the
announcement which Hilton had posted

up.
“NOTICE!

“The following rules and regulations
will, in fut:.u'e.mi:‘:ﬂ strictly observed by
tho Fifth Form:

1. No fellow shall proceed out of

wates without frst obtaining a pass

from the captain of the Form,

2. No fellow shall held a study feed
without first consulting the captain of
the Form,

4%



Every Monday.

3 No fellow :hall remanin in  his,
study after bed-time withouwt gething®
]mrn]iashju 'Fl'{,:-!l'n Fll!} L L ER R of !Ih.l_';
Fores,

4 No follow shall areanee a concart,
mecting, footer ateh, bexing mateh, |
CHCIEFRIGTE, AT, P, {}l‘!_‘._. |
ofe . withant reference 1o tho captain
af tha Form, f

5 In the event of sny breach of;
theen rnles, sevire disciphinary action |
will be laken, L

‘bt CEDRIC TMLTOXN,

“uptais, Filth Form.

i
]
.
1ll

Tabnndedl s Tilaned odid nol ﬂl’n_llﬂ .'ﬂin-m:-:
in  their opinion that  ihlten’s  high-,
hamndrd setion wos ]J-El-‘-.:!:-'ﬂli'lphmit-

What rirhé had the captain of a I'orm
to Eorbid sondy foeds?  VWhat right had
b ter ititertere with i fellow's leisnre?
It & chap wantod to bike over to Court-
field, or stoy up swotting in his study for
huit an hour after bed-tine, wasg ic hikely
that s wonbld lnoehls Lhimself to ask
Hillon for loave?

The Fifth were furiona, i

Evap Hilter’s awn chanpions-—barring
Tomlinsonr mmjor and a few others—
deeply rosented his methods, They had
lonked forward to having o fairly casy
time under his rule.  That was mainly
why they would have plumped for him,
had the olection taken place,

But tywaony of this sort wes not to il
borne, Even the fags were not exposed
to such absund restrictions,

A few of the fellows were of the

inion thut ilton was pently pulling
?ﬁnir lega. Dot thesa few were swiftly
disillnsdoned, .

Fitzuerald was the fiest victim,

1t was a habis of Fitzgeruld's to excle
into Courrfield once o week and refresh
himmsolf at the bun-shop.

The food at  Greeyfriars, although
axeellent in quality. wae rather restricted
in quautity ; amd Fitzgerald felt that one
real rood bust-up per week was guite in
prder.  Ho always declared that after ho
had foetified limself for thé cnsuing
week he was zame to tackle a;cifﬂun oF
anvbody., ‘That weekly spread of hom
aml rgea, cake, and coffee made o new
man of him.

2o Vitzgerald, =3 he eviled paily into
Clowrtficld, felt at peave with all the

warld. .

Ha had seen Hilton's announcement
o the notiee-board, and had amp&eﬂ his
fingers at it. Fitzgerald wae Irish, and
feaved mo man, A thowsand Hiltons
wouldn't have prevented him from carry-
inw ont bis heart’a deaire, ]

Fitzgevald dismounted in the old High
Street, and, making Lis machine secare
againet the kerb, strode into the E_i‘leﬂg.
]_T]m il bebind the connter smmled at
hitn.

HSame az usualt? she queried.

“Shure! An' sec that the coffes’s
nice aiwl steong this fiwe, mo darlint !
Last {imo it was so weak Hhat it couldn's
stand up in the por’

Fitzyrerald passed on inte the parlour,
Then ke zave a etard of mild surprige.

Heated at ono of tho tables, evidently
doing himself very well indeed, was
Hilton,

“ Chesrio, old son ! suid Fitzperald.

Thlton snailesd prundy,

HRoap the doort™ Le zaid.

“Hhare!t”

f“T:Ei"l:!“ put vowwself on the other eide

it!

Fitzpevald flushed angrily,

“Faith, a0 if I thought i wea serious
Te were—-" he hegan.

“I am serions '™ said Itlton.
el 0,
my son,”

"You're not the proprictor of this
plaga ™

“No: but I ecan stop a fellow from
making & beast of himself. If you don't

3 d " Very
You are disvbering an order,
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Eﬂ. enough to eat at Grevfriars vou
now your remedy. Lodge a comploint
about 1t.”
Fitzgerald clenched his fists.
Irish blood was at hoiling-point. .
“AMakin' a beast of meself, begorrah !

Hiz hat

he exclaimed. *1 like that! Why, look’

at youl” y .
_ And he .;:lmntn!d to the rapidiy diminish-
ing pile of cakes,

“Don't do as I do; do as I tell you to
do,” said Hilton coolly, )

“Wats! I'm not after takin' orders
from a beastly upstart !

Things: were warrming up.

At that moment the girl came in with
& laden troy. She glanced in concern at
the stormy faces of her two customers.

**You cen take that away, missie,” said
Hilton, waving his hand towards the
tray. "It won't be wanted.”

It jolly well will!" said Fitzgerald
warmly.

The girl paused uncertainly. She was
in the difficult position of haring to offend
one of her two customers,

Hilton settled the mattier, He rose to
his fect, and placed a firm prip on Fitz
gerald'a shoulder,

“This way, my little man,” he said,
forcing him out of the shop.

“Fuith, an® I-T1—%

“8hush! We can’t have a hrawl

here.” ] .
Fitzgerald, though  blazing  with
passion, was a gentleman, and would

not fight in the presence of a girl, He
submitted to being forced out by Hilton,
and, mounting his machine, rode back to
Greyirinrs.

But if Hilton thought that was the end
of the matter Le was ~very much
miataken.

Fitzgerald cculd not rest under the
burning insult he had received, e told
himaell, as he scorched savagely along,
that he could not shake han with . a
smiling world until Hilton had fallen
from his high estate, Fitzgerald waa all
out for liberéy and freedom. He Joathed
anything 1 the nature of Prussianism or
Iy ranny.

Y The wild mob’s million {ect
Shall kick sou from your seat I

he muttered; and the poct’s words

seemed to convey o him a new end fuller
Negning,

Fitzgerald knaw that he was not alone
in his disggust with Hilton's metheds. He
Lknew that the majority of the Fifth-
Formera now bitterly regretted Blundell's
downfall. The unfortunate Jootball-
mabch with the Bemove was a thing of
tthe past, and the feeling of resemtment
against Blundell had chonged into one
of sympathy,

The Irish Fifth-Former was not the
fellow to let the grass grow under his
feet. Having decided thet Hilton youst
go, he procecded to expedite the manner
of II:EH FOLNE.

And thus it came about that, helfore
bed-time that evening, each member of
the Fifth—with the exception of Hiltdh
and Tomlineon major—reccived a private
note, worded as follows:

“NOTICE!

A a protest against Halton's Hunnish
conduct, 1t has been resolved to make his
pgsiii-:m as captain of the Form intoler-
able.

“Each recipient of this note wi
therefore remain in bed after rising-bel
to-morrow  morning, cut chapel an
brekker, and refuse to carry on with the
school routine until Hilton has been
removed from the captaincy.

“These arrangements aro to be kept o
gtrict socrat.™

“ Bhure, an’ if that doesn’t wind up
Hilten's innings as shipper,” said Fite-
gerald, " I'll niver look anybedy in the

face again, bejabersi™

C rising-bell rang out on the air,
Groyiriars resembled a  busy

liva of bees—with the exception of the

Fifth Farm.

Fitzzerald's daving plan worked like =
charm.,

Everybody in the Jdormitors, with the
exception of Hilton and Tomlinson major,
turned -a deaf sar to the warning notes
of the bell, . Soma were really ssleep;
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,

Up Against It !
LANG, clang, clang !
The wnwelcoma notes of the




10
others tended to be: and vet others
emitted stifled chuckles from boneath the

bedclothes.

Hilton jumped out of bed briskly, and
heralded the dawning of a new day with
s merry heart. But his marrf-hearted-
nass would havo siumped gquickily had he
known what was afoot,

Tha fact that the other fellows were not
bestitring themaelves didn’t worry Hilton.
Thea Fifth scldom ernulated the ekylark,
or even that rather lazjor bird‘f the
sparrow. Howaever nice it was to get up
in the morning, it was nicer to stay 10
bed.

The last note of the rising-bell died
cminously away, Hilton was half-way
through his toilet by this time.

As he towelled himself vigorously, he
roviewed the events which had happened
followiog upon his appointment to the
captainey. !

He had coma to loggerheads with many
fellows in Form. They didn't
nplﬁmw- of his methods, and they had
o

bhim so openly and fearlessly.
But he had the whip-hand of them.
Yes, rather! Coker could croak; Polter

could protest; Greens could growl; Fitz-
gerald could fume. DBut he .he]d the
reins, FHo would bring them into line,
by Joval _ .

“Penuy for ’'em!” said Tomlingon
major, as Hilton hung up his towel with
an sbatracted air.

“I was thinking—" .

“What, at this time of the morning,
old man? You might wait till the sun
geta up a bit!”

“1 was thinking that the fcllows aren’t
taking kindly to my reforms. Some of
the little dears seem to have their backa
up. But we'll soon see who's master. 1f
they won't be led, they’ll bo driven I

“That's the spirit!” said Tomlinson.

“F'rinstance,” Hilten went on, "I'm
not going to allow this sort of thing."

z ﬁ:xd he pointed to the rows of cecupied
cda.

' Look at "em !"™ he said. * Just loak
at tho eleeping beauties! They think
they can reduce slacking to a fine art.
My hat! Wait till I get fairly on the
wa{-,pnth! Some of 'em will have to buck
up !’ ]

Tho minutes ticked br. Still no one
stivred. Hilton looked grim.

“Shako o leg, there!” he shouted.
“D'you hear? Blundell! Coleer! Fitz-

erald!  Wake up, you giddy Rip Van
Vinklea! HRising-lbell's gone twenty
minutes ago !

There was no response. Gradually it
downed upon Hilton that this was part
and parcel of o prearranged plot. 3

“Yoolk here!” he exclaimed, Aushing
angrily. ** What's the little game "'

ﬁ. loud snore from Coker was the only
AIIWET.

