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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Called to Account !

ANG!

B Bob  Cherry planted a boot of
considerablo size against the deor
of Btuly No. 11, in the Remaove

passage at Greyilriars, and the door flew

epen as if a battering-vam had sitten it
Skinner, Sucop, and Stott nmped up
In alarm,
“What the dickens ——"
“What the—""

Bob’s good-humoured fuce orinned into
the study.

“All serene, old nuts?" he said
cheerily. " Did I make you jump?"”

“You did, you silly aszs!” growled
Skinner.

“You thundering idiot!"” said Stott.

“Make the smoke go the wrong way "
asked Bob sympathetically, -

There was an atmosphere of cigarette-
stneke in the study, but the E]{_{ﬂIFHDH
were out of sight the moment the door
opaned, E:adue;, James Bnoop, however,
had not been smoking. e had a book
in his hand, and had apparently been
studying for once.

“Look here, get out, and shut the
door after you!” said Skinner cruffly.
Bob shook his head.

“T've called for you.” le explained.
“Thank vou for nothing 17
“You're wanted.”
“Oh! 'The Head!”

uneasily.

“ Nunno ! Youre wanted in Study
No. 1. 8pecial invitation [or all three
of you—especially you, Skinner.”

“Well, T can’t come,” said Skinner.
“T've got to zo overto IHighehiffe,™

“I"'m not surprised to hear that, under

askhed Skinner

the cires!” remarked Bob Chepry rather

drily.

Skinner locked at him sharply.

“I don’t eco what vou're driving at,™
he said. “I'm pgoin’ to Higheliffe to see
a chap. No harm in taking a Sundax
wallke as far as ITicheliffe, 15 there®

“That depends.” answered  Iaob.
“Just at present vou're wanted to take
tvﬂundujf wallk as far as Study No, 1.

ill you come "’

(1 ﬂl”

“Will vou come, Stotb:"

“No, I won't!"” grunted Stott uneasily.

“Will vou come, Snoop?" continued
Bob Cherrv, with sreat I‘JﬁlITGi'IES'!

“1 don’t mind!” EJ.lLi Snoop, after a
moment’s hesitation,  **1s it anything
important?”

Yes, rather

“Then T'll come.”

“Good bov!” zaid Bob Cherry ap

vingly. *“ You two [ellows prefer to

earried 7"

“Carried | ejnculated Skinner.

“Exactly. You see, vou've got to
come, and if you don’t walk yeou'll he
carried,” cxplained Baob, “8hall T eall

e

A Magnificent,
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Wharton and Johnny Dull and Inky?
They're ready.™
* Look hero——7"
Bob put his bead ant

1to the passagi

*Hallp, halo, hallo!”  he roared
“Roll along, wou fellows! They waut

'y

to bo carried.
“ Look here—"" howled Skinner.
Thero was a patter of footsteps in the

Remove passage, Harry Wharton, the

captain aof the Hemove, arrived at the

door of No. 11, followed by  Frank
Nugent, IHurree Jamset Ram Singh,
Johnny Bull, and Peler Todd. Squiff

and Tom Rm]*ﬂul" brought up the rear.
The doorway was crowded with faces,
it bnmps voing to walk,” said Bob
Cherry., lq,ke him alung, Franky.
Take his arm, in case he bunks!”
Snoop grinned feebly gs Frank Nugent
took his arm, and walked him along ‘the
assage to No, 1. Skinner and Stott
rew behind their study table, with
angry &cnw]
“Pick 'em u
walk !" said Huﬂ
ing is telling on them,

as they're too tired to
“1'm afraid the smok-
and they don't

feel equal te the exertion. Lucky
they've ;,ut some Good Samaritans like
us to help them along!”

“Handa off I wyelled Skinner.

“Look here——" exclaimed Stott.

“PBetter conte ! sid Harry Whartaon,
“You're net going to be hurt. You've
got to make an explanation. It's rather

important, &

“ Rata!™

“You'd better not kick up a row
now,” said Stott.  “*You know what
Quelchy would say about ragging on
Sunday.”

“This 't a rag—it's an  inguiry!”
said Wharton.

“About  what!”  snapped Skinner
savagely,

“ About what happened over the Lant-
ham football mateh vesterday.™

Skinner started, and bit his lip,

“What do I know about that?”
miutterad,

“That's what you're poing to explain
before a committeo of the Remove 1n
my study.”

“Well, T don’t chooge—""

“Are vou coming?™

“I've got to go over tn Highelife
hefore dinner.”

“Hwh[ I!I-fi‘ can wait. I guppose Pon-
sonhy isn’t giving a bridgee party in his
‘itlllh Tl qu]HL'IV morning.” said Harry.

“1'm not ::ﬂm" to see Pmﬂfmh}f It's
somebody else.”

“Well, he can wait,” =ald Wharton.
“Vou'd better come, Skinner.”

“Well. T won’t, and that's fat "

“You'll be taken, then. Take
arms, vour fellows!”

Johnny Bull and Hurree Singh pinned
Skinner on either side; Bob Cherry an
Squiff did the same for Stott, Harold
Skinner’s face was dark and savage, and
he opened his mouth to sh::rut—hut he ¥

he

his
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The Remove fnliuwﬂr did
they were to be trifled

closed 1t again.

not look as if
with,
'SLimmr und Btott decided to go.

They re led out of the study
scowline f wionsly, and along the Re-
Study No.o 1, with

move passage to
Havey }i Vharton & Co. round them,

Sidney James Snoop was already in the
study, with Nugent and several more of
the Remove—Vernon-Smith, Mark Lin-
leyv, Tom Brown, and one or two more
Study No. 1 was a good-sized apartment,
but 1t was pretty full by the time the
door closed. y

Bkinner, Snoop, and Stott stood to-
rether, angry amd uneasy, The threc
black sheep of the Remove prebably had
plenty of things on their consciences
that they did not want to be called to
account for. They were alwavs more or
legs “up against ” the Famous Five. But
in this case it was quite a numerous
committee of the Remove they had to
deal with. And the mention of the
Lanthami match had made all three of
them feel very unguiet.

“You've nothing to be afraid of,"
gaid Harry Wharton, “That is, if
you can answer up fair and square. But
there's something that’s got to be
settled, and at once.™

*(th, you can run on!™ said Skanner
uhqu.unfuﬂy “1f there's any rngmng
I’ H vell for a prefect. .1 warn you!”

“ Never mind that now. I dare say we
could stop your yelling fast enough.
It's a'l:u}ut the Lantham mateh vester-
day,” said Harry Wharton quietly.
“There was foul play attempted In con-
nection with that mateh,”

“I don’t know anything about it.”

“T hope vou don’t! Buot that’s what's
rat to be settled. Call in Bunter,
Taddy.”

Peter Todd stebped into the pﬂﬁﬂﬂgp

“Bunter! Billy Bunter! Roll
tubby !”’

“Look here, Toddy! T'm werking up
my Milton for Quelchy!" came a fat
voree from Study No. 7.

“Come here, fatty. Do vou want mo
to come and roll yon aleng 7™

LS

“Oh. rats[™
Bunter pf the Remove came out of
No. 7, with a volume of “Paradise

Lost  in his fat hand. IHe blinked at
Peter Todd over a bic pair of spectacles.

“Look here, Toddvy—-?7

“This wav, you walrus!”

Peter Teodd marched his  fat study.
mate into No. 1, and the door closed
again, and DBunter blinked round at

- the numerous assembly in some alarm.,

“ All serene, fatty!”" said Harry Whar-
ton, with a smile. ‘‘Nothing to be
worried about. We want you to tell us
the exact facts——"

“Wha-a-at?"?

“We're making an inquiry, and we
qut you to tell ug—" .

“The truth, the whole truth,

1 T

and



Every Monday.

nothing bul the truth !" said Peter Todd
sententionsly,

Bunter gave the juniors one wild
blink, and then leaped for the door.

S

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Inquiry !
Ll UNTER !
B *8Stop him 1"
“You fat duffert™

* The fat jumor's hand was on
the door, when two or three fellows
cgrasped him and yanked him back,

Ile struggled with a strongth that was
really swrprising in the fat Owl of the
Remove.

M Yarooh! Lemme go! It was only
fun, anyway. I've done no harm!” he
howled breathlessiy.

[ 1"}]{11_ E..!!'

“Hold him !

“What's the matter with vou, Bun-
ter, you fat chump® Nobody supposcs
you've dene  any  harin,”  cxelaimed
Wharton in amazement.

i ].:I.:h ?I"

Bunter suddenly ceased 1o struggle.
ITe blinked at Wharton, and then ab the
other fellows, v evident uncasiness.

“*You—you said—" he stammered.

“We want vou to tell out straight
what happened in conneetion with the
Lantham mateh  yesterday  for  these
fellows to hicar ®™

“Oh ! gasped Buunter,

The relief i his fat face was unmis-
takable, and the juniors lovked a$ him
very curiously.

It was plun encugh that DBunter had
feared  something  else—that  he  was

brought to Study No. 1 to be called to |

account for some sin of his own,

“1le’s been up to something.” said
Bob Cherry.  *“Ilc thought he was found
out.”

“Ha, ha, ha !

“Have you been raiding a study enp-
board, youn fat bounder " dernanded
MNugent.

“Nunnuo !’

“Then what are vou afraid of 2"

Bunter grinned,

Iis fears were quite relieved now,

He had been terribly alarmed for a
moment or two.,  For those moments he

had believed that his secret had eome to |
light—the seeret that was not even sus. |

pected at Gresfriars go far—that he was
not. Billy Bunter at all, but his cousin
atid double, Wally Bunter. T§ was, in
fact, o guilty conscience that had eanscd
his attempt at flight, thongh Wally's
conscience was not really very guilty,
for he had changed places with his
cousin by mutual consent, and no one
wasg wrohged thereby.

But he realised that his sceret was still
safc, though in his sudden alarm he had
I'IJEI;. a greab risk of miving it away him-
self,

He grinned at the puzzled juiniors in
great relicf,

*Oh, that’s what you want, is it ?” he
said. “*All sercnc. Go abead with the
bizney, and don't mind e,

“What did you think wo wanted,
then " demanded Vernon-Smith,

“Ahem! Never mind that. (o
ahead, and let me get back to merry old
Milton,” answered Wally Buater.

The juniors gave him suspicious looks,
However, Harry Wharton went ahead
with the business in hand,

“Tell us what happened yesterday,
just as it happened,” he gaid.

“Certainly, old top! I've told you
once already-——"

“1t's for Skinner to hear."”

“Oh, all right. Ponsouby came over
from Higheliffe to see me on Friday,
thinking I was—I—[ mean—"

“Thinking you were what”
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“Never mind, e ralhed mo over—
or thought he did-—and asked me to
hocus the Remove Fleven befors the

football mateh on Baturday  afternoon.

{ He gave me a little bottle containing

some moedical muck—an opiate, he called
it—stuff they send invalids to sleep with.
I was to stand ginger-pop all round to
the Remove team, and put some of the
stueft 1n it, so that Launtham would walk
over your crowd in the match. T let
him run on, thinking it rather a graane to
give lim repe enough to hang himself.”

“The awful cad!™ said Snoop.

“So I thought,” said Wally Bunter,
with a rather curious look &t Sunoop.
“1 didn't say I'd do it. I let him ron
on, and he thought it was all right, Ile
thought that—till the match was played,
Then he found out, and T gave him away
i fore the whole crowd (o show liim no—
rammed his blessed botile down his neck,
atd the chaps kicked him off Tittle Side.
There you are!"

“You hear that, 8kinner 7

“I'm not deaf,” said Skinner sullenly.

Three-halfpence. 3

“Have you anything to say, Skine
ner "

Y No,”" muttered Skinner.

“1¥d you bet with Ponsonby on the
Lantham match "

¥or a brief sccond Skinner hesitated.
Even to a fellow like Bkinner the le
dircet camo rather unpalatably, but his
hesitation was brief,

“No," he answered.

“Of course, you're innoeent till you're
found guilty,” said Wharton. “But 1
remember you were hanging about this
study when weo got the letter from a chap
at Lantham telling us their tecam was
rocky. You knew that, and knew that
Lantham couldn't win, I'm afraid vou
laid money on the Remove with Pon-
sonby, knowing that in advanee.™

“Can yon prove it¢" snecred Skinner.

" Look here,” growled Stott, * suppose
a chap betted on the result of a footer
matcl.  Is that vour bizney, Wharton ?**

“Not exactlv., T'm not  eensor  of
morals,” saul the captain of the Remove.
“DBut that kind of thing isn’t good

“71 hadn't ﬂll}‘t]"ﬂng to do with it. Pun- | enough for Greviriars, 2l the ssme. You
ter knows that. sce yourselves what it led to. Ponsonby
' e i . ! TR
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’ No escape for Bunter ! (See Chapter 2))

“1 never supposcd vou had,” said the
fut Junior. * Ponsonby eertainly never
mentioned you to me.”

“Why did you think Pousonby asked
you to play tlus dirty trick, Bunter ?”
questioned Ilarry Wharton.

“Well, I reckoned Pon had bets on the
match,”™ said Bunter., “[ supposed he
had backed Lantham, and got the news
too late that they were off colour, and
couldn’t win.”

“That's what T think,” said Wharton,
“Now, 1t's pretty elear, T think, from
what Bunter's said, that Ponsonby had
moncy laid on our football match ves-
terday.”

“Clear as daylight,” said Squiff.

“It's not likely that outsiders would
lay money among themsclves on Grey-
friars junior matches,” went on Whar-
ton. It seems cloar, too, that if Pon-
sonby bet on the match he betted with
a Greyfriara fellow.”

“The clearfulness ia terrific!”
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh gravely.

Skinner & Co. exchanged a quick
glance,

gaid

|

found that he had laid his money on a
team that couldn't win, and he tried foul
play. He persnaded Bunter, as he
thought, to commit what was actually
a crime to save his dirty money. What
you fellows do i3 no business of mine,
but it's not allowed for a Remove fellow
to lay meney on a Remove mateh. You
know that.”

“Well, prove that we've done it "

“You deny it ?"

“Yes,” said S8kinner savagely,

“And you, Stott?"”

*Certainly.”

“What about vou, Snoop?"

Sidney James Snoop ﬁﬁsitnteﬂ, anicl
licked his dry lips. All eyes were upon
him, and the colour Hushed into his palo
face.

“I—I never laid bets with Ponzonby,"”
he said haltingly at last.

“Or with any Highcliffe chap?”

iE N'"'-ﬂl} 11:

“Why not tell the truth?” suggested
Peter Todd. “My dear man, a blind
billygoat could see that you are lying '™

T MacrNer Lisrary.—No. 577.
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Mioop crimsoned,

“T—1'me not lyving " he starmnered.
“T never lald any bets on the mateh at
all. That's the truith.” _

“Wero you concerned in any boeis laid
by another fellow, theni?” asked Peter
Taodd kcenly.

snoop did not answor,

“Good for you, Toddy !’ sald IMarry
Wharton. “That’s how it was, then.
It's not been forgotten, SBnoop, that-last
week you three fellows were borrowing
mogey  up  and down  the Remove.
Everybody was talking about it. You
owe oney right and lelt. It looks to
e now as if you were ruising moncy to
lay (:T:_: the Remove in the match becanse
Skinner had heard the news abaut Lunt-
ham."

There was a general nodding of heads.
1t was pretiv clear to all present that
Wharton had hit on the exact truth,

“Ts that it, Snoop " '

Sidney James Snoop breathed hard.

“Buck up, BSnoop,” said Bunter
encourngingly. ‘' Make a elean breast of
it, old chap. You're not such a goud liar
as Skinper!”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Snoop locked helplessly at his com-
rades. Stott and Skinner scowled at
him. Only a thumping lie was wanted
to see them clear, and Skinner and Stott
couldn’t see why their companion hesi-
tated. There had been a litne when
a falschood cost Bidney James Snoop
very little, But that was before Snoop’s
father had-donned the King’s khaki, and
the desire had been born in the irresolute

fellow’s breast to make himself more.

worthy of his father. There was gecod
somewhere in Snoop, and of late it had
been evorking to the surfare, SHomehow,
he hardly knew why, he counld not face
60 many honest eyes and utter the lie
that was required of him,

His distress showed in his troubled
face; but it was, in fact, as good as a
canfession,

“Well, Snoop,” said Harry
quietly, his look much kinder
before, “out with it 1"

“I—I had money on the mateh'”
gasped Snoop at last. 1 didn't lay any
bet, but I had a share in it.””

" The bet was laid with Ponsonby by
another Remove fellow 77

“"Yea-c8."

“"Who was it 1"’

Silence,

“8Bkinner, of course,” said Johnny
Bull. *We know how thick he is with
Ponsonby and Gadsby and the rest at
I]’ighﬂlif’f::'e," :

“I'm not going to give any fellow

Wharton
than

away,” said Bnoop at last. Yoy
oughti't to ask me to. I—I own up to
my sbare. F—1 never thought much

about 1t, and I never dreamed that
Ponsonby would play such a dirty trick
to get out of the bet. I'm sorry 1 did it
now, if you want to know. I was hard
up, and it seemed an easy way of malin

some money. I've done it hefore, nnﬁ
had rotten bad luck. This time =

He paused.

*“This time yon've won the bet 77

“Yag M ]

2 I‘%avﬁ. you collected the stakes yet 2¥

AN,

“Who's holding the stakes?™

" Spencer, of the Bixth Form at High-
cliffe.”

