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HERE s a splendid dne-week puzzle competition for  puzzle form which is given below, and which we have

-;ou. Evervone may join in, and there is no entrance  entitled " APRIL FOOLS' DAY."
& fep, ] Remember that each picture or sign in the puzzle may
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Words.

When you have selved
the puzzle, write your solu-
tion, IN !NH, on one side
of a clean sheet of paper’;
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and cut out the wiu‘lilc‘
tablet.
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READ THESE RULES
CAREFULLY:

The First Prize of £5
will be awarded to the
reader who sends a corvect,
or mast correct, solution
of the puzzle paragraph, -
and the twelve other
prizes will b_e awarded in
order of merit. .

The Editor reserves the
right to divide the valiu-& of
the prizes should this be
necessary, It is a distinct
condition of entry that the
Editor's decision be ac-
cepted as final.

Solutions containing
alterations or alternatives
_ . B will be disqualified,

In entering " Puzzle Pars™ Competition No. 2. I agree to accept the Editor's decision You may send in as many
as final and binding. - attempts as you like, but
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ONCE SEEN NEVER FORGOTTEN! Aunt Judy has very decided vicies on life and all thot therein ix,  If she thinks
ner “darling ' nephew is cleverer than his Form-master, then ke is cleverer ! Towcering figures in cap and gown

absolutely 1wilt beneath Aunt Judy's frown—they are as wax in her hands.

Thus a gasp of dismay gocs ap frons

authority at Greyfriars when aunfic visits the school, and & bigger gasp still — of relicf - when ahe departs !

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Moving Job !

LAMP! Biff ! Bump!
B Thos=e loud concussions sounded

on the =tairs, and the Famous
Five of the Remove, who had
just come in fromn Little Bide, halted in

SUrPrisc.
“Hallo, halle, halle!” said Dob
Cherry.,  ""What's on®”

Harry Wharton chuckled.,
“Looks like a moving job!”
remarked.

My hat! It's Coker!” ejaculated
Frank Nugent. “And Potter and
Greene! What the dickens are they up
to?"

Bump!

Horace Coker of the Vifth, minus his
jatcket and with hiz shirt-sleeves rolled
up in a businesslike manner, was hoist-
ing a heavy bookcase up the stairs, with
the assistance of his study-mates, Potter
and Greene.  All locked very red and
hot — cspecially Coker — and  their
struggle with the bookease made them
quite breathless. Coker's rugged face
wors a do-or-dic cxpression, but the
other two seemed to be fed-up with the
operation,

“Careful, Potter, vou ass!” snorted
Caker, as the bookeuse bumped on the
Lanisters and lurched over at a perilous
angle. “You'll bave the rotten thing
overboard in a minute !

Potter plared.

“Careful yoursell, Cokor 1™ he
snapped. “You lugged it over the
banisters !”

“Whr, vou blithering durmnmy, I saw
vou shove it from below, and——"

“Look out!” yelled Greene, as the
Lookease gave another lurch, “ Heold
her, Coker ™

O 1T

Horace Coker prabbed the bookeose
Eliﬂt in time, and in doing so he gave
iis “funuybone ¥ o nosty crack. He
gasped and bestowed o homicidal glare
vu his assistanta,

“*You dundering fatheads—"

he

1

“HRats!
Coker !'

* Look hefe, George Potter—"

“Be.re-veere Y

- H you're locking for a thick ear

“0Oh, cheese it, Coker!" snapped
Greene irritably. *“*Let's get on with
the job. The banisters will give way in
a minuie ™

The chums of the Remove, looking on,
with their hands in  their pockets,
grinned serenely. It was evident that
the labour of the moving job was having
an exasperating effect upon the tempers
of Coker & Co. Potier and Greene were
Coker's devoted followers; indeed, it
was generally considered marvellous how
they stood ():'{:kar az much as they did.
But there was a limit, and it seemed a1
if it was being reached. Coker & Co.

It was vour own silly fault,

looked ready to punch cach other's
heads.

Bump!

The heavy bookcase hit the wall at

the top of the stairs, and a little shower
of plaster rattled down. Then it thudded
down on the linoleum, and Coker & Co.
let 1t rest thera while they took their
second wind.

Coker glared
Removites.

“"Clear off, you cheeky fags!” he
snorted.  “There's nothing for you to
cackle at!”

“Go hon!" grinned  Bob Cherry.
“ Opinions differ, old tulip, and we think
there is! What's the giddy wheeze,
anyhow "

“Mind vour own husiness and sheer
off 1" snapped Coker.

“Want any help?” asked Johnny Bull.
“That merry bookeaze seems rather a
handful for you chaps!”

it Rfll:s- !1‘!

"Let's pel & move on this thing!”
exclaimed Potier. “Welre blocking up
the passage. Besides, there's the rest of
the stuff to shalt in vet.”

Harry Wharton & Co. stared.
“My hat!"” aaid Nugent., "I remem-
ber I saw a barrow just inside the gates

at the grinning

A mirth-provoking siory of Harry

Wharton & Co., the Famous Chums

of Greyfriars, with Aunt Judy,

Horace Coker's dofing Aunt, in
the limelight.

Told by FRANK RICHARDS.

with an armchair and other props on if.
They must be Coker's.”

“Are vou refurnishing the old den,
Cokef? asked Bob Cherry sweetly.

“Grogoogh !

Coker was too busy with the hookcaso
to reply.

It lurched from side to side, and the
doors flew open and one of the shelves
foll out, Greene trod on the shelf and
split it. There was a howl of wrath
from Coker,

“You thumping idiot!
you've done !

“1 couldn't help it!” pasped Greene,
“You up-onded the roticn thing——"

' You—you—you=——" 0

“Ha, ba, ha!” rcared Harry Wharton
& Co.

Coker Jooked at the Reinovites a3
though he would have liked to eat themn.

"Sheer off 1" he howled.

“Not likely ! chortled Bob Cherrr.
“This is jolly interesting! Betler than
a pantomime, by Jove! Coker & Co.—
furniture removers¥ I wouldn't miss ii
for worlds!"

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“0Oh, never mind the cackling young
idiots ! snorted Potier. “Let's get
along with this thing !

Crash, crash, crash!

“Yarroocogh!” roered Coker, as a Jdoor
flew open and struck him on the jaw.

“Took out!" shrieked Potter.

Crash, crash?®

Coker let go of the bookcase, and
Greene dodged, thinking that it was
going to fall on him, Potter clutched
at the bookcase, but he clutched in vain.
It reeled over, crashed against the wall,
and there was a shattering of glass and
g splintering of wood as the bookrase
descended to the foor with a thud.

"Ow ! yelled Potter, as one end went
on his toe, “Yaroopogh®

[ £ LII h-a,t- t”

“That's donp it !”

‘“iHa, ha, ha!" roared the Removites.

Coker & Co. gazed in dismay at the
smashed bookcase. Then, with one
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accord, they rushed at the hilarious
Remove fellows, Potter himping a little

“HKick the cimcky' rotters down the
gtaire 1" yelled Coker. “I'll teach 'em
to come sniggering round here I

Coker led the charge, and he sailed
into the midst of Harry Wharton & Co.
with fists flying. Like one man the Re-
movites swarmed round Coker, and in
the twinkling of an eye the - great
Horace - was- whirled over and hurled
back . along tha corrider, Poiter and
Greend werd rushing on, when Coker's
flying fgure crashed into their legs and
bowled shem gver like skittles,

“ ¥ oooono-waoano-woeooogh 1
Cokex,

“Yaroopop 1" roared Greene,

“My hat! Ow!” moaned Potter, |
& ‘é}fw,_ hg, bo!” roared Harry Wharton

o

Coker.& Co. arose 1 great wrath, A
bump showed on the preat Horace's
forehead, and there was a smear of dust
¢on his rather prominent nose, where
Potter's boot Imr?wipcd agamst it

“Yow ! he moaned. * I—I'll spiflicate

gurgled

iliose Remove rotters! Groogh! My
napper J—"
*Coker 1M

Mr. Prout, the master of the Filth,
cameo striding majestically along.

1t was tima for Harry Wharfon & Co.
to make thomselves scarce. They dis-
appeared round the corner of the land-
ing at a great rate, ~

Mr. Prout gazed at the ruins of the
bookeaze and then at Coker- & Co., who,
looked very sheepish. :

“Bless my sonl! What is all this dis-
turhance about?” exelaimed the Form
master,

*It—it foll over!” stuttered Coker.

“Bo 1 perceive!” 'said Mr. Prout
tavtly. “Yon should not have attempted
to carry such a heavy article of furni-
ture upstairs without expert supervision,
Coker,"”

“ Oh crumbs Y

Whose bookease is it, Coker 7V

“Mine, sir!” .gasped Horace, I
bought 1t with a lot of other things.
I'm refurnishing my study,”

Mr, Prout-looked surprised.

“Indeed!” he said. *And for what
reasons are you refurnishing, Coker®

“Well, sir, the room iz a bit untidy,

and. & lot of tihe furniture has been
knocked sbout in its time,” said Coker.
“MMy Aunt Judy is coming to tea this
afternoon, and I—I thought I'd smarten
up the place before she came.”
- ‘The newsz that Coker's Aunt Judy was
coming scemed to startle the Fifth Form
master,. Ha knew the good lady—to his
cost.

All Greyfriars knew Aunt Judy, That
ancient and helligerent lady was quite a
eclebrity. She was reputed to be fabu-
lously rich, and she certainly kept Coker
weall supplied with funds, Coker, indeed,
was the apple of her eye, and in Aunt
Judy's opinion there was nobody else in
the world like her Horace, which, in a
way, was true,

It was common knowledge at Grey-
friars that it was only through Aunt
.Iud%“g agency that Coker had got into
the Fifth at all, and some hintngn darkly
that she had bullied the Head into put-
ting Coker into the Fifth. The point as
to whether Mizsa Coker had actually
threatened the Head with her umbrella
had never been definitely settled, but the
fact Temaimmed that Coker, who was a
great dunce, and whose spﬂhing was like
a backward fag's in the Third, had been
pitchforked into the Fifth after his annt
haed bad a very stormy intcryview with
. Locke.
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“Hum [ said Mr, Prout. “I have oo
objection to your taking fresh furmture
into the study, Coker, but you are a dolt
to allow. this unseemly disorder to take
place, You will removo this rubbish at
once! Moreover, do not make a noise,
or l'i shall return and bring my cane with
me |*

“¥o-es, sirl”

Mr. Prout strode away with rustling

wn, The chums of the Remove, who
1ad been watching from a safe distance,
now came towarde Coker & Co.

Coker clenched his big fists, and made
a warlike movement towards them; but
Bug Cherry wagged a chiding forefinger
at him.

“ Naughty, naughty!” he said reprov-
ingly. "1 should hate to sea Prouty
spank you like a naughty fag1l”

“What! Yon—you—you—"
_ Horace Coker could find no words with
which to express himself.
wild dash at the F&mous Kive, who

omptly retreated to their own passage,
aughing uproariously.

His faco réd with rage, Coker went
back to the bookease, and he and his
disgruntled comrades once more exerted
themselves upon that damaged article
of furniture, -It looked a miserable
wreck of & bookease by the timo they
got it into the study.

“Whew 1" gasped Potter, his face pink
with exertion and wrath. “Look at the
stete of this room| You'vo been pull-
ing it to pieces, Coker!”

Look at it!” stuttered Greenc.

Coker's study had been turned upside
down apd ipside out. Everything was
out of place, and it really appeared as
though Horace had been preparing for
a hurried evacuation.

“\What are you psses glaring at?”
demanded Coker brusquely. “'I've boen
shifting things, that's all. 1 want the
%!am nice and tidy for auntie to see.

ou chaps can set-to gnd put things
straight and tidy up, when we've got
tho other things up.™
- 0h, can we!” said Potter grimly.

“¥ea,® said Coker in  his i'nrdljr
manner. “I upset the coal-scuttle, and
a lot of the coal-dust has got trodden
about the floor-and tho carpet. That
means the floor will want scrubbing and
the carpet will want beating, You chaps
can do that.,”

" Great c’l)lE s

“I would have got one of the servants
ta do 1t, but it happens to be their after-
noon off,” said Coker, “But it won't
!fr-m you fellows long if you buck into
1 i

“YWhat about vourself, Coker 7 said
Grecne.

“Me? Oh, I'll superintend things,
and tell you what to do,” said Coker

leftily.
“My hat!” gasped Polter. “Of all
the nerve! This is too thick]l We'll

jolly well tell you what to do, Coker.

ou can go and eat coke 1"

“What " roared Coker.

*Do you think you're poing to make
skivvies of us ™ hooted Greene. “ Don't
think it matters! We've stood encugh
from wou, Coker, and thiz is where we
kick! You've made the study in this
mess, and you can jolly well clear it up|”

“Rathor!” snorted Potter. “Weo've
had enough. Blow vou, Coker, and
blow Aunt Judy! ou can finish the
rotten job yourself, Vah!™

Clokor o,

Ho con ﬂlﬂ:ﬂj‘ believe his ears. For

‘his devoted study-mates to tuin like the

proverbial worm and “slang ¥ him—it
was 1neredible

“Why, you—vou checky rotters!” he
managoel to gasp out at last. - I

He made a

smash you! I'll— Lemmo, get at
’Fﬂﬁé; charged h 1l 1
er char at his rebellious. fol-
lowers like a bull, and ﬂ-lfe}ll'f ’arnd
Greene bolted out of tho study. {j] ter
was not quick enough, and as he qfte-cl
Coker's huge boot caught ]n',:_:u‘,,_ FPotter
flew headlong into the corridor outside,
Ho clutched Greene to save himself, and
both the Fifth-Formers went down with
a loud econcussion.

Bumpl

“Yo i

“0Owl Gerroff my neck]! Yow]™
Cokér glared.

“Now, are chaps coming in to

: g:m:
finish the work, or shall I jolly well
screg you '

“Yow! Y¥You can finish the rottén—
wow l—work yourself ' moaned Petter,
and he jumped up like a jack-in-the-box
when Coker made another rush.

Greene sprang vp like lightning; and
he and Potter w lpged down the passage
af great specd. oker bellowed- after
them; but, like Baalam’s ass, ' they
heeded not the voice of their -umaster,
They disappeared round-the corner, and
Coker was left alone in all his glory.

—_— g

THE SECON:D CHAPTER,
Willing Workers !

64 UH! The rotters! Now what

the dickens am I to do?” -
Coker scowled as he looked

round his study.

_ Potter and Greene had .deserted him

in his hour of need, and the study had

to be got into, shipshape before Aunt

Judy arrived,

Coker realised that he could not possi-
bly do all the work himself. The room
had to be ¢leared out, the carpot cleaned,
and the floor scrubbed. There was furni-
ture to shift out, and the new “props
to shift in. Coker had arranged with
the Friardale dealer that the barrow con-
taining the new furniture should be left
at Greyfriars, to be emptied and re-
loaded with tho old etuff, which the
dealer had wundertaken to purchase,
Aunt Judy had writtén to gay that sho
would arrive at Greyfriarg for tes, and
1t was rapidly approaching tea-time now.

Something had to be. done before
auntie came. Horace had a great
reapect for his aunt, and he could not
possibly allow her to find his. study in
that horrible condition.

"I'll slaughter those tweo roittera when

c{ do come back [* he vowed. “Huh!
Iﬁwshall have to get some fags, that's
B £

Colker left his study, and, going to the
end of corridor, lifted up his lusty
voice unto the heavens,

“Fag!” he bawled.

Diicky Nugent and Bolsover minar,
who were just coming from the Sixth
Torm passage, halted in amazement
when they heard Coker calling for a fag.
"My oanly Aunt Janel” ejaculated
Dicky. "“0Of all the nervel Coker
wants a fﬂ,%l-”

“Fagl” bawled Coker,

He caught zight of the two Second-
Formers and beckoned to them.

