[}REAT STORY OF THE FAGS OF GREYFRIARSI

THE FAGS’ “HITE FLAG OF SURRENDER'

(One the Scenes in the Magnificent Long, Complete School Tale of the Chums of Greyfriars.) §-9-1



THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Dicky Nugent Comes to Borrow !
THINK shou
think we
A
1 thisk we

[

~Ob. be's off his rocker - said Bob
Cherry of the Remove Form at Grey-
friars, sarveying Frank Nugent, of
1he Remove, with a pitying glance. “ I've
uoticed him like this before, though

wait—and [

" began Frank Nogent.
“Yes, 1 seo & howling ass!" ‘agreed
“Any news of importance

2 u'lhun- mm't"'

ng at the table in Study
. 1in ﬂ:a Remove Form st Greyfriars,
and he had' just been reading n note
which, Dicky llru:-ue bt Jouss Droder
T tag in Second . Form—had

brought-in. M Cherry and ].oni Mau-
o, b chins G R b
U ety 1 the o i,
sal T at sty tal ,

itk had boom i ready Il for oa: 1o

fact,. the spread was rniy even o the
teapot me‘? which was steaming merrily
away. muly were the guests lo

the Yo p-rty. and whilst Frank was
reading the note his niinor had delivered
they improved the shining hour by chip-
E“r Dicky Nugent, who was standing
the door and his brother. . Fran
Nugeot’s sudden and somewhat mysteri-
ims exclamation had drawn all eyes upon
him,
He threw the note upon_the tab

*'We ought to!” be exclaimed. u’..l
we ought not to!
By Jove drnlmd Lord Mmlm!r:m

i that_remark is somewhat cryptic,
hn{;nt. my dear fellowi"”

“You see, I think uo should wait—and
on the other hand I don’t think we
should wait,” explained Frank Nogent.

“I'm_afraid I'm no wiser.”

Bob Cherry leaned forward in his chair,
a;id grasped the logf of Lread from the

ate.

P
“Where will you have it, you duffer?”
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be growled. *“In your ear, or on the tip
of your moss?”

throw that at me!

yourself, u.un" grunted
Why do you think we should

-u\.'"
“And why do you think wé shouldn't
wait?” drawled Mauly.

* And 'hy do you think we should do
bofh 1 Cherry.
“Yes, u)y dear follow, T wish you

would explain yourself.”

“ And I wish you would jol
buck up!" snapped Dicky Nug t,
deliverer of the mysterious note.
can't wit all night 1 see whether Whar-
ton wants an  answer to his rotten

“You see,” expluined Funl Nn.lul
“this is & note from Harry W
L i I:nu- that now,"” -:d Bob
Cherry. “If you hold your blessed note
under & hllnw a nose he can't help see-

m{weu then—"'
{1 wish you would explin, my dear
Jand th

well
the
"

en we can get on with

tea !
“You're interrupting me !"
“Really, you know—"
“8hut up, Mauly, and let Franky go
the washing 1”
Cherry—"
g off | Go on, Franky!"
m{ d-r fellow," drawled Mau-

Dry ‘up roared Bob Cherry.
‘Cani you seo the tea's getting cold 1
Can't you see I'm jolly hungry?
on -mi the explaining, Nugent, and if
Mauly speaks again I'll biff him one!”

Mauleverer oponed his hp. but clond
them lﬂllli mlho'ul

Chere
i ia e ke ks
who would ot have heen daunted by aay
puscmal, breat ot vielencs ‘freem (b

average junior at Grty!r.“-, did not care
to risk a tussle with Bob C] {j Cherey
was u.a doughtiest npnﬁcm of the neble
art in the Lower school. [n fact, Bob
wai w0 ‘forraidabis thal been
Toecially selectod 4o A1l tho, positica: of
anhun Editor on the stafl of Ll * Girey.
friars f‘ )[tll]; mn&enln(l
himeelf by gnmg Bob a withering look ;

3

Framk Richerds.

A Maguﬂiceni Long, Complete School
Story of HARRY WHARTON & CO.
and the FAGS OF GREYFRIARS.

but as Bob Cherry was looking at Frank
Nu‘eEt the scornful glance was quite
wasted.

this note is from Harry
arton——" began Frtzak Nugent

in.
e had that. Get on with the

lastly !

i]e says he'll be another balf-hour, at
least; and !-h-t" why I don't think we
nhnukl W

h |
“ And he says that
that he has ut
sant  him jolly  dece
we are to carry on, .and not to wait for
him. He wants me to say he's sorry he
asked you two lello-u o spread,
up, and as he's
s0 decent sbout it um-. why I think we
should wait until he comes.

Bob. Cherry’s face went a slightly
crimson colour. -

“Oh!” he sid, with cangh.  “Of

“You sec,

ave:

1 spite of the fact
ten bob

%

ouf
i this

course, -that ma! it & bit_different.
Whnn H",s Wharton up to? Has he
of is he playing cricket,

ur b be gone -dawn to Courtfield 1
“He doesn’t say why he can't tun
i Nugent. *Wher.
swu you the note, Dicky?"
idn't give it to me.”
“Well, how an entlh did you eome by
it, you young uss!

“Wharton gave it to Gatty, and Gatty
gave it {o Myers, and Myers gave it to
young Sammy Bunter, and as [ was
coming up here, anyhow, 1 offered to

ring i
“Ha, ba, ba
“It's nummg

to cackle at, you idiats 1”

m-ppm,nmk ugent. "' If-=if you're not
;1' Iy careful you'll find us chlnl n tha

hird and SN‘N\J refusing to fag for
anybody at all!”

*“Chuck u D laughed Frank
Nugent. wi'll have to learn to do
these kind Lttle actions for your big
brother !

Dicky

“Bul s ju ko you _cads in tha
Remave!* he growled You want all
the kind actions on one s

\\].\ what do you mean, you young

dul
"\\el‘ pew I've gooe to the fag of

Cepyright in the United States of America.



“‘Every Monday.

bringing Wharton's rotten note bere, will
you do something for me in rets
| depends what it a
“Wlll you lend me som:
“Moner, kid?"

“Well, what on earth is it?"

“It's o bool,” said Dick Nugent. “I
unly wnnt to borrow it for a bit to look

up.”

S ant 1o End out how ¢o keep & fag's

neek clean withont using soap and
water?” suggested Bob Cherry genially.

“Oh, you shut up, Cherry " excla ned
Dicky, Nugent stoutly, “Well. will you
lend ine the book, Franky?”

es, of coursé T will 1™

“You promise?” said Dicks Nugent.
“Honest Injun?"

Frank Nugeut laughed heartily.

*“Yea. you young idiot 1" he said, “I'm
th to see you've made up Tour mind to
, learn Bometlnm( at last. Bit of a change
for some of vou kids in the 'l‘lmd and
Second Pm—m 1o stari swolting! You
can have any blessed book you like in
this stu

“And tnke it and clear out, so llmt we
(‘nl\ ¢eb on with the tea!” added

"Alnd the better the qu:ckel? " drawled
bt e

= u'..'u lend me” any book i the
V

stud

“ ¥ou young idiot! Buek up and
“sax what it Bt velied Frank Wu.;em
“Blessed if T didi't think you wanted
to cadge somolhing when Yo brought in
(%mt rotten note from Wh

Whlrlon L]
aud. Dicky
“I'm fixing up my

Nugent. with a
want to check some

Tin
albom now, ME_ 1

promised me |nterrupi|.-d
1\&1 s his major began to stammer
©cut same sort of remonstrance.

“I-1 koow I did.” ssid Frank
Nogent, after a passe. “But you know
Bow proud Wharton i3 over His blessed
collection. It's vers valuable I
llm fathead !  snapped
“Can’t you trust your
wa‘th & roiten stamp- | W'
a\hum’"

“Y.ves; but Harry was onls bragging
abort his stamy s new st of wa
stamps this morning. He says they'll be
worth a whole heap of money !

“T know that!” said Bmkv.
wish I had them! He's a luck
T—1 would g\ru nnvlhmg in tbe worl
have that lot!”

“Jealous young bounder!” murmured
Bob Cherry.

Frank l\ugust rose from the table, and
took Harry Whartol mp-album out
of the bookea:

“1 shouldi’t give, II. Iu your minor
until Harry returns,” b Cherry.

“He'll only kick up a (us\ oser his
Blessed stataps.”

Frauk Nugent glared at his guest.

“T should hope that Dicky knows how

to Took after them all right!” he said,
Tather sharply. “ You've often borrowed
the album without asking Wharton!”

. “That's different!” said

% “Be:vdeu that, Franky has pmmnsed
now,”  gaid  Thcky gent. Yo
blighters in the Remore seem to think
Fou cnnrbrr:k rour promiises whenerer it

"
LA 'Y wouldnt lend it!" xaid Bob.
But you de as you hke. It's vour
“blessed study, after all, and it's nothing
6 do with me
“No, nothing

L only

to

* said Frank Nugent,

with empllnm
ik ‘on!* exclaimed the fag.
Dou' “kosp e all night' Hand
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Frank Nugent hesitated for a moment,
and there was a dull silence in the Little

"ou are, kxd' said Frank
you take jolly good care
of it, and brmg it buL here directly
you'vo finished with it "

" said Dic!

N ugent, with
* Thank

“Cheeky_young mlter"‘ ‘gmwlad his
“@Glear out

doar closed on Dicks Nugent; and
at Frank's suggestion the three Remov-
ites commencefi an pomediate attack on
the much-delayed tea.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
‘Trouble Ameng the Fags !

ICKY NUGENT closed the door
of Study No. 1 to with a bang,
and, with Ty arton’s
stamp-album tucked comfortahly

under his avm, he marched proudly down
the Ramum passage, ade ‘his way
downstairs

‘Form's e!nu-roum.

This room was mmmu&mpcrty to the
fags. Being without stu they were
obliged to shift the desks to the sides of
the room as soon as classes were over for
the day ; and when this was done, and the
room packed with fags, it was consid
the mnoisiest * apartment at Greyfriazs,
apart from the [act that it was the most
untidy one.

Tricky Nugent ﬂung operi the rloor, and
was greeted with an uproar that would
have out-Babeled Blbrl itself if that
notorious city had been still in existence.

The _class-room was packed to suffocat-
ing pitch, and Dicky could barely see
across the room for smoke, ‘hhxh‘rvr‘:‘?
rising from an old frying:pan that Tu
was Eeldinn ovar a little mr:m e stuck in
the' middle of the room.

My giddy - _aunt!” . eried Dicky.

whut artow! What a smell! Phew!”

George Tubb of the Third looked up
from his codking with a perspiring face.

*Come o, J. ™ he “One

eried.
|hu one's well on the

klppe‘s s done,
ood egg
“ Han, our beastl; kzpperll ox-
* nol 3 “They're a

cluimed  Bolsover minor.
_baastly nuisancel”
““Smuell as though they’re sbout a year
old, too!” said Gatty, with a cou
“What do ¥You mican, young Gatt
snapped Tubb, hoisting ~ the succulent
kipper with a penholder. “They're
1 got ‘em cheap, too!”
t was the damage, Tubby!”
cried Dicky Nugent, throwing Harry
‘Wharton's precious -mm{:.lbum on'to a
desk by the window. hey smell jolly
i}cm‘ Q.nte a treat to have a good

(;eu e Tubb gave the frying-pa
lFul'ﬂe, an eperation in -riu:h La
wui consideribly el by  Sammy
Baunter, the Tattest fag -at Geeyiriars, and
minor to his.noterious brother, William
(rc-urae Bunter, who was in the Remove

THers, whets sie §ou coming to, you
fat rotter 1 shricked Tubb, © Youl) haxe
the blessed oil:stove over in a "wnd\
“Oh ! gasped Ham nter. “That
silly ass Myers pushed

“Well, go and biff Ium, inu.md'"

Dicky Nugent pushed his L nhrnugh
the crowd, and gained

'

Du:l;y mal‘hhsl:u
Tubby

don't theri™ replicd |he cook
“1 only gave o permy for 'em
for the whole blessed four ™

w1 peunt"
“Yes; I've been fagging for that ass

and m:
Secm»d and Third |«
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and ha

these cheap.
they were “bul, xu u)
“Silly ass! hny’re jolly. good 1™
“Of coursa they are!” agread Tubh.
He's only had them for about a week.
re so jolly particular and extrava-
the Bixth. Phew! My word,
|huugh that one's a bit niffy !”*

An extra thick cloud of smoke. curled
up to the ceiling, and there was a fresh
uproar from most of the fags present.