Skinner gritted his teeth. and Stott
scowled furiously. Bnoop did not look at
his_fellow *sportsmen.” It was pretty
plain that he was ashamed of his share in
the shady transaction,

“Well, it's pretty plain now,"” said
Wharton. “We can't and won't ask
Bnoop to give anybody away, but we

ToE Macsker Lisgary.—No, 577.

know very well it was Skinuer. Will you
own np now, Skinner "

“Nothin® to own up to,” eaid Skinper
blandly. * I'm surprised at this in Snoop.
I never thought he was a bettin’ fellow,”

“Wha-at #"

“1 call it shockin',” said Skinner
calinly.  “I hope Sncop will repent.”

Siduey James Snop stared at him, and
so did the Co. Skinner's manner was
quite bland aud easy now,

“ What do you mean, Skinner:” de-
manded Wharton at last.

“I mean what 1 say, naturally.
Bettin’ on a football mateh is no class,
not to say immoral. I'd never have a
haud in anythin® of the kind, I shall try
to bring Einu—::up round to my way of
thinking.™

“Oh!"” gasped Snoop.

Stott grinned. He was beginning to
find the scene amusing.

“You're Iving, Skinner!” said Harry
Wharton abruptly,

“Same to yvou, dear boy, and many of
e 17 osald Bkinner affably,

Some of the juniors grinned. Skinner
was pretty well known to be a rascal ; but
there was something entertaining in his
cool cheek. :

“You won't own up, then 7

"1 own up to being shocked at Snoop.
E"ic::jt’hin’ else to own vp to, that I'm aware
of.

“Bump him !" suggested Bob Cherry.

Harry Wharton shook his  head.
Morallz, Skinner’s shady conduct was
pretty well proved; but there was no
actual proof, and it was necessary to be

ust.
’ The captain of the Remove turned to
Snoop.

“You've acted badly, Sneep,” he said.
“I can eee that you sce it for yourself, so
that can pass. ut if you're =orey for i,
you can’t want to profit by the bizney.
You won't claim what you've won on the
match, "

“T won't 1" gaid Snoap, in a low voice.

“That’s a promise 7"

“Yes."

“Good enough, I think,” said
Wharton, loeking round, and there was a
general nod. “ But we've still got to find
the fellow who actually laid the bet, and
who certainly means to claim the stakes
from Spencer ot HMigheliffe. 1 think it
was Bkinner, but there's no proof, It's
agreed, of course, that the rotter won't
be allowed to touch the winnings "

*Yes, rather,”

“The ratherfulness is terrifie!”

“¥You hear that, S8kinner ?"

“Nothin® to do with me,” said
Skinner airili. “Never heard of the
feHow, I've been tryin’ to think whao it

could have heen. "

“ Look here——"

“1 suppose it wasn't you, Wharton "

11! velled Wharton,

“Well, you suggested that it might be
me, you know—no reason why I shouldn't
return the compliment,” said Skinner
calmly. ““What do you think, Stott?
Was it Wharton 7™

“ Very likely, I ghink,” said Stott, with
a grin.

Harry Wharton drew a decp breath.

“That’s enpugh of your cheek,
Skinner " he said. “The Remove are
going to see to it that you don’t touch a
penny of your dirty winninge—if it was
yon. There'll be an eye kept on vou.
You said you were going over to High-
cliffe to-day. What for 1"

“I'm going to'lend Ponsonby a hymn-
book,” eaid Skinner, with perfect calm-
ness. -

“Why, yon—youn—"" Wharton
g-ﬂgﬂed. ., | You better get  out,
inner,

“Thanks! I'm feeling rather bored,”

assented Skinner, and Le lefi the study
with Stott.

Snoop followed more slowly. :

Then the committee meeting in Study
No. 1 broke up. :

Actual preof had not been forthcoming,
and punishment could mnot he ad-
ministered ; but there was no doubt on
the subject, and it was the grim deter--
mination of the Removites to see that
Skinner did not profit by his transaction.
There was to be trouble, and plenty of it,
for the black sheep of the Remove, if he
attempted to collect the ““tenner’ from
Spencer of the Bixth Form at Iighcliffe,

THE THIRD 'E-HﬂPTFR,
A Friend in Need !
l IARRY WHARTON & CO. went

out into the quad for a run in the
<% fresh air before dinner, and dis-
missed the matter from their
minds for the present. Sidney James
Snoop returned slowly to his study with
a troubled brow. He was not seeking
the company of his study-mates, however.
Snoop had been found backward by Mr.
Quelch in the *“‘reading " that morning,
and he was devoting the time before
dinner to going over his Milton, when the
summons to Btudy No. 1 interrnpted
him. He went into No. 11 for his book,
and was greeted with black scowls hy
Bkinner and Stott. Skinner closed the
door at once and put his back to it.

“ Now, you rotten sneak !" he said, be-
tween his teeth. .

“TI'm not a sneak,” eaid Snoop, in a
low voice. “I never said a wnrcf about
you, Skinner.”

“You as good as gave me away.
They'ro certain now that it was I laid the
bet with Ponsonby,"

“1can’t belp that. You shouldn’t have
done it.™

“What?
was !

“I don’t say that wasn't so. But—but
it was rotten, anyway, and I wasn't going
to tell lics about it. It's pretty rotten
making bets on a match, anyway, and to
make a bet when you've got secret in-
formaticn 1sn’t much better than swind-
ling. T've been thinking of that, and I
wish I'd never touched the thing at all 1’

“Hoity-toity I gaid Stott, with o
sneer. * Perhaps you don’t want to claim
;ml‘: rishare in the tenner Spencer’s got for
us

“1I told the fellows I wouldn’t touch it,
and I meant it,” answered Snoop. *I
won’t take a penny over my own money
back.”

“All the more for us, then,” said
Skinner, shrugging his shouldegs. “T’m
going over this afternoon to bag the
stakes.”

“You can do as you like, T snppose.”
Snoop picked up his book. *Let me
pass, Skinner."

Harold 8kinner kept his back to the
doar,

“Not just yet,” he said,
practically given me away, and I shall
very likely E:a watched after this.”

“Don’t go to Higheliffe, then,”

“How am I to collect the stakes if I
don’t go?”

“Don’t eollect them.”

“ And lose a tenner " gneered Skinner

“It’s not really yours,” said Snocp.
" You practically swindled Ponsonby
into making the bet.”

“ Wouldn't he have done the eame by
ma?!! )

“Yee, I know that.™

“That makes it fair, then.” i

“It doesn’t make it anvthing but a
rotten, shady business,” exclaimed Snoop
“and I'm fed up with it! I'm sorry T
ever touched it. Ask Spencer for your

You were as kcenr on it as I

“You've
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own stake, and let Pousonby have his
money back., That's my adviee.”

“Good advice!™ grinned Skinner.
“I've soen signs of this about you before,
Snoopey.  You're turning soft.  What
you want is o study raggine, and that's
what you're going to get.”

“Let me pasa!” exclaimed Snoop, his
heart beating fuster.

. “"Not till you've paid for your encak-
g, you cad!”

Skinper made a sign to Sfowt, and
Snoop  was seized on both sides, He
striuggled fiercely.

“Pitch him down in the armehair, and
I'll give him the tongs!" satd Skinner.

“What-ha !™

“Let me go!” shouted Snoop, strug-
eling, “TI'll tackle you one at a time,
if you hike!”

“Na, you won't, my beauly! You'll
tackle us two at a time ! grinned Stott.
“Down you gol”

Snoop, resisting vainly, was foreed face
downwards upon the armchair, and Skin-
ner ﬂﬂat-FIli'.'dI up the tongs from the
fender,

Whack !

“Yow-ow-ow "
gnguish,

The study door opened, and a fat face
and glimmering spectacles looked i,

“Hallol  You fellows killing any-
body?" asked Wally Bunter, blinking
in astonishment at the scene,

“Get out, you porpoise!” snapped
Finner.

Whack 1

“Help!" yelled Snoap.

The fat junior came into the study at
onee.  For Billy Bunter to rush into
the fray to help another fellow was too
surprising for Skinver to expeet it to
happen; but fortunately for SBnoop it
was quite another Dunter,

Skinner was about to whack again,
when a fat hand grasped his ecollar and
ewung him back., He crashed into a
chair, and rolled on the floor, along with
that article of furniture, the tongs flying
from his hand.

“Fair play, you know!"” grinned the
fat junior. *“Fair play's a jowel. Can
Yol Jh:s.m.lln the other one, Snoopey *"

Snoop, left with only one adversary,
was already handling him.

“You bet!™ he panted in reply.

Stott backed away, followed up by
Snoop with lashing fists. Skinner scram-
bled to his fect ns Stott went backing
out of the study under a shower of blows
and bumped heavily in tlie passage.

yelled  SBnoop In

Then Sncop turned back, his eyes
blazing, and his pale face Bushed with
excitement,

“Ceme on, Bkinner!' he shouted.

“Hurrah!” chirruped Wally Bunter.
“TH keep Stott off while you wallop
him, old scout 1"

Stott was charzing into the study
again, and the fat jynior met him with a
right and left tlm?; made him glad to
hop out into the passage once more.
Thizs time he did not return, Skinner
had the advantage of Snoop phrysically,
but he did not seem to be yearning for a
fair fight. He dodged round the table as
Sidney James bore down on him,

“(Chuck it1" he gaspid.

“Come on, you Em L

“I—I'm not going to fight vou on
Bunday ! gasped Skinner.

Snoop dropptd his hands at that.

“You were ready cnough to rag me,
two to one, on Sunday,' he answered.
“But have it your way. Ounly get out
of the study. H you etay here I'm jolly
well going to wallop you !”

“Go and eat coke " snnrled Skinner,

He tramped savagely out of the study.
Bnoop looked breathlessly at DBunter,
and the fat junior grinned,

“You're getting quite a

warrior,
Suoop ! he remarked.
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“What about you?" aaid Bnoop. “ I’'m
much oblized, Buouter. Blessed if T
ever thought you'd chip into u row for
anybody's sake !

“You don't know me vet!™ chuckled
Wally Buuter, more truthfully than
Snoop guessed at that time. *“Ts that
your book ? Mugeing up Milton ¢

“Yes."”

“Bo am I. Let's mug him up
together,” said Wally. “Two heads are
thicker than one, you know.”
~ Snoop langhed, and assented. The two
juniora sat down by the window, with
the volume between them, on the best
of terms.

Skinner and Stott did not return to
the study, and the remainder of the
morning passed pleasantly enocugh for
Sncop. He was on far from friendly
terms with his old friends, and Le was
ferling the need of companionship, Cer.
tainly he would never ﬁave dreamed of
friendshup with Billy Bunter. Dut some.
how Bunter secmed different now, and
3nocop was too lonely to be particular.

When the bell rang Suooep and the fat
Junior left the study, and they came into
the dining-room together.  And that
afternoon they were seen going out on
a walk together, which was certainly a
good deal better for Snoop than sneaking
in the back way at the (ross Kevs with
Skinner for a “lLundred up * ‘with a
billiard-sharpcr.

e ——

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Company for Skinner !

& HO'S for o walic*™
Bob  Chorry  asked that
question, a little while after

dinner, with a merry grin on

his face.
~ “Apny old thing!" said Wharton.
“Where ?"

“ Might trot over the cliffs,"
Nugent. “Might fall i with
or other,”

“The osteemed Marjorie, or
lent and beautiful Barbara !
Hurree Jamset Ram  Singh,
waild be terrifie pleasurefulneas.™

“I'm on!" said Johnny Bull,

But Bob Cherry shook his head.

"My idea 15 a walk over to Iligh-
chiffe,” he said,

*“Oh, rot!™

“Well, we mught give Courtenay and
the Caterpillar & lock in,"” observed
Wharton. ‘T dare say they'd be pleased
to see us, for that matter, We're always
glad to see them."”

“Quite s0,” agreed DBob.  * And
there's Ponsonby——""

“(Oh, bless Ponsonby !”

* And Cadsby and Monson———"

“Plow Gadsby and Monson 1"

“And Bpencer of the Sixth," pursued
Bob, unmoved.

Tour astonished juniors stared at Bob
Cherry.

“Look here, Bob, what are vou driv-
ing at?"” demanded Wharton., Do vou
think we want to call on all the biggest
blackguards at Highecliffe 1

“My dear infant, if you used your
evea you'd know what T was dreiving at 1"
answered Bob.  “ Skinner's just started
put—""

“On!"

“Towards Courtficld,” said  Bob,
“ Which mears that he's gomg to collect
his merry winnings at Higholdfe, unless
I'm mistaken.”

“n Sunday *"
Bull.

“Well, Skinner isn't particular to a
day—in fact, perhaps he thinks that the
better the day the better the deed. Any-
how, I'm pretty certain he's gone to
Higheliffe, and if we're going to sto
him bagging winnings on our football
matches, now's the time !

remarked
sumebody

the excel-
remarked

“That 1

murmured  Jobhnny
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“Come on ! said Harry,

The Fainous Five started from the
echool gates at once on the Courtfield
road. Harold Skinner's fizure could be
scen ahead of them om the road, hurry-
ing.  Bkinner had slipped out guietly,
hoping  to depart unseen: but Bob
Cherry's eyes had been a little too keen
for him,

If the chums of the Remove had
needed any proof that Skinner was not
upon an errand that would bear the
light, they secon had 1t. The cad of the
Ruemove looked back, with a swift, eus-
peious glance, evidently to maks sure
that he was net being followed, which
was certainly not an act of innocence,

His jaw dropped s he saw the five
1emovites,

FFor & moment fury fashed into Skin-
ner's greenish eyes and his teeth came
tugether.  But he controlled himself and
walked i, slowing down, eo that the
Uo. soon overtook hiim.

*Hallo, hallo, hallo! Taking a Sun-
day walk all on your little lonesome #*
nsked Bob Cherry affably.

“Yes!” snapped Skinner.

“Wouldi't care for company 1"

(L H{.: !H‘

“My dear man, we'll trot alone with
vou if you like!™ grinned Bob.

“I don't like!™ said Skinner, with =
very gour look at the humorous Dob.
“ 1 dou’t care for your company [

Bob looked pained,

“Floored again!’ he  remarked.
“That'a a facer! I'm not suck a fas
cinating chap as I supposed.”

“Ha, ha, hat"”

Skinner slacked down still more, His
object was to let the Famous Five gok
ahead : but that object wus defeated, for
t}lm quintette of smiiing juniors slackened
LS50,

“Going to Courtfeld!” asked =kinnor
at last.

“1 think so.™

“Well, good-bye!
the common.™

Skinner swung away from the road, on
s footpath across Courtfield Common.
To his suppressed fury, the Farmous Five
took the same direction,

“1 thought you were going to Couré-
field®" said Skinner, between his testh.

“So o did 1,7 answered Bob affably.
““But 1t seems not,”™

“Ha, ha, hat”

Bkinner balted, clenclung his hands.

“Look here, what are you followiig ma
for?” he asked,

“I think you know
keep au eye on you,”

“You apying rotters!"

Bob Cherry pushed back his cuffs. But
he remembered that 1t was the day of
the week when scrapping was barred,
und he let them drop agam.

“Your nose has just had a narrow
escape, Skinner, dear boy,” he remarked,
“1 shouldn't advise you to nisk it a
second time, though.”

“Will vou let me alone

“Yes; if you go back to Greyfriars,”

“I'm not going back.”

“Then you'll have to put up with our
fascinating society. The fact is, Skinner,
you're going to Highclife to collect the
stakes, and we're going to ses that you
don’t do anything of the sort.”

“I—I'm not.”

“Then where's the harm in our com-
ingt''

Skinner gritted his teeth.

“Mind your own business!" he said
savagely. ' Even supposin’ that I had a
bet on with Ponsonby, what business is
it of vours?’ :

* None, if your rotten bet is not eon
our football matclies,” answered Harry
Wharton, “ But we know that it js."”

“1 deny it!"”
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“Deny it till {nu're black in the face,”
said Wharteon disdainfully, **We don’t
take your word.”

“Look here——

“If Bunter hadn't becn true blue—,
which is a bit of a surprise in ilself—
you know what would have haH:ened to
us yesterday in the match,” said Wharton
sternly.  **That's what comes of betting
on the footer matches—apari from the
rottennesa of the thing itself. Wa don’t
want to be up against that kind of thing,
Skinner. We mean to take care that if
a Remove fellow lays money on Form
matrhes lie gets a good hiding—and he
doesn't bag any winnings, We mean
that, Seal” _

Skinner tramped on savagely without
replving.

. The Famous Five walked with him.

Skinner accelerated his pace, and so did
the chums of the Remove. He slacked
down, and they slackened. He made a
sudden bolt and fled, and the cheery
five came speeding on his track, easily
keeping pace with the weedy Shkinner.
And by that time Skinner realised that
he could not shake them off, and he
walked on to Highelife with a sullen
brow and pglinting eves.

The hali-dozen juniors arrived at I1igh-
cliffe School together.

The school gates were open, and
fellows coming in and out. In the quad
Frank Courtenay of the Fourth ceuld
be reen walking under the trees with
his chum, De Courcy. The two juniors
gianced round, and came towards the
Co. with welcoming iooka

“Glad to see you!” exclaimed the
Caterpillar  heartily.  **Hallo, you've
brought Skinner! How nice an’ friendiy!
“o glad to see the lion an' the lamb
pullin’ together like this! How do you
do, Skinper?™

Skinner muttered something.

“We haven't brought Skinner,” said
Harry Wharton. * We've walked over

b ]

with lim. Was—was Ponsonby hurt yos-
terday 7
Courtenay frowned, and the Cater-
pillar grinned, It was the latter who
replied.

“He seems rather tired to-day. dear
boys. Foaotball boots are all very well,
applied to a football
sonby, they seem to hove been too much
nf a good thing. He was groanin’ in his
study last night, and this mornin’ he
has the temper of a' wild Hun. He quite
snapped at me when I asked him if Le
hehieved in the old proverb, that there's
nothin® like leather!" And the Cater-
pillar shock his head sorrowfully, 1
was really bein’ sympathetie, vou know,
enly Pon seemed to misunderstand.”