“Hi, you kids! I want youl” he ex-
claimed. :

“Want away, but we're jolly well hot
ccming 1 retorted Dicky. * D¥yo think

we'd fag for you, Coker? Not likely !”
“¥ou cheeky little imps— - :
“Yah! Rats!" _
TAnd many of Tem!” chined in

DBolsover minor. ;

Coker started forward angrily and the
faps scuttled away like rabbits to their
warrens. They passed the weord round
among their [ellow fags, and nobody

answered Coker's call,
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Coker went on bawling, but his voice
was like unto that of one erying in the
wilderness. - Mo fags were forthcoming !

‘Breathing  hard through his nose,
Coker stamped back into his study. He
unearthed a sheet of impot paper from
qEQng'st the debris on his table and
4 tously serawled a notice which ®an
as follows:

“FAGGS WANTED! (GOOD PAY
FOR - WILLING  WERKERS |

Applikants kall st wunce.

H. COKER,
Yth Foarm."

Coker laft his study, and, striding
down to ‘the Hall, he -Hourishingly
pirned the paper on the noticé-board.
He stepped tiack and regarded it with
some aatisfaction, and then, keeping his
nose very high in the nir.as he passed
some Removites,. walked back to his
atudy.:

There were loud exclamations in Ilall
when Coker's notice was read.

“The cheek !

*“The nerve!”

“Coker wants fﬂ%ﬁ g

“0f all the neck !

"Yank it down!"”

Harry Wharton & Co. came over and
stared at the notice, y

L Well, if tHat docsdt beal the band "
ajaculated Frank Nugent.-" Coker wants
fags! Good pay for willing workers!
Oh, my hat ™ :

“He oan jolly well look for his fags!™
snorted Tubb of the Third. * Faney
Coker having the cheek to want to fag
us—and for money, too! IHe can go
and fry hisz face?™

“Rather !” chorused the other fags
indignantly.
Bob Cherry gave a sodden chuckie.

*I supposs Cokey wants some onoe to
help him refurnish “his “3tndy,” lie said
thoughtfully. “Potter and Greene have
evidently turned the job in. I saw them
come down a little while ago, looking
fit to tear their hair. They'd had a
row- with Coker. I reckon.”

I'-I'Hul hl' ha !]‘l

" Coker wants fags,” murmured Bob.
" Now, what sbout little na?"

“Ts " ejaculated his chuins.

“Why pot? We're willing workers,
aren't we? And we're on the rocks, as
it Rgppens, and good pay under such
circumstances 18n’t to bo sneezed at.
Besides, kids, look what a joy it will
be, working for Coker! I'm sure we
could make our work a pleazure, don't
vour think so?™
"~ Harry Wharten burst into a laugh.

“Oh, I catch on, Bab ¥ ke cxclaimed.
“It'would be a bit of & rag—what?”

“Rather !” grinned Hob. *“That is, if
Coker takes us on. Anvway, we'll
»pply for the job, and if he turns us
down we oan bump him for his cheek,”

“Ha, ha, ha !”

Bob Cherry led the way, and his
chuma followed. They arrived at
Coker's study, and Bob Cherry knocked
at the door and opened it by the simple
expedient of jamming his foot against
it. Coker was inside, looking verv red
and hot, making manful atiempts to
knock the broken bookecase inte some
shape or form by means of & hammer
end sundry nails. He glared at the
Removites  in niost  unwelcome
MW hat 4 heeky rott

1ab do you cheeky rofiers wanb®"
he dﬂﬂ]tﬁ&éd:.rr % WL

“Good  pay,” Bob  Cherry
maekly.

1] Eh ?H

“Wo're willing workers, vou know,”
said Nugent, - .

2 The willingness and the workfulness

said

-F-lﬂd}' ' said Coker loftily.

3
3

Potter cluiched at the bookease fn vain.

descended to the floor with a thud.

toe. ** Yargooogh ! *'Silly ass!*™

and there was a shattering of glass and a splintering of w

agalnst the wall,
as the bookease
“0Ow ! " yelled Potter as one end went on his

It reeled over, cr

roared Coker wrathlully. * You've

i

of our humble and unworthy selves will
be truly terrific!” said Hurree Singh
blandly.

Coker stared.

“Oh!” he said. “You've seen the
notice on the board #"

“Yes, Coker.”

“And you've come for a job !

“Yes, Coker,” chorused
Whearton & Co. in humble tones,

Coker frowned s little.

“I"mm not so sure about taking on you
cheeky Remove rotters,” he said.
as I'm in urgent need of assistants I
might consider you. It means work,
vou know. ™

“We're gluttons for it, Coker!"

l “"The pay will be a tanncr an
Iour—"

WMake it two.bob, Coker!” said Bob

Harry

Cherry. " We must Emva a Umon wage,
vou know,”

"Sizpence an hour,” said Coker
firmly. “ And you'll have o be civil. I

don’t hold with these modern ideas of
petting and coaxing emplovess. Now,
if you want the j::ﬁ; I'll take you on,
to start right away. Is it a go®”
“It's a go!” said Harry Whartaon,
“Then get to work+and clear this
A Jot of
the stuff will have to be shifted out inte
the corridor for the time being. I want
the carpet rolled up, and a couple of
vou, can beat it. Another can scrub the
floor, and another can do some dusting.
There are still some things to come up
from downstairs, but they can be

T Bt

broken the blessed thing now ! (Ses Chapter 1.)

fotched when the study’s clear a bit.
Cherry and Hurree Singh, you can be
rolling up the carpet while Wharton
gets a pail of water, a serubbing-brush,
and some s08[ for the floor.”

S Yes, sir,” said the Removites
solemnly.
Bob and Inky cheerfully set about
wiling wp the carpet, whilst Harry
Vharton went away for a pail of
water and cleaning utensils.

 Frank I"-'u%(en.t and Johnny Bull wired
into the task of removing Coker's un-
wanted “props* into the corridor out-
side. They did not stand upon cere-
mony.

Mump, bump, bump! went the furni-
ture,

“Here, steady there!” gxclaimed
Coker, *“I don't want those things
bashed about—the Friardale dealer 1s
going to buy 'em !”

*“ Yes, sir!"

“And hurry up!” snapped Coker, “I
can’'t pay hands sixpence an hour for
ﬂaﬁ:mg. Hurry up with that chair,

wll ! .

“(Certainly, sir

Johnny rushed fortward with the
chair, and it was most unfortunate that
Uoker happened to be standing in the
‘vay, for the chair caught him nicely in
the region of his waistcoat, and the
mighty Horace was bowled ovér like a
ninepin,

di

1
.

arococogh 1"

Crash !

TaE Macker Lisrary.—No. B95.
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“Sorry, sir!” said Johnny apologetic.
ally, and ho nipped outside with the
chair with great expedition. :

When ho returned Coker had picked
himzelf up, and was “ragging ” Nugent
for having knocked the spout off the
teapot. i

Meanwhile, Bob Cherry and Inky had
wntacked tho carpet, and now had it
loose, ready to pull up. Coker was
standing on one end of tho earpet when
Bob and Inky raised the other end. -

“Heave I said Bob, and he and Inky
heaved togethor. y

Up ecame the carpet, and over went
Coker with a crash.

“Yoooooooaogh I

“Horry, sirl” exclaimed Bob.

“Ys, Ks, ha " o

Coker lay on the floor, looking guite
dazed. It took him several seconds to
collect his wits, ‘Then he jumped up
and grabbed the poker.

“Vou little sweeps, I'll larrup you for
that {” he roared. *I'll—"

“Here, hold on, sir!” roared Bob,
raising the carpet to shield himseli and
Inky %mm the poker, “You told us to
pull ap the carpet, sir! It was your
own silly fault—ahem '—for standing

on it 1"

(ot ont!? howled the incensed
Horaee. “Take the carpet out and
Leat it before T start beating you!"

“Yas, sir !

“The hearfulness is . .the oheyfulness,
mighty Coker ! said Hurree Bingh.

Bob and Inky feirly ran out of
(Colcer’s study with the carpet.

Harry Wharton came along just then
with a pail of steaming hot water, a

cake of soap, and a serubbing-brush.
“ITallo, Iim]l*f:l, hallo!” said  Bob.
“Going to start scrubbing, Harry ?
Botter ‘ware Coker—he's in a bit of a
wax 1Y
“Right-ho!” laughed the Remove
captain, “T'll "ware Coker all right,

den’t worry !

Coker glared at him as he walked in
with the pail. i

“You've been dawdling 1™ he prowled.

“Oh, no, sir!” said Harry Wharton.
“I'vg been waiting for the hob water,
you krow."”

“I say vou'vo been dawdling! Den't
eontradiet mo !

“(Oh, no, sir! Certainly not, sir!
2hall T serub the floor, sir?”

“Ves ! gnapped Coker. “Get down
to i%'? g i ;

“Very well, sir "

Har:?r knelt down on one of Coker's
cushions, rolled up his sleeves and com-
menced to serub the floor, using plenty
of soap and water. - :

Harry, indeed, so warmed to his work
that ho socon had the whele foor
swamped. Coker glared at him.

“Do you call that scrubbing? he
demanded. . i

“¥es, if you please, sir,"” said Harry
meekly. o
: “Well, 1 ir]cm'i.! Get on with it, and
de it properiy

“Clﬁ‘t:?n] T

Splash ! grﬂar;h[ Splaszh !

Cloker gave 4 roar as a flood of water
went over his boots and half-way up his
trousers. .

“You young idiet! You're swamping
ma !l

* Borry, air!”

" Yeour—you—you——"

Serub! Berub! Berubl

C'oker turned his atteniion to the
furniture shiftere.

“Got & mova on, Bull, you lazy

rotter 1" ;
“Nen, sir 1"
TEE Maicxrr Liprany.—No. B45,

“And don’t jaw there with Nugent [

“ Yes, sir—no, sir 1"

“ Dust the mantelpicce, INugent

“Yes, sirl"”. i

“You ean wipe the windows round,
Bull,”

“Certainly, sir!"

Coker breathed hard through his nose.
Ha liked to be addressed as “sir,” but
now it was rather getting on his nerves,

Harry Wharton winked at Johnny, and
began to swamp the floor with a liberal
hand. . Horaco glared at the watery
floor, and took a step forward towards
Harry, Coker planted a huge foot on
the eako of suag, and his legs gave way
bencath him. He performed an ungrace-
ful zomersault and landed with a er

ight in the pail of water.
%raah!

Splash 1

‘““Yarooo-hoooogh " bellowed Coker.

The room was now flooded out with a
vengeance, and Horace sat in the midst
of a huge puddle of water and soap-
suds. Harry Wharton, Johnny Bull and
Nugent also roared—with laughter.

“ﬁ-‘{n, ha, ha!

“Vooogh! I'm wel! Grooogh! ¥ou
litile  rascals—— Yowp! I'll pulverise
:on for this! Wow-ow ! Lemme gerrup!

wi?

Johnny Bull and Nugent kindly as-
sisted Cokear to his feel.

Ha shook a wet and soapy fhst el
Wharton.

" You—you
gacked ™

young sweep! You're

ey e——

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Too Willing !
HA’RR.Y WHARTON looked sur-

prizsed. h
“Sacked? YWhat for, sir?” he
asked.

“Vou—gou—— I=1 fell over the
soap! I'm drenched! Groogh! This is
what comes of asking you Remove
rotters to help me! Get ont!” roared
Coker.

“Look here, sip—

“Yon're sacked!” Dbellowed Coker.
“Wou clumsy ass! Get out!”

“Right-ho!” said Harry ni:narfl}11|:;'.
“If I'm to be sacked, Coker, you might
as well have the soap as well as the
water. Here you are—oatch!™

Harry aimed deftly at Coker with the
sonp, and Coker caught it—on his nose!

“Varoooogh " howled Coker, “VYou
voung villain— Wow I"

Harry Wharton bolted. -

Meanwhile, Bob Cherry and Inky had
gone downstairs with the carpet. They
met Squiff and Peter Todd on the
stairs,

“Hallo!™ said Squiff.
giddy gama?”

“We're going o beat Coker's carpet,”
grinned Boh. " “Coming ¥ *

“Rather!” suid  Squiff  promptly.
“YWait till T geb my bat!"

“T'm on!" said Peter Todd promptly.
“T'il fetch a scout stave!™

Downsteirs, Bob and Inky ran into a
group of Remavites, comprising Bolsover
major, Hazeldene, Trevor, Bulstrode,
Russell, and Rake.

They stared when they saw the carpet.

"My hat! Whose earpet ! demanded
Bolsover maij‘ar. '

“Whal's the

“Coker's!” chuckled Bob. " We're
going to beat it. You chaps Like to lend
a hand?®

" What-ho ! : .

“Get your weapons, kids )"

“Ha Ea, ha!” ’

The Removites rushed away for their
“sweapohs, ™

Others, when they heard what was on,
ﬂ:preum:rl thair complete willingness to
assist at tho beating of Coker's carpet,

uite a crowd followed Bob Cherry .and

urree Singh into the quad. Even Billy
Bunter was there, armed with a stout
wooden slave belonging to the Boy Scout
Troop.

*We'll hang the giddy thing under the
e¢lms,” said Bob., Gg:"? a rope, will rour,
Mu.riqr‘!" ' ;

Mark Linley hurried away and fetched
a rope. Coker’s carpot was sirung np
between  two eEm-treasﬁ and " the
“heators,” armed with bats, stumps,
staves, and all manner of weéapons,
ranged themselves on sither side.

Blundell of the Fifth, who hﬂﬂ:gned
to be passing, stopped {o stare. He de-
manded to know what was “on.”

“We'ra going to beat Coker's carpet,”
said Bob Chetry.

“The beatfulnesz will be terrific!”
grinned Inky.

“Ha, ha, {na by

Blundell eontinned on lis  war,
chuckling. He could se¢ that, as. Hurreo
Singh had =aid, the beating of Coker's
carpet would be “terrific.”

s an,ld:,', kids?”? grinned Dob. “Now
—ga it

The carpet-beaters went it!

Whaek! Whack! Bifi! TWallop}
Whack !

Clouds of dust arose from the carpet,
but that did not deter the beaters.
Their enthusiasm was enormous, and
they whacked away as though their very
lives depended upon it.

Whaek! Biff !, Thwaek! Biff!

MNever before had a carpet received
such & beating!

The Removites warmed to their work

and slogged at Coker's carpel with vim
and vigour.
“Puat your beef into ik, chapst™

grinned Bob Ch
“ What-ho 1"
Whack! Whack'! Bifi! Biff ! Whack!
It was not long before holes and rents

began to appear in the carpet, for it was

erry,

F]““id“ﬂlt; old end worn, But the
juniors kept on vigorously.
Whack! Whack! Wallop! Rip!
“My giddy aunt!” chuckled Ton
‘Brown.  “There won't be any carpet
left to beat in & minute! Ha, ha, ha!l”
{70 it, ye cripples |V
Wallop! Whai! Biff |

Johnny Bull and Nugent appeared in
the quadrangle, ecach carrying a chair
and other oddments of Coker’s discarded

Furniture.
Bohind them stalked the might
Horace bhimszelf, looking lofty an
austera.

The sounds of the whacking and the
laughter of tho juniorz caught his ears,
and he strode over to the clm-trees,

“What's going on here’” e
demanded.

“ AN serene, Coker!™ said Bob Cherry,
a fittlo hrea.tillessh', “We're beating
your carpet!™

“ What "

"It's just about done
done, now, Coker 1" grinned
sha'n't be long "

Coker almost dropped when ho saw
his ecarpet—or what remained of it
aftar the terrifin beating it had under-

gone.

“Mum-m-my hat " he gurgled, *You
—vyou little villains !

“He, ha, ha!” howled Johony Buil
and Mugent.

Coker's face underwent o variety of
expressions as ha gazed on the tattered
remnant of his carpet that hung from
the rope. Then, clenching his fista and
bellowmng like e bull, he charged full

in—I
Bob.

mean
“Wo
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{ilt into the midst of the chovtling
Juniors,

~"You villaing! _ I'll smash you! Tl

i)‘t;};mriu; ﬁ;ouE I‘!I!l— "r'a.'l'ti_!.1 Wow !

