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THE “GREYFRIARS HERALD.”

This Week's Story: “THE PERSECUTION OF MR. PROUT!” By Frank Richards.

MR. PROUT ON THE WARPATH!

(A humeorous incident from the long complsta school atory inside.)
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FOR MEXT MONDAY!
T ———

Included in the splendid programme for
next week's lsgue there will be anocther
grand, lomg, complete story dealing with
the adventurez of Harry Wharton & Co., the |
chums of Greyfriars, eotitled:

“EFISHY THE FOOTBALLER!™
By Frank Richarde.

Fleher T. Fizh, the American junlor, gets
It into his head that when the Remove play
thelr pext. match he muat be in the team.
The pext fixture ls against Higheliffe on the
sume day that Fishy's ' popper” intends to
pay his son s visit at the school. This Tact
makes Fishy sll the more keen to be iocluded
$n the Remove Eleven on the coming
Batorday, To get into the beam: at any
cost e the one thought in bhis mind for
geveral days, and at last Le hils wpon =

n, & trifte below par, of Insiogating him-
sell into the eleven.

Harry Whatton & Co. unconsclonsly walk
into his deep-laid trap, and Fishy extracts
a ge from them teo play him in the
teams on Sabturday. But the cute junior had
not leoked far ewough ahead in hia schem-
ings. Harry Wharton finds—but, "oufl said!

THE SUPPLEMEMNT!

There will be the usual supplement to be
found inm the centra of the book, and
Harry Wharton, the editor, tells me that
his latest irsue of the * Greyfriars Herald ™
{s one of the best he has produced for some
time. A rather humorous feature in beXt
week's number, Harry says, is Wun Lung's
sttempt at & pocm, "Ode bto Greyfriars
Sehool™ asnd  Vernon-3mith's  Sporting
Column s particularly interesting, for it
deals with the frst {ootball mhatches of the
geasop. There are other features and
storiea which I am sure all my chums will
enjoy reading.

e —

THE CGCREYFRIARS PARLIAMENT!

The third meeting of the Greyfriars
Parlizment will be recorded in next week's
fssue, and there ar¢ many ioteresting and
ingtructive speeches by the Hemove fellows.
At the present moment [ have not had time
to publish letters or speeches from my
readers, but later on I hope to Rl the page
right out with *“Speeches™ eent in from
outside members of the Parliament, Are
you going to join the FParllament? All you
have to do Iz to send in & shert letter
giving your opinion of any matter such as
sport, hobbies, or anything of that nature.
For &lt “S8peeches ™ published 1 am giviog
five shillings. YWhat =bout it? Are ¥you
joining? &:ﬂﬁ! Then ot down now and
draft out your next letter to the Greylriars
Parlisment—you might win Ave shillings!

THE COMPETITION.:

There will be another part of our grand
“Silhouettes * <competition, in  which big
money prizéee are being q!t'{,-rs.-d!

Edltor. THE
MAOQNET LIBRARY, The Fleetway House,

k
Farringdon Street, Londos, E.C.4. ]
bkear from my chums, UGS

L
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" HISTORIES OF FAMOUS FOOTBALL
CLUBS."

Perbaps the ouotstandiog feature jo mext
week's jsfue is the mew series of football
ariicles dealing with the hislory of Ffamuoo:
English football clobe. Many of my resders
are keen supporters of the great game of
football, and alke keen supporters of the
feotball clubs in their town., [ remember
one reader writing np and telling me that
he koew all the members of the 2purs
Club, thelr positions in the field, and all
about tieir past history, and ali the matche:
they have played. That fellow was ab
ardent aupporter of the Spuyrs, beciuse he
lived pear thelr ground. ‘Then another
reader told me, only recently, that he wend
to see every mateh the Sonthampton Foot-
ball Club played in, atd ceheered  them at
every appearance. He lives In Southampton,
aod iz oue of the many thousunds of s
porters of the Southampton 1.0

8o this eeries of " Histories of Famous
Footbull Cluba™ ‘will be grected very
cardially by thofe many [football club
supporters. They will be able to read all
about the mstory of their favourlte club, of
fts many battles wnd victories, and of Its
most promineint players.

Neut week there will be the " History of
the Fumous Huddersfield Foothall Club,”
and a special cartoon of W. H. Bmith, ane
of the club’s most distinguished membersz
god players. 'Tell all your chums about this
pew geries of articles, and get them to
buy the Maaksr Library every week.

“THE NORVYIC AMATEUR."

Complicments are called for in the case of
the smart little magazine & copy of which
hus been sent to me by Harcy Fulcher,
BY, Carrow Road, Thorpe Hamlet, Nofwich.
I liked especially the sound mnd sage article
oo the cost of ruoning an amateur magazine.
It is & word to the wise.

A TIF FROM WARWICKSHIRE.

My chum, Jack Lippold, writiog from
Leamington Spa, tells me that he sends Lhe
back numbers %f Companion Papers, to the
secretary of the PBritish  Red Créss and
Order of 3t. John Hospltal Library, 48,
Queen's Gardens, Lancaster (ate, London,
W.2 There are maby institutions where
copies of the C.P.'s would be gratefully
recelved.

BACK HAMDERS,
I have juat read a letter from a victim to
what is kpown a: & common orf garden set-

back. I do not know whether to feel sorry
for the sufferer. 8Set-backs do po end of
good. They harden the fibre, a; It werse, If

the warld is all soft goiog, with everybody
saylog mice, persunsive things to you all
the time, one ie apt to get Habby, and to
ceage trying. Take £ from me, there's
nothing s¢ all round msetul as a snmub. ]
koow m chap who pretty pearly always
grouses at everything and e‘ucr-}"nogy. I am
foclioed to think that he has been dumped
infe the world so as 1o keep fthe other
fellows up to the scrateh, My chum haa
been growled at, and he feels sorry for
himszelf. ¥e should not feel anything of the
gort. We all pet soubbed: there is the cut-
the-grournd-from-underneath-your-feet  snub,
the bitter and sarcastic snub (it iz a =imple
brute}, and the soub which iz Jike a broad-
side from an artillery batitery. But, in the
main, thesg experiences do o end of pood.
They heep down conceit, and put & fellow
o his mettle.

NOTICES.

Footoall.

Kingsley Sportas Club {Football Scetion)
have a few wvacancies for members, (round:
Hegent's Fark., Apply for all particulars,
Hon, Sec., Victor Rae, 3, Hingaley Road,
Eilburn, N.W. 8.

‘with readers keen op football

Coming Shortly! Splendid Series of Football Articles

Correspondencs.

Keith (opdkin, Court Houes, Duarlinghurst,
Aydney, N.2.W., Austrolia, wishea to hear
from rexders interested In baseball,

George Komebotton, 88, Witton FParade,
Blockhurn, Lancs, wishes to correspond with
renders, age 1%-22, either fex, at bome or
abroad, with & view to exchanging posteard
views and papers, Al lettera snswered.

R. §1. Garrard, 103, Grove Road, Norwich,
would like readers for his amatenr mapazine,
the " Boys' Companion,” price 2id. Etr:tmpﬁd"
addressed epvelope for particulars,

L. Berry, 25, Green  Strect, Sunbury-ooe
Thames, -wishes to correspond with readers
anywhere with a view to porchasing and ex-
chianging Pionace photos and clgarette carde.

E. Qarland, 63, Seymour Avenus, Lipiod,
Plymouth, wishes to correspond with readems
that are interested In eport, and will e=-

change . Pinnace photos.  Age B-11.

W. Hoands, 53, Victoria Road, L
Chatham, Kent, wishes to corre w
readers interested in stamps mod wirelésk

All fettors answered,

Robert Parle, 92, Boundary Street, Somth-
port. Lancs, wishes to correapond with
repders anywhere, especially overseas. who
#re interested im foreipm stamps, and also
amny nther topic.

L. Wildsmith, 75 Mill House, HEKimher-
worth, mnear Rotherhom, Yorke, wishes €0
corresponid  with readers anywhere in the
British’ Empire ioterested io stamp collect
ing.

H, &. Comnor, 78, Boleynp Road, Upton
Manor, Eesex, R.7, wishes to hear from
rewders who are (pterested o eports.

F. Ward, 8, Atbemarle Strest, Newtown,
Sydpey, N.3.W_, Ainstralia, wizshea o corre-
spoad  with readers interested In stamp
enflecting.  All letters answered,

William ®. Skelton, 25, High Street,
Plumetead, S.E.18. wants &tories  and

‘articles upon any subject for hia amatewnr

magazine, the "Borvs' Favourite™ V

F. Jaequter, 40, Whiteley Road, Uipey
Hill, Norwooud, 8.E. 19, wishez to correspond
: photos,

L. Bighy, 15, Queen Strest, Colchester,
wishes fto correspond  with  readers  im
Kilmarmock, HKirkealdy, Einver, TDover,

Ing, Welsnt, Bary, and Izle of Wight.

Norman Klass, Centrzl Hotel, Rritstown,
South  Africs, wishes to correspond with
readers [ntereated in stamps: all over the
world.

William EKrauss, 182, Franklin

New Jersey,

Avenue,
Hasbrogck Heighta,

U.B.A.,

L wishea to recelve letters from readers In

England and Africa. All letters answered.

Misa Senga Kain, Tregair, Dunlop, Ayr-
ghire, N.TL.. wishes to ocorrespond with
readers im Todia, South Africa, and Italy:
ages, twenby upwarda,

Your €ditor.
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A Wonc erful New Story

By
JAMES 5,
MELLALIEU,

appears in our world-famous
COmMpENIoRn PRARPET,

THE “BOYS
FRIEND.”

On Sale Every Monday.
Price Three-Halfpence,

WHY NOT GET A COPY OF
THE "RBOYS' FRIEND™
TO-DAY ?
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Four Long Complete School Tales in the ** Popular »’ Every Week! 3
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A Magnificent Long
Complete School Tale,
dealing with the adven-
tures of Harry Wharton
& Co. at Greyfriars.

(Author of the Famous Greyfriars Stories appearing in the “ POPULAR.”)

THE FIRST CHAPTER.,
Mr Prout Is Wrathy!

] LD Prout * _
«  Vernon-Smith, of tha Re-
move, began that sefftence, but

bhe never Gnished it,

He was speaking to Harry Wharton
& Co. and several other Removites at
the foot of the big staircase. Apparently
the Bounder of Greyiriara was about to
make some ohszervation on the subject
af Mr. Paul Pront, the master of the
Fifth Form.

He was interrupted.

A portly figure was coming along the
passage, unnoticed by the group of
woiors. It was the ample fgure of

r. Prout himsell.

“"What?"

Mr. Prout uttorsd that ejaculaiion,

The Bounder ceased at onee. He
reddenad a little as he torned towards
the Fifth Form master. Evidently Mr.

Prout had heard him—hbhad hoard the

allusion to himseelf as "old Prout.”

There waa wrath in Mr. Prout’s vizage.
- The allusion was disrespeciful. Raot
it was worse than that, for it implied
that Mr. Prout was old, Now, Mr, Prout
waz nat old. He was verging that way,
and the nearer he verged, the less he
liked it. The thinner the hair grew upen
the summit of Mr, Prout, the more care-
fully he brished what remained across
the bald places. And the mirror told
him a fatlering tale—that he did not, as
a matter of fact, look anything like his
mga. And hiz age was not exactly old
at the worst. Elderly, perhiaps, but most
decidedly not old,

It was qnita natural that a voungish
entleman who did not lack anything
ike hiz ape chanld be annoved at hear-
ing himielf deseribed as “ald Prout.”

“Vernon-Smith,"” saiud the Fifth Form
master, in & tombling voice, "I heard
your remark,™

“Horry, sir!" aaid the Ronnder.

“"You were afluding to me, Vernon-
EBmith?*"

M Hem!"”

g Lo

“ Ware you alluding to me, Vernon-
Smith, or were wou not?” asked Mr.
Prout categorically,

The Bounder Thesitated. Harry
Wharton & Co. gave him sympathetic
looks. It was evident that Smithy was
“for 1t.™ The Famofts Five could feel
sympathetic, becsuse on occasmion they
had alluded to Mr. Prout as “old Prout
themselves. No offence was-meant; il
was  iust  thouphtlessness. Between
fifteen and fifty-five there was a great
rull fixed: and *fo- juniors in the Lower

outlh Mr. Prout really did seem old,
young as he was.

*I require an answer, Vernon-Smith "
said Mz, Prout majestically.

Ul —Te murmured Smithy.

“Bmithy didn't know you could hear
him, sir,” ventured Bob Cherry in the
hope of placating Mr. Pront.

“I am aware of that, Cherry. Doubt-
lesa sou are all in tha habit of alluding
thus disrespecifully to masters in this
school among yourselves,” said Mr.
Prout erushingly, “Probably vou allude
to =our own Form-master as *old
Qualch,” ™

It

Harry Wharton & Co. were silent.
was & truo bill. Semetimes they did.

“Vernon-Smith, vourr will answer * yos®
or ‘no’ to my guestion.”

“Yes, sir,” said the Bounder at last.

“You alluded te me, Vernon-Smith,
as ‘old Prout'?”

“T've zaid so, sir.”

“Do you consider, Vernon-Smith, that
that is a scemly and respectful way in
whizh {0 allude to o member of B,
Locke's staff?"

* Won-nno, s

“You confess, then, to the unssem-
linrss and impropriety of your romark,
Yornon-3mith#"”" aaid Mr. Prout, in his
most magisterial manner,

Y e-e-05," stammered the unfortunate
Vernan-Smith,

“And do you think, Vernon-Smith"
continued Mr, Prout, who really seemed
to bo wound up, as it were, “do you
thinle that I shall allow thiz unseemliness
and disrespact to pass unpunished?”

“1—1I hope sa, sir.”

“Then wou are mistaken, Vernon
Smith. If you were in my Form 1 should
cane you severely.

“Tﬂﬁn I'm glad I'm not in yout Form,
sir,” said Smathy.

“What! Is it your object fo add inso.
lence to impertinence, Vernon-Smith?"

The Bounder shruggred hia shoulders
He was growing lired of Mr. Prout's
solemnity, :

“I think you'ra making a mountain
out of a2 molehill, sir," he said.

“Shurrnp, you ass!”  whispered
Johnny Bull.
“What!"  ejaculated Mr. Prout,

scarcely belleving his ears, * You—you--
vou think I am making & mountain oub
of a molehill? Bless my soul !

“ 1 shouldn't mind if you alluded to me
ag ® young Vernon-Smith,” sir,” said the
Bounder, with cheerful impertinence.

Some of the juniors grinned.

Mr. Prout seemed on the point of
choking for o moment. Then his heavy
hand descended on Smith’s shoulder,

“Come with me!™ he gasped. "I am
gorry you are not in my ¥Form, Vernon:
Smith. 1 shonld pumish your imper-
tinenca in the most exemplary manner.
As rthe matter atands, I shall take you
to your Form.master, Come!”

Vernon-Smith  woas  marched away
towarda Mr. Quelch’s stody, with the
Fifth Form master's heavy hand on his
shoulder.

Horry Wharten & Co. looked afler
them rather anxtously.

“Trouble for Smithy!®

“MThe wrath of the esfermed old Prout
romarked Hurrea Jamsel

murmured

I Frank Nugent,

is terrifie,"
Ram Singh,

“Hea, he, he 1" cama from Billy Bonter.
“Smithy's for it1"

“That's not a laughing matter, yon
fat chump!” growled Beb Cherry.

“He, he, het"

DBunter apparcatly found somethine
gntertaining in it, whether it was a
lastighing matfer or not,

Tue Macyer Lisrart.—No. 763,
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4 What Do You Think of the Greyfriars Parliament ?

Mr. Prout tapped at tha Remove
master’s doar, and opened it. Mr. Quelch
roge politely as hie colleague came in, and
pglanced rather curigusly at Herbert
Vernon-Emith.

“Is anything the matter, Mr. Prout?”
he acked. He was not slow to read the
sighis of Olympian wrath in the counte-
nance of the Fifth Form master.

“Yes, str,” rumbled Mr. Prout. *“I
have brought this insolent boy to you,
Mr, Quelch, and I trust that you will
deal with him as he deservaes.”

“Certainly, if Vernon-Smith has been
insolent 1 shall deal with him as he
deserves,” said Mr. Quelch, frowning.
* Yernon-3mith, is it possible that you
hava so far forpotten ;,'::nurs.glf as to be
inzolent to Mr. Proat?"

“No, =ir,” sard the Bounder coolly.

“Please tell me what has happened,
Me. Proat.”

“The boy has been guilty of the most
zm-}xamp]ﬂeg insolence,” pasped My,
Prout. “In all my career as a master
in & public school, sir, I have never
encountered an  example of such
deliberate and studied insolencet®

Mr. Prout’s booming voire came to the
Juniors in ithe passage. They looked at
one another and grinned. They ecould
not help thinking that “old Prout ™ was
pitching it eather strong,

Mr, allelﬂ‘:'s frown deepened, and he
picked up a cane.

“¥ou had better tell me what Vernon-
Bmith has done, sir,” he said. "I assure
yvou that his offence will not pass un-
punished. ™

"1 expected that of you, Mr. Quelch.
I was sure that yoa would not pass over
such an example of caleulated insclence.”
_ " But exactly what has the boy done?™
mquired the Remove master, a littla
rerplexed.

“It 1z not what he has done, sir, but
what he has said.”

“"May F ask what he has said ™

“He . alluded, sir, in the most die-
rogpectiul manner, to the fact that—that
I am not g0 young as I was at one time,

eir 1" gasped Mr. Frout.
“Ch, my hat!” murmured the
Bounder.

Mr. Prout was putting it in hiz own
ponderous way, and Smithy hardly recog-
nised his own offence described in Mr.
Prout’s manner,

“ Vernon-Emith ™ exclaimed the
Bemeove master, *° How dare you—-""

“ Bul—but I didn’t, sir! I just men-
tipned efd Prout—-I mean Mr. Prout, sir,
es-as old FProut! Only a way of speak-
g, sirl’”

“ Nonsense!”' said Mr. Quelch. ™ Such
a remark would be dizrespectful, but Mr.
I’'rout would not be z0 anncyed by a
Lriffe—"2"

“ A trifte, sir!” thundered Mr. Prout.
“ I do not call it a trifle!"

0! exclaimed Mr. Quelch, con-
stderably  faken aback, * Is—~is the
matter, then, as Vernon-Smith states?®”

“ Certatnly it is?’

“Bless my  soul!” murmuared Mr
Quelch, He laid down the cane.

