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SUSSEX READER WINS £5!

SEE PAGE 27!

2 CONSOLATION
|or SPLENDID b OCKEL KNIVES.

& is o compelition in which evory one of you can
join. You are all familiar with the Cross Words
(,Emr, fly between schoolboys, and you are all familiar
with the time-honoured Limerick.

Far the benefit of those, unnrqnamtm with comptem,g an
unfinished Limerick I wi u fow hints bu
Tound helpful. - Naw, suppose you, wors required
the following verse:

to comfleto

Said Brown to Bully Silvaster
In tones that courted disaster:
“Yah, go and eat coke,
Hit somo other bloke,”

sh make your last line scan with the first two.
'lhul’s the mast important.thing to remomber in campleting
& Limeric|

Yor instunce, sich a line as:

“Then Brown ran—but Silvaster was the faster ¥

Lanobviuus!y far too long. A more suitable last line would

“Now Brown's requiring some plaster.”

I don't say that this is a clever line, but it fulfils the re-
quirements of & Limerick and seans carreetly with tho first
two lin

Another. point is, don't try 1o bo too clover. A simple but
forceful line is what is wanted—a line that rhymes and
wons with the first two.

w that you have got the hang of tho thing study this
m.-el.'s Competition Limerick on the coupen. below, uud Ell
n_your last line.

To the sender of the "last lin which in the Editor's
ion is the best, will be nwnrdmi the handsome aney
prize of FIVE POUNDS. To the 12 next best, Consolation
Prue‘ of SPLENDID I’OChB’F I(NIVES will be awarded.

DIRECTIONB.

When you have L‘hnngln. cut a really goad last line fll-in
the coupon belaw, tuking care to wrile your nanie
and address clearly, and pust it ta:

“Cross Words " Limerick Compstition, No. 8,
e/o MacKET, Gough House,
Cough Square, London, E.C. 4,

50 na to roach that address not later than March 24th, 1625.
‘ou may send in as many attempts as you | but all
efforks must bo writion on the proper Entranca Form.
Itis a.distinct condition of entry that the Editor’s decision
must be regarded as final. Employees of the propristars of
MAGNET may not compete.

<[]

NEXT MONDAY’S
PROGRAMME!!

“THE MYSTERY OF MOSS0O!"
By Frank Richards.
HAT'S the Litle of the uext luug eomplete story dealing wii)
the world-famaus sehoolhoys Whartan &

the title suggests
French master, ph 3
“hurmless * type of master, much
& Co., aud it comes as a_ehoo
P i an affair that is decidedly shady—shady on i
ot f,lllnpu But this mystery around Mossou redounds to his redit
uheu i Fubins Five find tho solution of it. What it s, however,
V'om ta Frauk Richards to tell in his owa

iaimitable fasbion. Doa’s 46 sy A cunl wiz Wils ripping story.

ittt B

o

the urqmm
Aossoo I8 o good-
heloved by Harrs

Mongieur tier,

73 an importaul
tured,
Whart 0

“THE GOLDEN PYRAMID!"

of course, ustalment of our
ravd uew detectiv and Jack Drake
Hiera's u big. our 6 which furiliers the Interest. u.c arld:
renow, sleuth Tas takes B the pu.ul)ur disuppeari
Merton Care aud his son.  Look out for this lusmm\-m m: chows
You will enjoy it to the lask werd,

There will

“GPRING
arry Whartou & 0. of U
the !ulr

LEANING ! "
Herald,” have uhoun lhnL subjec
omes

gt

e cf Ureptsinms
|qu uu Wikt it meahs, Nkewise that
siblesc Die Vs croation, St. Sam's. A topp
Hup"lﬁmm‘ |I}[i. [u_\;a aunl oue Lhit mnst !l‘)t I.m miezed.

OROSS-WORD PUZILE No. 8.
There will be anather just-for-amusement p
umns o of 'your favourite paper that will Ly
our lelsure time, Maguetiles speak very bighly of these Uross
Word puzales, and T want all those who Bave hitherto gives thews
a “*miss ¥ to try their skill, It's surorwsum. liow vg this
pastime is. You try with this week® ® rues

next week's
u hour of

COMPETITION RESULT NO.-

Next week's Mianit will coubuin the st ol Timerick Competi-
tian No. 4. Thirteen prizes are awarded, o first being the useiul
o of Wive. Donnds. Perhaps sour ..m will_be umongst the
l:m.mmm nnts, chium, xt \Aﬁlk‘

any case, the Svinaber
i 0 ey o’ el competition whith il Sart o our
HESt Issye, 50 thiere’s o chunea fof everyoue.

CARTOONS |
Several requests have reached me lately for a series of eartoons
ith the wnclpal have pa

I
o 3

| ot have lﬂug to wait before our
appearaiee.

A FAVOUR

You will remember I made some mw!leu in our New Year
issue of taking the MAGNET into every home n[ UJE British lsles.
o time, saunded a rash, resoly pleased beyond
s have pub Their
shou Tho ol Y.A}]ﬂf ls going great guns; every
weck brings a fresh crowd of admirers to oyr banner. Bub there’s
still room for, more impravemeat, 1 repeat what
carller lssue: We intepd Lo bring before the motice of EV
and girl in this Hetle island of ours the wanderf) value, the clean,
wholesome literature to be found in tho MAGNEr—
hins stood ihe test for sevenleen yeurs ar more,

en found waoting, My chuns aro going to help e, of that
fecl perteetly eonfident,” To thoso who e already dona eo I
offer my. beartfelt thanks. 1t's u Urand work this, and worthy of
the name of Maguetites, m 1 like to refer to as my chums.

U your €ditor

-_— e e o s
«“CROSS-WORDS " 1 agree to aceept the Editor's decision as final. No, 8
LIMERICK COMPETITION.
« Name .....
] don't care two straws for the Head
Skinner cried (did he mean what he said?);
He's too fat, and he's dozey, Address ..

And—here comes the old fogey—"

Last Line,

Closing date, March 2dih,
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TIE GREAT * I AMI”
Cross Word pussles—P

There ave few things in this world that Horace Coker con't do— indis own extimation !

¢ one and only Horace these puszler are as casy s falling off « log. Keep

your cyes on Horace and watch im at worl:

Alarming !

ware aurprised and Hhoy wore
hnd just welked into the study,
quite friendly and cheerful, and this was
hl?w Coker of ihe Fifth had greoted
them,
Coker nf the Fifth never erred upon
Fide n over-strained courtesy.
He, ral.E:cr prided himself upon being a
plain speaker, and letting a fellow krow
What he thought of him. And what

Coker thought of a fellow was ofton
unflaitering
Potter and Greene, indeed, nover ex

peeted mueh from Coker of the Fifth
in_the way of mannors,
But there was a_limit.

it
Even Coker might be' expected not to
hurl ap:thah like those at his study-
mates, as they walked chaerily into the
study o tea.
. vwas niiting sk the table. with af
peneil in his hand and scribbled sheets
of paper around him. There was a
wrinkle of deep concentration in his
rugged brow, a far-away look in his
vos,

on, Staring straight
his surprised and annoyed stody-
tes across the table, he  ejaculatos
o offensive opithets.
“Look here, Coker—"
hotly.
Coker waved a large hand.
‘Shut up!

Waell, \mr. slmt

began Patier

if it comos to
“Do you call

ne,

s \\ hal

and Greeno began 'to fear for
Coker's reaso
““Rab 1" wené on Coker.
“E‘ukn old man—'
“ Cay

’hnt do you mean, oat?” shricked

ar.
o O}l bother it!” said Coker, passing
his ]m'p!t- hand across his wrinkled brow,
think I'll give it up till after tea.
s not so jolly easy as it looks. I
\\cm]fr vou fellows could help?”
[mp° * ropeated Potter,
' Not likely, I suppose. It requires
brains,” said Coker thoughtfully, * Sti
you could make suggestions. They
wouldn't likely to lg)e much good, of
course, Still, out of the mouths of babes
encllings—
are

vyou burbling about?”
v

“Don't vell at mo, Greens. At lea

vou would be able -to lool out wor(ls
n the dic. Your ml.clll;:onca is o o
hat.” Coker rose from the !.ll

r tea we'll pile in together.”

velled G

“Pile in?" repeated Pottcr.

“Yes. You won't be of much use.
But you may be a little, sce? Like the
lion_and the mbuse over aga

“What the thump—

Colier, ns il sirugk by a sudden
thought, sat down again, and grabbed
m]»lnhn pencil he had thrown on the
table

Cue 1™ e ojaculat

"Lookh\r(,( oker— "

“Cur! g 1 said Coker, * What
about mui

“Are you calling me a mug?”

“Don't,bo an ass | Shut up a minute !”

Tho  wrinkle returned to Coker's
rugged brow, sl concontrated his
[ ful intellect once mare. Pottel
and i-u‘cvn stared nt one another in
alarm.

OF cou

nobody eve r‘o\poclod Coker
to have any “sense. at would have
heen_expectiug too much of Coker of
the Fifth—much too much A fellow
who played football, for instancd,
Caker played it, could not be ex
to have ne nnich brains as

rabbit. e oven Coker ought to

as
cted
ny
have

A rollicking story describing the ad~
wventures of those popular characters
Harry Wharton & Co of Greyiriars,

Told by

FRANK RICHARDS.

stopped short of babbling imbecility,
and uLnulJy looked ns if tlmt was what
he had 3

Tho incessant cjaculftion of insulting
epithets at Bis unoffending study-mates
soemed to indicaté that thore was a
sorew loose somewher

Coker did not ‘heed” their surprise and
dismay He b il

bent his brows ss if over
a difficult problem.
Suddenly he gave o sl

Got what?"” gasped

uk

my bat!

crowed swith satisfaction,
wales o it he
se for

* he said.
ght, s it 1" said Patter dazedly.
r..gw You sce, it begins
P'—

ends with a-*

‘With a G
Coker mumplmm
three letters in it

“Three lottors

the. middle " said
And  there’s

* babbled Potter.

ard
a seef Gatlmg on,
what nskcd (.'olscl cheerily,

Tt did not gcem to Potter and Greeno
that Coker was. getting on. Rather i
seemed o them that he was getting off
—right offi—fairly oft his um, never,
in their opinion, v se

Coker jumped np again, and Potl
and Greeno hnckm] lmsl]]y hwu::h ﬂm
door.

" Where are you going!” demanded
Coker. *Let's have tea mow,
the bread for torst, Where's that bread-
mafe 1

= ife 2
“Yes"  Coke around,
“Whore's that ku here it is!

Cpl\m (-nughL up o large knife.
£ Macxer Lisnamry.—No. 893

[Copyright in the United States of America.]



+ LONG COMPLETE STORIES OF HARRY WHARTON & CO. EVERY WEEK!

That was enough for -Poli
Groone. Babbling nn'l.m:ihty n
might not, be harm But
his present state, mth a big
hand, was no joke. Potter a
stood not upon the oriler of ¢
but went at once, uuh a wild rush down
the Fifth Form passaj

Coker stared hlaukl; at the emply

doarway

“Potter I”  ha xlmulul. “Greene!
What the thump—-" ¢

But answer there came sone.  Totter

and Greene were gone, aud Coker of the
F-ith was left standing alone, in a state
of great astonish t, with the knife
in his land.

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Only Cross Words !
SAY, yon fellona—

on't
“Eh?  Dou't whati”  ashed

Billy Bunter.
explained  Toh - Cherry.
“ Don't say_any The less you sy
the more inicrest you ace, old fab

saiel Hueree Jun
it the goll
her ihat g

estoomed ]Jumnr
Ram Singh solemnly,
I

ha,

Ihu'y \\ harton & Lo
y the window on the
.Bllly Bunter. volled
serious expression on his ln| face,
one side”of that landing the }{umuu.
staircase  ascended {0 the
assage; on the other si
orm passage opened.
Fise were in u cheery humour,
a farthcoming. fistire wizh
they really did not want conversational
eontributions from “Williain George
Bunter. But the Owl of the Remove
never know when he was superfluous.
Not that he would have minded had he

.

. Kit's, .m-l

“You sed, you fullows, it's a question
of & stamp,” he explained. ** Have you
got o stamp you don’t wanf, Nugeut?”

rank Nugent shook his head.

“Mean lo say you haven't gol a
stamp?" exclaimed Bunter,

But not one 1

lou"' Good-hye!"

Harr
y |nsl. time,
We've got to beat them nest. Squift
in goal—"

“Qh, really, Wharton, I wish you
wouldn't inferrupt a chap, {lalking
iffie, when tter's scrious! I must

“You see, I've ot Lo post a lotler,”
urged Bunt, “T wouldn't ask you,
ouly I've been disappoinied about a
meaI -order, you know--from one of my

1t hasn’t come!” caid
Tully. "ELIIF it will be all ¢
gno me a slamp.  T've .Im.r- “the
puzzle

“ITho what "

wand TN leb you have the three-

lmlljreneo back out of

he tenneri”
#Aro you expectin
Tue MAGKET Lisnan

ten pcuuds this time? Is it growing in

the pos g
Inj I:l ha 1"

“Oh, really, Chorryl T o\pmtmﬁ
ten pounds for my Cross Word puzzl
explained DIIIIIE “It's ])ncln:all%J
cert. It says pl i op.npertl
tho prize w:\l |.w given to thy
ing in the best puzle. So llm ==tllu
it, doesn't it1”

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bob Cherry.
“I don't think o moneylender would ad-
vance much on that security, Bunty 1

5
}an ouly  your ighorance, ol
Emf“

“Tgnorance. Fools never nuderstand
what 8 clever chap can
“Foals” repoated Bob

“Thavs it! ¥ -

ing ning

it, s why
you can't \|||1||~1>-I-lllld thao 1 ve gob moie
brains in my little finger than yon've got
in_your mﬂv head.  * Shoor ignoranee,
ulﬂ fellow !"
“0h

¢ puzele, Tt 1 want a
“latmp. very likely they w i
pay double on the lotter il I posied
unstampaed:

“Veory likely indeed, T thiuk,
Jaium) nu"

can me a

stamp,

give

nps cost money.”
“That's why T want yon to ¢
one, you ass, ax | lmime:l 10 be
explained Bunt

me 4 slmnr}n‘ o nok :

heast as B

“I am!” @il Nugenl, laughing.
“Waorse 1"

*Ha, ha, ha

“ Inky, old man, you're not o selfish as
thesc rotters—

“The selfishness of my estoe
cven more torrifio, my oste
huau%m] Bull;o? ik

“I say, Bob, old chap—"

o You’lat owl 1" gml\!ml Bob (Jmn\

"[)h mulp,, old ‘ou're not
e 705, fust bscaiase Tinentionod
dut yau re o silly ass?" asked Dunler.
Tan't my fault, it?  You ean't
help it—a chap can't help huﬂg born

1 self is
d, fat-

fatheaded. I'm nﬂl blaming you!”

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared four members
of the Co.; while Robert Cherry glared

t the Owl of tho Remove as if hie would
eat him

“Give mo a stamp, Bob, okl chap,”

urged Bunter. “I'll square out of the
ten-pound prize—honest Injun!”
ou want me to give you a stamp1”
"'ch old fellow.
“ Here you are, than m

“Thanks ! aroocooooop!”
voared Bunter, nnddun] dancing on ong
fat leg and :.a.epmg he other in 'bolh
bands. “Oh! Ow!  Yow! Yooop!

Vhat are you slamping
on s Toot for? ¥ b
i You wshed for o stomp—

“Isn't that tho stamp you wanted:™
asked Bol

“ Yow-ow-on-ow !

Apparently it was nob the slamp
Bunter had uanted—lhough really, it

Tho fooihall discussion was rasumed:
[ stined interruple
again, suddon pattering of
running feet in the Fifth Form possage,
and Poltes and Greene came
Gying on to the landing, erimson and
breathless,

hallo 1"

“You silly owls 1" voared Johony Bull,
as he went ¥ nmng under the impact of
I‘ﬂtwl of thy il
my hat!

the ‘maller, you chnmupst"
| Harry Whaiten, g Urecne
up Lreathless  au the
Dotter sal dm\n with a

gaspod Poiler,
und i panted CGreene
“3adder than. wual?” atked Nugont,
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“IU8 not n langhing matler!  Tle's
balbling in the study—Iairly babbling
and liglt of & Kanife 1

sslf up breathleslv.
glance along the
oM passage. Hu wis greatly
to :co no_ sign of pursuit
, Ite wauld not have been suyprised

an anxio

: elioved
Teal

I see’ Homee Coker r:| g after him,
-m dishing the bread-kni

He—lie hasn’t fﬂl}m\cﬂ s stndlered
Patter.

“Oh dear]” gasped Groenc,

"Lal 4 go and sce him," suggesied
Lob Cherry.

“You jolly well take care " exclaimel
Greene. 1 tell you he's jolly danger
ous! If you'd seen him with that kuife.
and heard him  babbling—calling <

Fearful! Potter. **
be could lay his tongue
know—his !rlunds' J{e-lxe calle

name

¥
me

pug!
“And pig, and hog, and dog!" sail

ai ney 1"
hat 1" said Harry Wharton,
it ot Jas.

The Fanous Five went along the Fifth
I"orm passago; and Potter and Gioene.

ather ashamed to hold back Dehind
(ngs of the Lowcr Fourth, followed theu
—ready to scud, however, at an instan
notico if Coker showed up with 1k
bread-knife.

HMarry Wharion looked in ai tlre open
door o( Coker's study.
Coker undoubtedly had {he Dread-

I Bat his omupaum.

o loss—he was ]
p.mml r toast.
ins w. Hnloal«ul an ass, pe
ps-—that was customary Coker of
the Fifth. Hut the Remoyites did not

i
3 Tellows— Oh, it's you fege:
are you checky
et

asked !‘-nh

ro
w're not mad 1
aved Coker,

he
“Wha

1 rot
innsa

was the oo lio might havi expocied, | 1l ty is mot

considoring (he tactful form of his ro. | csteemed Lok inquirod

quest, Mo backed away from tho | Jameet Itan Singh.

Famous Five, and ghook a fab fist at] “You checky young sweeps!”

them. s he calm?” camo Greene's
“Beasts! Yow-ow-ow! I .sha'n't voiea  bel the Remouve
stand you a feed out of the len pounds

now! Yah! is great

And Bun le
seek the requi
desiring any moro stamps

Cheiry:

rolled away, donbiless to
d stamp clsewhere—not
from Toh

almfulness
here, Coker, \rlml ||n\
nimy to 'Lm gmltv Enr

i pr
manded Do
Potter and L

m oui of Illc:r mh
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*Oh, dun’t be & silly as 1" said Cokor.
“Have you seen Potigr and Greene?
They seom to be quite off their rockers !
#Wha-a-at 1"

‘ro not potty, T can't under-

stand them, They bojted out of the

study like lunatics,” said Coker. “Beats

ma hollow. Just because T was tell

them about my = Word puzzle
Oli, my hat 1

“Cross Word puzzle I” gasped Potter.

“QOh, there you arve!" exclaimed
Coker, as the two Fifth-Formers peered
in. “What's the matter with you? Is
it sudden insanity, or what
youw're not mad?

exclaimed

on're not mad, what were
you burbling about 1" demanded Potter
indignantly, “Calling fellows rats and
pigs and hogs and pugs—""

“You silly owl!” roared Coker
“They were my Cross Words!”

“Your what, you dummy 1"

“Cross Words, you owl! I wanted &
word of four letters.”

“¥Four letters?"

“Yes, and it had to begin with ‘T’
and end with ' G," " said Coker. “I sud-
denly thought of pug—"

Pug,” said Potter blankly.

“Yen, pug.”

“Ha, ha, ha!* yelled Bob Chergy.

Potter and Greens, reassured now,
came into the study. Coker, it appeared,
wes nob insane—he had only caught the

Crose Waord fever. His opprobrious
epithets had not been addressed ta
Potter ai ireene.  Coler had merely

i as they
“I—I scel” stuttered Potter. I

thought you were mad, of course !”

“Any " said Greene
warmly. “A chap comes into the study,
and you begin_ yelling out ‘Cad !* and
‘Pig!™and ‘Hog!' and ‘Tug!'"