“I'm not standing any rotl I[Fyou
think I'm gc-in% to let the whole precious
Form defy mei"” _

A louder snove came from Coker.
“Hand me that sponge, Tomlinson,
said Hilton. *“Dip it in water first,
That's the idea! N];w we'll see If any-
tning can’t be done.™ ;
The neavest bed to Eilton was Fitz.
erald’s. "He moved towards it, bran-

gishiny; the dripping sponge aloft.

But before haﬁ‘:ag time to bring it into
play Fitzgerald's fist shot out, and the
captain of the Fifth reeled back, and
crashed against his own bed.

Fitzgerald's action gave Hilton the key
fo the termper of the Fifth at that erisia
He saw that he was up against it—that
it was war to the knife, and that it would
require a very strong hand to tackle the
situation firmly and deciaively.

Hilton's face was white, end his hands
were tightly clenched. .

“I give you five minutes,” he said,
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addreasing the maleontents, “If yon're
not out of bed at the end of that iime
there’ll be the very dickens to pay!™

And then Hilton wert on with his
toilet.

Up from the Clozo came the ringing
shouts of Harry Wharton & Co. as they
punted a football in the keen mornin
air. Lverybody at Greyfriars was uF?ré

nitn-

doing—overybody the
Formers,

Hilton gave his necktie a savage jork.

“Dne more minute!” he said grimly,
“I'd advise you, for your own sakes, not
to carry this game any further.'

The last minute of grace expired.

Hilton found himaeﬁ' still Laflled, and
a3 he stood there, meeting Tomlinson
;‘nufur‘a uneasy glance, he folt rather a
ool.

BaYo

What was to be done?

He could not make a round of the
dormitory, and sject the fellows one by
one from their beds. If he tried it on

they would combine forces ageinst him,

Hilton was very far from being a funk,

but he saw the futility of such'a proceed-
ng. L
The bell started to ring for chapel, and
still the Fifth-Formers did not budge.
Hilton sat down on his bed to think
out a solution of the difficulty.
It would be of no use to try and bring
the ré'aheis to reason by means of honeyed
words.

How would Blundell have dealt with
auch a situation? Hilton wondered. And
then he was forced to ndmit that had
Blundell been captain the situation would
never have arizen.

Of course, he conld go to Mr. Prout.
BMr. Prout was not only at the hoad of
the Fifth, but also of t.{ne scHool, in the
temporary absence of the Head.

_ But Hilton shrank from such a proceed-
ing. Mr. Prout had resented the change
of captains in his Form. He had grown
uzed to Blundell, and was not the sort of
man to adapt himself readily to drastio
changes.

And, besides, to go to Mr. Prout would
be to adnit that he himself was powerless
to cope with the situation, .-,mﬁ fellow
who cannot infuence others has 1o nght
to be captain of a Forin.

Hilton saw now that his methods had
been guite off-side. Ie had not gone the
right way to inspire the confidence and
respect of his Form-fellows. DPrussianiam
will accomplish a good deal, but in the
long run it doesn't pay. It was the last
straw that broke the camel’s back, and
Hilton had applied the last atraw,

He rose from his bed, and paced rest-
leasly up and down the dormitory.

Coker continued to snove, and Pottor
and Greeno joined in. They scemed to be
having a sort of three-cornered contest.

“You'll got tired of this little game

bofore long,” said Hilten, It ean’t
last. Dofore the morning’s very far
advanced you'll be hunzyv, and then

vou'll heve to chuck up the sponge!™

A smothered chuckle followed Hilton's
remark. He was blissfully unaware of
the fact that sverr fellow lLad his day's
rations under lus pillow,

Tt was tume for morning lessons te com-
menda,

Hilton could picture 3r. Prout tearing
his hair, and performing all manner of
weird antics,

“Look here,” he buorst ont, “why
don’t you play the game?"

And then he stopped short abropily,
a8 1t dawned apon Illlfrn {hat perhaps he
was the one who hadn't played the game.

Tomlinson major stoed Lefore the fire-
place, looking sheepish.

Ililkon vealized, with a sort of disgpest,
what & feeble reed Tomlinson was Lo lean
npon.  The fellow was his friend, and
yet, when a crisis came, he had ne
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counzel or advice to offer. He just stood
there and goggled like & country yvolkel.

And then a sudder inspiration came to
Hilton,

He would make the Form a sporting
offcr, He would undertake to fght tho
best man among them, on the condition
that if he won the rebellion should at
onee cease,  He knew that the Iifth
would he sportsmen cnough to jump at
his suggestion.

But before he could put it to words
the deor of the dormitory was suddenly
thrown open and someone  rushed
furiously in.

It was My, Prout!

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Peace with Honour !
E. PROUT had spent a wild fiva
minutes addressing an empty
Form-room.

Not beimg a man of quick
peveeption, he had failed to notice the
absence of his ﬁuuplh from chapel. And
as he hed breakfaated in his own room,
and not in Hall, he was still in ignorance
of their truancy until it was time for
morning lessons to commence.

When he swept into the deserted Form-
room, it occurred to Mr. Prout that
either he was dreaming or that his watch
had played him false.

But no! The Form-room clock tallied
with his own time. It was nine o'vlock
to the minute.

What ever had happened to the Fifth?

Mr. Drout waited, epluttering and
fuming, until five minutes past the haur,
Then he rustled away to the Fifth Form
dormitory.

When he saw the entire Form—with
the exception of Hilion and Tomlinsoxn
major—ecalmly reposing in bed, Mr.
Prout’s wrath was like a consuming fire.
He executed a sort of war-dance m the
doorway. ]

“This is autragamﬁ—pasitwﬂy out-
rageoua! Hilton !

‘NWeos, giel”

Y1 want an explanation, this very
instant, of your non-attendance at
chapel, breglfast, and lessons 1™

l-ﬁlm_n hesitated,

“ It would have locked rather peculiar,
sir, for Tomlinson and me to attend on
our awn,” he said.

" But these other hoys——"

_ " They seem to be giving things a miss,
siy.,

“And why, pray?”’

" You'd hetter ask then:, sir!™

Mr. Prout grew red in the face.

“You are impertinent ! he rapped out.
“T will desl with you later. Coker!™

_The great Hovace wriggled into a sit
tin Y]’:}a:atum_

"Yes, sir?”

“Perhaps vou, Coker, will enlighten
me as ta the reason for tlis unparallieled
defiance of the school routine?”

“We're showing our disapproval of
the new capiain's ncthods, sir,” said
Caoker. He hated saving it beecause it
savoured of sinecaking., Yeb he knew
that BMr. Prout would nobt rest until he
had been given a true explanation.
“You object to Hilton?" queried Ar.

Pront.

“Not exactly, sie,  Matter of fact, he
was ol right ontil he came into the
limelight. But now that he's captain of
the Form he seems to think we don't
count, and that he can lord it over us as
mnch as he likes, And we're not stawd-
ine 1t, eir.”’

“Rather not !

“IFaith, an” Coker's vight, entivelr !
said Fiftzgernbd. “We've sovres, siv, Ink
wo'rn pot budeing femn this dormitory
urtil we got faiv play !’
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F'ﬂ;. Prout turned to the captain of the
| F

“You hear them, EHilton? You, and
you alone, are veaponsible for this
reprehensible sceno, It appeure that
vou have misused your authority., Are
vou prepared to resign your position as
captain of the Form?*”

‘Wo. Fm not, suw!” said Hilton
dnrgpadly,

M. Prout looked worried.,

*But do you not realise that yon are
nnpepelar—ihat the atmosphere of this
Form under your rule is ona of constant
atrife §"

“That’s all the more reason why I
should stick to my guns, sie !

Mir. Prout prunted.

“ Do I understand that vou boys are
detennined to persist im0 this—tlne un-
seemly conduet 1 he said. '

“Yea, sitr—that i5 to saz, untzl woe pet
a new sltipper,” sald Cokey.

*“Hear, hear !” came in a cherus from
the rest of the beds.

Mr. Prout was in a quandary.

Tie Head wes away, and it was to the
ITead that he usunlly took tronbles of this

sorh.
He turned on his heel and left the
dormitory. Mr. Quelch, he reflected

would possibly rise to the ¢ccasion, and
surrest 1 way out.

But when i’m swoept into the Remove
cinsa-room, the master of the Fifth found
My, Qualch in & very uneompromising
rrcroed,

“Raally, my dear Proul, I cannot be
vulled wpon to remedy the deplorable
stute of uffairs existing in your Form,”
sald thoe RBemove-master. “*Lf, as you
=y, your pupils have refuscd to carry on
with the ropular school reutine, it is
vour business to tacklo the sifuation, If
I may venture an n[.ui.ni::ru, it was o great
mistake fo allow things to come to such
an unfortunate climax.”

‘" But, Qaelch——"

I wish" said Mr. Quelch sharply,
“.‘i'-:r]l would not worry me with your
alfairs at such an inopportuno time. 1
s endeavouring to steer my pupils
throuzgh o courso of Euclid, and intep-
ruption of any soré is wswelcome ™

Me, Prout checked the hot rotort
viliich roso to his lips, and went along to
the Bixth Form-room. The Sixth, in the
ulzence of the Hcead, wers working on
their own.

“Ah, Wingate ! said Mr, Prout. "1
should like a word with yon.”
Wingate smiled faintly, o could

guesa what was coming,

- “There 18 an—ahem !—a disturbance
in my Form at the present moment.
The hoya refuse to leave their hbede.
Would you be good cnough to go up to
the dormitory and rvemonstrate with
them ¥ You may possibly be able 1o
bring them fo reason.”

“T'11 have a shob, sir,” said Wingate
gaod-humouredly.

Dut the captain of Groviriars found
the Fifth frm and unvielding. They
wore guite polite to him, but nona the
less resolute,

Wingate veturned to the Sixth Form-
voom, and reported to Mre, Prout that
there was nothing deing.

“Upan my word, this & most annoy-
ing ' said Mr. Prout. *''What do you
m% et should be done, Wingate I

w captain of Lreylriars shrugged
his shoulders,

“They secom to have a genuine
wrievance, &iv,” he said, “In their
prosent mood they re nob to be reasoned

with.”
“We wall wait,” zaid Alr. Prout
" Doubtleas, when they havo grown

weary of their present inaction, and
heeome bowh hungry and thirsty, they
will e more amenable to persunsicn, ™
But the morning passed, and the Fifth
elrvwodd ne alon of anerender,
Hud 3Mr, Prow patd apother visib o
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. ke would have found his
charges in |

ond complete enjoyment
;:f lLr,i:u:e.m-unul:l-t-::+11|g:l.m, sardines, and apple-
art,

My, Prout retired fo his study ofter
dinner, and puffed n cigar, at the same
time gecking o solution to the appalling
tunflc-.