: cooop!  Yarooooogh !V
{,‘{ﬁ:}ﬂ rtoared a3 the Removites closed
round at]l he found himself grasped
in many haods,

“The ungraleful rotter!" exclaimed
Bolsover major,” whose nose had re-
ceived & heavy jar from one of Coker's
Aving fists, *This - 18 what comes of
lrying to do Coker a good turn! Rag
him "

Y Hurrah ! _

"Yoooop!  Yah! Hands off, you
voung aweaps! Yow! TI'll mop up the
floor with you—— Wow ! Yaroocooogh!”

Harry Wharton came running over to
supervise operalions.

“That's what I eall black ingratitude,
Coker!™ he zaid. *It's a rolten way to
treat willing workers.  You owe mo a
tanner in licu of notice, too! Chaps. we
must make an example of Coker! Rol
him up in his guldy carpeb!™

“Ha, ha, ha!®

The tattered parpet was dragged down
from the ropo, and Coker was rolled in
it. The carpet was then roped rouind
him, so that he could not escape. Only
Coker’s head and feet appeared at
cither end of the roll of carpet.

“ Now dump him on the wheelbarrow
with his giddy furpiture, and we'll give
him & run round the guad,” said Harry
Wharton,

" {rooul whoeze, Harry !

“Ha, ha, ha!” )

Cokor roared as he was lifted and
rushed away to the furniture dealer's
wheslbarrow that stood by the gates.

“Yaroogh ! {;ﬂu Little  villains !
Lemme  go! ah! Oh, crumbs!
Pon’t you dare put me on that barrow !
Wow | Groogh!  Rescue,  Fifth!
Oecoogh 1™ Z

Bump !

Coker was Jumped on the wheclbarrow
abd secured there.

Harry Wharton, Bob Cherry, Vernon-
Smith, and SBquilf grasped the handles
and trupdled it away, amidst shouts of
laughtor from Lhe crowd and bellows of
wrath from thoe helpless Horace,

At that juncture the station cab drove
in at the gatea of Groyfriars and halted.
An ancient maiden lady, arrayed in the
black, flowing garments of the mid-
Victorian ora, descended from the cab,
and she lockéd round in surprize on
hearing  the commotion in the quad
near at hand.

The lady’s gaunt, rather comical fea-
tures fook on an expresion of horror
when she saw Coker on the wheelbarrow,
and a loud shriek burst from her lips,

* Haraee !™

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Aunt Judy's Announcement !

06 ORACE ! My darling Horace !”
Harry Wharton & Co.
stopped in amazemoent when
they ' heard that despairing
cry. Lhe shafts of the wheelbarrow
went down with & bump,
*“Oh, sciszors!" cjaculated Bob Cherry.
“[oker's aunt!"
““0Oh, iy hat!” gasped Wharton. “1
didn’t knew she was coming !
“Too bad
Aunt Judy, with her httle black
bonnet zet in & warrior-like attitude at
the back of her head, her eves Rashing,
anel her voluminous umbrella waving

wildly, camc running swiftly to the
seene, .
“*Huorace! ©Oh, my poor Horace!

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

What are they deoing to von, Horace " L

she wailed,

C"Gerr-rerugh ! Googh ! said IHorace
in gurgling accents from the roll of
carpet,

Bob Cherry and Harry Wharton made
desperate efforts to undo the rope, but
they SPrHH%‘:&away with & series of yells
when the belligerent Miss Cokér com-
menced operations on them with her
umbrella.

¥ ¥ou wicked bovs, to treat my Horace
50 !" she shrilled. “How dare you!
Take that—and that— and that !”

Whack! Whaek! Whaek!

“Yaroop!” roared Bob.
ma’am ! We didn't know you were
coming ! Wow! Cheese it! We're
trying to wunde Horace. Oh, cruombs!
We wouldn't have ragged him—
yaroop =if  wc'd  known—ow !—you
were commng ! Wooroogh !

Blundell, Fitzgerald, Smith major,
and Price of the Fifth came dashing
up, choking with laughter, followed by
Potter and Greene.

“All serene, ma'am ! gasped Blun-
dell. "o easy with that umbrella,
We'll undeo Coker!™

Miss Cloker stood back, with umbrella
raised and eves gleaming with the light
of battle, whilst ths INifth-Formers re-
leased Coker from his awkward predica-

Y Stoppik,

| mont.

Ie stood up, gasping, his face crim-
son_with wrath and humiliation.

His ‘gzaflp ended in a muffled gurgle as
Aunt Judy clasped him lovingly to her.
These wicked

"My poor Horace!

iy

i *J”“ﬁ
g Il

R

boys have been illtreating vou. You
I';gw: :b“n roughly handled, my dearest

y !

ﬁa}mr's aunt kizzed him affectionately
on either cheek.

“Grooogh!”  gasped  the  luckless
Horace, gil_armg round with a crimsocn
face. "Il smash sou little rotters
another time! I'N-I'IlI—7

Coker spluttered amd led his aunt
away. Aunt Judy went, with one hand
on Uoker’s arm and her other hand
gripping her umbrella firmly, ready for
action,  Polter and Greene followed
dutifully. They felt sorry for Coker.

Aunt Judy snorted with wrath.

ML was never moro shocked in all my
life, Horace, than when I saw vou bein
roughly - handled by those Ilittle hooli-
gans Just now,” she exclaimed. . *1
don’t believe you are treated properly
at this school, Horace."

: ""E'hnm ::Ilrtnilnli;:' Remove Lkids never Id':';
reat me with propor respect,” prowled
Coker, “They get too much nfga run.
If I was captain of the school I'd keep
‘em ungder, I know !*

“Then why aren't you captain of Cirey-
f']ri.:its. Horvace, hey ¥ demanded Aumnt

udy.

Y I—I=I— TYou sec, Aunt——-=>"

“I know what it is, Horace ' szaid
Miszs Coker shrilly, for all the amused
onlookers to hear. “I know whyr it is!
You are kept down by petiy jealousy.
With your brains and ability, Horace,
%'nu should lie captain of the school!

know 1t!”

hal ".‘

i IWMP X!

=B

“*Heave T ** said Bob Cherry, taking hold of the carpet, and motioning to Inky.

“Up with it 1*
“ Yarroooogh ! ** howled Coker,

Up came the carpet, and over went Horace Coker with a crash.
** Sorry, sir ! *' exclaimed Bob Cherry meekly.

“* You told us to pull it up, sir ! ** ** Ha, ha, ha I ™ roared the Co. (See Chapler 2.)
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“ Look here, aunt—"" gasped Coker.

“My dearcst Horacel You are so
modest and retiring I

Harry Wharton & Co. almost ex-
ploded at that.

“Oh, my hat!” gasped Bob Cherry.
¢ Cloker modest and retiring!  Just
think of it, kids."”

Auvnt Judy was waving her umbrella
wildly to give emphasis to her remarks,
and onco she narrowly missed Billy

Bunter's nose. The Owl promptly
gkipped out of range of that swooping
gamp. - ;

“7 will seo that you get your ng"hta:,
Horace !” ecried Aunt Judy, “They|

gcha'n't keop down my wonderful Horace.
They don’t do you justice here, and I
zhall see that justice is done.”

Aunt  Judy stalked indoors
marched up to Coker's study. L

Hor eyes opened wide with surprise
on beholding the various articles of
furniture that were stacked in the pas-
sage, and she gave a little scceam wher
she saw the long stream of water that
was flowing out from under Coker's
door.

“(oodness gracious! The room is
flooded 1 she cried shrilly. " Horace,
what has happencd ? Has a pipe burst 77

“Nunno, aunt!” gasped Coker, furi-
ously conscious of the subdued chuckles
of his Form-fellows and the Remaovites
who hed gathered near by, “It's only
s pail of water upset, J—— Oh, don't
go in!”

Aunt Judy already hed the door open.
Bho gazed mio Coker's study, and I_1er
gavnt features fook on an _expression
of amazement and horror. The condi-
tion of the room was certainly a sight
to eee and wonder at. It was as though
a tornado, accompauied by earthguakes
and civil commotion, had had Coker's
study in their grip, Aunt Judy gasped,
Coker mﬂl‘tﬁ({ Potter and Grecne
blinked, and the others chorvtled, They
counldn’t help it,

“(G-g-goodness gracious”
Aunt Judy in a faint voice, "This—
this is your room, Horace?V

“Ye-cs, aunt !’ choked Coker. "I-—1
iried to pet the place tidy, but the as-

gistants 1 employed weve no good, and—
atpd—>=" :

“Disgraceful I sheilled Aunt Judy,
and again her wnbrella, commenced to
describe sweeping circular motions in
the air. "I can see, now, what you
have to endure at this school. This is

sitively :]i:gruﬂ&[u!. I shall complain,
forace. 1 shall make it my business
to see that vou are better looked after.

[

and

exclaimed

“Bless my sonl! What is the meaning
of all this commotion "

My, Prout's veice broke in, and the
boys i the passage gleefully made way
for him. Aunt Judy glared at My, Paul
Pontifex Prout.

“Ah—hum ! Ahem! Good-afternoon,
ma'am ! said that gentleman nervously.

Misz Coker seemed to tower over the
plump little master of tha Fifth, She
waved her wnbrella in a mest warrior-
liko manner,

zir 1" she

“ Good-afternoon,  indeed,
oried shrilly, “Look at wmy poor
Hovace's study !
here at all! I came here ilis afternoon,
expecting to find Horvaee Impp&' and re-
.iﬁecmd, a3 ha should be. rexfriars
puld bo proud of my Horace! DBut
what did I find, sir—what.did I find
Here Misz Coker's voice rose to a shrill
falsetto, and Mr. Prout backed away,
locking quite alarmed.
being ill-treated by a pareel of young
hooligans!  Thoy wera wheeling him
sbout on a ‘wheelbarrow, sir!  Just

Tre Macxer Lierany,.—No. 895,

There iz no comfort,

“T found Horaro

think of it! My Horace on a wheel-
barrow, being made a laughing-stock of |
And now I find hiz sty in this die-
raceful condition, through uo fault of
is own. My poor Horace! How dare
you allow my Horace to be treated so @

“My dear Miss Coker—" gasped Mr.
Prout.

“How dare you, sir!” shricked Aunt
Judy, shaking her umbrella at the
astounded Mr. Prout. “¥You don’t
look after my Horaco a bit! He is
neglected=—disgracefully neglected ! How
dara you allow my darling Horace to be
tll-treated 1™

“Bless my soul!” gasped AMr. Prout.
"My dear Miss Coker——"

“TDe not try to hrowbeat me, siri”
shrieked Miss Coker. *“You aro a
brutel] You would bully a defenceless
woman !" -

“Oh, my hat!” gurgled Bob Cherry.
" Look at the Fiddj defenceless woman !
My only hat!’

Aunt Judy did not look wvery defence-
less as sho brandished her umbrella at
Mr, Irout—quite the opposite, in fact.
Her aggressiveness unnerved  Mr.
Prout. e skip out of range of the
umbrella, and blinked at the irate female
in dismay and trepidation. The boys
in the passage were chuckling—all ex-
cept Coker, that is. Horace's face was
crimson. He was very fond of his Aunt
Judy, but thers wera limits.

“1 will see that Horaco has lis
rights ! Aunt Judy shrieked. “I may
be & defenceless woman, but I will have
my Horace treated as he deserves!” |

“My dear Miss Coker——"" began Alr.
Prout for the third time.

“1 say, aunt—" gasped Colker.

“Do not worry, Horace. I shall sce
that matters are sot right.” Miss Coker
turned upon the luckless Mr. Prout, who
backed away. “Man! Mouster! You
have no word to say!"

“I—=I—1 really, ma’am—er—ahom |—
um—ry dear Miss o

“Don’t ' dear Miss Coker’ me !" cried
Aunt Judy ferociously. “You ard a
coward, sir! You are as callous to-
wards Horace as the others! But I will
see matters righted. I will see the head-
master !

“{h, iuminy I ejeculated Frank
Nugent. * She's going to sce the Head !
Somebody had better go along and warn
him, so that he can either hide or barri-
cade himself in his study.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Miss Jutl'y clapped a heavy, bony hand
on Mr, Prout’s arm,

“Lead me to the headmaster!” she
cried. 1 will take my complaint to Dr,
Locke! Have no fear, Horace. 1 will
goe that all your wrongs are rightod.
Dr, Locke, I know, woulu not dare to
argue with a defenceless female.”

“"Ye gods!” gurgled Blundell.

Mr, Prout hurried away, snd Aunt
Judy stalked after him, looking as
farccious as a Gorgon.

Coker made a wild dash for the bath-
rcom to clean himself.

“Rough luck on lum that we zhould
rag his study when his aunt was ex-
pected,” said Bob Cherry, “But we
didn’t know.”

“The silly ass should have told us'™
grunted Johnny Bull.

“IWe'd better clear thingz up a bit™
saiid Wharton. “ Come on, chape, pile
in & )

The Co. piled in with a will. TPotter
and Greene also helped. Quickly and
desperately the study was put into some-
thing like order, and Blundell mereifully
allowed Potter to deposite the surplus
goods and chattels into his study pro
tem, Greens went down to the tuck-
shop and laid in supplics for tea, whilst
Potter went the rowuls of the Fifth

et sy

Form passage to borrow crockery end &
tableclotr, Gk

By the time Coker came down from
the bath-room the etudy was in ship-
shape order. The sight of it vestored
hiz good humour, @ oven forgave
Potter and Greene for deserting him.
A huge fire was stoked up, the kettlo
put on, and some rounds u? toast made.
Then Greene and Potter, betwean then:,
set about frying the eggs and bacon,
and Boon quite a cheery atmosphere
prevailed in Coker's room, where but o
short while ago such violence had pre-
vailed.

Meanwhile a crowd of Removites and
Fifth-Formors had gleefully gone along
to the corridor where the Head's study
was situated, to see—or rather hear—
the rest of the fun.

Aunt Judy's shrill voice could be heard
raised in loud and voluble tones, amd
now and again the Head could be heard,
but not very often. Coker’s irate aunt,
apparently, was doing most of the talk-
ing, and, as Skinner remarked, Dr.
Locke could hardly “ get & word in edge-
Wﬂj‘&,”

Once twice the angry lady’s
umbrella conld be Theard ~ beating
emphasis on the foor to her remarks,
and the juniors in the corridor wondered
how that stermy interview wonld end.

o | Pnpq sho doesn't set about the
Head,” said Squiff. “We shall have to
chip 1n 1f she does.”

I reckon the Head would have made
himself scarce if he'd known Aunt Judy
was coming,” grinned Bolsover. “Thao
poor ald chap 1sn't a match for auntie
and her gamp, I wonder what she's
arguing about ¥

“ Perhaps she wants the Head to make
Coker captain of the school,” said
Dgllvy.

' Oh, crumbs !

ang !

That was the Head’s door opening,
and a moment later Aunt Judy strode
forth with her umbrella tucked under
her arm and a very formidable expres-
sion on her face.

EtIm glared at the juniovs as she sailed
past,
 Dr. Locke opened his door very can-
tiously soon after, and ventured a timid
look down the passage. Tho juniors
noted that he looked particularly
harassed, and that his venerable while
locks were dishevelled.

“Dear mel What an extraordinary
female ! he was heard to gasp to My.
Prout. “Really, a8 most turbulent
woman ! Goodness  gracious! DBoys,
kin&l;.' disperse, and mako no dJdisturh-
ance.””

The crowd quickly melted away.

Aunt Judy returned to Coker's siudy.
She evidently remembered her way
about, since her last memerable visit to
Greyfriars.

“Huh!"” she said, as she strode nlo
Coker's roon:.

Potter and Greene made a point of
keeping in the background.

“Tea's ready, aunt,” said Coker,

“Thank you, Horace! The room cer-
tainly looks much better now,” said
Aunt Judy, & little more graciously.
“T have mterviewed Dr. Locke, and have
told him what I think of the way you
are treated here”

“Oh, jeminy!” gaspod Coker.

oy

“What did wyou say, Horace?® de-
manded Aunt Judy. .
“Ahem! I—=I—cr—what did the

Head say, aunti” ]

“Ho was inclined to be intractable at
first, Horace,” said Aunt Judy grimly,
“*but 1 managed to instil a httle common
gsense and recasoning into his head. He

and Mr. Prout—and Muv. Prout especially
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—seem to regard you as rather a back-
ward boy, Horace. The wvery idea!”