“The cad got what he deserved,” suid
Courtenay abruptly, *“1I can't tell you
[ellows how sorry I am, and ashamed,
that a Higheliffe felliow should have
playved such a dirty trick. Luckily, it
came to nothing."

“That’s all right,” said Iarry Whar.
ton. ** Where are vou going, Skinner?#”

“I—I wasn’t going.”

“Don’t, then. Yon see, Courtenay,”
explained Wharton, “wo've worked it
out that Ponsonby played that game be-

cauzsa he had bets on the matel, and |

couldn’t afford to see our team win, We
think it was Skinner he betted with,

and we've an idea 8Skinner's here to
collect his winninga, We're not going
to let him do it. You think that’s
right?"”

" Moat decidedly,” said Courtenay at
once. “Hkinner seems to have dished
Ponsonby by making the bet after he
found that Lantham ware no good for
the mnatch. It was sharp practice, at
least. That’s the only excuse there is [or
Ponsonhy—not that it is an excuse, of
conrse. The whole affair's disgraceful
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Applied to Pon- !

- ment—and

from beginning to end, and nobody cught
to be allowed to get any profit out of it ”

“Listen to lim!” said the Caterpillar
gdmivingly. **Isn't Franky simply tip—tnp
when he gets on his seventhly manner?”

“Oh, don't be an ass, Rupert!" said
Courtenay, more sharply than he usually
apoke to his chuom.

D¢ Courcy made a grimacae

“I stand corrected,” he sald meekly.
“Don’t jaw me, Franky, old chap.
Haven't you been tellin® me about Milton
for the last hali-hour, an’ haven’t I borne
it like a martyr at the stake? Talk to
Skinner! Bhow hun the error of his
ways, Come here an’ be unproved,
Bhinner. You can do with 1t, vou know.”

skinner, with a black brew, was
edging away.

!—Ieri_m d canght sight of Spencer, of the
Highcliffe Sixth, chatting with another
sentor near the chapel rails. It was
Spencer he had come to see, that youth

| bemnr stakeholder for the voung raseals,

BSpencer wias  a prefect and a Sixth-
Former, but he was one of the most reck-
less of the “fast set ™ in the Higheliffe
Sixth, and, in his ewn reckless way, was
good-natured. Most of the Highcliffe
Sixth were tarred with the same brush,
but Eustace Spencer was probably the
only prefect Tonsonby would have cared
to ask to act as stakeholder in a
gambling transaction.

Bpencer’s good-looking and somewhat
wenk fuce was clouded as he stood chat-
ting with Langley, the captain of High-
clife, Ile did not seem to be iz a happy
mood that bright Sunday afternoen.

Skinner watched him covertly, wonder-
ing how he was to get away from the
juniors who had come with him. He
was anxious to get his fingers on the
ten pounds Spencer had in charge—as
well as his own five. He could rely on
the stakeholder to hand over his win-
nings, but he was anxious to get the
money into his own possessicn, all the
same.

While Skinner watched Spencer, Bob
Cherry watched Skinner, grinning., He,
too, had observed the sporting prefect,
and he knew what was in Skinner's
miind.

As Shinner cdged towards the chapel
rails, where the two seniors were stand-
ing, Bob Cherry edged after him, and the
rest of the juniors followed. The Cater-
pillar uhur.*i-:llf}d, and joined m the move-
even the grave Courtenay
smiled slighily as he moved, too.

“What a game ! murmured the Cater-
]IJ_‘i'“M. “We're watchin' you, Skinner!

ike merry old Argus, with his thou-
sand eyes—was it a thousand, Frankyi™

“ A hundred, vou ass!” said Courtenay,
laughing.

“Well, with a hundred eves,” zaid the
Caterpillar, * Anyway, we're watchin'
you, Skinner, IHad you noticed it?"

Skinner gritted his teeth, and halted.
He wanted to speak to Spencer, but he
iﬂid not want to lead an army up to
1m,

Spencer glanced towards the group of
juniors, and his face changed as he
recognised Skinner.

He muttered something to Langley,
and walked away quickly towards the
Sehool House, leavine the Higheliffe
captain looking rather surprised,

Skinner was growing desperate now;.

;:E:w.t leok on Spencer’s face had alarmed
11171,

He was ' too keen to mistake it
Spencer of the Bixth, for some reaeon,
did not« want to see him—was alarmed at
the sight of him.

Why?  Skinner asked himself that
question with a sudden trepidation.
Were the stakes so safe as he lLiad sup-
posed, after all? :

That doubt was mere than enough to
make Skinner desperate,

ITe made a sudden rush towards the
big doorway into which the Bixith-Former
had disappeared.

“* View-hallo 1™
"“After him!"

The juniors ran in pursait.

But luck was Bkinner's way, as it
happened. An imposing figure came out
of the big doorway as Skinner reached
it. It was Dr, Voysey, the Head of
Higheliffe,

Harry Wharton & Co. halted suddenly.

It was ecarcely possible to run Skinncer
down under the majestic eyes of the
revercid Doctor of Divinity.

Mr. Mobbs followed the Head out, and
the two masters stood chatting for some
moments on the broad steps, And Harry
Wharton & Co., locking as indifferent as
they could, retreated. Skinner, with a
grin on his {ace, passed quietly into the
House.

gusped Bob Cherry.

T ——

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
No Money !

L UT of this, you cad!”
3 Ponsonby, Gadsbv, and Men-

son were lounging in the hall

Ponsonby with a sullen and
clouded face. The punishment he had
received on  the Greyvfriars football
ground had told on Pon, and he was still
aching, and in a savage temper,

The sight of Skinner made his eyes
glitter,

It was Bkinner's exceedingly shar@
practice that had led to Ponsonby's
attempted swindle, for which he had
suffered so severely. Skinner had “done ™
him, and Pon's attempt to get the stakes
back from Spencer had failed.  The
stakeholder rEFused even to listen to him.
It was pretty clear what Skinner was
there for, and Pon & Co, came towards
him with malevolent and threatening
looks,

* Qutside 1™ muttered Gadsby.

Bkinner stood hiz ground,

“T've come here to sec Spencer,” he
muttered, '

“You've come lere for a thumpin’
aood hidin’, and you're goin’ to get it!”
sald Monson.

Bkinner sneered.

“Put a finger on me; and see what'll
happen ' he gaid “The Head's; just
outside, If you want Dr. Vowysey to
know all about it—="

He raised his voice recklessly as he
spoke, and Ponsonby & Clo. backed away
in alarm. They certainly did not want
their headmaster to know anything about
it. Weakly and incapably as the Head
managed Higheliffe School, there was no
doubt as to the view he would have
taken of the betting transactions of
:r]’_‘ﬂnsanhj' & Co. if he had known about

a1,

_ “Shut up, you fool ! muttered Gadsby,
in alarm, with an uneasy glance towards
the doorway.

“Let me alone then.?

. Ponsonby walked sullenly back to the
re. :

*“ Another time!” he muttered to his
comrades. And Skinner passed in peace,
followed by scowling looks. ;

The cad of Greyfriars hurried to the
Sixth Form quarters. He knew Spencer’s
study; he had been there before. He
tapped on the door, and opened it.

tustace’ Spencer was there alone,
moodily staring cut of the window. He
tumﬁ{ ﬂ: Sd!:‘inner cane imn,

“Wha ou want?” he sna
harshly. * F;md

Skinner's alarm intensified. He had
seen Spencer many times, and had never
seen  him anything but good-tempered
and good-natured. What was the matter
with him now? He remembered, with a
sinking of the heart, that at the time tho
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stales hiad Leen placed in Spencer's keop-
ing, the prefect had been engaged in a
poker game with another reckless genior,
Were the stakes safe, after all—and his
own fiver?

It was a dismaying doubt, and it
brought a savage glitter to Skinner's
Cyes, He faced the Highcliffe sentor
resolutely, nndoterred by his almost bully-
ing manner,

“I've called for the stakes,” he said.

“*What stakesi"

“You ‘remember! My bet with Pon-
sonby.  You held the stakes” said
Skinnee, “ Pon 1a1d two to one on Lant-
ham, in fivers, for the match vesterday.
Lantham were beaten.'

Spencer drew a cigarctie-case from hia
pocket, and selected a smoke, with un
air of deliberation, but the sharp-eyed
junior noticed that his hand trembled.

“T've called—" re-commencad
Skinner,

“Have you a mateh "

“A-—g match? Yes." )

“Live mo a light, then.”

Skinner controlled his almost feverish
impatience aa best he could, and atruck
a match, holding it while the senior
lighted his cigarette.

Bpencer  blew out a little
smoke.

clond of

“Bo you've called for your stakes?” he

aaidl,

His manner was quite composed now,
and Skinner wondered whether he had
misjudged him, He was conscions of
being a suspicions fellow. He rather
prided himself upon the fact that he
trusted nobody very far. Yet, to think
that a Sixth-Former, a prefect, a wealthy
and well-connected fellow like Spencer,
would “stick* to stakes entrusted to his
keeping was too wild a suspicion oven
for Skinner—till now, Skirmer wondered,
but he was anxious to eea the money, and
thus resolve all doubts.

“Yes,' he said mcekly; “that's why
I've called, Spencer.”

“Let me gee.  Iow much was it?"

“Pon's ten, and my five—fifteen quid

in_gll."”

Spencer nodded

* ¥és, I remember.”

He stood leaning on the mantelpiece,
smoking, and making no motion to hand
over the money, BSkinner's uneasiness
returned with incmﬁsing force.,

“I—I— There’s some fellows wait-

for me,” ke hinted.

*You're in a hurry?"”

“Ye-e-pa)’

“Well, thera's the door.”
*Wha-a-at*" stammered Skinner.
““There's the door.”

SBkinner breathed hard.

“I'va called for my stakes," he said.
“ Look here, Spencer——"

“Don’t raise your voice
Skinner 1"

The junivr set his teoth. He waa very
alert now, and ho knew, he saw, that ths
Higheliffe senipr was looking for an
excuse 0 break oub into a temper, and
bundle him out of the study. That could
only mein one thing. and Skinner's pas-
sionate fury was almost bovond his con-
trol. But he coptrolled it. He wonld
give the Sixth-Former no room for
excuse,

“Well, will you give me my money "
he makn:-ti quigtly, “ That's what T've
called for, you know. Give it to me,
please, Spencer,”

“Do vou know what day it 57" asked
Spencer,

“Hh

1n

to me,

Sunday, of course,”

*And, don't you know better than to}

call here on such businetis on Sunday 7"
- Skinner ¢lenched his hands till his nalls
dug into his palms. This was going to
be the excuse, then! Any excuse was
better than: nope,

* Look here, Spenter—" he breathed.

i

| shameful !
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“Yeu can come to-morrow, if vou
hke,” eaid Spencer.  “To-day T refuse
even to speak on the subject. I've pot
gome sense of decency, T hope.™

“To-morrow " mutterod Skinner,

“Come on Monday, after lessons,” said
sSpencer.  “That’s enough! Now get
out !

Skinner did not geb out.

Such a seruple on the part of a reckless
fellow like Eustace Spencer was a little |
too much for his credulity, A Sixth;
Form prefect who would hold stakes for
betting juniors was not the fellow to
scruple about paying over the stakes to
the winner on Sunday.

It was an cxeuse, a flimsy, palpable pre-
text to avoid handing over the money,
Skinner knew it, -!l_mf he was trembling
with rage and disappointed greed .

“Bpencer——" ha began, his
shaking.

“1 think I've told vou to ot put,™
said Spoencer,

“I'm not going without my money!”
said Skinner desperately.

“What ?” thundered the Sixth-Former.

He threw the cigarette inlo the grate,
and made a stride towards Skinner. TBut
the disappointed gambler was too furious
to be scared by his anger. He faced
Spencer with gleaming eyes.

“Give me my money !”
between his teeth,

voloe

he said,

“I've told you to ecall for it to-
morrow,"
“To-morrow !'"" hissed Skinner. ™ And

when I call for it to-morrow vou'll tell
me to ecall another day, or you'll- be out,
and I can’t see you. QGive me my
money "

“Do you dars to hint—-

“Give me the stakes, then.”

“ Leave my study '™

" Not without my money!” shouted
Skinner. “ You—vybu thief 1™

Spencer started as if he
struck a blow in the face.
cama like a whip-lash,

" Skinner ""—hia voice wasa huskw, trem-
bling—" you—you dare "

©“I'll shout it out up and down High- ]
|

had been
The word

cliffe if you don't shell out!” panted

Skinner, “I trusted you. I never
dreamed you'd keep the- money.  Pon
never  thought you would. Tt—it's

_ If you keep my money you're
a tl;_aﬂf. and you know it. Give it to
me

Spencer was white 4o the lips.

“I tell you——" ha faltered,

“You're telling moe lies!” shouted
Skinner, enraged into utter recklessness
now. “Lies—liea! You were gambling
with Beauchamp when we handed you
the stakes, and I believe you lost the
money to him, and now you haven't %ﬁ
it to pay me.” Bkinner was alm “
weeping with rage. “ You've got to find ]
it] You've got to par me, or I'll show
you up to all Highclhiffa! Tl expose]
you{"

“Be silent!"” hissad Spencer. Do
you want all the Bixth to hear?”

“T dan’t care! I'U—-" ‘

“Come to-morrow, and you'll ind your
money here,” said the Sixth-Former,
between white, quivering lins. “ Now
go, or I'll pifch you neck and crop out
of my study1"

“I won’t go till— OL! Hands off,
you thief!" .

Spencer grasped the junior by thel
collar with one hand, and opened the
door with the other, With a swing of
his powerfal arms, he sent Skinner reel.
ing and staggering 4nto the corridor.

Slam { - o4

Skinner reeled against the opposite
wall; panting, passionate, almost Loside-
himself with rage, '

“¥You swindler!"” he.shouted.

Langley canfe along the corridor, his

Three-halfpence. 7

| eves wide open, as he heard the jusiice's

furious shont,

“'-.“1'-'!1:11;"5 that?” exclaimed the captain
of Iligheliffe angrily,
“It's  Spencor—sSpencer!”  Skinner

was stammering, abnost sobbing with
fury. “Ie's got mv money; he won't
hand it over.”

“Don't talk rot!"™

“1t's true!" shrieked Skinner. *Hoa
held the stakes for us—fifteen pounds—
and he's keeping it; he won's pay! I'll
—I'll—  ¥ou can lick me, if you like,
I'll yell it out for all Highcliffe to hear !"

Langley’s strong hand dropped on to
his shoulder,

“You_won't vell anything here,” ha
said.  “You'll clear ont. Another word,
and I'll thrash vou till you can't yelp!
Come on!"”

Bkinner opened his lips—and closed
thern again, The grip on his shoulder
wad like iron, and he was cowed. Unre-
sisting, he was led away, as far as the
dpor. Ponsonby & (o, in the hall
looked round in astonishment.

" Now, get out!” said Langley curtly.

Skinner panted.

" Langley, it's true, T tell you!™

“Get out, or I'll take you to Your head-
master at Greyfriars, and you can spin
the yarn before him,” said the captain of
Highcliffe, very quietly.

And at that Skinner cowered and slunk
away. Langley, with a grim expression
on his face, strode away to Spencer's
etudy. He found the wretched Sixth-
Former affecting to read.

“You must have heard what that
junibr spid in the passage, Spencer,” said
the Highcliffe captain,  ““Is there any-
thing in it?"

“Do you want to insult me, Langley ™

“Is there anything in it?”

g Nn-”

““All right, then." _

Langley turned on his heel, and quitted
the study, As the door closed after him
Spencer threw his book on the foor and
rose, cing the study with hurried,
irregular steps. His face was white, his
brows wrinkled. There was an old, worn
look upon his face, strangely out of keep-
ing with his years,

“What am 1 going to do?" he mut
tered huskily. And he muttered tha
words again and again, but there was no
answer to them. i

Folly—crass folly—had Ted him to this
pass, and there was no escape. The
money Ponsonby and Skinner E:d placed
in his hands he had accepted as a trust,
Intentionally, he wmﬁclia never have
dreamed of touching it. Bug luck had
gone against him in the poker game.
He had played on after his own money
was gone, and all the money* in his
pociets had followed., He d been
scarcely conscious of it in the feverish
excitement of gambling; 6 was only
afterwards, when the reaction came, that
he realised what he had done, and then it
was too late.

He remembered miserably how he had
once, after a row at home in the vaca-
tion, promised his father that he would
never touch a ecard again in a game for
money. IF only he had kept that
promise! He had meant to keep it, too:
but, somehow—he hardly knew how—ha
had let things drift, and had elid back
into thé old ways, not meaning any
harm, and now

From gambling to theft, for it was
theft. And from theft to—what? He
had no money to pay Bkinner on the
morrow, The miser%!:»h exeiyse had only
beeh to gain time. From theft to what?
Bra%en falsehood and denial; deeper and
deeper in fﬁé_{:ﬂit he had dug for his own
feet, .Ahd he had onoa been an honour-
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able fellow. He wanted to Le honour-
able now. But the price of his folly had
to be paid—to be paid in falsehood, in
self-scorn, in shame that seemed almost
loa great for him to bear.

[

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.,

The Happy Punter !

s ALILO, hallo, hallg!
H comes |

Bhinner came blindly out of
: the House—blind with rage
and chagrin—and fairly ran into the
Famous Five, He had forgotten them—
forgotten everything but the maddening
disappointment he had suffered.

The Ce. closed round him in the quad-
rangle, and Skinner stopped. His white,
farious face startled the juniors.

“Let me pass!” he muttered huskily.