““Why don't you take the beastly
things outside?” gasped Bolsover minor.

his lamp over!”

“Thmw that kipper out of the window,
Tubb, you ass!

Tubb glared af the remonstrators.

bt ! uhmlld like to see you try .it on!”
uécned “If you don’t like it, get ont-
&i

“Vou gt outside. yourself 1"

George Tubb turned to Dicky l\ug!ni

“How many are boaked for our
spread?” he said.

X Mes replied Dicky ungrimmatically,

“30m, O ouﬂm. Jacky Wingate, Conrad,

o, Shat Lt good. siough fa stk
these rotters out while T get on -nl.h the
cooking. Fve- got some bacon ai °gg3
to do ;et, nnd want to toast the buns.’
- said Dicky Nugent.
"('nme on, yvu chaps! TLet’s turn these
other houndm ‘outside "
Rather|” eried the volunteers called
upon.  “Come on!"”
Dicky Nugent grabbed Bunter minor
lw the scruff of tha nu:k and rushed

“Ow! Help! Rescue!” roared Sammy
Bunter,. “ Leggo, Nugent, you ca.
Dicky pulled the door Hen with a jerk,
posited on_tho

and Dunter minor was

floot of the passage with a loud. bump.
e onl"” ‘crie Excitedly.
" (‘Jhu'ga. you chaj al® B

Bolter!"
There: was a shriek from t}-e unfmhi—
‘d“m Bolter as he was flung througl

oorway, and anber shriek !m?x Blmmv
Euum Bolter crashed mto him just as
¢ wa

The two fags went down with & thump,
the next montent Lunn, Castle, and Hop
Hi, the Chineso junior, were:
to ‘them, and zhm was' &
of arms and a cloud of d
- “Next one!" ;sl.lad Dicky Nugent

“Coming " roared Jacky Wingate.

And Pettifer was whirled ammgh “the
doorway, to be fonomd by Spring and ,

ing lhlh!

ester.

“Out ‘em)”

thenr blood well uj
ome

on,

,en.a zhe excited fage,
ybuu; " Marsden, you

Ow 1"

mlber!"

“Ow! Leygo, you bounder!

‘gave ma
smelt oo much

‘ﬂew s one!” roared O Bonrke. “It's

shrieked Marsden, ‘ns he was whirled on :

to the melee on the Passage floor.

Bmith and Bimpson ‘minor followed in
an instant, and at last the Common-room
was clear excepting for the cjéctors, who

ed door to with a bang.
Good bizney " cried Dicky Nugent
* That's the stuff to give 'em! Jmtf
at the row! Hallo! That’s your major,
Jacky "

Jad. ngm grinned as he heard his
brother's Yoite, rud ised in anger in the

Vi l.e the populn: captain of

Greyfriars, conld be heard cnierﬁg the

unfortunate “fa outside to_claar off,

There was a hasty scampering of * feot
along the passage, and then silence.

H My ha hat's a Bit of luek I" mur.

mured Dicky ]\\lgent after s pause. " Wa
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*rame in!”

4

“sha’n't'be hou'bled by those bounders for
ar hse. anyway !’
* Jolly ood thm% ald “mgnta didn't
luggem Tubb. “Hi ud
fiaxe had something io. eay nboul 1
blessed stove!”

““Does make the place a bit smoky I,

;\ml Dicky Mgmt, looking at the stovey
“mewhit dubjously.

- Nothing to speak .of " said 'm:b.
another apper into the frying-
pan, and causing another dense cloud of
uuly smoke to curl up into the room. ¥

¥ 1In | through thc intervening
5!0 next -

“8-sshall  we warn
clal ud hurrwdly “ After all, we o)
intended the Hlessed bucket for—"'"
But Dicky Nugent was not allowed to
ﬁuuh hnl remark. The individual in the
bed cemmenced -to whistle “a
:lu-:ll zuﬂ of tune, and the next moment
[the elan room dnor was yu-lud open

Swigh'! B
“The Era-l:n:uket pllned on the ~top, of
the door t over, and _dropped,

f-.-

case those rotters return, you had better | flash ‘of h;hhlln and instas

bettér fix that door, thoug Hure. hove vl ﬂ shriek from the un-

ﬂm fire-bucket up i : the fags' booby-trap.

Good idea I l.uglmd w"-.g-ue "_came in mu

E Time it had some fresh water t o

Here you.ard, you c]mﬁl! Lend a h-mi H " he, haj" yelled the

with this blested. desk | The bucket  had 1..gaea 'f.m, and
The fags pulled out a desk, and the fire- squarely on the head of itor, who

b.mm wf. banded vp i ) Dicky Nugent

“‘Shove the doqr apen a bit1” m-dmd
icky: - "Oniy lhuut @n inch!
right!” -

‘' The fire-bucket was prnpped o the

top of the door, and made fo. lun hghtly
against-the fank ight

“That's the |d said Tubb., "Mltc;

® ripping boohy-trap, and. the first rotter

“who comes back fo retaliate will get it in

the neck!”
“And we -needn’t bother!” added
Pag{{:. “Life's made eary at last!”
..

o fags.
*Cotae an! “Shove the
tack out ncw‘ Evetything's ready "

—

mmmn CHAP‘I‘EI

over.
- bun,

Jack Wingate.
hed 'Backy
il

“belofe them. = The gone
west. The eggs had lollovued thu luppert.

.lbnnt with - water
im in a l‘mnl.l-turo

was dancing wildl;
‘streaming - down
waterfal

.
! Tnl-e it horf!_Oh, lor! Whll—

h'n ‘ha!™ i
Dicky ‘Nugent, rolling vmh l.u.hm‘
usgﬂmd across e class-room - a
caught hold of the bucket-hatted visitor.

old on!” he gas) "'l take it
off if yml .wt mnkmu that blessed row.”

“Hold tight!
Nugent minor g, - and  the.
bucket came off Imh - jerk; 'lmd a livid-
looking face stoqd e .ded to the fa
of Greyfriars. -
“My hat'!” galperl 'l‘uhh
ugly:] loukmg boundér
“Doesn't he Iank cré!s s

Hoty 1he egiuiat

“ What an

;' “Ha, ha, .

| The vietim

‘g ily nbgui and caught
yNuganlbj!'l.rmmlvlc 8.

grasp.

“You-you young whelp!” he cried,
in a choking voice. “I'll half pulverise
yer, for that lht!ra m

‘Let go!" he fag. - “ You're
hurt\ug me, -rm hult”' S
“*Urt yer ! yelled the man. _“I'll 'urt

yer all right ! Alf Arkwright don’t allow
them sort of tricks without, ‘anding out

and now they were e last |a g to sich as you !
“few “toasted . buns lmi n d)lnte of asped Dick; Nu;em. as the
sugared biscuits. = Bul " an s dug deipy his_ nrm.
Dmk, .Nugent - had urmed it wlml e, ch

to give them  any trouble, and
y u lweaf}y munching that was mng
Dicky's ‘prophecy seemed likely to
Prove steck,

T
i E:'if‘x"'mﬂ.pmf Conrad. ' Hera's

somebody ¢oming. Wonder whether it's
those l;unndm returnmg to the counter-

sttack

“ We're ready for them,” . laughed

Wiligate minor. Bu{akyou fixed that
icky 1

fire. hueket all right,. D

Rather ! Listen, n 'y cmlj one chlp‘”
Tramp, tramp,
The - ootlupu lnd got to within a

few yards -of the door, and the fags
stared intently at m. booby-trap con-
trivance over the doo

“My only aunt!"” humi Tupb. “I

tlo?e ro amdntzu lts ot old TvnxK'"
£ s hope not,”
Dmky. P o b i wigu
jairs {ootsteps. . 1¢'s somebody wearing
hobnails. ~
“8hut Ilp-l ]n‘u stopped !'"

The footsteps had come to a full stop
outside the clasy-toom door, and the fags
could 'ses through the chink that who-
ever te individual was he was leanin,
some’ sort of article against the" passage
wall before entering.

icky Nugent rosa in his_seat,
Tre Mscxer Liemary,—No, 604.

Dma u'n "

The d acrosa the room, and
caught hold of . AY in a second. Al
A;L-nghl could not be considered too
much of a handful for the fags to
on. He was fairly w
broad pair of shoulders on hi;
white fice now locked vtry pu
but there were s

5::1- agiinst the wall numdo :pu‘d

rvﬁort
.| "eadmaster | roared Al

L ;m riight, you l'lﬂ\eo.dl" rnod | Dicky. 1

an“a
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o Wq']l do it all right,” laughed Pagets
“What do you want here, anyway 1.
Alf Avlcwrig] struggling, and
gluud up ;t his questioner.
Lr to |$e|'fera with Alf

ms.vmgh:'" I report
ver to the 'eadm nter that! wlut hyr
do. Do yer think s ‘plumber’s apsistant

bucket of water droj

I "adn't "ave pro ¢ there
o

ne a. sovereign's 'anl\ o' glass in.
Bemln the damage yer ‘ave done me "
My glddf aunt |7
“HI'M jolly well yer ta the
B paroxysum
of rag? and making a Erenh effort to get

o] That's _enough!’ eried  Dicky
. “You're a bounder you are,
if you can't stand a bit of fun
we'll .we you something elso
about !

“Thlel the idea,” said. Tuhh "'l'hu
fellow's & bit too much, What's the
good of making & fuss: gbout a h]eaud
ucket of water?”
let .me hup!" roared
“ Dot you |rr no more of yer irwh
on me, that's al

o

M o going £ 461"
“g!:]“::n :f:- oo got_to meud that
ere | shout:
= °if.r e oy Gty busted,”
said Coni
S My sl laughed Tubb.
““""‘d“:’v"‘ the blessed

“ Aad you jeu; nurly busted the new
id “Paget, wagging
nmbanx h[er at the nmualu

umber’s assi

“@h, let him et up!” excluimed
Dicky Nugent. *“He's a nasiy, bad-t

rotter, and he's had a good wa:

in Now he can get on with his
window-mendi

“ Right-ho 1" {nughed Paget, “Stand
clear, you ch ",

Alf “Arkwright was released, and be

the midst of the g-:mmn‘g
o

it ;gcrcd up-in
gle glowered from one

& l'l ‘ll make. you young brats pay
[“ s l;‘a mﬁtur:d., Yn:;‘ll ﬁ:::{
A Ar wn un et With yer !

e i Dieky Nagent.
'Come un, yuu !ellnn;‘ Let's Iune the
rotter to do_his window-me:

“Rather |" agreed the remundel' of
the fags; and t ny filed solemnly out of
the Common-room. ~

“The young ‘oundsi” muttered AN
-\rkwng'ht \\l[:lng' hu face down with his
nlkm dmsn on &

ags
they were very sturdy fags at tha wd
m-ry, practised in the lﬂiuf 1-Inn;v con-
certed action nnmn people superior in
hught and weight.
“"Have the bounder over " cried Dicky
Nugént.

e next moment Alf was bowled oyer
by the weight of the attacking party, and
he was rolled néatly on'} ck in the
puddle of water farmed by the contents
of the fire- buc}.c

0!” he roared, I'll—l il
report yer' rin=rn My eye, T
don & know w}mt 1 won't do with yeyl"
“4Shut up!" growled- Wingate minor,
“Just because a blessed mistake has

bair like that!™

s i"ll teach yer!" roared Alf,

“ Do -you want- another bucket of
w.w 1" asked Tubb. “If do there's
‘plenty more, and it's all froe.

ou—you dare to try it on, you
young -whelps

been made you don't waut to lose your | i

form by the window:
chanst of gm.n ‘em o
'd— 'Allo! Wh

and

yeached for Harry Wharton's stamp
album, which Dicky Nugent had care-
Jessly thrown down wl he had come
into’ the room first of all.