. “Fags arec't wanted in
his passage ! Make the toast, Potter—
e sliced the loaf. I suppose you've
ot barely sense unough to makeo toast !
“ou find the teapot, Greeney—I want to
ot tea over, and get on with my Cross
Words. The tenner will ecome in very
zseful this week I”
**Oh, my hat 1”
“I've found the word I wanted, you
“and it's all plain sailiig now,” said
sker. “Pug’s the word—four letters
eginning with P and ending with G.
flog wouldn't do—it has four- letters,
=5t the same, but it begins with H.”
Potter and Greene gazed at Coker,
E Wharton & Co. gazed at him
—how—how
cug, did you say ¥
* Four, of courss !
Ol r1” mouned Dob Cherry,
Would you mind telling & mare fag,'a
“ower Fourth chap, how vou spoll pug,
Jaker ¥
oker glanced at
doa't mind,
ch ought

many_ lottors
_r“rmpcd Potter.

zh, really, Mr.

ta teach you spolling,

crry. Pougg—pug:”

Ha, ha, ha!”

And—and how do you spell log?”

tiered Bab.

“H-o double g.”
Ha, ha, hal”
ites,
ker of the

ol

shrieked the TRe-
Tifth was famous for his
It was popularly believed

that Mr. Drouf, the
h, often tore his |

yliiars
v of tho
Colier's spel r. y
vith it. Tle was satisfied with many

'
1y

W

===

Potter and Greene backed away hasiily as
are you going ?'* demanded Coker. **

but Coker
shouted the great Horace.

Greene fled from the study. Babbling imbeeility might or
with a bread-knife in his hand was no joke.
“ What ]

Coker picked up the bread-knife. ** Where
Let’s have now.”

But Potter and
ht not be harmless,
otter | Gréene | "’

(See Chapter 1.)

I
he thump—*"

things that drove his Form master to the
d mental breakdawn.
this, scemed rathor rich
Fifth. The
amous Five shricked, and Potter and
Creene—no longer alarmed—gripned.

Coker, sppare wos going in to
win the ten-pound prizo for a Cross
Word puzze, and he was Alling up his
squares with such- words as Pugg and
Hoge.

It seemed improbable thal
would ever arrive at Coker's

he tenner
dross, on

o linea.

Ha, ba, La!”

“Oh dear ! o

“Clear off, you cheeky. fags
Coker—and he canght up a fives
rushed towards the door,

‘The chums of the Remave retreated,
still yelling. Horaco Coker slammed
thevdoor after them, frowning.

ek !" he said.  “Their Form
master doesn’t whack thgse fugs enough,
. Nothing to
th Why, you're cackling,
Coker stared angrily Potter and
Greene: “What are you ecackling at,
vou silly pair of owls 7%
“Oh dear I gasped Pots “I—§
n ;d that Pug was spele with one

a, ha!

roared
bat and

cackle

el

fa

You may have fancied it, Potter, but

it isn't so! You can't teach me anything
about spolling !

“Oh, my hat! I tell you thore's only
one * G’ in it, you ass!"”

“Cheesa it, Polter! Teach your
grandinother how to suck eggs!” said
Coker scornfully. “ But don't try to
teach me how to spell! T could spell
your head off—Prout’s, too, for that
matter. to-day he groused because
I put o ‘K’ in expeet. The old ass

ally wanted me to spell’it with an
know! Fancy

Ignornnce, you
that in a Form master !

“Ha, ba, ha!” shricked Potter and
Greone.

Coker glared.

“Are you going to shut up eackling,
or do yrl,u \\l;nt i)p to chi.? with uﬁ;
fives bat 7" ho bawled.

And Coker looked so_dangevous that
Potter and Greene decided to shub up
eackling. Dut, really, it was hard,
Coker at Cross Words seemed even morn
provocative of merriment than Coker at
foatball or ericket—at which, hitherto,
it had been supposed that Coker had
reached the elimax., Dut a fives hat was
not to be argued with, and Coker's
chums contrived somchow to moderate
their transports, so to speak,

Tug Macxer Lizrary.—Neo. 893



6 THE GRAZE—TROSS

WORD PUZZLES!

SOLVE THE ONE ON PAGE 17!

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Mysterious Di;aweuran)ee of Potter

It was the following xln\' and

a half-holiday ! And Coker of

the Fifth Form had just come

out of the House, and was looking ronnd

him with n. searching eye. Wharton did

not  doul Lhe was looking for
Potter nnd Greene,

Having scen Coker's chums sneaking
quietly away ten minutes ago, Wharton
gmiled, fecling rather entertained.
Potter und Greeno had stolen away
almost on tiptoe, with the obvious i
tention  of escap ho fascinating
company of Horace Coker for that after-
piTeti

H A [{RY WHARTON smiled.

As a rulo Potter and Greene stood
Coker manfully.  ‘This very afterncon
ibey wero prepared to stand him—at
tea’timo ; but up to tea-time they wanted

a rest. “
At teatime, indeed, it would be
for Coker was

J to stand Col
the tea, as was frequently the
Na. 3 o Fifth.

in
Coker was to stand ten,
¢ wnuh] have to stand

Potter and G
Coker, or go b e

Bt it wanted uum hours to tea-time,
aud Potter and Greene had gone for a
walk, not particular at all as to whither
they walked, so long as Horace Coker
was left a good distance behind., That
was the important noint.

“Tt's jolly quecr!” Coker mulicrod,
nhmdmg tho steps of the House and
looking way and that, like Moses
of old. A lenced at Wharton. “Heve
wyon seen two illy idiots come ont,
Wlm rion "

“T've scen u]u(-,” sajd Ha

asking for any chec
‘Ilmo nu soen Dotter

nd Goreen want the
“j].d they know you, wnulnd them ™
gnm\ml \&hmtun.

“‘l‘!:eu (hn(s probably why they've
elearced.”

They couldn’t have inisunderstopd,”
snid Coker, in puzzled thonght.
to1d thom plaiuly Hiak T was patbing
the whale afternoon at Cross Word puz:
gles, and that I wanted them. 1 told
Potier [ wanted him to keep at the die.
tiouary to look out words for me, and
Greone to sit with a pen to write down
my flashes of inspiration as 1 got them
—sort of amanuensis, you know. No
braina required for jobs like that, so
Potier and Groons, could have dono it
all right—-1 explained that to them

Then .they went out of the study to
speak to rald, nnd haven't come
back. It

z ques
Harsy Wharion chucklod.
It. did not seem , very gqueer Lo him
Grdeng did'not want to

Cokir's fahas of ailaged inspiration: T
wes quite likely that they could think
of much more entertaining weys of pass:
m¥ o halfhe |d|,p
But it ecomed TR avent to Cokar,
ng mnde hia uite plain to
D, Grotue, all tiat was tolt for
those youthe to do wes to play up and
carr ‘out the wishes of their lord and

l’utlmg (heir own occupations belore
the withes of Horaco Coker was -un-
ponrd-of chieck, if they had
(,ukcr s wishes Leing the muu
business in the whela wi 2r8e.
v oonld hardly beliovo {iat
I'HE Macyer Lisrany.—No, 893,

Poiter and Greene, knowing his wishes,
liad carried on regurdless of them,
cu luct was really littie short of Bolshe-

s he continued to stard about, appar-
ently in the expectation of seeing his
comrades a; r the offing.  Whar-
ton, who bad scen them walk out of the
gates in a hurried though somewhat sur-
reptitions manner, smiled as he watched

repeated  the groat
must have mulﬁramod
duffers.
itz, ancl

and

queer,”
Horace. " They
I made it quite clear to the sil
N e T
they haven't been to 3eo hin
can't find them in the House!
Neither were they to be seen in the
uad. Conviction forced itself into
‘oker's mind at last, and he frowned
portentously.
“It’s. cheek 1" Lo s
“ Awful:" said W
Coker glanced at
“I want somebody

lon soleamh'.

cE

hm lnr me,” he

eaid. “Youw're unlg o silly junior,
Wharton "

“Thanks.”

“But, after all, you've got sense

enoi to know how to look out words
m & dictionary, haven't you
“Well, you mever know,” said the

captain of the Remove mlmughtfnlly “1
k if I made s nmm.ndons exertion
of my intellec oke
might PO sibly hu nblc lu do it after o
fashion,

“Well, you can come and help me,”
said Coker,

“My hat!”
b Lolun on! i

Tl stand you a couple
if you make yourself use
. anrc “Coker kindly.
“Wharton gazed at b
might have hoen ace
of thp Second Form. To the captain of
the Remove it was sowmcthing in the
nature of o deadly insult, only to be
od out in blood. But the happy
Coker, quite ignorant of this, proceeded
cheerfully :
“I'm_going in for this Cross Word
bizney hot and strong. 'Tain't so jolly

Such an offer
ptable to a fag

e, somo people fancy. It requires

“nmu what's the good of you going
into it, Coker?” inquired ‘Wharton, in
surprise.

“Eh? That's why
was blind to sareasn
come in—see? Brains! I came across
nlm paper yestmhu and glanced at it

che 1 d ta take it up, hav.

said Colier, who
“That’s where 1

il N: of getting 1old-of
rize, owing to my Deing a brainy
f:-ll you know, and rather uncom-
monly good at sp(lllug A kngwledge of
spelling is cssential, and that's where 1
come out strong.”

“Oh, my hat!”

1 don'i know whether you ]um\t any.
thing about (‘ross “Wards, Wharton,”
said Coker, conddscending to explain.

It's in most of the papers now, these
s Word competitions, You luve lo
n ve a puzzle, and make up a new one
urself; if your new one is the hest
Iha) get, they give you o tenner for it—

I—T sce.
1t's practically a cert for me, as they
give th prige lur |Im hest, puzzle they
et sent in,’ s er.

“0h! A m|, is n?" stuttered Whar-

ton.
“Quite—T've no reason to doubt their
bona didea , enough time wasted |

o, und make yourself use-

- atarted into the Houss, nothing
that the Removo fellow would

n.  Had not Coker told him
that he wanied him? YWas not that »

sufficiens reason for any fellow io give
up gmy other occupation he might lave
on hand? It was—from Coker's point
of_view.

Wharton's point of \mw, however, did
uot coincide with Coker He stood
where he was, smiling after Coker.

The Famouy Five were gaing out for
a ramble that afterncon, ae there way
no match on, and Wharton was weiting
for hin chums ta join him, Cheeky as it
was, according to Coker, Wharton had
no intention whatever of putting off that
ble, in order to make sell use-
ful Coker's study.

“Hallo, halle, hallo!”

Bob Cherry camo ont with Hurreo
Jomset Ram Singh, and joincd the cap-
tain of the Remove. Nugent and Johnuy
Bull, as it happened, had some lines to
fmlulk and were not quite ready.

“Wo shall have to wait a fow
esteemed IIH!NL(‘H remarked the \'nbﬂb
of Bhanipur, *The excellont and ludic-
rons Franky—

“Whartor bawled Coker's voice,

*Hallo, old duffer "

Coker Tooked out at the doorway.

“Don't. an r me like that, Willr-
ton! That isn’t the way to spe
the Fifth! I told you to uume

“8a you did!” assented Wharton.

“Well, come, you cheeky young uss!
I'm going to staid you n couple of jam-
tarts for my ourself useful 1”

a, lxn ha rmm:d Bob Cherry.

\\mtmg]" snapped Coker,

“ Wait away, old " the cap-
tain of the Remove. e to
wait a jolly long time hel'om you can
fag the Lower F%url h.”

“About @ econtury or two, Coker,”
ned Bob.

vl

"I don't \Mmt any rot!” said Coker.
frowninj 51: know it isn't the rulc
for the |fth to fag the Lower School.
But that is rot, in my opinion, e
rokl I want o 'fag, Wharton, you
\nll do—seo t

“You ulu.n.ky nxs"'
o

C'hcrr ¥,

ker, af

1 " exclaimed Bob
closing ona eye, unseon by
the captain of the IRemove.

this game? You want a fng in your
stmly, Coker 2

“Yen,” growled Coker.

“ou ouglt o remember, Whartan,

that Coker 1sn't a common-or-garden
Irifth I‘ormvr,“ said Bob Cherry chid-
ingly.  “Coker's u great man—rcall
the “mest important fellow at
friars, not excluding the Head!
ging for Coker is rvally an honour,”
arton_laughed, nnd Hurree Jam-
v Singh chuckled..  As they -had
for Nugent and Johnny Dull,
were prqmrml to Gill in the tinu-
pulling Coker’s leg.
*Right-ho !” snid Harry.

Gr

“Come on.

you fellows, and help mo fag for
Coker !

" 't want a mob of fags in my
study,"” suixl lhn h Former.

Bob. “’Tain'e
fair lﬂ lul, \?hnlmn have all the honolir,
and Iea\c us out, Coker. Yair play all
round. i

i

Wl

u put it like thab!” siid
Coker, molliied. 1t could be said for
liDrME l_ul((-l at IL&LI, that he was nos
a_ruspicious Telloy

‘1 do put it ke that," said Dol
solemnly,

‘oker cast a lust glance round (ho
ng at the last mowent
of Potter and Gree

- then,” seid Coki
he walked back mto the Hous
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This time n.m Wharton follawed ] Moreover, though Coker had plenty of | Bob  Cherry dutifully wrote down
i b Cherry and Hll'l’l en Jam- | money, tha ten-pound uDle would come | “koff.”

B gh followe dar. in useful, Tenncrs a kind of| “Now, I want the synonymous words,”
Cokar led the way to v | article that always eame in useful, even | said Coker thoughtfu he cxach
Fifth, and the three junior dnmnily when a fellow had plenty of pound | moaning of tha word has to be put
iD||0m.,] him there. Coker's impres- | hotes, as Coker had. You couldn’t have | nmong the clues. See? OF contse, any-
aion was that they wore there for fag- | too much of a thing. "So Coker | body knows what a cough is, But it's

ing. Harry Wharton's impression was

that they were there for ragging.
romained to bo scen which impression
was the correct one

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Fagglng for Goker!

OKER'S study was ovidently pre-
‘ pared  for  the  afteruoon’s
usiness,

The table lLad been cleared,
and on it were arranged inkstand and
pens, a sheaf of foolscap, and & large
sheei of cardbonrd marked off into
squeves. There was an cnormous dic-
tionary also; through which Coker's
liappy coadjutors were to xamble in
scarch of words required by Coker
not really an easy tnsk as if he required
such a word as “eal” he was quite
lnkn]y to u[l them lu look among the

’lhu.-e smiling juniors followed Coker
in. Pullin or’s leg was n harm-
less uml nocessary amuscment ;
folt, also, that ‘it was th
loyel mombers-of the Greyfriars R

to demonstrate to Lokor that the ¥
really conld not fag that indopendent

1

on can sit down,” said Coki

“Thanks, my lord,” said Hob (lll'n)
meokly.

The threo sat down,

Coker sut down also. The Removites
glanced nt the sqnare of cardboard,
matked off into regular spaces, some of
swhich were blacked out to «]w\\ the
1‘ .ua and endings of words, in the

Sy Somo of the spacts.were
flled in with words, among whigh they

ol Tty surprising words' as “puge
and “thort * and “sutch.” Rut these
were not surprising words to Colkor—
thoy secmie qm‘m normal to
you're not o tal

hufile your feel, Cherry.
e

“Or grin, Hurree Singh.” .
The grinfulness shall nat be terrific,
mmmm\d Cok

Shut_up

(i e, ]wu fulness is likewise the obes-

Coleer gavo bla atlention to
Word puzsle, while the chums e( lhe

Remove sat and smiled. 4
Coker had, ns he had said, fn\rly
zona inta the Cross Word business. His
umpression was thet it was not go en,v
s it looked. nbm]v could guess &
) vould work

ne out. s

vas quite a different mmer
¢ have bagged the prize,
lphenn tho puzzle been the one
sing needful,

But the manufacture of o really good
Crass Word puzede required brains—
snd there were fow fellows in the wide

orld so gifted as Coker in_that respeck
t least, that was how Coker looked

The whole thing was, perhaps,
ather below the level of Coker's I-
r.mlmpq rather below h
it was something to walk

a mmly and bag a prize for which &
é’ eople Were competing—it was
oker's while, It would® show
ruyh:mr! that Coker was a brainy
ow—and at ‘present Coker could not’
realising that there was wide-
sreml doubt on that point.

(-

o

felt that it was worth his while to exert
his powerful intellect to tha ex!en( of
bagging _this particular ien

Ela wrinkled his brow in deep thought
over his squares; this being a sign that
his intellect was in motion. Some
the squares were filled in, bum many
ned to fill, and all sorts and con-
ons of words were wanted.

it
“Cough!" d Coker

Fl

bu:[ to give the exact dictionary mean-
ing nF the nor(l Look it out, Wharton."
Riglh
Don': l:u 4 young a
openod the dic. at the (s,
cm:sly_ “Turn to lllu K
a, ha, ha

. Yowrve
1 Coker

ddenly.
Bob Cherry coughed. ~
“Don't make a row, Cherry
“Didu’t_you tell mo’to cought

“Don't be o silly ass! I ne
of four letters, beginning with K,”
said Coker, * W o thet down, Cherry.”
“ Bry what

ng wit
apped_Coker.
“But—but—didn't you say cough!™
“Yes, Don't they feach you anythin,
at all in the Lower Fourth?” aske:
Coker sarcastically. “L suppose I'd
bettar tall you haw to spell the wnrds,
or we shall get into o tangle. K-O-F-F.”
“Oh, my hat”
“Write it down."

“Don’t cackle in this study, You're
not in tlm Remove passage uow ; bohave
( vol\ knu\ how, "

smid Hob Cherry.

“He miakes it 50 “plensant for n_fellow
doesn't he? o polite and

t talk, Ch'.'rl}, especially if you
(-:u:' talk sense
oy cslee‘lrwd Coleer——"

up!
wrinkled

Uql.-m- his mighty brow

again, ,
" Excellent!” he exclunimed,  aftor
another mental cffort. rd_of eight
Write it

lotters boginning witl ' 15,
dgyn, Cherry.

ght 1" murmurf‘d Bok
"Yoa—Fxl" L FNT‘

“ You want me to glve you a stamp ? "' asked Bob Cherry,
**Here you are, then,”
Bunter, suddenly dancing on one foot and clasping the other in both hands.
You silly idiot, what are you
explulnod.
(See Chapter 2.

said Billy Bunter,

“Yow'!
*You

Yooop !
asked [or a stamp,"

“ Yes, old fellow,’”
“ Thanks—Yaroooop ™ roared
stamping on my foot for ?'"
Boh. cheerily, *‘Hs, ha, ha ! ol

Tug Maoyer Liprany.—-No, 883.




s "' THE MYSTERY OF MOSS00!"—NEXT WEEK'S GRAND EXTRA LONG—

For

t
o
suke don't keep on c'lmltr-nut

tongue, Cherry !

\our fmi studi

IIﬂl'ul: Lo!.cr IE'I[I"!P o In'v feet,

by aev or wet, Bob
Iy ail oo 1 to 5 “i|l|
]r. 'Huu[! i o

and lis wquares :Ium wats I' ft in

that on purjos:
k from his
wmured

Bob.

round the table with a

juniors leaped up to meet

i

fell in Coker's wi
aver tho chair. A
" and roereds
¢ i, aod Cokor Jonstl iz
elf pited to his own carpet,

e struggled and roared,

A lelty knoe, planted in the simall

o Mis back, pinned him
twa pairs of hands grasped hi
“Legga!” roared Coke

“Denr man, you'ro safer when you're
hel said lluh Cherry cheerfully.

““Gerroff 1"

“Did you really think you could fag
the Remove” chuckled Bob. “ Did you
really, old bean? Oughtn't we to un:
deceive Coker an '. poiat, you chaps?”

“Wo ought!” d Whir

b Tln nughtf-\}m l is mnﬁu
sou_gerrolt shrieked Coker,

wildly. “TII thrash you wll

t lerﬁ, -nld

vou
you, you umfmm ed nig
make” Wharton fag all 3

rnoon,

,ns

\is oxtonsive cars,
on t o et, in \r]nd) his. ruggar] m-

Im)kc from Horace Ucker, d3
m looked as if thero would he more

FAgE mF than fagging in Coker's study
that afternoon,

“Now hand
words,” said

“ Groogli—ow—you

b

over bis giddy cross

young  villains—

| down
effort
ket

Crumpled cardbonrd was jamm
C‘ulu.rsl\ k. Hou

thren juniors
But they were too,

and mnwd many

far Coker, and down he wont again, and
his nose ground
lhq

into the ink-poel ou
rpet.

-

BUE-RUE:
o,

sniuuurcd (nlmr “ g
Oooooooch

g i

you tried to fag the

AL e o
Remove, Cokert
“(Goooch! oooch!

yum\onmmnp
- his nose on tha floor !