“With us, dear infant!” smiled Bob
Cherry. *“You're too charming to be
parted with in a hurry |

Courtenay and the Caterpillar had
been chatting with the five Greyfriars
Juniors till Skinner came out, They
nodded to the Co. now, and walked
away, leaving them to deal with Skinner,

The Co. walked Skinner away to the
gates. He went in their midst, uncaring.

Here he

The tenner he had counted on, and his ‘

own fiver, were gone. He felt that they
were gone for ever, He might rage and
camplain, and accuse Spencer, but the
money was gone, Raging and accusing
waould not bring it back. Spencer would
have handed him the money if he had
still possessed it; he knew that. If he
did not hand it over, it was becagse it
was gofe beyond recovery, and the
wretched fellow could not teplace it.

Little hope remained 'in Skinner's
breast of ever seeing the money. That
hope was replaced by a Berce rage, and
a savage longing for vengeance upon the
fellow who had swindled him., His sharp
practice upon Ponsonby & Co. had re-
coiled upon his own head with interest.

Harry Wharton & Co. were puzzled by
his looks. They suppesed that he hall
voliected his stakes, and they were eur-
prised that he came with them so tam ely,
for he knew they did not mean to aljow
him to keep his winnings. Skinner did
not speak a word as they went. He
walked on as if blind, gritting his teeth,
his eyes glinting under contracted brows,
malice and hatred and all uncharitable.
ness running riot in his breast,

At a good distance from Higheliffe
Wharton signed to his companions, and
they halted, Skinner was brought to a
stop, looking savagely at the Co, under
Iﬂwermg brows,

“You've seen Spencer?” asked

“Yes: you fool 1

Wharton did not heed that compli-
mentary epithet.

“And you've bagged the winnings, I
suppose?” he said.

Skinmer’s reply to that was a savage
langh,

“You're not going to keep the win-
nings,” said Wharton quietly. * Your
OWIL inoney you can keep. The stakes
you've won must be handed back to Pon-
sonby, and the bet called off, 1 think,
considering how Pon’s acted, that he will
take care not to pay you himself. This
may be a bit high-handed, Skinner, but
1t appears to s the only thing to be
dane, You've acted rottenly, and you've
got to undp it as far as possible.”

“The gnly way 1" grinned Bob Chlerry.

“ And the clearfulness of vour estocemed
conscience will be a grateful eomfart to
you, my sgusting and ridiculbus
Skinner!” remarked the Naboh of
Bhanipue.
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Skinner laughed again bitterly.

“You gilly fools!” he said. “1f ¥d
got the moner, do vyon think I'd have
walked inte your hands with it?1”

“Weil, haven't you?”

i NI:'-I"

"My dear man, that cock won't fight,”
said Johnny Bull. “You went there to
collect vour stakes. and old Voysey turn-
ing up kept us off the scene, It stands
to reason you've done what vou went to
de, and you've get the monoy about you
now,”

" You can search me, if vou like,” said
Skinner,

None of the Famous Five was anxious
to do that. There was, besides, some-
thing in Skinner’s tones that sounded
like the truth,

“But you've gean
Wharton.

Skinner ground his teeth. :

“I've seen the swindling hound!” h
hissed. _

He was too enraged to think of any

Spencer,”  said

Now is the time to show what

stuff you are made of. Don’t slack

H ]
about the streets in “civvies™ ih,eii

you can join a Cadet Corps,

HELP YOUR COUNTRY BY

applying to ‘“C,A.V.R., Judges’
Quadrangle, Royal Courts of Jus-
tice, W.C. 2," who will send vou

particulars as to your nearest |
You can do your}

Cadet Corps.
bit by

BECOMING A CADET TO-DAY!

further concealment, The juniors knew
he was the fellow who had made the bet
with Ponsonby, for that matter; but
under other circumstances Skinner would
have kept up his denials. Now he did
not care; he did not even think about
i, He was only thinking of his bitter-
ness and disappointment. ]

“Well, if you've seen him—-*" gaid
Nugent,

Skinner broke in.

“You fool !l Can’t you see? He hasn’t
paid up.” .

“Oh, draw it mild ! said J ohnny Bull.
“ Spencer was holding the stakes. [
didn*t rest with him., e simply had to
hand the money over.”

“ Hie'a spent it

“What ¢

“The_stakeholder spent the money!”
howl ﬁ-:}b Cherry.
171 Ye&

“ My only hat 1" |
The juniors stared blankly at Skinner,

Price 1id. Order Now.

That was about the last news thew had
expected to hear. Certainly 3 fﬂ]ﬂw cf
scrupulous integrity would never have
been mixed up in the busincss at all as
Spencer had been; hut there were limits,

*“You mean to say that Spencer is keep-
ing the money entrusted to him as stake-
holder ! gusped Wharton.

“He's spent it—gambled it away!"”
hissed Skinner, and the fury in his look
and tone testified to the truth of his state-
ment. “He was playing poker with
Beauchamp when we handed him the
stakes to hold. I—I never thought he'd
bo dishonest. Even Pon ncver ‘thought
such a thing, and he’s as keen as a razor.
Spencer wouldn’t have kept the money,
of course—we knew that. But—but he
had it in his pockets when he Was
gambling, and it went. 'That’s how it
was, I think—I'm certain. Anyhow, he's
lost it, and he can’t pay !”

“Well, my word 1"

Johnny Bull whistled.

“He wal a rotter to hold the stakes for
vou at all,” said Johnny. * DBut to spend
he money—well, that beats it !”

Skinner panted.

“I'll show him up! I'll disgrace him
before all Highcliffe!” he hisded. “I'll
Iet ﬂveriyh:}d}' know ! I've told Langley
already ™ .

“Did he believe you?” asked Wharton

- drily,

i

i his

t with

of the mastere.

jit—the Head will hear of it,

-

“I—I donw't know., IHe turned me
out !

“¥You'll have to get some jolly stron
rruﬂf befare you get Higheliffe to swal-
ow a story hike that.”

“It's true ! shrieked Skinner.

Harry Wharton nodded.

“I believe you,” he said. “ But High-
cliffe won't, and you can bet on that—
next time you want to bet. If Spencer’s
Epent your money, and can't shell eut,
he'll deny the whale thing. He can’t do
anything now but tell lies about it. He
can’t confess he's a thief. It's vour word
against hie, in that case, and his word is
gﬂﬂ:’l deal better than yours at High-
e

Skinner trembled with rage.

He realised that it was true; that he
had not a leg to stand on if he accused
Spencer.

A fellow who would gamble away
another fellow’s money would lie about

|it. That could hardly be doubted.

Bpencer might even make out that he
had paid the stakes to Skinner—that
would be his easiest line of defence—and
who was to disprove it? They had been
alone, and who was to prove that Skinncr
had :maril*.1 left the study with the money in
1 et ?

The thought made Skinner almost weep
rage.

Of course, Spencer would lie—he was
certain to lie. But all Highcliffe would
get Bkinner down as the liar }

“Ob,” panted Skinner, “thé—the vil-
lain—the awful villain! He’s robbed me
—robbed me _just as if he'd picked my
pocket | And—and he——"

The wretched junior broke off, choking
with ra

! Thero's a
to have thought of,”
of the Remove quietly, *““If you make a
eong about this, it may come to the ears
Spencer knows that. He
bizney, and get

ther thing you don’t seem
went on the captain

may deny the whale

clear ; but you'll be accusing yourself.”

“0Oh!” muttered Skinner, :

“And if it gels as far as Greyfriars—and
it*will, if you make Highcliffe huzz with
and you'll ba
kicked out of Greyfriars, Skinner.”’

“Oh 1" mumbled SBkinner aghain.

"I must say Skinner's got what he de-
serves,” remarked Johony Bull in hie
slow, thoughtful way. *This is really the
best way the bizney could have ended.”

L



Every Monday.

The jumiors chuckied. Johnny Bull was
right, perhaps. But Skinner’s look did
not express agrecment,

“After all, you’ve lost nothing,
Skinner,” said Nugent, by way of con-
solation. “We were going to mako you
hand back the notos to Ponsonby, you
know. "

Skinner gave a savagoe laugh, _

“¥You wouldn’t have had the chance if
I'd cnes fingered thoe money,” _he said.
“ Besides, it’s not only my winnings.
There wis my own money—five pounds
that belonged to Stott and Snodp and
me. We owe nearly all of it in the
Remove. That's lost, too.”

“ And Spencer’s lost that 7"

“He's lost the lot !

‘TMF hﬂ.t !'I':F

Wharton lcoked at SKinner's white,
trembling face with something like com-
passion.  The wretched fellow had re-
ceived a blow that he was not likely to
recover from soon. He had won his bet—
and lost his money. And all he had left
was hatred, fury, and revenge—bitter pas-
sions that did not offer much consclation,

“Well,” said Harry at last, “we were
going to give you a jolly good ragging,
Skinner, when we made sure vou werno
the rotter who betted with Poneonby.
But I don’t think we need bother now. I
think youwr've had enough, from vour look.
My advice iz, make the best of it, and let
the matter drop. Youw'll only do yourself |
hairm by bandying accusations with
Speneer. ™

Skinner elenched his hands.

“I'll show him up!” he muttered. “1
don't care if T get sacked from Greviviars
g0 Tong a8 I make him suffer!”

“T think you'll alter your mind when
you're cooler,” said Harry. “No pacd
cutting off your nose to epite vour fuce.
But you can do as you like, of course.
Come on, you chaps !™

The Famous Five left Skinner in the
road, and started for a ramble on the
cliffe.  As Bob Cherry remarked, the sea
breczes would take the taste of the un-
savoury affair ocut of their mouths.

Skinner tramped on to Greyfriars, his
face still white, his eyes burning. 'The
money was gone, and all that remained
was revenge—and even revenge scemed
dubions row. And the fact that he deo-
served all that had befallen him was ne
comfort,

k
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Black Suspiclons !

¢4 W 'VE been waiting for you, Skinney.”

I Stott of the Remove spoke

eagerly as Skinner came into his

study at Greyfriare., Skinner sank

into a chair, tired ﬂl.‘ll-:;—-m{}rﬂ with bitter
emotions than with the walk,

Btott did not observe his expression for
the moment.

“I’'ve been thinking, Skinner,” he went
on. * Now Bnoop's cut up rusty, I don’t
see Why he should share, We'll let him
have his part of the stakes back, of course,
But now he's so jolly lofty I don’t sea
giving him a_ whack in the winnings,
What do you think #”

Skinner gave a bitter laugh, and his
study-mate looked at him startled.

“Yon'vo got the dibs?” he exclaimed
breathlessly.

“Not a penny [

“But you've seen Spencer 7"

“He's gambled the monecy away.”

Y What?" velled Stott,

Skinner savagely explainel in o fow
words, and for some minutes afterwards
Stott was tramping voond the study,
brandishing his fists, and kicking over the
chairs, in a towering rage. IHis com.
Em.niﬂn watched Him sullenly. The two

apless gamblers were not-enjoying their
afternoon.

i

g

™

docking for trouble now,

rhﬂw‘lmf
—

Fand Stott have
jand made up th

| loss]
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“What are you going to do about it "
panted Stott at last

A long, bitter discussion followed, in
terrupted every few minutes by savagre
anathemas upon Eustace Spencer. The
dircussion was wtill proceeding when the
door opened and Sidney James Snoop
came 1., He had returned from his walk
with Bunter with a cheery look and with
colour in his cheeks.

ITe glanced rather grimly nt his study-
mates.  He was prepared for more
trouble; but Bkinner and Siott were not
They were pre-
pared to make common cause with 8noop
againet the defaulting stakeholder, if he
would join wiih*t-hmm :

“T've got something to tell yvou, Sid "
began Skinner, in quite a civil tone,

“Go ahrad ! said Snoop curtly,

The story was told again, Suaap listen-
ing with something like incredulity mn his
fare. :

“That's a pretty steep yarn,” he re-

pmarked, when Skinner had finished.

“What? It's exactly what happened !

Skmner.

Three:halfpence. 9

“Have I got the money, you idiot?™

“How do I know whether you've got
tho money or not?" said Snoop coolly.
" Suppoee Spencer handed you the stakes,
wnd you decided to stick to them, Then
you would make up this yarn for Sioti
and me.”

Skinner aat and gasped,

That aspect of the case had never
occurred to him: but it occurred to
Snoop quickly enough, and Stott was
beginning to look distrustful now.

“My hat!” said Stott, with a deep
breath. *“ Skinner, you ead, is that it—
have you got the money in your pockets
all the timef”

“No,” panted Skinner. “I tell you

“I thonght it was steep!” said Stott.
“Jolly steep! Spencer might do it, but
it doesn’t sound likely.™

“It_doesn’t,” said Snoop drily. **Not
that I care! I'd made up my mind
alrgady not to touch the winnings: I was
going to tell you fellows go. All T want
1= my own stake back, and to get clear
of the rotten bizney altogether 1

bR, v AN g
11 RN e '\':"\.:1:-"{'-
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Spencer doesn’t * dub up ** -

(See Chapter 8.

Snoop shrugged his shoulders.

“ Maybe!” he assented,

“Don’t you believe me, you fool?™

“Not fool encugh!”
calmly. “It doesn't sound to me true.
I know Spencer of Highcliffe is o pretty
thorough blackpuard in some ways; but
this is jolly steep! Why, it’s stealing, if
what you say i1s true!”

“I told him he wae a thief.”

“*Mayvbe,” said 8noop again.

“ Lock here, Snoop—"!

“0h, out with it!” said Snoop. “You
put your heads together
13 yarn, to spoof me out
of my share. Own up!”

“Why, you—you——"" stuitered Skin-
ner.

“Nothing of the sort!” roared Stott
furiously. “That's the yarn, just as
Skinner told it to me.”

“Then it looks to me ae if he's spoofing
the pair of us” said Snoop djstrustiully.
“It'e not likely that a Highcliffe prefect
would act like that.™

“But he did!” gasped Skinner help-

¥
ell, you =zay he did|”

4

angwered Bnoop |

“Our stakee have
panted Bkinner,

“So you say|”

Skinner sprang to his feet, his eyes

ablaze.
It's the truth!®

gone with the resg!™ -

“You rotter!

“ It may be the truth, and it mayn't,”
said Snoop. “You needn’t glare at me,
Skinner; I'm not afraid of you! This
means tfmt my etake’'s gone, I SUpposs;
and whether gpe-n-:er’a got it, or yon've
got 1t, it comes to the same thing1 I
don’t carel I'm sick of the rotten thing,
anyhow "

“We've got to make Spencer pay up,
somehow——"

“Leave me ont!”
“We've been swindle
thﬂq[ Spencer’s done i

“I tell you—-"

“1 know what you tell me, but you'ra
not exactly a Georzie Washington, 8kin-
ner. Anyhow, ¥m fed up with it
Twen;y—ﬂm shillings of the stake be-
longed to me. T've got to lose it] It
don't make much difference to me
whether you've got if-or Speacer’s got
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it: I know T shall never ace it again!"
anid Bnoop bitterly., “ Tt gerves me right,
I can see that! 'm done with the affair,
and done with you! Let the money go--
and hang 1pt"”

And Sidney James Snoop walked out
of the study, and slammed the door after
him.

Skinner looked ot Stott. That youth's
heavy face was dark with suspicion and
aistrust now.

# Lool here, Skinner——"" he began.

Skinner interrupted him savagely.

“PDo you think the same as that silly

fool, Stott? You can ask Wharton., 1've
told. him, and he believed me.”
“Wharton's soft—and I'm not! 1

don't say I don't believe you; but it's a
queer  story, anyway!®  said  Sioth
gullenlv. “We can't alford to lose the
money, If Bpencer hasn’t paid up, he's
got to be made to pay!”

“Hea said I could eall to-morrow ; but
that was only a tnick 2

“We'll call to-morrow,. then, and Tl
come with vou. “TI'll jolly soon see how
the mattrr stnnds!”

And with that Stott also left the study,
and Skinner remained alone—with feel-
ings that could nct be expressed in
words. ] :

From of old it was said that the way
of the transgressor is hard; and the biack
sheep of the Remove was finding 1t very
bhard indeedi

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

The Lowest Depth !
o YT ARRY WHARTOXN  observed
H Skinner rather curipusly the
following day. _
Skinner was in trouble with
Mr. Quelch in the Form-room
several times on Monday., He simply
could not put his mind into his work..

The Remove-master did not know what
vas on Skinner's mind—which was very |
fortunate for the sportsman of the Re-q
move. But he knew that Skinner was-
inattentive and idle, and he rated him
sharply—and at last had recourse to the
gﬂinter. Which did _not improve

kinner's temper,

Wharton noted, too, that the three
black sheep of Study No. 11 did not hang
together much that day. Snoop, out of
the Form-room, was mostly in company
with Bunter, with whom he scemed to
have strirck up n sort of friendship. Stott
had hardly a word to say to SBkinner, but
ho eved him & good deal. And afier
lessons Stott sought out the captain nt:rl’.1
the Remove. o

“ Btop a minute, Wharton,” he said, in
the Form-room passage, afier the Re-{
move were dismiszed.

Harry stopped. ]
~ *“Skinner savs he's told you about what
happened at Highcliffe—Spencer refusing
to pay, and all that,” muttered Stott.

“Yes,” said Harry shortly.

“You believe him "

“Well, yes.” _ E
“Bnoop thinks that Spencer paid up,
and Skinner's keeping the tin.” 1
Whartonn made o gesture of disgust.

“You don't think soi” asked Statt,
watching hif. _

“No, Skinner's a good bit of a worm,
but T'm sure ha wouldn't descend to
that,” said Wharton. *‘1 believed what
he told me, anyway. And, os you've
spoken to me about the matter, Stott, T'lI
tell vou what T think. It serves vou all
joliy well right!”