He smoked a second cigar, and then a
third; but the eclution seomed to be
very backward in coming forward,

Mr. Prout rose impatiently to his feet,
and paced out into the Close,

Walking up and down, with his hands
thrust moodily into his pockets, wus
Hilton. Mr. Prout hailed him.

“"Have yon succeeded in quelling this
disgracein] disturbance, Hilton "

£ ﬂ? Eir.“

“Have you tried ¥’ c

“Every way I could think of, sir.”

Mr. Prout snorted.

“¥on _have got the Form into a fine
pickle, Hilton I"

“f, miri" ]

“¥Yes. Tndeg your captaincy things
have gone from bad to worse, Unless
you can come to me with a favourable
report by seven o'clock thiz evening, [
ghall exert the nuthority granted me by
Dr. Locke and remove you from the
captainey.™
HVery well,
signedly. ;

Ihe afternoon merped 1nte evening,
and the Fifth wore still going strong.

Iilton had address the rebels o
dozen times, und had waxed cloguent on
carh  occusion; but the Fifi Wire
adamant.

. Finally, after one of the most tensely
exciting davs Grevlriars had known, Mr.
Prout donned the black cap, as it ware,
and anounced to the Fifth Form that
Hilton was no longer cnmin.

“1 have wired to Dr. ke,” aaid Mr.
Prout, “and he hse approved of my
restoring Blundell to the captainey.”

“Huarrah !’

The Fifth leapt from their beds with
ono necord,

They had won the day. And even those
who had done their best to kick Blundell
out of office were now only too glad to
wolcome him back,

Mr, Prout, in his relief at the rebiellion
being over, quite forgot to inflict any
sort of punishment upon the dehnguents.

“Well, this is the =nd of a2 perfect
day " sald Blundell. “Blay I lock teo
you fellowsz to back me up in future 17

Al along the line, old sport I

*Thanks !

Hilton, who was present, stepped for-
ward and keld out his hand,

e Fitc it up !’ he szid, “Things
haven't panned out as I intended them
to, but I'm not going to whine, And
smong your supporters, Blundell, you
«an include me-—af you'll recognise me ae
such, anyway.”

Blundell shook Hilton’s proffered hand
warmly.

Whatever Ililton might have done to
offend the Fifth, ho certainly proved to
thern now that heo could accepi defeat
like a sportsman, :

Hilton's brief reign as captain of the
Fifth was over, and he would retire into
the oblivion from which he had emerged.
It was [ailuve, and failure ia azn ugly
word to an ambitious youth: but there
were doubtless other worlds for Cedric
Hilton to congquear.

And nono wera more enthugiastic than
Harry Wharton & Co. of the Removo
when they learned that harmony had
tl:._'n;*eﬁmnre boeen restored to tho Fighting
rifth !

(Don’t miss **TOM REDWING'S
CHANCE ! "—next Monday’s grand

complate story of Harry Wharton
& Co., by FRANK RICHARDS.}

the dormitory

sir, sald Hilton re-

Three-halfpence; 1

{ The Editor’s Chat. %

o T 4 4 Tt 5 e ey L
For Next Monday :
“TOM REDWING'S CHANCE!"™

By Frank Richards,

I told you thaf I thoughl we were not
Hkely to lose sight of Tom Redwing, allas
Leonard Clavering, altogether, When we last
;I_:I'l' :nm_nho ‘wasiiﬁmhigg G{:}‘iﬁﬂth “iéih

Fet. 18 n cd ouk; oir
Hﬁhm Pulﬂmg il“lJ:r:«Lmr that l'.];m,bu: whoo
tnition at Ureyfrinrs hie had been paying for
wae not his real ward, He had gra ggg the
morey thus spent to Leon Ciavering, and
he did not even think of helping Redwing.

Not that the sailor's son, In bis honest
pride, would have accepted anything from
the dissgreeable old baronet. He would not
even consent to stay at thoe school by the
bounty of Mr, Veruon-Smith, though he had
saved Herbert Vernon-Emith's life, and the
Bounder’s father would have been only too
glad to make himscll reaponsible for him.

But his going meant a wrench, and, of
course, he will be only too glad to come
back if he can come without feeling that he
1-11 iﬂhurden OB apyope. of the objcct of

arity.

Hﬂxg week you will read how & schema to
get him back was devised, and bhow he wos
visited in his old quarters at Hawkeclit by
several Greyiriars fellows,

RAISING THE PRICE.

The notice in last week's number will hava
fmpni::d you for the noccessity of paying
hree-halfpence for this fssne.

I don't think there will be many grumblers,
r for my readers all kndw how mush tha
]znta of everything has gong up owing to
he war, and they will understand that tha
coet of producing a paper Jiké the
| MAGNET must hove been greatly increased.

Anyway, It cannot be helped, snd ] have
full faith that my foyal! readera will aceept
the Mmevitable in the right splrit.

There may be more difficulty In getting
Ltha paper, unlees you give your newsagent
an order in advapee for it. But I think moat
of you have already dobe this.

ey

A POEM THAT HELPS,

I quoted o week or two ago a couple of
lines from at Amerdcan poem that has always
reemed to me cne of the very best things of
ita kind ever written. It may not he a great
poem, but in its fine, slrong. pluck% senti-
ment it comea nearest of anything koow
to Mr. Kipling's “IL” which wodoubtedly ia
great poetry.

Here are Lhe Amcrican Yeregs:

HOW DID YOU DIE?
By E. Vance Cooke.
Did you tackle that trouble that came your

W
wrt.lhra reachule heart uwnd cheerful®

Or hide your face from the light of day
With a eraven and fearful?

Oh. a trouble’s a ton or & trouble’'s an ounie,
Or a troubls i» what you make it

And it i:n'h the fack thpt you're hurk that

COounLa,

But anly—how did you take it?

You a‘rﬂ:’benu:u. to carthi Well, well, what's
that
Come up with a smbling face!
It's nothing against you to fall down flat,
But to lie there—that's dlsgrace!
The harder you're throws, why, Lho Ligher
ng tl'::}!mh;'he: bleckened eye!
roud of your blecke ! .
It in?’t— the fact that you're lcked thak
counta,
It's—how did you fight, and why?

And though you be done to the death, what
then

11 you hattled the best you could,
I you played your part in the world of mes,
Why, the Critie will call It good. )
Death ecomes with a crawl or comes with a
pounce,
And whether he's slow or spry,
It isn't the fact that you're derd that counts,
LBut only—how did you die?
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THE GREYFRIARS GALLERY.

Neo. 65.-- Sir JAMES VIVIAN, Bart

!

F
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§i ATT.," of
“hnrenet,™

courgs, stands  for
Most  people  Lkpow
thia, thougl the confraction, like
“Eay.,” often purdlea  forslgners.
Biot some don't know, as weo bave evidonee,
sa fb osvems just s well to make it plain
Loere.

thers ecnnnt uadersfand why, bfing a
Litled personpze, Sic dimmy i oot gich. Bub
Al titled peoplc are oot wealthy. Fuor-
tunately for the rest of us, who have to p:t?f
tuxes, pensions. de not pecessariy po owith
titles. In the old ﬂ:l:i'ﬁ- Tamid always used io
o with them; but land could be zold or
gambled awar, and i & good many cases
that happencd.

Anywuy, the fatler of Sir Jimmy ecane a
cropper, 1 bave no information to the eifeck
that he wis wickeder than moat other
peopde, though the writers of the cheap kind
of novel are fond of making their “villainz
haronets. No doubt * Wicked Slr Dare® was
it baronct. HMe might have been a mero
knight; but knights in novels ure usuvally
well-meaning  wnd  good-hearted,  though
usually rather uneducated.

8¢, &a Bir Jimmy'a father had done in the
family cash, Sie Jimmy himszelf was dreaggedd
up—br ughﬂ up la hardly the right phrasse—
in Carker's Rents.

That was scarcely a
gchool for Greyfriars, whither the boy waa
sent by Bir Ieginald  Brooke, Manly's
;lunrglma and Jimmy's relative, after biing
LU

In Carkce's RBonta a Lnife Ie used to t:{:-nver-"
fam to the mouth, and jum {3 taken from the
pot with onc's own knife, which alzo serves
éo carve the family buiter, and for other
purposes.  Greylriars i3 not used o that-sork
of thing. Perhaps it is mainly a matter of
habif: but it is o foct that people whe
have not heen brought to dislike it dis-
like it wery much inde It makes them
Ehudder,

Hir Jimmy's spesch wis of the street
sirecty, too. Dut Le did not want to uffend
others either by that or by hia lack of table
mauners, Carker’s Rents had not driven the
cheeriulness or Lthe willingness to oblige ouk
of Hir Jimmy. He came in the gnize of »
very tourh diamond indeed; but he had the
eapacity for taking polish, and he could foak
at thinga from the point of view of others,
Even ab the outset, rough. mannerles
coarse, donbtfully honest, hoo was casontinlly
E;E superlor of such fellows a3 Skinher and

ood  preparatory
i

These two, and. of course, BGonter pod
Fish, were ready to toady to lim when they
heard of his coming. A relative of Mau-
feverer's, and & real baronet, onght to prove o
grent zequisition to the Remowe, and o smalf
gold-mine to the spongcors!