T

smach yau!

uron\wuh

“Aro yon somy, Cake
“Ow! Wow! Yow! Grooocogh
e ])n you .ljmiﬂ ise to the Remove

Waow! Yes!” howled Ce

“Leavo off! Lesmo! Yaroooogh! ¥
Anything you li Clinck nl Ow i
Ta, I, hat”
e Macxet Lisnny. 803,

book
© | that halt-holiday, and Bunter's

wur apology is accepted, old scout,”

hackled Bob Cherry. * Come on, you

fellows!  Nugent and Johnny will be

weady by un, icod-bye, Coker!”
“f

"Tho thrée Remorvites jumped up
walked cheerily out of the study,
wat up on the carpet. His fae
startling to look at, and Le sat ||n(l
gasped and gasped as i he never would
leave aof i
Fecon
pursui rry Removites, and by
that time Harry Wharton & Uo. were
outside the =chool gates and walking
oh Iy down the !ulm to Friardale.
toker gasped his way to a bath-room
for some mnecessary repairs. For the
time, Cross Word puzzles had to be
abandoned; though while lie eleaned off
the ink and towelled his head, Coker
used plenty of words, and they were all
VCIY CTOSS=VEry Cross

eed.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Not Bunter's Lucky Day !

Bunm hlinked at his study-
Peter Todd, with & great deal of
It was quite a lofty blink,
I'm nnt n.lkmg you fo lend me any-

Pt

Poter Todd yas naturally surprised. | ¥
When Willi George DBunter spoke to
n fellow it was qmtn natural for that
fellow ' to assume that m George
wanted to borrow something.

‘“Nothing of the kind!" exclaimed
unter_indignantly. “I simply want o
mue oﬂ' the (en pounds you owe me.

Peler um‘]uuhlcdly was surprised now.
He had come up to the ‘study for &

to take out with him fnr o walk
coﬂ!bl"

sation would not have held
But now ho llnprﬂ] and mrned back

-}z:-i_ stared et the junior in the arm-
chair.
o= 'rcn puunds?" he repeated.

roared Toddy.

Peter, “only practically !”
!{o slmrnd at the Owl of the Remove.
It was a surprico to learn that ho owed
Dunter. ten pounds, even il it was only
“practically.”
“Yes,” said Bunter, "Last night,
Toddy, T asked you for a stamp ta post
‘oss Word rolution.”

to.day, if vou like"

answere, “I'm nat & pnlt ollico

un free, gratis, and for nol

“Well,
done
Bunter.
coming fo me.
the famt

has

vour beastly  selfisl ness
me “out of ten pounds,” s
“The prize was a cerl. It was
On that point I hadn't

t doubt. Just to save three-
\nn did ma out of an abso-
pound prize,”

nl sca anyth

,,um.:mi Hanter crossly
e done with that ten |m|\nd(
too late. eourse, [
again next week. But as the mnnn
ands  you've :lnz:c me ot of ten
potind: —peact tically owe
pounds.  I'm not A
you now, Toddy, [ know you're mean.
All T want is sowmething ‘off that ten
pounds.

And Bunfer Blinked soverely at Teddy,

to_cackle
T ould
Now

evidently having worked it out in his
fat mind, to his own fat selisfaction.
that Toddy did owe i ten pounds;
le m. practicall

fully.

e

d hiim thoug!
u wenb off it

‘Ilan wuch do ¥
sk,

Tunter,
od not
s clain.

b
T up. he
expee lmi Peter to nL].nul\lEl]gL]

ould be
“enid llmm still move Lrighty.
1" w'ro quite decent, you

vthing like such a_rotter
Honest

thought you.

Dut is ten bob
dubiously. * Woul
rather mnake it a ]mnnd}
Bunter sat up joylully.
“Peter, old man, you're a real whi
man—yau are, really. 1 say, Ull let you
have a loan out of my Cross Word prize
woeek.,  That ldml‘ Coker of the

Fifth, He,
he, he! that ass could hand
it! But in my caso it's o cert.

only a question of a penny to buy the
aper and three-balfpence 't b the
You stand me that ing sum
weck, Peter, and I‘II lend you
something out of the pnzu—-—mmol] ny
handsonie, Where's that pound?”
“\uu really want o pound " asked

K Cumml
“Here you “are, then!”
Pote! r o1 picked up  a cushian,
rather to Bunter's surprise. Ho did not
seo what a cunlunu hnd to do with it
ut he very so
Peter  whirled III’I lhe cushion _ani!
pounded the Owl of the Remove mu. it
ba “wore poundmg’ mortar.
Yaroooh
Billy Bunter roarcd, and rolled out of
tElu armchair with a
w-ow-ow |

“Koep o, yon besst!

Wharrer Jo w0 to?”
“Giving a puund—wnlh ihis
cushion, " eaplained Peter. Tts the

only kind of pound T can hand out at
present, but sou can_heve as many as
}'ml like. when 1"

i wnt. the cuahion again

"chn Keep off 1" shrieked Dunter.
He rolled under Pl table to escape th
swipo of tho cushion. * Beast! Yab
Tl lick you! Gerraway

“Surg’you don't want another pound "

“Owl No!

“You can have llw ten pounds all at
onge if you like.”

“Deast ! Dw!

Peter Todd cl
into tha armehair, ane

Study No. 7. Not till Im \\n» gone did
the Owl of the Remove crawl out from
under the table, evimson and broathless
amd in great wrath,

“Ob,  the awll roiter!” gasped
Bunter. * ncy pitching into a fellaw
becanse a fellow asked a fellow to settlo
up & just debt!  Practically bwlkmw

nse |\|pulmml 1—I sha'n't
again, Ow! T Ehn" tre:
him \\|lh dm!nm Wow! 1 wonder

would hand out

that other beast, l, mrn

somothing on account ™
I!llly lluu(nr hm 1 {c:ﬂ\\rl;ul a Jitth

v nd cotied
, the :lmi'-' that belonged

i Mark Linley, Iurres
ingh, and little Wun Lung, Three of
the owners were out, but the hulc

the Remove.
“Gunce out,”



—STORY OF HARRY WHARTON & CO0. !

DON'T MISS IT, CHUMS—IT'S GREAT! 9

kid "—Bunter

“Blow him
TCherry owes mo

'hmltct‘) whappee 1"
“Don't you cheeky, you littlo,
skanu{ heathen ! said Bunter warningly.
“Lool here! Cherry owes me ten
pounds, and I want something off it
What about lcndm;i mo ten bob, aud
] you have it off

on slnllmg=, vou know,”

see, T'm vather pressed for
said Huntor. “That heast Toddy
is m-ng aut of the stud 50 15

Dutton, and, you'd hardly
but they HD'lt care whether I
tea or mot. It's really too thicl
Cherry to clear off for the n"DrnDuxl,
me money. Mako it five Lol

Imlx(u- it,

“ You v woll enough when you
like I" gm\\ od Bunter, ook heve,
stly little heathen, you lond me

Billy Bumr "l een pourded by
Peter Todd. He did not see any

why bo should not pass it on_to \\un
ung, It would be u solace, at all
events, for his imlnm to_collect the
monoy due to him. + 8a he adra pon

the litilo heathen with a “uﬂ ke lmnk
\hrough his big speetac
Waun Lung grinned sleepily, and picked
np the poker out of the fender,  Lunter
came to a sudden halt.
"Put that pnker down !" he roared.

o sav
“Tii Jolly wellﬁ Yargoop ! Dunter
jpluitered, “as tho ond of ‘the poker

iunge(l pr g
JOow ou wrebchm'l lwnﬂmn Wow !
1 “ouldnk s0il my hands on you, you
heastly Chinoso savege ! 0
And William George Bunter rolled lur-
riedly out of the study, leaving Wun
Lung chuckling.
unter grunted discontentedly as he

rolled down the Remove pussage. 1t was
ot nenrly tea-time set ut Hunter was
veady for n ten or two fo go on with.
With fellows owing him_money on ali
<iles, it waa rathor annoying to have col-
ccted only a cushion and n poker. He
caught sight of Vernon-8mith and Tom
Redwing going towards the etairs, and
Inlrned alter lhom.

“I say, Sm
The Tonnder f'nnk.-d round.
“Hold on a minute. Smithy! 1 s

+ou know you can dopand on Whacton 1y
ett] lo up & debt, don't yout”

o \\ ell,

“\\-J.ml?"
“Practically. Look here!  Will you
lond me den bob, and T'll explain to
Wharton, and he ean seltle up with
rou?"
“How on earth doos Wharton owe vou
with a

Whkisten ovwen’ i ton poiile

He vofused to lend me a stamp lnst

°| Have some more?

“* You really want a pound, Bunter ? "' asked Peter Todd.
Peler picked up the cushion and

the Owl, “* Here you are, then !

the Owl of the Remove with it as if he were pounding mortar,
Billy Bunter roared and rolled out of the armehair with a bump,

““ Certainly,” said

Yamnﬁpnnuh m
(See Chapter 6.)

Th
collak.
Crack !

Bounder capglt Dunter Ly the

was quite a loud roport as
Bunter's bullet head emole the wall of
the Remove passage. The yell from
Bunter wns still louder,
“Whoaoooooop 1
“Iave some more?” nsked Smithy
goninl! }.an what Wharton ought
to give you—-~"
“Iln, ho, ha !’
“But ns he isn't here,

raared Redwing.

Tl piy up,

Leggo!™  lhowled

“Yow-0w-0w-on
y

chuekling,
rubbed his

Vernon
with his clum,
hend and glaed aft

It did not seem to bin ln- Im
poan.. Thece wero ]
awed bim ten po
all he wan able o oo
B rif

practi-

1 on aecount !
dovn_the Re.
t lunding, an

v
vo stairense
cd b the

e
Fifil ¥
it Coker of the Fi

ht.to bag an certain tenner

h, renlly, Red
B &mn.lu. =‘Mmm isn't
<acily 4 pal of mine; but in the circum.-

“nces, Bunter, 1 don't mind giving you
1t o ought to ive to you X
t Hand it out i excluimed

among the innun \n.hi.\ Girey
lows wliom he had

him ten [mnm]
ol the stamp, and c\ul om

refusal with o vigorous enff,

And Bunler remembered that he kad
seen Coker doing some rather exte
shopping in the school shop curly that
afternoon. It was prebuble that Coker's

study would be well worth a wisit from o
fellow who had only caten eneugh for
four at dinner, and had had nothing since
but a cake and a few tarts and a of
nuts and somoe toffee. — Bunter rolled
along ta Coker's study—in the hope that
Coker was not there. He folt tl in
the circumstances, he would bo fully
justified in raiding Horace Coker's tuok,

The alu dy (!nor wus open, and the room
was em| ker- of the Fifth was still
in the b uum, cleaning ink from his
hair nhd ]nl ears nn-l his nock. Dunter
rolled into the stud,

ITe  glanced st |I|a table, and grinned.
Coker's Cross Words lay. there, in ‘full
view. There, was his cardboursd marked
in squares; there was lis list of *clues
Bunter blinked at the papers m\rmn‘ 0
Coker, being his rival for ten-pound
prizes, Bunter was rather interested in
his cross-word proceedings. The of
clucs was ‘unfinished, bit’ so far
went it was entertaining,

AKROSS,

1Akl af dog
2. A frubble in the chest,

7. A sorial
9. A mettle,
0. To n detl,
A noyse.

hat 1" murmured Dunter,
He can't spell for toffes
e N.O-Y-

10.
12

Oh, my
“What on as:
Fancy spellin
any fag muhl have told h\{n that it's

Yy nd metn o
Titi: Mw\n LisRaRY.—No, 893,
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.\etnl is  splt
The grinning Gl b ihe Remoro
looked over the squares. From the words
written there, he learned that No. 1, a
was a “Pugg.” No.
" the chest,, was & “koff.”
rial,” mh]y meant cereal,
“ont.” No. a “mettle,”” was

tisa:

know
L,

Ton
“ Faney n Fifth Form chap nol.“l.now-
ing that iron is spely I-¥-O-NI" mur-

muml Bunter.

12, a “noyse,” was “sownd,” Put
with this Buater was agreement with
Coker; he always spelt sound * sown:
himself.

There was a foolstep in the doorway.

Coker of the Fifth, having finished his
long and laborious "ablutions, had re-
tumed to his study newly swopt and
fa rnished, so to spenk, to resume his
Cross Ward puzzle. And he started at lhe
sight of Dunter of tho Remove st
ne is :ab]u, reading over what he had

\hth o jump, Coker came in. His
powerful grasp closed on Billy Bunter's
collar,

“Caught 1” roared Coker
Billy Bunler pun roun
" ha stutte
& Bagging my puzzle, by Jove!”
——

kg, !hlﬂm shake

1
Oh! Leggo! Wharrer you up

g raseal 1

roaved
Tying to

“Waw

“T'll jolly well give you six
Coker, In lxl('l]gnnnt wrath, *
bag a fellow's puzalel Pah 1"

Bunter jorked himself nwny, Basping.
Coker stood b;lmmn him and the door,
glaring with wrs

“This is lim 1|m|L
fag ! exclaimed Colwr.
any sense of honour?”

“What £

en for a Remove
“Haven't you

““Suppose you got tho h-n pound pri
Iy hagging my puazl d Coker seorn-
Tolly- S T should think even you would
feel pretéy mean.”

Bunter blinked at him, slow to com-
prehend. He had come to Coker's study
i search of tuck, Ta do him justice, he
certainly bud had no iden of profiting by
Coker's mwllecuml labours in the cross-
word line. ns quite & minute before
Coker’s meuumg dawned on

“Why, you—you—: you Iy
howled’ Bunter. Do yau think 1 was
uiter your silly puzzle?®

“It's pretty eloar, T think,” said Coker
contemptuously. now you are going
in for Cross Words. You nsked me vestor-
day for a etamp to send in your silly fng
stuff. Now I find you mugging up my
puzzle—""

“You silly chum
“Your ml!y puzzle's no
haven' #pelt the words right :”

“Don't gnB me cheek 7 said
Coker warningly. “If you didn’t come
hero after my puull- ul:ut dul you come
for 1+

Bunter paused.

Tt was quite useless to tell Coker that

justified in raiding his study cun.
b Coker would never have seen the
justification.

'Thc-—l!m faet " he s{nmmernd
Ol, I know what the fact is,” s
Coker scornfully. “You want to hun
in for the ten-pound '|in1.e, = d ¢ want

o bag my puzzle ith. 1
lmnw' And T'm ]ully ud] Lamg to
kive you a lesson.”

Coker staved
caught up a

Tar M

p 1" hooted Bunter.
il ou

und  the and
kel stump.

£r L1snaRry.—No. 893

study,

The Owl of the Remore made a wild
:msh for the doo

But  Coker's Erasp closed on him
ag
ki NUJ you don't!™ said Hovace Coker
rimly. ~* You've got to bave a lesson,
uulcr Not that I think you could

finish the puzzle as I've begun it—you
haven’t the braing.
fnished.

It's 1o uso to you
But you jolly well meant

till
u've got {o learn to be

* Bend UlCl tllut chair!” said Coker
magisterially
Bunter g\meﬂ
iazenient,

i
‘Do you think you're a prefect?” he

at him in wrathful

‘1 think ‘l ‘m gan{g to Tick you,” said

Coker cool idea is that the

Hend ought i [o appoint prefects from the
Fifth Form instead of the Sixth. Dr,
Loeke dacsn't seem
of an old ass.
can
¥

he's a bit
Bunter,
seel

to se it
But at presen
consider me a prefoct,
rl”
%1 yelled Bunter, Bven {
worm, will turn; and even Bunter woul(l
“bend over™ at the order of a
Form fellow.
hear me, Buntert”

er grumd and with &n exertion
powerful arm, hent Bunter over

clet stump roso and foll
Whack !
Help ! " Murder !

nies

k1 Whack!
“ There!” aml Coleer

B

l‘lre'

\\ h:

mk!
“That's six!

to the door.

Bunter toitered
tuck in Coker's cupbonrd wits not n prac-

The

with
had
s study was ki um from a cricket
stump, and the suspicion that ho
r.'mlm there with felonions intentions.
eqﬂ ently there were painful epundm
in Billy Dunter's
hunter; but this afternoon the cp-wdes
mcmml mora frequent and painful than

tieal proposition ru:\\'
the stu

orace in
bagged in

"Lnt"’ said Cokér, pointing to the
passage with the stumi
“Ow! You cheeky roltur—
“Do you want another six

Cuk

Bunter jumped out of the -study.
Coker, of ‘the Fifth, slammed the llour
after his d sat down to Cross Wo
And the Owl of the l{ﬂmo\'u (lnf:mi
dismally out into the quadrangle, and
rolled away fo ’\ln Mimble's little shep
behind the elms—to tell that good dame
ence mora the oft-told story of a_postal.
order that was exl':coletl and which was
certain to arrive by the next post—and
to tell it in vain! Certainly, it was not
Billy Bunter's lucky afterncon,

" roared

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Soft Sawder !

OTTER and Greene came in ab
tea-time, and mus(-d outside the
duur] of Study 3 in the Fifth,

y they could
hcn Color.

was muormuring to himself, and
t]m)' caught the murmun-[i Words:
Abate ! that’s all right! Let's sea—
B-A-1-T—abate! .I"hst fits in all
And swor word will do for

E-O-R-D—sword !

across—

Gl at it]” mulimlrnd Polter.

P snid Greene.

rather wonderful, st i€ said
“How did they ever come lo

]
Potter.

shove Colker mln the Fifth, when hLe
spells like that?”

Greene shook lm head,

Benl- m

nid. “I_suppose
they co l.ecpi m in the Bhell for
ever ! Tsul Imu did he ever geb even

mm tlm Shell i
heard that his Aunt Judith
cmn to seo. the Head about it,"
“Some of the fellows

remarked Potter.
say that she threatencd him with her
rl.IIn and made him give Horace o

n
o Shouldx
“'J'haa o

ted Cireene,
After all,

e for it!
the n d ull he learmed some-
thin, llu-y :I hmn had to leave him in
the Third Form till he grew a beard.”
Potter chuckled.
“T daresay he “.n be
oing out,' said Greene.
ot nuch’ doubt about that,”
“ What nhunt lgnmg him a miss, and
o

her waxy at

our

a Iv ow‘rwwlnly wash le

c
mml Purtl.r “and O nlxcr was

mething special; too."
Well, after all, he ought to stand
tea, if we stand b It's not zo jolly
ocasy ln stand Coker in our study.”

= rom it!" cod Pottor. “Any-
how, lct s soothe poar old_chap-—let
i’ tallc Crosa Words. for o bit! A

He's always talking
Jor other” that  he

And the two Fifth-Formers eniered
the study.

As a matter of fact, they wore feeling
ruther uneas:

Tt was fainly cortain hat Coer of the
Fifth would regard t oir departure that
afterncon s a deser

t was truc that |hcy had felt thai
they ~couldn't—they l:mpl{l couldn*t—
stand Coke his L‘-m:s Vords for a
whole afte: it was no use
ox| & that to Culmr; it would not
improve matters; vather, it was likely
to mule matters worse,

er in u good humour was a
tolorable Coker. "¢ whs T that ho
talked a great deal, and always out of
his hat. But the generous remittances
he received from his fond Aunt Judith
compensated for o great deal. Coker's
study was like ¢ land fowing with rmlk
and honey—end Coker was a genero
fellow, teco—what he had he shared vulh

his study-maies, . without ever even
thinkis :Imz they might as well “stand
their whack ” sometimes.

Such trifling  considorations never

entered Coker's mind at all, which was
a_great comfo) otlcr nnd (.men!
Undoubledly, in
many ways, So Poth:r ln(l I_,ronns
though often on the point of lynching
him, felt that, {aking one consideration
with another, it was up to them to stand
Coker,

Tha problem now was to get Coker
into & good humour after their Lase
desertion of the afterncon.  That was
necessery, oven ab the cost of
down after tea to Cross Words with him.