“Am 1 to be alluded to, =ir, as ‘old
Prout,' b'i the disrespectiul  young
rascale in the Lower Fourth Form ¥

“ Ahem! Certainly not!” esaid Mr
Quelch.  * Most—meost improper, and—
and most—mest unseemly!  Vernon-
smith, vou should be more careful!™

"1 will, sir!” said the Bounder.

“ You will apologise to Mr. Prout on

the spot, end I have mno doubt that he
will let the matter drop,” said Mr.
Quelch.
“ Certainly, sir!' said the Bounder
HEXT
MONDAY !
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andeed, farrly certamn  that

“FISHY THE FOOTBALLER!"

meckly. 1 apologise, sir—I'm really
awfully sor f

* Enough ! snorted Mr. Prout, ‘‘ Mr.
Quelch, am I {o understand that you de
not intend to punish Vernon-Smith for
his insolence "

“If you insist, sir,” said the Remove
master coldly.

* I do, most emphatically "

“ Very well! Vernon-8mith, you will
take fifty lines of Virgill™

“Yeoa, zip!"

Mr. Prout almost exploded.

_“Fifty hnes. sir! Is not the imper-
tinent young rascal to be caned ¥

* Really, Mr. Prout, vou might be
content to leave the bey's punishment to
my judgment. as he i3 in my Form,”
suid the Remove master acidly. .

“ 1 shall do nothing of the kind, Mr.
Quelch., I am sorry—sincerely sorry—to
dispute with a colleague—a colleague,
sir, for whom I bave the greatest respect.
But I cannot allow this matier to rest
where it 1a. In the circumstances, sir,
I feel bound to lay a complaint before

the Head.”

And with that Mr. Prout almost
Aounced out of the HRemove master’s
study. Mr. Quelch blinked after him.
There waz a lurking grin on the
Bounder’s face, but it vanished as Mr,
GQuelch fixed his eyes upon him.

“ The matter iz now out of my hands.
Vernon-Smith,” said Mr, Quelch. * You
need not do the fifty lines. Dr. Locke
will deal: with the matter.”

1] YEE; E-'E]' 1"

Vernon-Bmith left the study, and Mr.
Quelch sat down impatiently to his work
again. If Mr. Prout chose to make
himszelf ridiculous by carrying such a
complaint before the headmaster, that
was his own affair; and Mr. Quelch
washed his hands of it

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Rough on Mr. Prout !

o NILLY ass!”
That was Smithy's comment

when he rvejoined the juniers,
and they went out inlo the quad-
mn%h together,

The Boundet did not seem much dis-
turbed ol the prospect of being reported
te the Head for umpertinence. Tt ‘was,
tha Ilead
would refer the matter (o the delinguent’s
Form-master, which would bring it back
to Mr. Quelch again. Mr. Prout’'s tower-
mg wrath over what was, i actual Tact,
the merest trifle, struck the Remnve
fellows as comic. They were aware that
Mr. Prout was * touchy ™ on the subject
of hiz age; but they were not aware how
extremely touchy a gentleman coulkd be
when he was on the border-line between
= c'lderl“l.lr_‘” and “ old.™

Mr. rout had, In fact, received a
shock, He would not have been sur-
prised at any allusion to ‘*old Quelch ™
although Mr. Quelch was a few years the
i;ﬂunger of the two. But “old Prout ™

oth surprised and shocked hum. It was
bad enough to be falling into the sere
and yellow leaf, without having the
horrid fact * rubbed in by a thought.
Toss youngster. * Fat Prout ™ would not
have offended the Filth Form master to
any such extent. DBut * old Prout ™ was
beyond pardon.

Football praclice wae beginning at
Greyfrrars, and the Dounder went down
to Littla Side with the Famous Five, and
soon fargot the very existence of Mr
Faui Pontifex Prout, master of the Fifth
COTIN.

It was when the chums of the Remove
camea off the football-ground that Billy

A SPLENDID TALE OF
GCREYFRIARS. i3]

Bunter joired them with a grin on his

" fell b
Bay, you ows!" began Bunler
T L —
ierry held up a warning finger,

“ Who 1" he demanded.

“ld Prout!” :
' Are you not aware, Bunter, that that
is an exiremely unzeemly and improper
wa¥ to sllude to & member of Dr.
Locke's staff ¥’ demanded Bob Cherry,

in playfal imitation of Mr. T'rout's
pondersus style.

T HII.. h‘ﬂ-, h“!u

“0Oh, really, you know,"” chuckled
Bunter. * Old Prout's in a feariul wax,
and 13

" The wazxfulness is probably terrific,”
remarked Hurree Singh. “ The excel
lent vials of wrath will be poured upon
Smithy's ridiculous head.”

‘“Has he sent you for me, Bunteri™
asked Smithy, rather anxiously.

“Oh, no! I say, he's bren to the
Head,”” said Bunter. * The IHead didn't

ive him any change! He, ho hel

vah-poched 1, vou know."

“ We don't know!"" smid Hnrr:’ir Whar-
ton. ** And how do vou know i

“J happened to be near the Iead's
door. Old Locke—— "

“Are you referring to Dr. Locke in
that wnseemly manner, Bunter §'

““Ha, ha, ha!"

“¥es, Old Locke told old Prout to
sea old Quelch about 14, szaid Dunter,
chuckling. * Oid DProut said he'd already
spoken to old Quelch—"

“Yes; T can hear him saxing that ™
chuckled Vernon-Sunith.

“ He said Mr. Quelch, of course. And
old Locke said he considered it judicious
to leave the correction of o Remove boy
—that's you, Swmithy—in the hands of
the Remove master, I thougld old Prout
was going Lo have a Lt. I heard him
gurgle——"

“ ITa, ha, ha

“ e cama fairly stamping oul of the
Head's study,” said DBunter. 1 just
dodged 1nlo the aleove in time. e
mighl have thought I was listening if
he'tl geen me——"

“And woren't you, vou fat toad ¥
stapped W harton,

“Ob, ceally, Wharlon——-"

" Youw're well ont of b, Sunthy,"” sl
Boh,  **The Head won't take it up, aud
Prouwty -1 mean oll Prout—that is, Afr.
Propt- -won't za back ta Quelchy.,  But,
t'l"'fltl"l'l":l:lfl"; "I.l.ll. _:r'[ﬂ.i!'lig 'r'l'l-l_"T]:,.tJ rlﬁt' EE]
allende to Prouty in such an unscemly
manner apain--at least, sot when he's
Jizst behid youl®?

““ o, ha, ha"

“ I you must give him a gadidy cdjees
tive, don’t eall ki old Proat ~jost ~peak
of him as nuddle-aged Proul.” said Dol
“ Bren old Pront couldn’t mind Leoing
t."kf‘.l'l El:}r II!il_Il;Hft-:LE‘E-Ll.”

“ Ia, ha, hat”

The Renove fellows chuckled as they
cleared off the football-proumd. They
refraimed fram hicking Dunler for his
keyvhole method of obtaining informa-
tion. It was a relief to know that tho
abzurd affair was not to go any further.

As o matter of fact, tho chums of the
Remove were guilo mistaken in sup-
posing that the matter was at an end.
Mr. rout had drawn the Head blank, as
it were: bmt his wralh was etill simmmers
ing, Tt wae added to by the fact that
the fuss he had made had drawn atten-
tion to the incident. Two or three score
fellowa grinved over —and in thosa
very moments, Skinner of ithe Remove,
a humorous youth, was holding a discus-
sigpn  with Snoop oqmita near  Mr,
Proul's study window—the subject of the
THE JUMIDRS 4OF
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discuasion being *at what age does o man
become old qskinn&r opinad that it was
at forty. Snoop suggested forty-five as
an owside limit, and Skinner, in a
theughtiul way, remarked that peopls
sometimes lived to the age of fifty-five,
at which point Mr., Prout’s window was
beard to shut sharply and saddenly.

Skinner strolled away, greally pleased
with his success in pulling * old Prout's
leg," and related the episode to a chuck-
bing crowd of juniors in the Common-
FOOML,

Billy Bunter listened to Skinner's story
and was filled with the desire to emulate
the Remove humorist. The Owl of the
Remove proceeded to Mr. Prout's study
with a Latin - exercise, and asked the
Fifth Farm master to explain to him the
precise meaning of the word * senex.”

Mr. Prout locked at Bunter as if he
would eat him.

“Hunler!
Eascal —""

*Oh, really, sir—*

Do you mean to say, Bunter, that you

You impertinent young

do nob know the meanine of the Lalin
word senex ?" dnmandeg Mr. Prout
sulphurousty.

Hl—=]—" gtammered Bunter, *D-d-
does it mean * old,’ or only just * middle-
aged,’ sir?"

‘here was a sound of a chuckla in the
passage outside Mr, Prout’s study. Half
8 dozen fellows had followed Bunter to

observe the results of pulling Prouty’s leg

in his own study—bearding the lion in his
den, a3 it were,

That chuckle was enough for Mr. Prout
—oven if ha had not known that Bunter
was “spooling.”

“In cases of obluse and erass ignorancs,
Bunter, you should go to your own Form-
master for enlightenment,” rumbled Mr.
Prout..

“¥ea, pir; but you're so kind, sir—"

“Very good, Bunter! I will give you
the information you desire. Senex as an
adjective, Bunler, means old. As a sub-
EHP’;‘I;:E :_I: means an old man.’; i

“Than ou, sirl" gaspe unter,
backing to the deor. He did not like the
look in Mr. Prout's eve,

“I will also give you something else,
Bunter.”

S Wew-will you, sie?™

. “¥es, Bunter. Punishment for your
impertinenca '

Bmack !

Billy Bunter gave a loud roar as Mr.
Prout boxed his ears,

:(}h! Whoop! Yooop!™

Ha, ha, ha!" came in a yell from the

passaga,

Mr. Prout made a stride to the door
and glared out, There was a paiter of
rapidly relrealing footsteps. Hea turned

back into the study, and glared at
Bunter,
“leave my study, Bunter!” he
anapped.

“Oh dear! groaned Dunter, wishing
from the bottam of his podgy heart that
he had not been =0 humorons,

“ Do you hear e, Dunter *"

“Ye-g-es srl”

“CGo 1" thundered Mr. Prout.

Bunter was quite anxiouns to go, but to
go he had to pass within hitting distance
of Mr. Prout at the doorway., And he
was afraid of another box on his fat ear,

“Da you hear me, boy? Go!™

*Oh—ah! Yes, sir ! slutlered Runter,

He made a rush for it.

Smack !

His forebodings were realised. There
was anclher box on the ear ns he passed
tha incensed pentleman, and Bunter
yellad with anguish as he fed into the
passage.

HEXT
MONDAY!

"FISHY THE FOOTBALLER!™ Y

1

|
!
il

=

L a

I- || Il
, !hlIIIEIIJiIiltil!lliﬂﬁim:;:

-E

o & | L

 § umsa 7 ** said the proiessor.
elderly =
your head, slr?*

| Professor Punter bowed to Mr. Prout, w}m hn‘.l.ﬁrl;l:%a from his chalr, * Mr. Prout,
*1Tam a IS
gentleman, growing bhald, who sesks

t, sir,
m%ﬁ#hﬁﬂﬂ ?

hapter 8.3

You are the
May 1 see
(Yee

Mr, Prout slammmad the door after him.

Bunter’s adventura mads the Re-
movites roar—and Bunter, top, for that
matter, though in a different way. The
Juniors agreed that Prouly was the joks
of the seazon, and that it was no end of
a lark to pull his venarable leg; but no
one was venturesome enough to visit Mr,
I'roul’s study ond ask for a definition
aof “senex."

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Coker Buits In!

ERBERT VERNON-SMITH was
chatting over the tea-table in
Study No. 4 in the Remove

) with his study-mate, Tom Red-
wing, when there waa a heavy tramp of
foet in the passage. 'The door of Study
No. 4 was thrown wide open, and Smithy
and Redwing looked round, to behold
the burly form of Coker of the Fifth in
tie doorway.

Coker of the Fifth was frowning, and
ho carried under his arm an ashplant—
apparently borrowed from a prefect’s
study. Ie tramped in,

“Oh, you're here ! he said.

“What the thump do you want? in.
guired Lho Bounder testily, * Don't you
know that deogs and Iifth-Formers are
not admitied here 7"

*Nono of your cheek I roaved Coleer.

“What are you doing wilh that cano?"
asked Bmithy. “IIave they made you a
prefect by any chance, Horace 1"

“I've coms here to lick you!" said
Coker,

“Why, you checky nsg-———?

SPLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIDRS
GREYFRIARS.
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“"You've checked my Form-master,”
said Coker.

“I'm not allowing it,"” explained

ar. *“Prout’s my Form-master, and

I'm not going to have fags pulling his
eilly old leg. % know how to keep cheeky
fags in order, if Mr. Quelch doesn't!
Stand up, Smithy 1"

}’m'nnn-ﬂmith jumped HE.
; “Look here, you Fifth Form fathead,

“Ilold out your hand !" snapped Coker.

g Wha-aaabgﬁ'r" rpe

* Held out your hand! Sharp!"

Vernon-Smith simply blinked at Coker.
Coker of the Fifth had what he called
n short way with fags, and he fully
believed that Dr. Locke ought to bave
made him a prefect. He oftan told
I'otier and UGreene eo. Siill, the fact
remained that Dr. Locke didn't see eye
to eye with the grea[*, Horace, and cer-
tainly hadn't made him a prefect; and
Coker had no more right to cone the
Ilounder than the Boundor had to cana
Coker.

But a trifle of that kind did not worry
Horace Coker.  Ie was taking ihe
authority ujmn himself; one of the little
ways he had.

“You Smithy ™
ﬂﬁk?‘. — -

* You—you ecky chump!™ gasped
tha Bm;ar:r. “Get out of m_',rg.u!_s:dy
hefore vou're chucked out"

“Will yon hold put your hand ?" thun.
dered Coker.

“Chuck it, Coker!™ eaclaimed Red-

hear me, Bnappedd

wing, “You're not & prefoct, you
know,"
“¥You shut up, Redwing! In the

OF
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present instance I'm acting as a prefect,”
said Coker loftily. “ Now, Bmith, are
voz holding out your hand, or shall I
iake vou by the collar and wallop you?"

*1 suppose I'm dreaminﬁ this ! zaid
the Bounder, staring blankly at Coker
of tha Fifth.

“Then I'll jolly soon wake you up!”
grinned Coker. And he rushed at
Vernon-3mith and caught him by the
collar.

Hwish ! )

The cane came down over Smithy's
shoulders,

The next instant Vernon-Smith and
Tom Redwing both had hold of Horace
Coker, and he came to the foor with a
¢rash.

“Ow 1" roared Coker,

“Hescue!  Hescue!” yelled Vernon:
Amith, “Fifth Form raid! Rescue !

There was an answering shout in the

SEA B
pas [{E{ﬁi up, Remove i

Coker was straggling furiously, and he
was so hurly nndg
juniors had more than their hands full
with him. There would have been havoc
a Smithy's sludy; but rescue was at
hand. ol Cherry was the first 1o
arrive, and he jumped on Coker without
glopping to ask questions, Bolsover
major and Tom Brown, Squilf and
Johnny Bull rushed in, and then Peler
Todd and Harry Wharton, Nugent,
Hurrea Singh, and several more fellows.

Every fellow as he arrvived laid held of
Coker, tifl there wasn’t much left of
Coker to lay hold of,

Coker wriggled and roared,

As was 30 often the caso with Coker of
the Fifth, the great Horace had bitlen off
more than he could masticate. The
Romovites id not ask what Coker
wanted there—they did not want to
know, A Fifth-Former raiding the
Remove passage had to be dealt with
promptly and effectively=—and Coker waa
dealt with.

How he pot cut of the study Coler
hardly knew. Ile knew that the cane
was jammed down his back; it wae rather
painful. He knew that hilarious juniors
had hold of.his arms and legs and neck
and hair and ears. Hea knew he was
bumping on the floor at a great rate, and
colliding with door-posts.

1t seemed like a dreadful nightmare to
Coker. He realised that he was rolling
downstairs; and he came to himself, as
it were, on the landing below the Remove
staircase, s

Hé was sitling there, gasping and
spluttering, minus collar and tie, amd
. with” his coat split up the back, and his
hair like o mop. And the Remove stair-
cage “was crammed with yelling juniors.

“Come on, Coker [

“This way, Horace I"

“11a, ha, ha!” |

“(Groogh !”Is;ﬁlutte:md Coker. “I1-=T'll

smash you! —— Groogh ! Ooogh 1"
"“What is all this?' Coker! What are
you doing here, Colter i
It was Mr. Prout's voice, The Fiith

Form mastar came up the lower stairs
and halted on the landing, staring at
Coker. The velling of the triumphant
Removites died away. Mr. Prout was
not their Form-master, still, he was a
master. They wondared, too, what Mr.
Prout could possibly want in the Remave
guarlers.
Coker staggered up.

UI—I—I——" he =tultered. Ik
came here o cane Vernon-B2mith, sir.”
“ What 1" 1

“Cheeky cad!® yelled Bolsover major
from above.

“ Bilence I thundered Mr. Prout.
HEXT
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Bolsover major nearly said * Rats!"”
but fortunalely he restrained himsell in
time,

“Coker, what do you meani”

"My duty, sir!” gazped Caker, “I'm
not going to have c:h{-s;-l-:;,* fags makmg
fun of my Form-master.’”

“ Wha-a-a-t 7"

“Tt reflects on the Wifth, =ir,” said

Coker. “"That's hew I lock at it. Eo
1 {:.]:ame” here to cane Vernon-Smith,
and——

“¥ou should have done nothing of the
sort, Coker! ‘The punishment of Ver-
non-Smith is in my hands. You may
go."

Coker went. Possibly he was glad of
an excuse to retreat; even the great
Coker would have hesitated to charge
up the Remove staircase in the face of a
score of Hemovites. Mr. Prout stood on
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the landing and blinked at the Remove
crowd over his glasses,

“8o you have been making fun of
a Form-master?"” he zaid.

“Certainly not, sir I said Harry Whar-
ton., '‘'That's only Cok- s rot, sir. He
can't help being a silly ass.™
“We were bound to chuck him out,
siv,” =aid Bob Cherry.

“Silence! Is Vernon-Smith there?”

“I'm here, sir 1™ said the Bounder.

“1 have come here to deal with you!”"}

gald Mr. Prout.

He came up the Remove staircase.
There was a cane under his arm.

And the Bemove fellows, as they made
way for him, exchanged startled glances,
Mr, Prout had no rnight whatever to cane
a Remove boy—if he had come there to
cane the Bounder, he was exceeding his
authority very seriously. And it was
manifest that that was what he had come
for. There was trouble ahead!