Potter and Greeno indulged in a soft
chuckle,

“The vory idea!” eried Aunt Judy
shrilly. “1 had to tell them, Horace,
what a wonderful you aro. And,
would you believe it, they took an in-
sufferable amount of convincing, But I
managed to continee them! Here
Aunt Judy's masculing jaw set grimly.
“Yes, Horace, it was a case of one help-
less female against two unreasonable,
obstinate men; but they did not have
things all their own way. Their atfi-
tide only helped further to convince me
ihat vou are not estimated at your real
valug at (Greyfriars, Horace, and that
vou are shamefully treated !”

“ Ah—hum "

“And s0," said Aunt Judy, drawing
herself up to her full height with a most
majestic air, “and 80, Horace, I have
glecli‘ded to stay at Greyfriars for a few
days to look after you, and sce if I
cannot bring about an alteration in this
abominable state of affairs.”

Had s bombshell fallen in the room,
Coker, Potter, and Greene could not
pms'tb[_v have been more thunderstruck.
Aunt Judy's announcement took them
uttorly and completely by surprise.

Coker’s jaw dropped, 1 fact, and he
gazed at lus aunt like one in a dream.

“Wha-a-a-at !”" he ejaculated.

“1 have decided, Horace, that it would
be best for me to remain here at this
school, to keep an eye on affairs, and
sce that justice 18 done to wvon ™ sad
Aunt Judy firmly. “When I informed
Dr. Locke of my intention he was an-
tagonistic—in fact, he almost refused—
but he ultimately agreed to the arrange-
ment. I am to remain at Greyiriars
for a few days.”

“Oh, crumbs I p‘:asp-o{l Pottor.

“Gug-g-good lor’ 1" gurgled Greene,

As for Coker, he loocked dazed.

“ But-—hut aunt—" he gasped."

“Haorace, you de not look pleased
said Aunt Judy sharply.

“MNunno—I—1 mean, of course, I'd
]I{L:u rou to stay here, aunt, but—but

“There are no buts in the matter at
all, Horace,” said Aunt Judy decisively.
“Dr. Locke has arranged for me to
stay here, and here 1 mean to stay. I
want to look after you, Horace !

“But, aunt, you said in your letter
that you were staying in Courtfield be-
canse you had important business to
attend to,” said Coker in dismay.

“1 can_deal with my private business
here at Greyiriars as well as from an
hotel in Courtfield,” s=said Aunt Judy.
“My mind is made up, Horace, and no-
thing will alter it.  Surely you are
I%-l-:rased to have me here with you, my
darling boy "

“Oh, rather! ¥Yec-es, rather ™

“ And your friends, too, I hope " sald
Aunt Judy, bending her gimlet gaze
upon Potter and Greene, .

Those youths emiled sickly smiles.

“We-we're  awiull pleased, Miss
Coker ! stammered Potter,

“ Dolighted ! mumbled Greene.

“Very welll”™  Aunt Judy took off
lier bonnet, and, much te Potter and
(Greenc's relief, laid down her
umbrella, *“Perhaps I can bring about
a more amenable state of affairs for yon
here, Horace? I shall do my best, at
any rate,”

This Aunt Judy said in a very grim
fono of voice.

Coker, Potter, and Greene Exchﬂ.n‘fed
E‘m&ning looks behind the good lady’s
F: Ll

Aunt Judy sab down at the table, and
tea was proceeded with.

Horace Coker planted a huge foof on the cake of soap as he stepped fowards Harry
Crash ! . He performed ansu&:;ﬁaml somersault and landed with a
p !

Wharton.
crash right into the pall of water.
*“ Oh, my hat ! ”’ roared Wharton.

“ Yarrroooh ! ' hellowed Coker.
““Ha, ha, ha ! " (See Chapier 3.)

Horace Coker did not look at all
happy, and he hardly ate anything.
arhaps he was thinking of the stirr-
ing times that were bound to be in
stora for him, now that  Aunt Judy
had temporarily “settled ** herself at
Groviriars.

——— ey

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Skinner's Little Plot !
GREYFRIP;HE could hardly take

it in.
It seemod impossible, wet it
was true. Billy Bunter said so,
and Bunter had it from his usual in-
disputable source—{rom listening at a
kevhole! Billy Bunter had listened af
Coker's keyhole, and had borne the
nows in hot haste to the junior Com-
mon-room, All Greyfriars knew of it
before tea was over in Coker's study,
and everybody gasped at the nows,
Aunt Judy to stay at Greyfriars
look after Coker!
It was, as Blundell said, the limit!
Cireat was the mirth in the junior
uarters, Harry Wharton & Co.
simply chortled over it, and looked
upont it a3 a huge joke. So, indeed did
aﬁq Greviviars, with the oxception of
Coker himself and the Head and Mr,
Prout.
These latter two gentlemen
guite put out about it
They frankly did not want Aunt Judy
at Gireyfriars, yet what could they say

to

wera

once that fruculent lady had made up
her mind? Wild horses would not drag
her from her determination; she
wanted to stay to look after Horace,
and Dr. Locke had given in to her
whim—"for the sake of a quiet.life,"
as Bob Cherry put it.

Aunt Judy was fully convinced thak
her deavest Horace was mnot treated
properly at Greyfriars—that he was
very badly treated, in fact, considering
what a truly great and wonderful per-
sonage he was. All Greyiriars, to her
idea, should bow humbly before the
shrine of Coker and worship him. Her
Horace bestowed .a great honour upon
Groyfriars by being there at all, she
thought, and it was intolerable that
nobody at the school seemed cognisant
of that fact.

But auntie intended to remedy all
that! Coker was from henceforth
under her wing!

Dr. Locke had a room prepared for
the visitor, and Greyfriars awaited tho
results of Aunt Judy's stay with great
axpectations.

Skinner & Co. dizcussed matters
Study No. 11 that evening.

“Chaps,” said Harold Skinner, who
had been thinking rather deeply, “1
reckon it's up to us to help Aunt j’u&y
look after Coker!"

Bnoop and Stott looked curiously ab
Skinner.

Tee Maayer Lisriny.—No. B35,
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“"What's the wheeze?" inguired
Sidney James Snoop.

“Well, in the first place we can pul
all sorts of giddy ideas into her head
about old Cokey " chuckled Skinner.
“ And auntie’s bound jo believe ‘em.
For instance, what about telling her
that Horace's bed in the Fifth Form
dormitory stands in the way of =a
draught from the window? We could
then start her shifting about the beds
in the dormi, Then we could tell her
that Horace ovght to wear a nighteap,
and gpoof her into making Coker wear
one, We'll rake up one of old Gossy's
nighteaps, and give it to auntia for
Horace to wear. That would be m
seream—especially if someone got into
the dorm in the mnight, and put some
glue on the giddy nighteap, It would
be & ripping rag !”

“Ha, ba, hai” i

The humotous Bkinner sallied forth
to put his “wheeze ” into execution,
and his chums went with him to back
him up.

Cosling, the aged school porter,
always wore s mnightcap, and he usually
favoured the striped variety. Skinner
had no difficalty in purchazing from
Gossy a large nightcap of a red and
whito striped pattern. This he bore
trimnphantly indoors, and, just before
bedtime, Skinner & Co. waited for
Aunt Judy on the stairs. .

They looked wvery meek and mmld
when Aunt Judy sallied forth to say
pood-night to her dear Horace.

Sho glared at them, and would have
passed on haughtily hdd not Skinner
stepped forward with a tactful cough.

“Ahemi! Iixcuse me, ma'am!” he
said,

AWell, little boyi' demanded Miss
Coker, in a far from propitiating tone.

“Wo wish to speak to youn eabout
Horace, ma'am,” zaid Skinner meekly.
“We are aoll very fond of Horace,
aren't we, chapsi”

(17 1"'] am |.!J

“Wa isl”

“And we really respect
mneh, don’t we, chapz

“We do.” suid Suncop and Stolt in
chorus.

Aunt Judy lonked zomewhat molli-
fied. o

"“"And we worry over him a great
deal,” sand Skinner solemnly. “If any-
thin should happen to Coker, we
should never get over it, ma'am. We
should wither and pine away, and
mourn Coker to our dying day!
Wouldn't we, chaps

“Wa would ™ =aid the “chaps,”™ with
great feeling.

“We don't want to Jose Coker,” went
on Bkinner, “and T think we ought to
warn you, maam, that he 15 in great
danger .

lim rvery

Aunt Judy opened her eves wide with

hovror.

“In  danger! My  Horace in
danger ! she cried. * How

“From dranghis!” zaid the homorist
of the Remove solemnly.

“Drauvghts ! cried Aunt Judy,
U Wes,  malan — dravghis 7 said
Skinner. “His bed in the Fifth Form
dermitory is near the window, and he's
in denger of catching his dear11 of cold,
for there's an awiul draught from that
window."™ ;

Skinner spoke quite truly, for there
was a draught from the rentre window
i the Fifth Form dermitory, though
nobody Dhad yet complained sabout it.
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“"You know, me'am, how weak
Horace is in his head,” said Skinner,
“Coker's head is his weakest spot. And
if he should catch a cold from that
dravght, and die—"

Aunt Judy was visibly impressed.

“I will have his bed moved!" she
cried. “My Horace shall not run a
risk by sleeping in a draught!”

“He ought to wear a nighteap, too,
ma'am,” said Bkinner impressively, A
nightcap is now his only safeguard
against the resulis of being so long in
that death-dealing draught! In fact
we felt so worried sbout Horace that
we got this mighteap for him, and we
should feel greatly obliged, ma’am, if
you'd make him wear it—for our
sakes ! Make him promise to wear it
all mght ! 4

Aunt Judy took the nightcap which
Bkinner proffered.

“Thank you, dear little boy!” she
said, almost gushingly., “You are sb
thoughtful of my darling Horace! I
will certairly make him wear this
nighteap; it will protect his poor
head [

Aunt Judy smiled—actually smiled—
and then she hurried away.

Skinner & Co. also smiled, and when
auntie was out of zight and hearing,
they roared,

“Poor old Horace!" chortled Snoop.
“Won't he look a guy, if auntie makes
him wear that nightcap? Ha, ha,
ha !

Aunt Judy, with Bkinner's solemn
words  vividly impressed upon her,
sought out Mr. Prout, That gentle-
man was polishing his famovs Win-
chester repeater in his study when Miss
Coker called. He gasped when Aunt
Judy banged her fist on the table,

“My Horace is in danger ! she cried.
“I want his bed moved at once!™

“My dear madam—*

“Don't *dear madam® me'"” shrilled
Aunt Judy. "My Horace's bed stands
near the window, in a draught, and I
demand that hiz bed be moved immedi-
ately 17

“But T assure you, Miss Coker—"

“Will you, or will you not, do as 1
request, sir?"” demanded Aunt Judy.

“ Er—ah—hum—— Yes—yes—yes,
certainly, Misz Coker!” pasped Mr.
Prout hurriedly. *I w11l have Coker's
bed removed at once.”

Aunt Judy followed, to superintend
operations.

Goshing was called to the Fifth Form
dormitory, and Coker's bed wasz placed
near the fireplace. When the Fifth-
Formers came up to hed they gasped
with surprise,

“My hat! Whe shoved Coker's bed
by the fireplace?” demanded Blundell.
“Bome silly ass has heen lhaving a

lark 1™
Poiter chuckled.
“That's some of Awt  Jady's

doings ! ha eaid. “8he got ‘an idea
from somewhere that (CCokey's hed was
in a dravght over there by the window,
and that ho would catch a cold in  his
poor hittle heed and die!™

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Hore's Coker I

Horace came in, looking

very  red.

He glared at his lavghing  Form-
follows,
“What are you thumpin idiots
cackling over—ah#™ he demanded.
“Faith, an' auntie will soon be
afther pwttin’ you a private room,
entoirely I” grinned Fitzgerald. “How's

vour poor head, Coker darlin® *™

“MHe, ha, ha't™

=

Coker growled and undressed,

When the Fifth had all turned . im,
and the lights were out, a tap. camo
at the door, and Aunt Judy entered,
bearing a candle.

“Horace, darling!™

“Hallo!” grunted
bed by ihe fireplace.

“Are youn warm, Horace:"

“¥es, punt, I'm all* right,” zaid
Coker, conscious of the titters of bis
Fﬁf:rw.}-fullnwﬂw L y

aw where o our  nighf-cap,
Horace?” asked Auntj Judy, Bl 'fu
haven't put it on, I see!™

“I—I—I've .got it in my pocket,
aunt,” mumbled Coker,

“Horace! You know you said you'd
wear i, emid  Aunt  Judy eevercly.
‘Your poor head must bo 'prﬂt{:eteti :
As those dear thoughtfnl boys pointed
out, your head is your weakest spot,
Horace "

Blundell & Co. almoest exploded. They
had to stifle their mirth under the
bedolothes,

“Now, Horace, promise me xvou will

wear the mightcap!” said Aunt Judy
severely.

she said softly.
Coker, from his

“I—=I won't, aunt!” roared Coker
rebelliouslv. “I1 don't nced a night-
i:tpl! os¢ kids were puolling your
EE +E

“Horace ™ Aunt Judy's voico yoso
shrillv. “You dare speak to me like
that, Horace! After all the loving vare
I lavish on you—-"

SI'm sorry, aunt!” gasped Coker, in
dismay. *“I didn't mean to hurt your
feclings—""

“Then wear that nighteap, Horace,
for my sake!” said Aunt Judy. i !
shall upset if you don’t. Promise
me, Horace, that you will wear it.”

“All right,” grunted Coker, “I—I

promise, ™

“You won't take it off, HHorace®™
said Aunt Judy anxiously. * Promise
you will keep it on all night?”

“I-I promise I gulped Coker.

“There's o dear boy!  Good-night,
darling Horaco [ .

Aunt Judy gave Coker a fond kiss,
and, having seen him drag out the
nighteap from his jockel and put it
on, she left the dormitory.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A * Cap-ital ** Joke on Coker!
BLUHDELL & CO. sat up

ainl
chortled.
The sight of Coker wesring
one of Gosling’s nighteaps was
really too funny for words Smith
major lit & candle, and the  Filth
feasted their eyes on Coker. iz hed,
standing bly the fireplace, was in full
e Ba ha!” they yelled
“Ha, ha, ha!" they velled.
Caker Eglar&d ferocionsly  af
hilarious Form-fellows,
“Put that light out, Smitl: major'™
he snoried, '
You do

hie

“Ha, ha, ha! lack fine,
Coker!” roared SBmith major. “You
can’'t take off that natty littla night-
cap, you know! You promised your
aunt to keep 1€ on!”

“Mustn't leave your weakest spot

unprotected, Cokey ! grinned Blundell,

Ha, ha, hal”

Coker =at up in bed, and his rigged
face was crimson with shame—as erim-
son, almost, as the stripes on the night-
cap ho wore.

“You cackling idiots " he howled, in
exasperation. ‘“Can’t yvou put that light
out and go to sleep? You'ra as bad as
those cl;!c-ﬂl-: ove ratters! T'I
smash them in the morning. They put
my aupt up to this"
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“You can bot your boots they did!”
chuckled Blundell. * You must excusec
Ea.![}uker, but we must smilel Ha, ha,

n (1] : :

The smile of Blundell & Co. was a
1ost uproarious smile!

Coker jumped out of bed and bran-
dished his brawny fista wildly. ‘The
tassel on his nightcap fairly wegged
with wrath,

“If vou chaps don't shut up ecacklin
like & barnyard of hens, 11l smas
vou l"” he roared. * Now, Smith major,
will ﬂuu put out that light?"

“Ha, ha, ha! All right, Coker!"
gasped Smiith major, who, like the rest
of the Fifth, haé a groat respect for
Coker's large fists. “Don’t forget o
keap your nightcap on! _Ha, ha, ha!"
-Tflﬂ- light was extinguished, and
Coker got back into bed, breathing
wrath and fury.