Well, on the face of it, Vivian was no par-
ticular <redit to the Form, and most coer
tainly there was nothing in the shape of a
gold-mine about him. He odmitted that nis
allownnee of pocket-moncy was small, and
that for what he had he was Indebted to
dir Reginald Brooke, When the eads learned
that they found his uotutored speeoch and
CoArse mannere: guite unbearable,

Eunter actually started in by sfanding hhn
f feed! DBunter got nothing ocub of it.
Skloner was so diaﬁf-]minl:ed that he taunted
good-natured Sir Mmmy beyond endurance,
and the youthful b#ronet went for him.
Then Skinner tried for revenge, Sncop aiding
Bnd abetting. They tried to get Vivian cou-
victed of dr nkenness, Bub the younpster
bad not come from Corker's Eents gupite ao
sitople and innocent a3 to Le easlly taken
In. He saw through aod defeated the
scheme, allowing the schemers to go so Tar
that a Form ragsing was their portion -~ns
decreed. But Mauly woald net have B oso.
Baul idoes not cars for Aphting: bhut Vivian
wés his Kinsman, and he saw it as his duty
to thrash Skinner and Snoop.  Which was
done.

It would not he the truth o say that
Mauly onid Piet Delarey wanted Sir Jimmy
in No. 12. But it woas the natural place for
him. Both began hy making the heeb of him,
and epon foumd themselves genuinely liking
the cheery woif, He, in torn, Iz devoted to
them both, bubt mors espocially to Delarer,
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na has been showo in a recent slory, “Loyal
Bir Jimnmy.™

With thelr friendly ligip
proved quickly.
amd it Had not taken mtch cowching to bring
Bim op to the Bemove scholxstic standard,
thouzl, natorally, he was o bit behind in
some subjerts,
ters and ditferont &poscli.

Bir Jimmy lwm-

i only when e pots eaciiof: amnd no one geo
inir bim now wonld Imagineg that bat a little
Eime ago fie recarded o fork as oz agper-
:Ilu_uua arbicrle and Soap as o disagreesbly

.

Mr, Outlel was taken aback by bim at
firzt. But the BEemove master Enowa how Lo
muke allowaness, and, on the whele, he bhas
nob had n great deal of trouble with ¥Yivian.

Sir Jirmmy was very pearly the cauge of o
Rght betwesn Bob Cheory and Piet Delarey.
It whaa fixed up, and Delarey escaped from
the defestion-room o mest ltob, DBuet it
aever came Qf. "Che South African jundor
had suspected Bob of t.mltrin:?: Bol, on the
other hand, had sgspected Sir Jimmy of w
mean trick. Both were wrong, and explana-
tiona seb mafbers right.

The younpgater from Carker’s Rents came
near getticg into beavy froubls through an

act of zood-nniure in coaneetion with ono
2eoly B, whem e bad keewn im fhe old

days. He wazs actually, though gulte Inno-
cently, in custody of stolen property. It
came oud through Bunter, though fhere wos
ne credit doo to Bunter for Lhe way in wlhich
it came out. And the disclosure eleared
Paul Tyrrell, the ne'er-do-weel cousin of Boh
Cherry, who wis at last frying bard te run
atealpht, of o very serions charge.

Troulde also atose through another yisito
from the slums-—onge whio came 0 see hip
old pal Jimmy without any notion of the sort
of place Greyfriars ia. Harry Wharton &
Co., whoe Lave lked Sir Jimmy from the first.
hotped Mauly ont, and went to tea with Lhe
Bpadper in No. 1, The visitor was, on bhe
wliole, rather worze than Sir Jimmy had Loep
when ho first turped up, for noe one had
taken the trouhle to wash and clothe Lhe
Spadger. Then Skinner tried on another of
. fouj tricks. But the Bounder, whom
Skinner had imagined an aceomplice, had only
comg inte the schemwe to overturn it and
apain the cad of the Hemove was foiled.

gie Jimmy ha2 sebbled down ot Greyiriars
all right now., 1t may lappen fhat again
aome mesaage of the past may come to him:
but if it were not for that he might almost
forget that he had ever been a denizen of
Carker's Rents. He can hold hiz own in the
Form in most wayd., Certainly hiz tongue
iz ready enough, and 30 are his {-ats.. In class
and on the playing-fAelds he iz all theee.
And the decent fetlowa like him, while gome
fow have for him a feeling wuch stropger
than mere liking.

Bir Jimmy iz all right?

Hie 15 o5 sharp & 1 pecdle,
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THE HOLLOW IN THIE RKILLS,

A Story of the Boy zcouts.

1
OME along here, Dave!™ anid Jock
Bridges, leader of the Mound
Patrol, of Penton. “No. 1 don't
mecan the rest of you—ouly Dave!”
David farris, patrel corporal, crawied lo
his leader's side.

Together they lay, carcful not to show
themeelves, pecring over the lip of tlat
hollow in the Downs,

It was a very lonely place. For miles to
every quarter the hills rose around it. For
the most part, the hills were a wilderness of
gorzé clumps, with here and there a few wild-
raspberry canca. Sheep were pastured there
ik times; but there wus no cultivated land
up here—only on the lower stopes,

Now and then & passiog shepberd might
gare down into the hollow. Dut few ather
people cver came out here. Pentou, whence
the Scouts under Bridges' leadership haited,
wana folly twelve miles away.

The boys of the Hound FPatrol had never
becn there before, though they had explored
most ef the country round ohout, as good
Scouts do. The day was the first Saturday
of August over thrée years ago, just before
*l-:r'?r_b@i:}g d?nl_:rad, end when as yet the

ssibility of it wae only jus
et ¥ just coming to be

A hot sun blazed in the heavens, nond the
Hounds were both hunﬁr;f and thirsty after
their journey. They had bleyeles with them ;
but they had not been able to ride more
than three or four miles out of the twelve,
It would be different [iuing hack.

They spread their lunch on the sloping
bank which formed thes lip of the holiow
towards the south. The slope here wos out-
wards, Inside wos a descent all but sheer.

On the other side of the hiollow, which was
ol rough, oblong shape, there was an inner
slope, rising gradwoally, and casy enough to
goramble up. The bottom of the hollow was
nearly I}at... and there were but few gorse
bushes in jts aren of about four hundred
yards by a hundred or sn.

It was not ot all the sort of place in which
one would have expected to gee anyone. Yet
two men were there, and that was why Jack
Bridges had called to Dave, and why they
lay watching, themselves unseen.

“Looks like motorists.,” sajd Dave. *3Sce
the poggles on the tall chap's cap?™

“Tum place for motorista to be In,” Jnck
ansrwered. *But I know Lhere jn an ald rond
of sorte from Winglon-on-Sea to Dlenching
that runs over the Downs not far from here.
Tised 10 be a coaching road, they sy, so I
:.lah!":aj' it may be possible for a motor,

oW

D"{:an'i; make oul what they're doing,” sald
ave.

“Because they aren't. They've done i, 1
puess, if they bad really anything to do
bere ™

“Now I can szee,” Dave =ald, grinning.
“They're going to have a drink. That wns
hardly what they came all this way for.
though.”

“Their car can't he wvery far off,” aald
Jaek thoughtfully. “Dave, old son. 1'd
rather like to go and have a look at it. I
don't & bit know why, but I fesl suspicions,”

“Cut alopg, then!" said Dave, “I waleh
here, 1 sup i
= right-hot™

ok shid dewn the slope to where the rest
of the patral were. All wanted their lunch;
but they had loyally waited for thelr comn-
rades, And, of courae, they wanted to know,
too, what there might be in the bollow.

“Come nlong, Jim: and you, Evan!™ azid
Jack. “Enemies about, and we must find
ot where their motor-car is.”

“How do you know they've got a oary”
asked Evan Dowling, the youngest member
of the patrol.

“Never mind that, Come along!™

“What about lunch?" asked Jim Hebble-
white,

“Ohy, they're sure to woit while we have

-
e -

thatl™
BULrCHEM.

"All sereae! Ko need to Le funnv!™

g0 olf went the three, without stopping
even for a drink.

ey stole frown elump to clump of porse
making In the genernl direction of the ol
couching-road, but keeping always pretty
well under cover,

And quite suddenly they came upon the
road. IE was gross.grown, and until you
woere upon It scarcely to be distingnisbed
from tlhe grassy tracts through which it ran.
But once vpon it you could trace its course
for quite a long way, and =ee it run like a
ribbon of lighter hue through the other grass.

Here, for a short distapce, it was sunk
within bapks; and in the sunken part stood
a big and poweriul motor-car.

Over the edge of the bank they gazed
down upon it. )

Then aomething about it struck Jim, wha
had a really wonderfnd memory for certfain
things.

'I‘dTEmt. identification-mark™s all wroog,” he
sald.

“How?" asked Jack,

“It's hogus! There isn't any *GZ' among
the marks veed!”

"A policeman might deop on to them, you
know, Jim,” said Evan. “1 shouldn't think
they would risk that.”

"I don't reckon there’s anvhody In Enpland
who knows all the motor marks, and fhe
counties they belong fo, and all that, exeept
me.” safd Jim, net in brog, but like one
stating o fact,

A sharp bark etruck upon their eare.
wasa the patrol eall. |

Something threatening. Jaek looked round.

He ¢onld mot see any of his comrades,
though it was protty certain some of them
were within eyeshot lbad they come out of
COVEE.

But the two men he had seen in the hollow
Fare withion twenty yards of where the trio
ay. :

“Lie atill!" whispered Jack, He thought
they were coocealed by the bushes in their
TEAT.

But Evan's lega showed.

- Bomeone laid rough hands on those legs.
*(Come out of it!” srid su angry voice.
There was no help for it. Evan was pulled

ont most uncomfortably, dragged on his face
through the prickly gorse; and Jack and Jim
followed.

“Boy Scoute—en? What are you spying
after, you young scoundrels?” demanded the
shorber man.

He -spoke English quite well, but with a
forcign accent, Jack noted.

"Who saya we are spying at al?®
demanded.

The answer he got was & hrotal blow.

“Kein, nein!™ gaid the taller man. “Not
g0, Fritz!”

Fritz made answer to that in a Ianguape
that none of the boys knew, though Jaek
was pretty sure from jis gutturalness that it
was (Jerman.

Then he struck Jim agaln. The presence
of the boys seemed tfo- bave andbeoyed him
preatly.

“Rlop. that!" said Jack shorply, aod put
himselt in front of Jim,

F*;And will you make me stop it¥” snecred
ritz.

Ja.-]:ll-t put his whistle to his lips, and Dlew
& eall.

Immediately four more boys in Scout garb
appeared—from much clozer at hand than
might have heen expected. When he had
seen the two men leave the hollow Dave had
Lrought the rest up nearer, and it was he
whose call bad given notice of the foreigners
approach.