[ Mr.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The High Hand !

s ERNON-SMITH I”

Mr. Prout faced the Bounder
of Greyfriars, cane in hand, in
the Bemove passage. DNearl

all the Remove were galhered roun
with buted breath, looking om with in-
tense Intergst,

There was wrath and resentment in
every face. To be czlled to order by
uny master but their own Form-master
went ery much against the grain with
the Remove. To the Head, of course,
they yiclded implicit obedience; but the
seldom came in contact with the Hea
uelch was the fount of authority
for them, Mr. Prout had not more
right to “buit in * than had Mr. Capper,
the master of the Fourth, or Mr. Twigg,
the master of the Third. And Veroon-
Smith was about the last fellow at Greys
friars to take a canitng [rom anyane
who was not clothed in the requisite
authority,

There was & stecly glitter in _the
Bounder's eyes as he faced the Fifth
Form master,

“ Adsum !” he said, as if he were an.
swering to his name al call-over, and
some of lhe juniors grinned.  The
Bounder was contriving to infuse im-
pertinence into his manner, while pre-
serving the outward form of respectk

“ Vernon-Smith, you have been guilty
of outregeous mmperlincnee lo me, &
master in'this school. Your Form-masfer
has declined to purish you as you deserve,
doubtless for good reasons of hiz own,
I am therefore taking the matter into
my own hands”

“Indeed, sir?"” drawled the Pounder.

“Jlold out your hand, Vernon-8mith,”

"You are going to cane me, sir?”
asked the Bounder, raising hia eye-
brows.

“Certainly I

“1 ciecline, sir 1™

“What 7" rapped Mr. Prout.

“1 am ready to answer to my own
master, or to the Head, sir,” said the
Bounder coolly, “That's all™

Uil you hold out your hand, Ver-
non-Smith, when I command youl”
thundered AMr, Prout.

There was a breathless hush in the
Remove passage. Yernon-Smith was
within las strict rights in refusing.  All
the came, it was a serious matter to bid
open defiance to a masler in the school.

The Bounder's answer came very dis
tinctly.

* Nao, sir!®

“Good for you, Smithy!"” exclaimed
Johony Bull.

“Bravo, Smithy

“ Back up, Smithy!”

It was quite a roar in the RHemove pas-
sage. And from behind the crowd thers
came a defiant squeak from Billy Bonter,

“1 say, you fellows, let's roll DProuf
down the stairs.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Bilence I thundered Mr. Prout.
“Vernon-Smith, once more I command
Fﬂu___.ll

“Nothing doing, =ir,” zaid
Bounder, with refroshing eoolness.

Mr. Prout spluttercd at that answer,

As a matter of faet, it was not only
Smithy’s original offence—the allusion to
him as *old Prout,” that made the Form.
master angry. Since then, he had sofs
fered from Skinner's misdirected scnse of
humour, and Bunter's inquiry into the
preeise definition of “=enex.” Mr. Proug
realised that he had, for the moment
at least, become a mock among the

the
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juniorz—which was & very painful rea-
isation for a portly and ponderous gentle-
man like Mr. Prout. Vernon-Smith had
not only to answer for his own original
gin, but for the sins of others.  Mr,
Prout’s wrath had pradually been heated
up to boiling-point ; and now it waz boil-
g over—and it was upon Smithy's de-
voted head that the vials of wrath were
to be poured.

Vernon-Smith put his hands behind
him as a very plain indication that he
did not intend to bo caned by the Fifth
Form master. 'There was & breathless
pause.

But 3Ir. Prout had gone too far for
retreat—if be thought of retreat. He
could not take “MNo!" [or an answer,
in the circumstances, and walk away, like
that famouns king of old, who, with ten
thousand men, marched up a hill and
then marched down again. Mr. Prout
had cams there to punish Smithy, and he
really had left himself no retreat.

He strode towarda the junior and
gﬂuﬂad him b;;r the collar,

“Llet go!" roared the Bounder
furiously.

“Will you submit to your just punish-
ment, . Smith?""

“MNo, I won't!” shouted the Bounder.
“Let go my collar, or I'll hack your
shins.”

That was more than enough for Mr.
Frount.

He gripped the Bounder in s grip of
irom, =nd the cane came down on Ver-
non-3mith’s shoulders in a regular
shower of lashes,

Whack! whack ! whack! whack!

The whacking of the cane ran
the assage like pistol-shots, ‘1%1
moviles looked on blankly. They had
handled Coke: of the Fifth fast enough,
but handling the master of the Fifth was
quite & different matter. Smithy roared
snd struggled, but ha did not hack Mr.
Proult’s shins a3 he had threatened,
There was a limit, even whon a Form-
master had lost his temiper and wasz ex-
ceeding his authorily.

Whack! whack! whaek! whaelk !

With a terrifie effnrt, Vernon-B8mith
tore himself away, leaving his jacket in
Mr. Frout’s grasp.

along
e Re-

m:de a jump into hiz study and|

slammed the door.

“(oma back '™ roared Me. Prout.

“E-CH.'TE !1:lI

“Wha-a-a-t?"

“Hats! Go and cat coke!”

Mr. Frout swept down on Study No.
4 at the charge.

Click! A key turned in the lock in-
gide. Mi. Prout thundered at the door.

“Vornon-8mith [ he pasped.

“PRats "

“Opon thir dootr at once 1V

::?Ellfi.h&__*ji? chips ™

“Cut off and eall Mr. Quelch, some.
body ! called out Skinner.

Mr. Prout started as he heard that
He came to himself, as it wers,
If Mr. Quelch bad arvived on the

scene, Lhe situation would have been very
awkward and painful: Mr, Quelch cer-

tainly never would have allowed anw
other master o encroach upon his
authority. Mr. Prout realised that he

MHis

had ';mt. his foot in it, so to speak.
wrath hud earried him bevond the bounds
of discretion,

“Very well1” he gasped.  Very well !
I—I think you are sufficiently punished
for this tme, Vernon-Smith. i I?npe you
will taka warning by thiz."

Anud Mr. Prout beat a retreat to the
gtaircase,

The Removites gave him a deep groan

NDAY "FISHY THE
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a3 he went; Mr. Prout affected not ta
hear the grean

“1 say, you fellows, shy a fooler after
him " exclaimed Bunter,

“Lood cgeg ™ said Bolsover major, and
he rushed into his study for a missile,

He came out with a cushion in his
hand, ss Mr, Prout turned down the
lower staircase. Harry Wharton caught
Holzover's arm just in time.

“Btop it, you ass!" exclaimed the
captain of the Remove.

“Leggo! I'm going to knock his
mortar-board  off I psped PBolsover
major. “He can't do anything—he

simply daren’t call in Quelchy——"

“Rtop it!"

Harry Wharton was as angry as any
other Hemove follow at the assumption of
authority over the Form by the Fifth
Form master. It was an insult to the
Remove, and all the fellows resented it
keenly.  Even Billy Bunter was indig-
nant, But thore was a fitness of things;
knocking off Mr. Prout's cap because, in
the cirenmstances, it was safe to do so,
was beyond the limit. 8o the captain of
the Remove kept a grip on Bolsover
major's arm till Mr, Prout had vanished
from sight.

“You sawney chump!” reared Bol-
sover.  *Afraid to back up against a
meddling old a=s I”

“Rot!" said Harry curtly.,  “ Prout's
an old donkey, if wou like, and he's
chipped in whers he had no right; but
therp's auch 2 thing as decency, Don't
p.'t?;.' the fool I

Oh, rats to you!™ grunted Bolsover

(

major, and he stamped away In great
dudgeon,

For once, most of the fellows were
rather in favour of the hul!;,r of the
Remove. They were *“wild"” at Mr.
Prout's invasion of their passage, and his
awlul “cheek™ in caning a2 membar of
their Form. Long after Mr. Prout had
vamshed, they sent hoots and cat-calls
after him; till Wingate of the Sixth came
u% the statrs, cane in hand, to inguire
what the row was about. And then at
last there was quiet in the Remove
PRESARZO,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Wrathy !

£ OFT !'" said Bolsover major,
“Funky !"' said Skinner.
“Cowardly 1"
Anoop.
““Bawney ' said Stott,

Those opinions, and some more of the
game kind, were passed in the Hemove
the next day, on the conduct of Herbert
;.'prm}n-ﬂnnth* the Dounder of Grey-
riars,

commented

Smithy, upparmnt]i;, for reasona of his
own, wad taking his injuries “lying
down " ; like Good Little Georgis in the
good little book.

The Dounder was about the last fellow
at Greyfriars Lo take an injury in that
manner ; but the farls seemed to speak
for theniselves, Better fellows than
Skinner & Co. were glad to sec Smilthy

acling with patience and self restraing,

Miss Sharples, reaching across the table, smote the Fitth Form master with her
umbrella. ** That, sir, for your Insolence | ** she exclaimed wrathfully. ** How
dare you, sir # You have brought me here on a fool’s errand—and you dare to

call me a woman ! **

(See Chapter 9.
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They wera not gualities for which he was
conspicuous, by any means,

At the same time all the Remove felt
that the matter couldn’t rest where it
was. 'The dignity and independence of
the Remove had gﬂﬂn outraged—and the
Remove was a very important Form, in
the eyos of the Removites al least,

Evoery Remove fellow felt that it was
up to the Remove to show Prouly that
he couldn’t “butt in 7 in this high-handed
manner; though mest of the Form
agreed that Smithy was acling decently
inn keeping the masiors out of it. The
dignity of the llemove had io be vindi-
ented by making Mr. Prout sit up and
take notice, as it were,

That day, as a matler of fact, Paul
Pontifex Prout was feeling very uncasy
and distarbed.

The calm had followed the slorm; and
when Mr. IProut was cool again, he was
worried over his indiscretion,

He fully expecicd Vernon-Smith to
lay o formal complaint before his own
master ; which would have led to a very
painful explanation with Mr. Quelch,

Mr. Proul was nnii,- too well aware how
indignant and wrathful he would have
been himself had Mre. Quelch assumned
authority over the Fifth Form,

To his surprise and relief, he found
that Mr. Queleh was obvicusly in ignor-
ance of the wheole occurrence, .

Vernon-Smith had laid no complaint,

It waa a great relief to Mr. Prout;
for if he had been taxed on the matber
by the Remove master, the result could
;_:.::.t. have failed to be very humilialing to

m,

Probably Mr, Proul would have dis-
missed the affair from his mind, and al
would have been, so te speak, calm and
bright. But the absurd affair was too

entertaining to some of the [ellows for

it to be allowed to die an ecasy dealh..

And Mr, Prout was so very szensitive
that he fancied fellows were thinking of
it when their thoughts were miles away
from the subject of Mr. Prout.

Fven in the Fiflth Form the fellows
found it amusing, and there was much
chuckling in the INifth Torm studies. In
the ¥ifth Form room, when 3Ir. Prout
vame In to take his class that afternoon,
there was a sound of laughter, which died
nn;iy when the mraster cntered.

% iv. Prout planced very scurly at his
Cliss.

Like the gentleman in the old comedy,
who was convinced that certain persons
were ialking about lum because they
“laughed conzunredly,” Mr. Prout was
sure that the Fifth ﬁﬂﬂ been discusssing
him before he entered.

As o matter of fact, the Fifth had been
discussing football as played Ly Ilorace
Coker—a topic which, as Fitzgerald shid,
would have made a cat langh.

“Thiz Form-room," said Mr. Prout to
ithe Fifth, *1s not a bear-garden! At
all events, I deswre 1o keep it as [ar as
possible from resembling a bear-garden!
The whole Form will take an impesilion
of ffty lines of Horace,”

Whereat the hapless Fifth
elared at Mr, Prout,

Coker rose {0 his feet,

Coker of the Fifth could always be
relied upon to rush in whera angels
fearcd to tread.

“If you please, sitr——" hegan Coker.

“Shurrnp 1™ whispered Greene,

“You may sit down, Coker!"” snapped
Mr. Prout.

“I feel bound to speak, sir!" said
Coker sturdily. “ ¥ou've given us an
m‘:?ﬁsltmn, air—""

“In your case, Coker, it is doubled.”

“Oh, my hat!

NEXT
MONDAY!
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simply

I—1 mean, you'ra mak-

-1 Bemove as well

ing & mistake, sir,”' explained Coker.
“The fellows weren't langhing at you,
sir——"'

“What I

“"They weren't i&u:..','hing at you, Mr.
Prm:t-,% asaura you ! said the tactful
Coker. *You seg—"

* Coher !" roared Mr. Prout. .
“Oh, yes, sirl’” gasped Coker, quite

?.;ll:rmad by the expression on Mr, Prout’s
G .

“¥ou will write out the whole of the
" Ara Paetica,’ Coker, from end to end.”

“Cireat Bcott 1" stuttered Coker.

* And if vou say another word I shall

CAna Youl !

Coker did not say another word., He
fairly collapsed into his seat. That after-
noon the Fifth Form were as good as
gold; they paid their Formi-master a
respectful atlention that was really touch-
ing.  When Mr. Prout was in a mood to
hand out impositions of that tremendous
extent, Mr. Prout was a gentleman to be
placated with the most assiduous care.

Coker was almost stunned ; he was, as
ha told Polter and Greene afterwards,
fairly flabbergasted. The ™ Ars Poetica *
was & great work, with which Coker had
na desire whatever to become more
closely acquainted. Tt contained a total
of nearly five hundred hnes—every one
ruftwhit_-h wag, 1n Coker's opinion, ulter
raL.

After lessons lhat day, the hapless
Coker started with “ Humano Capiti ™
and many groans,

It was quite a terrific imposition: and
Coker had the sympathy of all the Fifth
—and, indeed, of the Fourth and the
when they heard of it.
Of course the heard of it, and chortled
over it as well as sympathiing. And it
helped to keep alive the joke about Me.
Prout, for everyone was aware why
Coker had bagped that fearful impot.

That evening, when Mr. Proat bustled
along the corvidor, he found Potter and
Fitrgerald discussing the probable time it
would take Coker to get lhrough his
impot.  IFitrgerald declared that Cokor
would be aboutl fifty-five by the time he
had finished it; and Polter said that he
would be awfully old, anyway, s
Frout was perfectly well aware that the
two cheerful youths knew ihat he could
hear them; but there was nothing in
their vemarks to which he eould {ake
exception. He swept by them like a
thundercloud, and left them grinning
happily.

When he arrived at his studg' he found

that his name had been chalked on the
door in Latin:

“PAULUS PROUTUS SENEX.”

Mr. Prout glared at the inseription,
anid trembled with wrath, He had no

for his imposition.
e swept away to Coker’s study,

Coker was labouring through the ““ Ars
Poetica ¥ with a gloomy brow, filled with
a deep and bitter animosity towards
Q. Horatius Flaceus and all other known
classical authors.

Hea jumped as Mr. Proul glared in.

“Coker,” gasped Mr, Prout, “yon
have dared——"
“Eh?" said Coker.

“Y¥ou have chalked an insulling in

“FISHY THE FOOTBALLER!"™

NSWER

EVERY MONDAY..PRICEZ2® |
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doubt that Coker had done it in return

What Do You Think of the Greyfriars Parliament ?

seription  upon my  study  doer?
thundered Mr. Prout.
“I—I haven't! I=I didn't! J=—

[——" stuttered Coker.

““I shall cane you, Coker "

“{h, my hat "

Swish !

Mr., Prout departed, leaving Coker in
an almost homicidal mood. It was really
very rough on CUoker of the Fifth:
becguse at that time Bkinner was telling
Lthe fellows in the Remove passage about
the classical inseriplion he had put on
Mr, Prout's door, and the Removiles
wera chortling over it. And when it was
learned, laler, that Coker had been caned
for Skinner's classieal inscripiion, the
juniors howled with merriment. It was
agreed that Prowty was gelling dan-
gerous.

And when, the following day, Vernon-
Smith came acrosse Mr. Prout in the
quadrangle. and smiled—mercly smiled,
as any fellow had a perfect right te do in
the quadrangle—the Fifth Form master
bore down upon him with a thunderous
brow, with the manifest intention of box-
ing his ears. Bmithy Hed in time, and
only a sense of his ponderous dignity
prevented Me. Prout from chasing him
across the quad.

Smithy was called inle Mr. Quelch's
study latar,

"¥You will {ake a hundred lincs for im-

ertinence 1o Mr. DProut, YVernon-
Smith I zaid the Remove master,

“What have I done, siri” asked the
Bounder moekly.

Fut Mr. Quaelch waz not to be drawn.
Like a god on high Olympus, he dis-
pensed justice without condescending to
give reasons to mere mortals.

He dismizsed B8mithy with a gestura.

Vernon-S9mith decided not to smile
when he met Mr. Prout in the gquad next
time,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Bounder’s Jape!

ARRY WHARTON & C0O. were
chaiting at the school gateswhen
Vernon-Bmith  wheeled  his
bieyele out, o day or two later.

The Famous Five bestowed cordizl nods
on the Bounder.

“Going for a spin?™ asked Bob Cherry.

“Yez. I'va pol to get Lo Courthield,”
sald YVermon Sinith, with a grin. *I'm
iaking a leafl oul ol the beook of Good
Little Georgie.”

“How's that ™" asked Wharion.

“T'm going to do Prout a good torn,”
“Good " sard Frank Nugent, cyeing
' the Bounde: rather donbtinlly, however,
“I'hatl's a good idea, Smithy-—if you
mean i

“Tho memnmlulness does not seem to me
greal,” said ITurree Singh, shaking his
tiusky head. “1 do not hke the look in
the ridiculons eye of 1he esteemed
Smithy 1™

The DBounder lanrhed.

“8lraight goods!” he saic.  “Prouty
i= goin’ to pet no end of benelit out of
this. Fve 1ﬁmtght it out, yon know, and
I'm going 1o spend three shillings on

him.”
Paol

¥

“Tut
Cherry.,

“l.ook at thal t*

Vernon-Smith opened his pockel-book
and dhsplayed a writien pase. What
was wrilten was evidently an advertise-
ment, apparently to be nscrted 1n B
Hewspl [er,

Harey Wharlon & Un., in some per-
plexily, glanced at 5. Then they stared

how—what—"  pakod

GREYFRIARS.

(Cantinucd on page 13.)

SPLENDID TALE OF THE JUMIORS OF
H By FRANK RICHARDS.
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EDITORIAL!

Harry Wharton,

'THE GREYFRIARS
 GHOST!
| o oar

By Dick Penfold.

By
U ghosts exist?