The Fifth lay awake, chortling at
Coker and chipping him for quite n
long time. Then the door opened sud-
denly, and a light fashed in. _ Coker,
starting uwp in bed, saw Harry Wharton

Co., and practically all the Remove
crowded in the doorway and in the
passage oubside. They bad come to see
the rosult of Skinner's joke.

“Ha, ha, hal” they roared,

“You—you little rottors!”
Coker. *“I'll=I'[l—"

“Chock "em out!" shouted Blundell.
“We don't allow thoso little microbes
bete—not even to look at Coker. Oub
with 'em '™ ;

Harry Wharton & Co. set down their
candles ond put on an aggressive front
as Blundell Co. sprang. out of bed.
A freo fight in  the dormitory would
undoubtedly have ensued, had not Squift
suddenly spotted Wingate and North
coming up the stairs

“Cave!™ he hissed.

The Eemovites Hed

howled

like flies, and

when \¥ingate and North arrived
nothing remained but a few lighted
candles to show that Harry Wharton
& ©o. had been there.

“What tho dickens is all this_disturb-
ance  about?” demanded Wingate
angrilv. "I'vo never heard such a row

in the imiddle of the night. I
Why, what—oh!<-ah! Ha, ha, ha!”

The school captain burst into a8 roar
of lsughter when his eves beheld CUoker
in his nighteap.

North blinked at Coker, too, and he
yelled.

Coker glared homicidally at the pre-
foots,

“What iz there to laugh at—hey®”
ho demanded truculently. 1 suppose
vou'rs not looking for a thick ecar by
any chance, Wingate?"

“Ha, ha! at are you wearing
that thinfh{nr Coker!” demanded Win-

gate mirc Eulf_-,-.

“Aunt Ju made him wear it!"
grinned Blundell, *“Coker's promised
to keep it on all night!™

“{h, great Scott! Ha, ha, hal”

'Win%nt-a and North staggered from

tho Fitth FForm dormitory, after taking
# long, lingering look at Coker. They
were quite doubled up!

Coker snorted, and uttered lurid

threats to his'cﬂuckling Form-fellows.

They aH returned to bed, and at
length peace snd guick reigned in the
Fifth Form dormitory.

ne by one
the seniors dropped off to sleep. Coker
was the last to succumb to the arms of
Morpheus, but it was close on midnight
before his well-known snore rang out
in the dormitory,

m!

The last stroke of midnight tolled
from the clock-tower, and again the
Fifth Form dormitory door opened. Bob
Cherry, Harry Wharton, and Nugent
crapt in.

“All clear !1“ murmure&l 'I]?::rb, w}iu was
carrying- a glue-pot.  “Coker's asleep -
hark at his snore! He's a jolly.heavy

sleeper, too, so I think we're safe. Care-
ful how you go!"” ) .
Nugent kept “cave " whilst Harcr,

and Bob crept to Coker's bedside.

Harry gently removed the nighteap
from the sleeper’s head, and, Bob,
aftor stirring the glue-pot, gave the
inside rim of that nighteap a liboral
dose of glue.

He allowed the glue to get “tacky,”
and then he replaced the nightcap on
Coker's head, pressing the rim ever o
genﬂd?, but firmdy, until it adhered all
TOURN,

Coker was snoring away &t o great
rate, in blissful unconsciousness of the
liberties that were being taken with
him, The rest of the Fi?th slumbered

On.
“There!™ chuckled Bob softly, when

tho mightcap was replaced to his satis-

faction. “ Barring accidents, that giddy

thing cught to be well set on old Coker's

nn'?Ew by the morning !™

a, ha, hat"”

“ Shysh-sh-sh 1"

The midnight marauders left the
Fifth Form dormitory as quietly as they
had come, and Coker and his fellow
seniors  were left to sleep the sleep of
thae just.

Rising bell rang out loud and clear
next morning, and Blundell was the
first to wako.

“Yaw-aw-aw ! Time to get up, chaps!
By Jove, what a ripping day!  Just
right for our footer match with the

move this afternoopn!™

L=

The. Filth Formers arose ene by one,
and a chorus of chuckles arcso when
 they looked at Coker, who was still
Eill.l_l’ltr].?-E:nrj::t%k peacafully.

The nighteap still adorned his head,
and his Form-fellows were highly
amused. Fitzgerald woke Coker by the
simple expedient of bawling in his ecar:

- Wake up, slacker!”
_“Yow! Grooogh! Al right, you
idiot! I'm not deafl” gaspe bogar,
waking abruptly from his dreams.

‘He. arose, and ‘his rugged face
crimsoned when he ‘saw the amused
locks of “his Form-fellows.

“0Oh, crumbs! That rotlten night-
cap I he ejaculated. “Thank goodness
I can get that off now !”

Coker grasped the mnightcap and
pulled. But, to his utter amazement, ib
would not come off. He pulled, again,
and it dragged his hair, and he gave a
gus};fuf anguish,

“Yow, wow! The rotten thing's
stuck I

Great pip!"

Coker tugged heartily at the night-
cap, bub found, to his horror, that it was
a Erm fixture on his cranium.- His face
went red and blue by timrns,

“0Oh, crumbs! What the dickens—-
Yow [” he gasped. “I say, Blunde
see if you can get this off for me!”

“Certainly ! said Blundell.

He grasped the nightcap and gave &
mighty tug. There was a Gendizsh howl
from Coker, who went staggering for.
ward under the force of Blundell's tug.

“Yarooooooogh! ¥Yah! Oh,-crumbs{
Vou're pulling my hair out! Ow-wow [”

this blessed nightcap off for me I ™
the nightcap and gave a mighty tug.

Yah ! Wooooogh ! You're pulling

* What the dickens—yow [’ roared Coker. *‘I say, Blundell, see if you can get
“* Certainly !’ sald Biundell. He grasped

who went staggering forward under the force of Blundell®s tug.
\Jee Chapler 6.)

Thers was a Hendish howl from Coker,
* Yaroooogh !
hair out ! Stopplt ! ** bellowed Coker.

TaE MAcwEr Lisnant.—No.' 895,
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Blundell tugged awey determinedly,
and pulled Coker round the doermitory.
But the nightcap remained firm on
Coker's hn;-a?i, despite all Blundell's
cliorts.

Coker'z vells rose ecrescendo, and so
did the laughter of his Form-fellows, -

“ o easy, Blundell ! chuckled 8mith
mujor. “You'll have Coker's scalp-off

in & minute I

“(arooogh! Yah! Wow! Yow-
wooooop ! moaned Coker. ““Leggo,
Blundell! Grocoogh! Some roiter
has glued this thing to my head [

“ Ha, ha, ha """ reared the Fifth.

They had already come to thab very
obvious concluzion, and were immenscly
tickled,

“Bome of those Remove rotters have
been here during the night and glued
that giddy nightcap to Coker's napper !
chuckled Blundell,, *Oh, my only hat!
What a scream ! Coker, my son, you'll
have to wear that all day!”

“I won't!" howled 'Eulimr furiously.
“IMow can I go about with this thing
styck on my head? Groooooph! Get
some hot water, for poodness’ sake! I
shall have to zoak it off! What are
vour standing there grinning at, George
{:'ﬂtiﬁr‘:’ What's the joke, Greene—
ey 77

Coker's. faithful henchmen ccased to
laugh, and they made haste to get Coker
gomo hot weter. Desperate efforts were
made to remove that nighteap, but even
hot water, at that stage, was unavailing.

Coker had perforce to dress himself
with the nighteap still on his head, and
vhen the breakfast-bell rang he stamped
downstairs, breathing baitle, murder,
anid sudden death.

A group of Removite: wore waiting
at the bottom of the stairs. R
pearanee of Coker in his nightcap was
erected with a chorus of yells,

¥ Here's Coker [ -

“Look at his giddy headgear !”

“Ha, ha, hal”

Horace was almost beside himzelf with
rage. He elenched his brawny fsts and
glared at Herry Wharton & Co.

“You little whelps did this!” he
hooted. “You glied this to my head,
you—yon—you—"

“Ha, ha, ha!" chortled Bob Cherey.
“"Your wesnkest spot must be protected,
vou know, Cokey! Besides, there's a
draught round your desk in the Form-
room, and it wouldn't do for you to
cateh a cold in vour poor hittle napper "

“Ha, ha, ha '™

“Think of us, Ceker!” grinned
Skinner., “What would Grexiriars be
without you? Wear the giddy hoadpear
and protect voursell from all ills ™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Cokor waited to hear no mare, With
g bellow like an enraged bull he
charged into the midst of the lavghin
Remaovites, Theose youths elosed round,
unel all that eould 'g:a soon of Coalier for
several  minutes was  the wnighteap,
which bolbbed up and dewn in the vor-
tex of the frav.

Then Horace went down the sbairs in
a series of bumps. He smote cach stair
with a mighiy smite.

Bump, bump, bump !

“ Yoooooooogh 1"

;oker landed on the met at the

bottom in a heap, and at that preeise
moment Mr. Pront came sweeping
along. - He stopped short whoen he saw
Coker amd the nighteap.
M Coker ™ gjaculated  the master,
“Coker, how dare you play pranks like
thiz! Your conduct is moit unzeomly.
sar, for a member of the Fifth Form!
How dare vou exhibit yourself wearing
that ridiculens ariicle of headgear!
Remove it thiz instant 1%
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“Yow! Grovogh! I—I can't, sirl¥
moaned Coker,

MNever before had he so0 heartily

wished that he could obey an order from

Mr. Prout.

Mr. Prout blinked at him.

“Coker, do you seriously mean to say
that vyou are unable to remove that—
that nightcap from your head?” he
demanded.
~ "It's  stuck, sir!” moaned Coker.
“"I've tried to get it off, but it wan't
budge I

Y Bless my sonl! How came it to be

on your head, Coker?” demanded Mr.
rout.

“Mom-mi-my aunt asked me to put it

on, sir,” stuttered Coker. " Bhe—she
wantéd to proteet me from the
draughi 1™

“Oh! Hum! DBless my soul! I—

I-— That will do, Coker!” said Mr.
Prout hastily, and he hurried away as
he saw Miss Coker coming.

Aunt Judy swooped up, and
clasped Coker in fond embrace.

“My darling Horace!
this morning, Horace?
well # she gushed.

“Groooogh! Ye-es, aunt, thanks!”
gurgled Coker.

“*There'a a pet! And you wore the
nightecap ! exclaimed auntie. “You
were a good little boy, Horace! You
are still wearing it ! S

“Yow-wow ! moaned Coker. “I—I
can't get the confounded thing off,

aunt I

“Deary me! Pull it, Horace "'

“Groogh! I have, aunt!” moaned
the luckless Horace. “It's been glued
on "

*Goodness gracious !V

Auntie had a tug, but found it impos.
=ible to remove that nightcap.

Blundell & Co. came 51}1.1.':1, grinning,
and hurried Coker away to breakfast.
There was a howl of laughter from the
Loys assembled at the tables in the
breakfast-roomn when Coker walked inm,
with the nighteap flopping on his head.
Coker glared round him homicidally
and sat down at the Fifth Form table,

Mr. Prout swooped in, and he started

sho

Did you sleep

when he saw Coker,

“Coker, you are creating a disturb-
ance hére Wwith that rvidiculous night-
cap !” he exclaimed. *The boys will
nat be shle to digest their breakfast.
Kindly leave the room at once, and ask
the matron fo give you tome breakfast
in the kitchen.”

Coker, his face a flery crimson,
stamped from the break{ast-room, fol-
lowed by a chorus of chuckles.

ITa did not go to the matron for
hreakfast, but hied himself unto the
hath-room, and there he devoted break-
fast-time to desperate and determined
cfforts to remove that ghastly nighteap.

Coker wrenched the top off at last,
and managed to soak away most of the
brim, but when he left the bLath-room
thern were still traces of glue round his
noble brow and en his hair, and to the
glhwe numerons threads of the nightcap
still elung affeclionately, )

ITe managed to snatch o hasty meal
in his sledy later, whilst Potter and
Greene,  armed with  ericket-stumps.
dutifully kept off the numerous kind
mquirera who came to ask how Horace
was getting on,

T e e e e e e e A
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Defenceless Woman !

UNT JUDY did not wasle any

time in looking after Horace.

When the Fifth had assembled

in their Form-room for lessons

that morning and Mr. Prout was just

about to commence, the Form-room door

opencd and Miss Coker sailed in, look-
mg{mnm like & gorgon than ever.

Mr. Prout timorously asked her what

she wanted, whereupon Auwnt Judy
announced her intention ' of staying
during lessons, to keep an eye on
thing-,

This announcement was greeted with
roar: of laughter and approbation from
the Fifth, but Coker and Mr. Proub
cdid not appear at all pleased.

Mr. Prout atlempted to persuade
Aunt Judy to go, but that determined
lady sat down in front of the class and
refused to move,

My, Prout, with a helpless gesture,
returned to i:is desk. The lesson com-
menced, amid chuckles from the Fifth,

Trouble began as scon as Mr., Prout
asked Coker to construe.

Fatin was not one of Coker's strong
points, and he had ideas on the subject
of construation that were peculiarly his
owit. He strugeled with a passage from
Ovid until Mr, Prout became thoroughly
exasperated, and, forgetting  Miss
Coker's  presence, commenced to tell
Coker what he thought of him in words
that were by no means minced,

Up rose Aunt Judy in wrath and in-
dighation, and for the next ten minutes
Mr. Proot himself *went through it,"
ay Blundell described it. -~ Misk Coker
waxed quite voluble, and the Fifth ex-
pected 1o sce her set ahout Mr. Prout
at any minute with the peointer.

Poor Mr. Prout meade several ineflec-
tive attcinpts to speak, until at last he
took refuge behind the blackboard, and
did nob venture out again until Miss
{oker had exhausted her breath and sat
dow,

Mr., Prout let Coker severely alone
during the remainder of Latin lesson;
but when it came to maths, Coker again
came in for some uncomplimentary
connments on his work.

Aunt Judy persisted in her belief that
hier Ilorace was right in everything and
that Mr. Prout was wrong, and that the
uiaster was too obstinate to admit it.
Mr. Prout was on the verge of despair,
and was contemﬁlnting leaving Miss
Judy to manage the class herszelf, when
Trorter poked bis shock head into the
Form-room and announced that a visitor
was walling to sce Miss Coker in the
Head's sitting-roon.

Mr. Pront heaved a deep, deep sigh
of relicf when Miss Coker had gone,
and he fanned himself with a book,

The Fifth were still laughing when
they trooped out into the sunny Close
after lezsons—all, that is, with the ex-
uugrtinn of Coker.

e was the recipient of a pood deal
of chippiog, nntil at last Coker developed
such a warlike attitude that nobody
dared go near him—not even Potter and
(Freene.

Iiorry Wharton & Co. were standing
in ihe l-}ﬁll discussing Aunt Judy’s visit
to the [Fifth Form room, when a fast
traznping of feet on the stairs sounded
behind tham. z

They turned, to behold a fall, rather
lean-faced man, who came pounding
down the stairs three at a time, looking
wild-eved and terrified, and clutehing
his hat in his hand.

Behind him came Aunt Judy, looking
ferovions, and waving her arms about in
most threatening manner,
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*Let me: pass!” gasped the lean-faced
man, dashing up to where the Removites
were standing in o group. * “The old
hag will kill me, I think!{ Owl Ecep
har off 1 ;

“Rascal I" hooted Aunt Judy hehind

him.  “You dars to try your swindling
tricks on & poor, defenceless woman |
Oh, where ia Horace?! Horace will pro-
tect me!” )

1t really seemed, however, that it was
Miss Coker’s visitor who needed pro-
tecting. Heo thought so himself, evi-
dently, for ha fsirly bounded down the
stepa and streaked across the Close like
greasad lightning. _

Aunt Judy stopped giving chase when
ghe saw Coker in ﬂfa :ﬁd. and the
$trﬂnf\?r disappeared out of the gates of
Greyiriars with great precipitation.