And with that tlhie captain of the Re-;
move walked on, having had quite
enough of Stott’s company.

Skinner came along with lus coat on, |
and Stott joinetl him. He was going aver
to Highr:lliﬂ'n with his chum. Thev

! savagely. “Now will you let me pass?”

-ment.

{ nevertheless.”

gtarted in silence.  Wharton's opinion
Tue Maoxer Lisrary.—No. 577,

Spencer a vory ofdd look

had some effect on Stott, but he was nok
of a trusting nature, and the suspicion
lingered.

Hardlry a word was: epoken between thod
two as they walked to Highehffe. They
reachied the school in 2 plum mood, and
wenb 1 oat the gates.  As they came to-
wards the wehool  IHouse Frank
Conrtenay came ovut, and he stopped to
meet them. 1

Skinner would have passed on, but the
captain of the Iighcliffe Fourth bareed
tho way.

“May T ask vou what vou want here,
Bkinner?"” he =aid quietly,

“*No, vou mayn't!” enapped Skinner.

“Mind you own business!" growled
Stott.

“1 know what vou eame fur yester-
dav,” said Courtenay. “I know what
vour Farm-fellows at Greyiriars think of
the matter, too. There will have to be
a stop to this kind of thing, Skinner! It's
rather too shady D7

Slkinmer sneered.

“Bhady, if you like,” he sard. *1I
didn't want to come to-day, DMaater
Cleyer Courlenay. Only one of your]
precious Sixth Form prefects is trying to |
swindle me, and I've come for my money

{

to-dav, because he wounldn't pay up
yesterday!  Is that good enough for
vou?!"” {

“I can't believe that!"

“ Believe it or not, as you choose; but,
if he doesn't pay up, T'll make ail
Higheliffe ring with it{" said Bkinner |

Courtenay, with a very troubled look, ]
stood aside, and the two Ureyiriars
juntors went in. Skinner led the way to
Spencer’s sfudy in the Sixth, and threw
open the door without taking the trouble
to knock. He had not come there to
stand on ceremony. g

Spencer and Beauchamp were in thE'rJ
study. Beauchamp was epeaking as the
door Hew open, and the juniors caught:
the tail-end, as it were, of his speech. |

“. . . right as rain, of course. I
know vour 1 O U’s are all right, Spencer: §
but if you could make it convemnent E

He broke off with that, turning sharply ]
towards the door.

“Hallo! What the thump does this,
mean?” he exclaimed.

“We've called to see Spencer,” said)
Skinner, with savage sullenness. “He's
expecting us—me, at least.” !

Spencer's faco chauged; but he pulled
himself together:

Ho had no money for Skinner; he!
owed more than he could pay in the

Highcliffe Sixth, for that matter. The
poker game had cost him dear: he bad.
played for paper after Bkinner's money
wns gone, and DBeauchamp—to judge by
what he had said—was pressing for pay-

To §ell the truth was to draw upon him-
self p scorn and eontempt which would
maké it impossible for him to hold up his
head again at Highcliffe. Spencer simply!
dared not own to the truth. And there
was only one other resource—a resource
the bare thought of which made him
writhe with shame and humiiation; bub’
which hediad resolved to avall himself of,

“I_was not cxpecting you Skinner,™
he said in a low voice, which he made 45
steady as he could.  *“ What do you
mean? I'm not in the habit of receiving
fags in my study. There's the door T

“T'veoalled for my money."

“Money! What money?t”

“You told me yesterday to call for i
to-day,”” said Bkinner fdoggedly. I
knew You were ouly putting me off, but
I've eomd, T'm going to have #t, or
there will be bad trt:-u'hle_f:nr_snmeh&ap £

Stott stood silenit, listening and watch-
ing. Beafichamp . of the 8ixth gave

] lost the money,

“T den't guite follow,” said Bpencer,
conseious of the look, and keeping hias
face ecalm. ““Are yon referring to the
stakes I consented to hold for you and
Ponsonby 7"

“You know I am."”

“I was a fool to agree—a good-natured
fool,” said Bpencer, frowning. “You
remember, Beauchamp. You were here,
I think, when the young rascals came
in and asked me.”

Beauchamp nodded.

“1 shouldn't have done it,” gaid
Spencer. “It was sillv. But 1 did it,
and there's an end. Don’t ask me any-
thing of the kind again, SBkinner. And
vou can tell Ponsonby that, too.”

“I'm not likely to trust you again,™
anecred Skinper,

“Don't be cheeky !
study 1"

“When I've had my money,” said
Skinner,

“What do you mean?
maoney yvosterday,”

skinner drew a deep, hard breath.

“*Bo that's the game, is it?" he said.

Clear out of my

You had your

“I don't understand you,” said
Spencer coldly, *“I'm fed up with the
subject. Clear out!”

“ Yedterday,” said Skinner, in a trem-
bling voice, * you told me vou wouldn't
pay moe becanse it was Sunday, and told
me to come to-day. I knew you were
swindling me then—I told you so, and
Langley heard me. But I've come again
to-day, Spencer, and I want the money."

“1 think I'd better go,” murmured
Beauchamp. :

“Don't go," said Spencer. *“I ean't
make out what this fag means, unless
he's mad. llave you Fﬂﬁt the money,
Blkinner¥™

*¥You never gave it to me.”

“I, think you must be mad,” said
Spencer steadily, #1 gave you the money
veaterday in this study—fifteen pounds.”

“Liard"”

Bpencer compressed his lips.

“What has this fellow to do with it?"
he asked suddenly, looking at Stott.

“IIanlf the money's mine,” said Stott.
“I was in with Skinner.”

“Then wvou had betiter ask Skinner
what he's done with it,”" =aid Spencer
drily. “He left this study with the cash
in hig kets. e may have dropped
into - -ﬁnmn‘bi‘s stidy and lost it there.
Anyway, he had it. Now, both of you
clear oft."”

Stott gave his companion a glance of
bitter suspicion,

Spencer had scheooled himself to this
ordeal, and he was carrving off the mat-
ter coolly and steadily. I:fis bitter seli-
contempt and humiliation rankled in his
hreast, but it did not show in his face.
It was almost impossible to believe that
the tall, well-dressed Sixth-Former was
lying to cover up a theft; and Skinner
realised it with savage bitlterness.

“That's 1, I suppose,” muttered
Stott, ** You played in Pon’'s study, and
and came back to

me ——-""

“You can ask Ponsonby You can
ask Wharton how long I was in the
Houze—he was walting for me outside,”
muttered Bkinner.

“ Bpencer. says vou had the money.”

“He lies!"

““That's enough,”
making a stride forward.

said Spenpcer,
“I was a fool

to geb mixed up in your fag nonsense at

ail, and I'm sick of it.
study 1™
‘;Yﬂu worn't pay r!;_*u:-?;' his&eduﬁkinner.
“f 'vaspaid you already, Will vou
or Bﬁa‘li I kick you ﬂilt?';r i
Bkinner, ‘%{%th a biftor look, stepped out
intp the passage. Ti was not much use
matchi g his strength against Eustace

Spendér’s,

Get out of my
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Stott followed him out, with a lower-
ing brow.

“P'm going, Spencer,” s=aid Skinner,
Lotween %-1551 tight lips. * But this in't
the last of it. All Highchiffe's gomg to
know.”

“0Oh, don’t keep that up,”™ said Stott
roughly. **Tell me what you've doune
with i]{e money.”

The door closed on them.

“I nover had the money, Stott,” said
Skinner, with trembling hps. *1 swear
he never paid me.”

“He swears he did, and his word is as
good as yours, or better.”

“You fool! You fool!”
Skinner, clenching his hands.
YOI g2 . Can’t you spe——""

“1 can see that I want my money, and
theré doesn't seem much chance of seeing
the colour of it,”" said Stott sullenly.
“"Tain’t only the winnirgs -there's my
own stake. I owe money right and left.
You know 1 borruwed it up and down
the Remove 1"

“8Ho did I, I'm in the same boat.”™

“ Perhaps you are—and perhaps not!”
sneored Stott,  * Spencer says vou had
the money. I shouldn’t wonder if you

layed cards with Pon yesterday and
ost it all. Then you'd spin me this yarn,
Catch me trusting money in your hands
again—hang you 1"

muttered
“Can't

“¥Yon fool 1" shouted Skinner. *“ I tell
}'Cll.l rr

“Jaes ! growled Blott savagely.
“Ah! Would you?”

Hea put up his hands aa the infuriated
Skinner struck out at ham. The next
moment they were fighting savagely,

Langley of the Bixth looked out of s
study.

He stared blankly at the sight of two
Greyfriars juniors fighting in the Sixth
Farm ccrririﬂr at Hizheliffe,

“My hat!” he ejaculated.
Roper !

Roper of the Bixth followed him out
of the study. The two seniors ran up the
passage, amxi collared Skinner and Stott
unceramaoniously.

The two juniors were dragged apart,
panting.

“Out of thia!"” said Langley roughly.

Roper ran Siott along by the collar,
and Langley followed with Skinner. The
latter, almost beside himself, struggled
and shouted.

“Let me go!
robbed I”

“Iere,

Let mie go! T've been

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Scene at Highceliffa !

T OBRBED 7
R The word was repeated on all
sides as IHighcliffe fellows ran

up. Langley had run the junior
as far as the entrance-hall of the School
House, and there Bkinner's maddened
yells drew u crowd quickly enough,
Ponsonby, Gadeby, and Monson were
the first on the ecene. Their eyes
gleamed at the sight of Skinner, and they
were keen to lend Langley a hand if he
wanted it. Courtenay and the Cater-
pillar came in from the gquad. A dorzen
other fellows, seniors and juniors, ap-
pearad from all quarters,

“QOutside !” rapped out Langley
angrily.
Skinner still struggled. He was

wrought up to such a terrific pitch of
exciterpent now that he was scarcely
master of himself, At any risk to him-
relf he would revenge himself upon the
fellow wha had swindled him—indeed, he
was s0 maddened that he had forgotien
all considerations of risk.

“Let me go! 1’ve been robbed!" he
shricked. * You're all thieves here!
Let me gol” _

“Is the fellow mad?” said the Cator.
pullar, m wonder.
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Courtonay kntttedd his brows, remem-
bering what Skinner had said to him in
the guad. Skinner's frantic cxcitement
looked as if it were true.  This, at all
events, could scarcely be acting. In his
fury, Skinner was not reckoning that he
stood to sufTer as much as Spencer if the
facts came to lLight

“Hein! I've been robbed! Help!”

“1 really fliiu]-: he's out of his senses,”
exclaamed Langley, in sheer astonish-
INent.

“Kick him out ! exclaimed Ponsonby.
“More likely to be robber than robbed,
I should say, from what I knew of him.”

“ Absolutely !’ said Vavascur,

AMr. Maobba, the master of the Fourth,
came dashing up, with whisking gown,
his haw standing almost on end. BSuch
a scene in the hall at Highcliffe was un-
heard-of.

“What is  this?" thundered My
Mobibs, “Langley, what does this
L mean 7
i IMessed if T know, sir|”" gasped the

e

captain of Higheliffie. “1 found this
kid fighting with another Greyfriars fag
in the corridor, and I'm taking him out.
That's all T know.”

“Where 15 the other?"

“IHe's gone, air,” said Roper, coming
i rather breathlessly.

Stott was fleeing as if for his life.
Skinner’s frantic outbreak bad, perhaps,
cenvinced him of bis pal's innocence, but
it had alarmed him and terrified him.
Not for ten times the amount at stake
would Btott have been mixed up in such
a BCaTe, o

He was running for Greyfriars now
as fast as he could go, only hoping that
he would get clear of the affair, money
o IQ ]'l'lﬂIH."Fi

“Gone ! repeated Mr. Mobbs, ** Very
‘well, Roper. Let that boy remain,
Langley. He says ha has been robbed,
and such a statement cannot pass with-

=

i

out inquiry. Skinner—I think your
1lAmMC 18 E'::ki];ﬂﬂr—-#"
“Yez, it 18; and I've been rovbed

*here ! shouted Skinner. “1 den't carc
who hears me. I've been robbed!”

“That's a thumpit’ lie, anyway " re-
marked Ponsonby.

4 Calm yourself, boy,” said Mr. Mobhs
severcly.

ened, and-the matter will be mvest-
fated. Whom do you accusc of having
obbed you#”

“ Bpencer of the Sixth 1" shouted Skin-
pner,

Mr. Mobbs jumped.

“What! A prefect?
Skinner 1™

“IIc’s robbed me, and T'm going to
show him ap. 1le’s got fifteen pounds
of mme!” howled Skinner, almost sob-
bing with rage. “1 don’t care what
‘dhappens. I'll show him up. You're a
lot of thieves here—gamblers and thieves,
jolly nearly every fellow in the school 1™

“8ilence ! thundered Mr. Mobbs.
“Heow dare you, Bkinner! If you are
not ont of your senses, tell me how you
came to have fifteen pounds, and how
you aceuse a prefect here of depriving
‘you of 1t? Your statement is utter non-
| sense on the face of it.”
I*onsonby had turned
. gmelt danger,

“Oh, I'll tell you!" shouted 8Skin-
| ner, with savage recklessness, amid a
breathless silence of the crowd round
him. “I mado a bet with a Highcliffe
fellow, and Spencer held the stakes.”

“Tmpossible I

“It's true—it's trus! And now he
won't pay over the money. He’s
gambled it away!” shrieked Skinner.

Mr. Mobbs’ face was a picture,

Not for a single instant did he think
of believing the wild accusation.

Ponsonby & Co, were pale now, in

Are vou nrad,

pale now he

“Kindly state what has hap- |G
; - mfants.

Three-halfpence. 11

dread of their share in the fransaction
coming to light.

But Mr. Mobbs did not think of in-
vestigating  further. Ile had heard
encugh, and the excellent TFon was
saved {rom the necessity of uttering the
falschoods that were already being
coincd in his fertile brain.

“[low dare you utter such a wicked
slander, boy!” gasped Mr. Mobbs.
" ¥ou cannot be in your right senses|”

“It's true | Make him come here and
answer me |” yelled Skinner,

“T shall do nothing of the eort] I
will not so insult a prefect of High-
cliffe I thundered Mr. Mobbs., *“I shall
take you, Skinner, to your lLicadmaster
at Greyfriars, and demand your punish-
moent !

“I don't carel” shouted Skinner.
“T'll have it all out. If he won't pay
i:]'ﬂl E”II'!I show him wup. I'll disgrace
im

" Langley, kindly remove that young
rufian from the House!” said Mr.
Mobbs, his voiee treinbling with anger. -
“I have never heard of such a thin
never! This passes all bounds ﬁ;
rmiove him, Langley |

“Certainly, sir.”

Langley’s grip had been on Skinner's
collar all the time. Now it tightened,
and Skinner was jerked to the doorway.

He struggled and kicked.

“By gadl” murmured the Caterpillar
to his chum. “This is rather lively,
isn’t it? Is he lyin’ or tellin’ the fruth,
Franky 1"

“Goodness knows!” muttered Cour-
tenay, with & déeply-troubled look.
““ Part of it’s true, at any rate.”

“What a wmscenp!” The Caterpillar
smiled a little, * Fran who wouldn’t
be a merry blade, bettin’ on football
matches and gettin' left like thist I
sigh for the days when I was a roarin’
blade, Franky. I'm sure this little scene
;n?!lff:a a chap realise how enjoyable it
13

“Loet me gol” came Skinmer's yell,

outside the Hounse now.
_ “Pon & Co. look as if they'ro enjoy-
in’ it, don’'t they?” murmured the
Caterpillar.  “They're thinkin’ that
somethin’ may come to light, the dear
_ If it does they'll be put to some
hard lyin’. Luckily, that won't be much
of a strain on Pon. He’'s used to it.”

Bkinner's howls died away.

The muscular captain of Highcliffe
marched him down to the gates, and
tossed him into the road as if he had
been a bundle,

Skinner sprawled in the road.

“Now cut off I” said Langley primly.
*1f you're not gone in a second I'll come
ouf to youl”

The wretched junior staggered to his
feet. His excitement was passing now
and he was feeling sick and tired—an
apprchensive, Without & word he
turned and tramped AWAY.

Langley turned back with a grim brow.
Half Higheliffe was in a buzz with ex-
citerncent. Most of the fellows agreed
that Skinner’s frantio accusation was
“utter rot," but others made whispered
remarks, ?miall: among the Sixth, ex-
pressing a different opinion. Bpencer, in
his study, had lstened to the distant
sound of the “row " with a white face
and his knees knocking together.

He had hardly suspected that the
junier would take such a desperate step
—against his own Interests as weil as
thoso of his enemy. He had not counted.
on the desperation of a disappointed and
swindled gambler.

But even so, he had l:uiq:rthar rumlraa
and now, a$ all events, he had to stan
by what he had said, and if the matter
came before the school authorities he
— ¥ae Maaver Lisgarr.~~No. 571,
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had to pile lic on lie, deceit on deceit, to
ave his skin,

e knew i% and the bare Hmug‘ht]

sickened him, but he had loft himself no
other way.

If Skinner could have known what the
thoughts of the wretched swindler were

like, even he inight have forgiven
Spencer of the Sixth. Skinner had lost
his money, but  the uthappy  Sixth-

Tormer of Higheliffe had lost more than
that—his last shred of honour, his last
aay of sell-respect—and his loss was the
greater,

. THE TENTH CHAPTER.
' Before the Head !
mit

ARRY WHARTON & (.
SBkinner as he came into the

School House at Greyiriars with
very grave faces.