Sa Potter aud Gwonc smiled affably
at Coker as they came in, prepared :u
turn on lhmr rcrv leasantest manners.

and Groene, down
and up, then up und down, with a cald,
grim expross Thy n e dropped his
eyes to his w sgain

The twa FifthFormers exchanged
uncomfortablo glances,

was “ rutty *

was no mistake about thal.
not infraquently wotty, hut
was rather loud and emphal
When it
serious,

*—-thera
e was
norally I
> about it,
t took this form, it was more
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““Hallo, Coker, cld man,” eaid Potter, |-of his study-mates. Probably Coker,| ¢ unt what T want to do
\|Ii| artificial iu-u ty. “Gott, on [ who never was mean in_thon or with
A, right with th <5 Words, what?" | deed, would not haye noticed it if his i o tTm Jetters, ending with
“ Going strong? nslmj Grecne, stud s hnd helped. themselves to '\ A md Cokur brightly, *Just what
‘f‘km looked un arain. his supplies, without the formality of an [ I want !”
uld [‘avlu mind - not vitation. ' But there was a limit, And he filled in fhree of Lis vertical
i ; &

mn‘l(l‘ ar ,.‘fﬂ,.".gﬁ\'.'l"’ Potter and Greene had somel squarcs  with the romarkable word

f‘ % abont m um:o old ehapy~ | Wondered whether ill-natured, carpi .

e P | felows wonld consider that they rathor | AL any other tinie Polter and Greene
So long ns Coker \\nu]d have chortled. Dut tl
frochanded,  their ver o av

was all But

in a morose and unhu.ndlv the

mrml lhe_\ really could not help mm? TWords by (ﬁ\k

v selves unasked to his good things. It | ation was their

Sokoe evlmuntly Nod-1aid o ot avien | SN e Patior and Greend wera | " Wonderful I* exelaimed Tolt

not specially s © on such points, but | Mar Iluus“ cjaculated Green

Dpetite. Mo Jeave | they folt it really would bo tbo thick, | Had Coker bean a Sherlock Tolmes

gt 1o the '-lmlv cup- | Colker had to bo brought round, But|dnd Potter and Greene a couple of

toard, and wo_down to Hall to sharo | ho was in a bilter offonded mood, and | Watsons, they could mot have played

s the fageend of tea there, seemed | the task was difficult. But his study- | Bheir parta beteer.

snpossible (o George Potter.  Cross | mates did not despair. Olten and often

‘ords were hetter than that. they had pulled Coker's leg.  And it wos

Greene, foflowing glance, loaked | in their Coker really was o
‘Groone  was | fellow born to have his leg pulled.

Coker, grimly unheeding, worked away | of

H at his Cross Words, He was finding the spe

¥ your tea, old| fask vather more dlﬁinul! than he, hml-

asked Pol er. unltu:spau».l :

“You'vo ten'd rathor early: we'd ,,':‘“:“,“[,E"f,",,'f'g,',:{’",?ns;“f,;“}m,',',' B

liave como in = t il mlmr

a ward of il

nmurmured

® 3

sifolled e ro Lhc <:uuv
ru])bannl, wuel g!:\uml in.

te a store of excellont things, “lmh

They feli umt udvmr-

said Greene.
tol “Don't interrupt me agnin!” said
Coker, bending over his work. He was

nding with

we'd known—""| £t 5\ the words
d Coker coldly. | ploed " now

g
I'd no

fi i
t mavod i ¢ 0 w0 | loigrs anding in ! iy, i Tertical werd | 252 o un b in ey
: J ¢ ddle_of th s
Potter and Greene wondered whether ,m;,;,,m‘“'gm ko, the ouddlo et the LT o Cekeor, > el
ok was auio_ sne—not for tho firs sl word coneding. with th L, T il 4 s
fime. ellow who had the fat of the S\ o ¢
b in Bis el and et " buled i) WL::n:g‘l it Whith, was_ Cakor'ls '"3"'0{.,“)"1 oriner i o vertcal
: Ire lia ”
1attried bek ih Can E M1 E0 puve Hie, siu exclainied Coker suddenly, | had to have * R~ for s middio. lotter

veally a  phenomenon,  Potter and
cong conld have understood it if he h ? “ Something LK, said Coker thonght-
fl been in a hurry to get off to a| “Gnaw!” fully,  “And it ought to begin with
faotball mateh or nnytl::ub like that.
Tt to do Cross Words—
“Well, we'll have somo tea, if you

nd,” Pot
“1 do t wind at all. Shut the door
after you!”

m
you be quite willing, I'm
¥

45
ker stared up.

‘' Have you got a cold, Potler ™
P et

Chen what do you keep on barking

! 1 can't work
" said

“There you go ag
in this study i this is going on,
¢ “You say you want ten? Well,
m.a get it, and leave & chap in
j race.”

Lﬂuk hero! We've going to tea in
' - study,” said Greeng warmly.

Uoker seemed to coneider that. Coker
anded’ fellow, but he had a
o of justice. e acknowledged that
and Greene had a right to
i r own study. So, after tak
uumllr or 40 to consider the mnuur, Im

Very well! Ten here, if you liko!
1f you talk too unu-!. 1 shall buzz lhe
inkpot at vor all! Leavo mo
the table!”

This was quite fair and reasonable—
iarkably reasonable for Horace Coker
+f the Fifth,
F:ut it . ok of much uso to Patter
ar
Teaing in the study was o ng!u“ but

o
iound other o) , which,
L any m:l., r\?:‘slqngtrnlnh\sii_tuh **Put thal poker down !™ roared Bunter. *'No savvy,” geinhed Wun
o I'llioll,v ‘well—yaroooop ! ** Bllntnl' spluttered as the eml of t'hn poker lus l ed
ranmed,  Obviously, it had been | | UpoD his well flled waistcont. ** Ow, you wretched he nh Oowl I wo
t oker's. intention '.u stand one of his s0il my hands on you, you beastly Ohlneso savage.” (Su Chapler 5.)

I, eprea w lie had forgotten
that intention- ccmed by the desortion ‘Tup Maoxer Liprany.—No, 893,
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irksome—my . hat !
" And Cokor gleciully

*1 suppose a fellow couldn't help you
\mlil that; Coker ™ said Greenc despair-

p.

said. “I'd fixed it for
you chaps to help mie this_afternoon.
You gave me the go-by, I'm fed-up

“Well, you see—" said Groene

fecbly.
“1 see,” assented Coker, * You don't
v naturally enough when

\cm va precious little brains! You don't
cond fiddle to a fellow
I’ dislike fellows who
usy of their intellectual

fecl o paltry je:
superiors !
i Sl

T

Coker waved o large hand.

“That's enongh | You fellows deserted
me, and I fagged o Remove kid i6 look
out words in the dic., and a gang of
them had the cheek to rag me—in my
own study, too! And while I was clear-
ing off the ink—"

“Ink! My hat!" Potter nenrly
chortled this time, but, fortunately, he
restrained himsel

*Yes, while I was cleaning off the ink,
that_fag villain Bunter, came in here to

inch my puzede. 1 jolly well lammed
1§ but he might have bagged my
pu:zla, and consequently the prize, too.
All the fault of you chaps 3f it had
hnppcued 1 intended to thrash you

TaEn
“Knock your heads logeﬂ!cr at lenst,”
said Coker. *“But I'v to chuck
you instead. T'm dous ynu. Now
shut up
Pntter and Greene gazed at him.
Evidently, Coker supposed that it rested
only with him to decide whether he
knnekm] together the heads of Fotter
Greene or not. It scemed to Potter
lmd Greene that they would have had
snmnthmg to Sx—‘d’ about if
low a of Lhrce Tetters, endmg
ma. RE” murmma Coker, * Air,
hat's simple!” ~And he vrrutn

o
are.

“Coker, old man,” said Potter, after
a private wink to reene. ;ne a chap
a chance.  We re wrv &

“We were,” said Greene.

“ We were thoughtless, P iaid Potter.

ﬁiuught{m echoed Greene.
come to think of it, I don’t

ow

really know how we could have been so°

thoughtless.”
“We can only say we're sorry " went
on Potter, in & very frank wuy s le
-re [ Illc fellow to kee)
Now, old m
wnh Hmsu Cross. Wu
“When' a fellow says be's sorry for
acted  rather thnnghtleau]y,
murmurad Greene.
Coker grew
‘He was a_pl ble fellow, and it was
easy to pull his leg. otter and
Groene wera sorry, and owned up in
this frank and hnndmmo way, Coker
waa ared to be propit
“YWell, if‘you putat li

aid
. “We do, old chep,” nni Putter waﬁl
one eye on the study ew L
forget all about it, and
—in our humble way—with those dnslmd
~—I mean, with those Cross Words.
“In our humble way, of L_‘_anrse_,
echoed the faithful Greene. “No
us tr_vmg to play up to your level, Col nr,

is it
“ Not \u('h 1" smiled Coker talerantly.
actly. One of can look out
words n a die, suggestod Polter,
Mucyer Lmeary.—No. 803,

t ul hclp ycn

er—'

cl!ll—-" he

“And one ui us can writa down your

—your, inspiration,” said
Greene, Wa simply want to help.”
”In our humble wa ‘emphasised

From_of he knew that it
coz:ld vmi. be laid on too tlm:k for Horace

“ Wvll

i's n go,” said CGoker
ou ncted-badly, but bmng
silly. asses, 1 acknowledge ehae
've

ionb with
should,

or-

pair of
very likely you knew no hn:mr

always made it n point to)
you chaps, " 1 think a dlgver eha
You_knos

gladly,

!
A qn help, it
“You can elp, 1

Caker.
this eve

In your humblo

ou Jike said
1 want to get the thing finished

g, and catch the post with it.
way, you can be of some
use’; not in the thinking line, of course,
or ag far as the spelling goes—you fellows
ean't spell for toffee. Dut you can save
me somo of the drudgery’ of the job,
and that's about your mark, intellectu-
1l it down at tho table.

By the way,” ‘said ' Potter,
struck by a sudden, bright ided,
about having tea fivst

“I've had tea.”
“Yes, but it would buck you up, T
think, to have & really decent spread,

as if
“what

and afier that yowd work like o ginnk|

refreshed with

e, yau know,”
d.

I've had a
that will last me’ till
@'l have supper when

sneck in Hall, w.d
I'm dﬁm ished.

you sce—="
"Look hqre do you want to help, or
not*" ask oknr testily. "Il so, sit

down and pile not, shut up! Shut

up in either case.

w
Potter and Greene exchanged eloquent

lances, They were hungry, and te

-was over now. DBut there was o
gorgeous supper in prospect, and that
was somothing, if only Coker could
somehow be shoved on through his Cross
Word puzzle at considerable " ‘They
|up msaed their feclings and sat down

help the great man.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Golng Through It ]

ORACE COKER, deep in intel-
H lactual effort, did-not observe
the expressions on the faces of
his assistants.. He had forgiv
them, nml that in itsalf should have been
enaugh to make them happy and con.
tented. Tf they weren’t happy and con.
tented, Coker had m tima or inclination

to_notice such & trifl mg cireumstance.
Puttur and Grnne had the idea of
Cross _Word

oke: n i lsn.! ‘mw very different.
opin a thing was_worth
dmng. it was morth doing well. Ho was
going lo do it well, if it kept him till
bed-time. It was the last day for post-
ing, but so long as he finished in timo
to cut across to the.school letter-box
before dorm, Coker would be satisfied.
S"ﬁ per was & very minor consideration,

cr would have missed hglf o dozen
suppers rather ﬁmn havo missed the

& with hig masterpicco. Pomr and
Sroonn

would willingly ha
Cross Word puzzies af tho bottoin of the | &
deep sea rather than have missed one
supper.” They tried to press on these

NSWERS :
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ow, We're told to suffer foals | i,

intellectual labonrs—to speed up Cokor's
mighty brain. But Coker was riot to be
speeded up.

“Now, for 23 across, I want s

word of 'threb lotiers o said, thought-
R ''to fit |r|h:|

It must, hive ¢ B

wothers,'

asked Greeme.

downward word

fully, ”IL must end with ¢
the word “thort.’
the middle, to fit into ‘
“What about.* her*¢”
“Then T shall wank
of five lettors begin
said Coker, shaking
bst!u;. and Mml

es,us, ‘purr.’ " Write
ney—* purr '—and put in
§9und made by a cat.’ ”

the clues,”
* Rigl

¥ s:glmd reene,

“ For gwdnuss sake, Greene, have a
little sense.  You'va spell. it P-U-R-R,”
exclaimed Coker crof

"]}]ow the thump dﬁ you want me to
&ne

p.

-R, of coursa! 1"
ut that isn't * purr,' ”

*“Don't argus with me about spelling,
Greene; you only show your ignorance
of the subject. Spell tba words as I tell
you,” said Coker, Min 'm mnot
blaming you for being sgnount of evén

simple  words—some follows can spell,
and soma can’t. You're one of thosa
that can't, nnd you cannot help it, -of
course. must have my words

spelt right, or the whole thing will be
thrown infoconfusion—see ?
“T se6 !” gasped ne.
And he obediently \\roh down “Per;
a sound mmlu by a ca
6 across is * art,” " said Coker
thovg‘;lrulty, “That gnn-! me ‘P’ for
ckiiing of 23 . If it ends
can_make ‘slot’ on  the
Write down ‘Pears, a

—I—1

bcll.nm ]lnc

‘ Pears, a don't begin
h *PAS'Y said tlm hnplceu Greene, .
ve told you mot to argue, Greene.
Wr\tc}; o PoATR S
I ri”
“ And don’t grunt.”
“ Lol okor—r

“I ean't thmkdw]uh you're burbling,

(u-mrmi Bie: I ever eaw such a
I';;Ilaw for wagging his chin. Can't you
shut up

Gmene shut up.
The hour of pknpnnlmn grew near,
But prep in Coker's study was disre-
Polter 1 d
to it, and recoived &
lignant glare from Coker.
you say prep, Potter?”

prop s b wnrd
ker.

don't want uulu:
you, Potter.  They

"Are )Bu suggest
for my puulu”' -shnﬁ
it's 1o _good
angmesiong, Erom
simply worry me,"

“I mean, we'v o do our pre.
;pnraunn haven’t we 1" demanded Potter.

“1 don't wank & row with Prouly in the
morning.”

“I'm afraid I can't consider Mr. Prout,
when I'm realiy busy like this, Nover
mipd prep, We've chanced it before,
and wo can chance it sgain. Dry up 1

*“Look hem Coker—"

“Bhut up

Cross Words were the order of the day.
Prep was dropped from consideration.
Indocd. the theughts “of Foiter and

an rather on supper than on
Emp They were almost feraciously
ungry by this time, aud Coker's -Cross

Words ‘scemed as

tar almost as ever
from an end. Really, it looked-as if bed-
timo might come round before he was
‘finishod, and, in that case, thore would

r—after no ten! Potter and
nning to feel like. Huns,

24 across!” murm
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l‘n'lm gave a groan,
i What ‘royou making that row for,

“nothing !

- up, for goodness' Now,

lnr 24 across, 1 want ord of threo

lotters, anding with * A,

" nuuu'blnd Greone.
as i

that's L[m “ord.”
" said Greens, Y
The lowing herd w
o'er the lea,’ you know”
“Not that kind of lea,” s
vni “Lee, & nautical
o to windward."

id Cokor calmly.
‘Um kind of lea you
ing_of, menning o
1 don't mind D you
but really, it's 1 ‘mr
t I should have to
usy words of one syllable, that you
vught to have learned in the
Form."
“ Ol dear "
“Write it down E-B-A—a o
vune For goodness™ sake, spell o
« that 1 shall know what yon
-0-R-T-] L1

ou've nover spell nuntical
Coker sarcastically,
“Novor 1" gasped Groene,

“Well, lear
P

their s
ot fellow=, work-

ing with mo like
Words _failed el
Words. ITo wrate down *
cxprossive silence.

Pottor and Groon worked novw with

and snappish.
suggestion of stopping for supp
have drawn furlg the vials of Cokor's
wrath. Thut his bapless condjuturs really
felt that. thoy contd mot stand it much
tonger.  Thoy wera yearning to lake
Loker |w the collar, to jam his head
wuto the coallocker, and to stafll his
Urass Words down’ his back,

In happy ignorance of their
('oker pursucd the elus
'Lunrlll to cump!uw his

wa hiad .m,i ns in your lieads at

ot " muggested Greene swearily,
hat ends with one T, Greene.

1 moan Scott the poot.”

So do L7

Ohr*

Shott " said P
4 not_seo why
cclt with a double

ttor recklesdly.  Tle
t " should not be
|[ it wonld bring

n to know thal shot is
I L
Tikke suely swords

\r.oh w double lotter,
m .{; il Eng and hog.
O,

nmor thought of ‘.ot of
aid Coker sarcastically
‘“!mlsthn gnml of "slot. " when yon

Tl
i with u triple
o a quadraple oL ot et

|= Bond over that ehalr,” sald Coker magisterially. Bunter glared at the Flith

Former In wrathful amazement. * Do you think you’re a prefect ? ”’ he bawled.

“*I think I'm pln; In Ik:k rn'll," sn.hl Coker coolly. **Bendover ! ™ *‘Sha'nt!™
Coke

roared Bunter.
bent Bunter over a uhalr.

nned and, with a Jerk of his Eomlu al
‘Then Ihe cricket stump rose and fell. (Sec Chapier G.j

wattor, iT it woild have brought supper ) have to hold my puzzle over till pext
W thm the range of practical politica. [ week. ™

fuction.

Nowr, that's the lot,” said Coker, with | @01

Fivish it lo-marrow,” sald
Pottor hopefully,

“Thank goodness!” hrmttml Pottér. Coker snorted.

for suppor [
cro’s no time for

wip

Greene, We've gol to wri

||||:ilZ

\ml puumg in the
caur:
iroan!

"I you Tellans want to ]mhr—-'\m]p"'
“But if_you ¢
f the sindy an

snapped Coker.
unml\l('w sake geb ont

“Yon've lnst tho post,
groaned Poiter.  “Last collect

nearly bl

r laok
"x\U the [1||Ir of
an heen finished

10 spell the simplot worde

L to write the whold
t from beginning to end. them down, 1'd better handle the pen,

mnhf' ring all the elue-words—-"

answers, Greene, in 0 (ll!pmlNE v
the answers havo to le =upplmd | ont tha clu

i i " 1
" exelaimed Greene | "N ian't yau sie still?”
3 I—f—

ol
at the clock.

vou fellows, T should
timo if 1 ladn’t
nd 1o keep on explaining to

red Groono.

* 2ling Don't be an ass, Poiter. T'm

not
likely to loave & job hulé done. ~Read
out the clues, Greene, and I'il write

to mako smn -that the smllmu all
ht. You know what you

chr, read
Coker wrate them down,
with a duo and carcful -tegard -to the
orthograph, Potter, being disongaged
for tho moment, thought of etrolling
over to the s .li ‘cupbonrd. But as soon

r's engle eye was upon

on't,

stammered Dotter,

bandy. 1 may want

. s i ep the die,
gasped Totter, yon to T\m]- out a word,”

Potter's Land closed almost eonvul-
sively on the dictionary.  Coker nover
knew ME BN e he had of
T the flaar of Lis own study
fiy vl

cgardiess of tias
ol o pge 16.)
LBIARY. N

vou how ALy
E shinli
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“DREAM "

2 LT AR

¥ G

YFPIAP

SUPPLEMENT!

EDITED BY HARRY

WHARTON

IMED with & notebook and penall. 1
Tave been trotting round Greyfrints,
iterviewing all sorts af people on
‘subject qmmu I'm
drewmer, of dreami mpacit: seep, tlie
sound, healthy sleep nt dlow wha
thoroughly fit, mentally de |)I.|)IJ|.ILI3. But
lrkm Jolly interested to hiear of the dreams

_Ce
FESE

GOSL]’H] l,lw puruvn had o curious dream

relate. three rnlmln

Mumr Clmrr:," b smld

s the King of England,. a-sittin} on LIIE

with @ erown perehed on me ‘ead, on’
re in me 'nnd

e | cxclllhlwtl in
Eul\:.)‘ you m
e’
at's 161" said Gosling. T drea

as ‘ow I was coronated ab W mmmmr
Hanbey, un* then drove through th streets
in State to Buckingham Pu

ink my dream Ver come true,
Ty

adter

Che ]

“hore's no knowiug, Gosss,” I anevered.
“Tn years 1o come, U

from Hhe peaple, aid you Mgt e, {hl Tuck
o But at presént yo 1 ave

tent with haing King
enthro: th a battered
hat lnr 3nut‘ cmv. broomstick for

your sceptre.
Tats g, mice it el the " woodehed
al
P Fickure dida’t seem o pleaso Qosling
a bit, for he gruffly bade me «Be orf1”

RETURNING from the
bumped inta Alonza Ty
saflering from Someussion . Alogzo_tald me
4 vivid dream he ind in which- e sailed
% tho . ands as

i was rossied alive by eanuibale,
s lest his dream ~might
but. T assured him that lhere

crentures of fiesh and blood— e
sald,  “You'll have to fatten wp like o
Christmas ban lem to

i
Alonzo has decided bhm& It wl\l ha mum
disereet to remain slim and scraggy!

ulll:r‘n lodge, I
i gLl

SKINNER of the ltemove dreamed Uiat he
was in the act of taking it bath. Rather
T it rearn. i, for 1t méans"that
Skimer will_shortly nd " bimself — getting
winto hot water”

THE MauxeT mem —No, 893,

CORER of the i‘lflll dreamed that’
floundering in duek-pond.

etk i
1 to come true; for Coker is a mad

i
motor-eyelist !