“Why, sunt, what the dickens—"
began Cokar, :

“Horace, that man iz & monster!”
wailed Aunt Judy, *“He came hers to
try to wheedle ma round his little finger
—thé brutel But I was a little too cute
for him, Come indcors, Horace, and I
will explain |
. Miss Coker and Horace went back
indoors, followed by the grins of all who
had witnessed that wild chase of Miss
Coker's visitor from Greyfriars.

In Coker's study Aunt Judy turned
to her wondering nephew.

“The man you saw just now, Horace,
is a rascally estate agent named Nolan,”
she said. “'Tha reason I came to Court-
field in the first place was to see this

man regurding & certain transaction
which he wished me to carry out.
might say that the transaction, had I

complete it, would have involved me
in the expenditure of something like ten
thousand pounds.” -

“Whew!" gasped Coker. “Did this
chap Nolan want you to spend ten
thousand quid on property, aunt?”

Aunt Judy nodded.

“Yes, Horace, ‘The property was
supposed to bo some valuable bubt un-
developed Jand on the coast some dis-
tance from Pegg, and Nolan and his
solicitor recommended it fo me as a
lucrative investment.. Yeu  know,
Horace, that 1 am a -business woman,
and I was very interested in this pro-
position, as I thought if was sound. So
I came to Courtfeld, intending to see
the property and carry out the purchase
if I thought it & good investment. In
fact, w0 eager was 1 to fall in with
Nolan's proposition' that I brought the
money—Len thousand pounds—with me.”

“ Mura-m-my hat |"

Coker looked aghast at his aunt.

“ ¥ou—you brought ten thousand quid
with you here 7" he ejaculated,

“¥Yes, Horace,” replied his aunt, I
have the money in & wallet, which is

fitted with o patent combination lock,.

and at present Dr. Locke has it in his
safo. You see, Horace, I always carr
my money with me wherever I go.
don't believe in banks; one reads lately
of se many bank robberies.”

“Ye-ez, aunt; but you run zn awful

visk in walking about with so much
cash!” gasped Coker. "You might pet
robbed——"

“I may be onlr & weak woman,
Horace, but I trust I am ablo to look
after myself,” said Aunt Judy, with
some  asperity, " Besides, who would
Lkopw- that my wallet contained so much
money?  However, Horace, that is
Leside the point, i brought the money
with me, intending te buy this property
through Nolan, and thus have a usefu
investmernt, - Bubk I saw the land on the
day of my arrival in Courtficld, and 1

“* Hooligans !

turned to yells of anguish,
“ Oh, crumbs | **

Aunt Judy came charging across the fooler fleld, her umbrella waving wildly,
You are ill-ireating my dear little Horace again !’ Whack !
Whack | Whack ! Auniie swiped away among the players and their laughter
“‘ Yarooch ! ™
i ﬂmﬁﬁp ! 3

* Stoppit, ma'am ! " * Wow [

(See Chapier B.)

was not preposseesed with it, I com-
municated with my solicitor and asked
him to make inguiries into the whole
matter, as I had very shrewd suspicions
that WNolan and his two colleagues in-
tended to swindle me. I suppose they
thought me a simple woman with more
money than scnse, and imagined that
they could wheedle me into parting with
all that money. I rang my solicitor up
this morming, and he confirmed my sus-
picions. He said that Nolan is a rascal,
and that I should have nothing whatever
to do with his praposition.”

“0Oh!" said Caoker.

“Nolan had the effrontery to call on
mo this morning, Horace, and tried to
persuade me to settle on the purchase.
We had an argument, and, as you know,
Nolan becamo abusive, and I had to
request him to leave.”

Coker grinned.

“Yes, aunt, and he did leave, didn't
he?t Well, I don't supoose he'll come
hore again.”

Mizs Coker’s jaw seb primly.

“No, Horace, I don't supposs he
will,” she said. ““But if he does I know
cou will protect me, my Lig, brave
oy 1™

“0Oh, of course, aunt !’

Aunt Judy left the study in order to
call on Dr. Locke, und Coker went
downstairs, where Blundell & Coa. were
discussing the footer match which was
shovtly to take place with the Remove.

It was Wednesday, and a half-holiday
at Groyfriars, and Harry Wharton
& Co. bad challenged the Fifth to a
miatch, Blundell & Co. had condescond-
ingly accepted the challenge, and were
logking forward to “wiping up. the
field ” with the junior eleven. A

Harry Wharton & Co. were already
busily preparving for the match, They

intended showing the Fifth that, young-
sters though they were, they were quito
up to senior form when it came to footer.

There was one fellow in the Remoro
who did not view that footer match with
favour, That fellow was William
Wibley. Wibley was seen to be wear-
mg a deap frown at the dinner-table,
and once or twice ho snorted,

He buttonholed Harry Wharton as ho
and the rest of the Co. left the dining-
room, :

“I eay, Wharton, what about ths
play ¥ he demanded. :

“0Oh, wo shall lick the " Fifils,
course !” said Harry confidently. * .

“Idiot!” snorted Wibley. ™I mean
the play—our play! -Have yon forgotten
‘The Warrier Woman 't The comedy
comes off next weck, and wo'ro right
behindl with rehearsals, I reckon vou

of

' 1;’;::115' well ought to postpone the Jifth

o

orm match, and we'll have & dress
rehearsal this afternoon.”

“(Oh, bless * The Warrior Woman'!" *
snid Frank Nugent. “Footer's mors im-
portant than rehearsing that pgidde
comedy! We can't postpono the match
—Blundell and his crowd would think
wo wera funking it. You can rchearse
all on your own for onco, Wib.”

There waz an ungrateful snort from
Wibley. : ;

“Tihiﬂ{ was the great shining light
of the Remove Dramatic Bocioty, and
he was to the society what Wharfon was
to the football eleven. Ho was the
guiding genius of all things theatiical
in the Remove, and nobody denied tha
fact that the society was in very capable
hands, Wibley was o born actor reallv—
a remarkable actor—and the Remove
were quite prond of him for hia
* (Continued on panec 10.)

THE Magser LiBRART.—No. 895,
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HOW TO BECOME AN
EDDITOR!

A WORD OF ADVICE TO THE
AMNBIBHUS.

BY DICKY NUGENI
DARE SAY many of my readers
hope to become Edditors one  of
these days, and it is * for their
bennyht that I pen these . wordy

of counsel. ;

Now, yvou can't blossom forth into a
fool-blown Edditor in five minnits,
Yaun have to serve a long. apprentice-
ship. You nust swob hard at the Eng-
lish® Jangwidge, and forrin langwidges
into the bargin. A nollidge of French,
for instance, is not only useful, hut
NEesSes5aTT. Every Edditor ought to
know that “We " means “Yes,” and
that “‘Iey on parley Frongsay ** means
“French s spoken hear™

A thurrogh nollidge of spelling iz of
the Grst importance. How cand an
Edditor correct tho spolling of his kon-
tributors if he can’t spell himself?

If any fcllow at Greyfriars wants to
know how to i1mprove his spelling
thera are two Dicks who will help him
-=Dickshunaries, and Dick Nugent !

An Edditor's cheef duty is to make
hiz paper as bright and attractive as
1m¢ihu?. This can only be done by
secmring the servisses of the vory best
writars, And he must sce that those
writers’ know what they are writing
about, If I wanied a boxing artikle
written I shouldn't go to Alonzo Todd
for it. T should go to Bolsover major,
the champion prizefighter of Greyiriars.
If T wanted a Treatise on the Works
of Thueydides, or some other ancient
johnnie, I ghould ask the Head to write
it. If, on the other hand, I wanted a
Treatize on ‘Tnek, wha eould deliver ihe
poode better than Billy Bunter?

Apart from being s very brainy
person, an Edditor should be alle to
use his fists. His sanktum will often
he invaded by -angry kontribntors whase
etuff has heen turned down: and the
Fdditor may find it nessessary to ejock
them with violense. TI he s a weedy,
andersized spessimen, how can he hope
to chuck a coal-heaver down the stgirs?

If you are anxious to become an
Fdditor, von cannot do better than
makn & careful study of this issew of

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD,
and nole how cleverly it has  heen
eddited, Evdry koniribution iz =

seperate masterpeace; and if you ean
find a single spelling mistake in this
issew, you deserve to rank with Sher-
lack Homes !

Good Tuck te all the budding Bddi-
tors who read this artikle, and I hope
they will lay my presepis fo hart; and
proffit by them.

Ing Macxer Liprary.—No, 595,
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HAT'S the

use of poing to
W school ¥ )
What's the use of learning
Greck ?
All one dees is play the fool,

And get "gated ¥ twice o week!

What's the use of rising early,
Turning out ab seven-thirty,

Combing hair that's thick and euzly,
Washing faces that are dirty ?

What's the use of fagging daily
In your master's sioffy study,
While your luckier comrades gaily
Punt a football, round and mnuaddy ?

What's the use of cleaning floors?
Dirt and dust will soon return,

Why clean handles on the doors?
Why light fires that never hurn?

What's the use of eating brekker?
You'll be hungry by-and-by.

Why replenish your exchequer?
You will seon be “broke,” say L.

What's the use of having masters,
With their impols and their canes?

Masters only bring disasters—
{Anyway, they've got no brains!)

What's the use of prefects, too,
Though their ways are prim and
polished ?
Send them packing to the Zoo—
Prefects ought to be abolished!

What's the use of writing rhymes
Yhen there's not a soul fo read 'em?

What's the use of lesson-times
When we pine for gloriouns freedom ?

What's the vse of being happy,
Even though it's sunny spring?

VWhat's the use of being snappy?
What's the use of anything?

(These verses were written in the
Sanny, during an attack of the Ilow.
That r-gf]:ﬁpia:-na why they aren’t very,
cheery. Dick Penfold has revised ‘the
poem -for me, and spoilt my bewiiful
spelling 1 the process,—1d.)

4

AT HREEEE

DDIE TORIAL !

: By Dicky Nugent. J
:‘g%‘ﬁ“ﬁ-ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ*ﬁﬁﬁﬁ'ﬁ Trivirdt

™ OR weaks I've been worrying
‘Wharton to let me take his
pliice as Edditor. I weally
ought to take his plaice, -bekawse I'm
guch a dab at writing; :1.13;] th_errq;n’:ll
he nothing to carp about in this issew,
1 can assure youw. Although it i3
eddited by & mere sprat in the Second,
there will be nothing fishy about it!

Wharton has agreed to let me taka
the Eddie Torial chsir for one weak
only. “A weak will be quite long
enuff for our long-suffering readers!”
he said, with -crushing sarkazzum.
“They'll jolly soon want me back.”
Which shows what a pompuss, kon-
seated person Wharton is. Does he
think he is the only fellow at Greyfviars
who can run & boys' paper? If so, he
i5 labering nnder a deloosion, I don't
want to puff myself wp m any waf,
but I'm a born Rdditer, and one of
these days you'll find me in & bhig
sweet of offices in Fleet Street, edditing
“THE LIVE WIRE" o “THE
DAILY WONDER."

1 started to write this Eddie Tovial in
the fags’ Common-room, but T had to
give it up as o bad joh. There was
such a commotion going on that hitery
work _was impossibul,  Gatty and
Myers were going strong with their
mouthorgans, and thera was a graig
marphona in  full blast. Bolsover
minor was frying herrings on pen-
holdors, and I ean’t stand the smell of
fried fizh when I'm’ doing high-class lit-
tery work. So I cleared ouf, and per-
swaded Wharton to let me use his study.
It’s jolly cosy and comfy in here, with
a hig fire going, and no grammar-
phones or monthorgans: to disterh -my
trane of thought. But I wish Wharton
and my major wouldn't stand and grin
at mo whila I write. Tk puts me off my
stroke. And every few minnits they
come and peep over my sholder to seo
what I'm writing, and it sends them
mto  revulsions.  T'm ‘not trying to
write yewmegrus stuff, ecither!

I pucss I shall get some black loolks
during the next few days, bekawsa I'm
not axxepting any stuff for -this issew
excepk my. own!  Tha waistpaper
basket is crammed full of vejected kon-
iributicns. This is my ~vory own
number, and nobodys going to poach
on my presserves, Ii's a rattling good
number, too; and T hope you'will enjoy
it up o the hili—as the swordsman said
when he pinked his opponent !

DICKY NUGENT.
[ Supplenent i,
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And
% wHs Teining  Hke one o'elock na
Jolly tramped dovn to tha village.

Our hero ought to have been lnp his bed

rang out on the midnite air.

in the Fourth Form_ dormitery, sleeping the
tﬁﬁ‘_;i_ﬂf the just. Buot Jack jullr way bot
thinking of .sleep jget then, It wonid be a
long time before he sank into the arms of
Morphia,  the goddess of slomber., The
young raskals of the Fourth had planped a
midnite feast, and Jack Jolly was oun -Lis
*i-'-u'iv te the vilage to buy the tuck.

He wag taking ‘s festfui risk.  He was
delibberately hreaking Huole Neo. 99, deawn
"f' -y Dr. Birchemall, the stade old digg-
nificd headmaster of 56, Sam’s:

“ Any boy who breaks bounds ot night,
noe matter for what purrpuses, will be
c¢hipcked out of St. Ham's on his neck.”

If Jack Jolly were to meet a master, or a

refect, or the wvillage constable, his pom-

r would have been up. Bat it was net
Jikely that any master or prefect wouid be
abroad on such & night. They would be still
in England?

Jack Jolly tramped on uotil he came to
the little bunshoep which was kept hy Mother
Maloney. She was a hail ond harty old
dame, in spite of the fael that she was
atways getbog “knocked wp™! Jack Jolly
knocked her up now, by beating a loud
tattoo on her front door.

A night-capped head appesred at an upper
window. -~

“Whao's there?™ came the old dame's
croking voice, !

“Me, ma'am,” said Jack Jolly, Wil you
ecomme down and get me zome tuck? We're
going to have & midoite sprend,”

AN right, Master Jolly.*

After a breef demay Mother Maloney came
down into the shop, and unbolted the door.
Jack Jolty stepped inalde, and gave instruck.
shuna for a tuck-hamper to he prepared.

Ta Jack's annayance, Mother Maloney hnd
ron ont of jinjer-beer. It had Leen & hot
day, the English somner having arcived un.
expectedly in March; and the weorthy dame
wa3 sold out.

“1 haven't & jinjer-beer, or a lemmonpde,
or a cherry rider, in the plaice,” she anid.

“What o heestly nawsanse!™ growled Jnck
Jally.: " No midnlte feast is complete with-
out _}Interﬂp. Where can I get some?

“They'l serve you at & Tog and
Feegant, I dare say."™

"““But that's a public-house

“What of that, Master Jolly? Jinjer-
beer isn't &n intoxicating lieker.”

“ That’s true, Bub if an:;bogi was to ede
me coming out of the Pog snd Farzant, 1
should get it where the chicken gobt the
chuﬂpér‘.-" . -

* Nobody will see yvon i youn go Into the
Tottle and Jug Depariment,” sald Mother
Maloney.

“Oh, all right! 1'fl go along thera now,
while you're g&tting the ghmb ready.”

And Jack Jolly made his way along the
¥illage street to that shady, low, disreput-
ahte haont, the Dog and Fezzant.

Mis hoart was thumping against his ribbs
a8 he stepped into that den of infermy.
nggming_ somebody from St Sam's saw him
woihg in, or ¢coming out? The chopper would
apme. down with & vepgeance! '

Alas for Jack Jolly! KXo .sooner had he
atepped into the paseldee of the inn than
the doot of the h!'.»rmm opened, and & toll
iigger emerged, wiping his mittosh with o
hangkercheef,” It was Mr. Lickbam, the
master of the Fourth!

Jack Joll
lnping n%_: st hope that he would not be
scen. Dot Mr. Lickham's eagle eye fell upon

Supplement i1

elirank back into the shaddows, |

him, and his heavy %ﬂ‘ﬂ-ﬂ deszended on the
Junior's shrolder.

HJolly! What I the meaning of this?
What aré you doing at this hour, and at
thiz plaice?™ :

“I--1—" stammered Jack Joliy. * Come
t-g Ttlmt, what are you doing here yourself,
! wh

Mr, Lickbam was taken aback for a
moment. But he guickly resovered.