Judging by some of the arti-

cles which appear in thiz issue,

they certainly do:; though, per-

sonally, I am inclined to doubt it

However, I don't intend to start a
fierce argument on this much-discussod
topic. One of my readers has suggesied
that & Special Gheost Number would fire
the popular imagination—so here it 1=

Greyiriars is supposed to bave a specinl
ﬁilmslz_::i s own, Onee upon & lbime

8 8-ltool uzed to bo a monkey-houze—
I beg pardon, a monastery—and one of
the old mnonks, or rather, his shade, is
supposec to haunt these precincts. Der-
sanally, I have never encountered him,
and I shouldn't care to do so on a dark
night !

I think you will vote this number one
of the funniest we have had as yet. It
is good ‘o be back in the editorial chair
oace o-cre, after other people have had
b go uy aditing. I believe the Head's
MNumber 'ast weoek met with & great ra-
caption. I shall tell him it did, anyway,
to conscle him for his cditorial Iabours.

People kecp asking me when I am go-
ing ta allow DBilly DBunter to edit the
GREYFRIARS HERALD for one waek only.
The answer is: Never! DBilly 13 busy
encugh with his own weekly, Desides,
once he occupied (he editorinl chair of
the Hewarp, he might nel give il up

And the thought of Billy Bunter as per- |

manent oditor of the Ienaly i3 too
ferrible to contemplato !

More special numbers  will  shortly
appoar, edited by various persons, bul
Billy Bunter wou't be one of them. T
don’t mind Billy weighing in with an
oceasional artiele ; but there it must stop.

I ought just lo mention this week that
I have had scores of leltera in praise
of the “HHolidday Annwal” Tt iz agreed
on all sides that the 1923 issue is the
finest which haz vet appearcd. If you
are not already the proud possesser of
the * Annual,” it is 5HF[ possible to obtain
oneg 'FI.'I"-IH ¥imir ﬂﬂ\\'ﬁﬂg{‘nt.

of the GreEveriana HHeERatn should nmuss
this wonderful sic-shillingsworth of fun
and fiction. Heveral of the Greyfriars
fellows have econtributed to i, and the

“ITolhiday Anneal ™ 1% indeed, a feast:

for Lhe gods !

Au revoir for a shorl while.
ITARLRY WITALRTON.

Next Week !

Supplement 6.

_ And wou
should do this without delay. Wo reader

GHOSTLY
GOSSIP!

By Bob Cherry.

I am the Ghost of Greyiriars School -
Tremble

[ haunt the place-on evenings cool—
Tremble!

1 linstle here, T rustle there,

I'm hustling, rustliuz everywhere,

Gouding my victims to deapair.
Tremble!

I walk the corridora by alght—
Tremblet

Tremblel

When [ my nightly vigil keep.
And juniors, even when aslecp,

Tremble!

I'm clad in white from top to toe-—
Tremble!

[ wail and geresch where'er 1 go—
Tremiea!

When Loder comes in late at night,

[ eee hiz faco ro ghastly while,

And then he holts, in feacful f-ight,
Tremblel

Tremhlel
Ami shake apd shiver in your bed—
Tremble !
The Greyfriars Ghost is prowling roond,
He makes a melancholy anuend,

Tremble!

[ make the fellows quake with fright—
They all stampede like frightened sheep

Then draw the sheeta about your head—

Htiz ehuins are clanking on the ground—

FELLOWS!

By Frank Nugent.

HOW I SEE OTHER

o THIS WAY
1
Lk

e —

N

.

T MO ADMIT TANCE

1

Billy Dunle: was very indignant be-
eause we wouldn't give him the part
of Ghost in “Hamlet,"  We would
aently point ont to Billy that a ghost
15 supposed 1o be of slender dimensions,
Wo ecoulde't bear 1o seo an indlated
barrel of lurd rolling about on the stage !

L L3 L

Loder of the Sixth asserla that on his
way homa from the willage the olher
evening he encountercd a spectre. It
was: probably an in-speetre—of police !

*

Wa livile suspected that the kitchen
cat carried a ghost abont with him, But
il u;i:pmrs he did, for when he expired
in the Close the olher day, he " gave
up the ghost!”

®

Chostly wailinge have been heard in
the 3hell passage, greatly alarming the
sbudy-owners in that vicnity, Dut thers
ia roally no cauze for alarm. The ghostly
wr:i]inf;:« are cawaed by Claude Hoskins
pluying his violin |

L]

#* [ ]

The editor lells me that Billy Dunler
anlunitied a story for this issue, entitled,
“Phe Ghost of Skareham Towers* Ow-
ing to the fact that Dunter’s story was
fifty Lthousand words in length, 18 will
have te be held over unlil the size of
the Gnevrrians HeErALD is equivalent 1o
that of the * [Holiday Annual.™

= K L]

“Iow can I make up as a phast?”
wrile:s Alongo Todd., Mo dispuise s
nocrs3ary, Lonzy. You are gufticiently
ahinny, as b is!

GEORGE

BEULSTRODE.

(Remove Eleven's Goalie.)

Anoiher Special Number!

" ] ]
The tuckshop iz reporicd {0 ba
haunted.  We can gquile belicve ik It

i+ haunted every dav by Bally DBunter!

[ 2

Skinner of the Homove declares Lhab
while walking in his sleep he saw s
ghost,  We 5mlll be wiso to Slkinner's
“sleepwalking” slunts in futura!

Don't Miss It!

THe Micxer Linzary, —No, THS,
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HEN the editer told me to go and
interview the Ghost of Greyfreiars,
I com¢luded that hé was “off his
rocker.”

“How ¢an I ipterview something that
doesn't exist® I demanded.

“It does exist,” zaid Lhe editor. *You'lt
find the merry ghost down in the crypt. 1ol
away the stone, go down the ateps, and you'll
come face 1o fa¢e with the apparition.”

e H oo

“Talk to it nteely, and bry and wring a fow
confessions out of it,” the editor went on.

Accordingly, 1 made my way to the erypt,

Thusk had fallen, and it was with many
ioward quakings that T rolled away Lthe stone
which covers the entraoce to the gloomy

=

pt.

ﬂ‘} amr not & coward: Far from it. 1 come
of o Ooe fighting family. My pater wor the
V.C. whilst making munitions, and he after-
ward: received the Distinguished Flying
Crosa, haviog been blownr &ky-high by an ex-
plosfon. As for my aucestors, they covered
themselves with glory oo many a battlefield.

But I confess that my Knees were fairly
knocking together as [ descended tho stone
steps into the crypt.

When I gotb to the bottom, I was practicaliy
in darkoess. DBut I could distinguish a2
ghostly figure close at hand,

My sell-control nearly deserted me, and T
wags about to retrace my ateps, when o voice
ran through the gloomy wvoulfs:

“"Fear pot! I will oot harm a single hair
ol thy napper!”

“"Who—what are you?' I gasped.

"1 am the Ghost- of Greyfriars. I am the
shade of one of the ancient monks.”

" ATe you 4 real ghosti” )

“"Yes, verily! I Lave bagpied this crypt
for centuries!”

“My hat!™

The white figure which I eould diseern im
the gloom did not move, but slood absolutely
mationless,

“I=I'm pleaged to meet sou, Mr. Ghoat!™ 1
faltered. “Hpw-—how is Mrs. Ghost, apd
all the little spooks?™

“Prithea, do not jest with me!”™ came the
rep?. “Who art thouf"

“1 2m the apecial representative of the
"Greviriare Herald® ®

“I know it not."

“It ia our offleial organ—

“Barrel organ?”

"Nunng! The official organ of Grevfriars
Bchool. Strietly zpeaking, it's the unoMelsl
organ. But it's streets better than the
official school magazine.”™

“Tost thom wish me to Ingeribe a ghostly
artiele in thy pagosi”

“No, thapks!™ I said hastily. “ We've got
quite enough human contributors, withoot
wanting any inhumon ones!”

*Buf I can compose poetry!
thou savey vorlet!™.

And the Gresfriars Ghost
Tocite

Listen to this,
procecded  fo

*When midpight tolls from the old schosl
tower,

I revel in the witching hour.

And I go gliding through tha gloom,
Visiting every sleeping-room.

T make my victims quake and sburt,
Btrike terror inte every heart,

Avnd eause that awfol "ereepy ™ feeling,
When through the building 1 go slealing.
Billy Bunter crics * Preserve us?l

Even Vernon-3mith is mervous.

Harold Skinner shrieks with terror;

" Wharton®s fonky, and no error!

They tremble "meath the nightly ruele

01 the Ghost’ of Greylriars School!™

“What thinkest thou of Lbat?” aszked the
ghost.

"It falrly giver me the erceps!™ I szaid.
“&till, I'm not guite so terrified as when I
fArst saw you. I'm going to ask you to
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CANDID CONFESSIONS!

By Our Special Representative.

THE GREYFRIARS GHOST.
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The ghost, which had stood as molionless
as a stafue Juring our conversalion, came

rushing af me.

make a few confessions. It's too dark to
jot them down in my nobtebook, but I'IE try
and remember everything vou oy

“Proceed ™ said the ghost.

"What 13 your name?’ 1 asked.

“Sidoey Spook.”

"And you were once a monkeyi”

“"Nay, varlet! A moni.”

"How old are you?”

"Roughly epeaking, a thousand yenrs."™

“And what is your chiel oceupation®

“Hearing people owt of thelr wits.”™

“What do you Ieed on®”

“1 live on alr.™

“Thenr I don't envy you. [It's bad encugh
having to live on the grub we get in the
dining:hall! But I sghouldr't faney living on
air."”

The ghost gave a grunt.

“Hast any furthcr questions to ask met”
It demanded,

“Can you gingT"

"1 can wall.”

“Can you box?"

*Yea, verily.”

[ lavghed anlood.  There wos something
utterly ridiculous in the iden of a ghost being
able to box.

“Horry, Mr. Ghost, bet T eap't guite
picture yon punchiog anybody on the nosel™
I chuckled,

No sooper were Lhe words oubt of my
mouth than the ghost, which had stood as
motionless asg a statwe during our conver-
sgation, came rushiog at me through the
gloont.

Bt !

I rcceived a smashing blow on the nasal
organ, and landed, with a loud eoncusston,
on the flonr of the crypt.

Then a peal of laughter cang out, and an
electric toreh was fashed on Lhe scene, Dy
its rays, I was able to see my assailaot.
And it wasp't the Greyfriars Ghost abk all
It was Peter Toddd, shrouded in o shest!

You couldn't bave koocked me down with
a feather, beeanse I was already down. But
I was fairly Aabhergasted, I can tell you.
And whot exnkd to the humorous Toddy
wouldn't bear repetition!

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD,
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THOUGH HAUNTED!
Ey Tom Erown.
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COULD never undersland why people
1 are afraid of ghosls.
Pereonally, I would rather meet
a ghost on a dark night than s
hefty huwman burglar, armed to  the
teeth.

After all, what is there to fear from &
ghost.t It doesn't bite. It doesn™§
scratch, And I've never heard of
ghost punching anybody on the noze or
administering a thick ear.

You have nothing to fear from a
ghost. In faet, some of them ave quite
charming and amiable.

I remember the time when my siudy
—No. 2 in the Hemove passapo—was ¥
orted to be haunted. My study-mates,
ulstrode and Hazeldene, romptl
hopped out of it. They couldn’t st

ghosts at any price.

I stayed in the study alone, and I waa
dozing in the armchair in the iwilight,
when the %'I:-u:rst came in,

I confess I felt s Buttering at the heark
when the phantom glided into the study.
But I scon found that there was nothing
to be afrard of. '

‘That ghost was a most companionable
ghost. 1t sat down in the chawr opposite
and chatted away quile cheerfully.

“Who won the football match on
Saturday " it inguired.
“The Remove,” I answered. "' Wea

licked t;!'le. Upper Fourth by three goals

to one, s

“Good! I shall have to drift down to
the football-ground and zce the next
match, " :

“Yan'd better nol let anybody eee
you," I eaid, “or you will cause a panic!™

“That's all right!"” said the ghost
cheerfully. *1I shall be quife invisible,
1 shall be in the trec-tops with the wind
ou know. When vou hear the wind
owling, you'll know that it's me ap-
plauding.*

“Tt's awfully decent of you lo lake
an nterest in Remove football, Mr.
Ghost,” T emid. "By the way, can I
got you romething to eat?”

“Ghosta don’t cat.”

“ Bomething to drink, then?”

“We don't drink, either.” -

“That's & pitg. Are you going to vk
anﬁho-r.lg.r to-night "

“Yes I am
GQueich’s bed-room.

“Oh, good ! T should love old (Juelchy
to have a scare. May I come along and
sec the fun?®”

“With pleasure! Take up your posi-
tion on the landing at midnight, and you
will heer Mr. Queleh’s shricks of alarm.™

Trug to ils word, the ghost invaded
Mr. Queleh's gleeping-quarters that night,
and the master of the Remove was scared
out of his wils.

I have never seen that particular ghost
since. DBut I have met others, and they
have heen jolly decenl spooks.

[ expect other pecple will conlinag o
be atrxid of ghosts. DBuil T sha'n’t! Pd
rather have ghosts about the houso
than rals, any day!

I den't mind haunted places a bit. In
fact, 1 rovel in 'em. And T am cagerly
looking forward 1o a further interview
with the spock who scared Mr. Queleh.
T want to congratulate him, and to ask
him Lo give Mr. DProut a turnl

Euing to haunt Mr.

More Special Numbers Coming Along !

Tae MicxeET Lirrarr.—No, T63.
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THE HAUNTED STUDY!

A Shzrt Story of Greyfriars.

By DONALD OGILVY.
TR T H AT ST E R TR TR

A thrill laugh rang cul through the gloom,
gnd the juniors sew a vague white form
mouing about near the door,

[ { LACKER! Arize!"
Lord Maunleverer bestirred himeelf.
He sat up on his study couch and

blinked aroond him
surrounding gloom.

How loog he hed slept he did not koow.
But he kopew §t must bave becn some time,
for it had been broad daylight when he had
thrown himgelf op io the couch. And pnw
all was dark, save for a faint ficker from
the freplace, where a few dying cmbers re-
mained.

Dot my

“Blacker |
Adrige!"

Mauly hpd sat up wien the volce hod firat
balled him. e mow rose to his feet.

There was sometbing very upeiony aboug
that wvoice. It seemed to come from inside
the study, though Mauwly could not be cers
tain from which part of the rocm it pro-

The schoolboy earl wos no coward, Yet
for the life of bim he could mot keep his
teeth from chaticring,

"k, begad!l™ bhe murmeared. " Wito
that speakin’?™ _

“Yarlet! I am the Ghost of Greylriars!”

Mauly goave 2 jump. HMNe wondered if he
had heard aright.

*Tremble i contipued fhe voice.

The ocommand was unnéccssary. Leord
Manloverer wans trembling already. Alihough,
ag we have said, he was no coward, you
must remember that bhe study was in dork
pesa, and the weice, comiop oub of the
gloom, was uncanoy in the extreme.

There was & clanking zound az of chains
rattling. :

Tard Mauleverer tried to apeak éalmly.

“If vou are reaily the Qhost of Greylriars,
what's your object in comin' here?” he
gaked,

"My object, knave, i3 to glve thee a
solemn warniog "

“Hegad I

“From this time forth, T intend to take
possession of ihis study of thine. I am
weary of pliding through the carridors by
wight, and of making ghostly wailings in the
Cloistors, 1 would fain abide here, and rest
my skiony limbs.™

Well, carry on ! zaid Lord Mauleverer.
"I'm oot stoppin® yoo, am I

“Bofore I take up my abode fere T wish
thet to cvacaate this study and fod other
quarters.”

"My hat! T-I'm nfraid that can't be
done. you konow,” stultered Mauly.

" Bage varlet?! DPost thou presume to dely
mei Obey my commands, o, yverily, T will
cast an ovil spefl over theel™

"{roo!™

thraigh the

hear command 7
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“T will give thea one Bour io quit this
apartment.”

Lord Manoleverer gave a perveus lough.,

“T'rm afrald my study-mates, Delarey an
Vivizn, will beve escmethin' to say about
that,” he said. .

“They will go with thee, or I will bewitch
them! I give thee one hour to do my
bidding. This is my final waroingl™

There waa a flutferiog sound, and the
ghostly voice ceased.

Lord Mauleverer groped his woy towards
the electric light switch,

Click!

Instantly the darkened study becames fully
flluminated.

Mauly blicked arcund him o the Sfrong
light, But there wna no sign of his ghostly
vigitant, Everything was perfectly normul.

“I must have been dreamin’!™ murmured
biz lordship.

af fest

Thera wWas in the

8 tramping
paBsage. :
gtepped joto the study. They were FPiet
Delavey and Sir Jimmy Viviap.

“Hallo, Mauly!™ sold the former. “Whr,
great Scott, man, what's the matter? You
logk as if you'd seem a ghoat!”

“20 [ have,” said Mauly., "At leost, I've
not secu one, but I've heard it. ['ve just
had a visit from the Ghost of Qreyiriars.”

"What wutter pot!”  excliimed Jimimy
Viviap. : _

“The faet of the matter is, you've been
o sleep and had g pightmare,” said Delarey.

“1 tell you I've had a visit from the Ghost
of Qreyfriars, déar boy."

“Don't be abaard !

"I've been ordered fto clear ont of this
study in an howr, becavse the ghoitt wapts
to take possessiom of it sald Mauly.

Delarey and Vivian' laughed outright.

*I . oever heard such piffle jn all my
patueal!™ sald the former, " Do you hopestly
expect us to believa—  Hallo, the glddy
light's gooa ant!™

1fngeen by the junfors, a hand had
insinuated itself into the stody—the door
belng  slightly  ajar—nod the hand  had

awitchad off the light.

The study was purped ubo darknezs. The
fickering embers inm the prate coat sinister
shadows in the corners of the study.

"Tremile, bage warlets!" came a ghostly
voice-—g yoiee thut was puaranteed to make
a fellow's flesh creep.

“What the thump—" began Delarey In
amazement,

Bir Jimmy Vivisg frembled violently. He
had a wholegome drepd of the supernaboral

Plet  Delarey wos o trifle more  sell
posseEsed.

“Where are you?”* e demaonded.

“Here, in this apartment, Do as | cem
mand, and T wi molest Lhee nof, Fail me,
and 1 will enslave thee with my evil spell!
Ma, hat”

A shrill Taugh rang out through the gleom,
amd the juniors saw o vague white form
moving phout oear the door. 1t appeeted
for a eoometd, amnd  theo  seemed to dis
appear nto thin air,

“1 give thee ome hour to evacuafe these

premises,” came the ghostly veice, *1 will
brook no delay.”

Jimmy Vivinn clutehed st Delorey's oremm

#Let's get oub o this!"" he mutltercd, *1
=-F oua't atick jt!"