Tritz pave Juack n savage push that scot
him aprawling, then rolling down the bhank
inte the sunken way.

His assailant plunged after him, The taller
man, with less haste, followed,

sawered Jack, with 2 touelh of

It

Jim

they found themselves upon wios hard

By DICK BROOKE.

Jack lay at the hottom of the bank. His
head had strock a stone, and for the moment
he was helf stuuned. i'l"rltz picked him up
roeghly, and thrust bim ioto the boticom of
the car.

Then be gave a few twirls to the crank,
and the engine began to Liam.

The two men jumped In. Jim and Evan,
not knowing what to do, stood watrnhig&
from the top till the moment for aotion b
puassed. Dave and the rest came up Loo late.

But Dave eprang down the bank with -the
activity of & wild goat, and grabbed at the
hack of the car just as it moved away.

For 1 moment he held ap. Then the tall
man gave him a viclous blow on the knuckles,
and he was forced to let go.

He sprawled backwards on the grassy road.

The car sped on. It bumped a bit; but its
pace was far too great for any ruoner to
have any chance of keeping up with It.

S =

11,

at HAT'S to be done?” asked Dob
Thorne.
Dave plcked himealf up.

“The question is, what will they
do with Jack?" said little Evap, his eyes
round with fear and wonder.

“We—] mean, I—Evan ain't old eoocugh-—
ought to have gone for them,” Jim sald
shamelacadly.

“Oh, I don't know! You hadn't much time
to think. Don't worry, Jim,” anawered Dave.

“Will they kill him, do yvou think, Dave?*

"Great Seott, no, Evan! My notion s that
they mean bte take him along with them for
a few miles, and then drop him—as & sort
of punishment, you know. They ware savage
with us for being here. We ghall have to
follow them. of course, to meet old Jack,
though there den't seem much chapce of
finding out what the rotters were after.”

They went back with all speed for their
bikes,

The old coaching-road was rough and bump
enough; but it was possible to ride along it
at quite a fair pace. Dave wheeled Jack's
bike alongside. )

But the old coaching-road waas left hebind,
and the rolling downland, too; and the mug
R’
smooth and of tarmac; and still they saw
nothiog of Jack.

Then they came ito cross-roads. Dave
examined the dost with all care. But too
many c¢ars bad paesed for any track to give
hior g clue.

41t may be one of these roads” lhe said.
“And Il we take ong we may mise Javk,
coming back along another,- altogether,
We've brought our grub salong, lwekily. If
we git down lere and bave it we can't mss
him if he comes.”

*J—1 ain't sure that I eare much ahout
any grub, not till I knew whatl's happened
to Jack,” sald Evan, with a catch in  his
voice,

He was a pood rider, and he had kept up
well with the rest, all older than Limsell by
two years or so.  But it was only patural
that he should be more afraid thao they of
some mischance to hia patrol-lender. ;

“It's all right, Evan, old chap,” said a
voice from behind them, and Jack's face
looked over & hedge. "1 wasn't going to say
anything il you'd {fairly started on the
grub: but it dide't seem fair, with Evan
worrylng. Thanks for bringing my bike
along, Davel™

“How did you escape?”

“Did the rotters put you down?”

“Did you find out anything?"

There were lots of other gquestions hesidea

these—far too many for Jack 1o try to
answer them all &t onco.

He jumped over the bedge.

“Give me some sapdwiches,” he sald. "T've

hed & swig at my bottle, 0o I'm not thitaty,
Dut I want somethiog more to take the tastg
of (derman bkeg out of my mouth!”

Tue Macuer Lisnany.—NMNo, 323,
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"@erwmoan leg? gasped Evan. :

“No, I'tl tell the truth—1 Jdidn't Dite.
Hanged .! I wouldn't have done, thowgh, if
1 hadn't had a pin with me! They stuck me
under the eeat, and [ couldn't move unless
the bounder in front of me shifted his lega.
Bo [ jabbed s pin into him—jolly bard, too!
And he jywmped up, squalling out. And 1

rolfed out, 't wus the only way, and the car
waen't going at any greab pace. But it wos
a hit o(ga. bt up, landing.”

“Dido't the come alter you?” asked Jim.

“No. There was o farmer driving past, and
he pulled up, looking above a bit suspicious.
And ihey drove on, amd he shouted things
at them, and shook his whip. He puve me a
lift to o ﬁ]luF about hall a mile from bhere,
and I felt jolly sure you chaps would follow
up, 20 I astruck ouwt for bthe Downs. The
farmer told me this way would take me into
the old road.”

“Jolly good, JTock!” sald Dave.

“Mot a blt of It. Now, it woa all right of
you fellowa to get on the track and stick to
it a0 well"

“Couldn't he off it,"” snid Bob Thorne.

"Now, what are we poing to do? Go back
to the hollow. znd sees i we can find oot
anything? - I'Il het there's something fishy
upr there: they wouldn't have been 8o waxy
else, Qave themselves away by that. What
do you say, Davel”

“Better go back by road now,” said Drave.
“We're near Harbing, T know. It'3 a twenby-
mile ride, and that's enongh for most of us.
To go back over the hills means Jess digtance,
mrhu.m, but’ & much harder ride. It would

“bebter to visit the hollow again on
Monday, when we've got plenty of  time,
Holiduye now, you koow, Jock."”

*I think you're right, Dave. I say, let's
make for Wington, and have s bathe jn the
sen before we go back. I can do with it,
that's & fact.”

o for Wington they made. But they did
not  visit the hellow in the hills on the
Monday.

PR

Il

OR that was the August Bank Holidary,
when ol Britain waited, holding its
breath, as it were, to know wlethier
war was to be Britain's lot.

And then came the newa of the base German
attuck upon little Belgium; and the trumpeta
hrayed, and Britain sprang to arms.  The
Huns had not weighed us up aright! They
had thought us as seifish, as base, az lost 1o
honour 28 themselvea.  And we were not—
that waz ell. We had a trust €o keep, and
we kept ik, KNothing fo brag about, really,
What else was there [or uwg to do, being
yhat we were?  Yet it was the right thing ;
=nd a natlen may feel some pride in strikin
at once for the right, heedless of ol
besides.

The Boy Scouta everywhere fell into line at
once.  And they have stayed in line, doing
gond service o the nation through all this
time of trial.

The Hound Patrol of Penton was husy
enough. There was work to be done, inland
and on the coast, by fellows who had learned
to keep ares anid ears open, mouths shut,
brains active; and Doy Scouls learn those
lessone. _ .

Jack Bridges aund his eomrades did not
forget the hollow in the Billg; but they had
no time %0 vist it, ond they thought littla
about it.

Until storics began to be told of strapge
digcoverice.  Until falk of Zeppeling coming
over to devastate England began,  Spics
everywhere—concrete gun-bases found hidden
in France and Belginm=—the same things told
of in our own country, )

Then it wax hut natural that the minds of
the Hound Fatrol should turn with rencwed
interest to that hot Saturduy, and the two
Ioreigners who had vigited the lopely bollow
in the hills.

Even now they bad no very definite notions.
HSpmebhing ond of the ordinary way had taken
thoge two men there, they feit sure. But
what? It was difficult even to guess. The
place was &0 remote.  And vet—so ran the
thoughts of Jack EBEridges—was ool its very
FEMOLERESS o bhinE that made it more likely
to be a safe apob Eor the londing of & hostile
agroplane o airzhip, to réplenish stores, pet-
baeps? " Amonz the rumours were many ol
stch plaves, and some of them must be true,
Jack thought. .

“We might report it to the Chief Con-

atable,” sald Dave. ©Though, I'Il admit,
there 15 nob vewy much to report.”

“Kothing, really,” said Fack. *They might
have been juat ordinary motoriats, with nasty
tempera aud no nolion of fair play. And as
for spying on thim—well, I suppose claps
w b -Elcm'b likg the Boy Scouts might ¢all it
thak.”

“ All the same, you believe there's somebhing
im it, Fuck?" said Handal Booth.

“I do, old ¢hap,” replied Jack., "But the
Chief Constable won't. He laughs at any-
thime that don't fit in with his notions."

“Let's po lo-morrow,” said Bob Thorae.
“There ian't anything very apecial on then.”

“Right-ho! And we'll take epades, I guess,
I r[:;-ther think there may be some digging
to do."

But Jack would not tell them why he
thought digging would be needed, and only
Dave pucssed.

full the

They mnatered
ex pedition.

1t was & wild, windy morning in November,
very different from the day when they had
irst seen the heollow in the hille. Their way
w:imlnminl:.' uphill, and in the teeth of the
winret,

No one grambled: but there came a Lime
when the work was too hard for some of
them. First Taundal Beoth hod to  drop
hebiind, and then Lok Thorne: after a bit
Hetle Evan Ilowling and Charley West found
themselves far belund the other three, win
rlainly supposed that they also had given u
bhic toak.

“I'm dome,” said Charley. “If I pot ther
I'd never et back. I[t's tco much for a Kic
Hke yon, Evan, that's o sure thing, Betto
burn with me.”

in foree  for

“Bhall yvou mind going back alome if 1
don’t#" Evan asked.

“0Oh, of coursz T gha'n't! Tuat—="

“Then I shall keep on, Charley. I fecd fit

enough, and I know the way all serene.”

“Right-tio ! Yomure a well-plucked "un, I
mijﬁt' gay, young Dowling! Don't lose your
gel{1" {

Evan pressed on nione. But he was atill a
lomg way from the hollow wlhen the three
abiead —Jaek DBridees, David Harris, and Jin-
Hebblewhite—réached it.

They left their bikes hy the sloping bank
to the south, and, careying thedr spaides, wend
rommnd to the other side to et down.

Kut they were more than a  bit pugzled
where to stort when they pot down. There
geemed nobhing to serve as o gulde.

“If only we'd been here fen minuteg earlier
that day!™ eaid Jack.

“Yes: vou'd have soen what they were up
to then, perhapa,” replied Jim.

"No tse wortying about might-have-heens,”
pnid Dave. “We must look for some sign of
digeing, Il asything's stored here, it must
'_rmihurimt There aren’t apy caves to hide
1t 1h"

Yard hy ward they exomined the furf in
the neighbourhood of where the Germans
had beon when Jack sighted them. And at
last. they Jound eome slight indications of
disturbance.