“J came here to deliver m Jectore on
Jdemperense, " he sald. *“Bot that is. neither
here por there. Retched hoy! "I am sorr
that you bave taken the downward path a‘i
such &p early age! -1 have no doubdbd tha:
youn eama here either to play Billyarda with
the- landlord, or 1o lmbibe strong lickers,
You_ ‘n:ll!. return--with me at oace to the

-l-l:l'll:lﬂh

It was in & gloomy sllenge that Jack Jolly
trotted batk tor S5t. Sam's at.the heels of
Mr. LEickham. ;

“I'mm for " he reflected. ¢ Thia will
mean the long ﬁl.]l]] Tor me. And ol
bekawse Mother loney happened to be
out of jinjer-pop! It'a & crool! fatel®

On reaching St Sam's, Mr., Lickham
merched his prizeiner to the Head's study.

Dr. Birchemall lissencd in horrar to the
Form macter's story, :
UMy only aunt!” he gasped. “Thia is a

gerious F“f"’ L’im'mfﬂf“hffn serious, i
may &ay! CaAT't poRs W My eye a
uuei dreadful “eanduet. i!uuﬂm l§i$ brat
fnte the punishmient-room for the night!
In the morning, he eball be cast fourth on
Lis neck!” :

Jack JFolly*s face was pail and set as he
lisgened to the Head's etern sentence. IHe
was too proud to plead for mercy. Besldes
he knew that lie eould expect oo mercy B
the hianda of Dr.' Birchemall. >

Mr. Lickham tapped the condemned junior
o the shoulder,

m“FﬂIIﬂw me!* he saldy in churchyard
e,

And they proseeded to the punishmeant.
room~—that cold and cheerlesr apartmant
where skores of 5t BEam's fIellnws  had
paszed their last night At the old achool,

Jack Jolly sat down on the bed, and
Effﬂéﬁ- his foce in hiz: beanda, and sobbed

rly.

The key grated wn the lock, and the bolt
wag ghot, Jack Jolly had shot his own bolt,

algp =

i Tons o

| them toge thIn'

Pipes were turned upon

DicKy NUGENT

For hour after hour he sat there, o pr
to tot%mﬂu thoughts, waiting for Pﬁ
sunrise-—the tast suonrlee he would ever sed
at 8t. Sam’s.

What would has choms, Morry and Bright,
ey when they kaew he was to ba sacked?
They would be merry-8nd bright no longer.

At last the unhappy junior rose to his
feat and croseed to the window., A smell of
burning camia "to hiz powtrills, and, gazing
out of the windoW, he wus startled to dee
& nymber of Mamens darting from the wpper
windows of the Heod’s hoase, el

“Dh, my hat!" gasped Jack Jolly., “Tha
plalce s on firel"

‘Im Jers time than it takes to write ha
ripped. the sheetz off the bed, and notted

t Tormv a rope. Making ons
end fast to rail he lowered the rape
{Eﬁm _t-h?ﬂ window, and hastily deasended into

e quad. N

Frantieally e tugged at the bell-rope, to
wa;n’ fhe slumbering school that there was
a fire,

Magters and fellows ocame mshing downs
stares in their nlght attire, and the school
fire-brigada was Quh‘:ili‘ ia metlon. Hose-
he flames, and thera
wiaz A lond hissing noiss.as-the IEiEa of water
reached their mark.

Worklog feverishly, the amature firemen
succecded in putting out the blaze. And
they greatly exﬂngﬂaﬁed themselves by
their promptness aud energr.

Thay were only just in the nlck of Lime.
Had the fire been allowed to sprend, tha
Head would have been roasted in his bed.
He came dowpstarez in his pijlamers, snd
wanted to know who hod given the alarm.

“Me, sin™ a0id Joaek Jolly modestly. “I
saw the flre from the window of the punishs
ment-room, and 1 madé & ropa of sheets, and
come down and rang the bell.”

My gallent borw,” mottered the Mead, in
broken rixcents, “yon have saved my ﬂte!
In the serkumatances, I cannot b8 soch n
lrartless monster ar o expel you! We wiil
!o;%at ell about that little affale last might.”

us wan our here saved from the seafs
fold, s0 to speak, 2t the eleventh hour—or,
rather, ‘ot the fourth bour, for the school
elock wans striking four aa the orowd in the
uad dispersed and went back to thelr
orinitorkia,
img ¥xh.

THE WINNER!

RESULT OF “ CROSS WORD " LIMERICK COMPETITION NO. 5.

In this competition THE FIRST PRIZE OF £5 for the best “last line *

zent in has been awar to:

LEONARD NELBON,
42, Francis Avanue,
Fortsmoauth
HANTS,

for rounding off the following verse:

“I want a late pasa, if you please,”

Baid

a small fag, who shook at the Lnees.

“Can’t you see I'm engaged }*

Roared

withs

ingate, enraged-——

“Attention ™ I'll give when “at easc”

The consolatlon prizes of splendid pocket knfves have been awarded to twelve
. competitors, whose names and addresses can be sesn on applieation at this ofce.
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(Continued: from puge 13.)

masquerading abilities. He could write
FIH;?II, too, and Wibley had written a
gcreamingly funoy comedy,  entitlad
#The Warrior Woman.". Wibley had
written that comedy very carefull
round himself. Ee excelled in feminine
parts, and “The Warrior Woman " was
specially designed to- give him full scope
for his wnnltfarful -abilities, - Wib took
the titls role. |

Tha Remove were, on the whole, very
keen on the cotnedly, elthough gome com-
plained that **The Warrior “Woman '’
was Wibley, all Wibley, and nothing
but Wibley, They had turned up dili-
gently to T reals that week,” but
footer had first claim on this particular
afternoon. _

“Sorry, Wib, but wo shall have to
leave rehearsal until this eyening,” said
Horry Wharton, * You ca# rehearse on
your own, as Franky said. After all,
your part is most of the play.”

“(Oh, bosh!" snorted ‘lp"i{r]ny : and he
atalked away in disgust.

The Famous Five chuckled and went
on their way, and changed into footer

garh.
e =

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Coker, the Hero !

HEN half-past two chimed from
the clock4tower the Remove
assembled on the footer field,
and practically the whole Form

turned out to watch the matoh,

“Bher arrived at the feld to find a
hemed? fltercation going on between
B]'l:rlidulélf“d ﬂﬂkft‘.- _ ; |

t you I'm going to play

roared Coker furicusly, “You know
what sort of a footballer I am,

Blundell—"

“T do!" gsaid Blundell with emphasia.
#That's just why I'm ium‘ing you out
of the team, Coker. You can't play for
toffee!”

“Look here, you cheeky rotter—"

“(Oh, scat, Coker!”

Coker refused to be pub off in that
abrupt manner. He strode up to
Blundell and brandished a brawny hsl
under that fellow's noso.

“Am I Emnﬁ to play, or .aren’t I
going to play " ﬂd&lﬂﬂ.“d'ed_ffll‘iiﬂl.tlﬂt_ﬂ-_l{.

PNot!” said Blundell decisively, ' If
ﬁnu don’t run away, Coker, vou'll get

umped 1

“1 won't run away!™ howled Coker,
“It's petty jeslousy that keeps me out
of the team, and I'm net going to
stand——  Yarooooogh!"

Joker did not stand, far at that
moment Blundell & Co. bowled him over
at one fell swoop, and the great Horace
gat down-on the green sward and yelled.

“Cave!” grinned Bob Chervy., * Here
comes anntiel”

- “0Oh jeminy 1"

Aunt Judy came dashing to the secenas,
her umbrella held aloft. Sha had seen
the overthrow of Horace Coker frem

afar.
Hooligans '™ she shrilled,

[:I'l

‘. Hascals |
“Mow dare yon treat Horace like 'that!
My poor, dear Horaco! Are you hurff”

THE AMAcyeT Lipnary,—No, BO5,

took several long’

“Yow-wow! No, auntie, I'm not
hurt " moaned Coker, struggling to his

feet. “But I'm jolly well going to hurt
those rotters! I'll teach 'em to keep
me out of the team| I'll—-I'll—"

Coket . was about to make a rush on
Blundell, but Aunt Judy laid a detain-
in Im-.mi on hiz arm.

- 8o they rofuse to let you pla% foot-
ball, Horace!" she cried, * Why, I have
never heard of anything like it1 I shall

sée that you are allowed to play foot-

haliéula this the raszcal who is opposing
Foul :

Aunt Judy ilﬂ.mr] at Blundell, and the
Filth Form ekipper wilted under that
fiery gaze. '

“ I=I—I—" he stammered. “I'm
sorry, Miss Coker, but we really can’t
give Horace s game this afternoon. It
180t & very important mateh, you know,
as we're un]{ playing a fags’ team, and
—and I think it best for him to conserve
his great abilities for a weally important
game."

Aunt Judy brought her umbrella down
with a thump.

“ Horace shall play football this after-
nwon if he wishes to!"” she cried. *Now,
young man, will you dare refuse my
request 1

Blundell eved the umbrella and backed
away nervaously,

“0h, no, ma'am—not at all!” he
gasped hastily, “Horace can play if he
likes! - Put your things on, Coker!"

ty Horace glared about him

The m
and strode away, and the Fifth Form

-players muttered lurid remarks among

themsolves whilst they waited.

Coker soon reappeared, clad in his
footer togs, which displayed hiz brawny,
thick-set limbs to great advantage.
Wingate, who had consented to act as
reforee, grinned, and a large orowd
began to gather round the ropes. The
news :J;:e.f. Coker was going to, play foot-
ball racted scores of fellows who in
the uszial way had no interest for footer
on a hali-holiday. Aunt Judy took a
Emminaht position at the side of the

eld, and the teams went to their places.
Coker had beon put in the lsft-half
position, and Blundell warned his men
to *'ware Coker."

Blundell and Wharton tossed for
ends, and Wharton won, electing tu kick
Bgains wind, so as to have the wind
in his favour during the second half.
Wingate blow his whistle, and the game
commenced with & rush,

The Removites attacked hotly, but
Blundell & Co. managed for some time
to keep them in their own territory,
Their salliea for the citadel were not so
successful, however, for the junior eleven
had & defence like & rock, and even hefty
fellows like Blundell & Co. found 1t
almost impossible to get through. They
otz b goal,. but
Hazeldene was at all times waiting for
the leather, and the manner in which he
fisted, booted, and headed out the hall
was fruly gratifyving to tho Removites
round the ropes. '

Horace Coker, standing down in tha
Fifth Form half of the field, found things
quite tame, and once when & gerum took

lace on the half-way line, he dashed
orwvard and hurled himself into the fray
with vim and vigour.

“You idiot!" howled Blundell, as
Coker, in his enrlhusiasm lo gain pozmes
sion of the ball, proceeded to charge over
all who came in his way, irrespective of
whother they were foemen or his own
team-mates,  “Yon thumping idiot—
choeso ibt” .

“Yaroopoogh!” roaved (Coker, as
Squiff charged him with great gusto and
sent him sprawling.

Coker went on of the ball, and
the Removites, choking with laughter,
piled on him, Wingate was blowing his
whistle furiously, but the scrum in mid-
field had developed into something like
a Rugby episode.

Coker's yells rose crescendo, and in
the midst of all Aunt Judy's voice was
heard as she came charging on the field.
her umbrella waving wildly,

“Hooligans! You are ill-treating my
Horace again[®

Whack! Whack! Whaok!

Auntie ewi away among the

players, and their laughter turned to yolls
of anguish. .

“ Yaroooogh '

‘* Btoppit, ora"am 1

“ Qooooooop |

“My poor, dear Horacc!” wailed
auntie, gmng down on her knces and
litting Coker, who looked very muddy
and dishevelled, * What ha‘ra?ims- baen
dmn%' to you? ©Oh dear! You are
hurt 1"

“"Ha, hs, ha!"” howled the spectators.

Some time eola bel
B ore Aunt Judy

L rauaded to let Horace go.
Wingato aﬁgwed the Remove a penalty,

and Peter Todd cheerfully kicked the
ha!! right t.hrnuqh Smith rlI{aju:r's hands,
de!igﬂ,ﬂ”“ howled the Removites, in

; Blundell & Co. looked daggers at

L

On the resumption they bore down on
the Remove territory like wolves on the
fold, and Harry Wharton & Co. had a
very lively time. Blundell equalised for
his side in ten ininutes, and just before
half-time Hillon mﬁm Hazeldene nap-
ping in & sharp header from a crosshar
rebannd,

Blundell told Coker exactly what he
Lhml_ght of him during the intarval, but

e took good care that Aunt Judy was
out of earshot hi=
remarks.

“Keep off the grass in the second
half, Coker!" he  said sulphurously.

There's a strong wind blowing in
favour of those Remove kids, and we
can’t afford to take chances, They're
jolly hot stuf, 8o mark what I tell you,
Coker—koep off the grass!®

To which Horace replied with a deep
snort, i

The second half of the matoh proved
more excibing even than the first. Harry
Wharton & Co, were on their mettle, and
they attacked with a dogged spirit.

nky and Vernon-8muth were great
thorns. in the side of Blundoll & Co.—
of, to be more exact, .in both their sides.
for the dusky Nabob of Bhanipur and
the Bounder perfornred wonders on the
left and rvight wings. It was Tl_ﬂt-‘l';ilg
before Harry Wharton was able to take
advantage of a brilliant piece of passing
to slam the ball in again for the Remove.

Play became fast and furibus "after
that. Coker performed weird and won-
derful cvolutions on the field in his
effortz to get at the ball and do somo
valiant work with it, but he found him-
self charged out of the way at every
turn, not ouly by Harry Whatton & Co.,
but by his own Form-fellows as well, All
things considering, Coker had a very
rough time of it! '

As the game drew towards the end,
and neither side seemed able {o add to
their respective scoves, Coker grew
desperale.

¢ romped hither and tliather, coliect-
ing mud dnd buffetings " wherever he
went, but never loszing heart, And at
last he got his chance. Blundell had the
ball, and as the Remove forwards
attacked he passed neaily to. Bland,
Coler saw the ball, and saw a way clear

when lie made
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to get it, 30 he charged forward, ignor-
ing all the established rules of Associa-
tioh footer, Poiter and Tomlinson tricd
to charge him ont of the way, but
Horace, for once, was too quick for
them. Then, like a valture awooping on
itz prey, Coker swooped down on the ball
and captured it _

A howl arose from Blundell,

"Keep off it, Coker 1"

{Joker may have heard,-but he heeded
Tuirt.

He had the ball, and that was all that
meattered to him, Now he would show
Greyfriars  how he— Coker—played
fuoter! He would show them how to
seore poals!

Coker saw a goal far in front of him,
and he headed for it. His absorbing
ambition was to score a goal, and it did

not' oceur to him that the poal he was

making tracks for -might not bo the
right goal. As a matter of f[act, it
wasn't. Coker swept down the field with
a rush—towards the Fifth Form goal!

Rlundell & Co. raced after him, yell-
img wildly, but Coker was on his mettle.
Wild horses would not stop him now!
Harry Wharton & Co., sohbing with
lauglhter, let Coker swoop by. The
Fifth Form backs came out at Coker,
but he fairly sent them flying. There
was no df'.*nﬁmg that Coker had the
weight, and he used !

The spectators were in transports of
delight,

“Gao it, Coker!” came the roar {rom
all sidos.

“&8hoot, man!"

Coker arrived in front of the goal,

breathing grim  determination.  And,
pausing Ftiﬂr & moment to centre the ball,
ho shot.

It |

Smith major wos too amazed to stop
that shot, and nobody could blame him,
really. The ball thudded inio the back
of the net, and terrific howls went up
on the afterncon air:

[T {;W] l!:l!

" Brave, Coker!”

“Good old Horace!”

Pheececeeeep !

Wingate managed, throungh his laugh-
ter, to blow the final whistle.

The match was over, and Coker, at the
last moment, had seored the winning
goal—lor the Remove! -

Harry Wharton & Co. collapsed on the
ficld and kicked np their heels in mirth.
As for Coker, he was In imminent
danger of being annthilated on the spot
by his infuriated Form-fellows, bub ot
the crucial moment Aunt Judy asrrived
reathlessly, Bhe flung her arms roung
Coker and hugged him to her.