“Stamp-album,” mul.tered AN, run-
ning through the pages. lly eye, ain't
there a lot of "em, too!”

Alf ran |hrough page iﬂm’ page, and
became quite interested in Harry Whar-
ton's precious collection.

E T Wets chis new plg
War stamps !
'yve that lot!” And the nest mumenu
Al[ had ta the sheet of stamps out of
They look a_dozen good
'usu,

Tid AN St s grine *1 miy
'
of them whelps ot ployed that thers

stuck
ri

as how the book- belongs to ono
trick on me!



-
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= Well, here you are, kid ! ™" sald Prank N
emotll,mﬂrdmnitdhmhkiﬂwl&l‘ (ee

ugent, handing Wha

nmm

hbmlgu. ¥ !l[nd j’uu hlu gr@t

A3 then he placed the stolen property

carelessly into his jacket-pocket.
“Well, I s'pose I ‘ad better get on

with that confounded winder now,” he
throwing the stamp-album
@ top of the desk.

'ave those roung whelps

My eyel™

one by one!

s The Loss Discovered ! -
th UGENT  minor! Nugent!

“at Greyfriars, came
itmllmg down the passage on the ground

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Nugent minor [
seorge Gatty, of the Second
oar,:.and shont every five yards he
stappﬂd and bawled-out ai the top of )us

!‘eugem.‘ Nugent minor !

Gatty 17 cried rvoung
it ‘make such a blessed
Nugent minor!” .
Dicky's just gone-into the

-axid- Gatty,
ut ! -Nugent minor ! Nugent I
allo—halla 1" out’ Dicky,
b pokmg Ais face out into the passage out
of the classroom door. “Sowewhere a
. “‘m‘re -8 calling me ! What's it want
There vou are, you idiet ! esclaimed

strolling on.

*1 only |

1w har{nll ]

ty. " +Wharton wmh Fou.
stamps 1

Bays

H{ ura he wants his |1.buu|_ and

| you're to take it back at ohce 1™
*Oh

dear ™
‘Hlvent vyou got his’ album ¥ said
Gatty. - *“I thought he said ‘yoi bor-
rowed thé book yesterday. Asit's such
a beastly wet afternoon I think those illy
fatheads in Study No. 1" walt to sﬂd.

some more ll.nmpa int”

#0Oh, my hat!”

Gty llnred at Dicky Nugent.
“You haven't eaten his al 3 1
have you?" he s

pose, aid
you take the blessed Ahidg amf. rlglu

away? He said T was to tell you he's
waiting for it."

“Oh, all right !" aid Nugent mitor.
*As a matter of fact, my. major len{ me
ulbnn . yesterday,
own bere and _ forgot ol
vhout it ‘wnth just now, . I have ju!l
come in for, it.”

“Well, are vou going fo take it up?

“*Yes, all right, Gatts.” replied Dxcs.\

Nuges take 1t-up Dow.

And Nugent minor, with the a'll;um
tocked under his . srm, trotted .
Stndy No. 1 in the Remove passage.

He gave a good
ton's door, aud
vell-rang from
come in

at Harry Whar-
ndle: as a
g bim to

[ but just now it

| then to Johnny BI\“ and, la
[ 1¢ust, Harrce Jamsot Ram Singh, the

“Wharton Fera ™ crgnﬂ Dmﬁy, Tookis 1-;
rouhd the crowded rosm.
Btady No. 1 wes not - bad-sized room,

seam
of. gussts—nt least, that is how

Nugent mmor ws he’ lioked from Bol

Cherry to Frank, his own ‘ﬂ'oﬁler an

duiIU Nabob of Bhanipur, ‘and one. of
the ‘most ‘popular juriors at Greyiriars.

“Yes; bete I am, sou voung ass!”
canje Harry Wharton's yoios from the
region of the #oor.

Dicky Nugent shut the doot or tha
study and walked across the room, to
fiod Harry Wharton and Mauleverer, the
schaglboy ear], on their knees, and both
bending over a little’ Bowt of water path

[ stariaps Bouting in ik

“Hallo!" eried Du:k:u “What on
carih are you fatheads up to now 1™
Harry Wharton locked up, atd fixed
ey Nagent with an ioy glare.
Not guite 8o mueh of your blessed

arowled.

e “It's nbout time
we took you fugs in

again; and

taught- you how to speak properly to
sape, eldors aud superiots 1"

3 " exclaimed Bob Cherry.

" Oh ring off, Cherty?’

“EI Sering your hewd, off, “you’ young
bounder " eaid_Bob.
- 1

“only this

eeky mun

oy
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hum':i mw me and pearly sent me head-
vver-
*Ha, Im ha ! langhed Dicky Nugent.
“Berves yéu right for noylooking where
you're going |
* Oh, shut up that silly calkle 1" said

Terry Wharton irritably. ' Have you
got miy stamp-aloum 1™

“Yes,  herse ‘you are!"
thrawing the . preciops book ‘on to the
oor at Wharton's side with a thumpy
-»d nearly upsetting the bowl of water.

“Like your blessed.cheel  to borraw)|
the book, -mi not . return it until it's
exked: for !

Dmif N\rgluLl o b light mge B

]m awfully 46vry, Whurlun‘" be
“ But..I- hadn’t. finished with
Gatty came uhmw Just.
yon Wanted it
wunt it, yoau
Mty Wharton:
1 iy war stimps.
R-muu serambled
the _stabip- nlh.am

intil yoing O
g and seil 4

soung

Ty,
“1 bet you five

-ning ﬂnwﬂ;
bob.to & peany ynll aven't Fn‘. \n;unng
like 1 your collection

“Lofd Mauloverér leaned over the table

st ‘Harry Wharton's side.
+“By Jove, you ‘know! e
\[nn|y. “T've only hm collectin®

*ﬂi L' can’t have ev
g

years.
Bm 1 sb-}l be extremely

drawled
for

mmed to see these extra lpaclll ones of ok Do ¥
'8,

.H..Eq Wharton frowned, : -
“Blewsed i T can find them now " he

Lai

again.

devoted to Grest Britain,

yau done with them, young Nugent !
“Oh, I've eaten them!" said Dicky,

with a grin,
“This ian't xclajmed Harr,

Wharion, e 2 s, el Bty

said Dmh,.
4 Whp.rlon tarung to F

the album, and staring nerom at Nogent.
minor with a very steely lo

“Wihy—-why, what do you misn 1"

I mean, my war stampa have gone!”
soa r arton

Di Ngent's face went crimson, and
then suddenly went white.
% You—yon mean they’ re—lhsy re not
at album 7 he almgsl shouted
4T,00k through that 1m"1i said l[lrxy

“They must be there, you d ﬁuhi"
snid Nugent majar, taking the slbum up
-and -rinning through it ohe page aba

tim:

claimed Harey
the_stud;

g
arms folded nc:ruu

“And I
know ‘this_youn, 4 mot going to
[ luve until he's .lndad them over !™.

Dicky Nu, um whisked round in-a fui

“You ca 1" elled. * You beastly
feant You :ﬁmk T've taken your |-
beastly lhm Do-you think i a—

& comion t‘lns{ B
Harry Whujnn said  bthing, - but.
looked across to his study-mate, who
placed the album_down' on the  table
egain during his minor's outburst.
“Well, we'll see whet Fra bas
to say,” ‘said Harry Wharto nk’ e
“They're not there. : It lnoim as though
‘the page has beén torn out.
Dicky Nugent looked from - his

Sobiiok
| to Bnrry ‘Wharton with a bewildered

of vxpression.
u think I've faken' them 1" he
as

Ye:, I do!" eried Hatry Wharton.
“T know, wiutyml hleued fm are! You
séem to thin Fou ne -anything
you jolly wrll like !, Eul ] ™ |ol|y sure
g:“ re not going to

fare you hand over thula tc:n)

“And you, Franky,” murmured Diblry
Nugent—“do—da you think I'm—I'm
o rotten thief 7'

Nugent ‘major winced at the sadness

ot n,n"?i'rn|nAv,
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in bis minoc's voice, and hé siddenly

braced himself up,

“Of ' course don't; Dicky!” he
reptied - bravely. -~ And—and anybody
w}n}]’ dares suy you are will have to deal
witl

"Whe:u avo my stamp, gou yousg
rutl-:r‘" cried W

“1 tell. you I hvmt got them "
shouted Dicky Nugent. .“I1 don't know
Yg“e they are! P'm not a thief!

'te o ead to say Tam! A cad-a

—D !”

L stmig. Dxckyl" mittered  Frank
Nugent, catching h af his" miner by
the sleeve of hisJacket. * We don't want
.nr of th-t .uuu thing here!"

Wher my,-stamps?” smepped
W}urton "‘.lr you don’t hand them over
at ouee I'll jolly well seareh you!"

“That you'won't!" exdlaiméd- Nugent
major, Ynu'}l leave the kid alone! He
says he hasn't got your stamps, and that

ouglhit to be sufficient !”

ok He mlnhi shave them,”
Cherr; I remember he eaid he'd give
anything i tha morpl Tor themm. - "Hs
said -that -when: you handed over
rotten albam. o him:yesterday. I told

ot e i T kmay thers wonld
T y, fow aver it "

"1 kll ou the kid hasn't [nl Lhem "

snapped Frank Nugent. '“And Whar-
ton's jolly !ull going to let- Dmk; em
of the study !

H.u'r: Wi ntanj face. had scm

said ‘Bob

s ally woll o Ty
o '-'n Par wmng‘ ;-u—I'ﬂ i

say he
“! say be isn't, you .rad 1" cried Frank
Nugeut, lh&pmg across the study and
swinging Harry Wharton \mkmly away
- from the door.

“Oh, crumbs " gasped Bob Cherry.
“We dfm’t want to Gght amongst onr-

" grawled

“The b)Euln&a is not the proper caper,

my esteemed. Wharto! said Harree
Singh in “kis  weird aml “wonderfal
Euglish.

"In the -commotion- and -genaral noise
Dicky Nnienl. seized the,opportunity and
ﬂew for 4l

“As i1

“You-cad!” ha lhwbod
out 1" enapped his major,

would'steal your rotten stam
(ra

P
iy shm up, and outside " roared
Bob Cherry,  “Can’t you sce you've
made Frank and Harry quarrel? Run
away, you young rotter "
“You—you vads!" stammered Dicky
i Tl make you pay for
a’low thief! You rédtters!™

icky shut _the door it '«
bang. -

in - Btudy 3
Nugent's footstaps-coutd be he xrd
quite_plainly n }u: went - aleng
ihe Remove Form pas:
“TIl bave anotles Jook. through -the
stamp-album,” said- Bob €herry aclaat,
“I—1 an't exac r]y think that that -kid
nonhl pinch them.”
course he wouldn" ped
Fun}. Nugent. “And Harry \\hmzana
a-cad for suggesting iti
“You don't know what these fags will
do-when they make up their minds to it;"

veplied .Wharton,- throwing bimsalf into
an armchair. r,



Every Monday.

*But Dicks's my ows brother
“Yea, I know that ™ Wharton.
I think you sught 1 kecp a closer

¥ it
agent whasked r
"Whul do you mean
he roared.
“What T say, of cou

s two duffers ™

‘THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

and ﬂnan turned about and made bis wq
up to the Second ‘Form dormitory..

He kicked open the door with & crash, ]
and strode into the long rbom, and then
he stopped suddenly as he saw Dick:
[Nugent sivtin, cn ona of the beds witl
his face buw his hands and’ sohbing
aquietly,

"D;c!y T md I’nﬁi Nugent tenderly.

said Jobnny Bull You two.don’t ugent m.ag! d,ﬁ not look up as his
want to fight over it. Jf young Nygent b,,,ﬂ.,, “spoke * his’ , and . Frank
hm t sneaked them thev'rs sure to turn -to forward and placed hi hand with
ndly

“,.'ledtcll 390 Dicks Baw't taken the L ooy
roared Frank Nugent. 3 ",

“Then they'll tarn up.” mlk?':ki £ :‘ H.:d

“How can ther turs up™ snappéd|iosay what he did, an
Heer Wharton. = “Nugent was & sy |§} S0 B Sell 7ou that he'e dorrye’ |
fathead to k“" ‘the album, anyway, an ~Whnarton's & c-cad I sobbed. Dicky.