Stott had already returned, and he had | ¢ 0y
told what was happening—told, with a

was |

pale, scared face, that Skinner -
“kicking nwp a shindy " at Iighcliffe.
Stott was scared almost out of his wits
Ly the dread of what would follow.

For such a scene could not fail to have
its consequences. It must be followed
by action on the part of the Higheliffe
School authorities, that was undoubted ;
and if the whole miserable affair wps
dragged out into the light of dav, what
was to happen to the wretched * punters
of the Remove, who had believed theen-
selves 80 excessively clever in  their
schemes for annexing other people's
money ?

Stott would have given all e pos-
sesged & dozen times over never to have
laid a farthing on the result of the Lant-
ham match.

The miscrable fellow went Lo hisstudy,
where he found Snoop, who was soon
sharing his terrors. Sidney James Snoop
waa gorry encugh for his share in the
shady business, He had been willing to
lose {ds money to get clear of it all, but
it seemed that his repentance had come
too late, as repentance generally does.

If it all came out now hLe was involved
cqually with his companions, und how
could it fail to come out, after S8kinner's
frantic outbreak at Higheliffe ¥

Most of the Remove knew of the
effair now, and they discussed the possibi-
lities with bated breath. The Famous
Five waited for Bkinner to come in,
anxious and uneasy. They met him at
the doorway, loocking pale and almost
sick as he tramped into the House,

The exeitement had passed, and the re-
action had eome, and Skinner was able
to think of what was to follow. His state
of mind by this time was az unenviahble
as Stott's. In his fury he had said that
he did not care what happened to him
so long as he was avenged upon  the
awindler ; but now that he was calmer
he knew that he cared very much indeed.

Harry Wharton led him quietly into
the Common-rovm, Skinner accompany-
ing him in sullen silence.

“What's happened®”  asked Harry.
“We've heard something frem Stott,”

“I've shown him up, enyway,” saii

Bkinner, with quivering  lips. “1—I
don't care.  All Iligheliffe knows now
that he's swindled  mo. Mr. Mobbs

knows if, too, only he pretended not to
believe it."

“Mobbs was there, then®" asked Bob
Cherry,

“Half Highcliffe was looking. on, I
think,” muttered Skinner. “The awful
cad! He actually said to my face that
he'd paid me vyesterday, and you know
he hado't, don't you "

“You might have gucssed he'd take
that line if he never intended to pay,”
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said Wharton, with a eurl of the lip.
“But that won't help him much if it all
comes out.  He can't admit to his head-
master that he had anything at all to do
with such a business,

1 suppose ho'll tell moré lies if he's

asked about it,"” muttered Skinner, “0f

Pon and that
aid so will Beau-

course, there’s no proof.
lot will back him up,
champ, I suppose. He knows. It's my
word against that lot, and, of COULSE,
they won't believe ms,”

" Then what did you kick up a shindy
for 2"

“I—T was wiid, of course. Wouldn't
¥ou have heen?"

I shouldn’t have been in Fuclt 4 posi-
tron at all, I hope,” said Wharton drily.
“ But suppose you blackened Spencer at
Higheliffe—that wouldn’t help you when
1t comea before our headmaster.”

“I—I knowl

1 I was in a fury,” said
Skinner.

“Oh, T know I've played the
You nvedn't tell me that! I[—]
believa Mobba s coming over here to
speak to the Head, I--1 saw the High.
f_rtii:l;e trap on the road just before I got
in.

Skinner's voice shook,

“Well, my hat!" said Johnny Bull,
with a whistle. *“ You're in for it now,
Skinner ! What the dickens will ¥OoUu Bay
to the-Head?! It won't matter much to
Dr. Locke whether Spencer paid yvou or
not. What he'll ba concerned about is
your making beta with Ponsonby at all—
and you've owned up to that in public.”"

“I=I  know!™ muttered = Skinner
wretchedly. *I—I suppese I'm done for
here. T waa a fool to let myself go at
Highelifie, but—but it was more than
flesh and blood could stand. He told
StotE I'd had the money, and made Lim
believe I'd kept it—me, you know—when
Ite was keeping it all the time 1" Skinner
clenched his  hands, * How could a
fellow take that quictly Why, anybody
would have broken out, T should think 1™

There was a sound of wheels in fhe
quadrangle.  Bunter put u fat, startled
face into the Common-room.

“T say, Mobby's coming in," he said.

Bkinner shivered,

" 1t—it's all up now,” he muttersd.

Vernon-8mith came into the Common-
room a few minutes later, with a VOry
grave face,

“Me. Mobbs is here,” he said, with a
curionis look at S8kinner.  * He's been
shown into the Head's study, It's about
you, Skinner ?*

*Yes,” muttered Skinner.

“What are you going to say to the
Head " -

“I—1 don't know {* ,

“ Let me give you a tip, then." said the
Bounder quietly. “From what Stoit
says, you've let out too much at TTigh.
cliffe for lies to do you any good with the
Head. Btick to the truth, and make a
clean breast of it.”

Skinner gnawed his lip.

“I—I suppose T'd hetter,”” ha
mumbled. _“ But—but own up to thae
Head that I've been making bets with
Ponsonby—-"

He trembled,

“You'd better,” said Harry Wharton,
“In fact, it's the only thing now,
Skinper. For your own sake, don't try
any lving now. ™

Skinner nodded,

The juniors waited in a state of tension,
Rotter as Skinner undoubtadly was,
the Co. could not help feeling for him a
Little in this extremity. Rotter as he waa
he had come in contact with a8 worse
rotter than himself, and all his sharp
schemes had ended in disastrous failure.
The juniors remained with him till Win.
gate of the Sixth locked in.

“Oh, you're here, Skinner! You're

k.
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“Yes, Wingate ! Skinner almost whis-
pered.
. He left the Common-room with faltor-
g steps, and dragged himself to the
Head's study.  There he found Mr.
Mobbs, of Highcliffe, with Dr. Locke.
The Head's face was sterner than Skinner.
had ever scen it before,

“Bkinner, Mr. Mobbs has made a most
astounding statement to me! Is it pos-
sible that you, a Greyfriars boy, have
created a  disturbance at Higheliffe
School, like & common hooligan "

Skinner licked his dry lips.

“Mr. Mobbs also says that you have
made a ridiculous accusation against a
Sixth Form boy at Higheliffe,” con-
tinued the Head sternly.  * What do you
mean by this, Skinner? Have you been
involved in any gambling transactions
with a Higheliffe boy 7"

“Skinner made that statement, but T
am assured that it is false,” said Mr.
Mobbs, with a glare at the junior,

“Kindly allow the boy to speak, IMr.
Mobbs. I am waiting, Skinner."”

“Yes, sir,” muttered Skinner, with
white lips. “I—I confess, sir. I—I'm
sorry. I made a bet with Ponsonby."

" Ponsonby would certainly do nothing
of the kind,” remarked Mr. Mobbs., “I1
refuse to give that statement the slightest
credence.”

“Kindly givea me the particulars,
Skinper,"” said the Head, ignoring Mr.
Mobbs's interjection,

Skinner, with hanging head, faltered
out the miserable story, The Head’s
keen eyes were on his face. and M-,
Mobbs, in spite of his determination not
to believe a word of it, remained silent,
;vith & rather curious expression upon his
ate,

“ A disgraceful story !" commented the
Head. “Mr. Mobbs, you have very
properly requested me to take account of
this boy's conduct. May I mquire what
stepd are to be taken with regard to
Ponsonby and Bpencer ¥ .

Mr. Mobbs knitted his brows.

“ None whatever, sir,” he said coldly.
¥ Not a single statement that Skinner has
made would meet with the s ightest
credence at Higheliffe. Spencer, a Sixth
Form prefect, certainly would not have
acted in such a manner, and I shall not
even insult him by a question on the sub.
iect. Ponsonby is in my own Form, and
I have the highest opinion of him, and I
will defend him, sir, anywhere, against
slanders from Greyfriars persons.”

“I believe every word Skinner has
uttered, Mr. Mobbs, It is perfectly plain
to me that he has told the truth ™ said
the Head sternly.

“Then I beg to differ, sir!™ said Mr.
Mobhs, with a sniff.

“1 am prepared to meet Dr. Vaysey,
and 1nstitute a joint inquiry into the
whola affair, Mr, Mobbs."”

“Dr. Voysey would certainly refuse to
assent to anything of the Lkind. His
opinion is exactly mine. This boy "

“As Dr. Voysey has apparently sent
you here, sir, as his envoy, I am bound
to accept your statement. Bince the
delinquents at Highcliffe are not to be
dealt with, I decline to permit any inter-
ference, on your part, with this boy, who
belongs to Grevfriars,” said the Head
warrmly. T shall deal with him myself,
as I think fit.”

“I demand—"'

“This is not a place for vou to make
demands, 3Ir. Blobbs.” The Head
touched the bell. “Trotter, kindly show
Mr. Mobbs out.”

“ Yessir, this way, sir.”

*Dr. Locke——"" began Mr. Mobbs,

“Good-evening, sir!” ; ;

“More will be heard of this, sir!™

wanted in the Head's study at once.”

L “Very good,

You are awara upon
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what terms I am prepared to pursue the
matter. Good-evening ! )
My, Mobbs suiffed, and lung ont of the

study. From Highelifé, at least, no
more was likely to be heard of it. Mr

Mobbs had too many uneasy doubts in his
vwn breast as to the amount of truth
there might be in 8kinner’s story.

Skinner stood before his headmastoer,
not daring to raise lns eves, when the
Higheliffe wentleman was gone.

There was a brief silence,

Skinner waited for the thunderbolt,
ITe wondered'dizzily whether it was to be
a floggmg or the “sack.”

But when the Head spoke at last lis
voice was nob angry.

“ Skinner,” He said quietly, “ you have
done very wrong. You are aware of that.
i hope and believe, Skinner, that you are
sorry for what you have done.”

“Indeed T am, sir ! gpasped Skinner,

“You have plunged into disreputable
pavsuits,” said the Head., “Big from
what has vesulted I think yon may draw
a lesson, Skinner, of more servico to yon
than any punishment I could mflict,
You have lost your money in an attempt
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SYNOPSIS.

Four new boys come to Rylecombe Grammnar
Svhool from Franklingham, which has been
Barned down. Goggs, the real leader of the
four, ventriloguist, ju-jitsu expert, and all-
round sportsmian, looks particolarly zimple,
amnd has hefore this played wpon that sim-
pilcity to take in others, DBlount, Trickett,
and Waters, his chuma, agree to help him in
spooling the Rylcomhe fellows; and the eam-
paign beging when Gordon Gay, Frank Monk,
and the two Woottons meet the new boys at
tire station. On the way to the school Gogaos
mystifies these four by his ventriloguizm,

bind teg off a donkey, as his Form-

(Now read on.)
fellows put it; and he had a rooted

conviction that he was a really great artist.

Perhaps the Rylcombe juniors were not
good judges, but they eould never see any
merit in Tadpole's sketehes.

' Tadpole, looking at Gogpgs, thought that
at Iazt he had found a fellow with whomn he
comid be really ehummy. Ue did not think
hiruself a fool. In that he may have been
wrong., But he did nmot think Gopgs a fool
cither. And io that he was maost certainly
right.

He sidled up te Goggs when dinner was
over and the whole school had trooped out
ol the dining-hall.

“Allow me to introduece myself!” he said
affally., "My name is Tadpole—Haorace Tad-
pale. T think that you and 1 may have
something in common.™ >

"My name is Goggs—Johnny Goggs,” said
he ex-Franklinghamian, “and I should think
we ought to have.”

“Do you-sketeh or paint?” inquired Tad-
pole eagerly.

Goggs shook his head.

"I have drawn corks—and inferences,” he

& A —

Interviewing the Head,

ADPOLE was very simple and good.
natured. But he would argue the
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to win anvother boy’s money, and vou
have placed temptation in the way of a
wretclied boy who was too weak to resist
it Bpencer has acted basely, and you are
partly the ecause of his fall, Skinner.
‘Lhat should be upon your conscience.
You are to blame, but no more than
athers, who, it appears, are to escape
piinigbinent.  For this reason, Skinner,
und others, I prefer to make an appeal to
your conscience,

“Oh, sir!” gasped Skinner.

“You lhave incurred a serious loza, von
have caused dishonesty in another, at
least, in part.  You must surcly see,
Sinner, that conduct such as yours, to
pat 1t on the lowest ground, docs not
pay. The lesson should not he lost upon
vou. I appeal to you, Skinner, to think
this matter over Very bm'i-‘m::i}'. and to
resolve never aguin to risk vour future,
arad stain vour honour, iu o miserable
attempt at illieit gain.”

Skinner latened in wonder.  The kind-
ness of the Head’s tone touched even his
hard heart, and his cvelashes were
glistenning.

“Oh, sir.” he falieved, “T-I'ni sorey

-

said. “TFarther than that T am safraid that
my artistic cducation has been shamefully
neglected,™

“Never mind., T will
Tadpole, seizing his arm. I ain sure that
¥You bave latent artistic ability. Your coun-
tenance is most distinetly artistie.”

Perbaps it was, though huardly in the way
Tadpole meant.

“Here, Taddy, what are you doing with
Gogzs " demanded Frank Monk.

1 oam making his acquaintence, my dear
Monk. 1 was just about to ask him whether
Ite cared to share my study.”

“There would be three freaks together
then, and no error!” said Wootton minaor.

“Taddy and Weird and Goggles! Oh, my
hat! What a trio!" ehuckled his brother,

"I consider Tadpoleé 4 much more agreeahle

teach you." replied

person  than  yoi, Wooden!" eaid Goggs
primly. 1 fear that Joy mizled me as to
the character of the inhahitants of the

Never, Never Land. He said that they never
do what they ought not to do. Now, my dear
grandmother always says that we ought not
to hurt one another’'s feelinga; and you hurt
my feelings extremely by your unkind re-
marke." ;

“ Boo-hoo '™ said Wootton major.  * You
make ote weep, {ogeles. [ wouldn't hurt
your feelings for—for—for a monkey-nut !’

“ And yet you must he very fond of monkey-
nuts, I should imagine,” sald Goggs simply.

“Look here—m

“0Oh, come off it, Jack?! TI've got to take
theze¢ mew chaps to the Head and Adams,”
eaid Gorden Gay. v Adama will fix up abont
the studies, of course. Do you really want
to pig in with Taddy and ocur mad poet,
Uoggs e

“If Dlount does not mind,” replied Goggs
meekly.

But it seemed that Blount did mind.

“Can't be did, old ehump,” he anid, “ We've
got to keep together, You seem to forget that
you're in my charge.”

“Oh, yes! There was eomething said ahont
your acting as my Eeeper, was there not,

By Richard Randolph
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I -1 know I've been a ead ! If you'll for-
give me this once, sir, I'll try o do beticr
—I will really, sirl”

“ I shall trust you, Skinner,” said the
Head, quietly and gravely, * It is under-
stood, of course, that the matter ends
here! You will not wisit Highcliffe
again, You may go, Skinner,”

And Bkinner went,

There was a strange expression on his
face ns he came down the passage and
met the Famous Five at the corner.

“ Well P gaid Wharton quietly.

“The 1lead's a brick,” said Skinner.
11 don’t deserve it, but—but he's only
spolien to me, instead of I-1 say,
Wharton, you mayn’t believe me, but—
but I'm going to chuck it—1I'll never play
the fool again! I can tell you, the
Head’s a real brick 1"

And there was no doubt that Skinner
nieant i, and Harvy Wharton & Co,
could only hope that it would last.

(Don’t miss “STANDING BY
SNOOP !""—next Monday’s grand
complete story of Harry Wharton &
Co., by FRANK RICHARDS.)
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Bagshaw?” answered Goggs.
aolten that.

*Ha, ba, ha™

“wure, an' deesn't he look as if he needed
a heeper?” chortled Micky O Donnell, ;

“Indeed, and he does that, whatever !® gald
his chum David Morgan.

“ilumph! I'm thinking I wonldn't care to
be the keeper of him " sajd Donald [lonald=on,
the third member of the Triple Alliance, which
inhubiterd No. 2 of the Fourth Form studies.

“Ile ees vraiment a foomay—how youw ey
hees name?” said Mont Rlane, the French
junior.

“Come along !” gnapped Gay. “And if yon
could look just a little bit less lke a loony,
{Fl::-g;n. the old man might get a Letter noticn
of yon!"

Which was true, though ]}Erhnfs hardly as
Gay meant it. If Dr. ‘E[nnlc got the notion
that Johnny Geggs was in the very least
“loony,” he would be right off the mark.

“As for Adams,” observed Frank Monk,
“it’s no use sharpening yourself up for him,
H2'll be =eeing you every day in Form,»®

“Nice for Adama!"” sneered Carker.

But Goggs paid no heed to any of them,
For all that his face expressed he might not
bave heard them.

Eé:rdcru Gay led the way first Lo the Head's
study.

“Come In!" sounded from within in reply
to his modest tap upon the door.
¢ Gay walked in, followed by the lour mew

ny3.

Goges was last of the lonr,

“The new fellows, sir,” said Gay.
—Trickett —Waters—Goggs,™

“Thaok you, Gay! You may go,” =ald Dr.
Monk.

Gay withdrew. The door had not elosed
upon him before Goggs had whiEped off his
disfiguring glasses and thrust them into a
pocket. ;

Even as he did so a change came over his
face. Nething could ever make Johnny Gogga
handsome ; Nature had zeen to that,
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But Le looked bright and intellizgent enough
now. Al the vaculty of expression had gone;
and as Br. Monk scanned the faces of the four
boys who had been placed under his charge
for an indefinite period, through Lis old fricnic-
ship with Mr. llayter, whe had been their
Housemaster at  Franklingham, the most
noticeable feature of any one of thew seemed
to himn the clear blue eyes of Johnny Goggs,
Blount was the best-looking of the four;
Trickett, smiling and curly-headed, lacked the
good-tempered, fun-luving young:ler he Wils
there was nothing to cavil ut in the APPEuT-
ance of Waters; but it was Gozgs who struck
the licad of Ryleombe as the outstanding per-
sonality of the quartet. _

Dr, Monk rose [rom his armchiic and
stretched oub his hand over the table. Euach
junior in turn shook hands with him gravely.