Dolarey proped Ble wiay acrosa the study
and switehed on the light., s Lalf-expooted
to find a practical joker im Y2e study. Jint
Ehere was po sign of one.

TWell, this ia o quiect g0, ord P mistake !
said Delaroy.
to have 1o pive in to a ghost, but [ think
it will he wise if we elear out of this study
for a bit. Just for a few davs, you kEnow.
The ghost might have gob othier quaricrs
by theo.™

Lord Magleverer noddesd.

There was 4 grent sensation in the Grey-
{rinrﬂ Remove when the poews was made
wNGWIL.

A couple of ruddy-faced jumiors
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Several feliows seouted the idea thot Study
Ho. 12 was baunbed,
“1t's  mbsolute rot!”

T
“Well, you're weleome Lo oceupy the study
yoursell,” exid Delarey.

“No. thawks!” said Dolsover baustily.
quite comfy where | am."”

Ouly coe person had sufficicnt courspge fo
take uwp his quoarters in the howuled study.
Apd that was the very last person from
whom courzge woud bave been expected.
It was Billy Bunter!

“I'm not afraid of ghosts in the least,”
aatd the fat juuior

Mawly's slody was the most sumptudul
apartmept  at Greyfrlars. Not even ihe
rasters’ stwdies conld compare with it Billy
Dunter made himsell at home oo the
luxprions couch, apd he thoroughly enjoyed
hirosell,

In thwir burried fAight frean the haoented
aparbment, Mauly nnj hisg stwdy-mates had
left bebiod, in the cupboard, o goodly store
of provlasions, Eilly Buater promptly
| “piled in,” aod had the fecd of fha life.

He coptinued to occupy the baunted, study
for o couple of davs, And at the end of
that time bhe wos ejected with violence,

It was Bammy Bunfer who bhroughi about
Billy’s expulsion from Study No. 12,

Billy informed his mipor, in strich cof-
fBdence, that i was he whoe had impersonated
tha Grevfriars Qbost by means of his vens
triloquism.  He had steod just outside the
door, apd had made the ghostly voive appear
to come from foside the apartment. And
them he had thrust & white sheet at the
cnd of a pole through the doorway to make
the ghostly white form. Billy's objeet in
doivg this was to clear Lord Mauleverer &
Co. out and claim the study for himself,

As eoon as Uilly Bunter bad fold Sammy
all this, in sbrict cowfldence, Bammy wend
and told Dicky Kugent—also in strict com-
fidence.  And Dicky Nugent, in the same
strict confidetce. told hir major. And
directly Frank Xugeot kpew, Lhe fut was o
the fAre with a vengeance.

Billy Buoter waxs throws oot of Study
Ko, 12 “on his neck.” And Lord Mouleverer

declared  Balpover
m

ul-m

and lug fwo study-males resumed possession

of the "baunted " study.

W,

"It pocs agaipat the prain-

Bl'ffy Bunter was thrown out of ll’uﬂ'y
Ne. 12 " on his neck.”

Everyone says the “Herald” is the Best Schoolboy Journal Supplement!
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ARRY WHARTON took fhe echair
when  the Greyfriares  Parlinment
met last Menday, He sald he was
most anxivws for veaders of the

MaonEr to anderstand that contributions
were invitaed,

The report Tollows:

Mer, Spaaker: "I know there hes wo far

been ne time [or our friends ootside to
roll up with suggedbions. They will do s0.
am sure. Meantime, I call upon BHob

Cherry to give ua his views on the vexed
question: ° Is haxing brogaty © *

Bob (:herrgr “The anszwer to this ques-
tion, Mr. ¢uker, 18 in the negative.
Properly con ucted, scientifie boxing eannot

be brushed aside as a hratal sport. Of
course, there are rough moments in the
sport. Tut whe would give o bean for a

aport which was all soft going? Boxing
hardens the muscles, makes 3 man of one,
enablea a fellow to hold his own in the
world, 8| via pacem pars hellum., Tt Is
always true. Boxing is one of the arts of
peace.  IE extinguishes the bully @ it infises
a sense of manhood ints anybody., We have
o wish to live wrapped up in cotton-wool
before a fire. Tet uwe be in a posltion to
take our own part when need be™
Mr. Speaker: “Mr, Peter Todd has handed
me a guestion” regarding lighting-up time,
Mr. Todd has the parole™
Poter Todd: “I want to ask the House
whether members deem it permisslble to
hook an electric toreh in front of onc's hike
when one (3 overtaken by night and has for-
goften to fake a lamp? One of my friends
assures me this is not so. He saye that o
la must show white in frontk, red behind,
That is the*pew rule since the removal of
the tail-lamp regolation. T feel mysell that
oo -policeman woild worey 2o lonx as a
eycliat showed a bright lght in front.”
Tom DBrown: “That depends on the pollce.
man.” (Laughter.) " You might meet a very
zealons comstuble, [ admit 1 wae fortunate
in this respect, for the othor pight T missed ™
my way, and rode gix miles minus any lght
but the moon, which does not count. I
advize members to keep their lamps on their
mpchines, and see that sueh lamps are in
good polng order. Better be sure than
gorry. One cannot alwave  expect the luck
which Iell to my lot, for I got throuzh
without mishap.™
Hurree Singh: “T wish to ask you, Mr.
Speaker, H you ecan recommend a good
book on model seroplanesi™
The Speaker: “Certainly. [ ecan recom-
mend the work by E. Twining, publislied by
Percival Marshall &, Co., &, Farringdon
Htreet, London, BQ. 4. I have had sundry
questions sent to me privately, whieh T
hiave pleasure in answeringz. One of our
Form inquices nhout a2 bosk on  choss,
*The People’s Chess Dook," any bookscller.
Another asks me aboubt record kieks ab
foctball. The longest pliec-kick of a Bueghy
fooctball, with & ron, mads in Great Breitain
waz by T, Young, at Glasgow, July 2nd, 188],
Distance: 187 ft. 10 Ins. On April 14th,
1983, Charles Willinme, Manchester City's
gﬁ&TREEpFr‘, acornd r ponl for his side at
underlund by kicking the ball from his own
goalpozts Into Sunderland’s nets. [ have
been asked for a cure for frecklezs, My
reply i3: Leave them alone, Freckles don't
need curing. Hams are different. A gues-
ns to a useful embrocation is easily

answerad, Take a raw ege, woll beaten,
half a pint of vigegar, onc onnee of spirits
of turpentine, a quarter of an ounce of

spirits of wine, a quarter of an ounce of

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD,

amen

camphet, Place in a bottle, shake well, and

¥ou have as gend no embrocation as eould
B wislied.”

H. Vernon-Smith: *1 rise fo a polnt of
order. Several members have been refer.
ring fo e by a nickname which I cap
ouly stigniatise as copprobriows” (Cries of
" Question!") "L object to the term which
has been fastened on me for some con-
giderable time.*

Mr. Bpeaker: "It secina to me the hon.
member has cndured io ailenec for so lon
that the cunztom has been cstublishod,
would remind him that nicknamces are, as
w rule, a sign of populncity. No [ellow who
ig ealled by Lias front npme, for iosbtance,
in papopular, I econalder Me. Vernon-Smith
fa wasting the time of the House™

Haroll Skinner put forward a motion that
a [l deseripbion of various games not much

heard of in the South should be placed on
fhe journals of the House. He pointed out
that such sports as peggy, knurr and spell

ought to be betier patronfsed.

here was some lapghter Tollowing his seg-
gestion that archery, which he ecalled toxo-
philitism, should be practised; but the idea
received the warm support of Hurree Singh
and other members,

Dicky Nugent claimed the indulgence of
the Howse in regacd to his atfempt lask
autumn, when at home, to ron a pasa-round
magazine.

“When I say attempt,” he continged, *1
suppose I am conveying the impression that
it was only an attempd, A sort of tel-weskiy
==tried to come out one week pnd fabled.
But things were not like that at all. I
congider my pass-round magazine was a hit.
The chum who belped me iz a bit older than
I am, and he writes the smatlest, neatest,
and clearest hand I ever saw. We slarted
with 4 committes mesting—one ar two [rienda
who were intercsted in the notion. One of
them was an old lellow of thirtyfive—a
journalist, I fancy—and he snid he would be
glad enough to conbribute to our paper.

“8o he did, He sent in & comie short
atory, of about five hundred words, about
a man whe went fshiog and gob sucked
under by hisz Hoat. There was o bull in it,
plso a washing-line, and plenty of funny
astunts about the viltage, where everybody
snopzed all the alternoon and then talked
till midnight, feeling fresh amd lively after
their siesta.

“My chum ¢opied this story into the mag:
alzo the other contributions. I musb say
he mnde the whole thing look jolly fine,
Made ooe think of the old moenka who spent
weeka nnd montha and yearz writing a manu-
seript [n the old days, all the capital letters
in rod and blue, and so on.

“What I mean to say is that there is no
need to worry about printers, or even hecto-
grapha, when you first start a magazine.
Just met the stull, and have it wreitben u
neatly, and everybody i delighted to In-u{:
at the storics. I wrole the editorial, It
was ghort. T wanted to make it long: but
my chum suid: * Keep it brief,’ so T had to,
a5 he wias poing fo make up the paper. Wik
somehow 1 helieve in an editor having a2
ranmy sort of old chat page, just like bhe
Editor of the MACNEr nted to do hefore
spisee gave dubt.  He gave us some mighby
intereating facts about all kinds of thinga
in those old dava. ¥You have & pglance at the
hack copies of the Macker, and ste if 1
am mob rizht.

"Our magazine went well. Tt bhad o hrown-
paper eover, and did nob get sciled, The
ancient fellow of thirkv-five told me it was

real smarl. He also said that some of the
bizzest pubthors who sre nebting cool thou-
sands to-day started first by contributing o
& paszs-round magazine.”

Mr. Bpeaker: “I think the House owes &
good deal to the speaker who has jusi sat
down, He has voiced the opinions of many
of us here®

Alongo Todd rose im his place, and sald
he wislied to urge the couse of philosophy
and zeiemee. These snubjecks were nob ades
auately treated by the popular magazines,

Mr. Speaker: *If you call aclence u subject
and Lracket it with philesophy, 1 am inclined
to think the popular papers give as much
of each as the public will stand. A little
science goes & long way., 1t is very easy
tn bore the reading puﬂiie. stiff. My view
iz this: That there is a wide Aeld
for development 1o tha way of popularising
such  matters, giving experimentalists &
clhianee to wir thelr views, and to explain
how they carried out any ideas which struck
them—sauch as how fo bind a book, how
they presarved foothall-boots through the
summer, the manner in which a erleket-bot
wis put away in cold sforage, ete”

The House adjourned for sopper, nnd the
evening sitting was devoled to the considera-
tivn of school hudgets—how much ket
money was nocessary fo allow a [fellow to
carfy on in & suitable manner. A good many
speakers ftook park, ncluding the younger
Bunter, though his remarks were, for the
moat part, inaudible in the Press Gallery,

Lord BMauwleverer satd that he was satiafied
g3 lang as he hkd o tenner or two in his
pocket. His lordship's remarks were nob
received aerfously, the Howaze giving war to
frank hilarity on one cccnsion, when he said
that monoy wae a2 curse, a5 witness the
way in which his recent yachting trip in
the Silver Scod was spoiled by the !ﬂtt;]I B8
of the so-called Gideon QGaunt. The light
comedy of the debate was supplied by
William George Bunter, the alwaye-laugh-
able member for Pefftown, Bunfer held that
he ought to receive a five-pound note svery
Monday juat for being there. He provoked
grieg of “Order!™ and a severe admonition
from the 8Speaker for addressing the Houss
as “you lellows which was plainly unpar-
liamentary. The discussion drified away ab
art into side issucs which hardly bore on
the snbject at all.

It was nobt generclly known that Johnny
Bull had given wary to natural history, but
in & maiden apeech e laid before Lhe Founes
wotne extremoly interesting facka concerning
the enpaging habifs of the watoer-spider,

“T have recently invested In a microscope,”
he said, “and, T most say, the things one
fikds out when one goes on o eountry ramble
are Fairly amazing*

At thia stage William Dunter scized his
hat, and said he was off, as he did not want
to lear anybthing alboul wsoaterapiders. He
snid the ordinary waricty wns had cnough

at Ii pitnic, when it deopped down your
necli.
oty Wl eonbimeesl Tiis  suhijeef, He

said the water-apider made ita welb under
the water, not a fopd-collecting web zo0 much
a8 a babikat, The waterapider lived under
water in a kind of diving-bell, IE apun its
welh heneath the anrfacee, Blline it wiblh airs
hubbles nntdl all the water was expelled.
As a rule, the lardsr of the witer-spider
was supplicd by inaccts draggoed down from
the suclace waker. The speaker grew poctic
aver the enbranecing effeet of the water.
apider’s nesk, shiping like dinmonds i the
water.
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The Persecution of Mr. Prout! |
{Continued from page 8.)

o e

at the Bouander,
cheerily.
“Bmithy, you're not—"
1 am, dear boy.”
“In the Courtfield paper?”
“Exactly 1
Harry 'i’lmrtcm whistlad,
The advertisement which Vernon-
Bmith intended fo ingsert in the * Court-
field Times ** was a striking one. It ran:

“ELDERLY GENTLEMAN, growing
bald, sceks Professional Advice, Will be
ﬁ[:a to hear of & genuine reliable Hair

torer, or of a really effective Trent-
ment for Thin and Fading Huir. Call
rersonally on F. Prout, Grevfriars

ool, near Courtfield, any Wednesday
afternoon between three and five,”

whoe  was smiling

Harry Wharton & Co. stored at the
advertisement, and stared at Smithy.
They could not help prinning.

“ But——" gaid Frank Nugent.

“ But=——>" sail Johnny Bull,

“The butiulness is tercific 1 murmured
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

“Bmithy, old man—
‘Wharton.

The Bounder raized his cyebrows in
mild surprise,

“"You don’t aEprm'e of my doing
Prouty an act of kindness, in return for
the licking he gave me? he ashked.

Wharton lauwghed

“It's too thick V" he said.

“The thickiulness is—"

¥ chuckled Dob Chorry.

nrrmred

errific 1"
“Why, when Prouty sees that he will
simply dance ™
_ “ldon’t suppose he will see it. Prouty
can't be a regu ar reader of the advertise-
ments in the Courtheld paper,”-eaid the
Bounder coolly. Al Prouty will see
will be the chaps who anewer the adver-
tisenient and call persooally next Wed-
neaday.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I say, Emithy, old man,” said Nugent

serionsly, ‘‘that advert s enough to
bring along every blessed ropue and
ppacier in tie county.”

“The mo-e the merrier,” smiled the
Bounder.

“Hair-restorers are  all  rot,” said
Nugent. “ When a chap’s mop goes, it
goes. But there are plenly of people
whe make a living by selling bottles of
stuff to rub on Lthe crumpet, and every
chap of that kind who reads this will
think he’s got hold of a champion mug,
and will rush in to aco Progt,”

© “0h, how do you know ™ said Vernon-
Smith airily. “There may be a_genuine
hair-restorer ; and, if there iz, I'm sure
you'll agree tnat Mre. Prout ought to hear
about i.*

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“When his hair begins to grow as lon
as a giddy poet’s or Sociabizt’s, he wi
Jock young again, and then he will L
happy.” said the Bounder. “My object,
of course, is be make him happy—in
return for hicking me.”

" But * chucklted Bob.

“ Later on, we may get inlo the way of
speaking of him as young Prout, instead
of old Proul,” explained the Bounder.
“Then il wen't maiter if he happens to
overhear a chap”

“Ha, ha, hai™

"“There'r beon na end of tronble on this
more  potnt,” the Dounder conbinuned,

w

hot, so have olher fellows, Coker iz still
burrewing through his impot. Temple
of the Fourth had his ear pulled yester-
day, simply becauss Prouty heard hun
making & quotation from Shokespeare—
something aboul grave and reverend
seniors, And Bkinner's been reported io
Quelchy for impertinence, because he
made another quotalion from Shakes-
peare—somethin sbout youth and
crabbed age. Things are getting pretty
serious when fellows can't quote a re-
spectable poet like Shakespeare without
having their ears pulled.”

The Famous Five chuckled,

“I faney Prouty wae infended to aver-
hear those giddy quotations,” remarked
MNugent,

“Etil, it's time the matter was act al
rest, IF thiz  adverlisement brings
Prouty a genuina specialist in mop-rais-
ing, it will reliave his mind and set his
little heart at rest. 1'mm sure I hope so.
I'm rather disappointed at you fallows
not approving o ml{ kindness towards a
man who has licked me,” :

“Well, he ought to be made to sit up,
for his cheek,” chuckled Johnny Bull
[ B‘ut_”

“My dear men, youw're as full of butz
as a 1;1}!:,135“_ I'm going ahead with the
good deed.” 3

“ But suppose Prouty spots you ™ said
Wharton. It would mesan no end of a
mw."

“He couldn't!
chap who did good by stealth, and blushex
to And it fame,” smid Vernon-Smith.
“T'm goimg to tip & man & bob or two to
take this advertisement into the office of
the * Courlficld Times." 1 sha'n’t appear
in the matter pereonally at all. I'm domng
Prouty o good turn. But I don’t want
his thanks.™

And with that, Herbert Vernon-8mith
mounted his bicyele and rode away cheer-
fully in the direction of Courtfield,

ﬂli‘-‘ Famous Five looked &t one
another.

“It's funny,” said Bob, laughing, * but
it's too thick. Prouly’s age has become
a stendard joke, and his hair will be the
next merry jest. It's too thick!”

“ Not his hair ! grinned Johnny Bull

“Ha, ha, ha!” ]

“1 say, you fellows, what's the joled”
Billy Bunter rolled up, inquisitive, s
usuat, * Something funny going en?"
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“"No; it's just stopped,” said Bob,
“Eh? What? What's just stopped "
asked Bunter, puzzled,

“You have ™

" You silly ass ! roared Bunter.