" the

the best thing be can do is :o make
minor hand over the twelre stampa”
Frank Nugent glared at the captam of

the Remove, -

“Blow' your beastly stamps!" he
growled. "And blow yout*

S What? | gasped Hln-: Wharton,

i ngn: up !rwn'lm chair.
lng vour twelve war stamps!" cried
. -+ I you “think Dicky would
wuuy lu.mclf about your rotten stamp-
album yow're making a jolly biz mis-

t
"Then where are I.h!;r"'
“Hang them I
*“Look lure‘" cried Harry Wharton,
tepping - forward. ““If you “talk lo me
i!ka that l‘l'l. throw jou out of the

see ydu do i
~you cad!” exc]nmzi the
caphain of the Remove. **You shall sse
me do it LEven if you do. share the study
crigd  Cherry,

hiis own indignsnt
o don’t want to-fight Franky,
~of-all p!(ﬂﬁe in the world.”

“Then be shouldn’t eall Dicky & thief 1"
m.ikt’redh‘l;rlnuk ‘Vuz:nlt baﬂr{'e.n t:m
toetli

"Bnrrr -didn't_exactly say that,” said
J’nhmu- Bnll d"}'h:“l; I:%'lh lost your

Iy w an ut thing you can
%‘ ‘hands now befors it
po; and then wo can gk
llA"l W 33 mmp.l whid
"Wharton | cros! b

dy.
“¥ou go and see your minor, Franky,

_mai “Chorry quietly.  *Perhapa h
il be ablo_to ‘tell you somethi The
Tad ,ot Q!rlbed nul’ now; naturally, and
it may be n{:le 1o
glva you a clue

1l right after a pause.
“Ill go an ‘i sorry,

Harey”
80 am 1" said Harry Wharton,
_“Well, shake hands now, and don't be

suchhowling duffers again!” laughed

Pob Lberr‘{
Vbarton and Erank Nugent

shrnk nmin in --Leme
! went Cherry, abakin,
v curly eng: - rolt. A o0

v\;u your Uncle Bob awas here to m
the paace. - Now, you go along, Frank:
Nugont lelt the study. snd huesied | o
downstairs to the Second Form. Outside,
the class-room door he found Gatty and
Wingate minor carrving on_an alterca-
tion about n)e proper division of some
marbles
sion
“Have vou kids seen my minor?™
asked
"Wh

* asked Wingate minor.
rotters " snapped
“I want to see chk, at once,

Yuu you voum:

at had comé into their posses-|

Fra

“h!ra is het"
‘‘He's just gone up to Hm dorm.™

Nugent glared st tha two fags,

“But_what hva you done with
stamps, Dicky1” asked Frank - Nugent
sotly.” “You—you-you see 1 am to
blame as much as you if they're—they're |
lost, because I'lent you the nlnm-l.]bum
and now that they're you must poll
y:nm'ﬂ together. .uﬁ help me %o find

em,

“1'don't Enow. where th d‘." ex-
clnutzi'ad ‘Jugemlumlnur 1 Wido't 8ven

enuugh of l.llm rol.tcn
think I'm a blessed thief y
boil vourself !"

“Shut up talking like that, Fou- goung
rotter! - Hallo! ~What- do you = kids
want1"”

* Gatty and Wingate minor had
their heads into _the-dormitory, and then:

fh strolled in.” -
at's P Pw crmi. Labty,
lgmrmg Fra mmr
rotters in the Rem ﬂaiulr
ﬂnt T'm a ‘rotten_ thiet 1" voptisd Dicky
they've sent my major
L:

ent.
o .E e hings out for %.m

o

int 1" gi iy,
D:ch done wlth Whmna

stamps?” asked Frank Nu

rowell thé
tuelyo of the stamps are missin
18

"l mlr vou' T-dan't hmw -1|m |ho.r
are, and i—\! mlLr well don't care !” cried
Dicky. s

1. jolly well haven't|

Form must have taken them !
- “What's that?” ‘cried “Wingate
"'.‘? Gatty, in the same b
ust hnve bom.-d tl ataﬂlpﬂ"
rmk Nuogent. - “And you've lett :n to
to shoulder all thg blame 1" -
do, you think-we're.thieves. just
becaun we're fags
Well, where are the lh.mpl, ﬂlﬂ\"‘
"ng wour stampa " roared Wingal
minor. **If you think we know shyt| ,,,5
about them you're mukmg a jolly big |,
mistake " g
“ You—you ‘bounde
Frank Nugent. just like you kids
in the Third and Sncdnrd 'Ful'ml to do a

'r

% that sort of thing on
.| 'me!”. exl‘]aamed “Frank T’mgent llter a

“‘Don’t you

I get outt®
"Nm imtil T have the stamps 1"

“You howling dummy " cried T)u-kr
ihuune ““ How many mors times do you

oked, "'
gent. *Ho '

bitm ‘yesterday, and now | mi
i il

e of yéu-confonnded you ﬁaw‘ v

-
.. Three-halfpence. T

want lmlling that we don't know where

d them oyer, -nd don’t
!uurh '[” said Frngit nt wrat lutl
*If those voung ers dare fo come up
bera Tll—T'Il squash_them 1

' “Well, the “h“elg can start at once,
Fou bounder ! laughed Jack Wingate, as
burried, noisy footsteps could be heard
coming ‘up the staircase outside the

30
.

itory.
L ch young bounder:z " g.umd an}
ue< roared  Jack . wm-m
! Rescus!”
Gatty burst into the dormi
velling crowd nl' excited faga followed

closely on_his h
e et Gatty. “Hero b
KEands ot soared Trank Nugent.
The next instant half a dozen fa,
- hurled themselves at hin,

a whirling mass of arms and legs s the
Bidmurvits sirugeiod Gereets to oukd tte

attackers

nose.
“Let morr roared Nugent mn]nr ay
lnoﬂher half-dozen fags pounced on to

"Bmk him 1" roared Tubb.

“<Oh 1™

Frank Nugent went down with a rnul-
|'u"d a howling mass of fags piled on to

m. .

The Remorite struggled viplently, and
0O'Rourke and Bolsoter miror went- ﬂnm
as their victim Gy
and’ caught each af them

3
“Come o-u"p. Bauimy Bunter, sit
hng  down ﬁnk hd;mn’s {m
Dt" “Faroook

Bumet minor’ lelpt up ‘r|fh a roar as
NI‘“]E‘“ major’s teeth penctrated the seat
of his trousers
+ “Sock him ! I rnﬂi Fuu.fn 4 Lef him

luw ||
17
ﬂss.%f“ :

dorm.
ripped: tiold of. th
byl arms <and lega u"{nf&t
ntu |Irug¥ln lml

roaved Tulyb, ignor.
anl Nugems violent threat. of
lw }" Inughed abo 'Ig'l.

ith the rotter, thent " cried
Tuhb "I‘hm cads in the nmme maks
good bouncers! You watch him!”

Frank Nugent, gélling at the top of Lis
voice, was ruxhnd dowii between the twe
rows ol z

' Now, chnp-' roarcd” Tubb, taki
supreme mmmand of. tha battle.

b
“Yes !” came. lhe yell.-
"Tllen Jet it go!”

you

“was _sent  whitding
thmugh the air, and he met the unsym-

_passage “floor with a violent
u-“h \ﬂmh l.ur!y shook the place.

. Ya
H-, ha, ha!" roared the delightad
Hrrw do you like it done?”

cried Jacky Win
t you kids in the Re-
‘on 80 much "
tagrered . up,



B
limfied éway down the ataits, His collar [
. “he remains of his tie etrag

3 M
and dusty, and
though he had b:an

mt:‘:i:: machine,

,ulﬂmg G-ﬂy "We
now. and_ses we stand. - oﬁ
Dicky L We're g A --u.ymm Jor il
right. ¥ ean ullvamu we're. tqnl on_the
war-path now. 0. giddy
ahavk, -and, buried n.. e of
at sort of thing, with & ven-
geance.”

fushed _ with !
into the dormitory. The
made in_the

Third and Second F und the leaders
of tho “had eonéilerable diffs
ammunqmdﬂw o

addres:

'Dmiy Nuxen; c'lnmbered un on lo .
bed,at er fhe ‘eager
cm-d. :-Jt-nr!ﬂ his ﬂxm! with & Jiitle
mmmlr: im;n(h -ag he had hﬂ-rd the

do £ sposches in Hall.
“Uentlemen of thq Third and Becond
Forms—**+
ear, hear!” uhmmd Gatty.

c{mkm..-. of Greyfriars—"

1T wamed
Etan eu,.n Now

Fcnn.

et
wm.mumwh,mu

A Grand School Story appears in witics “QEM.”

called .
1o erte eaar st oo e
we shall have it all ov

“You are

e

ricd sémsbody I”
“Dou‘c you nmd: ‘me|” cned ‘Wingate

“ﬁnﬂlﬁnn!ﬂm'l‘hhdmd&amnd
ou are called here to—"
hn,Dx “:fvn‘,ﬂvohﬂd

'} - 8hut up!1? woared the meeling. s
I Row," maid Dicky Nugent, “if you

i.oar

-~ intarrp) Dicky.
mﬂ’:ﬁn nlkug’l;.ll n‘nﬂn 4! you giw

“My B minor.
Say hat over again, Nugant, Where
dou got those we Trom

whmlmkmgﬁummtm;
dluc;:‘?lnq in dlass thi morning,” "said

" roared Dicky Nugent
antly.
Vhat “were you looking out in that
dictionary, then?
“It was & French dictionaty, and—"
“OR, Was it! My mistake! I thought
you wore looking out long words for a
ipeech.  Where did you get thoss
stunners from?”

Rnd i

“ONLY GUSSY'S
WAY!”

A Wonderful Complete

Story of TOM MERRY
& CO. at St. Jim’s,

By MARTIN CLIFFORD,

in
“«“THE GEM.”

Out This Wednesday.

“1f you want me to speak in words of
e _syllable—
[ don't want you to speak ab all, as
s I am concerned.”
"!hul up, Tubby"' shouted Paget.
“T am nc& going to shut ap for you!

I

eph
-'nmn "Il jolly soon make youl”
wrd i do #1"

ke to see you
“Then I'Tl—*
“Hold on! Stop it,
“I'm

poing 1o ks Parmii v
Hold on! We don't want any fight
ing here 1" snid Dicky Nugent, . +Tubby,
shut wp for » Jittle while, these's 2 ]aod
chap! " If you must g an talking,

and talk there. = T0's
cs, but that won't Burt

out into_ the

you
4 Looh here, young Nugﬂ '
“¥ou can’t be allowed ta mhml the
nlrnlm‘ Gentlemen of the Third' and
Second Forms—"
“Hear, hear!” .
e Mavwer nglu!Y,—,\'u 604,

Price 13d. Order How.

temen of the Second and Thirg
and—"
Greyfriars!®  piped

rrow some-

) Lonn. -, 2

say, nclupl lend

s ’de g‘ “T1 will

4 you a brief mﬁ:u runhem-on of

. unlt md hunr; on my major.”
ear,

"Genliunm of G?inn:,
ﬂm+t]1 ud.l.db, o nm b I':l
o, a1 t am
@ thiel—a g el —

hkned lbllﬂ"

me your

to him »d-g h-(m-d that one of the
m—w@d one. ;mﬂmmn" ohis  war
h_ crumbe1”

“And he. thinks I tore the beastly
n

at | Gt i st and you know
-m. ‘gzmd 1o my m;w,”Ahl, oy

ped ha, bat™ '
ﬂ&. "a& in" the Mm think

squashed I”
“ Hear, hear!”
“We must rag those bounders until

Wo must establish

“Go on!”
Nugent's outburst was m.donht:d.l, in-
spirig the fags of Greyfriar

“Now we've made a n:mg we
must follow it mp at once.  We ust re-
mem| Foch's hammer-blows

against the Huons. We dou’t want any

of those old-Tashioned mibbles. We must

f\"‘ on with the nalm:g right ‘away.
M must d.nw our vietory home 1"
““c tivust

bmd the Jions in their

blessed dens! We must smash up their
rotten studies

“ﬂun’ﬂll Dnvrn with the Remove !”