It waz very slight., Tntrained eyes might
have missed ik, A patch of turf that showerd
of & dilferent hue from the rest—that was
all.

Hurdly had they struek spades into Lhe
g0l when Jaek gave the alarm.

{Hancing rtound, he had seen two men
coming down the slope, and had recognised
them om the instant.

# Tetter bolt!* he spid, * Make for the
emd  mearest,  We ought to be able to
geramble up there ™

He spoke guite coolly, though he saw that
the taller German had pulled cut o revelver.
And as he ran he Kepb behind Jim—but not
hehind Dave, for Lave would nob go ahead
of him,

A bullet whistled paszt Jack's ear.

“We shall have to doedge, Dave,” he aaid.

They ran in zigzags, kut&pirrﬁ well apart.
The Germane shouted., Bore buallets zipped
vivigusly through the air.

S1m ik ! gasped Dave.

He tell. The other two beard, and stopped.
When the Germans came “F Jack and Jim
were standing by their prostrate chum.

%o Evan sow them from above, reaching
the edse of b hollow nearly spent. But
TLErw Iig— came inte him ns ho anw—Ifresh
strength to do what one youngsier might

He kent cool. That is o lesson a good Boy
Scout learns, and Evan wid & good one,

Eﬂnu‘;ﬁ‘ﬁubllthm WEEL1F lgr
Agonks lor Aumitelasin: Gordon

Gotch, Molbourne, Brdrer, Adelnige, Brishan
Caps Town and Johannozhurg.
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Thoze two men were cyeling today, he [elt
sure, not motorng. Lobh wore knivkers and
stockings.

No help wis to be had within miles of
him. What should be do?

His comrades were helpless hefore those
revolvers, ond any altempt be noght make
to rescue them would he sheer foily.

They would not kill the threc, he thought.
If they meant to, he was utlerly powerless
to stop it. But there was one theag that
it seemed to bhirn he might do--belp to bring
ahout the capture of those two foreign
scoundrels!?

He had it!
rideabie!

There was ne fear on bis own account in
Evan n3 ho crept rowund the edge of the
hollow, careful not to show his head, to the
other side. Int every now and then fie ¢ould
not keep himsell from  leoking down, fer
there was a pgreat fear in iz hosrk for Jack
and Dave and, Jap.

He breathed a sigh of relicf when he saw
that the Germans were (ying them up, That
did mot look like the worst.

Slash, clash!  He had found the lwo
machines, and hiz shorp knite made shor
work of the tyees, He removed nugs, aned
threw them imlo the porse. ‘Tool-bags werce
alse removed and cast awpy, Tihe Germaks
wonld have bt he clever mechanics i€ they
could make €hose hikes rideahle.

He would net leok into Uhe bollow agaio
‘mtil he had quite fnished—and there skill
semained spmething Lo Le done. He hid hia
chimas” bikes—hid them o that anyone might
have zearched in vain for hours to Ond them,

Then he glaneed down. Juck and rase
and Jim were tied up now. ‘They {ay !'ii_-lIE
by shle on the turl. Dave Iay very still,
aod Evan [aneicd he could zec blood om his
face.

He waited [or no mowe,  Inda the saddie
he scrambled, amd pedalled hard, boinpging
and jolling over the rough downland turd,
He had forgobien all about his fatigue.

His plans were made, Ponton wos Lo fur
away. The nearest place where help might
be obtpined, whence more might be rogui-
sitfoped by telephone of Lelegram, wis cer-
tainly the village near wiich they bad come
vpon Jaek aguin in Augusl.

Hoe he cub weross to the old coaching-roml,
The foree of the wind oubk lwie on Ll hill-
top wing s0 great that it was all bhe cewid
do Lo keep bis seat aml pedal on. ot there
was a hig heart in bis slim, swall body, and
he held to his task. )

On and on dnd on! Sometimes his fegs
seetmed  failing, and often there waa a
blurred mist before Lis eyex.  But that py
hgve fome from n thought of poor obd
Dave's face, with the =tain of biood upon it

The villuge nt Ta=t! Aml, as luck would
have it, someonc ready Lo Hslen amd Lo
believe,

“Youre a Boy Seout, Thot's good cupngh
for me, thowgh your Lale might svoin o trife
steep to some folk,” sudid the big fanner-man.

Awed he did the thing fhat necded to he
done, and made Kvan rest.

The Clvil Guard was borned ool

toqpber thelr mechines wne-

It wis

Lthe days of Civil Guoards, before Uhe Volun.

teers were yet organiscd, and when Special
Constables were oply heginning fo be. Within
holf an hour twenly or thirty men who kbnew
the bills were starting, some of Lhen arnsed :
and the Chief Constable amd the milibury
anthorities had heen commuapicated wuh.q

The tarmer himeclf, on horsebiack, with
Evan hehind him, amd a couple of dather
horsemen by Lis shde, rode straight for thw
T FELTN

The two Germans had gone, of course. Dot
the three boys were all there, fast houwml,
amed Daeve unedmseious,

The short fellow—Fritz—was captired just
as dusk fell, DBut it was net till much lat
that the tall man was made prisoner. He hes
sthmbied, sprained sn oanile, and was lyieg
helplesa three or four miles from the hollow.

y were naturadised  Eoglizbmen, bk
both atill ns Germnan as any Hun in Hunlard,
It the town in which they lived—flty mil:
or more inluml--no one had ever even su--
pected them of ot being loyal Dritons—rh
a paper warranty—it soepard!?

But they had heen LL-:-}pum o play the
Kaiserta foul garme, The false jdentificadi.-
marks which Jim had noted bad been nsed
to evade inguiry. Their wisits Lo the hollewy
were designed to prepare a sorl of enemy

ke ey e e i [y i RS,
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aeraplane Dhase within a short distance of
the coast, A consideralie store of petrol
wiai found buried, also a box contadning
l-rmlylius of tinned meat and other provizsions,
wilh 2 number of hombs,

The theee bova might have heen réléasod
had they given their word of howour to keep
Lthe seppet. They would not zive it—00b 2ven
when threatened with death—snd s they
wira Ioft there to what might bave been o

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

Engﬂ']ng deathr for all those two scoundrels
 FEE T .

To prison went those two, of course,

Wateh wns kept by the lonely hollow for
Hun aeroplane or Zeppelip; bt they neéver
eame. Ureat was the disuppointment of foonr
oy Seouts, who werd allewed to share that
witleh by favour of the offtcer commanding,
that this should Le so, Bat in later days
they all saw a Zeppelin full blazing to earth

15

—ihe slght of thelr lives! And there 1s nod
much doubt that what they did was g prés
ventative. It could mot have been [or nofhiing
that ihose preparations wers made in the
Loflow in the hidls!

Evan is almozt as prouwd of the special:
Wolf Badge that was awarded him as Dave
i= of a small scar on his temple where the
Huy Luollet grazed him. DBub ueither bragsl

THE ENL,
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I.
a Y hat " said Harry Wharton,
“My giddy aunt!™ remarkced

Jobuny Bul,

UMy unty seinted Bamlt ol
served Bob Cherry,

The other two members of the Famous
Five-~Nugent  ond  Hurree  Bingh—passed
eually Jueid expressions of amazement.

“To think,” went on Bob Cherry faintly,
leaning up against the tuckshop Jdoor for
support—=* to think that the duy would dawn
when I should sec with mny own ey¢s Bunter
—William (George Bunter—pass this noble

ile without a call, without even a glance!?

never gaw something like it auy wmorel®

“He's gob something on. He™s a deep dog,
gnu know,” aaid Harry Wharton thought-

ulty. “He's in a jolly old hurry, t0o. Now,
where iz he off t3 50 seon alter dinoer, 1
wonder? It can't be to the waxwork show in
Friavdale, It would buke more than a2 waxs
work show to nmiake Hoenter give the tuck-
shep the go-hy, So the guestion is, where
f2 tunmter woing, and what's his Httle gamed=

I give tt up,” suid Nugent. “ But, all the
fame, it i3 our bounden duty to intercst gur-
tefves in Bunter's wellare. And a3 we arc
Eoing to the waxworks, why not exteh him
up? Perchance some stray word let fall as
we joutney by the way will help wa to eluci-
date the mystery. Who knows??

“loml jdea!® grinned Cherry, “We will!
But wc'll have to bLuock ap if we want to
caleh bhim, Look how the fat Leggor's harg-
e along—like a—like a lugger in a storm '™

“(r a rupaway steam-roller going down-
hifl,* suggested Wharton, ~ »Jut why not
give him a shout? Now them, all together!s

“ Bunter! Bun-ler!®

The Owl of Lhe Remowve would hiave been
vory deaf indeed if he had not heard that
shout.

Apparently be heard it right enough, for
he turped a fat, red face {0 the Five, Dut
be disfl not stop.  Instead he rolled along
ahead faster, if anything, than before.

“That settles t1* observed Tob Cherry.
* The fut froud’s got something on. IUs not
often Bunter ia rup after: but he's going to
be for enee, Come on [?

Pulling an a sprivnt, the Famousz Five s00n
bogan to overtzke the fut youth in fromt,

Bunter  looked round again, Then  he
gottled their suspicion that he had *some-
thing on ® without a doubf by breaking into
a sprint also, and his short, fat legs Degan
o twinklbe.

Bunter’s sprints were wsupally like the pro-
verbial  donbey's  gallop—shors  aml  sweet.
This one was no exception to the rele.  Hov
It oended in o surprise [or Lhe juniors.

Bunter, pulling and panting like a broken-
witnlbed calikhgrse, bad  disappeared round a
Bonmed in the road only a few yards in front.