The Famous Fiva strolled away, grin-
mng. ‘Chey conld not help grinning over
Srmithy's remarkable wheeze. But they
agreed that it was too ““thick.” And
they wondered—perhaps with anticipa-
tron—what would happen on the Wednes.
day following the appearance of that ad-
vertwement in the * Courtfield ‘[imes,”

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Great Expectations |
'H
back his head and roared,
Skinner was in his study, and
Spcop and Siolt stared at him in sur-
prized inguiry.
paper, it i.'rr.-incig Skinner's desire 1o secure
a second-hond bike al o bargain, The
ment. Hut Skinncr burst into a terrific
roar, o8 if he had been reading
“ What on earth——"" zaid Sncop,
“1la, ha, ha ! shrieked Bkinner,
Frout advertising—ha, ha, ha!—for s
hair-restorer.”
“Here it ia3!” amd Skinner, wipjn
away his teara. " enuine, my sons!
at Greylriars might zee it! The Head
might see it! What would the Head
ment: It fairly took their breath away..
“Must be going off his rocker!” paid
put the lid on ™
Skinper jumped up.
this ™
And Harold 8kinner marched out inlo
of the Remove flellowas were in their
studies at prep.
"Look at this ™ he (rilled.
“Anythin® in the local rag?” drawled
“*Proat! What about Prout™ asked
Redwing.
ment Llankly. Vernon-Smith read it
throuehk, and smiled,
Eanlt, Bkinmer? Yeou've driven the poor
man to thia 1’
thiz, Smithy "
“Beiler not 1ot Prouty hear sou

A, ha, ha!”
he had in his hands & copy of the Court-
Skinner had been looking down the ad-
advertizement columns of a couniry paper
S Chuckles ¥ instesd of the ™ Courtfield
““What's the ;’D};e " demunded Stott,
“Rot 1”7
say, he mmst be going off hia chump to
think ™
Sncop in wonder. ‘' There's heen plenty
“This iz too pood to keep!” he ex-
the Remove passage, the paper in his
Skinner kicked open Vernon-Smith's
Smithy.
" Look 1" purgled Skinner.
“This s what comes of chipping
“ Ha, ha, ha I velled Skinner. * T sav,
cackle 1" smd the Dounder warningly.

Skinner of the Remaove put
Held local paper.
vertisement columns of lhe Courtfield
were nel, ag a rule, provocative of merni-
Times."

“Ha, ha, ha " Bkinner gorgled. **Old

* Bogh ™
put this into the paper. Why, anybody

Bnoop and Stoft stared at the advertises
of jokes about old Prout, but this will
claimed. "1 must show the fellows
hands. Tt was Tnesday evening, and most
door, and held up the paper.

“Prout ! gasped Skinner.

Tom Redwing stared at the advertise-
Prouty I he said. *This iz really your
the whole school will be cackling over
“He might get wild.”

“"Coker of the Fifth has been catehing 1t “DPretty sure be would™ chortled
MONBAY | “FISHY THE FOOTBALLER!™ CREVERIARS, i3 By FRANK RICHARDE,
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Bkinner. “Did the awful old ass think
he could put this in the paper without

y Greyiriars chap seeing t?  Why,
(losling, the porter, reads this paper—in
fact, this is his éopy that 1've borrowed.
Anybody migit see b, 1'he school will be
howling over it by to-morrow. Ha, ha,
ha "

HSkinner went on down the passage,

ning every study door in turn to dis-

ay his discovery. There were howls of

merriment from one end of the Remove

sage to the other when Bkinner had
ished hia peregrinations. .

Meanwhile, Tom Redwing was eyeing
the Bounder very curiously. Vernon-
Smith went on ca mflg with bis prep.

“Omithy ?" said Redwing at laat,

“Yea?” The Bounder looked up.

“Do you know anything about that

ridiculous advertisement?"

“Funny, isn't it?" said Smithy.

“Very funny. Isit genuine I”

“Genuine? Boetter ask Prouty.”

Tom Redwing lavghed.

“"I'm not likely to ask Prouty. I Eﬁy
Bmithy, surely it's impossible that Mr.
Prout could ga so silly!  Smithy, old
man, [ can't help thinkimg that you-—"=
Redwin nsed,

e old top,” said the

“Think away.
Bounder imperturbably. “ Dot keep your

thoughts inside this study, won't you?
don't want a Hﬂgging." :

“Jt's toa bad!™ said KRedwing,
laughing. :

e Péaunder shrugged his shoulders
pnd resumed his prep.  Apparently ho did
not think that it was too bad.

Bedwing was the only fellow in the
Ramove—apart from the Famous Five,
who- knew the seeret already—who sus-
pected the Bounder. It had not even
oconrred to Skinner, sharp as he was, that
the advertiseament was *“spoof.”  Prep
wogs rather mneglected in the Remove
atudies that evening, while the juniors
chortled over Mr. Prout's advertisement,

Later in the evening Skinnar dropped
into Coker's study, in the Fifth Form

age. He found the grent Horace still
abouring at the tail-end of his big impot,
which had already kept him busily occu-
ied in his sparo timo for days on end.
ip-lo:nce Coker was not in a pood temper,
Potter and Greene were sympathelic, bul
their sympathy did not tale the practical
form of helping with the lines, so it was
not of much use to Coker.
. Coker of the IPifth Ffrowned at the
junior, and pointed to the doorway with

13 pern.

“Hook it !™ he said, with great brevily
and emphasis,

“ Look at this ! answered Skinmer,

Coker & Co. looked and gasped. The
clowds departed from the brow of Horace
James Coker. He chuckled.

“The awful aszs!"” he ejaculated.

*Well, Prouty's fairly given himscil
away ! chortled Potter. * Why, he may
get a dozen men along here to-morrow
with Thatcho and Seratcho angd Patcha.
I say, Coker, get your impot done, and
wa'l!va.ﬂl take it in together while Prouty’s
got a giddy visitor telling him all about
resloring his hair,"

Colcor roared,

“Ia, ha, ha! Good!"

“Lend me that paper, Skinner," said
Potier. 1 want to show it {o soine
fellows up Ll_'m passoge. '

By the time the newspaper was re-
turned to Skinner all the Fifth were in
posscasion of the joke, and the Fifth Form
studies were as fliilnricrus as 1the Remove
Eﬂ-ﬂq‘-age on the subject. Skinner, in the

indness of hiz heart, went along to tell
the Fourth and the Shell, and by the time
the news had spread there it was bed-

HEXT
MONDAYI

THE Macxer Lisnary.—No. T63.

“'FISHY THE FOOTBALLER!"

time. Skinner went to his dormitory feel-
ing mrﬁx pleased with himself. o had
spread the glad news far and wide, and no
doubt his conscience approved that
benelicent action.

By the fullawing morning most of the
Lower School at Greyiriars had seen the
advertisement, or heard of it, and most
of the seniors, too.

When Mr. Prout took his class in the
morning, the Fifth Form wersa bubbling
with suppressed merriment.

Mr. Prout ¢ould not help observing it.

His glare subdued the Fifth, and they
tried to be serious, Mr. Prout was in
a very irritable temper. He had found
that miserable word " senex * chalked on
his study . looking-glass, and it had
annoyed him. Lessons that morning in
the Fifth Form room in a
thunderous atmosphers, and the Fifth
were vary glad when they were dis-
miased.

And after dinner Coker laboured man-
fully at the remnant of his long impo-
sition, to have it sll ready to take in to
Me. Prout a3 soon as there was a hair-
restoring specialist in the Fifth Form
master's study.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Visitor for Mr. Prout!

FTER dinner that day there was
a great deal of anticipation
among & considerable section of
Grreylriars.

Many of the fallows were curious to see
whether Mr. Prout would have any
callers 1n answer to his advertisement,
and Lo sea them if they came. And the
fellows in the secrot were atill more
curious and anticipative. Yt was practi-
cally cartain that there would bhe callers
-—~probably a great many. And Harry
Wharton & Co. wondered almost breath-
lesaly how Mr. Pront wounld take it,
Mr. Paul Portifex Prout being still in
sublime ijgnoranse of the advertizement
and of the fact {hat he was to receive
any hair specialists at all

uite a number of juniors hung about
the corrvidor early in the afterncon.
Football practice was off even for the
Famons TFive, pgenerally the most
strenuous members of their Form. A
score of pairs of eyes watched Mr, Prout,
when hs wenl to his stady, almost
hungrily. Mr., Prout was the eynosure
of all eyes, the ghserved of all observers.
His afternoon’s business deeply interested
half the school.

Skinner. who bad “neck " enough for
a dozen [ellows, strolled coolly along to
Mr. Prout's door soon after three o'clock,
and tapped. A rather gruff voice bade
him enter,

Bkinner smited his meekest smile when
he entered.

Mr Prout was emoking his big pipe
whila he cleaned one of his old rifles—
a favourite occupation with Mr. Prout,
who had been a Ermt hinter in the
far-aff davs when he had been able to
sea his knees. Tt was always possible
te “draw " Mr. Prout on the subject of

his adventures as a hunter of big game.”

Fellows in hiz form somelimes got off
impots by inguiring inte the history of
some relic of the chasa nailed up on the
study walla, Though Potter of the Fifth
had declared—not in Mr. Proutl's hearing,
of courac—that one of Prouty's long-
i-?indﬂd yarna was worse than a hundred
Inas,
“What is it, Skinner?” asked Mr.
Proui, frowning.
said Skionor

Y Excuse me, air,”
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meekly. “ You were telling Bunter, the
other day, about the time you shot the
Fawnees in the Rocky Mountains, sir”

[E] “FE!] ? F¥

“I—I thought perhaps you wouldn't

mind telling mo about it, sir, if—if you're
not very busy this aflernoon,” cooed
kinner.

Mr, 'Prout thawed visibly.

“Wall, my hn_y_ I can talk whila I clean
my rifle,” ho said. “ I don't mind telling
you the story, if you are curious o hear
it. You may sit down, Skinnee."

“(h, thank you, air!" said Skinner
demuroly.

Ha sat down.

Mr. Prout plunged al once into an
account of the terrific casuslties he had
inflicted upon the Pawnee tribe on that
nover-to-be-forgotten occasion in  the
wilds of the Rockies, He warmed to his
narrative, and me guite animated,
SBkinner manfully stiffod his yawns. Ha
wag not interested in Pawnees, dead
or aive, but he was very interested in
being pressnt when the hair-restoring
apocialista arrived. He wanted to hear
as much sa he could of the first inter-
view, to retail it later in the Remove

passage,
Mr. Prout was ing strong, when
there was a tap at hid door, and Trotter,

the page, put his head in.

“Gen'l'man to ses wyou, sir!™
nounced Trotter,

Mr. Prout glanced at the card Trotter
presenled to him, It bore the inscrip.
tom :

“PROFESSOR PUNTER,

SPECIALIST."

Mr. Prout sesmed a little puzzled. Ha
had never, so far as he knew, heard of
Professor Punter, and had not the fainlest
idea  what  eubjeet  the  professor
specialised in,

Y ¥ou may show him in, Trotter,” he
anid.

“ Yossir ™ '

Mr. Prout resumed his narrative
Skinner listeni wilh deep attention,
not to the narrative, but to the approach-
ing footsteps of Professor Puntar,
Skinner was rather Slli‘]'Il-l'iSEd. He had
oxpected Mr. Prout to *shas ™ him off
a3 so0n ag & visitor was announced, and
had wondered by what trick he could
comtrive {o remain on the spot and
witngss the interview. Dut Mr Prout
did not shoo him off. He aovidently
regarded the visit as an annoying inter-
ruption, .

Trottzr showed

the celler into the

atudy.
Professor Punter was a little atout
gentleman, He was dressed in a tight-

htting black frock-coat, rather shiny at the
scams, and earried & highly polished silk
hat in his hand.

He bowed to Mr. Prout, who half-rose.

“Mr., Prout, T presume?”

Wes, sir," said Mr. Prout, eycing his
visitor with no great favour. * What is
your business with me, please?”

Skinner was more and more surprised.
Mr. Prout had not even told him to go.
Mr., Prout, as a mafter of fact, was
anxious fo ba rid of the visitor and to
get back to the Pawnees,

“You have read my card, air,” said
the profesaor. 1 am a specialist, sir—a
hair specialist.”

T} ﬁ.—ﬂ- Whﬂ.tf"

- ‘;Hair specialist. May I see your head,
sir?"

“My—my head?"” stuttered Mr. Prout.

“Yes. A preliminary examination—"

Mr, Prout starked to his feet.

oF
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“Are you out of your senses, sir?” he
bawled. - .

- The professor jumped.

“31r 1 he ejaculated,

Skinner stared on. He could only stare,
Mr. Prout’s voice was heard along the
passage, and there was 8 buzz among
iwenty youths gathered there.

“Therae 18 some mimunderstandine!™
stammerad the professor. "“1-1 <do not
follow, sir! You are Mr. Prouti”

- " Certainly I am Mr, Prout!” snapped
the Fifth Form masler.

“You are the elderly genilempn—*

a4 whﬂt?”

"Growing bald—""

“Ehiv

"Wha seeks profeszional advice . -—-"

“Rir!" yelled Mr. Prout. * What do
you mean? Have you becn diinking,
asir? IHow dare you come here——"

“T have come hers, sir, in the way of
business '™ exclaimed Professor Punier,
beginning to get angry himseli. “ T trust,
BIE, that T am not wasting my time in call.
mE upon you. My fees are reasorsble,
and my treatment is guaranteed. Thin
and fading hair——-"

*“Thin and fading hair ! repeated Mr,
Prout dazedly.
© *¥es, air; thin and fading hair yields
at once to my special treatment——"

' “How dare you!” gasped Mr. Proul.

“Do you imegine for one moment. sir, |

ghﬁt 1§ require your nostrums—ithat I am
m any need of hair restorers, sir?"
‘The professor blinked at him.
" Most certainly,” he repliad. R B LT
appearances, Mr. Prout, T cheuld
reply most decidedly in the affirmative.
That bald spot %

“Wh-a-at?"

“That extreme thinness——*

“You—you—you—" spluttered Mr.
Frout,

Up to that very moment Mr. Prout had
fondly believed that the bald spot was
scarcely noticeable, and that the way he
brushed his hair coneoaled the thinness
thereof. Ho was making painful dis-
COVOFies now.

% Coma, sir,” said the professor sooth-
mgly. “1I see no reasen for this extra-
ordinary excitement—mnone at all. Pra
allow me to examine the hirsute gmwﬂi
@pon your cranium, gip-—-""

“1 will allow
sort!" roared
room I

Bl

" Trotter ™ bawiled Mr. Prout,

" YVoseie " gasped Trolber, pull;fng i
scared face into the doorway,

# Bhow this=-this-—this persen out al
once,”’

“ Yeesiv! This way, sir!”

Professor Punter gﬂured at- Mr. Prout.

“ Am I to nnderstand, sir, that you do
not require my services !’ he demanded
augrily.

* Certainly!
my study !

* Then I have wasted my time in eall-
ing here! Sir, you are an elderly man,
old enongh to have more sengal!®

“ What-~what "'

¥ You are a trifler, sir!” boomed the
angry professor. * You are a foolish
irifler! I will not now, szir, allow you
to experience my special treatment for
the restoration of thin and faded hair,
on any terms whatever, sir! Pah!”

And the angry gentleman whisked out
of the study and departed. Mr. Prout
pasped and dropped back into hia chair,
e caughl the sound of & chortle in the
paszage —and then he caught a grin on
the face of Hareld Skinner. He jumped

P
U Shinner "™ he roared.
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wonderful head of hair. The s

Dr. Dubbs tore himself away, and leaped fo his feet.
Greyiriars crowd. In the struggle with Mr, Prout, Dr. Dubbs had lost that
st stood gasping, and Mr, Prout stared at
ihe wig In his hand in amazement.

There was a yell [rom the

{(Yee Chapter 10.)

“ Ye-e-es, sir!” gasped Skinner, jump-
ing up, too.

* What . at.,
Skinner "

“I—I—I wasn't—I didn't—I never-—

are  yvou Jlaughing

Yoooooop!” roared Skinner, as the in-

censed Form-master smote.

SBkinner fled out of the study without
even thinking of wailing to hear the
conclusion of the Pawnee story,  Mr
Prout slaromed the door after him with
4 stom thal rang the fength of the corri-

dor.  And from the end of the paasaﬁ_lﬂ,
from a growing crowd of members of the
Lower School, there came a howl:

“Ha, ha, ha!”

—_

THE NINTH CHAFPTER.
Painful for Mr. Prouf!
i PH{}UTY'E potiy

~ Bkinner gasped out that start-

ling stalenient, as he rubbed his

crimson  ears. The HRemove
humorist was sorry by that time that he
had conbrived to be present when Mr.
Proul’s visitor arrived. Certainly he had
nob expecled the interview to turn out
anything like this.

" Simply  potty ! gasped  Skinner.
“ He's forgotten all about putting that
adverfisement n-—hiz mind's s perfect
blank about it. Ie didn't even expect a
man to call.” ;

! E::tram--.iinar? " gaid Vernon-Smith

“Ha, ha, ha!" 1oared Dob Cherry.

“I's jolly gueer?’ remarked Squiff,
puzzled. ** We all heard him booming
at tho poor man. Why should he, when

A SPLEMNDID TALE OF THE JUMIORS
GREYFRIARS. is

ha advertizsed for & hair specialist to call
on him ¥

* Tha whylulness is terrific!” grinned
Hurrce Singh.

“ Looks as if he's poing off his giddy
rocker,” said Peter lodd. ** Or elsp——"
Peater paused thnughtfnlif.

“ Or else what?”’ asked Smithy.

“¥Well, or else that giddy advertise-
menl is a spoof, and somebody shoved it
tnto Lhe paper to pull Prouty's leg,” said
Petar,

** Hn, ha, ha!”

Skinner juriped.

“ Oh! Oh, that's i, of course!” ha
exclaimed., * Never thought of that, I
did think it was vather queer of Prout.™

“ The gueerfulness wonld be terrific.”

YThat's 1! said Squilf, with a nod.
“But who could have done it? Coker
of the Fifth, perhaps.”’

“ Coker’s awfully wild with Prout,"
agreed Peter Todd.  * Bul would Coker
have braing enongh for a jupe like
that ™

“ ] =1 don’t think it was Coker,” mur-
wured the Bounder, shaking hiz head,
“ ("oker 1sn't briecht enough.™

“ Talla, halle, halle! ‘Falk of angcls!’
Ejuuu]:l!mi Bob Cherry. * Here comes
jolly old Horace!'

Horace Coker came along the corndor
with Polter and Greens, and with a
stack of scrawled impot paper in his
hand. It wae the imposilion— finished
at last, and ready for delivery. Coker
& Co. were snnling.

“71 hear ihat Prowly's had one
visitor,” said Coker, glancing at the
juntors.

(1]
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“ That's right,” eaid Harry Wharlon.
“The gentleman didn’t stay long. He
didn’t seem pleased with Prouty.

“ Ha, ha, ha!" .

“1 meant to drop in while ho wos
there. Never mind—I dare say there'll
bs pnother scon,” remarked Coker.

“ Plenty, very likely!™ said the
Dounder. “Iu  fact, ¢an  Eog  one
coming."’

There was a hush of expecintion.