“We don't want lrrwrltn do that!”

continued Dioky. “Half & dozen of vs

is tmml{h rmd the rest to stand by for

* Heoar, lnmr 12

] will take Wingate minor, Gatty,

0'Rourke, Tubby, and Paget with me,
uu! you chaps get ‘s ladder
rudj outside to that we can .htn down
that in case the Remove bounders get

“You shin down there pow, 'I'-:hhg,
lndus:e -r]mther the coast is dear!”

“ Raght-

“Gearge 'l'n'bb pushed his way thron h
the fags, and horried duumm{n o
Hemove Form pasage. 1o r!)mned.
the meeting in Jess than & minute.

“Our hock's. in1” he eried. *Study
No. 1 is em) 3;". 1 saw them go into
Study No.: 13 with Cherry and Inky I

“That's good!” exclimed Wingate.
"“ﬂldvﬂ take charge of the outside

party, yers?” said Dicky Nugent.
“.An,d we'll raid the bounders mght
i:uma.»

ame on, you lellows?" eried Dicky

'\‘usq'n. “Fallow your mcle!”
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N\ d

M7

f

-

rnn-rr wmu::lh the nnn ot
“Searching for

Glde, tapped
Mlhmiwm!“mmmﬂthelm

furiously at the door. “wm

ng' bounders 7" he
(See Page 10.)

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

R the Removites !
HEYS8H ! Don't make a row!”
Dicky . Nugent - ecrept  into
Study No. 1, and rest of

the raiders crept after him in

Illa.

Hl d; \ 13 ﬂl
udy Yo 13 be
Harry ¥ ton' &

’ﬂmy h.ld mmn along the Remove
toe, and as they pass
heard the voices of
Co. quite plainly.

Harry Wharion was avidently on & visit
to Bob Cherry, Mark Linley, Hurree

Singh, and Wun Lung, who shared Stady
13 Dicky could not dstinguish
hlu nn jor's voice, and ed that

Frank

tory to clean himself up aiter

ragging he had received.

d retired to the Remove dormi-

the

The raiders arrived in Study No. 1

safe and soun:

M—la::ll" i
iddy sun
lot 1" cr?n] Dick;
basket on the stus

Shut the deor, Pagetl” whispered

The raidin party ]oeked mln it, and

* Then Iot 'em all coma!

“They won't gek mh] this room

hurry.- The deor ien't quite s

miner.

s of
hat1”  said Wm!ak
ham, tongue! Good!”

cold -aul Oﬂn.nh-

fi
Just ook at this bt
3 ‘{u eut opening &

as the old sak doors of the class-rooms,
but I think it's :mEﬂmxh to, stand
anything Wharton &
%Y fancy so,” said Jack Wingate,

fncmmm! the back of & chair nndor lho

for additional .pmmly “* Now
an early tea. Thess rainy lmlf hoi:day-
always make me fnl bungry

they do me!

“ And I'm famished I" said Q"Rourke.
The food did mot také long to pre
pare. Dicky Nugent had to- light the
fire, and, as there was no fuel n Iund,

he was compelled to break up:
ha found in's corner. The cngu hud
contained white rabbits, but it was

once
nrtenanted now, and it served he pur-
]M‘!e nl(!!{ .

“Very lorgetful of thesa bouud o

the Remove nm. to supply fuel!?
‘vusml remarked, with a shake of tlu:

“Ia, ha! If you' wagt any morc
eu- a,_bookense I

“No; I think dm.lﬂl.l bs all right
The Xettle's nearly hm ing.

The tea. was Teady.
fags had sutiled down,a the fab
therc was a hand gn the door.
handle rattled, and as the aocr did
nat open there was 3 svage kick at

lower panel

he u:

this door 7 fhouted Harry

w fram outeds, - ..

I Bang!. Thump!
O;:Ln this.door 1P yoared Bob Cherry's

\ shody there?” called  ont” Ricky
it

'
a { young  bounder—I'm
m’é 1" -asked Dicky N
" u{e"lul icky N,
What what do yut ek 1
= Wel! you mngh(. be plum you kriow,
or_strawberr.
The raiders giggled, and Bob Cherr,
in the passage, mm.le:ul things.
kicked savagely at the docr.
“Will you let me n?™
“Can't be did. We're h.un. tea I
**What 1" -reared, Harsy Wharton.
“Ara you deaf T 1 should adviss yau
bounders in the ‘Remove to consult &
specialist 1™

“ You—you—you——"

“ Deafncss can always ba cured'if taken
in time. 1'should rvmmm-:nd

“Will you
“Eh? aoxs::ll‘l D'h no

Buymp! 'Ehump. thump! ~

“Pass the ham,” said Dicky Nugest.
*This tnngua s rlpHm‘. Auother cup of
ten, please, Tubby

Tere you m
Good tea,
A.ml uw bam——"

Ripp!
The chclung of knives and forks and
toacups was quita audibla through the
study door. _Tn the passage, Harry Whar-
ton & Co. glared at each othér in helpless
rage. They were \fanplnued 1f thefags
did not chodse to lot them into the study

Fou

hey could not get in. They niight haro
vengeance presently, bui just now—jost
now the fagy were enjoying & hearty
feed.

Trr' Macxer Lispanry.—No. 603
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'lhump urap, thump!

Har harton rlmmpnd and " Bob
Lllerry LA Johhny Bull kicked, and all
of them raved; but “all ‘without cffect.
‘Tie door remained closed, and from with-
in still. sounded the merry voices, the
click of crockery, and the various sonnds
of the feed.

‘énother cop. of tea, nld ddur'-"’
‘erta i

themselves ]n{ly well.
liko somebody making & row in th
sage. T wunder if it's Anybﬁdy i

coma in? r :
“Ha. "
\.'t_} l‘x"hn elme rnmhlmg
the ke aptain of kb
0§ mt'h

Form iqtl oki
Fellsws ;" th
asiags 4o 153‘ mh &gn_'tf‘
A , ek

The

vqtln,. wi ¥
now, you !wﬂw
off

e

-, I'Il.nulwnl.u them 1" he cried.-+:Oh
ruy sword ' I{ 1 could -anly -
herx! - Wil 61L°T get

th. gor open—.

A the door..
J i bongg:n

riou. tqpped‘ furiously st
are Young

Wn

#foq.—etun; for yous mm-n war

i fi "‘e oy
Fiease t'r'.'-!e: ik °"u

“I'm n!ra.id -ama oI 1he cracks are|
broken.  That" buu\d 0.
therough in the maj;

Harey Wharton gasged with cdge. o
know that tho fags wers - doliberabcly.

wrarkmw his study. "~ Di Nugent| the crowd. of Removites in the passage
seamed to b the ringleader. *Ha qermed |30t up & howl ‘f exéeration on the fags,
to bo under a clond, nyway, and so, no “You can let it alone!" . shrieked
doubt, “Nugent's idoea “was to’ Wlurtan I don't want
nge himuelt hoforehani. . : o for_the stan
cleared -tha'h s “Now taiking," aaid

expedient. of tilting it o-ér, indz E
the

BIMp|

S creryibing upont it St

ﬁ’"e Harry and - Frank

ugem. nrncimr wag- -u‘ﬂ’erﬂd k.?
v Nugont remar]

‘I.Im: had riot pkd ‘mitiers i their |

irist him. * 1 they llzml hi’

Lhn n!l re thieves and r
dishionest pcuple. they, must upert

iake the corsqushces.
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: poked behind t]ut?" he remarked

ot hokd of |+

i umny the ruins.
1 -itl\ o

“We'll séarch for these blessed i‘-lwlfl"
throagh the cupboard néxt,” sai
Nugent. * Hand me that bmm' 4
Gatty handed him tho
Dicky Nugent -eﬁr(\hed t'hu cupboard
by the simple method of thrsting into
it the head of the broom, and dragging
out erernl.mg movable.

Crash on, crash upon the fcor warned |:

[ the unthappy Remow
was being senrch

Shoroiigh
Wingite cosked filh-s7e :hbu;hl-

ilsat the cupboard
theough very

Jacky

fully at the glass orer the mantelpiecc.
T suppose the stamps haven't been
d

want to make a thorough joh of
of “conrss, Wharton's wa\: stamps
belrind _th. Can

antey
two  brass heided nails in the

! >
Thag it ought to come down easily

) Jnﬁah mmot ;hru:&’u«e Enqu l,dm.a

gt
hi thiimp!

Hmv“wm“r';‘u':. was attackiug the doer

Ahe crashing in the study almost

4 o But ;I:e door.

s b e
o .".;'e..";".;.‘ét: 1

¥ ,.m-xm CHARTER,
& The Raggers’ | 'H
i_bN OW, whatabout the bookcase ¥
ssked O-Rourks.

turned mn,
“I suppose. so, and.
The bookcage was tnhed funnrd. om:l
the books and-papers 'h"“'rff a shower
upon the carpet, -loug with a couple nf
drawers _from which - writing materials
and ink and pens duu.buled themselves

-, Wq i 5otung on

"Ha "ha! Looks tike. 4

Thump. thump, thump
~* Halle ! 1‘hnrnundsh|w: mentle tap
at the door! Any

) ma in!" e Rany Wharton's

uﬂled voice throtigh the keyhole,

n't be did, my son! We' re nearch-

ing ot ol Toties mat. 3

*Stop it!" Imw-hd Wharton.

“ Stop what "

“Let the study bnel" g

"But lm searching for your blcm\d
#tampd,

Harry Wharton goashed his ieetb ind

icky Nugent re-

“Are you quite sure
us to- search for the

“Well, tha}mgbl—m\!ﬁ’rt tn’w A
1) 1

o ol (,mgm.n tooked round | ot

gt somaider hiny 08 o likely
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{0 awallow having to sabmil fo the dica-

tion of the fags of the Third and Sccuud
‘orms.

“Goad! And you won't bear malice

for what we've done if you don’t quite
like the way we've searched I'or your
hrnll:"n bles od Jrar stampat”

“You wun t g'o [pr us in any wat when

ithe door - open
Harey Wharton was sile; i
* Deal ajain, rtoni” asked Ditky
N ug!mt l‘imml
“I pol urxu Joi, .you yourg
eads!” howled ‘Whartor

i gl 1t pax?”
“No " yelled Harry Wharton, shaking

fu!inml’ at the handle of the study d
pen | this r, You young bour

v,;! you such & whacking for ¢

Harry Whattor 'gave & gasp. He knew
that it wu the amash of hia bookcase.
agd he that the table had been

ppu-d.

“Slop it. yon

woo
rlon: “ No.

'*cmm.. duor 1
Half a tick, you [ellon' “whiiapered”
Nugent, goipg-to the' window and

it of ¢ leaned out over the
ard W.E?a e hand" 1o, Myers and
Cwith

for any fumer-

outed ~ Dicky

h ve . the Iudd o

s, and Harry
1§ into the Ql\ldy
ohinny Bull fol-

fire
Tob: (‘lwrn— ‘dashe
with the mmm:m

m-ﬂzv wreckige
!hgﬁng the raiders,

to gett o
iy from tle Romore passage wit
some sort of «enl on being A emmcd
by the indignant Removites. 1t was true
Hurry m.mmn, the captain of the Re
move, had pl ed his word to make it
x, . and the hg- knaw that Harey
harton's word was. his bond ; and. they
felt a little happier naw tln§ e
oe. “But it
st to be prepared, and they wers

nElxtI
Dicky Nugent bad the pok hi
3 and 1t had_boen hm‘ﬁ.,‘"u.'!'rm.f

mg red with |
minor had the t
ty

O'Rourke was’ Lrusting
hammer, and Tubb had a shor 1

th
with a

toa
these implements were glowing red

stam

“Yes, yea!”