Hut the Famous Five turpned the corner, to
fined Ehe streteh of road abiexd compleled
deserted,  Bunter laed mysteriously vandshed,
From the Fact thind the goates of a [armyard
close hy were open the juniuss cane 1o the
olviows conclsion that DBauber wonld be
fonnd ihwre,  Which waz, Lo quote Herlock
Blealmea, “quite an clementary dedocbion

“We'll soom bave the fab boumler out of
that ' waaped Cherry, @ Welll tewch him *

“ Help—uoh, help!®

e Bunter!t grinaed Cherry. % Wear his
gwioel, tinkling veiee®  He's wandered inlo
a plgaty, aned is Talling out with his relotious,
I het!®

“ Help! Help!™

% Buck upl? said Harry Wharion.
wohee swine frone e cowshed 17

Az ong man ithe Faomous Five Jdashed aeross
the mnddy farmiyvand and through the apen
doprway of a dilapidared old shed,  They
wapkdly  realised thely wnfortunate moistake,
huwewer, when the daor was bavnged  bebimd
thene,  Aned o welkbknown irviumpharnt chackle

“The

By RICHARD RAKE.

outside told .them that- Dunter’s ventrilo-
guizmy hod onee again scored.

“Well, I'm dashed!™ pgaszped Cherry,
“Disbed, diddled, and done!  And by ithat
fat specimen, too! Al right, Bunter [ weut
on Cherry, taising his veice, = We'll break
vour fat neck for you [or this! You wait!®

“ He, he, he!” spiggered Billy Buomter from
outside. “Thought you'd catech me, did
vou? Think yourselves wighty clever, don't
you ¥ .

“Let ws out, there's a good chap!? said
Cherry, in a nice, kind woice, *“We'll not
torget you if you do—eh, you chapsi®

“We won't!™? zaid the rest fervently.

Perhaps Bunter thought them-a little too
forvent, for he anly chuckled again. ‘Then
they heard him husrying away.

“Keyer mind!®  said  Harry ‘Wharton.
#“Zeorez of our chaps will be %uiru; to the
waxworks. If you hear any of Lhemy padtiing,
give a shout, We'll settle accoupls with
little Willic Bunter when we meet him agaiu,
fallow-prisoners ®

It waz lucky for the Famous Five that it
was Wednesday afternoon, and that lots of
the fellows were going to the waxworks i
Friardale, JFor Bunter would never have
dured to let them aut bimself. As it was, B
was fully an hour after the trivmphant
Bunter had gone hefore they did manage Lo
atbeact the attention of a passée-by.

Fortumately, Mark Linlcy heard the row,
amd came to investigate.

JWell, I'm blessed '™ laughed. Linley, when
Iie heard the yaro. “Fancy letbing that [at
rotter spoof you! Ha, ha, ha!®

“He, he, he!* echoed Cherry savagely.
@ flegaed it I ean zee what there is to cackle
at, Marky! You can take my word for it
that Bunter won't see anything funny in it,
cither, the minete wo mced hir again i?

That was the wnanimous opinion of the
Famons Five just then. Tut, az it happened,
though they were Lo meet Bunter sodner
tiran they expected, they did not immediavely
varry oot these intentiona,

G Here we are!™ Yaid Harry Wharton, when
they reached Friardale. = Here's the Llessed
waxwork show! Don't look much of a show
from outside, anyway!®

The show was Leing held in a shop recently
vacated by a shoemaker, who bad had to
close down on being ealled up. TE was a
dark, dingy shop at amy time, and it cer-
tainly wasn't much of a place in which to

hold a waxwork show that had n}Ezmmd
before afl the crowned heads of Burope,
What interested our chaps most was a

notiee haniigg outzide, round which a swarm
of lellows guthered,

"My bLat!® said Wharton, “Listen you
chaps! ™ Speeinl attraction for one week
only. Figure of well-known Greyfrinea
celobrity, acquired at great expensze!" Who
the dickens will it be? Ol Gosling, or Lhe
],Ile:nj birmnsell? Come on! We nust sec
S

Wharton paid la money at fhe door and
cntered, followed by the gthers, The shop
waa long, aml dimly lit. Al round i%, behind
ropes, were ranged the wax {lgures—-quite a
decent collection, too!

Wharton led the way along the row of
cxhibits.

But Cheery, too anxions to sec the Grey-
friara celebrity to bhother nhowot Royalty and
suclt sinall beer, hurricd lo 1bhe fnr emd of
the shop, where guite a lot of Greyfriars
echaps had nssembled round one of the ligurcs
Oy idently the Greyfrinrs Mlehrttg.

They seemed highly amused, herry also

™ Ma.

wis when he spotted the figure,

“Bunter ! o vellod, in amnzement.,
ha, hal Well, I'm jipgerced!  Look hbere,
yink clmqs!"

They lgoked, gasped, amd then they also
selled. The wax figure before them  was

inilecd Rilly Bunter of Ureyfrints o the life,
2ave for tlic waxli¥e pallor of the face und

o
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hands, and for the fact that the figure wore
huge dark-blue spectacles, they would have
sworn it wae indeed Bunier io the flesh.

“Ha, ha, ha!”® yelled Cherry. -“ What price
the Qreyfriars celebrity? I should call bim
ithe l'ﬁmgfriaru potoriety ! Ohb, my sainted
Sam! If funter could only see this! But £
za¥, professor!® sung out Cherry, turming to
Professor Chumphiead, who was keeplng &
warf cye on the jumiors. “The figure's In
the wrong i:laae, you know @ .

% Why, what's wrong with 77 growled the
“ professor,” whoze outstanding featores were
a red nose and o blue chin. * What sre yer
gelting at, young feller?»

“'Cauvse it ought to be in the Chamber of

Horrors 1 grinned Cherry.

“{h, really, Cherry——"

Everyone fumpad. The protesting wolos wan
Bunter's, And it undoubtedly cams from
the waxwork ligure.

“Well, I'm blessed! Did the thing speak 1™
gasped Cherry. “This looks flsby ] Bhounldn't

WO ere——"

Cherry stopped. The showman's back was
turned, and, taking a2 pin from the lapel of
his ecoat, he ducked wnder the rope-rail and
rammed it into the calf of the flgure’s leg.

But nothing happened. The fAgure did not
move the fraction of an inch,

“It's o wax figare right enougb!* lsughed
Harry Wharton, “And a jolly good one, too!
But that cerbainly was Bunier's wolce, [
bet he's not far away, either, and that wolce
wag another bit of his giddy ventriloguism.®

Buat Cherry was not convineed. He remem-
bered Bupter’s human bon-constrictor stunt
at the circus, and he wondered.

&Hrlf 0 mo, you chaps!™ he eald =louvd, as
Wharton and the others were turning away.
# Wea'll make the 0Ogure look more at bome
and realistie for the professor.®

Taking one of Mrs, Mimble's special jam-
tarts from a paper bag in his pocket, Cherry
dodeed under. the ropé agaln, and shoved it
into the figuré’s outstrétched hand.

“ There! he whispered softly, rejoining his
chuma, “If it is Punter, he'll never ?:-llzr
well resist the temptation to scoff that tart.
We'll give him five minutes,. Well, I'm
jipgered! It's gome nlrendy !¥

The attention of the Famous Five had not
keen off Bunter for three seconds.  The
fzure atill stood motionlezss o am Ajax-

defying-the-lightoning attitoeds. Bot the tark
had vanished!
% That settlea it!”® muttered Cherry. *It's

Bunter right encugh! But don't let the Eat
spoofer see we've spotted him. Let's stroll
ronnd a bit, and then clenr out. I've god
an idea how to pay the voung bonnder ouk
for that cowshed affair. Tezidex, be oughs
to be taught better tham to make s publie
exhibition of himself like this.®

* Ha, ha, lal®

The Famons Flve couldn't hﬂr Ianghing.
But they followed Cherry's suggestion. After
a visit to the Chamher of Horrors, Cherry led

the way into the sireet.
i
It was half an hour iater, The
Famous Five had made a round
of shopping-calls in the vitlage, and were now
returning, with bulging pockets, to Profegsor
Chumphead's waxwork show.  Befors they
reached the shop, however, four flgures in
Highelite Hchaol caps came bundling out,
and scurried away up the street, From the
fact that the pr-:n.flesﬁnr ecame to the door snd
shook his fist after the departing youths, it
was ploin that they had been kicked out,

u 'onsonby, CGoadshy, Vavasour, and Mon.
san ! said Wharton grimly. *Xow, what in
thunder have they heen up to?”

¥ lope they haven't spotted Bunter,” sald

Fontinued on page 168.)

I1,

ALIO!'  MHighelife cads!® hissed
Harry Wharton,
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Cherey, Sand messl up our little gome!
Eh, w7+

Bur Coerry's fears were groundless,  They
paid ot the cloor again, and entored the
slwew, o fiml Bonter still jrdaet, though, to
aotloze cheerver, e Tt fuee of the wax-
work ngure twitebed visthly az: the Famous
Five strofied im.

=how, luok Cere, yonng felloes,™ saul the
showman threateningly, =if yver he'aves ver-
soel's il Reeps ontside that there rope, yer

ik slay s lomg gl yer likes, Lok sturd
utm.l!img of Ehein wasworks, and oput yer
Lo T

With that the professor leok hiz place

again at the oo,

Quite vpecncernedly  the Famous Five in-
gpivcledd . eonelr Hgunre in furn——Xelson, Welllag.
ten, Lloyd Gewrge, amt z0 on, until chey
Eeaeclied Bumter,  FThaa they stopped b o
riew, Bl goded carnesrly at the fat forin fo-
fulty Lwo reinuges,

Even to o weawerk
Peen gost dlizoonerrting,
A owas Jobniny DBueli who Lroke the painful
b3 i 1T

“ Womdirful I e gasped admiringly. * The
rearest approach to that fat prize porker of
s ot Leresfrinrs I've ever zeen. Lool ot
tle diinty, graccisl licure—like 0 borsting
birpbarrel ! Lock at the nobly-shaped head
—like . an overgrown turnip!  And the fuce—

fizure it must have

ltie o railway sinazh!  Baot the blne speoe.
Cieles—well, 1 den't ke “em! Do you
Folli wes?™

cosunne D Kot a DLt said Cherry, pulting
hiz Land in his pocket,  © Now, 1 wonder if

1 veuwld Eneck ‘ein off from hers with this
rebten vge?  Here pgoezl™
Whiz! Splozh!

he wavwork fizure broke Inle spazmodie
ife u3 the egx =quelched full in the open
b, Awd there was po donbt Lhat the
Yool wos ot o hit of veutriloguism this time,
Eot Dunber’s cwn vobees

“Tareogh!  Wow!  Oh, dear! Phew!
Yaw ! Oh, Cherry, Yoo beast! Oh, help!™

That wa=n't all Bunter =aid, for the egg
was  followed «wiftly by another, then o
eouple of over-ripe tomatces, a Ripper, andd
fAnally  on  enormous  ondon that  streck
lunter's chest with o {hwmp, kuocking the
fat youth ofl the pedestal and relling him on
Lhe oo,

Then Profeszor Chumphead eame roshing
ttp. Laughing uproatiovsly, the Famous Five
itoibged] Lhe angry showman and holted for
the door, will the showman in hot pursnie,
ITe didmt follow Lhem fur up the street,
however, but  returned, and found RBunter
pleking  himself wp, moaning oand groaning
like o Germam handl,

“What's the meaning of 1?7 What hop-
pened?  And what ver deing pow ™ de-
mamled the professor,

Bumter dido’t amswer, He hod tourned up
his tromsers-legz, and was unrolling lensths
of Lhick cloth which, eould Bob Cherry hawve
ceen Lhem, wouhd bave explained to him why
hia pin-jalr at Bunter's calf didn’t act., Then
Bunter heean to rub the mixture of cgg and
choalk off his face.