THE DREAMER!

By LORD MAULEVERER.
An'

N study warm, or in the
I love to lie a-snoozin’
1 love l.o pass my time in bed
In dreamin’, dreamin’, dreamin’!

T cannot bear to rush a

T always shirk my daily work,
For work g irin®

When footers played, T ..mm;m, fiide—
L simply hata parepirinet

And when my brain should be at work,
Devisin', plannin’, schemin',
Tpon my zl.ml) eoueh I lurl
A-dreamin’, dreamin’,

drez\lnill‘!

When in the gym, I liave no \-m
For punchin’ people’s nascs
And on the mat, stretched aut quite flat,

Are surgin’, rushin’,
Because, begad,
From dreamin’, dreamin’, dreamin’!

In morning school my mind is full
Of such delightful fancies,
That T fguore old Quelchy’s roar,
And most aevera hia glaneo in]
Mo strides towarda me, pointer raised,
His gimlet cyes are gleamin
Then I awake—tliough still hulf-dazed
With dreamin’, dreamin’, dreamin’ |

hm

Now let me rest; I've done
For this 'neck s Speeial Nu
And now T

friars;

dream,

‘Week Ending March 21s8t, 1920,
EDITORIAL'!
By Harry Wharton.
A waird drgam. It was n plonsant

%00, though for tha life
o'T enit remembor whnt
Ticky that it wasn't a nightnmre, for I
had supped  overnight with = Lord
Maulevorer, and_ partaken liberally of
bers of thae” supperzpurty who id not
get off so lightly. y were troubled
by horeible dreams, aidd, In ‘some cascs,
Although T cannot recall the exact
pature of my dream, it has served o
umlu{ |:urpme ;ngnu me the inspire-
cial
s O Y PR A RS TrBRALD
1 don't pretend to lmdcr:iﬂlll\l much
sbout dreams. Exactly what they are,
I'm not ashamed of my ignorance, be-
cause peoplo far wiser than 1 bave been
baflled by this same subject, 1 have a
tinct kinds of dreams. There is
wild, moaningless dreat which is simply
the result of o heavy supper.or a dis-
more serious, prophetie sort of drewm,
which sometimes comes trua and some-:
times doesn't; and which somo poople

FEW nights o 1 had a most
of 1
was all about. I can think myself jolly
lobster salad. There were other mem-
nightmare,

Dream N\lmhar of
and why they come, I know not. And
sort of notion thab there are two
ordered digestion. “Then thero is
laugh at, but others take scriously.

Whether this elass of dream hes any
real meaning’ and purpose it is hanl
to say. But I cortaihly should not say
that all drenms were utterly nonsensical.
and without point or purpose. ~After
all, “there are more things in heaven
and earth tham are dreamt of in our
philosophy.”

I remember dreaming once of a ter-
rible ﬁiupv\llxk off the coast near Grey-
snd I.awoke to find that Ohr
dream was o fack, The, minute-gun was
and * the Greyiriars fellows
y arose and hurried down to the
A vessel had come to’ grief on
the rocks, and the lifeboat arrived on
le scene too late to be of much assist-

nee. It was terrible to have to stand
h-.-lp essly on the shore.

1 am afraid I have driftod on to o
rather gloomy topie. Shipwrecks and
athor dire l-nlnmn.ml should ava no
place in our t and broczy school-
boy journal But |[ 1 have made any
of my readers feel depressed, thair de-
pression will promptly vanish when they

E

tnrn to “the Extracts from Professo
Tom Brown's Dream- om
Teoin ‘cluims to bo an authority on

dreams, and what he has to say on ﬂ!c
subject will ba read with much merri-
ment.

[Supplement i,
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BILLY BUNTER:

I had a most blissful dreem the other
..J!,md dreom \\'Imlx makes my mouth
whenever nk about it. 1
:\m;-pr. et S o T
shop. It wes geiting dusk, and Dame
Mimble hadi't naticed me sitting in the
comer, dozing. So she shut. up the shop
and put hutters, n.m] weng aw,

but en striking
match and peering aronnd, T realised
where T was, and what had happened ;
and I fairly danced with glee. “Oh
what' o wunderful eggsporionce, to be
locked in o tuckshop!™ T eggscleimod.
And then T started to pile into all the
good things around me. Oh, it was
grand [ To was, in fact, a perfoct drepm !

was reacliing down a lin of mixed
biskits from the top shelf when it some-

Samers

of

re@

Owr gontriputors chol abour
some of thaw most
inferesting stcrfwrm"s.

Tow slipped from my geasp, and came
down with a crash on my cranium.
Then I awoke! It wasn't o biskit-ti
which had 1mr1od with a slrkpmslg |||
on ny napper. It

thrown by that beest Bcb L“]lcrr 3 \
a yell of angwish and dismay, I reahsed
that I wasn't in mp b\ncks m , but in
the Remave Do bad
gone, and that was o C heuy s gentle
way of waking, me! I'm not %\umg to
drecm any mare, if I can it.
Dreems are snares and delogsions |

HURREE SINGH :

I often dreamfully dream, while T
ﬁ\uepfu“{ slumber, that T am back in my
native Bhanipuy,with my trusty servants
waiting on me handfully and footfully,
Dut the clangfulness of the unestesmed
g-bell socn seatterfully dispels the
blissful dreamfulness; and T sigh to
k that there are thousands of miles
between me and my native homefulness.

5

DICKY NUGENT:

“jdremt that i dwelt in marble halls,
ith vaseals and serfs at my side.” but
i no use for that eort of thin
dap’t want to dwell in marble ﬁmlls
i'm quite happy at Greyfriars, thanks!
£0 to-morro nig t i mean to dreem of

“rmarblo huuls.) Buing & groto marbls
playet, this is much mora in my lino!

BOLSOVER MAJOR:

A few nights ago I dreamed that I
knacked out a hulking negro prizefighter
in ten scconds, and became tho cham-
pion prizefighter of the world, The
newspapers were  flooded  with  my
phatographs; I reaped no end of honour
and glory; and I received a “purse * of
a million dollars. 1 awoke to find it was
only a dream; but T do not despair. 0t's
a dream that will come true; oue of
these days |

MR. QUELCH:

I have no thrilling droams to des-
cribe. T go to bed th siop—not to in.
dulge in vapid and silly dreams! In
my opinion, dreams are tho result of
héavy suppers. I, therefore, avcid the
stodgy an lndigestlhln mmpmm:h which
my pupils appeer to revel i ar-
take'of vers hght rafreshient—a | i e
and & glass of milk—before relirin
Bunter, ‘and oihers, “would be well
advised to do likewise |

DICK PENFOLD:
“T ainft agoin' ta dresm no mo, no

T mn b o goin' to dream no mo’.

TI'm fr]ghkunud at what tho dream-
books say,

So 1 nin’t a-goin’ to dream no mo'; "

4 ry "

¥ kind permission of our noble and
B jllustricns Editor, T am quoting a
few extracts from a Dream Book
which I have recently compiled.

It is o wellknown saying !hat

“dreams go by contraries,” and [
this in mind when writing my boo
Tho things that you droum about rarely
come to pass; quite the reverse happens,
as a rule.

Tellows are often asking me fo ex-
n their dreams to them, and I feel
the following interpretations of
ireums will bo found interesting and
instructive.  Dow-wow |

WEALTH.—To dream of vast riches,
bags of bullion, buriad tressure, or wads

ol

fard 4 PO
t

pototet e
T %@m ny

Dﬂ“@@m ok!

‘I’mfe seor” Tos Brown,

2

that you are clad in rags, and that you
are trudging “over tho hill to the poor-
house,” as the poet puts it, implics that
you will receive a “‘fiver by tho morn-
ing post from your pet aunt or your
favourite uncle.

FOOTBALL.—1E you dream that you
have been selected -to play ab_centre-
forward for your Form Eleven, it means
that o big disappointment, is i store for
you. ¥ou won't be selected to play at

all! 1f, on the other hand, you dream
that your skipper hus dropped you irom

“ the Eleven, it means that you will play

in tha next match and * cover, “yourself
with glary by scoving the winning goal !

POSTAGE-STAMPS.—A. . dream

in

of
vou will :mnke w funi wumlf “stony.”

POVERTY.—To dream that you
havon't u penny to bloss yourself with,
Supplewment i)

At | which p

pesr is o ve
i3 suggesta that you arg
a good. licking.”

TUCK,—To dream of uplimited tuck,
or of tuckshops,-or dining-halls, or mid.

ummnus one.
in for

Laa nai

mght feasts, means that you will bo dis-
bointed’ about @ tuck hamper,

tha there will bo a famine in the land—

or, rather, in your study—for & whole

week.

ACCIDENTS.—To dream that you
tumble downstairs and break your neck,
or that you come a. cropper when
eycling, or that you blow yourself to
sinithercens whilst earrying “out cheri-
xperiments, implies that you will
in wind and lImb for
somo time to come,

FATALITIES.—To dream that
are cut off from this werld, in the
springtime of your giddy youth, fo to
speak, is o sure indication that you will
‘live"to be ns old as Gosling the porter,
to say nothing of Methuselah !

REMITTANCES.—I{ yon dream that
o miserly uncle, in a sudden burst of
generosity, sonds you a “ fver—well, it's
fime you woke up !,

DREAMS.—If yon dream that yon
are dreaming it means that you are not
drenming; and if you dream that yon
are not dreaming it means that you are
drenming ; and if you dremm thuk school
lifa is a dream, you'll never drenm of
dreaming such @ dream again |

you

INVITATIONS.—If you dream that
you have been ssked to. ten by your
Form  master and that you ~aro
thoroughly nn oying yourself, ‘it meana
that you will be “called over the
carpet ' at lm oarly dnto.

Tre Maoxer Liprany.—No. 893.




(Continned froi page 13.)

now that the post was irrecoverably last,
niterly regardless of such potly con-
sidorations us suppor — Horaco ~ Coker
s numbered clues. Ilis list

wrote oul
was veally worth reading had Bis hapless
stants been in o mood for comic
relicf,
ARROSS,
1. A kynd of dogi
4 trubble in tim ehet,
T A
9.
10.
12.
14,
16,
17. The
18.

A pairent's sister,
. Part of a shipp,
A linneal mezure.
Sownd mude by a calt,
A nortical term.

Payuting, or skulpte
Tu kause inkonveenic

Opcosil to lyes.
A konkave spaice.
38 A weppon,

Potler and Greene looked at that list
%E clues, nudd looked at Coker of the

HN

Cioker was being vory carcful.

thmlh cave, in - ho could not

?, roduced words spellul in that ro-

mlrlm le way. Doubtless it was a ift;
but care was n

“That's the lot across,”
“That’s done.

said Colier,

 And -now- bekan Pottor.

“And now—-""said Greeno simul-
taneously.

“Now w got to ge't the down-

e
ward clues, amd Coker

And Ioraco Coker.procceded with his
second list of -clnes to the words thal
were to be read do\vnw da in |.us
amazing  puzalo, whi ¥
n\ors]- puezling in some \uu-s than ruust
puz

DOUNE.
Frunk part of & shipp.
Intransytive vich.
A vaper.

i

4.
5. A preppositien.
6. Bha ptvlrlPur telefone,
B. Anuther prepposition.
0. Saime as insyde.
11 Temperatewers.
13. Ploorul prownoun,
14. Pm'pIL- uho rite books.
5. A iul proweeas.
1% Barer s legg.
19. A mewure,
. tndelynit artikle.
Troots.
Aggrement.
To tare with tho teethe,
. Saime as 26 akrose
A wa

“Is that really n[[‘ " asked Potter in
rasping voic Coker had com-
1 this m.uu.g list and Inid down

hat's the lot,” said Coker cheoril
“l\nw we'll read tho whole thing rig]
ning to end to make

horit
'lln- study door opened, and Fitzgerald
OE Ilm Fu[d\ looked in.
“You fellows know yow're late for
dmm“' he asked. \ir 1 rout is look-
in| you. Ho's v
Rolher Prout md (AiLfr (,ro--lv,
I've got to get this fnishy
“He's coming 1" grinned Fi
The Fifth-Former vanish
Prout appeared in the doorway. Pottor
and Greene rose wearily to their feet.
The prospect of supper now was gone
from their gaze like a beautiful dream.
No prep, no supper, and an evening ot
Uross Words with Coker, But for their
Form master's appenrancs, it is probable
that Potter and Greens would have
turned on Coker at tha (. moment and
smitten him hip and th
* What does this m[-nnuwlmt
oxclaimod My, Prout angril
our dnrmnnr{" Do you

nIm“,"
Why

th T have timo to waste loaking §
boys who :]n not remember  bedtim
W vhat
The I'm:t i u—-—" began  Coker,
Potter and reene  sneaked

zlw.pll!ted'y from the study under the
angry eye of Mr. Prout.
"Hnlonnc. aner' Go ta your dormi-
tary at o
“T wi ta gni this fini;
Coker. "ve beon worl
afterncon and ovening, sir,
“Bless my soul!” oxcluimed
Trout, n .sm-pn-.p “rp
beginni 0 pay some attention Lo your
studm (,okar, T would o very far from

Alr.
you arc really

discouraging yon. What is it—Livy?

“Livy "~ Coker almmt snorted.  ITe

lay and

an evening to ']'mu Lm:u e eould
help it.  ““Oh,

L \fallu\mal:es? aikl.'\l Me. Trout

(‘n]:er""

“Cross Words, sir.”

B

“Cross Words.”

“What do you mean, Coker?  What

avg Cross Wordat" snapped Mr. Prout.
“1t's o puzzle——""

A—a—a puz:dn 15

.. "

“1, 1k possiblo, Coker, that you have
kept me waiting to put out the light in
e Fifth Furm dormitory while you
have been playing with puzzles®™ thun-
dered Me. Prout. ako two lundred

5|
Oh! You see, sir——="

“Take threo hundred lines, and go to
sour dormitory at once!™ thundered the
Fifth Form mnlnr
** Ieally,
a\nothar uord and T slall canc you,

Hornw Coker, with a suppressed snart
marched out of

ed on Lis hee s |u !ho j";!zh
Form dormitory

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Missing Masterpiece !

“ ELP!"”
H “Hallo, hallo, hallo!”
“Whoaop!  lelp!

nsm

Fire!

Tt wa Id roar from William
rge Duntcr Iln- Owl of tho Remove,

ions when William Georgs
ained dumage, the noise he
vite out af pmporhnn to the
arvy Whart
., who were strolling in tlm q
in rnumm« break, looked round in quite
a leisugely manner 1o sco what
happening.
Such =« terrifio roar from any other
fellow might have meant that murder

wns Leing done, or, at least, robbery
with uulnu:n In Dunter's case, how-
oval might only mean that ho. had

Deccnul & well-deserved kicl.

But on this special occasion  the
damage Buntor was suslaining almost
justified the uproar he made.

Coker of the Fifth, with fury in his
face, had swooped down on tlu Onl of
the Remove near the Clois

Coker's grasp was on
Cokor was lmngmg Bunfer'
trunk of an eln

Bunter's hoad was hard, but the elm
was harder.  The coueussion did not

head on the

seem Lo affect tho elm ab all. But it was
producing a_terrific cllcct upon Bunter
Ip! Yooop! Whooop! Rosou

“Help! Leggo'
Help! Yagooooooh!
cxclaimed  Harry

roaved Bunter.
‘|\ harrer you at!
“Great” Seot

Wharton. 1o, you chaps!”

“ Stop oxclnimed Nugent.
The Famous Five rushed on the scenc.
They did not stop to ask_questions.
They collared Coker of the Fifth ri
and left, and brought him to carth
a cragh,

There was o roar from Colier, which
cqualled the stentorian offorts of

ngainst  the

Dunter staggered L
He was till

il
teee, rubbing Lis hoad.
whooping frantically,

you young villaina
. “Clonr off! I'm go
to have it back i 1 Lave to burst him !
“Hallo, hallo, hallo?” Tiob Cherrs
fixed a covure g on Coker's aars to
restrain him,  Theve was pl
for o good hold. “Has l.hmlm
pinching your tuc

{ room
been

{' Cross Wourl
“What!”

“Ile’s Lurgled -my study!”  roared
Cokor. * Bagigad my Gross Word ! Ho

was after it yesterday, and I stopped
him. Now he's bagged it. It's worth
ten pounds, too! Legm

"o Famious Five allwed Cokor of the
Fifth to rise, but they kept between him
umi. Bunter.  Even had  Dunter

* pinched™ Coker's C'ross Word they did
not want to see the fat junior »h-nwn in
[ragments shout the quad, and, really,
Caker laoked quite ho

But for once the chums of ﬂw Remore
rcru dispozed to lelievo Bunter guilt-
es

53,
Hud Horace Coker missed a cako or 2
box of chocolates from his study they
would have been prepared to beliove
Bunter guilty on lﬂe apot, Svidenee,
really, would not have been needed.
ut thet even Dnnter would raid a
Cross Word puzzlo able.
Word puzele by Coker
utllr'r was not bright.
I to know that
r's lm.] no chance
wl uluen of l)ngmng a prize, though
they might add considerably to the
gaicly in the editorial office,

Harey Wharton & Clo. stood in o firm
plalanx between Dunter and the in-
furiated Coker,

Thrico Coker tried fo charge through
them, and v hur back. n v
tried io dadge round them was
headed off.

The desice to get at Bunter possessed
Coker like a sort of obsession or fixed

mpomnllv a Cros

andd
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idea. He wanted to slaughter the Owl Bunter hase’z gob ik

of the Remove almost more than he
|\_lniul to recover his missing master-
pie

Bnl thera was nothing doin,
as Coker was, ho could not ]lnndlu liu:

five sturdy junmiors with enccess.  And
Bunter ga;ﬁed and spluttered and howled
in safety behind the protecting quin-
tette.

“Will you lemme gormnt 1 m?"

gasped Coller at I

Fmesh him ! I'm going to apllllr‘uu.

I'm gmng to burst him! I—"
“Not ll st once, old bean,” said Bob

soothingly.  “Now, lot’s know how it

stands. 1 Bunter has nlnr‘lmrl anything

from your study we' ko him hand it

back fnst enough. V\Imrum: mplmn of

the anme. and it's up to him.”

* assented Harry.

o i you he'e raided my Cross Word

puzzle ! roured Coker. =~ “I finished it

m night too late for the post. Potter

Greene worked at it with me till
Bedtime, and. fhon that old aes Brout

came in and interrupted me before 1
could read it over and put jt away. Tt
was left on

Jthe table.” Now Dunter’s

ﬂlled Bunter.

¥ ol el

nnldn t e found dend near
Cross Word puazie!” hooted
“Why, yoi

<our silly
Tunter.
soticed o had ™
an \

u can't even spell |
aword " spelt without

a, ba 1

"kauﬁ 1" gasped Coker. “T'll give you
pell| Lemme get at him!” The taunt
am-lmrl Calker on.a lundnr point, for he
arided himself on pelling, and with
cauge, 50 far as onsumhly went.
“Hold on!” sals arry

cheerily. * Easy does it.

Wi hnrton
Ii Bunter's

got it ha shall hand jt back. But he says
he hasn’t.”

“He has!" howled Coker.
into wy study this mor:
there. T shoved a book
it shouldn't blow away, or the J'mml
sweep it off. Well, I went there as ¢oon
as I was out of the Form-room in break
to read it over nnd make the final copy,
and it was gone.”

“Dut_how do_you know ]'!unh:rA
bogan Johnany B

The ko eannot bo
my estecmed Cul:v.-r. said Hurree 5 ngl\
shaking his dusky head.