"t‘l’? ‘Elll absolutel; v uun”"

“Yes

“You take back your accusation
aghinst ma?

“Yeos rod I!"r" Whartan. Il

waa the m| to save the rest of |

xamd,, be kuw ot it a bitter ;[ull

heat. Paget Ind armed himself
large bottle of ink :
Boby Cherry rushed at thpem blindly,
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and m‘if
himseli from !ha red hot poker,

Dicky Nugen® flourished the glowing
tip rbe -I:Jna his f:

DBob jumy

“Put that

* No fear!”

** Put it down, or—"

“'Rats!”

Bob Cherry gave his cuily he.
shake, and then vame forward a
poker was l-.lle-!, and _he rece
gritted-bia tee

“Very well, ]Il wait!” he said, non-
rmmd for the mome

ot much, you won't!’ said Dicky
0l seéot, or I'll

just in tine ta save

poker down !’

\wj-ns wol]é Yo
warm ! Out you

uuﬂ“
vou'll get burned if you
Th-n 1 told you so! And tha

there;
If you get in the way of a hot
to get burned!”

-m*l

pu:;;wm m-

t t':hd Dicky Nugent to
his rq’rl ers. “Bhek together
closely mi fab .Mgpady who tries to
n{nplgou Wwil ing red-hot!”

gasped Dicky Nugent.
meb gub hera U

The Remove passage was simply packed
with Remavites, who had been attracted
to the spot by the uproar that had been
uum' on on balh sides of the door of

P Gut ot the. way " yelled Dicky
i Bia ed-ho

hot poker,

ont ™

of the rotters, some-
ed  Harry Vharton.
iy st inl”
ulnoss is the p g1
Singh. - The lu s
the

will gt ehfully 1 *
Bond ey o Bmiad Diky. usring
way through the crawd, snd brandish:

a-oad ot Doloas o, wide s¥

Shor e Tairmy T Bk

item ware vghpt by

1he i |Inpunm-’nhm
memiun’; k? y inake

 Soh oy Rukainy

wa' r| ‘hmn(‘ tbu lot!™ mutte:
Nuge: won't h
blood for u..- N o -
“Catch” those fags!” yelled Frank
Nugent, who had & tly ,un come
down from the dormitory, |t re he had
been e’unfmg his clothes after his tussle
The nghl of his study
nearly gave Frank a
Stand clear!" m-ud Dicky, putting
red-hot poker |n within an mnch of
y Bunter's fat nos
"Ohl“ :ptd thn D«I of the Remove.
" Get of the way, you fat
bounder ! "' I.lluhsd Dick
Slowly they wendad their way down
Bmo ssage, and at last, to Dicky
nt's i mlclinq cy and relief, thay were
-|| o 4ow ardy of. the staircase, which
m to the safety of their

‘you chaps!™ shouted  Dicky
Make a fun for it!

The fags ﬁcw dmu tha stairs, and a
howl of rage went up from the outraged

R-mum
ot AR cm " roared Fisher T. Fish,
n_junior.

Scalp "em !

‘THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

The fags bad almost reached the faot
of the m::- by the time the leading Re-
movitss gained the top, and they sur-
ried along to the Common-room, where
yers wu waiting for them with a smﬂl
ll'm{ of fags.
Come on,
“ g';:’ way | " SR
& raidin riy arrived at the doer
panting for bfa::h,’m they were whirled
inta the réom ina

Dicky!" roared the fags.

* Bhuy the d  Dicky. **And
shove up. a imruda ‘are pi ‘pcrly
onn Eur our bload, I can te you. We've

rly ‘done in Stody No. 1 this time.

'l'ha- Il teach them to say I've stolen Lhm‘

rotten stamps ] Hallo ! Whi owns this
ragi

And Dicky -pointed to a coat and
bowler-bat hanging up on a kook on the
back of the door.

- ()h that, belongs 1o that bounder who
the hmsn\- esterday ! OQur

Al you knotr) Hies fust come it
to put
fo's the 'f':;m <ho

. You remember
in the-neck, and then lost his rag!

t the fire-bucket

MAGNIFICENT
NEW
Long, Complete Stories
of

_ HARRY -
WHARTON & CO.
AT
GREYFRIARS
"SCHOOL
appear every Friday in

THE
PENNY
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BUY YOUR - COPY
TO-DAY!

) -ky s facy went mdnlcnly white.
oodiess "
Ay hat! .1 wmi r"'

vrnmlcr
THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Gallant Defence !

“w HAT . on earth are you
mumbling  about?  aid
Myers.
T was wondering.”

“Bo you said; bui what ase you won-
rlermg "
1 was just wondering
“8o am 1, you fathead I interrupted | o
Myers, “I'm just ‘wondering Whether
ou've gone off your rocker since you've.

icky Nugent clear of tie door.
1| want to sl

pni.hm%‘

about 3 dnmn

-

" Thiree-halfpence. 1

d.n‘” ere Wldl & violent kick on Fa
or  ontside, and b Ch

could bn heard mws in an :”’ ' Vmu

o barred .themselves in!" he

““Come en, you chaps, lend a

The door gave a tremor as the angr;
Reonovitca pled thommlves U agiset | ,Z
a5 '.I'Iulu ood :n]:nl;* i 5

ugen| lut wae tler be uh llu-
sofe side ind shove anoflier couple of
fornis against it.”

The -rxlenl fai cuned ot chiyi
advice in a moment, and now there waj a

dcﬂu Iu.rn"ldmg the Fom;-

room

00!

B%mp Thuip, thum

“Ev i

R s
= i this. door, yon young rotter

2 .
boundérs can Jan. o B what (hore

there was a period of considerable peade
in the corridor owtnde. . * They cans
bust in fhe door. ” Even if they did.-wa

them cne by one s they clam

“And we joilly well would, too!" said
Cnu
“Yeu, tather 1"

LM; mmel The windows! Q

Let 'em all come!” rwr-d the nge,
fying across to the window,

Remowm had vaulnd the pas-

m—xt round the cutside of

e e b had run & couple of
ladders up 7n the windows.

Thers wera three upm- windows in
the class-rooui. Arkwrij tM
ﬂnmbe? u assistant. wn at one of them.

o was be pai
M“A'ﬂkk which he -lud l
pravmm afternoon ; but 4l

uch excitemént in the air for Alf, and
Iu was taking much more interest in the
defcnce of the rooni than he was in the
work he had-on hand.

The Hemovites had edvanced in

- Phew! This looks like bizaey i

Ly > 4
ni Cherry and Johnoy Bull - had
rished the ladders. fahmr‘d and they had
been planted undér two of ‘the windows
before the fags knew that an attack was
tobe expected from that quarter. They
ware not long ladders, and althotigh the
distance to the ground was only a
]'u-l-, tha tops ol the ladders did

q{ulh to the window mills.
made a nnh to the w

and st waiting.

?elud & fire-bucket, and M’_uu ha
another couple -of
ngs in the comer "
*Bring 'em up! Wae shall
rve

, hal ™

sage, and

The stood waiting, with the two
buckets ready, brimful of water. The
aspect of tl buckets did nct look in-
to the Remavites below, who were
ing ‘their tecth with anger now
'h-\ d-eu- ;:r.le 'y had been discovered.

ler for yau, Cherry,™

ean np againet those. cads in the lT Brown
Remo <t ",
Om ‘of the way, there ! cvied Tubb, ’ !!;a-l T'll hold this ome for you, Bull,”

“Rot!" sid Johnny Bull d«-:dpdiy
“You go up first, Fishy, and we'll bac

ny | you up.”

** Back “you up likn anything " said

-y
Bill Bnnur bravel
i B MAGNET {.:nuu —Na 604,



12 THE BEST 4°- LIBRARY Be— THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 40 LIBRARY. "%&"

“ Look hers, ﬂ

< Of course, il you're afrnr] 1" snecred
Johnsy Bull.

The American junior lgﬂ!.rﬂ

10 M L.

s you can surrender nmr.
eheeh‘ Foung 1- . id Fisher T. uh
persuasively. * You've done the damage,
and P you've ;uu to pay for it!"

T'm_going pay o water,” said
D::-I:v l\u[am. d-tor[ulli i

“Tlnl' \I-{)ﬂ\lml Yank, then
lau hed. Dicky. Yanks always give

R teae id Fish prompls.
“'No Jolly feat ! nx B -omptly.
Wl nar do ‘e
Tishy: you're gmn%m pt wet!"

Fisher Tarleton Fish grunted as the
ladder swayed a bit; but he came on,
and now Hob Cherry was g ul
1he other ladder to the accompaniment ol
loud cheors of encouragement from the
crnvrd of me “belaw.

o Give ‘am  beans!” yelled m-&;
ugen!

5.@.1;. swocsh !
The two buckets tilted over, and Fish,
with s howl, sid down the Jadder and

bumped into Johnoy Bu]l and -nnt ‘him

7.« a roar.. But the American
jupior had sufferad worse “than - this
ore mow, and he was not to be =o
eadily beaten. ‘Swimming in water, he
came clambering on.

O'Rourke banded Dicky Nugent a
brimming bueket, and Dn-h-
wa it over the American
Ir!uua was now level with

_||m
Fuh -piumrnd n\‘ad asped and choked.

Bt he Came o, s head o thrst |

e broom shich Alf
aity caught u o

Arhvn'[hl Tad Em‘}'ﬂ .

t. into tha class-
with.

nzu of results,

2 oA Removite. T

Fisher T. Fish had stopped to receive

thlt charge he would have had cause to
nrembe He dived in time belw-

the window-sill. ' Gatty leaned ou

rmmed the breom on the top o[ hll

|Gee -whiz!" roared the American
juntor.
i Wiiack, whack, whack !
Arooop.
ﬂuh and blood mu]d not stand it
The ladder swayed the - Remorite
wildly dodged the mum of the broom.
He went bundling down the ladder, and
Gatty, l‘nlfully hooking the head of the
broom into the rungs, jerked the ladder
away from the wall and sent it trundling
owh,
“Burnh'" Jroared the
“Back up]™ yelled - hlrrrl from . the

other window.
At that. spot_the defence was not so
fortunate. . Bob Chesry and Bulstrode
had come rushing up the ludder so swiftly

that Mﬁ’m second bucket of water was |

caught by Hob Cherry and twisted orer
upon himself.

Myers backed awny, drenched, and Bob
Cherry ehmb-—wl in at the window.
Dicky ?\uvm t, and Tubb_seized
'lum nstanfls ; but

ﬂm; with the fags.
up, Bulstrode

selled Cherry,

uhtrndt was -half-in -t the window |-

when Gatty rushed up with his broom.
The rough head-of the broom caught
Bulst i on the est, He went

Stoppit !" he lbﬂek.ad n
G#h- s broom himrru-rcd on hu nj

]
hack came the broom on Bulstrode's
. The burly Remorite e wil

orrific stry k
um. on between Bob Cherry and the
’Gl»\ly did.not heed it for the moment.

He leaned from the window hooked
the second ladder -'rll with

below dodged it as 1t Erl!.
less Dob. Che:

o

i Second F.
| bat. It .looked o8 if he could
golne it tumlner and tongs. hilting
wi
f.,. h.d s knmked n‘hl nd 1eft,

were m.mm.ng and -pml

teach him to deench me.
Gimme, sgother pail of water for the

rotter
“Hu!rl on!" said.Dicky N‘nnm
4 4

Gm:ms a pail of water!"
be Pul some soot in it first 1"

p
“h’h-t'u it got to do with ¥you, you

s ad enough!" said AIf.
l goin" to tolck “im with

jut laave "im alone!™ said AIL
“'E pua up a :oo-i fight, and wot you
ve got you deserve, and

n blcucd -tnlu of stamps,

Dicky angrily.
.\I! Arkunghl (] mnuth gap!d- open in

hth.t' trick on me yester-

u
'llmi lhmkl as 'ow ynu

¥
why ghe- ve been goin' for

e olled right in, sill | That's a gM-d an, that
ra think T can_see. through this
Lossed idn'

enter my x.oddlw when I saw this dilpl
tﬂ’ﬁm coab hangmq up
-ou talking

°|T“ ul’ the ‘unl']nﬁv again like a shot,
<l LT sill”
o aas Taapanr.—No 604,

ing an accusing finger at Al wlo way

rockis with mernment. “1 can. see

throu, now, 1 teft Wharton's album

down hers veuérd., and when this chap

came into the room to mend that bless.d

window Gatty broke lxe must have boned

thn stamips.”

crumbs !""