“1 trust you will hie happy here, my hove,
1he Head said kindly, “1 {hink vou will, 1
‘Know Franklingham, and ecomdition: here do
not differ greatly from those obtaining there.
I bave, on the whole, a very good report of
all of you from Mr. Hayter. 1 gother that
you are not—ahem !—precisely angels: but,
having heen a hoy myself, and having had to
do with hoys for many years past, 1 am
recigned to a standard of conduct short of
the angelic, Nowe of von hac: any black markg
against him at Franklingbam, and I feel sire
that none of vou will disgrace Franklingham
here. 1 hope to sce you duing eredit to hoth
gchools,”

He paused, The four did their best to ook
as they felt they ought to look, an eFort
which made three of thew distinctly  =elf.
conscious.  ‘The one whom it did not thus
atfect was Gogpes,

They felt that they were going to like the
Heaill.  He was a man, anyway. Lote of
masters fail to realise it; but the first thing
that counts with the average healthy -mindeil
boy is that a master should he a man., Per-
Laps the second is that he should not have
forgotten that he was once q hoy,

“Gogga, Mr. Hayter writes in very high
praise of your hehaviour on the night of the
Mire. He says that all four of you bvore your-
sclves manfully and well, and that Blount
helped you in one gallant reseue.  FBut he
eingles yon out for special mention.

“That's guite right, sir!" sajl Dags eageriy,
“Nobody who saw it ix going to forget how
Goges behaved I

“ Rather not ! chimed in Tricks,

; ‘jII should jo—1 should say not!” =aid Wag-

HER .

Gozgs said nothing; but he looked neither

swanky nor zilly.
in the Fourth,” went on

*You will all he
the Tlewd, *That is airendy arrangml. You
shared n study at Franklinghum, 1 gather

“ Yes, sir,” replied Googs,

®O0ur studies here are n distinetly tight fit
for four:; but I presume you would rather
stick togethers»

“0h, yes, sir!" enill Goggs,

Gordon Gay & Co. would have Leon SUTRTised
to hear Goges acting as spokesman,  Buat
Goges' chumz were used Lo it

“Very well! Kindly tell Mr. Adama that
you have my sanction to such an ATTATITE
ment, if there is an empty study available, or
it matters can be fixed up without causing
annoyance to others. T have no more 1o spy.
You are not in need of any such advice ns
hoys fresh to the pitfalls of sekool life need.
You already know what life in =uch a place
as this is, Take away from here when VO gD
#s clean records as you have brought with
you, and hoth your parents or guardians and
myself will be =af i=fied, T am sure.®

They howed, Goegs in much hetter form
than the other three. for heing polite was
never any tronble to Goggs, and tiled out,

Az they went Goggs slipped on his glazzes
again, and the expression of almost ubber

vitenity ohce more masked the

intelligence
of his face,

The Simplieily of Goggs.

HE four locked round as they came out
of the Head's study,
Gordon Gay hud dizappeared, and
they saw no one to direct them to
the study of Mr. Adams, whom they were ox-
peeted to visit next.
*We cun go hack,” said (Goge-.
“That chap Gay ought to have waited for
b= 1" grumbled Waters.
“Rats! We aren't all supposed to need
Leepers—only the (oggs-bird 1 said Blount,
“And you are really such a very kind and

Agents for Austrelasia: Gordon & Gotch,

4 their moing four abreast.
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considerate keeper, my dear Ragshaw, thut 1
do not in the least mind,” remarked Gogos,
i the high, thin voice that went with his
silliest look,

There cume a zoumd like a half-suppressed

snigger.
= Whut——-»
Before  Wagtail could get out another

s¥llable Goges: had clutehed his arm.

“What is the cause of your risibility, my
dear Trickett " he asked, in tonces lowed enongh
to be heard =ome vards away,

“My—er—wiicher I® returned Tricks, arin
Ting.

Al four had spotied something:; and the
Other three understood quite well that Goges'
Bame was 6ot to let on that they bad zpotied
1t

They were just nearing the green-baize door
whirh shut off the Head's private domain
From the school part of the big building. U
cither side of this door wus an aleove, oo
in each of these overcoats and mackintoshes
hung.

It was just the sort of place which fellows
willing to take a rizk might choose for an
ambuih; and it was far enough from the
Head®s study to make the rizk not tno Zreat,

The four, @il o the aleri, did not [ail to
seg the rope ~trotehed neress the foor, They
kuew what would happen when they reached
it—or, rather, what was expected to ha ppen.

It would be pulled up suddenly : and the
programme was that they =hould trip over it,
barge into the door, and go Houndering mto
the pazsage beyond in a heap.

Bt programmes of that kind depend upon
the intended victims sz moch ns upon those
who have schemed their downfall. Was it not
the Psalmist who said, “1n vain is the snare
fpread in the sight of the hird *?  Aud Goegs

Co. were too much in the way of being old
hirds 1o be caught readily with chaff.

The pussage whs wide enough to admit of
But they were Loo
wide to approach that door thus,

Waters fell behind Gogzs, Trickett behingd
Blount.

Goges and Waters kept close to the Tight-
hand side.  Blount and Trickett kept close to
the left.

Lioggs was the only one of the Tonr who had
noted aml remembered those two uleoves, The
disfiguring glasses did not prevent Goges from
notiving things.

Rut the other three were guite well used to
following his leadd wquestioningly. A hint
was encugh for them,

No words were needed
now,  As Lhe rope
SWervinl
amibasl,

L Yﬂ.'-"“" !."

It was Larking who gave vent to that -
lation as Bazs and Tricks dragged him out,

He came almost without a stry gefe. There
were four hands vupon him, and be knew him-
=elf avermatehed,

But it was otherwize on the other side of
the passage,

Snipe and Waters rolled on the floor +o-
gether, struggling frantically.

Carpenter struck hard at Goges,

What followed Carpenter put down to an
accident. Dat, somehow, his blow quite Tailed
Lo get home, and ke found himself on hiz back
on the linoleum, with Goggs sitting on his
chest. He was econseious, too, of pain in two
distinet places, almost as though Goggs had
done comething rapid and effective to bring
him o gronnd.

Carpenter miay have heard of ju-jitsu, hnot
his knowledge of it went no Farther Lhan a
cognizance of its exiztence,  Now, Johnnyw
Goges knew quite o lot more thon thut
about it

But how should Carpenter stiapect 7 Even
as Goggs aat on his fallen enemiy's chest there
was upon the face of (foges a look of BUTPTise,
almost of bewilderment. that seenied to nsk
how on earth he had come there, amil what
on earth he was to do now that he found him.
self there, Earpent&r did not look a bit more
amazed than Goggs, and Carpenter was suf-
ficiently amazed, snd showed it.

“How dare you! Come here at opes!»
sounded a voice that seemed to come from
farther along the passage.

Larking groaned aloud.

“The Head!” he aaid ejected]y.

“It certainly sounded like our revered pre-
ceptor 1" bleated Goggs,

“Grerroff my chest v gasped Carpenter,

“As you are to go to Dr. Monk, 1 sUppose
that it will be necessary for me to do that,*
replied Goggs, looking down at the flushed face

to prepare them
saung siddenly up all fonrr
i=tde amd fell upon the encmy in
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of his fallen foe with a sad and mild eX[pros-
sign,  * But—— Bagshaw, iny dear feilow, do
¥ou think it is safe for me to urise? This per-
#on—to whom I have nol even been introduced
—looks 20 excessively ferocious that I fear he
may use violence if 1 remove my weight.”

“ He'll have to make it * Pax,’ » said Blount,
grinning. “ Now, then, you bounders, is it.
*Pax "§»

“You think we can trust them after so
wanton and unprovoked a trick as this, my
dear Boagshaw ¢~

“They've got to go to the Head, you know,
0ld uss. I don’t think they wijll want to play
any more tricks before they see him; a
afterwnrds—well, 1 should say he’s as helty
with & eane as inost ten of his age®

Smipe  wriggled, Carpenter grunted,
Larking eursed under his breath.

“You are an-exceedingly ill-behaved per.
SON I rald Goggs to Carpenter. %I T felt that
I were sufficiently your superior in physical
strepgth I shonld smack you bard. Why, we
might have fallen over that rope!”

“That, Goggles, my =on, was the kind idea
these hounders had{” said Blount, grinning.

“Do you really think 50, BagshaWw? [
shounlds wish to think more charitubly of my
tew schoolfellows; but 1 bow to your superior
knowledge of wickedness, If they were merely
careless, their conduet was to be reprehended ;
but if they acted ont of malice—well, ail that
can be asid is that the respected Dir. Mouk is
the proper person to deal with them.”

“Is it * Pax '?" asked Blount.

The trio growled that it was,
oub of conceit with their
making the new fellows feel quile at home at
Rylecombe. They even began to have dim
suspicions whether sorue of them needed to be
made to feel at home.

But to no one of the three did it oceur to
think that Goggs wus other than the simple-
ton he =cemed,

The four new hoys passed through the
green-baize door,

The three plotters looked at one another.

“Are we going to the Head 2" asked Larking.

“There’ll be the merry dickens of a row if
we don’t " burbled Snipe, always weak-kneed,

“I'm game to risk not going,” said Car-
penter, inclined to be reckless at times.

“That’s the hest thing,” sajld Larking.
“ After ull, 1 don't believe we were twigged,
And if he ask: any guestions abogt it later
we needn’t give ourselves away."

“Thut soft ass Goggs will give us away fast

enough !” ohjected Snipe.

“The ]lwuj won't ask them, The old hoy
never does that sort of thing,” answered Car-
penter confidently.

“He won't wait to be asked !” whined Sni e,

“(th, you're a dashed funk!” said Larking
roughly, I should say go and give yourself
up, ondy it would he giving us away. 8o, as
we are two to one, you'll have to risk it,
whether vou like it or not ; and if old Monkey
comes down on us you can wriggle out of it
by any hole vou see.”

“We'll make those new rotters sit
this " said Snipe vengefully.

“I've mothing against the other three—
nothing much, anyway,” said Carpenter. © Byt
I'll make that tame lunatic of theirs remember
e, you het !

Soipe shivered as

and

'I'Il.c_:J.r werea
genial dedge for

up for

they passed through the
doorwry and the door closed noiselezsly behind
them. He expected to hear the Head's stern
voice ralling them back.

But it did not eall them back—for the simple
reason that it was the simple Goggz who had
called to them earlier. Dr. Monk knew nothing
about it, and Snipe's fears were waated,

In the corridor heyond the door Goggs & Co,
had found Gay, and he took them to Mr.
Adams, Again (foggs eame in the rear. Azain
Gordon Gny was told he might go after he
had introduced the quartet, .

This time Goggs did not take off his glasses,
He proposed to wear them in Form for the
present, and it was as well that the Form.
master showld not see him without them.

But he took off the appearance of imbeeility ;
and Mr. Adams merely saw in him o plain
fellow, with a face by no means unpleasant
and quite intelligent.

“Study No. 3 is vacant,” said the Form-
master. “It isa not a large room: but it is
starcely as small as some of the studies, and
You should all he ahle to squeeze in. That

stay together,

13, of courze, unlesg——-'
~"0h, we would muech rather
said Goggs, as he

if you don't mind, sir!”
paused.
“Very well, day will

tell you anything yon
need to know as to the

hours, and that kind
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of thing. Oh, therc is the matter of dormi-
tory! 1 have conswlted the House-dame. atid
ghe tells me that the only dormitory in which
there are four empty beds is No.—er—let e
see, [ have a note of it here—No. 29,
dormitorics here are smaller than you have
been accustomed to at Franklhingham, pro-
bibly; none of them have more than ten
heds.  There are nine in No. 20, and at
present only five are occupied—by Carpenter,
8nipe, Larking, Tadpole, and Weird. You
l'lm.li_l have met some of these boys alreadyt

“ladpole has shown himself friendiy, sir”
gabd Goggs, in his precise way. :

The master shot a quick glance at him.

“Ah!™ he said drily. “Well, there iz no
harm in Tadpole, though he is searcely o
normal boy. You may go.”

They went.

“Weren't Carperter and the other two the
three prétty bheauties who laid that trap for
us?" asked Tricka.

1 believe s0,” replied Goggs,

“Why didn't you tell Adums thal they also
wanted to  be friendly?”  inquired Bags,
grinning.

“Because I am really not elear that they |

had any such intention, my dear Bagshaw.
In fact, T wasg inclined to suspect that they
had views of a precisely opposzite character.”

“Good old Goggles!™ ericd Wagtail glap-
ping bim on the hack,
wfter that fushion and you'll take Lhem all
in! I rather fancy, you fellows, that we shall
have some fun with these Rylecombe sharps
belore we have dope with fhem "

“What about vyour dear graundmother,
tioggles?” asked Baps.

"I shall write to her to-day., Of CONTaeE,
You will not think of mentioning the civenm-
stance to anyone, Bagshawy®

“Oh, of eourse not! W'l keep it Aas o
Pleasant surprise.  Yon will also keep dark
about it, old gun?”

“1 shall merely let it be known to a few
fellows whom, in the simplicity of my heart,
I _f;-.el. that I can trust absolutely,” Goggs
said.

“There's not a fat lot in it! objected Wag-
tnil. “We know that you haven't a granny,
£0 she ecan't come.”

“1 have nn grandmother now, it is true,”
aaid (roggs. 1 do not weep to relate that
sad faet, for both my dear grandmothers left
this mortal vale before | was born,™

Then he dropped suddenly into ordinary
schoolboy phrasenlogy.

“But what will
doesn't turn up, Wagtail? he said.

Study No. 2.
" ELL, it might be worse,” remarked
Bags, looking round him in Htudy
No. 3 on the Fourth Form
passage.

“And it might he hetter,”
rather turning up hizs nose.

“It’s us good as the den we had in the old
show,” observed Tricks.

“Hetter.,” said Gogus.

“How do you make that out?” demanded

said Wagtail,

Wagtail, alwava the most disposed to
grumbling of the four.

“1 like  the window better,” (Qoggs
answered.

“Can’t see why. There isn't hall so good
i1 view.”

"No, my dear Waters. Bat if you will look
out you may perceive that there is quite Easy

communiciation with other study windows, hy |
means of that broad string-courze of masonry |

and the ivy that clusters zo poetically on the
ancient wall.”

CWell, duffer, if you want to go to the
other studies, there's the door, jsn't there? 1
don’t expect we shall want fo much: far asz I
can sce, we'd do hest to keep ourselves pretiy
much to ourselves here. 1 don't care a lot
for either the Gay crowd or the Carpenter
zang myseif.” :

“Rata! Gay and hiz crew are all right : not
s0 sure ahout the others,” said Rags. [ty

¥ou who are the duffer, Wagtail: yvou don't !
to what the Johnny-bird is getting |

tumhie
at."”

= Why docsn’t the ass talk plain English,
then ¥ growled Waters,

“Goggles means that there may be times
when we shall want to get at the other
studies withont the merchants in them know-
ing we're doing it,” eaid Tricks.

“Oh, I see! Yes, fhat's all right! We chall
be up against the whole crowd, of ronrse.”

“Wagtail's ready for war to the knife with
all Ryleombe !" said Tricks, grinning cheerily,

“Of course I am. %o are we all, aren’t we 7"

“On the contrary, Waters, my friend, 1
" desire nothing buf peace and loving-kind-
ness,” said Goggs solemnly, .

(e |

“Keep on keeping on |

you het the old gmzer:

e

“compliments, 20 that there
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“You look like it, don't youi"

“Yes, 1 really think that, on the whole, 1|

do look like it. Can you imagine anyone
with @ more entirely pacifle apprarance than
18 mine?’”

“You look as if you couldn't say " Bo!' to
a chicken, olid top. Bui looks aren't eVErY-
thing "

“How extremely fortunate for e, my deur
Waters 1™ '

Gordon Gay and Frank Monk erinned in at
the door at that moment.

"You fellows thinking about furnitures”
asked Gay.

CWell, it looks as if it could do with a bit,”
answered Bags, glancing round No., 3.

"That's all right. Come along, and have a
ook over the spare stulf that's stored awuay.
You can choose anything you like out of that
—in reason, of course,'” i

“And they ean’t go bevond reason with
what's there, Gordom, old gun,” said Frank
Monk. =If they took the whole blessed shoot
this study. wonldn't exactly be gz place of
fixury.”

“I o suppore we're allowed to add anything
we like to the sticks that we take from
gtore Y™ said Tricks.

“Oh, yes; that will No
objection to Brussels carpets

"y hrussels sprouts' put in {ray.

“1 do not think 1 shonld regard hrossels
sprouts as furnitare,” said Goges militfy, <1
respect them as a comestible b

" A whicher?" inquired Frank Monk.

“Not a whicher—ga comestible—something
to eat, that js.”

“Oh! Ah! Yes. 1'd forgotten that. People
do cat ‘em sometimes,” said Gay. *Carrots,
too. Is he ever stubborn, Blount "

“Who—Goggles?  Well, 1 have known the
image to want his own way when it wasn't
exuctly good for him.”

“Ever tried dangling a carrot in front of
his nose? Works like a charm, they say.”

“Glay means You are a bit of an Ags,
Goggles,” inlerpreted Wagtaal.