“I tell you ho was after it yester-
day; L caught him at i¢ in my study,
and 1 thumped him t* howled Coker.

wasn't after 16 !” yelled Bunte
was aftor—ahem—'

T looked

“Ha, ha, ha! Tuck exclaimed
Nugent. "
) “r'\l that beast Coker had refused

to lend me a stamp, and practically
owed me (L‘n pounds, g0 I thought

T st

s stu
laoked af the silly Cross Word, becauso
it was on the tablo, and the' spelling

“T wou
barge- pulc.
good of it?
puzzles.”
“You bagged it to wi

ldw'y have touched it with a
said Bunter. *“What's the
You can’t cat Cross \\ ord

the prize

h!" roared Coker.
“But that punlc “wouldn't win any
prize!” sncered Bunter, >\[:ghr give
the aditor o fit, limLs about all.
—p—— wou chooky fugs
le gen at um fat villain [
"l say, you fellows, keep him off I
Harry Wharton shook his head, laugh-
ing.

hould even Buuter bag an
mnnc of no valus
Jl s worth

;iu'.mds——v"

ha, ha
ane you reason to believe that
the editor of tlie *Livening Despatch
is blind, deaf, and silly?” asked Bob
Cherry.
“Eh? No!

‘wouldn't_droam of
prize for vour pi
1re ofi-side

“1f he isn't,
neding youn

Ha, ha, h
That was ton much for He
did not entertain the sligl doubb
that his masterpicee, o it ‘was flns
ishod, was absolutely ‘eertain to bag thé
prize for the best Cross Word puze.
That, indeed, went without saying ! The
thing was, thﬂrnlore, worth ten pounds
of anybody's money, minus the tnﬁlng
a-sp:nsu of posting n to the of the
ing Dos ymtdl l’r1r
Lu]mr could tak
or—prac

robbed of ten po
vinced that
him at that ve
He rushed furionsly at the protecting
halanx of the Famous Five, 10 hac
through, in the manner of o
e Hun. But, as with tbe Huns
¢, Hacking a way ihrough did
not turn o h an tas
great offensivo petered ont, wlril l'.nl(er
on his back, and fve juniors sprawling
over him.

Billy Bunter sagely departed while
they wera sprawling on Coker. If Coker
ot through, it was a serious matter for
funter. S0 the Owl of Remoye Elnud
not upon the order of his going, but
went at once

Heo vanished in the distence, while the

Cakcr.

=

3 con-

e
moment,

&

o

A'common word tha
Blees me, of courss

ion on & half-

Cof & lesson. .

=]

CLUES ACROSS.
Wlst Fisher T. Fish
considers be is.

favourite oo. 17,

i 13. Half size.
) g “earn,
7. Disliked by Bunter. budy.
8. Delightful to Bunter.  22. Apciently divided into
10. The pleasantest part three parts.

The Hend's unpleasant

All you will need s a pencil, rubber,

1 want it to be clearly understood
tar your AMUSEMENT. Is uo competi
“ndr:a are, thersfore, requested not to. send
i3 their sulutions.

‘s MaGNED will contain the solution
<t this week's Cross Word puzzle, together with
s new puzzle. Now for a few lips on solving
Crosa Word puzzles.

To the dingram alongside you will
somber of white and black equare
ach number Jn the
o Indieates the pasltion of the fint mur
¢ the word whose definition you will fi
cluo. colunin alongaide tha saie number in

From this cine you ora to decide

it the word s, and to place each of Its
s in one square until the mumber of white
sares alotted to this word lias been flled.
Each word reada from left to right (across)
- top to hottom (down), nccording to the
<itions indieated in the elue coly
ber that each black square separates
ord from another.

«n you bave completed the mwm yon wiit
nll the words that cross lack.
t is advisable to pencil the Iclll:rs m tly
first, 50 that should they be wrong you wiil
Jde Lo eraso them a ruliber, without
ting the diagram. Now get busy, chumms!

Tze Solufion of Last Week's Puzzle appears
on page 26,

d a little patience.
ab heso pusales ara published m
i

attached to
CLUES DOWN.

Yery frequently re-
auired vy Billy Bu-

I'!L-!mnm% the Annetd.
e

w1

amots Fise.
Nob out.
Locked ‘after

by

0|

Necessary I the

serum.

What  Billy  Bunter
does not like in the
morning.

2. W @ footballer

to find in n

=

nt
Lopes
el

matels,
13. Much ulmI In  the
For

oty e In
d.

[ in the

qumlmu,,lc

Just .

Fersanal” pronon
p he

common ::tli der,

vocative ca

11. Nob off.

13 Part of the verb ta
" present tense.

16. A very prominent

member of the Grey-

friars Remove.

©ROSS WORD

duty.
o! !nl:ml;s Bun-

Solution and a New Puzzle Next Monday.
TuE Macxer Lisnany.—No. 893,
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chuma of the Remove wert still sprawl-
ing and struggling with  the - hefty
Horace.

Vernon-Smith and Squiff and. Penfold
and sevoral other Removites came seud-
ding up: and if Coker had little chance

before, he had none at all nov © was
ligted up by the grinning juniors, and
carried nway into the Cloisters, strug-

lig and splutlering, and they dumped
n down ina. rewote corner and left
m there.
Wh ITornce Coker was sulficiently
to crawl away, he was nnl
Tliinking of Cross Wards of vengean
he was too far goue for either to mlcr-
est him,  “Broak " was over by that
time, and Coker limped away breath-
less and ticed, and was five minutes late
in_the Fifth Form-room.

Potter end Greene eyed him rather
v 88 he came in. Mr, Pront eyed
m_with grim sternnes
“Enn are late, Coker

1 us:ﬂu.l

cor,
Ve, Prout,

“I've been robved !

“What ?"

“Robhed I gasped Coker.

Dless 1y zoul! Da you mean fo
say that a theft has been committed 7
excluimed the muster of tho Fifth, star-
ing ut Ec-kcr.

i3 That's why I'm late!”
ms]w[i (nker “1t's been taken from
my stud, worth ten pounds —*
“Bless my soul! Th B serions
matter. It s incredible that an article
of value can have been stolen in the
school eredible | There  must  he
some mistake—some dreadful mistake

Mr. Pmnt Imd a-look of absolute con-
sternati ‘Are you nErLaln Coker,
that this nmcio is ing 1"

Quite.

Coker was glad to soe his Form mu
taking the matter with becoming s
ousnoss.

An(l na valuo is ten polinds
“
“qu xlm the particulars st once, and
ill ta the Head! What i

v Cross Word puzzle.”
2 YOUR LROE-S “'OH.D PUZZLE:"”
Mz, Prout articulated those w Q)‘!!q as if
r.\acl.l lettor were n bullet } n

CROSS WORD ['U?HLL
ok

rrific for that. They sat and
waited [Dr the earthguake.
Il. was not long in coming.
g c;' vm. incredibly stupid boy
{0 ut.

is— this—this rubbish—this foolery
—this—this _childish absurdity! You
spesk of this as an article, valuo ten

pounds ! 1 fear that you aro not in your
ng]:thswisci Cu!mr

i Unauslm:ed as I am, Coker, to in-

flicting punishment in orm-room,
T feol that no ut o caning will
mect this cas: r. Prout grabbed up
a lx:l'-el ““Bend over that form!"”
oker 5
Gger eyped:
" Will you obey me, or shall T take!

you to the Head for & flogging ?” toarad'
:he master of tho ifth,
, m;
Coker, in qull.a & dazed state, bent
prer the form,
Nnrk whack, rrh!mlrlc
ow go to your place, Coker!
wagtbor Sordt Shoate An
word, and T shall cnne you nguml"

Not)|
athe

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
The History of the Mystery !
H ARRY WHARTON & CO. kindly

walked Buntor, when the
Remove came out after thir

[
sgainst bim, tho horoos of tho Henigvo
( Lt hat it was up to them to stand by

Lmu unter was glad of their com-
o in fear and trom:
on aceount of Coker of the th
"say, vou fellows, bere he is)™ ox
:-mmml Tunter, in alarm, ns o
Coker came our pl’ the sehoolhouse mLh
Potter and Cire
* Line up!* chm Ided Bob Chorry.
Tut Coker did ot atteck II: Tanced
mnrmmh at the group of
on, . Then suddunh l
t's all right,”
think it wos l\:mm ufln- n'H
can put iny finger on the thief.”
Then he walked on with Potter and
Greene,
‘For this rolief, much thanks!”
grinned Bob Cherry. “We can go and
punt a a ball about, a4 [uknr doesn’t want
to punt Bunter about
“Ha, ha, ha
Dotter and (i
curiously at Coker,
the quad with hi
nterested in the statement he had made.
= Ynu haven't found your Cross Word
.skui Puller, with a surreptitions
at Greene.
cene suppressed o chuekle,
v shook his hea
I know who
then "

ne wero looking very
as_they walked in
ey were quite

had it
ho' asked Potter
easually.
** Prout !
}mm and Gresne jumped,

way ho earried
Then it flashed into my mlmi
"0 cvumbs I
“His_making out, you know, that my
Cross Word was rubbish—protending to
think that it was no  value,” said
Coker, “Why should he prctend unless
he had sor hid
Pattor and Gu
ion.

n did nnt answer that

They couldn't! They gazed at Coker

with their mouths . .open, like fishes
newly landed, so great was thoir
astonishment.

wont on Coker,
working out his theory in & masterly

manner, really worthy of S8herlock
iolmes, if not Ferrers Locke. “The
Fifth are vever licked! That was td

make mo drop it—give up the idea of
trying to get my Cross Word back, yorr
know ! - Bullying me into putting " up
with the loss—w! he bags ten pounds
with my Cross Word.”

O
“Oh dear!”
“I'm sorty to llnnk u:ch a tl\‘nlug of 1
iR “Fata are facta o o leek
"Fm_u"' 'murmulcd Potter, “Oh,
my hat! Facts !’
“Prout's whole conduct is that of a
guilty man.  Ho saw the Cross Word

in my study last night—and saw at a
glance what a corker jt was! Ti's a
certain ten pounds—and Prouty may be

Coker limped . to his place.
Tar Maoxer. Lisnany,—No, 693,

hard up for all we kno o yielded
to n sudden temptation—like the beastly
thisves you read abol in tho nows-

papers, you know.”

lesson._On the unique eccasion
wlnou W Imm George Dunter was m:lu-l ot it
ally an acousation brought

| he shells out my

Oh dear ™

“Like=like—

“Awful, in fact
master. Bub it's the only
of his conduct i
other tlu,cl) will fit the

“Prout” " vepented - Potte
dazedly. Cross Word purs
—the wi ﬂl e

“Hm

‘l ! Does Lhmc-wn'l Totier,

lm ot letting him it,
course! That's st to be {1 u..?lhn
a moment. i course T conld
another  copy—ot fellows conl

make another copy untivt my direct
No need for me ta

mere drutlgn ¥
oesn’t

wonld have M; be wo ouk agu
And he may be going fo send off
Cross Word il ¢ sfternoon, to =
prper—all the papats are going in fo
this wheeze now.  If so, T might be tc
to new enpy of it cours
1 (-n‘ulrl mako . up nnmimr

pro
Lo
to have my Cu
l’rﬂllﬂ—llmls settled.”

“Back from Prouty |

oi
fros

back

Ol 1oy bt

Noi  quoite!™  gaspe

Creene *

were_an

- ke
You ugr(‘(l mLh me, Potter?”

“You always were
But there's no  time

fool, Totler

o disenss

matter, Tse thought it out, and thy
settles it. Will you fellows come witl
me to see Pronty ¥

“What are you g to sce Prowis
for 1" asked Potter faincly.

“To demand it back. T shall ofter
to say nothing, il ho lands it back
onee. don’t want to disgrace o Girey
frinrs master,  If he vefuses, 'm bonn
to_go lo the Llead.”

Putle

“* You—you
ask him—to
couse

“I'm I. i

at 6neo,” ox| umz-cl
no time tu lose—lhe

thing gone, you kuow—after thal lapps
evening wi “spunt togellier geling
done !

t—that lappy evening! . Qb

qui
" If you fellows funk if, never_min
T can go it alone. 1'm not afraid te
beard the giddy lion in hiz den,” said
Coker. “I shall olfer to let him off if
property  at once
That's the best T can offer him. Tl
cateh him now, before dinner,
lows wait for me, ¥ you won't come

MNi Cokor of tha Filth started to-
wards the House with his long strides.
leaving Potter and Creeno in & dazed

state, rooted o the ground.
They gazed ofter Horacé Coker.
Coker, it was troe, was Coker; it wae
useloss to expect from Coker tha intel-
lactual powers of w bunny rabbit. But
this really scemed too incredible, even
for Coker, Slowly it dawned upon the
minds of Pottor end, Greens that
was in deadly earnest—that he
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aclually was going to put his egregious
hoo! in & way that oven Coker had
cuu anore.

* Hi ——"" _ Potler babbled.
"Ho—lmg going to Prout—"
I‘n demand——" babbled Greene,
Cross  Word—oh,
72| To accuse Prouty—'
“Prouty! Oh dear!”
y"lle will be  flogged—sacked—if

docsn't kill lim o
a o

shrieked Greene,
a good distanco nway by
that time; if he heard, he did not heed.
With rapid strides of his long legs he
ent on fo the House.

3 1" exclimed Pattor

des.

“He's got to be stopped!
mrghl bo shoved into a
asylnn for this, For goodne

stop cfare he  see:

and Greene ran after Coker,
they realised the fnll and

A time,
They yan hard.

But Horace Coker was already at the
topa of tha 1louse, where Hurry W
ton & Co, of the Remove were coming
out, Bob Cherry with an old foot
ndor his arm. ~ Potter yellod desy

fop him 17
s loaked round.

Jtunu. “llo, Tallo!
ow

“Stap Colier 1" chrieked
cene, suke stop him!

What's

the

‘lu_rn%iu:)
‘For mere;

p_him—stop  hin

Hald hinf!” raved Poller.

llnrrv Wharton & Co. stared at the
h-Formers, as they came racing on

the House. The desperate anxicty

i the faces of Potter and Greene

awed that the matter was se

ng him apd

uplo process of surrou
cllaring him on all sides,
Coker was backed up against the
stone balustrade, surprised and angry.
“You checky fags-—— he bollowed.

old onl’  said Harry, “Some-

T Joured Coker, in angry
dignation.  And e struggled furi-
-usly, and went down the steps with the
suniors clinging to him.
Dotter came up, panting.
“Hold him! Good! IFor goodness'
ko don't lot him go! It's the sack
him if hie sees Prout.”
ggo!” roared Coker,
nss—Greene,
checky fags off !
Hold him "
(iearge Potler bont over Cok
riggled on the stone steps,
i the Famous Five,
You bhorn idiot— he  began.
You' re going to see Pwnul\‘ to accuso
m L pinching  your wlly  Cross

/ # I‘m‘n-r,
duminy—drag
Il [l

as he
the grasp

,num: Wharton,

Ol my hat
“Ha, hn, ha!”

!hmks

Io Drouty
He—

They
ching almost too much to hold
it they mannged to keep him

ha
lhu l(muﬂ\.:lu fairly elivicked.
I

vidently it was ot a time to
anies Coker loose.
“You duminiea!” howled Coker, “T

we think ho's gob it--1 know he's

usness of the matter they lost

*T'1 Jolly well tell you whsra your
at his prostrate, stidymate,
Coker faintly. ** M

silly
“It's I1| the study echimney !'*
y c-cross word Is In the study chimney ? **
there ! " roared Potter deflantly. Coker was too amazed o siruj
and Harry Wharton & Co., rocking with lmgmar, had no need to
(See Chapter 9.)

cross word puzzle is,” shrieked anr
“Eh?"

“ Yes—I put It
le 1o his feet,
old him down.

gut in, and I':m going to have it back—
1"

“He hasn't got it 1" shricked Potter.
“Loolk h

heve, Will you promise not te
routy——"

¥ not. Umg these cheeky

a_feliow.

hen 11l jolly well tell you where

" roared Pofter, g ell pmmucc

nst. s in the st \Iy chimney.”

A crd is in_the study
ney ! said Coker blankly, *Iow
dni it get (humJ then "

“T put it there!"
“You?

o dittle me ! snorled Potter.
“Creene helped me.’

Coker sat up.

o You—yonfellows confose that you
robbed mo of mf Cross Word—you, my
own friends, robbed me of ten pounds!”
Coker gasped oul the words, more in
sorrow than in anger,

“Robhed! Ten pounds! Fathicad:
Aﬁ! Fottur, having decided to speak

i, spoke i unusual - frankness,
“hllul’ Dumn Your Cross Werd is
all r:Hv rubbish
“ Rotten_tos!

snid Greene, follow

ing I‘. er's example of frankness.
'Bmhr\rmu [hﬁt\' said Potter.
Hor ripe ! Ureene,

I the blinking rubbish in
lo get it out of

re fed-up with your C

too, Coker!”
n 1"

“Fel vight up witlh

fellows  without.  their

nd without their supper!”
cribbling misspelt words !
elling a fag would bo ashamed

“Yau born idiot 1"

*“You blithering cuckoo !

1t was a regulur chorus, stropho and
wntistrophe.  Coker sat with a_da
look and listened {o it. Harry Wimrton
& Co. rocked with merriment, too far
gone to hold Coker now. They ladghed
till they wopt, and wiped their cyes
nnd Imlghed again. The mysiery of tho
asierpiece was elucidated now
—lmz d not need any astute theory
on the lines of Sherlock Holmes.
and (zlomln imd shoved the exasperatin
Crass Word up the sindy chimney,
becausa they wera fed-up with
was quite a simple explanation
simplo to have oceurred=-to Coker"
wig -:g brain, -

Now do youn understane Dissed
Potter, "Go and rake the chimney and
you'll get your silly rubhish 1"

" Your boshy tripe!” said Greene.

“But don’t ask us to wasto any more
time"on it.”

* No, don’t—or we'll jum it down your
neck next, time "

“And Jolly well bump you iuto (he
mgmnl

* Hard1"”

Colier struggled to his
was wrath in his face—wratl
with which _tho eclebrated
Achilles, ta Greeco tho direful spring of
Woes unnumbered, was a mero passing

Tre Macser Lisnany.—XNo,
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Ie wis no Iongor thinking of
calling ou Mr. Pros Even Coker
realised that his mastsrh theory on -the
subject of the missing masterpicce was
out of gear, What he was thinking of
way soon clear.  Ho rushed at Potter

Tirecze.

and Greene, and the Tifth-Formers
closed in deadly strife.

dear!”  gasped b Cherry,

Coker will

Bol
ing his eyes. * Oh dear!
e tho death ol =0 et "

“Ga it,

“Go it, l‘ouar L”

" Go it, Greenal”

Harry Wharton & Co., in front seats,
s it were, on the House steps, watched
the combat with cheery interest, and
choored on both sides wilh happy
imparti

okerﬂ intention was to mop up the
qn.m with Potter and Greene. - With
une of them in either hand, he was going
to mop the quad till t.hey shrieked for
That was what Coker was going
What ho setually did was o Littlo
dgifferoat. ‘There were two or threc
puddles near the slegs and these puddles
wire -mopped up—but it was Coker's
bulky form that' did the mopping, in
the grasp of Potter and Creene. Coker
never counted odds; nevertheless, the
odds, counted or uncounted, were there!

Patier and Groono fnished by jamming
Coler's featufes & puddle and
ramming -them well down.  Then-they
walked nway, tired, breathless, but fecl-
1"% better,

s for Coker,-who was in quite a dazed
state, he would. hardly have been able
to erawl away for & mich-needed wash
{md not Harry Wharton & Co Imuily

him o
e e T ions 0. Tae o | C
to up-end him bodily into the Imlh
‘Then, they retired, followed by obser
tions ' from Coker which sm:nrlad hkr:
ihe blackest ingratitude for their kind-
ness,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Crass 1

OKER'S Cross Word puzzlo was a
standing joke at Greyiriars for
some dnyl afterwerds.

masterpiece d  been
roscued l'mm the study chimney, n little

The new copy was sealed up in an
envelopo, addressed lo the *Evening
Despateh,” with “Cross Words " duly
marked in the top loft-hand corner of
the envelope, was posted by Coker in
the school letter-box,

Not the sllghh!!l doubt occurred to
him about tho £i0 prize. It-was plainly
stated in the paper that the prize would
go to the best Cross Word puzzle.
Coker's was tho bost. That sottled it
e ks that the prize was coming to
him would have been to doubt the bona-
fides of the competition.