“8eize him!

the rotter over
THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Recovering the Missing Stamps !
“we NDS8 orf!” yelled AH Ark
wr' ht.
S on!" cried Dicky
The l'-gg hurled thernselres at Alf,

and in a moment he was led over,
nnd ha duhr:d to the Boor with a bump

vonred Dicky. “Hare

"Let hlm go!” exclaimed Bob Cherry,
scrambling up from the floor now thut
the fq: -'em preocou| with their
dresh vioti

“ Look oul " ‘cried Dicky Nugent
“Some of you chaps settle that Ramove

and legs.
"Le‘qo'" rnlrud Alf Arkwright, srug-
ling viok Iy, \ou young ‘oul
fe..u. = T
) ilp, bounder | snappe:d
Dwk hufe A
t me g:l hoyt n! this "ere room

"an if I know E!"‘

Bump! Thump,

The attack from the meiuu in the
passage outside wai med, wnd
the class-reom door mwn—d
undnr v.ke )ummer h'lmn md kicks being

ot tha be

- Watch barricade, somie of you!"
eried Fl“f “ L d‘,nq ME\‘ stand
by the win p meiry

yo
page of stamps sat o]
esterday 1"

"1 m X gom to say!
“hqmdw 1" shouted -
“1 think A

id Dicky Nu,
“He doesn's having ..mhdvfm
and i he hae got them we are guite
Jun.!i-d

B e .

ou let me goi” rosred Alf trying
e the fags sitting on

There's his coat,” said Plgrl “It's

hanging on the dmr. Bunter, Take it

dm\n and bave a look for the shect of

mpe
ey Bunter clambeged up on the
piled-up desks at the door and snatched

. | down Alf Arkwright's coat-

“Buck up, rou fat dummy 1* cried

Paget.
Bunter minor dived his fat }mnd mlo
thl- side-pockets, and d‘rur ¢

“Try his notebook !
The notebook in_fhe brenst-pocket

.was taken out in a twinkling, and Simmy

npﬂled it, and Harrs Wharton's precious

eet of war mmp. was revealed.
ﬂum\iv folded up, the back of the sheet
-homng obrious signs of Alf's greasy

K Mu hat!" cried Dicky Nugent, *Got

‘Qi.urnh'"
“You let. mé go. you youlg scoun
drels ! roared Alf. ou shouldn't ‘ave

plned \hu: trick on me vesterday! Let
me go!”
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-%Not much, you bounder!”
Dicky Nugent, taking the preci
of stamps from Sammy Bunter.
caused all this trouble, so now you've got
to see it through. My .ua" Just bark
at those bounders owtside

he Rémovites in_the passage were
attacking the door with might and main,
and it sounded though the foeling
inst the fags was ru g higher and

higher, ;an. the deferice of the clos-room
continved. .

*“They want out blood " laughed Jacky
Wingate,

*Open the door!” came a roar from
without.

“Now's the time for a conferenceI"
eaid Dicky Nugent. “'If we don't bar-

gain wi bo;mdn- they'll just
about spiflicate us for all thie! H
pass over that stick, qun‘ Castle ("
Castle handed Dwk ent a stick
:M eader of the
nhh handkerchief
t:ed um.dnl, on to

he
“ What's that fock: gasped Myers.

ere,

wy

blessed white ﬂ-lz You re not going to |

surrender, are you
“N. tmudal" hugh-d I}mky JrAdittle
g must be arranged fi
Dsrl:j Nunni cllmbznd \|
barricade, and pulled open the
e T b e oy oo b
white flag through into the passage.
There was a gasp of surprise from the
angry Removites outside, and then
Dicky's voice rang ont.

ow then, you bounden " be eried.
Wh.lrwn ere
ou_young rottw' shouted the
m;m.u the Remove. * Do you cheeky
bounders want to surrender]
. much 1" replied “But

-willing to call & cnzl!uranu Your
‘blessad war stamps bave besn found. A
blighter sent to mnd the window sneaked
&hem yesterday.”
*Yau've gof them?” shouted Whrlon
in obvious relief.
b Y“, ald Ipurl!”

en hand them over, and take your
unu? {wr your blessed cheek! You're all
woing to get it in the meck for this!
You've absolutely smashed my m.ay
and those stamps over at wm'
“Not much!" replied Dicky. *We've
uot the nhmp-, mcfw- ve got a hostage.
hcn-y s in here
“Rescue,!” roarsed Bob Cherry, from
the ﬂocr nf the clun room.
# ha, ha!”

Dicky -Nugent through

he h”a h bel
the “what's it going to
Par. .n’ mm‘:.i ot
emovites,
n'" md Dicky. 'Wa‘-e
whip-hand over !
try & little bargaining.”

“* Why—wh§—— what do you
mean?” -ptu!.tend Harry Whl

“1 don't e you want your pal
Cherry to gc: it in the neck any more,
du )uui"

*“What are you getting at, you young
rotter?”

“We're hrgunmg
“*B-b-b-bargai |l
“Yes. Ef ynu make it pax now, .md
promise to let the whole bizney drup ,o\:
<an have Cherry back as he is, and
sheet of stamps as well.”
“You—you—-"
"]': it a go?”

No!” rbared Harry Wharton angrily.
“You—you've done my study in, -m]
goodness knows what! Do you think we're
lmmg to be dictated to b, & lot of cheelry

ta go?
No " rmred the Romorit tes, and a

-tortent came
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frosh Im:k was made upon the byrri-

onde .

~Al ruh shouted Dicky. “We'll
try our number one stunt frst. Any-
body nut there with those blesscd ladders,

n. lantry stationed ai the window

[peered o

4 "Y-, there's still & few of the
bounders below."”

“Then Cherry can join them
Ihekyu‘Nusenl. “Now then, chaps!”

“ Help 1" roared Bob Cherry. " Rescue
—rescue, Remove !

Bdh was helpless now. On cach arm

leg_there were two pairs of hands

lrugmn him hard.
the medicine " cried Dick
Oonnd rushed forward with a- Imcht

Three-halfpence. 13

“Then, now we've eettled with Chm'y,

-ll uuln ‘with your rotten stamps!”

hy—why, what do yoeu menn,]_"

aalpvd Whartan, " i
“ , or is it not?"
it s, or i nett
“Pax or not!” repeated Dicky Nm ent.
X, fnu -can_bave jyour ﬂ.nlnp!

pax, your blesed stampe
are going to he consumed by fire

“ ¥ ou—you—-"

“Here they are!” shouted l}nrlq, haold-
ing up the shéet of twelve n.nmm " Light
a match, Tubby, old sport!”

Tubb wl- standing up on the barricade,
and peering throngh the ylass of the fan’
light, he quickly _complied  witi
Dicky's command.

The match fAared up, and Harry Whar-
ton. i. Co. from below could wee it quite

of water. Wingate minor seized a shavel | plaj,
a u::lpod out ul the chimney a ‘tnw - gaid Dicky, * mup‘z!

s dose of soob. . The saot was Y-yes. Nemo ¥ yasped
mrdled ‘into the water, and mixed up

Gill it was pearly as thick as glue.
eady!” sang out Dicky Nugent.
“Btapd clearl”
The fags crowded blck as Dicky \u;;;::i

renching dow
howl came {rom the Removi He was
smothered.  Two-thirds of ﬂ:e bucket of
sooty water swamped upon him, and
he had changed with amazing suddenness
into a negro, to judge by appearances, at
e A iatai S ppesied wader e
blackness, and his clothes reeked with wet

soot.
" Doaaooaoc h"’ mumbled Bob Cherry.
“Ha, ha, ha
“Now pitch lu out!” -
“ Blessed if I like to touch him 1",
imk him 41l he climbs out!’ md

Dick; Nmm. started with d.e broa:
\],eu,;nh‘n the hmgn. and Hu;m “with
the shovel, and the rest with ir boots.
The ‘blackenad 'Re?nrmla staggered up,
and was driven to the window under a
mll.ngv ‘of kicks, shoves, and smites.

Stoppit 1" Ee shrieked.  The ladder's
o

“‘Zou can drup out!"” grinoed Dulg

Vu

h ha
"I nln&l Ohl Yah! Ow!”
“Go!" shouted Dicky Nugent.
"Ow wew (" mmnad the unhappy Bob,

He dro ﬂged rolled over on t.!n
round, 7’ towed hy a wild shriek of
aiighter from the. excited fags. Bob's
eries for help and tlu swoosh of the sooty
bucket had made the Removites without

more inflamed with anger. than ever,
kicks and thumps were being rained
vpon_the door without ceasing.

' Now. numbar two  bargain!” said
Dicky \uf W]wrwg that blessed
white flag?

“Here you are ("

Dicky Nugeut clambemi ur to the fan-
light,. and the grubby handkerchief was

again out into the passage.

“Now then, you bounders!” eried
Dicky. “Not guite so much noiss from
you fatheads in uu Removal  We'vé
Just. posted. Cherry to.you!”

, ba, ha!” mmd thé fag

b Ynn—ym\ vun!lz scoundrels ! gasped
Wharton. 37 have you done’ 1o
Bob1"

:: .Allﬁ Cllarr,‘"

“e 'n a;ulnte you, you - young
bound:

"'l:'lus ﬂ call snather confer-

pent coolly.
fou make it

ence 1" ex unmi Dick:
“We want peace.
ax 3 v

aNg

Whirton.
“Make up vour mind " said Nugent

minor. *Pax for us all and your stamps

back ; no pax, no stamps |
"Burneg—bumee up!' shouted Hoep

Hi, the Chinese junior.
Yow-you younz rotters'” yusped
Whar
“Vell, what's it to bet”
The captain of the Remove. look>d

helplessly around, and the crowd of Re-
movites remained silent. They were pon-
Ru.md Cheek such as this fro fags

ibb struck a second match, and
IJ:‘!G; held up the sheet of s unrpn

l.n(u 1 roarad Whnrwn. 3&;91"
Wh it to be?” - 5

, You young m\ndre]" £

you speaking for dm vlmh onh

R ek piain “of b
" g e ca .
mi; ¥ ;‘gt—"}mrl.‘

said Here's da

Revome,

“Right1"
twelve-stamps I

The precious lhnl ll down upnn
the heads of the silent Gmlﬂlhl.
blr(m recovered it, and’ dovly

nt clambe:
re's ﬂm rumr nlﬂ‘"'
“L.oner" said Pettifer, -mh 'y zrm.
“Gone!”
“Yes; we -dropped him out of tha
window ' whilst you were doing - e
blessed bacgaining I”

‘Cheer upy ¥ou bgm:derl" cned Wm-
gate minor, Illnung the despondent-
looking Nugen’ on-the shoulder.
“Tt doean't matter about A¥ now. We're

1" Those mave

e fage again and

xin,
ind in, the_studies in ihe Remers
il O ut
P i b haard In o prn of vt
there was w:npm' and m-k'n;
of teeth in Study No. 1 as the captain of
the Remave and Frank \n;«lﬁ s study-’

mate, stood n*arilmu _thit “wrecked
|1:urlmm|. ]
\{y giddy  sunt”’ nqlped ank
Nugen
;l’ha—-l.hc yon:n rnnqt" mu
Harry Wharton. - ‘m glad
wrang, Franky, l—] I'l i to thmk

that that cheeky woung minor nl joun
hnd sneaked my twelve stamps!”
TRE

{Don'& miss T.HE GOLDEN
CLUE J' o= nu! Mnudqy's Gr-nd
Story of G

Sc?wol—-by FRA.HK RICHARDS )
B MAGNET LL!!AB!




Order Next Week

s “GEM” NOW!