From the corner of the masters’ corr-
dor, the crowd of fellowa had n view of
tha big doorway of tha School House,
and they could see Troiter, tho page,
speaking to a caller.

“an't ba for Proot! murmured
Bob. “It's a lady this time!"

* There are lady specialists in hair!”
said the Bounder

“ Gh, my hat!”

The juniors wera almost hreathless
row. Trotter conducted the lady caller
towards them—it was clear that she wag
a visitor for the Fifth Form master.
She was o rather tell and thin lady, with
gold-rimmed glasses perched upon the

rominent bridge of a sharp nose. She
Ez.d 3 determined manner, and carried a
stout umbrella, and frod with & heavy
and resolute tread. She passed the group
in the passage, and stopped at Mr.
Prout’s door, where Trotter tapped.

“ Come on,” murmured Potter. * This
is where we weigh in. We want to see!
Prouty with the merry specialist.”

Coker & Co. followed on.

Some of the juniors ventured nearer
Mr. Prout's door. The impression had
spreed that the advertisement in the
“ Courtfield Times *" was a * spoof,” and
in that case, of conrse, it was obvious)
that Mr. Prout could not know anything
about it, and ecould not be expecting any
specialists in the restoration of hair.
How he would deal with the lady caller
was & question of almost breathless
1oterest.

Mr. Prout—by no means restored to
equanimity {Et—-gu#a Tretter a glare as
he opened the door.

“* Mizz Shorples to ses you, sirl” said ||

Trotler.

And Trotter held the donr open for the
lady, and retired, closing 1t after she had
entered the study.

«Mr. Prout rosa to his feet, and blinked
at Miss Sharples. IHo was annoyed, but
ho ‘was ctvil. He had never even heard
of IMiss Sharples, and he supposed that
she - was the collector for =ome local
charity, or semething of the kind. That
was the only reason he could think of
for her call,

“ Mr. Pront " acked Miss Sharples.

“ Yez, madam! Pray bo sented " soid
tha IFifth IPorm master, repressing hia
annoyance manfully. * For what reason,
madany-——"

Mise Sharples was blinking at him
over her glasses—not exactly at Mr
FProut, baut at the top of BMr. Prout's
head.  Sho seemed: terested in the
clear spol therve, whenee the surrounding
gt‘ﬂ".'-'l:h had receded.

" Doubtless youn are acquainted with
my name, Mr. Prowt,” she began.

-1 [ear nokb, madame——="

“ It iz fairly well known in Courifield
and the surrounding distriet, #ie,"”" said
Misz Bharples. 1 have very many
cligefa '

* Clients "' vepeated Mr, Prout.

Y1 hope to add you to the list, sir,"
said Miss Sharples, with a winning smile.
* It is obvions, at a glance, that you are
in need of my minizstrations. We must
]mnﬂ that the decay has not gone too
ar,

“ T "
NEXT

MOMDAY !
ThHe Macxer Linriny,—No, T

" FISHY THE FOOTBALLER!"

You Think of the Greyfriars Parllament ?

“But I do not think =0, said Miss
Sharples brightly. * The most obstinate
casp yields readsly to my treatment."

“ Preatment!” babbled Mr. Prout.

‘" Even if your baldness, sir, wag m a
more advanced stage, I do not doubt
that___n'

““ Baldoesa?"'

*“ ¥Yes. It is on acconnt of your bald-
nese that I have called, naturally,” said
Misa Bharples, a little ]ﬁm’tul .

“ Madam ! stuttered Mr. Prout.

“ My treatment,' said Miss Sharples,
while the amazed Form-master stared
at her blankly, * is simple, but efficacions
—extremely efficacions. Will it be con-
venient for me to call twice a week—""

“*“Tut-tut-twice a woek—-"

“¥es, My {reatment is administered
personally,” explained Miss Sharples,
‘On the present occasion I will make an
examination of your head, and sscertain
whether—"

“#YVou—you will what——"" said Mr.
Prout fainily.

“Rindly bend forward——"

“Wha-a-t 1"

*Lean your head forward, Mr. Proul,

and——"

I will do nothing of the kind I'* hooted
Mr. Pront. “Ma , I=—I regard thig—
this familizrity as most—most improper,
and—"

“Bir ! ejaculated Miss Sharples,

“I refuse to allow you to teuch me!”
shrieked Mr. Prout. “Keep your
distance, madam [

“My dear eir, I do not understand you.
How can I administer my ireatment for
the restoration of your hair without
touching your head?" exelaimed the
astonished Miss Bharples,

Eé l“rﬂl'llﬂﬂ—"

T Eil‘ E”

“Have you, an elderly female, come
hera to play an absurd joke ?” thundered
Mr. Prout. “ How dare you, madam 1"

“Upon my word!™ ejaculated Miss
Sharples. “Am I to understand, sir,
Ehat i’ynu ohject to m&treattng Fou—"

o s, cerlainly ! ost decrdedly ! 1—

“I think I understand,” said Mims
Shorples more calmiy., *“You have an
old-fazhioned prejudice against the work
of women; vou think that my treatment
will be less efficacious than that of a male
spectalist. I assure you, Mr, Prout—-"

“ Trotter " roared Mr. I'rout.

There was o tap at the study door, and
it apenad. DBut 1t was not Trotter who
appeared; it was Coker of the Fifth.
Potter and Greeno were behind Horace
Coker,

“Bhow lhis person——- Why—what-~
it i3 vou, Coker! How dars you enter
my study now, Coker " i

“Mf 1n1}%035tmn, sir [ said Coker
gemally, *“I've Bnished it, zir.”

Ile laid hiz scrawled version of the
“Ars Poetica™ on the tablo at Mr.
Prout's elbow.

“"Nongenae !  You should nol worry
me now! Ah, I think I see b1 ex-
claimed Me, Prout, who was not blind to
the suppressed merriment in the faces of
Coker & Co. *“You have a hand in
Lhis, Coker."

“In—in what, gir?" stammered Coker,
lakaen abacle.

“You have eaused thiz—lhia absurd,
elderly :_feumle to call here and snnoy
me——"

“I, =ir?"  gasped Coker, fairly
astounded by that unexpected aceupsation,

“ ¥Yes, ar, Iy-::u " rogved Mr, Proul

furiously, "It iz a trick—a praectieal
;-:-lk?—— IHlers, what—how—— Keep
clll rl!‘

Mizz SBharplea bad jumped up and

A SPLENDID TALE OF
GREYFRIARS.

taken a businzsslike %ng on her umbrella.
It was ensy for the lady to see that she
was geing to do no business with Mr.
'rout, and she was disappointed and
angry. On top of that, she was alluded
to as an elderly female! It was rather
lod much for the patience of Mim
Sharples.

She ndvanced on Mr., Prout with her
umbrella raized, and a look in her eyas
that mada the alarmed ¥Form-master
dodge round tho study table in & great
hurry.

“Madam, go away! Keep off! Ch!
Yoooop!" reared Mr. Proub, as DMiss
Sharvples, reaching across the lable, smote
with the umbrella,

It was upon the bald spot that the
winbreila landed. If was that spot which
Mizs BSharples had intended to subject
to her treatment; but certainly 1t was
not likely to be improved by freatment of
this kind !

Crash !

“Woocooooop ! spluttered Mr. Proud,

e staggered back,  Miss Sharples
glared at him across the table,

“ That, sir, for your insolence!” she
oxctuimed wrathfully., *IHow dare you,
sirf You have brought me here on e
fool’s errand, and you dare to add insult

to injury—""

o -f&ip! Police! Trotier!
go ! shricked Mr. Prout.

“How dare you cail me & woman!”
axclaimed Miss Bharples in incressing
wralh, and zhe tame round Che table,

“Gol Hel[lz;f Oh, dnesg gracious!
(loleer, stop her! Tielp!” yelled Mr,
Prout, dodging wildly round the study,

Whack !

* Yaroooh !"" howled Mr. Prout, as the
umbrella landed on his plump shoulders
with a concussion that burst several ribs,

“0Oh crumba ! gasped Cloker.

Coker of the Fifth had coma to the
study expecting to 2ee some fun. He
hadn’t expected this ! :

Mizs Sharples, wilh an angry and dis-
dainful glare at Mr. Prout, marched out
of the ntudfl. The erowd in th_paua%u
opened for her to pass, fairly velling with
merriment.  Dut tﬁey yelled in &
different way as the angry lady swept a
cirela tound her with the umbredla,
Apparently she was not pleased by tha
goneral hilarity.

Whack, whack, whack, whack !

“h, my hat "'

“Bun for it 1"

“ Keep off I

* Yarooop [ :

Misa Sharples atarnﬁed on, and diap-
peared out of the School ITouse. The
juniiors were glad to see her go,

Woman—

“Oh dear! T'm brained!” groaned
Billy Bunter. “Ow, ow, ow! What did
she :{ﬁt me for? Wow, wow 1"

“0Oh, my napper [ gasped Shinner.

“Yow-ow-ow "

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“Il1allo, halle. halle! Thera %:pea
Prouty again ! gasped Bob Cherry. Mr.
Prout’'s booming voice was heard in tones
of Tury.

“Coker! Coker! You, a senior hoy—
vou havae darad—you have had the
andacity 1o play this trick on your Form-

master !  YVou shall be fogged, sir—
expelled—"
“I=1 haven't— T wasn't—"

spluttered the hapless Coker.

Potter and Greeng were beafing s
strategic refreat. They bad come Lhere
for fun, but malters were petting awfully
sevious.  Mr. Prout dimly realized that
he was somehow the vietim of o practical
joke, and he had no doubt that Coker
was somehow Lthe perpelrator. The fast

THE JUNIORS OF

;3 By FRANK RICHARDS,



On Sale Everywherée—The New ' Holiday Annual’!

was, that he was boiling with fury, and
neaded & victim. And Coker was at hand
=L oker having, as usual, rushed in where
angels feared to tread.

"It was you, sir! roarcd Mr. Prout.
“You shall be cxpelled! Coker, 1 shall
taka you to the Head at once——""

“But [—[—JI—

Trotter appearcd in the doorway.

“Gzen'I'man to see you, sir—"

"1 refuse Lo see anvone!™ roared Mr,
Prout, "1 decline—"

“He's "ere, sir!”

And Ceoker of the Fifth, in a dazed
state of mind, dodged cut of the study
and escaped as the new visitor was shown
ik,

THE TENTH CHAFTER.
| Terrifie |

R. PROUT tried to calm himself,
Infurieted as he was, he realised
that a stranger c-ugflt not to be
allowed 1o see a public school

Form-master in a state of raving wrath.
The gentleman, shown inte the study by
Trotter, was staring at him in surprise.
He was-a rather oily-complexioned gen-
tleman, with an enormous head of thick
hair. IF he was a hair specialist, thet
head of bhair was a standing advertise-
ment to his skill.

“I have perhaps eallad nb an inoppor-
tune moment, Mr, FProul !” sand the oily-
looking gentleman, raising his ayebrows,
“1 am sorry, but you did not state
eX ety ——t

“Who—who are you, sir?" stultered
Mr. Prout. **I--I am rather busy this
afternoon. Pray state vour busipess,”™

“There is my card, sir! Dr. Dubbs,
sir, rpecialist in hair frcm-th.“

“1Harr growth ' shrieked Mr. Prout.

It was the last slraw. DEvidently this
was ancther haiv specialist—the third bo
persecuie Mr. Prout this afternoon. 1k

waa some inore of the practical joke of |
which the astounded Foroomasier was g

ihe victhn, Mr, Proul gave the docior
a glare that zlariled hio,

“"Pray cabm yoursell, sie," zald D
Dulitea, "I rannet quile uoderstonodd
whut is the matter. Even o oy eall i3
i:iﬂ;ﬁpﬁ-t‘hlllu]y L ==

“You—vou—you  have called—--"
siultered Mre. Prout.

“To acquaunt vou with my reatment
for the haie," z=gid Dr, Dubby, Y Look
at e, sie b

Mr, Prout was alveady looking at him
with the eyes of a bhasitlisk,

Thoe worlhy doctor made a gesture to
warids his own ample locks.

“The resalt of my treatment, sic!” he
said proandly, **Two years apo, sir, J was
bald—balder than you are at the present
momant, Mr. Prout 1"

dRir! You--you—-- F-JT—-"

““In six months, sir,"” said Dr. Dublbs
impreesively, *the scantiness of my lair
had vielded to my wonderful treatment,
It's dizscovery iz & scoret of my own., In
my own person, sir, b ofler a proof of
the efficacy of my treatment. My fees
ﬂ-l'ﬁ_'_”

“ Leave my study, sir

“1 was about tn state that my fees are
reasonable,  Twelve applications should
he suflicient, and at a guinca per appli-
cation—"

“Yrother !

“{Oh dear! Yessic?™

""Show this man gut!*

“This way, sir!” groaned Trolter.

Trotter did not knew whether Alr,
Frout had been drimking, or whether he
had become suddenly insane, but Troticr
wos Zrowing very worricd.

NEKXKT
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“FISHY THE FOOTBALLER!™

“Excuse me, Mr. Prout,” zaid the
dector firmly. "I regret very much if 1
have called at an inopportune moment;
hut the fault is not mine. You stated
between three and five— 7

I stated " shrieked Mr. Prout.

“Certainly vou did! It is now four
o'vlock, so—"

“Do you dare to say that I requested
you to come here, sir, and offer me your
absurd and dishonest nostrums!™ roared
Mr, Prout.

“Sir! How dare you characterise my
treatment with such expressions? Calm
yourself, sir—ealm vourself! Try my
troatment, sir; it speals for itself! Look
at my own head of hairv, sir! With a
month of my wonderful treatment that
bald patch on your head, sir, will com.
pletely disappear! You will leok years
younger; you will be able to pass your
self off, sir, as a man of fifty or fifty-five,
inglend of looking sixty-five as at pre.
sefl-—’

“Tascal 1" voared Mr. Prout.

" Wha-a-t 7"

“ Insulting blackguard 1™

“Is the man mad ¥ gasped Dr. Dubbs,
"8ir, what—what--what—— Eir, you
are speaking to Dr. Dubbe, the celebrated
specialist-—"

“I do not believe that you are &
doctor, sir; I belicve that you are an
imperbinent and swindling charlatan 1™
raved Mr. Propt. " You have come here
for a ridiculons practical joka! I believe
vou have been paid to do so, sir, by a
rascally boy-—1"

“Mad as s hatter?
Dubbs. *Why, I.—"

“Leave my study ™

13¥

ejoculated Dr.

Mr. Prout was
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quito boyond control now. “Scoundrel,
go! I will eject you with my own
hands 1"

“Creat Seott!™

The startled Dr. Dubbs had litite doubt
now that he had to do with a lunatic.
He backed in alarm to the door.

Mr. Prout, beside himself with wrath,
rusied right on him. ITe could not deal
in thia drastic way with Miss Sharples;
but he could deal as drastically as he
liked with Dr. Dubbs, and he did,

He grasped the worthy doctor with
both hands, and spun him into the door-
way.

- “Help! yelled the spocialist,  *“Oh,
thunder! He's mad! Help!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

There was no help for the hapless
vizitor, The crowd in the passage were
rocking with laughter.

In desperation, Dr. Dubbs grappled
with Mr. Prout, and they struggled in
the doorway.

There was a crash as they went to the
Hoor together. :

L. Dubbs tore himself away., and
leaped to his foet, There was an almost
hysterical yell from the Grexfriars crowd
then. ¥or in the struggle with Mr. Prout
Dr. Dubbs had lost that wonderful head
of hair which was zo telling a proof of
the efficacy of his treatment,

Mr. Prout had grasped it. and it was
now in Mr. Prout’s hand instead of upon
Dr. Dubbs® head., That wonderful head
of haic was the work, not of a hair-
vestarer, but of &8 wig-maker!

The jutvors shricked.

Dr. Dubbs stoad gasping, the sunshine
from the corridor window gleaming upon

S

i bl

4

cious trick, sir I "

* An undignified step—really, sir 1 ' said the Head. ** And in the circumstances,
Mr. Prout, I utterly fail fo see why you should atiribute to Coker what is mani-
festly only the patural result of your own extraordinary advertisement in this
paper——"" **1 haven't--1 didn’t——"" splutlered Mr, Prout.
(dee Chapter 11.)

“Itis & mali-

A BPLEMDID TALE OF
CREYFRIARS.
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his head—almost as bare and smooth ns
& billiard-ball,
* Mr. Prm:t 3tngger£ﬂ up, staring at the
trophy in his hand in great amazement.
For ong dreadful moment, he thought he
had scalped the hapless victim, in his
blind wrath.

Then he realised the truth,

“Impostor! Raseall Charlatan!” he
Yoared, and he hurled the wig at Dr.
Dubbe. “Go! [ will have you given
into custody if veu remain here another
muinute "

Dr. Dubbs caught the wig. His face
was crimszon with wrath. The corridor
rang with yells of langshter.

“Go!" roaved Mv. Prout. And he

advanced upon the " specialist.”™

And Dr. Dubbs turned and fairly fled—
with his hat in one hand, and his wig in
“the other!?
“* Ha, ha, ha, ha "
_Mr. Prout turned on the
Junioes,
“You—you voung rascals—=""
“Ha, ha, ha!"
“Hook it " yelled Bob Cherry, as Mr.
Trout made a rosh at his tormentors.
After that, Trotter informed all callers
Ihat Mr. Pront was Enn:.].'ﬂ.g'ed. and could
sec no one. Not for a year’s wages in
a I::m‘IrP sum would Trotter have gone to
Mr. Proul's study again that sfternoon
to announce a visifor.

yeling

—— e

THE ELEVENTEH CHAPTER.
Some Person or Persons Unknown [

. ORER!™
“Cloker’s wanfed!™
Harry Wharton & Co. were
wiping their eyes,
weak with laughter. There was & grin.on
the face of Wingate of the Sixth, as he
came aut iquiring for Coker.
“Hallo, hallo,=hallo! You're wanted,
Coher!” bawled Bob Cherry.
Ehﬁ:gr 1un\f lhaﬂFﬂ;l‘ﬂr c-?im% up. erselly:
ed’s study 1*? and ingate
“Mr. Trout's there! Cut in, Coker I
*Is old Prout accusing me—" began
Coker.
“Better go and seel”
Horace Coker proceeded to the Hend's

feeling quite |-

bless my - goul [—' see

study. He found his Form-master there
with Dr, Locke, Mr, Prout etill showed
traces of exciternent. The Head was very
stern.

“Coker! It appears that you have
played an extroordinary prank on your
Form-master thiz afterncon!™ eaid the
Pieaﬁ

“ Mo fear, sir! I mean, t:ﬁrtmniy not!