Tn Coker's study there iwas an icy
atmosphero these doys. He did not
deign to nolice the existence of Potler
and Greene,

They felt it. Coker' fascinating
society, his unlimiled conversation, they
could have dispensed with. But at tea-
time they often felt that they missed
Cn!u.-r s £ mml.shm

DBut there was a limit. Even for lhe
crmubs that fell :‘rn:n the
table, they realised that they could nnt
stand Coker and Cross Words all ut
once. Coker by himself, or Cross Words
on tieir own, but not the two together.
So long as Coker was at Cross Words,
Potter and freene were prepared to lof
his feiondsliip slide—and” Aunt Judith’s
hampers along with it.

They did not talk to Coker now; but
thoy talked about him. They told the
Fifth. Form fellows about the Cross
Words and the striking orthography
therein—they told everyons who would
listen, keeping the House in a roar. It
was a standing joke—and the cream of
the joke, as Dol Cherey remarkod. wos

amnsing expectation of landing
ﬁ:e prize.

What the adjudientor
when he saw (‘okcr ] maule ieco was an
|nenrn1llng quosti y expressed
o hope that First Aui nuuld be.at hand;
it_was possible that the adjudicator
might need it.

Coker. of the Fifth was unmarcifully
chipped on tha subject, in the Fifth and
out of the Fifth.

e did not mind,

Groat men, he knew, are alwaya dis-
paraged by inferior mind there

would think

really was nothing surp in it. A
sooty, but otherwise none the worse for | prophet not honoured in his own
wesr. cuk.,,, ...u, sedulous care, mad | country and_an intellectual goniva was
a fresh isund is own school, It was

cop;
not on Gieadly
Gireeno thess

terms with Polte:.' a.nd
nys.

in
really a thing 1o bo expecte
Bosides, Coker had a crunhing answer.

for his criti

in the announcement ihal
his Crass Word hud won the prize—when
that announcement came, According to
Coker, it was only n question of n few

da;

e\hm it came, and hi: delractors were
overwhelmed _with confusion, ok
meant 1o forgivo them—even Pottor and
Greene,  From his lafty. height of
superiority he could afford 1o de so.

On tho decisive duy n fag was bribed
to fotch in the “Evening Despaich
from Courtlield. Coker,
at_the door; apd a large number o
Tollows gathered there to wait also, Th
were inlerested in the climax; Coker's
faco, they considered, woulkl bo worth
walching.

'Hnlm hallo, hallo! Here he comes !""
called out Bob Cherry, “as Tubb of the
Third was sighted, with a8 newspaper
under his arm,

Tubb, gr‘lumlsun Landed the paper to

o

nitod for lim
g

murmured Harry

the Rag ont
vou, Coker?” iu-
d Temple of (he Fourlh,
*Let's see the giddy verdich,” said tho
Bounder. “Are you a winner or au
slsg-ran, Col
Ha, ha, ha!
Cokor opened the paper in a leisurely
way. Asa matter of foct, he was rather
cager—not so much for 1ho prize as for
the announcement that he had won it:
¢ announcement that was {o over-
whelm all these grinning fellows,
“That's the page” sqid Potkor,
“You needn’t Lutt in. Dotter.”
Coker scanned the page devored to
(,russ Words,  He seemed puzzled.
 Sol Jho said,

¥ y L»u'kelr was quile
i N\o _Tame givon here as
. Jones. My name

perplnxcd
tho winner is H.
\sl:t Jomes '
n hon !
A silly mistaké¢!” said Coker. "1
should huve thought they ran these news-
pupars better than thal,  Of course, il
will be set wight.”

veally was touching.
Powerful as his intelloct was, nooording
to his own bolief, there oould be no doubt
that it worked ratler slowl

Dut realisation came to { n, helpod,

(Continued on page 28.)

COKER’ D CROSS WORD PUZZLE!
Plulala o [ F[F MAnAnA
B Rk OB o
(o [w BBll's [o [w|n|D o | N wonderful puzzle.
e e [T E ‘alr[e] derful!

T|n[E A n T *“Pugg’

‘Hlo|L]|p “tnle|n ‘ mettle.” For
P |E[R el page 16 and read his
AR | K Elr|k equally as weird and wonderful !
B8 30RNdE 8
R TR|E[W nls R a real puzzle !
SEEEE S8EEE

This is a reproduction of Horace Coker's

Note the original spelling:—
“kynd of dogg!

turn to page |7 and see if you can solve

PUAAAAAAAAAAAAANAN

A

It certainly is won-
"a
further laughs turn to
“ kloos "—they're
Then

“ Ton®
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_OPENING CHAPTERS OF A SUPER DETECTIVE STORY! START IT NOW! =

INNING ! A fervific thundevstorm lashing the bleak 2
nines the countryside for miles round, a goung fellow with a camera determined to * snap " a storm
picture, and tieo figures loeked in a deadly embrace far below, Thus siarfs—

e
o far 0o
(s DAY

GOl

Featuring FERRERS LOCKE,
the world-famous detective, and
JACK DRAKE, his clever boy
assistant.

What ihe Camera Saw !
! Hurrah!

ack Drake almost shouted the words in his exeitement, and his eycs
danced with exultant satisfaction,

He was o delighted that he searcely paid any heed at ull to the
wild storm which raged around him as he stood, on the summit of a tor on the
bleak Devon moorland, gripping his camera and surveying the séenc in all its
awe-inspiring splendour.

Ferrers Locke's young assistant had ecome down to Devonshire to spend
weel-end with a friend, and, being keen on ematéur photography, he had
brought hjs camera with him, little dreaming to what strange uses the nstrument

d arrived is chum's house, in the heart of the Devonshire
moors, the sun had been shining brightly.

But within tho ensuing twenty-four hours tho el ad banked up, the
thunder had muttered and rolied, and nlmost before ¢ ad realised i, the
storm had broken in oll its fury. ¥

“That had oocurred early on the Sunday—ihe day after Jack Drake's arrival,
It wns now Monday night, and Jack was due to_return to London by the first
fast train on the following mora And, meantime, the storm was still raging,
with only oceasional breaks g

But though this sudden change in the weather bad spoilt his holidey in many
respects, Jack was too resourceful to be discouraged.

He had for a long time past been anxious to get a really good snap or two
of a good ol British thunderstorm. especinlls when there was forked Lghining

t. Taking photographs of lightning cffects is no easy job, but Jack Drake
i\ bis element when he had to tackle something rather more difficult than
usual.

80, after a couple of days spent unaveidably indoors, Jack had decided to iry
his luck, end had sek out slone, wrapped up as well as possible in a rainproot
cout, and carrying his camera—which was likewise protected aguinst the storm—
with o view to gotting & few snaps.

He had trudged o couple of miles thro:
a point from whieh he reckoned he would
e had waited for a fuvourable opportunity
ut resulls.
T'll Lei Mr. Locke will Le interested in this, when I've doveloped the
film 1" he muttered delightedly to himself. “I's a picture in a thousand, and—
here she goes again!” {
A momentary il bad been followed by a_renewed crash of thunder, which
lled its way across the leaden heavens in a dealening roar. And oven as Juo

ngh the rain until et last he had struck
1 be able to secure tho best effect. Then
und seized it swiftly, with the most

ars of Devon, a wondrous flash of Nghtning

I'ng Macxer Lisrany.—Ne. 893



2 ANOTHER LONG INSTALMENT OF THIS GRAND YARN NEXT WEEK, BOYS!

Drake spoke, the lightning began to
vy eguin, splitting the
i ;

as vividly os daylight.
Jack Drake paused in the act
wnking his way down the side of thu

it nd,
“Might a3 well get another,” he mub
teved., "Nolilmg like duplic

e in a Il!'

thing like this—it's n cha
time !

He foe
the rmin
thumb on the shutter relsase.

A minute passed, aud then the light-
ning b(-gsn to play again on the instant
Jack Drake jammed down his shutter
zelease,

“Got it again!” he exclaimed. ” And
—why, what the dickens was that?”

His tone changed with dramatic sud-
denness to one of genwine amazement.

Far oven ns he clicked the shutter,
e conld have sworn ho had glimpsed
something down on the moorland, not
jar from thq base of the tor on whicl
he was standi amelluni as startling
as it was almost unbelievoal

He waited now, every senso alert, his
eyes fixed on the spot to which they
Iind first been attracted.

A _moment, and tho lightning played
again, and then Jack Drake [msntl\-uly
his excitement,

1 bis camera again, dnshing
ed, his

||¢1||| l‘ |||| t

ncle was i
e T that moment e had l-unsl\l a
glimpse  of two strupgling, swaying

ires locked in a deadly embrace,
T and

hey were some distance away,
soemed, from where Jack stoad,
couple of toy figures. - But, nevertheless,
lu- iul: sure he had not made a mis-

and fastencd it

"He folded his camera,
Then  he

up in_ its waterproof cover.
started off as quickly
the hill. DBut the darl
il the rain splas!nng into his face and
o stumble badly, while
of lightning
da that they momenia;
ulcd him, and his progress was th
ausly impeded.

Tt ccomed an age cre he veached the
foot of hill and pausn;‘l once more
1o take hi rings. , judging na
nearly as pqss.blc the dlrcclml: whe
ho hnd first glimpsed the figures of the
two men, he started off again.

By o stroke of bad luck, the lu,he
ning had now ceased for a time, &
electric tareh which he carried \\n Ilrtla
better than <alus in the Stygian black-
ness with be was surrounded.

He halted uety now -and again in
the hopo that perhaps some sound of
llm strugglo might reach his cars. But
ronr and rush of the rain and the
nlnmst incessant thunder ruled this right
out of the qunsuon. and he was eom-
polled to carry o

But at length "Ho came to a hopeless
stundsnll

t's no use!” he mutiered. *T
ungbt be going round in & circle for all
the result I'm getting! And if T don’t
look out I shall lose my own bearing
altogother, lml bo stranded on  tho
moors for the rest of the night!”

“Then it rn'u-rrenl to him l.Im perhaps
he had made o mistake—perhaps his
exes, dazzled with the .msum play of

Tur Macser LIBRARY. 893.

as possible down

sho lightaing uud the misty veil of the
raie, hud played

Magbe what he had o “and taken
for u couple of strug| men was in

eu'hly only fome U of the night
shadows,
“Just the same, T'd bo ready to

swear it in a court of law!" he mut-
tered nh-tmuul) to himself. “And—
yos, by Jove! i there were a couple
( (Iown here, desperately fighting,
it will be bound to come ont on the
picture I've taken, for I pressed the
shutter relonse at the identical moment,
aud the camera was focused on  the
actual &pot |

Juck disliked intenscly having
to give wp, ouce lie had set himsell out
on a task. But he had the good sense
to realise now that it would be sheer
folly {o attempt to do anything in this
bafiling storin and darkness. And the
fact that t]u- phntay,-mplm would afford

a acourncy of otherwise
of his vi lJ mmrmsmni ‘comforted him
somewhat,

Without further ado, therefore, he re-
traced his steps, and, getting a new
iden of his bearings, sct out i a Lrisk
pace towards the little farmhouse nt
which he was staying as the guest of
his olil school chur.

It was well past ten o'clock when he
reached his :m t:on, and both his
chum, Harry and the boy's

father had nlrmdy mg\.n to feal anxious
hmll Jack's safe

posi was no figment of the imagina-
nun Imlll Mr Trent and lis son were
mmnmh interested.

HI e hink what on carth it could
be, Juck,” sai rent gravely. * Be-
sides, if your deseription of the spot is

gecurate, llml part of
the wo:
“Magbo i Wos k0

pater,” put in Harry syddenly.  “He

might have been overtaken by n savder

from Stonemoor Prison, which is not

very fm‘ f]nn here—-"

l‘ron: shook ]lm head,

moor it one

cseaped  conviet,

as
os, off, and von
should have heard the
) which are aliays
fired when a convict escapes,”
“Well, I ngut n.m \1: d
v ght  nowi

1 . \u can see [nr ourselyves
whether the fight really happened or
whether my eyes lave been playing me
tricks !

“Good egg ! ngrcml Tarry enthusi-
astically.  “I've got a dark-room here
and_you've l\l‘nﬂght all your develop-
ing tackle! Lot's get on with the job
right away!"

Mr, Trent glanced suggestively at the
clock, but decided thiat he wounld ot
interfere.  Besides, he himself was
keenly intercsted, and ho “knew that
Jac! rake was not the sort of fellow
to sllow himself lo ‘be led away by pure

ne son the result whon it's
ready, Jnc}. " he said, with a smile, and
his grey eyes twinkled with

Harry Trent peel |g v\ith almost equal
excitement. over ulder.
And as he did so Jnnk Dmko gave o
ery of friumph.
here you ave!” he almost shouted.
(-7 licre’s two figuves there—
locked in each other's arms. See, one
of them has ane foot in the eir, as if
the other were steadily throwing him.
]Inr[y, it's as plain as the nose on your

“You're right, Jack " gasped Hmy.
with an almost equsl show of ex
ment, *“One of the men has his b l
over the other's mouth, forcing him
back! My hat, but it u st have been
n dickens of a struggle!”
. There was no mistaking the evidence
of the picture, were plainly
to be seen, against the outline of the
bleak moors, temporarily illuminated by
the flash of lightning, and there was no
doubt that a desperato life-and-death
struggle was taking place.

It was not possible, of course, to see
any details about the two contesten

on’ necount of the distance from which

But that they
wn, and that both
there

the photo was taken.
were both fairly bi
wero in a fisrce embrace,
was not the slightest doubt wh
As quickly as possiblo Ji
negatives, and then, without waiting to
take any prints, they both hurried out
of the dark-room and !hm\ud the result
of their labours lu Mr, Tr
covtainly post a mzlng
ness,” admitted Harry's father, agter he
bad studied the film intently for some
n\fnmnb\,
meeting cach other out on that mﬂ=l
desolate stretch of the moors on such a
dreadful
of engn,
“I_vote we wait till the morni,
said Harry, “and then, if the storm has
cleared, Jack and I could do a scout
round and see if there's anything to bo

But Jack Drake chaok his head,
“F'm sorry, old man,” ho said; “but
1 really must eatch that early train back
to town, much as.1'd like to stay on a
bit longer. The gu r wrote me on
Saturdey.. saying he bhad been called
some urgent business for the:
sck-end and m.gfc not bo abla to get
back to town till about the middle of
the weok; so, you see, I shall be wanted

at Baker Street in caso of nnything
ing up, durin i abooneo.”
Rotten luck " “But,

just the same, I tluuk i'Ll lm\u a pu mn
round on my own account, and if 1
!.hnul-] fnd out anything I' i drop you

Miats the shooze,” rejoined Jack
promptly, “I should Lo no en
interested to get Io the hottom of the
m;mrv—t!ut is, if there is any mystery

t all And now I voio we
oo o if o dontt Wind, T foeling
pretty fagged !

Ferrers Locke’s Queer Adventure !
S luck would have it, tha storm
A had cleared awsy by the morn-
for a moment Jack
was  half inclined to

accede to his chum's suggestion of ‘the
prm:nus mg‘ht nud accompany him on

a3 he spoke,
Juck nodded and hurried mway with
his chum, and for the next hour or so

the v engageil in developing
and fxing the i,
At lnst ho was. ablo to hold up the

film to the light and study it intently,

over the moors.
But a’ mompnl s roflect hnmed him
that it would not be play game
e, rarcars. Eacko. wha, alled_gway
unexpectedly, was relying on him fo get
back te Baker Street to deal with any
other business which might ecventuate
during the detective’s absence,




EVERY
MONDAY,

to his chum
nck boarded the train
Wis  £00  pAsSing
orgeous hills and
omerset, of across
Plain and over
till at last the
myriad points

Ko, bidding an
and My, Trent, J
for London,
m{rlv I||lu\|g1| the
dales of Devon_into

revoir
ke

i lr:w(u of Sali<bn
the_ Marlborough Dovwns
1rain clattered over o
m(u Paddington.

t did not take Juck long (o get from
here to Baker Strect, but when he
entered Locke's cosulting-room lia gave
 gasp of mingled surprise and dismay,
for the world-famous delective was
slanding beforo, the freplace i tho act
of pu]lmg off his gl

allo, my lnd he
Didn't, vxpect to sec ine, did
I did noti” growled Jack Drlke dis-

tedly.

Hmng it all, he veflocted, Locke might
ve sont bim e wire or something, 50
thnt he conld have rvemsined on at
Harvy Trent's h:m, Al' only for ns long
as would cnable o follow up the
ory of thut abisonding DhGiORTIBY.
Thauks for the hearly groeting, my
med e detective, with a

You do scem plensed

(.\c]ammd

to seo me RgEIn
Jack Drake's [ace cleared.
broke

Then he

nined, “T wan feeling
uj was daing the right
thing in rushing back as quickly as T
could i viow of your leit

8o you were, boy,” said Locke
wood-naturedly, ,\m‘. 14 umsL apalogise
for ‘-,.u, mishading you, and, i

my 1 is correct, do g you out of
an oxtended loliday. & matter
of fact, ot lo get
back so soco cay =by
an urgently worded telegram from Dr.
Lampton, “the headmaster of Starm
poine College. near Winchester.  But
when T got |hcw I found there was

compel mic {0 romain.
" Imolhm 5

veally nothing ¢
th

red, wnd
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on_your

I can see there's someth
mind, Jack, g0 let’s hear about

“Maybe what I'm worried about will
turn out to be no more important than
your own _cuse, guv i Jack,
with a smile. “But I » confess it
has kﬂ" mc guessing nll :llc way up
from Devonshire,

An , removing his mnr and bat, I

ng air and briefly
nutlmtd the story of hm unusual adven-
ture of the night before.

Ferrers Locke listened  interestedly
and without interruption, nnd when at
length Jack unfastencd his bag and pro-
duced the still damp negati the
detective studied them with uln. (Ioscsl

attention,

“It is certainly an L\;tmmdmary busi-
Degs 4l lngcl!.mr"' ndmi Laocke
lagt, “and I wish 1'd knu\\n about it,
so that 1 could have sent you a wire
this morning before T left Stormpoint.

f course, thern may Lo nothing much
in it, but, on the other hand—well, we
don’t hear of two mcu fighting for their

-4

TWOFENGE.

¢t that he has just returped to
Londnn after o long tour of the Orie
and is :E“mk for o couple of days
only at the Meridien. He's leaving
sguin on Wednesduy for Egypt, and as
I've not seen him for_an
to scize the chance wl
Jm—k Druke nodded.
“Right-ho, sir!” he
“Pl stroll round to the
an hour or two, Might m
up the Imhdny T styls while T
it. ect we shall have our hands
as per

age, liko
it's mmlul;lo."

salc id

cheerily.
for

lmm to-morraw  onwards,
vsual.”

An hour or so later, Jack Drake,
having taken himsolf off theatre-w
Ferrers Locke set aut for Piceadilly.
felt in a_walking mood, and decided to
do the journey on foot, especinlly as
:).u night wes fine, though somewliat

'uunt]lmg the Hotel Meridian, he in-
quired about his_ friend, and was
informed that Sir Roger Westford was

lives in the » lesolate | “Shall we send up your name,

Duvmulnn MOOrs lmd in n Mﬂd storm |asked the clerk politely, for Yo had

BV the weelk, do we?” recognised  the eminent  detectiva ab
]Ill.s cnu::iv what I thought, sir,” | onee.

rnjmnell J:\ck rake cager And,
if T known that you werd
mummg 20 roon I'd have risied it and

stayed on. But no doubt if Harry dis
covers unyliung he will Jut us an\
abou

Their conversation was interrnpted hy
the arrival of tem, by tle
silent-footed  Ling o's

. The fanwous niuulh

and_his assistant scttled down (o the
:nmﬂ in nom lruluu silence.

Well, L id L after they
had Fnlahed a8 l did not expect {o he
returning to lown so soon I'm at a hit
af a loose end for. this evening. T
don't_know_ what you are going to do,
but I think T'll $eizo the opportunit

and_pop round to the Tlatel Meridian,
m Piecadilly, to look up my old l]lL‘nd

vastford, the explorer. 1 &a n
T B A poe this wornig Y i

ut Locke shook his head

No, thanke,” he said, with & smile.
S run up mysell and give him 8
litthe surprise.  What is the floor and
the number of the room, please.

The rinrk giving him the necessary
information, Locko stepped into the lift
and was swiltly taken upwards, nhght-
ing on the fourth floor.  Afle
moment's hesitation he Imtunr.-ﬂ n\-:mz
one of the many corridors,

“Room No. 544, he murmured
limself, tcanning the nnmbers on
doors as he w “Let's
that'll be this way.

He stopped o
and after & woment's hesitation knocked
=|mr|nl_v upon the panel. Then, as ihera

was no response, he knocked again.