1w flmishied] 1
“Xo more hlessed

length,
e ! A,

he  groaned  at
vwiaxwnorks for

deart Oh, those beasts lave killed me! 0L,
dear!  The howling roflerz ™
Professor  Chomphend's  face lengbhenad

with diappointment. Tt was plain from his
expression that the Greviriars .eelebrity Dl
been for i a flaegeind suceess,

A hat ! Dyver mean yer oot gaing to keop
1o ¥er comtrauct 7 he growled wratbfelly,

“XNot me!  I've had  enoush!™ " pasped
Bunter miserpblv.  “Give me the five bob
Wil gwe e for todday, amd let e pet oul!
Hang the blessed wasworks ! ;

y g Lmg e .y - & .
Fhe profe<sor argeed without availl, Donder | duckhpond 27 yelied Ponsonhy.
ook waxy mow i

Phesiae verscli '™ prowled |

was adamant,
AN riehit, Lhen!
the disappointed showman,
bali ! Yer don’t  desteve 0L,
me down Tike thiz! T “ave
Napoleon buck in yer plaee b
Al grumbling. the profezoor went to the
Tar endd of the room. o renppaeared, oarey.
Ine a bulky waxwerk Goere coverod winh o

“Eres vor five
thoueh, Iotiing
i put ol

shiget, and placed the thgare on Bunters
vaerpnt pedezial,
'k bLefore he ol fim. Ea remove the

gheek a =tartling thing Lappemed. Toto the
shop dashed furr youths wauring the High
clifie The amare! BLamnl  Was

TS,
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bowhed over like a ninepin, DBunter they ¢vie
iently dild pot see when they entered,  Andd
that” worthy maale jolly certein they dhln't
afeerwards,

Hidden belind Qireen  Elizabeth, the fnt
youth chuckled as Ponsonby & Co. gralibed
Napoleon, amd, carryving bim out of the =hop,
dropped i on o handears outside, 1t waos,
porthaps, 1he first time in  history that
Sapoleen had been Ridnapped.

By the time the professor had collected
Lis semzes Lhe handeart was bowling down
Thie street. With o howl of fury, the show-
tnan dashed from the shop and went In hot

puarsnit,
slill chuckling, at  his

Bunter, follawed
dtop, thief!" yelled the

Iefzure,

“Hey! Stop "em!
furions showman,

[t i5 umagzing to see how quickly a crowd
can  gather, even in such a sleepy  lHitle
¥ilage =nz Friardple, Almost before Pon-
sanby & Co. had reached the end of the
atreet Professor Chumpheand had been joined
by o mizecllancous crowd of men; women,
chililren, and dogs, all chasing Pon & Co.

The Famous Five dashed oot of the village
conlectioner’s, "where they were having some
light refreshments, as the crowd, all yelling
“Ebop, thief 17 streamed past,

“iell, I'm i}igg&redf“ gasped  YWharton.
“Quick, you chaps!  After "em! They've
collared poor old Bunter!®

There were plenty of Greviriars fellowa
about, and we . guickly outstrippéd. the
ribble,  Ponzonby Co. were beginning to
feel sorry for themselves, They bad hoped
to get to IHighelife with their waxwork
prize, and certzﬁnlr never expected this. Huk
they bhad to eoarry on pow they bad started,

Then Wharton gave a skout, In f[ront of
Tonsonby & Co. appeared the imposing
Haare of Poc. Tozer, with ontetretehed nrmis,

Iat the ouwtstrelehod arms of Lhe law
didn’t step I'onsonhy & Co. The hamdeart
took P.-¢. Tozer in the chest and bhowled him
ever, Then the procession passed trivmph-
autly over bim.

But the race didn't last much longer. Just
cutzide the village a-farmer’s cart was drawh

full agross the road. Ponsenby & Co, camge

acto:ss it swddenty. They tried to pull up,
But too late! Unable to stop, they Lried to
turn the handeart round. Then

Crash!

The hundenrlt stoick the railings ab the
side of the road., Then rame o dismal saplazh
42 the waxwork flgure shot off the handeart
amd disappeured inko the depths of an evil-
rf'-nwliing duckpond on the otheér zide of the
enece.

Then the Higheliffe fellows turned to bolt,
But Greyiriars was vpon them.,

“0uick ! goasped Wharton,  “*Collar the
a1 We'll attend to Denter!®

The duckpond didn't look at all inviting,
amd not one of the Famous Five looked oz if
e fapcied the idea of nttending to lanter
in its elimy depths. Dut the. Agure in the
sheet had sunk af onee.  And they couldn't
let Buenter drown,

In les than two seconds the Famous Five
had waded into the muddy, green lguoid,

Next moment & cheer went up 03 the
sheeled Ngure was bauled wup from the deep
tiaed and lowered tendecly on the bank.

Then Wharton Iipger.l the shect off,

“What the——  Who the— Well, T'm

blessed ! 1t°s not Bunter alter all!™ yelled
Wharton, in  amazement.  “We've  been
spoofed ! Where iz Bunter?”

throaty chuckle eame from the road
hehind them, Wharton & Co. wheeled round.
HStanding there, with hands Jdeep in  his
tromsers-pockels and a broad grin stretehiog
from ear to ear, was W, {1, Bunter,

But the Famows Five didn't go for him—
not them, They were too relieved at finding
cit their miztake.

Ponsonby & Co, Liad now grazped the point
of Lhe joke, and, though in the grip of Grey-
friars, they laughesd uproariowsiy,

- S What * price - the brave rescie from fhe
G lhnt they

A

“Ha. lha, hate

Baut Wharlon & Co, didp'l lough, Nor did
Fonsonhy a minule laler.
In with the rotéers!" roared Wharton,

ELet fhem have n taste of the duckpond i+

Popsemby & Co. sang a different tune ns,
ote by one, Loy swong through the air smd
doscequled  with n disinol  splash into the
deptha of the duckpoind,  Their own mothers
wollldn 't Lave Enown  them o through  the
fnick mind aml slimy festoon: of preen weed
when thoy erawlied ol a moment loler,

But their trvubles hadn't finished $len, For
ot thot maomesnd oo Tozer and Professog

Churaphead, with a erowd of exciled Friar-
dalvitez, came puiling up.

And the: last the Famouz Five saw of
Pon & Co. was their heing cscortel bhack (o
Friamilale by the hobhy., Whether Uhey
gebtled matters satiafactorily hy poaying for
the ruined figure of Napoleon Wharton & Ci.
never found out. 1t didn't matler meh.

They were wel, and badly wanted o bath
and ehange of clothing. ‘They alao hally
wanted fo meet a fellow named Buanter -
clherwize the Gresfriars Celebrity,

THE END,
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By Monty Lowther.
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F the threatened shartage of howler.

hats comes plong, the want will cec
tainly be feit.

The queus frouble iz growing. In Ryl
eombe there have bheen mArgaring quedes snd
butter queves. Now I hear that at the Green
Man there are billiard cues.

The carpenters nre the hbest off, Tlmg
cannot get o square tea, but they are well
supplicd with T-squares,

A politician says that we onght to he
represeried by men who have a stake in the
countey.  That iz all wery well, But we
should like to Know frit whelher they have
it on meatlezs days.

Governments are much the same every-
where, In Russia they used to be poverned
by the knout:; in Prussia they are governed
by the sltick; and on the Congo they are
governed by an ebony roler,

A pessimistie writer sighs for the happy

pre-war days, when the sireels were awept
L clear of mud and we had plenty of murgoarine.

Thia does not make me feel that [ want any
T T gL T e |

Wa heéar of a famous author—initinly F. R,
—who gave up sugnr when the shortage first
zeb in. Bubt we don't think this a hardship.
For Lo he Frank i3 to be eopdid ; and to be
candied is to Lbe sweet enough without sugar?

During the Tast air-raid thers was a prest
deal of mizt. We bhope there was alo o
great deal of hib!

Wa hear that W, G, Bunter wants Girey-
friars Sehonl to he removed from Lhe last
Coast on account of the nir-raids, We zin-
cerely hope that W, G. Bunter will not “go
West 1

A chap who went to Ttaly for the vac enya
that even business huildings in that country
often have Lhe most picturesque  surromnned.
ings, and ik is not vncommon t0 SCe evVen o
bank in the midst of treez and blozeoms. Hul
this s not quite unknown In England. I
Lknow 1 bank whereon the wild thyme grows.

A pgreat admiral recently told ws that
Germany was  practieally  beaten,  and o
correspondent asks ws how “he knows what
stute (Germany is in.  Perfectly simple?! It's
bécause bea been to sea. Seel

A new man in the cricket eloven the ofher
duy waz pervons in & Houze match, amd his
skipper told him he must be bold. And he
was howled! Apd even then hbis skipper
wash'b sotizfled.

Home-grawn flour anmd imparted Aaur, and,
in fack., all fours, are now conteolled. Wo
are informed, however, that this order Jdoes
not apply Lo the flowers that bleam in Lho
spring.
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Look Qut for Tom Redwing
Next Week! j

Are you reading the Sports’
Yarns in the “GEM " ?
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