“Mr. Prout believes—r0

“1 am absolufely assured that Toker
hired those—thosze rascally characters to
persecute me!"” gasped Mr., Prout
A ‘va"ﬂi{t elze should they have come? 1
have had eccazion to punish Coker, and

[

'ﬂrr Locke heold up his hand soothingly.

“We must procesd by proof, Mr,
Prout. Coker, do you deny having had
a hand in these corious procecdings ¥

“0f courss, sir 1" ga1d Coker. “ T can't
imagine what Me. Proat s thinking of,
sir. Everybody at Grerfriara knows why
those johnoies came here to see Mr.
Frout,™

“Indeed! Then vou can explain their
reason?” said the Hend,

“Corlainly, sir! Thay came in answer
to Mr. Prout's advertizement,” said
Coker,

“To—to—ta what?”

*“ Mr. Prout advertized in the * Court-
field Times’ for a heir qneei&ﬁst, sir, 10,
naturally, they came—

gk BI&ss my soull
this—

“It is [alse, sir!" gurgled Mr. Prout.
“ A baseless statement, sir—a most trans-
parent falsehood——"

“oker! How dare yoru—"

Mr. Prout, iz—ia

“T've the paper here, sirl"”
shricked f.?.ut';:ar g '

(9] what-?”

Coker fumnhbled in hm ket for the
“Courtfeld Times.” A n copies of

that paper were gmoing nhunt Greviriars
now, and Coker bhad one of them. Hae
tore it open, and displayad the advertisa-
ment column to the amazed Head.
Dr. Locke ad‘usteﬂ his glasses,
blinked at the advertisement.
""EMEI‘I:? gentleman wmg 'bald’
professionsl
word! Goodness
What—what-—

and

advice "—upon  my
gracions, Mr, E‘mutl
what does this meant”
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“Sir, I have inserted no advertise
ment—""

“Look at this, Mr. Prout.™

Alr. Prout looked, and his head swam,
Hea could zearcely believe the evidence of
his startled ayes,

“Good heavens ! he articulated,

Dr. Locke frowned,

“ Really, Mr. Prout, & most undignified
slep—real ; gir!  And in the circum:
stances, Praut, 1 utterly fail to ees
why Fyou ahuuld attribute to Cloker whak
fa manifesily only the natural result of
your pwn very extraordinary advertise-
ment in this paper- —"

“ BMum - mum - my
habbled Mr. Pront.

advertisement!”

“1 never—I -irlid oot
—I never—never was—did not—" Mr,
Prout was growing incoherent. "It iz a
trick—a-maliciovs trick! Sir, do you
imagine for one moment that I could
be so lost to all considerations of dignity
a3 to ingsert such an advertisement in
atiy paper?’’

“Tt is here, however,? said the Head
dryly.

“It was inserted without my know.
ledge,” roared Mr. Prout. * Coker, this
iz you work, Coker.”

Coker almost fell down.

“Minot" he stuttered.

“Yes, yours! You——

“0Oh, my hat!" gaa Coker. %I
never even saw 1t fill a Hemove kid
showed it to me. Dr. Locke, you don't
believe I'd do such a thing—I, a fellow

¥

in the Fifth Farm? Why, I—I--I1—"
Coker babbled.
“I do not believe anything of the

kind,” said the Head, It was easy for
Dr. Locke to see that Coker, at least,
was innocent. ©If this is & trick, Mr,
Praut, thurt?‘i :: ‘r}nhreui:-n& whatﬁrer fﬂ
supposing  that Coker had any fug
do with it. You may go, Colker.”

And he went, and a minute or two later
was expimnmp to all the Fifth that oid
Prout waz hopelesaly, nwi‘ui[;r, un-

tlonbtedly, and ravingly pott

“You had bettor—— ﬁham " The
Head coughed. “You had better
endeavour to ascertain from the office
of the paper, Mr. Prout, the name of
tho—the individual who inserted this—
this amazing advertizement.™

“ Yea, gir " said Mr. Proot weskly.

He limped out of the study with the
“Courtfield Times® in his hand. 1In
the corridor he passed Vernon-Smith of
the Remove. The Bounder smiled. On
this occaston Mr. Prout did not even
notiea his, smile. He limped away to his
study almost in a state of collepas,

+ * #* - LY ]

Mr. Pront did inquire at the office of
the paper, and learned nothing. 'The
Bounder had been too careful for that,
Mr, Prout was fairly well satisBed that
Coker was innocent, and ibly his
guspicions, ranging far and wide, fell
upon the Bounder, Rut thera could be
no proof. And Mr. Prout realisod that
the sooner the incident was forgotten the
better; and he judiciously let it drop,

But it was quite a long time before it
was forgotten. All Greyiriars howled
over it, from the Becond to the Sixth.
and it was ggreed in the Remove, with
many chortles, that the Wrsmmun of
Mr. Prout was the jape of the term.

THE EKI.

(There will be anocther grand long
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ROUND THE CAMP-FIRE |
WITH THE GREYFRIARS
SCOUTS.
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“GET STARTED.”
By Harry Wharton.

WO weeks ago 1 published an
article by Frank Mugent dealing
with the organisation of a Camp-

of my ardent supporters,

The club commences with the mesting
of & few chaps who arrange tha officers
of the club, form the programmes, codes,
and nemes, ete. T will not ssy too much
about the subject here for fear of repeat-
g Franky's stalements; but I will say
this: Start a camping club if you can,
even il there are only a few of you at
first. Once organized, you will be sur-
prised at the rapidity of its develop-
ment. That's a thing to remember and
bear in mind all the time. Start small
and rise up slowly afterwards. If you
show the fellows the way they will soon

flock round and shove their weight to
the wheel, as it were.

ing Club, at the request of one

S0 don't let smallness of numbera '

hinder you in the least. Anvywaw, if
your club iz big in ita membership, you
will not all go, or need not, to the same
camp at tho same time. Each weck you
do 1 differently. Like this: If your
membership ia one dozen strong, four
will go on a cycle camp, four will take
a tramp camp into the country, and the
rest will have a standing camp some-
where near at hand.

Then, when the next week-end comes
round, you change over, and afterwards
compare notes on the sxperiences at the
various campe.

Franky, in his accompanying article,
mentions week-end programmes, which
are fized at club meetings. That's a
thing which 1 have found v&cr:y useful.
Baing the leader of the Greyfriars
Heoute, it has been my pleasant duty to
arrange outings, ramhblea, and eamps,
and I have done it on the week-end pro-
Eramime system.

Whether or not the rumeur is correct,
I have just received information to the
effect that something of the camping
club wheeze is taking form in the high-
and-mighty ranks of the Fifth and Rixth,
and., being 20, T feel T must pat mysell
on the back gently, for heing responsible
for the circulation of the idea through
Greyfriars.

"However, whether or not it was really
ny doing, T am very pleased, very
deased indeed, to hear of it. For I am
:!;ute sure that the chaps will be glad

ey started the club.

Atrika the iron while it is hot, and
after reading how it is done, go and
organise a camping club in your dis-
trict. Get to camp and have & good
time, and don't forget that I always love
to hear from my chums of the camps
they have altended, and what happens.
Drap me a line and lell me what you
think of it all; and if there’s anything
I can help veu in, you know I am
always willing to give you my advice and
a helping hand.

H.W.

{Continued on page 20.)
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Ten Prizes

Third Set.

"SILHOUETTES'

A Simple New Competition!

£25

Twenily Prizes

19

PRIZE,

of £1, and

ﬂr 1‘“!";

Here = & plendid opportunity for
yoo E0 win one of these generoas prices.

On this page rou will find six silhouvettes,
each showing & pereon doing something,
and what yon have to do is to write in
the .apace under the picture the exact
action portrayed. All the actions can

dezeribed n ooe ar two words  But
not more thas two worda.
When yout bave solvaed this week's

picture-puzzies, keep them by youi in soms
safe place. There will he elx sets in all,

——r
- e g -~

and when the final set appears you will be
told where and when to send your efforts.
You may zend as many compleéte sels
of efforta as you please.
The First Prize of £25 will be awarded

WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO.

Lo the reader who succeeds inm submit-
ting a set of solutioms exactly the pame am,
or nearest to, the set of golutions In the
possession of the Bditer. In the eveot
of tles, the price will be divided. The
other prizes will be awarded in order of
merit. No ¢ompetitor will be awarded
more than one share of the prizes.

This competition is run in conjunction
with the " Boya®' Friend,” the "Qem," and
the “Populer,” and readers of those
fournads are invited to compets,

Employees of Lhe proprietors of this
journal are #ot eligible to compete,

[t muat be distinctly understood that
the declslon of the Editor is foal and
binding.

Tre Macner Lisnary.—No, T63,
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(Continued from previous puge.)

A CAMPING CLUB—continued.
By Frank Nugent.

_ AVING finally come to a settle-
ment concerning the election of

ihe ~club leader, scribe, and

cquipanenl-keeper, the name of
the club and crest, special eall or whistle,
code and handsheke, your next job =
deciding, or coming to some agreement
about, the camping programme [or the
coming month.

It is a good plan to make oul a pro-
gramme beforehand, as yon will find later
on, when youwr club is in. full swing.
Work it somelhing like this:

1, A tramp camp to —— thirly miles
away, passing through Avon Forest, and
aleng. the old Roman road and ruins.
Camp for last two days,

2. A cyele camp, touring 1|1'rmlg]1.lﬁ.ﬂ=
and-so county. Two days.

3. Standing camp g¢n Ravoncoombe
Common. Two days.  Dus ride of six
miles, and walk of three to camp. Per-
mission ohtamed.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY

Boat obtained at small cost. " Slarting
Saturday morning, 6.30 a.m. Retourming
Bunday evemng, 9.30 p.m.

Ete., ete., ete.

Having put down the details of forth-
L coming camps, the equipment Johnnie
makes his prepakalions, and you all wait
eagerly for the week-end to arrive, Study
‘the map and mark all places easy 1o get
at invg short timeé: Then get off and seo
something of the country. It's simple [ -

The way in which you hold these week-
end camps counts a great deal {ewards
the success of the club, Den't laze about ;
ithat's the frat thing to remember,
Having gol through the meals, which yvon
all have a go at—that 3, help in céoking
—fusten up the fap of the tent and take
a ramble inte the woods, spend a few
hours nature-studying, visit places of
interest, or stay in camp and make ilungs
to improve your position. ‘There are
hittle kinks and tips which yau can do {o
miake the camp interesting. - Many arts
and crafls li-'itE which to occupy your-
pelves,

Then there is a little job for the scribe
to do; to name the camp and set down

his log-book. If at one camp you notice
a buneh of tall pines near at hand, you
can name ‘that enml‘:, “Cirele of Pincs
Camp.”. Then the others could be called :

“ Hollow Oak’ ®amp,” * Double Stream

4, Riverside camp on River Owen.

wnder it all that has happened there in.

Lamp,” “Camp of Many I‘-,aughf.,*
“Lonely  Ash  Camp,” % Brokon-Pog
Camp," f’ Camp of Many- Waaps.”

The names of these camps are it down-

i the log-boek, and you can turn thim
1t|£1 and read all aboul what happened fi18
that parbicular comp, and whether ib »
possible to return another time to it.
_ Such thimgs as eandlesticks, prills, cook-
ing-forks, earved walking-sticks and staffs,
totems,” and mary other things confing
uhder the heading of camp woodwork,
can be made,. If there happens to be an
arbisl among you; set him o srark painl-
i.hg ]‘Ii;:l‘lly eolotred :]!*Hif_;n:i o the dents
ascl other equupment —picinres of auimals
and birds make spleadid fricses For the
bottom of the Lent.

When in camp it 5 a very good idea to
wear a special camp shivt, made of some
coarse green naterial that is not cagy to
tear. On this shirt can be sewn the
emblem of the club,

Any other little stunt that ocenis to you
to improve the club make or do ot ance,
Do it either at veur next camy -Gr ol
home, In time you will lind vourkelves
lenging for the week-end to come round,

‘when you meet vour club, and -then-

away intoe the fresh mir.” It's much better
than mooching abont doing nathing, and
much betler than stawing ndears,
Gather the clai together, vou {ellows,
and take the tratl for the open coustry.
THE NI

i all you pay for a suparbly made Mead
Geramophone with massiva, highly. pol-
tabed - 2alld oak cabinet ;1 gigantic richiy
colpared bhorn b extra lacge gilent ruo-
ning moter, swnusmally loud rubber
inzulated Hoond Hepfoducer; brils
liankly nickelled - seomicas eapored -
“fane germ and all aothee ap-to-data
improvements.  Sent packed foes
amd carriase pad wath M Twnea
amd 00 Siteor Steal Weedlés on

10 DAYSH' FREE TRIAL.

Fully warcanted. Money vefunded

if dizsatisficd, Exuigitely dze
gigaed  TPortable -Horoless, Table
Girands and Drawind Roon Calkinat
Mosdels at 455 baelow shop prices.
Write TO-DAY lor the bigqt:r and
most beaotifelly  fllustonted gramos
Hione catalogus in ths world.

forma

{f
HANDY
TOOLS

IMammer, Saw, Chizels, Gimlet, Gonga,

Wall Tirter, Bradawl, Btrewdriver, Ele.
-7 imm. Cnsi enelones - 108-4&
Han-
dieforallll
Only 1)3,
Poalage {4d,
Worth Doul
ble. Thelight
or Monay
Hack., HNaw
Tllus.Cat. Frea. Big
Bargsains, Wl tgfol. - . ;
PAIMN'S Frn‘&unta Housa, Dapt. 9T, HABTINGE

from 2 to §

ab oned.  Carried out in volir own boobe, guble privataely,
Lo astomished at the improvement in your-.appearance,
tcliEy TRerogss,
P..- for partlenlare and £100
17, STROUD GREEN ROAD, LOSDOXN, X.4,

WHY BE SHuHT ?—Il a [ew extra inches are what vod nded,

cominerey the Girvan Selentifie Treatngent
Yoour Triemds will
Studepts roport
Tetter, -

P AME,

Tou will work, eal, and slco
daranteas to BNQUIRY D

'MAGIC TRICKS,

Privegd.ecach 4forl/-—T. W. Harrlzon, 239, Pentonville Rd., Londoin®¥.1,

Tent:i]crq-ni'h‘u
Imitate " Birdm

ete.—Parcels, 2/6, 56,
Instrument. -Invizsible

MOVIES AT HOME. Eis 9. and Bl S99

CINEMA C0O., 949, Drayton Avepus, West Ealing, Léndon,

e il ﬂ.g
5
w.1i%,

NERVOUSNESS

s the greatest drawback In life to aoy man or woman., [f yon
are neryvous, timid, low.spirited, lack self-confidence, will power,
mind concentration, blush or feel awkward in the presence of
others, send three penny stamps for particalars of the Mento-Nerve
Etrengthening Treatment, wsed in the Navy from Vice-Admiral to
Seaman. and in the Army from Colonel 16 Private, D305, M.C.'s,
M.M."s, and D.CM.'s-— GODFRY ELLIOTT-SMITH, Ltd., 53,
Imperial Buildings, Ludgate Cireus, London, E.C. 4.

FREE FUN!

Compnny (Dept. G108 )
Balsall-Heath, ;'
Birmingham,

“HOW TO CURE TOUESELF." BHook
FREE. — FRANH =B, HUGHES, 7.
Bouthampton Bow, LONDON, W.0..1.

STAMMERING.

Our Pupny Novelty, cousing roars of lavghtar,

FREE to all sending 1/« for 70 Cate Conjuring

L1000 EXCITING SAMPLE PILBME! Sond PO, M. for our 35 ET Trickz, 12 Jolly Jake Trioks, 6 Catchy Coln ™Tricka, 5 Cunning Card. 'h;|_
Filw, in neat tio box, Ask lor Bargain Lists of Cinemas and Films,.— & Myatifying Magte Tcicks, 250 Hiddles, 18 tiames, 10 Fuany Headings,
A. E. HAXWELL (Deapt. 1.8.), Oeorge Straat, Hastings, 5 Funny Recitetions, 27 Mooologues, T3 Toasts, 52 Wealth Sccretq, Euy
: Ventriloguism Sceret, and 1,000 Slupendous Albractions. Thousands de

lighted 1 Great Fun | =0 HUGHES, 18, Wamd 51, FEdgbaston, Dirmiogham.

—Famouz Doctor's -recipe for s moet dlstreasi
BLUSHIHG' complaint, B84, (P.O Hum%hrutll.“ mefm'lﬁaﬁf

daily.—Mz. P. GEORGE, Fairhaven, Clevedon, Sowersst,

FHH FﬂH ALL I""-I-t'nlri'lﬂ-qll.i.-:r.'u Valea Inntrument,

2 stonishes, Mrstifies, - Imitate Birda, Boasta,
|:lf¢_._ 1= P.Q. (Ventriloquiam Treatise istluded}. =Xdeal Co., Clavedon, Som.

CUT THIS OUT

" The Magnet.” PEN COUPON, Value 2d.

Bend T of theae conpanz. with enly 259 direet to the Pleest Pan Do,
118, Fleet Street, London, E.0.4, TYou will receive by retarn a Splendid

Britinlh Made "14-cf, - Gold  Nibbed Fleet Fountain: Pan, value 1075 [ Fine,

YOU CAN BE TALLER.

Get more attention, respect, and admiration from the opposite
sex. You gan add 2, 3, or more inches 40 your height., 118 gl
harmless. Write for full particulars FREE.—G. B. Edison,
81, Church 5t., South Shore, Blackpcol.

QURS Sor

This handsome full-sized Gent's Lever
atch s2nl upon receipt 1. After
:IE:II:'E'I';I send 1 - more, the balance may
then be pasd by & mo: ll'lj}" instalments of

T

Invisinla,

Ziwpach, Guarantesd 5 vears, Ch

Maedivin: or Broawd Nib), - If only 1 coupon s sent, Lhe price ix 39, 24, belog : il. offered Free with every watch
allowed for emch extra ceoupon up to 6. Pooket ﬂ?‘ . d4d. ) Satiatactl " i 3 L e 5 :
paranterd or cazh returned. Special Nei Egj,r;—‘fﬁu];? uwn]nam; i EEI.E ﬂ.\%’- veturned in fullid g’m'"‘ﬁ‘td Send 1/.
alicrz on eilher pen for 17. extra. : i : h‘?wdn Slmpﬁsn ?ELtdh {ﬂ'tpst. z)
Lever SCI‘”'F“HHE Hﬂﬂ-ﬂ"l. with Eahﬂ_‘r EEP, E|‘l' Hﬂl‘a. .______ E y ueen 14 DT VR lon, aussex

DN 23-9-22