Nut «till the rilonce continue

" Funn o kl detective,

in
tha

(See page 2

I Tlmd' Farms Locke eaught the flash of a suddenly ouiflung arm, fell the crash of a man's fst lgllnlt the ;ide nl
4.)

)}h faw, and dropped headlong (o the floor, his brain spinning round like a top.

Tue Macser LIDRady.—.



R ANOTHER CROSS WORD PUZZLE NENT WEEK!

LOOK OUT FOR IT, BOYS!

He glanced instinctively upwards to

where, just over the door, was a hall-
open fanlight.

“\Why, the room's in darkness!” he
murmured in surprise. “That bless
clerk must have made a mistake, Si
Tl try the door-bandle, and—
the t}nmﬂr\r—

e broke off with o sudden excla-
mation of amazement, for just as he
had reached out to seize the door-knob
the door was unceremenionsly flung
open, cansing the detective to stumble
forward and all but Jom his balance.

He righted himsolf by an offort, and
glanced_quickly wpwards.

Standing in"the doorway was a tall,

hat

somewhat imposing figurc.  The sur-
rounding shadow mnl[c it di alt to
make ont  the but  Locke

T
mughn e glint of mn eyegss, and

the:
Thmd! o caught the flash of o
audupmr outllung - arm, felt the crash
we fist against the side of his
aw, and dropped headlang to the floor,
Eus brain spinning ronnd like a top.
And even as he foll he seemed to
hear, as if from uu Ilmummtauﬁ dis-
tance, the sound of a p{‘nr morking
laugh, followed by the quick, sof¢ patter
running  feel, dying farther and
rther awa;
For an instant I'errﬂr: ankc lay on
the floor, too dazed t
Then, with a detomnned effort, he
dragged himself to his feet and stared
in_smazement around bLim.
was en Iy deserted.
wnknown assailant had completely
isappeared
Locke stood there for n moment, lost
in_bewilderment. he turned
ghinctively towards the room, and as he
id so lis eve fell upon the mumber
painted in white lottoring on the door.
“No. 534 hd muttered; then gave
u short laugh, “I must have como to
tbc wrong roum, or that clerk gave me
the wrong number| DBut just the same,
that's no_ justiieation for that follow's
outrageous attack upon mel
Hallo, what's this?”
is eves, roving round the entrance
to the room, the door of which now
stood open, iml caught sight of some-

his intention of calling upon his friend
the explorer, so astounded had

come over altogether unexpected
adventure.

Having taken a gnm‘l view of the posi-
tion, he hesitatod no longer, and, enter-
ing the room, scarched Yor and found
an_clectric bell-push labelled ** Service."

Te pressed this and waited

ew moments later » uniformed

hotel attendant came along tho corri-

dor, and Locke trned quickly w him.

Ask the menager to be good enough

step this way,” he said briskly.
“'Jhem has heen a burglary here.

will onin here until you have deljv.

| ered vour message in case anything else

happens.™
the amazed atte

man sped aw
¢ took up & posi
sido the still-open door of the suite
and swaited.

n & very fow moments the portly
figure of B Ridwell, the manager,
came hasiening aleng the corridor, his
face expressive of the gravest alarm. He
held Locke's eard in his hand, and made
ahmghl for the deteotive,

g. Mr. Locke,™ he said
fuu i, indeod, a surprise,
and a most unpleasant one, if what you
say is true. Burglary is a bad busincss
in any hotel, and— Good heavens!
How on carth dnes this room come to
be_in this state "

He broke off as his eyes swept the
oversurned conteats of the reom, and
i;lu jaw gaped in blank amazement and

is

“I lhan%ht it IM!. I.o snnd l'or you M

s
ago to see my friend, Sic Roger \\'est

ford. Ap avently, either I made a mis.

take in the room, or your clock -down.
s:anrz gave me the wrong
nunmber.  Anyw I knocked at
the door of ~this voom, and,
receiving no answer, I was about to try

the handlo when the door was flang apen
and & tall man, wearing a monocle,
rushed out and bowled me clean over
Lefore T had a chance o seq what was
heppening! And by the tims I had
picked m‘\ar] up, uuknuvrn assnile

thing. The room was in d of
course, but the blinds were not drawn,
and through the windows a faint stream
of moonlight cast a feeble radiance over
thn SCENC,

“There's something wrong here,”
murmured Locke, frowning, and with-
out compunction he felt al on the wall
till ‘his fingers came into roniutt
the electric-light switch, He press
and the room was flooded with

Il, I'm hanged!” he gasped, fall-
back a step in his astonishmen
'he ropm's been turned inside out!™

the scene within.
It was an ordinary hotel room—one
of a suite—and Locke saw that there
was & door in the right-hand wall lead-
ing into a second apartment, evidently
the bed-ronm,

But the pisce was now
ubter chaos, The furniture
pulled out -of normal  position,
drawers and cupboards had been
dragged open and their contents thrown
in confusion all over the floor. Even the
ecarpets on the floor had been turned up.
It was as if someone had been conduct-
m% a mad, frantic search against time.

he detocti forgot for the moment
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Queer Clues !
OR a full minute Ferrers Locke
stood on  the threshold of the

a state of

had been

ant ha ! Mean-
time, thinking something must bo
wrong, I took the liborty of switching
on the electric-light, and—well, you ee

what I found !
* gasped the hotel

* Extraordinar;

TO-DAY!
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A Remarkably Clevar Invention
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C"_ém,—&%
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“ Most oxtnardmnrf Of
in the swite,
me of

manager.
course, there's nobody
We must find out at once ih
the occupant of these rooms.
And bhe tnrned and hastened o few
steps down_the corridor, finally pausing
at a speaking-tube in the wall
for a minute or so he conversed in
quick tones, and then hastencd back to
whore the detoctive was woiting.
“That's strange, Mr. Locke "o said
in a low voice. *'This rcom happens to
be occupied by a gentleman recently
arrived here from South Afriea.
booked the suite yesterday morning,
wont out slmost at once after leaving

most of his luggage in our eare, and—
As a

and he has not been scen since,
matker of fact,

communicate 3
* Locke raised his eyebrows.
““And the name of the gen
Ruuth Africa t” he.inquired
is neme is Carr, Mr, Locke—Sir
Merton Carr.”
‘The detective positively jumped.
"]\ut the] big Johmmmsimrg mining
ho gasped.

Hnl“:-ll vodded, surv
def m.mc witly ronowed ‘intoreat
*“The same,” o . Mo arrived
by the last ma d-l)un from Cape Town,
and said something about.having b
ness here in connection with his o
son, wha is, I helieve, n scholar at a big
college in_ Hamps
‘v , T'll be i\nngﬂd"’ exclaimed the
in genuine amazement.
"vm. lnow the gentleman, perha
Mr. Locke?” ventured. tho hotel mu
ger, as Ferrers Locke subsided
smazed silence.
1 have not that pleasure,” re-
licd the datective at Gnce, but, as it
n.ppuns, only Jast week-end T was wired
for by the headmaster of Stormpoint
College to investigate the mystory of

n‘ng the

into

the disappearance of a boy named Gor-
don Carr

“Cordon Carrt” repealnd the mana-
ger excitedly, *Why surely

1rel
{hiat is the nato of Sir Merton's son 1

Ferrers Looke nodded slowly.

“It is, Mr, Ridwell,” he sai
“and it seems to me that what I
at first- assumed to & very common-
placo case of a boy playing truant from
sehool, is, in reality, %o\elopmg into a

first-class mjmg the disap-
earance the boy, and now the
fqunll\ uuncwlmmblu anis| i
father! - I suppose Siv Mel

message with you? I mean, he did nol
say IhaL he expected to be long away,
o5 gua any indication of where he was
going ?

But the manager shook his head.
left no message at
Lucke“' he replied. “He arrived abmu
elevtn  o'clock vesterda marning,
straight from the boat-train at Water.
loo, left his luggage, had a wash, and
then walked out, just as any other guest
in the hotel might, and does do. We ex-
pected in the normal way to return,
at least, by night; but sinee he walked
cut of the main entrance, nobody, appar-
ently, has seen or heard anything fur-
ther about

For a mm\nn: Locke stood lost in
nhmuFlw. Then he turned enddenly to
the hotel manager,
“Do you mind if T make a liref in-

spection of ﬂu smln?" he asked.
Tave boca ret by Dr. Lampion, of
Stormpoint Cn]i;g:- to losk iute the

mystory of young Cordon Care's dis
appearance, and [ am strongly of the
belief that the two disappearances are
not unconnected—-
“By all means,
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his fingers encountered the electric

* There’s something wrong here,” murmured
light switch. The room was fooded with light.
sleuth, falling back a step In his astonishment.

**The room’s been turned

Ferrers Locke, And, without compunetion, he felf along the-wall till

Well I'm

hanged ! "’ gasped-the
Inside out 1 4.)

(See paga 24.

“and we shall be
most happy to give you all the assist-
ance in_our power t from our
anxiety for thu welfaro af our guest, this

t of (] do the hotel any

oo the soomor it is cleared
np ﬂm hum.r \\:: shall like it.”

Fervers Locke nodded, and -at onco
entered the room and began his investi-
wation, while the manager stood on the
threshold waiching him  interestedly.

It wns difficult now to know just
where to begin, The detective passed
acrosy thio room, throngh tlhie door in
the right-hand wall, aud into the bed-
room boyond,

Herg, too, he fonnd o similar state of
chaos, though perhaps it was not quite
=0 marked as in the first room.

But Locke noted with special interest
that Siv Merton's luggage bad sl beon
vipped open and the contents of the
trunka and  portmantean  spread in
riotous confusion over the floor,

Even the bod had heon stripped of its
Jinen nnd the mabtrots dragged ol

the mapager re:

on
to the floor, whilo a largu chest of
drawaors heen tuiped imside out.

5 i@ state uf the

wildest, confusion.
“I rokon wo can faka it for granied
that the burglar was the man with the
monocle,” thovght Locke, after a_ fow
momonts' survey of, tho scene; *alo
that ho was aware of the
Merton was al I
boen  yespor
Jisappearance,
as fairly proved (
nonecle suspected §
1 possessian of so
urglar—most  despe
What we w
Ea

fact. that Siv

man with tIm
¢ Morton of being

g which he—the
ately required {o
o

and, a-condly. how did the man get inte
the suite

“The ]asl. mysdery was a
Locke kmew ~that !'ho \Ea-rn

cory ather

t watch ‘on its guests
roperty, and it would not
anyone noi actually s guest
access to the rooms in the hotel.

Locke gave his first sitention to studg-
ing the means whereby the myster
monocled man gained entrance to ﬂu
suite, and, lﬂur a faw minutes he sig-
nalled to Mr. Ridwell, who vame for-
ward with fnssy expectatio

He found Tocke stan
window of the bed-room.
tive had lifted the sash and wa
out. o drey back as e
Jjoined

“This is wIsuu our burgls,
bo said briefly.
catch on the w

ihe

e
in
but nnde.

it in
f 1

ninble scrutehes around
used & rather clever |
vot unliko w long, narrow
quisite thinuess a
between the sashes of the window,
gently levered the catch back.”
“Bub—but_there's a sheer drop

af
eoventy-five feet to the ground oulside

that window ! gasped Mr. Ridwell.
“Ther "

is,"” agreed with a
smile.  “There is also a very Solid-Jook-
ing rainpipe o yurd or g0 (o the left of
the window, running from the roof to
the ground. * Tho burglar shinmed up
this unchserved—for, as yau know, this
wall faces on to n yard at the back of the
hotel, beyond which is a high wall—

then ]w swung himself on to this narrow
but quite :afe ledge two feck beneath

|I| window, and—wéll, there you are!l
mple enough job to an atliletic sort
uf man.

The detective turned away from the

window, ]rlvlug Lllu manager SAring in
diamay nfter him
Having so}-ed " ihat linls problen,

Tocke instantly dismissed it from bis
mud and began to tacklo the room

sell
Um, of the first things he Jid was to
drop down on to one knes almosh inm
dintely boneath the window

he ficor in

some . Then_he pulled
empty elwe!opa from his pocket and a
sinall clasp-knife.

Opening the knife,
Llade gingerly the floar nesr the
beudivg beneath the window and tipped
something from it into the envelope.

“1t's all right,” he said, with a_smile;
an ho_cught the amaged expresion on
Mr. Ridwell's face. “Only some frag
ments of a clay-like doubtless shm!
from ths burg!m-'l boots. 1 want (o
take it homo with me and sen if T can

he scraped e

by - studying: ¥ more
nm whera our mykioﬂmu
w from, From a corsor

3 :oem of a reddish mn
wnd suggests the Cornish coast, or
hiaps the Devon moors. How
saon settle that under the microscol

He thrust the envelope into [iis pocker
and continued his inspect turniug his
attention now to Sir Mertou's luggage.

The detective forreted abont amous
ihis for some minutes, finally pansing
as ho picked wp a copy of & Howh
African newspapor.

He turned its pages slowly, il a:
length he gave a grunt of satisfaction.
Then he held up, one of the ne
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“8ee that?" he said quietly.

“Looks a if something had been torn
out,” suid the mannger vaguely,

“Just ®o," rejoined the detective.
"Aud a5 it has been torn from the main

ews page, it may prove to be an im-
porluut clue. The main news page in o
‘Bouth African newspaper, Mr. Ridwell,
is mostly Blled w f\ cable news—news

You follow my
manager nodded, but looked
speant and undecided,  Locke smiled

! did not
mgl.‘ i further at this point, turn.
ing attention once more to the lu

gage. Sl fler that, to the tru
themselyes

Oue gk in pam.wlm seemed to
interest h

sonsiti n onee

the eimh Tined
elightly as he did =

Then, nppmcnll\ |lut quite satisfied
weith this method, hie pulled out a magni-
Eving-lons, and went ovor the surface of
the clmh ineh by ifch with painstaking
nel ne last he gave a grunt

interior,

faction, and. (rusting the lens
pocket, wlrew  his
. opehed began to

[
line of w Tt turned owt
d

Bit by bit he pulled this nul till at
last Le had covored an shaped
patch and unfastened a cunningly con-
conled flap.  The horel wanager drew
near and .“nnum the procecdings with
the most intense interest,
“What have you found?!”
broathlesely.
But Lotke made no reply.
The last piece of thread pulled away,
Lacke gonm lifted the flap, and as he
did %o u picco of paper tipped out pad
Huttered to the boltom of the trunk.
Locke it up at once and un-
folded it. Then, frowning perplexedly,
he moved nearer to the clectric light
and studied it in silence for at loast a
couple of minutes,
Finally, he handed it
ment to_the lotdl manager,
holding it up, saw someth

B o

he asked

without ecom-
who. on
this

Ty,
NP

o w‘}
1

i
TSR
\\‘5‘ N usc?
Mr, Ridwell stared at  this queer
sketeh in silence for fully o minute.

Then he turned towards the detective.
£ ickens does it mean?” he

“That's what T shall ave to find out,’
he replied. *Obviously it is a plan aL
some sort—very crudely dvawn, of
course, but none the 1lu|n There
are alo some single letters inserted at

various points,  For ,instance, ‘W
and, further on, * 1, with, below it, in
brackete, ¢ Lkd.” Purely; for

we i
oor

of argument,
K ig
vy ubbreviation for the word

siands_for
an ordinar:
Jud.ul
“And those weird-looki ing, sigms next
capital letter * W ' asked the
“What on earth would

they

o sign returned Locke imme-
diately, “are merely shorthand

but they are written in n ¥
shorthand not very well known in this
conntry, 1 hope to be able to decipher
them later on, and may find that they
afford a very useful clue.

“ Anyway, [ho fact that this plan was
stitched into the uug nl
r at least two in

¢ things—first; that the plan is Lo
:sh‘- to its owner, and, secondly, that
more than probable that it is the
‘plan which the mysterions man
nuin the monocle was after when he

broke into this snite and turned overy-
thing upside down !
it ¢

{F

Inspector Pyecroft Brings News |
IF "unm.u later, Ferrers
Locke eparture [rom
Ihc Hotel '\Imdmn, after pro-
ing the mnow thoroughly
“muﬁed manager o keep him in-
formed should any news come to hand
sappearance  of his
Carr.

est,
&' The detective hailed o taxi, snd was
quickly du\on lm(L to Baker Street,
ivhere he found that Jack Drake was
still absent at the Colises the hour as
vet being comparatively carly.
Locke at once settled duuu to the
udy of the quoer plan ho lind found in
Morton's trunk, and at the end of
about balf an hour he had contrived Lo
m.mu.he the shorthand, note written
thor:

it read,

ed the eriminologist
thoughtfull ion that means that
the letior *W* on the plan must obvi-
ously stand for ‘\\'aﬂ ! But what wal
And what on earth do the letiers ' 5.
with an arrow, signify?”

He laid the plan aside aftor a
ther few moments of -u(l), solv
to_nttend to it again

Meantime, he turned lm -Ltunt:en to
the fragments of claylike soil which he
had seraped up from off the floor near
the window in the hotel bed-room.

Theso he studied with particular car
bmitted them to a geolog

Lo is laboratory.
mineral soil,” e muwmared to
himsold at last, *composdd largely of

_an h_ particles of. sand-
pure “cand-sojl,’ Lecause
that would i vitably show a percent-
age of pnly of clay, whereas the
propartion of elay in this specimen is
at lenst thirty per cont. There are also
minute chips of rock or granite, Yes,
think we may essume that our friend,
ﬂm gentleman with_the eyeglass, was
very recently prawhng ebout not far
from Dartmoor—

He hroke off as Jack Drake came in
and then briefly outlined to his young
assistant the details of what had hap
pened at the Totel Meridian.
-hm the hour being late, they r(,nrnd i

:ml clay,

e
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Voxt mmlmlng at Imn\kfrlnt Jack
etter awaiting him, and,

“1 say, guv'nar,” U This s
from my pal, Harry llcul mu] he says

that o few hours after I left him a
ner reported mu discovory of Tu thla eatipsl
y of an «l 1 the moors in in has

ar
st the exact “ipot where T saw that
it !

?
*1s that so?” said Locke, exhibiting,
o mildest interest.
Jolly important, 100! rejoinod
k Drake warmly, i
on top of that h,,ln.
l'mhulyly only o etriking coinei-
muttered lur:]y.l, who was imn-
s powspaper ‘nmL any-
¢ have ma take. In
iko that, aptml illusion is no
unconumon I](‘LIIrlCH(‘?m
Jack Drake glared, but said nothing.
He saw at-a glance that Locke was
dently intent upon his newspaper,
d lie realised that to pross the suli-
juet further at th tage would be about
s useful as kicking at a stone wall,
Locke eould Dbe exasperatingly deaf
he liked!
with a_grunt of emphatic disap-

The
howl i8]
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proval, Jack Drake scitled down to resd

llnmlgh his chum'’s letter once again.

y got lalf-way

warning, | some
avy footsteps

i mulmldy by the

fn‘n of the door of the

nin Society

et pom Fddl

1
C.LD. may, glaving ferociously a
and waving o it ofou e

¢ Has

{||'¢AI: nmu-ry of dvmi
o

w, or wrday
Merton
i -.!m'ppu 1 the Afvican  mining  magnate?

Bgure of Inspector | dotoeive It "
4 (i tet iy attache-case!” said Lacke, as

paper i Locke's fuce. *ustvead | ST SR
) th o | ETcrort, towaras do ook
o, bia Taca red’ and-his breath com. | b famous privato dotective toak the [ Tively! Wo've on this fittle stunt fmm

ihg nd o axcted g
Mor 31 o1 o arkod.

of amazement

% J]r

ut it's m;mnnuh Garned im-
portant!”

rrers Locl I.c In

And the
For the tolcgran
ta Inspactor Py

n
hc o l’ou my
soul, you'ro & st aoppertune bagges, o

re,

telogram and glanced at it casunlly.
Then he j m[n‘d to his feet with a gasp

“Look at that, Jack!”
banding it to his young a

it was Drake's turn to
which was addri

i m;rlimg essage :

the word *go’!
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No,

chuckled Dob Cherry.
nol "

not o mistake

ha

Il up the delinquent news
h spreowiul scor
en m. prize to this

swindle—

Coker

I"nml l)m\ 7 down on.
Cok
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l]m shable laughter the
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Thal cveriing there was peaco in

Colier’s stidy. =5 Words being o

b of o pustowing to the e
di

which they were
mm and Greene mad:
lier; they felt llmt the;
stand Colier minus ‘.
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