Johnny Gogge comes to Ryicom| ar
School from Fral llhl.ﬁ'in ﬁ&h l|l amrn
Trickett, Blmlnl- d Waters.

g8 -jitsu_expert, a clever im-
p!nonaur. and the orgaiser of many brilllunt
e leads an expedition of Gram-
marians to Bt. Jim my, i complishes obe of

he most daring n Ter perpetated.
Ge nusu.. inws fuis ool Tings,
and after a scrap, in which Cutts

ingo |e|:| & gquarrel with Goggs.
It

a
Ienge to & retarn n.l.: wherein. Snipe &
Larking see s chance of - ot Gogas.
They Cutts, , fula into
nchthat Goges shall be widaapped befor
IEil 1o e e pat o8, od Salpe naderiabes
to lure Goges away.

Now read on.)

The Last Day of the Term.
UCK up. Goggles " sad Gotdoo Oay
st day of term,
kaow, nnd we're off for the hils to-
What more chap
Taetesd of which you go about with
9

“B
ask for?
» foce |
» 1 going about ﬂth a face of that
I.h:d m" dear Joy llll! 1 am i d 501
“Yes, chump, lllall Just i You k-(lk
the blessed time! vu:-u the

matter with you o
“Nothing at ail is u-r mu-r with me,
Teally. 1 am - mercly thou i

“on, if ibavs all, e ey nlthln’:
way! Shoulds cateh 13 |III!

me a face l|k! !l
poATe You coming.” Gordont” called Frank

iCaming, old ses
went.
a. s wu not really looking like & boiled

may have heen looking more
nun.;l.um than Tussal. He had food for

e had promised” Snipe something, and he
was_ sorry mow that he had made that
promise.

Snip thangh

e bad arsused his -mmthy
he did not like d did

The fellow was i- !mllhh-. it uell
hﬂr: trouble. And be wanted Goggs to b!llv

en what seemed to be mneflu.llu

ur he was e had led
0 l was Inggely duﬂ 10
Llrhln;. ‘hb l: never actually said
ahlt Larking was who had let him

dly.
;:md dnuht th.llf he IIad q\mr

to! J
ogEs

he had
the fellow

feled wieh
Those two were abol t
bolly shugned “8ni

s icken -

g g
were piague-
thie study to him, and
speak to:Hiie I the dormitory.

Tn-l -.u y-m of the scheme, us far as
Larking - course.  With

e
=

He was innocent
of any share in the plot, and glad enough
now, at the end of the. t!lm tu chum wp

s had promized to ga "wioh Boipe lute
ghat night o a house whete they would mect
. nar Jeld Bolpe in s pow
b ‘sian. peosalsed to. R 10 word - -nbout u-e
e arybiody —aot tven

ook ko Goges, would. havc Twgghed at
the notion that Snipe wosld bave the very |

ed and publisted erery ) mndn l{
s ior

aiz

nuse. ¥arrin
Abiars: Goraon & Goton, Lit

htest chanc

sligl
a !ellow lexs mumg ki Snime would hardy

ged i
Bln. Bnlmf bld not tried to do it all at| bal
nce. He bad advanced by slow degrees,

ni T managed r.u .-.dg

Gog: t hat no one else could hel 3

hul ha was done for if he did \Intrrﬂ hHD
)lﬂll Goggs felt an ass for giving that
“hliwlsnpe o him, an

v
oy shoutd Be itlow Mmsel! 10 get mixed

up in Snipe’s

troubles?

He did ot Iike the fellow, pever bad liked
him, never could

But romss hm! “been given,
s bound to kee
He himeelf could hardl

be was suspicious of foul
o'nlﬁ have said

‘ming: some

be aulte dispel)
at day was & bu

“ Speech
with the O

wil
invitation to

iy in th
neither had felt at liberty to
r SOmE | Tens

ey

(h-ncg 'y ialking thing

of being se
umnlm-r ha

L

r !I that I've had to
s the wonderful ﬁug[s‘ -

t sure of that”
ere's something
the Tellow u...n you and I can under-

z]se is Hka unto him.
don't know.

ssid Lorking
mare i

red Snipe.
Larking swore, with a Larid oath. that there
v.al no lr:ll-!'lll

He wi

|l l'!l\t 1nr nII his hnll; his matare was less
-\

essentially mean ttxn\

d somet|

Lett rep
*But yon can’t wri
¥ Look a‘t lh"!‘ two. “hlch is
Lis and which

Larking took the tFa sheets and examined

an‘t 17

them cYnle

ne wa
Th
x

bca&,

don’ St
mont

d Day,
that Kind ol' 1bing, and two cricket: mhk‘hti
d Boys in the aft

ordon Gay,

u
, he's coming
with n:‘ ugly meer

e of & in thus,

play.

that he was nof
e clun)

yet thes
vague doubt that re
ed.

Fused &

one, of course.

with, priscgivig. sed

ernoon.
Woaourod by b

e first eleven, and

refuse, thou,
would rather have
ms in the team which

ons they

second elers
t, though

gave Snipe ond Larking,

by
d C |-in:~e

an me. I'm not a

ll'u-:red !lnlu
. the boy ba

1o
slow! *Th

ng in him.

Snipe, and
hing

are you going to work the rife
Larking asked.

Snipe.
ite in Gogm's fist?”

ISgh tekn 0 sn, eidichae ks
‘other was ulso

torn from
So far tlm: -ert alike.

Sunacr
"o A
- Gauada® Tae Lm porial 5

have said whether
Probably he
Snipe had

the
the game, for

S04 Delmere saigratalsred

grer. aritigat the

lhe second team,

toid you Teonld lrnrk

“you Pharisee,
The e 36 ‘playing up to & chap

viciowsly
rs me

sa't. i
He fikes
to get

And there was
still keen to put Goggs through

that Enipe could

And

Be

t
to
1t

all

t
to

he

the Proprietors, m- Amal[amnfd Prosn Limited. The Fieetw
iptige Tates:

fews

Tuil

By F\;c_hard F(ando’lp_h

One was eorcred with writing In Gogsy
small, neat band. The other was covered
with writing In fitation of that mmal, neat

Bui which was the orfginal and which was
the copy was more than Larking could tell
¢ s 1o be admitted that Larking was not
1 hundwriting exper
‘o 2 ehrewd emough fellow. and
e $aok & ot of painc to distinguish beiweea

r s two.
Plunllr h! picked oll'. oﬂr

. "but it"s not

in the En
Wrong 1" chuekled Unipe. ©That's the

éan say s that yon write the
Innd better than Le dots®
ean that they don't look the same

a ehot at bowling

I can see they might
ten by the same hand
e sworn they were. Are

No, hang it all!
wou out, but_for
both have been
In fact, 1 could I
you haying me
For m-m Shipe pitked up a pen ind
o‘p}' a line or two I‘Yum the
Pheet: He did mot write at his usual pace.
but he wrote nmr enough, with only an
occasional glance.
“That's esouch.” eaid Larkine, “Tou're a
H It's 8 dashed dangerdus
act npillhmrlﬂ though !
ng up the game ;lr'\lrnmu
“That fellow
do it. they sar
he never does now that he's turned “int:

traight road that Ir'\drtll to— _ Where
does the straight fosd lead to, Lark?:
“Getting _beastly boned' said Larkinz
“Not that I've tried lt lnuv enougls for it
to bore me greatly. u. ‘
Soipe Iud benln to t B,

“The Ixe aid. “It's
the most dlﬂcu!t ﬂ]hl o! he lot. But ['ve
F,}Hnr you writtem the letter?” asked
Larkinz.

"rn 1t's in mr _pocket now.”

2 ¥ho's to & et it

“ Bloun!
"Wll nnt Ga
ech e’ write to Blomut, not te

% betieve youe rignt.-
1 know 1 am,” satd Sripe.
Look b coming al
“Yes, 1 “‘lﬂﬂﬂl" you would.
woulda't care ta be out of it

tong !
I knew rou
RBut you can'c

at !

I shall start aficr you'rs
the strle! Be dusbed, _caretul.
n oggles might smel

You're sure e et K e Bxed
up all right?

“He says he has.

“Oh, well, if Ihr!r-! any
stand 'to lose much B

“Don't we, though? 1§ wouldn't misy having
that boowder under my thumb for piles of

dlipup we doa't

ing the fact that

Am.l thiere was mo T

Snipe meant that.

wre & vicious beast, Snipes! said
Larking
You're not. Lark!" snceted Bnipe.
X shouldn's like to get ut Sads with you.”
“Well, you're supposed to be so now. But

1 shouldn't se_you lo make it tln- real
thing, dear hoy. When 1 strike I har
And Soipe Inoked as unlllnlull s Lm'liiul

Earring:
nroag (exemt
Azehrr L{d e, sesni
- rdaz. Septemiser §



No. 604.

bad ever seem bim i, which is sayi uite
ey L

memed to Larking to be In
He was Sdgety about it all,

ocenrred 1o bim pow that there

be copsidered. What would

rpear to have thought of

Larking was zot aware of something
that bad entered largeiy wto the calcul

Th"pf."

lations
o

s last term at Ryleombe.
week or two, &ad

£ \.l! for Larking when the
fehioal reasembied. bat & would not trouble
§nipe, two hundred miles away !

Fallen Into a Trap.
HE long, bot, busy day was over at
last, and the Grammarians went up

wi.
There
had il

ed thoughtful beyond
s wont. But lh:]' hld 2o definite notion
a W

Larking and Carpester should bave
0 say to Snipe surprised no one—
aat of al. N
ree in the dormitory were

aid Larking were the

Fl{!hl nn':a. of :ourn‘;m

was close upon midnight when Sui t
:ld] out of bed and '.enl over wr: s
ogEs

iny.

"Ha I.h. only ehlnﬂ I‘:l‘ me,”
l!ulpc Iugubriously.
things are. You're not |n|:||n lmt nni._
are _rnll

“F am - certainly - pot |nin¢ hs hlsl mﬂ

ly be mnn for

d_certain]
eomalderabion.” roglisd Gosky

O v

~ Bnipe; sut of him
in Larking hld him-

m..,-
toggs had of bed, and was dress-
in‘{h' ile they lllkl( !!n!u ‘was also busy

s toilet. kiog
some NI 'mli hln bed 'Il

R dog bagan o ud The very care-
Toity ‘nd asietly  undes cover of ihe Ded:

«l
He did not want to be ho [lr behlud l.ha

other two. Somel Le

might show the white hﬂlhel‘ l{ the :Illl:ll

pe3t whan the eritical moment cama Cutts
lo havs. mers to do with the sume
than_ Suipe. tuly - to
lure Gogss 1o the pl-lr- here Catts and tia
myrmidons walted for

oo Soipe and Gop o softly from the
rmitory, and Larking tumbled out of

Ded and Gnlshed dressing tn hot haste

Just as he bad slipped on his jacket and
was putting on & pair of tennisshoes, a
drowsy yoice

Larkr
‘spoke,’ but he was
niot more than BAN awake.

Larking stood still, saylng notbisg.
e did not want Carpenter to kn
be was goiog out. Btill less did be =
bim to wate of the fact that Geggs

(Conttnued on page 16)
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®
A GOOD TIME COMING !
That l'mui rilan -ut pnn.lul-rly ln

October, whm of
pdition "um-lrlm Horaa > wi nu!u
a' s lml r-h.

LISTEN TO THIS !
1bad o letter trom & feadér the othér du;
in which b which T had
ite’ Torgotien dnciag 3, basy e o tae
past two or three weeks. What do
the gwstion vest Gen ou, —ar wm
My mm-pu-om nla “What about Tuck

Ham
zclaimed aloud,-as |
rea course ; fancy
um :rnt feature ! Tuck Hampers, by all
L nnmauu':, S to st atout- the
te

ArTangemen starting
Comporition and 1 have now aimost oo
pleted thy =

Details of the
number of the *
Semder i have 4n opportisity of entering
one of the f

T does sound like old

lamous ham
tiines. 4o be Talking about Tack B
imes al atnpers,
doesn't 167 .

Murau rvluul'nllmnlm
during the War, it quite makes uu ‘mouth
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