"1 am sure that he would pever he so un-
kind a3 to suggest that,” purred opgs, re-
garding the Australian junior almost with
iflfection. I intend L&ing very fricndly with
tiay -1 think he bas such a nice, plain, harm-
less face,"

“OhL, do you?” snapped Gordon Gay. _

“Truly, my dear fellow! [ never pay empty

he all serene!

L]

is
discount anything
Ido you think tihe |
my g
with her? A place alwavs seems Lo e such
& wilderness without antimaeccassars, you
Enow.™

“1s zhe coming to see you?" asked Monk,

“I trust that she is coming to live here, my
dear Monkev! How nice it will he, Hig=haw,
to find the dear old lady sitting at the
window with her knitting when we come in
from playing marbles or * | apy "

“Marbles!” groaned Gay.

“r T oapy !
mured Monlk.

“His granny ™

"Bitting at the

“Ha, ha, ha'*

tioggs frowned, and clenched his hands. In
toing that he put the thumb of each between
the first and the second finger.

“1 detest brawling: but if you throw con-
tempt upon my respected grandmother I
shall by reluctantly compelled to hiff vou one
—one cach, that is!" he said, in a voice that
Becmed trembling with emotion. 1 think
" hift ' iz the correct word, is it nat, my dear
Bagshaw

“With your flats like that s

inegs held up his fists.

"What is wrong with them?” he asked
simply.

“You silly ass! Look at the thumhbs!”

“Is that all? T put them so in order that
when 1 hiff anyone it may really hurt.”

“It might—if you got the chap in the eye.
But if you landed him where he was hard,
you'd fust sprain your silly thumh !*

“Do you think so, Joy? Perhaps, after all,
slapping would be best. But 1 imagined that
this would hurt my victim more. | do not,
of eourse, desire to hurt myself."

“Ha, ha, ha! Have vou had many vie-
tims, Goggles?” asked Monk. )

“"Not a large number. To be eandid,
hardly any at present. Evervone at Frank.
lingham was so very kind. But here, Monkey,
my dear fel—"

“Monk, if you please!™

“1f you please, Monkey, is a boy in the
Fourth, quite & weak bov, and rather hack-
ward in—er—biffing, allowed to fight with
those In the Second or Third? I think ihe

ecad would mind if 1 asked

window with her knitting!”

chortled Gay.

no need to |
lp![-mﬁ::un:. [ suy aboot you,

Oh, my only Sunday hat!" mur- |

— e

randmother to bring some antimacassars |

{ ' Here I

ol

Sceond would be hést, Then
work upwards, so to speak.”

"Oh, you're an ass!’ snupped Monk., L
don't suppose anvune will he wanting :111:.'-5.
thing quite 20 soft #s you are to punch, If
they do, there are pillows about, though
our pillows aren't anvwhere Nepr your mark
for softness, by Jove! You fellows coming
along to look after some sticksy”

“Too late now,” said Gordon Gray, with a
glance at his watch. * Hell for classes will
g0 it about half a jify, Leave it till thep.”

They went down, and on the way Gogps in-
formed Gay that he really liked him mueh
better than Monk. He was sure that Gay’'s
apparently unkind remarks were meant play-
Tully, whereas when Monk called him an
iss e had quite s strong  suspicion that
Monk realiyv meant it. :

And Gay assured him that he thought it
extremely likely.

Everyone” was on the wafch
alternoon’s work for oggs to display him-
scll as the semi-imbecile that everybody but
bis chums fancied him to b

But disappointed  them  all. Without

ong micht

during the

cin the least giving away the fact that his

brains were the hest there, lie got through
his lessons In a manper that patisfied M.
Adams.

Guy, good-naturedly ready to be of help
Lo them, without prejudice to anything in
the way of juping that he might choose to
attempt in the future, soncht them ont
dgain witer classes woere over, and took them
ta the store-room, Frank Monk did wob
accompany them: and the Woottons merely
sniifed when Cay asked them if they were
coming mlong.

The furniture availahle consisted " of
the  absolutely necessary  articles,  and
naturally of swuch as had been again and
aram discarded by previons chopsers when a
study Lad to he fitted out. When anything
at all desirable was returned to stock it was
at once exchanged for stuff less to be desired
in some study.

But they sceured
four more or

only

3 serviceable table, and
tess usable chaira. One  of
them had only three legs; but Baggs said
that would do for Goggles, and Goggles
acquiesced withont a murmur,

“We shall want five, however, my dear
Bagshaw,” he said.

“Whaffor, chump?”

“There is dear granny, you know."

“Oh, yes, there's dear ‘grapny, of course!
See anything here likely to suit dear granny,
Trieks?"

“There’s one with only two legs,® replied
Trickett. “Gran's a bit of an acrobat—isn't
she, Goggles?” ; .

“Hardly an acrgbat, my dear fellow. She
certainly has a wonderful fund of youthful
high =pitit= for one of her advapced age.
But to speak of her as being an acrobat is
somewhat wanting in respect. And I hope
to be able to induce her to feel as a grand-
mother towards my dear friends as well 0s
towards me. On the whole, I think the best
thing T can do will be to buy her a nice
wicker-chair, and a cushion—no, two
cughions. I hope she will not forget to hring
my work-basket along. Then 1 can sit and
keep her company while you fellows bat and
bowl, and kick goale and play marbles, and
come gathering nuts and may.' Ry
the way, has it ever struck wyou, my dear
Joy, that gathering nuts and may is rather
a eonfused idea? May is in fower in June—
hardly after that—while there are no nuts
until——~"

“My hat! Does it ever run down?” asked
wrdon Gay, gazing at Goges in amazement.

tay was not, as a rule, a fellow easy to
take in. But Goggs had taken him in most
completely. 5y

Gogeas seemed so utterly cimple and o
much in earnest in evervthing he said. And
his three chums did not snigger as if he

- were joking. They seemed to take his weird

tallk as a matter of ecourse, :

"I think yon are very rude, Joy'" said
Goges, with an air of heing mildly offended,

He etalked ahead of them on the way
back to No. 3, earrvine the three-leszged
chair. Gordon Gay scized the chance to get
a word with Bags,

“Can he help it he azked, '

"What, Cogeles? Doesn't ‘I:m'.bk as it he
gould, doez-it?” growled Blount.

"Seems to me sheer eruelty to send sueh
a silly ass here!"

“Well, he didn't take any harm at Frank-
lingham, and we'll see that he doesn't take
much here, Gay!” :

“Do you chaps really cotton to him®”

“Rather! We fairly love ‘the old bird! I
don’'t mind owning that.”
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“Well, there's no necounting for fastes
He'd jolly soom pall on me”

o1 doubt it,” said Blount Jdrily.

He was thinking of the time when Ryl
combe should ecome tn know Googs as Frank-
lingham and Highelife had knewn hua.

Bags had ne doubt at all about what
(iordon Gay's sentiments would be then. For
he had no doubt about Gordon Gay. This
wis a follow of the right sort, and the right
sort -always liked Johnny Goggs—when the
right sort knew him.

Meanwhile, Gay was worth taking in. And
ho was being taken in, with a vengeance!

“1yfes he really think his grandmother
will come?" he asked.

“Fh? Yes, of course! 8he will, too, ¥ou
het ™

“Well, she ean't stay.” 1

“I suppose not- But she'll come, all

cserene.  1'd put my last bob on that.”

C s together,

Gay gave it up. Bags and the other two!

puzzled bim almost as much us Goges. He
hegan to wonder whether Goggs had really
hoen driven silly by hia expericnces during

the fire. I so, it would only bhe decont to

go easy with him. But the effects of funk
conld hardly have made him what he® was,
He must have been a ninny hefore that.

He little guessed that the vory last thing
Goggs wanted was that anyone should go
casy with him.

One warning he gave, prompted thereto
hy the doubts he feit. ,

“Better look out in your dorm, Rlount.”
he said. “Taddy and Weird are buarmlcss
enough, thourh nearly as silly as your tame
sheep. And Carpenter @sn't really so had,
except for the company he Keeps. But
Larking's rather a vicious beast, and Suipe
is about as rank an outsider as youo could
find anywhere”

“Thanks, old chap!™ replied Rngs.

He said no more than that.,” but it was

enough. That warning had becon given and

received in the right spirit.

Larking & Co. Again.

T ON'T let's ask anyone in.” gaid
Wagtail. “It would be a giddy,
gilly thing to be getting chummy

i with them- too soon. Let's regard

them as the enemy till-Goggles has pgot all

the change out of them.” .

The nuestion was that of tea. Hampers
had been opened, and the result was a spread
" to which half the Form might have heen
invited.

“T have no olbijeetion to Joy.” sald Goggs

imly “He is not really bad “at heart,
ﬁ'hmlgh somewhat rough in manner. But

Monkey and the two Woodens, as well #s the

three unfriendly individuals whom we en-

countered in the passage, are quite impns-
sible persons, in my opinion.”

“Ass! You needn't keep up that sort of
thing when we are alone.”

“1 fail to understand you, my dear Waters.
To what do you refer?”

“Your silly talk, chump!” :

“RBut T am talking exactly as I habitually
talk, Waters."”

“It's all serene. He'd best keep it up, and
Ita can do it on his hecad. Tt isn't so far
off his usual tripe,” Bags said. “If anyonc
heard him talking schoolboy English they'd
smell & mice in a twink.” '

“Well, what about the grub?” asked
Trickett. _
“There is Tadpole. I think I conld find

in Tadpole a congenial spirit,”
Gogps., “8hall we ask Tadpole to tea, my
dear friendsi”

“Omne lunatic’s enough!™ anapped Wactail.
of your own kind, my dear Waters!” sighed
Gogra,

“Oh, dry up! Tob’s etart!”

“Woe haven't o kettle or
marked Tricks.

The study was still far from being for-
nished. Some of the things needed could
wait nntil the next day, or longer: but a
kettle, a feapot, and enpz and piates and
knives and forks were immediate neoecessi-
Lies. -

“Aight nsk Tadpole and the other polty
idint—what'z hia  silly name?” gaul Bags
“They dont matter. No fun in pulling Tad
pole's leg: too dead easy.”

=1 will repair to their study and
them the invitation, with a sugzestion that
afich ntensila a5 we require wonld he in the
nature of a welcome loan,” said Goggs.

And he went.

“Praes he know where to find "em?" azked
Watcrs,

teapont,” re.

murmured |

Five |

|
]

| having attempted
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““ph, teacl his grandmother to suek egos!™.

growled Bags, “What doesn’t boe  know
that’s worth knowimgt?”

“1 don’t think that chap Tadpole’s worth
knowing!® retorted Waters,

“When you think one thing and Goggles
thinks another, which is likely to be right?
demanded Bags,

“Gorgs—sometines,” replied Waglail.

“What do you think., Tricks?" Blount
Asked. _

“Goggs —every  time!”  answered Trickett
readily.

“And what abount you chaps?” said Wag-
tail warmly.

“0h, we know better than you do!”

“Yon think you do, anyway'”

"But not so well as (roggles.”

“Oh, well, if yon put it like that! 1 know
Gogeles has more braing than all the rest of
Hillo! - What's that row?”

The sound of a beavy fall had come from
the paszsage. Lt was followed by a bowl.

The three rushed oot :

Goges stood in the middle of the passage.
His hands were full of cups and saucers;
knives, forks. amd spoons protruded from
hig pockets, amd a kettle and a teapol were
siung ‘rounid bis neck by hootlaces,

He Jooked a: mild and simple aood mnocent
AR UV,

Larking, who sprawled on the Acor, his faece
red with wrath, looked anything but mild
and simple and innocent.

Yof it was plain that there had been an
encounter of some sort hetweers them, and
that Larking hwd not exactly 2cored.

o Barge the lunatic over!” he howled, just
a% troges’ chums rushed out.

It was to Carpenter and Snipe that
addressed this adjuration. _

And Carpenter and Snipe might bave com-
plied  but for the advent of Bags & Co.
They might at least have tried to comply.
But Bags & Cn. knew that to harge Goges
over, even when hia hands were full, was
by no means an easy operation.

“What's up?"” asked Tricks.

- “Better not barge - the lunatic over, I
fancy,” said DBags warningly.
Innatie, and we like him nicely treated, you
know.”™

“*What did thease rotters
asked Wagtail wrathiolly.

“These two persons—the one with the nose
and the individoal whose knees are somewhat
too  contizuous,” said- Goggs politely, “did
nothing, and - we will not hold them to
account for what they may have contems-
plated doing. The extremely unpleasant
vouth who wished me barged over had the
misfortune to catelr his foot in mine as we
met, and z2omehow he fell”

“The cad was trving to trip you up when

Lz

do. Goggs?™”

i your hands were full, you mean!” snapped

Wagtail .
“I have no evidence as to that., He might
he able to make out o case against me for
to trip him  up,” said
Goggs coolly, ;
. Larking did not attempt to make out any
siech ease,
too thin. . ;

“You chaps leave onr Goggles alone!™ aaid
Rags. “Aceidents are alwaya  happening
when he gets meddled with.”

“1 think fortune must favour the weak
amd humble,” remarked Goggs blandly.

“Look here!  What did yon mean about
my knees, you spouting  chump?”  asked
Snipe. ) .

“1 am not sure that I recall exactly what
I anid, If yon will repeat my words—"

“On, ¥ou know well enough!’ Bomething
ahout their being contagionws, wasn't ity
Means catching, There's nothing catching

“But 1 thought you might desice company | about my knees!”

nf that—traly  glad,” said
“I ghontd not like to catch
it. At the some time 1 consider that they
are catehing in one sengse. They eateh the
eye, arrest the attention, it you follow my
meaning. But what I said was not * con-
tagioug,” hnt * eontiguons,” meaning * near.” "

“Do von mean that 1'm knocs-kneed, you
rettert” hooted Snipe.

“0h, eome away! Whot's it matter? Yon
are knock-kneed, anyway,” saul Larking, win
had now risen, with a Gendish ecowl on his
dark face.

Carpenter sniggered. He was not so hitte=
againgt Goggs as the other two, and the
reference (o hia noze hiad not anooved him.,
It was rather a large nose: but Carpenter
had alwava Aattered himseld that it was an
aristocratic and well-shapen one,

Tie three departed,: The four  sought
tle anmewhat bare seclusion of Stady No, 3.

(To be continued rwext Monday.)

“1 am glad
Cropea hlandly.

“He's our.

It would have h?t&n just a trifle -
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For Next Monday : - i
“STANDING ‘BY SNOOP!®
By Frank Richards.

Sildney Jame: Snoop scemed at one time
guite the most hopeless rotter in the Bemove.
Even Skinner appeared to have . greater
capacity for good in him, though Skinner gave
himself very little chance,

But 8pnoop bhas bucked up of late, The

| things that have happened to his father have

made quite a lot of difference to him, That
he haz not reformed completely is evident
from the share he had with Skinner and Stott
in Lthe recont Higheliffe trouble,  Bat his beart
wias not really in that, Next week's story will
show what Snoop has really at heart just now
——and it is something that may surprise inost
of you.

He falls nmider suspicion in thiz story; and,
conzidering the  clreamsztantial - evidenee

| against him, and hi: past record, no one can

| =a¥ Lhat iLe :uzpicion

legacy of debt left him by his cousin

is wholly unfair or
unijustifled. The general feeling in the Remove
iz one of grave doubd ; bul one fellow in the
Form stands by the huckless Snoap. -

That fellow is Bunter—Wally Bunter, of
course, though everyone helieves him td be
Billy,

In the old davs it wonld have been a matter
for amazement 1o find Bunter standing by
anyone down on his Inek ; snd if he had done
it his_championzhip wonld not have counted
for much. But already, in spite of n{!’r tlliﬂ

ally
has hrought about zome changes in the atti-
tude of Greyiriars towards Buriter ; and Wally
really does help Snoop through bis trying time.

FROM AN OLD READER.

From Rock Ferry a correspondent writes:

“Just a few lines from one who has read
the Maaser from * Boh Cherry's Barring-Out ® .
and the ! Gem ' zince * Stage-Struek.’ T always
look forward to Monday and Wednesday muern-
ing. I go out after breakfast and get the
‘ompanion Papers. 1 think your stories are
top-lrode. 1 like the present Bunter Change.
I have heard people say the MaNET stories
are jolly good, but won't bear reading twice.
I don't agree with that at all, I often read
them twice. I had nearly a hundred, but have
zent most of them to the boys.™

Whether the stories will bear re-reading is
very much a matiter of taste. Some people
don’t -eare to read anvihing a8 second time:
and, of eomrze, much of what is published in
weekly papers has but a very brief appeal to
one's interest, But 1 do not think this is
true of the hbest of Mr. Richards® stories,
“Boh Cherry’s Barring-Out,” for instance—I1
coutlid read that again with pleasure. And the
specess of Ehe “ Penny Popular ® shows that
there are many others who feel the same.

FOOTBALL NOTICES.
Maiches Wanied by :

GwiApYs  RovERs-156.—H. Weods, 45,
Gwladys Btreet, Walton, Liverpool.
HiLLsing TRISTIR-12-12 —8 mile radius.—

Joe MceConville, 276, Stewart Crescent, Olas-
gow Road, Wishaw. Lanark.

Svrre & Hong' (MOALY Jrwiors.—H. Elsdon,
1, Warple Way, Acton, W.

Players Wanted by ¢

AVONDALE——good  goalkeeper and left-back,
also three reserves—I15.16.—0C. Wright, 15,
Rowsell Street, Mile End, E. 3.

Sr. BiMOo—15-17¢—cricket and footer.—D. W,
Cattling, 71, Brudenell Ht}z}d, Upper Tooling,

L .
YOUR EDITOR.

In this we=k's "GEM" is

“BUNTER’S FUND.”

A Funny, Long, Complete
Story of Billy Bunter.

4-3-19