“Horacc! My wonderful Horacet
You have won the match! Everyone is
cheering you! Oh, I am so proud, my

in

darling Horace!

Haorare was flushed with pride.

He looked round, seeming to swell
vizibly.

“Well, you chaps, how was that? he
demanded.  “Just in Lhe nick of time—
wlat 7%

" N ai—yon
howled Blundell.

“Ehi"

“You crass idiok!” shricked Bland.

“You chortling mamac!™ bellowed
Sinith major,

Coker looked quite bewildered.,

“Why, wh-what the dickeonsz ™ he stut-
tered. “What are you fatheads growl-
ing about? We're waon, haven't wet”

“No,  youn  burbler,  we've lost!”
booted Dlundell,  “ You kicked that gool

Ihthering fathead !

L

against us! Oh, hold me, somebody,
before I slanghter him!"”

Coker gasped.

Next minuie Harry Wharton & Co.
rushed forward in & mass. They
rasped Coker and bore him shoulder-
:igh off the feld. '

“Haoil the giddy conquevor!” rosred:

Cherry. “"Coker’s our hero!

Coker's won the match! Three cheers
for tha mighty Coker |

“Hurrah!"
“Ha, ha, ha!"

_ The footer-field rang with the cheer-
ing and the langhter. Aunt Judy fairly
beamed with pride. They were acclaim-
ing Horace—her Horace-—~a hero! Surely
she had reason to be proud!

_ Coker, his face very red, was carried.
indoors by the hilarious Removites. He
escaped at last to his' study, whither
Aunt Judy followed, further to con-
gratulate him on his sucoess,

It was only the presence of Aunt Judy
in his reow, in fact, that saved Coker
from instant assault and battery at the
hands of Blundell & Co.

Those youths raved and almost tore
their hair. Harry Wharten & Co.
rejoiced and made much of their vie-
tory, eo ably won for them by Coker.
These rejoicings only galled Blundell &
Co. still more, snd that evening they
sought some consolation by raiding the
Rag, where a full-dress rehearsal of
. Tﬁer Warrior Woman * was in pro-

ress, under the able direction of
illiam Wibley, :
Blundell & (Co. succeeded in.

thoroughly breaking up that rehearsal,

But, in spite of that, the Remova con-
tinued to chortle, with the rest of the
school, at the menner of iheir footer

victory over the Fifth!

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
.Spoofing the Fifth !

4 HERE goes Auntial” chirckled

Bob Cherry, -

Two evenings  had - passed

asince that memorable football-
match with the Fifth, and the Famcous
Five were gathered in Study No. 1, en-
gaged in the deoleful process of " turning
out pockets.” It was nearly tea-fime,
and the Famous Five were on lean
timaos,

Even Hurree Singh, who was usually,
rolling in flthy lucre, could not raise
mora than a solitary ahiiiingi and & bent
halfpenny which Mrs. imble had
already iwice refused to recognize as
legal tender, The rest of the go WEra
even more hard up then Inky. - They
had n discussing weys end means of
gotting tea without having recourse to
tha official meal in Hall, and had come
to the conclusion that it would have to
be tea in Hall to-day, after all.

Begging, bm‘rpwm?,- or ttealing was
out of the question, for it secemed that
the vest of the Remove were in a similar
melanchaly state of hard-upness. Bob,
standing by the window, had happened
to glance downwerd, and he gave vent
to that remark.

Tha black-draped figure of Coker's
aunt could be scen striding, with quite
mascaling strides, towards the school
gatos. She was dressed as if for a long
sojourn out of doors, and, besides her
umbrella, she carried & small black case.

“Good old auntl” grinned Frank
MNugent, “She's off for the evening, X
think. DBunter said something abouf if
in the Common Room a little while ago.
Cokey will be left all alone for a whole
evening. I1'Ml bet he's elapping his hands

for joy.”
- g-l‘a, ha, ha !
“ Poor old Coker I”
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' SIMPLE CROSS WORD PUZZLE.

OLUES ACROQSBS,

1. Contrin honey.

5 A foundation.

10. Famous cricket-ground.

12. Ta chase,

13, What a foag iz called.

14, What a mischievous fag is coalled.
16. To add to.

17. Ehort for < Editor.*?

18. A driviag foree,

20. ¥

21,

L] 1
2 Engliah poet (Coker's spelling).

Ao id_ iok,
OLUES DDWMN.

24. A pinepin; alto a Dulwich Hamiet foot-

ballet,
2G. What Britannia holds.
20. Ourselven. :
31. Beloved by DBunler.
2. Alter noom.
35: Ta pinch,
45 A hobgoblin.
6. Part a chair.
§7. A large plaot.
i, Merriment,
40. Perlods of time.
41. Fell asleep.

CROBE WORD PUEZLE No. 9.

. A Qreyfriars Fifth-Former, /
. Latin poet.

&

L
r

T

. Jnsane,
A degree.

it 72

. Exclamation.

. To make legal claim,

. Hurree Singh's plekoame.
. A horse.

‘How Bunter would epell the
name of an Auzbtrallan bird.

Relating to Italy.

R BT

i

Bmall packnges,
. Hotb tall,
Tgeomae.

A child's bed.

. A gerateh or tear.
Bunter's nickname,
. To fall in drops.
. An ant,

. Father,

46

. Evenlng task at Grexfriars.
A wvegetahle.
. A beverage.

+9

FELEERD

. Waord of hesitation.
39, Initiala of unpopulap

Gtey-

¥

friars prefect.

Tse Macser Lierary.—Nao, 885,
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Horace Coker really did meritr sym-
pathy, for he had had a far from happy
time during -Aunt Judy's stays Diiss
Coker, to uso Bob Cherry's expression,
had been “making  things . hum 7. at
Greyfriars. She had given nobody much

ace, and even Blundell & Cp., who at

rst had regacded her stay as a bighly
amusing event, had come to bo exas-
perated and fed-up with Miss Coker’s
overbearing ways and her zestiul cham-
pionship of her darling Horace, :

Az for Mr. Prouf, it was really &
marvel that ho did not turn his famous
Winchester gn Aunt Judy and shoot her,
a3 he had, according to his own glowing
story, shot grizzlies in the Rocky Moun-
tains in '89. It could not be denied that
Mizs Coker gave poor Mr Prout a " high
old fime.”

As Harry Wharton & Co. watched
Aunt Judy stride out of gates, there
came & tap at the door, and a strange
figure entergd.

It was the figure of a female, clad in
s voluminous black skirt and a gaudy
blouse, and wearing an extremely lnr%r:
gize in boots. 'Tho most romarkable
part of this femalo was her face, which
was very gaunt and angular. Moreover,
her features were smothered in grease-
paint and powder, and her nose was
of .a deep ruby tint. Her hair was
Llack, and on it was perched a ridieulous
little black bonnet,

The Famous Five stared at their visi-
tor in surprise at first, and then they
burst ioto & lavgh, recopnising William
Wibley in hiz role of “The Warrior
Woman,” _

“Oh, it's you, Wib!" exclaimed Harry
YW harton,

“Yee, it's me,” said thoe disguised
Wiblev., “I've muna%ed. to dig up some
of Coker's aunt’s clothes, and my make.
up 15 now complete, The Fifth Form
votters who raided us the other cvening
properly mucked up my dress, but I hap-
f}l:-ned to spot Aunt Judy pive some of
et old clobber to one of the maids this
martng, and I bagged the lot for half-
a-crown. How n:TnF ook "

“Ripping, Wib!” said ITarry Whar-
ton. “And now, 1 suppose, you have
m{?ﬁ to drag us off to a giddy rehear-
B

“Yes, rather I” said Wibley, “Isn't it
about time wo got on relwearsing * The
Warrior Woman’'? We shall never get
the show ready, I'm dressed for the part,
and I want all other members of the
cast to turn np for full-dvess reheareal,”

“What about tea, Wib?" asked
Nuzent.
“Blow tea! Let's. geb on .with the

play!” said the enthusiastic amateur
actor of the mave,

Bob Cherry burst into & sudden rear.

“Ha, ha, ha! I've got a wheezo!”

“What for, Bob?" asked his chums
camerly,

“A wheeze, my sons, that will  get
ns, und the rest of the Remove, a fres
tea—at the Fifth Form's exponsel”
chuckled Bob, “Wib., old son, you're
just the chap we want to work this
whecze! Do you think you ecould dress
up as Aunt Jud Euﬁ”inientl,:.r well to
take in Coker and the Fifth?" '

“Try me!” said Wih. readily. “I'vo
ot someo of Aunt Judy's clobber, and
it's not & far cry from ' The Warrior
Woman ' to Coker's Aunt Juds! Bo
youl want me to dress up as Aunt Judy
and spoof the Fifth#"

“That's the ticket! grinned Bob.
“Aunt Judy's eut for the evening, but
if she *returned’ the Fifth wouldn't
liave the least suspicion—that s, if
your masquerade is good, Wib: And,
acting the part of Aunt Judy, vou
eould have a rare old lark with Cokey

Toe Magyrr Ligriry.~No. 895,

T

‘on our rehearsal on Wednesday.

and the rest of the crowd, Ye could
get our own back on them for that ?id

ar
ono thing, Wib,, you could spoof them
inte standing little us a freg teal”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Topping whocze, Bob!"

The juniors greeted Bob's brain-wave
with jovous approval. Wibley was all
enthusinsm, Alter discussing the
various details of the idea, %“r‘iblr-v
went away to his own study to “make
up ” as Aunt Judy.

Ten minutes later a tap sounded at
the door of SBtudy No. 1, and, in res-
ponse fo Harry Wherton's call of
“como in!" a lady entered who looked
for all the world like Coker's Aunt
Ju&f'. In fact, the Famous Five at first
veally believed that their visitor was
Aunt Judy.

“Hallo, little boys!™ said the new-
comer, in the well-known tones of Miss
Coker, “Have wvou secn my darling

Horace ™
“No, ma'am, he isn't here,” said
Johnny Bull; anhd then, a: a boyish

chuckle issucd from * Aunt Judy ¥ the
G?: :!EL'E‘,L; eimultancouws roar:
i

“Yes, here I am, old sons!" said
:i"»'g};f:fﬂy, in his natural voice. “Will I
u' a

“My word! You'll do a treat, Wib, !"
said Harry Wharton in  wondering
admiration. “You look just like Aunt
Jé,l{l}. although there 13 a difference,
of course, now I come to look at you.
But 5'ﬁu’il paszs muster in the Fifth, so
long as you don't let the light shine
full on your chivvy, Better keep in the
shadow as much asz yvou can.”

“ Right-ho!"” said the pseudo Aunt

Judy., “I'l' pop along now and work
the ' giddy trick:”

*“ Ha, ha, ha ™

Cokes, ﬁntter, and Greeme, were in

tea, ‘'when *Aunt

their study. prepari :
he seniors slared

Judy * logked in,
in surprisc at her.

“My hat! 2o you've come back,

aunt! ejaculated Coker.

*1 shall not be going out te-night,
after all, Horaco,” said the disguised
“"ibh:;!;, ut a perfeck imitation of Miss
Coker's voice. i '
keep you company, my darling boy ¥

Fotter and
their breath.

“As a matter of fact, Horace, I have
been snutten with rather a good idea,”
croaked "Aunt Judy,” "We mjgi':t
have a musical tea-party in the Form-
roomy, don't you think soi”

“"A—a musical fea-partyi”  gasped
Coker.
“¥Yes, Horace. I am very fond of

musi¢, you know, and I should like to
have & party of all the dear boys. We
could have tea and a very jolly evenin
together, you know. Yes, Horace
have made up my mind that we shall
have a musical tea-party. - Will yon
round to all your friends and tell them
that they are invited to & musical tea-
party which takes place in the Form-
room in half an hour$ '

“Oh, crumbs! pasped Coker. *Who
~who's goiug to stand the exes, aunti”

“Tell the dear boys to bring all the
fuck—I mean, the provisions—they ve
got,” said the disguised Wibley. “It
would bo rather fun to make a pool,
wouldn't it? And sou can buy what.
ever  else may be rea:luimd, Horace.
Please go along and tell your friends
at once. Tell them I am going to
sing " '

“Great pip!” ejaculated Potter,

There was no gninsaying Aunt Judy,
and Coker, Potter, and Greene sallied
forth to spread. the -news throughout
the Fifth.. :Naturally, this amezing
“whim * of Auwnt Judy's ereated a

have come tol

Greene groaned under

great sensation, and a_good many of
tho seniors demurred. But Blundell &
Co. thought that Miss Coker's idea of a
musical tea-party wonld be greai fun,
and they willingly made parcels of all
the tuck they had laid in for tea, and
bore them away to the Form-room.

“Aunt Judy " was there, with a
whole crowd of Removites, when they
arrived, Blundell & Co. glarcd at
Harry Wharton & Co.

“My hat!” exclaimed Bland, * What's
the game?"”

“Come in, liktle boys!” said * Aunt
Judy " gushingly, “Put  all your
provisions down on this table! T have
invited some .of the dear little hﬂgs
with whom you played football the
other day. am surs wo ghall have a
very jolly time together!”

! Eh, little I:m:.'s—'-"

“Gug-g-great pip!”

Blundell & Co. did not look at all
gieased at the arrangemont. They

arted wrathful looks at Harry Wharton
&  Co., who, however, grinned
serenely and proceeded to erect a large
trestle table in the centroe of the room.
The piano from the music-room had
already been installed.

Fifth-Formers began ¢£p arrive one
after another, each bearing a parcel of
tuck, which waz put into the **posl.”
They received a great shock to find
Harry Wharton & Co. theve, together
with a dozen other Removites, i_ncﬁ_teding
Billy Bunter. Tablecloths were put on
the trestle table, and Harry arton
& Co. cheerfully went ont and raided
the Fifth Form studies for crockery.
Coker, Potter, and Greene were the last
to arrive. They had a large parcel of
tuck which pgladdencd the heart of
Billy Bunter when he beheld the con-

tents.

H,"H'crw. boys, let’s have tea!” gushed
Aunt  Judy.” “ Horace, put tho

kettio on ™

Tea was soon prepaved, and the Fifth
Form room presented an unusually
festive appearance. Billy Dunter did
the ¢ooking round the hugo fire which
Blundell & Co. had etoked up, at * Aunt
Judy's ¥ command.

Harry Wharton & Co. sat round the
festive board with Uoker & Co, and the

glaring  Fifth, and *“Aunt Judy?”
presided.
“There’s plenty  here, boys"” she

said bencvolently, “ 8o shall we start®”

Harry Wharton & Co. necded mno
second bidding., They were “broke”
and hun[?'rj, and thP}}' fell to with a
will. “Aunt Judy ™ poured out the
tea, but “she * did not put any sugar
in the cups which she handed to the
Fl[tél Formers. od th ¢

“Bugar is a very good thing for youn
boys,” said tho Ebi’.ﬁguisad "t’r'ﬁ:r “but
do not approve of itz use among elder

ple., These dear Remove boys may
ave as much sugar as they like, Tt
will meke thewn fat!”

Harry Wharton & Co. chuckled, and
the Fifth Formers glared. They made
wry faces as they drank, and the
Removites' grins scemed to add gall
to that already very bitter teal

“Aunt Judy,” presiding at the head
of the table with her back to the light,
smiled benignly on all. Harry Wharton
& Co. thoroughly enjoyed emselves,
and Billy Bunter, in particular, was
in hiz element. He made short werk
of everything he could lay hands on.

Wibley saw to it that the Removites
were  well supplied with tnek.. It
infuriated Blundell & Co. to seo Harry
Wharton & Co., making such vast in-
roads into that fine array of tuck which
they, at “Aunt Judy's"” instigation,
had) provided |

Tea was over af last and evervou,
with the exception of tho Fifth Forrocrs
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present, announced themselves com- elassic straina of " Boiled Beef aa,:f'n:]r
pletely  satisfed. Harry Wherton & | Carrots.”

Uo. had had all they wanted; and even
Billy Bunter was fuﬁ, :

“Jolly good feed!" said Bob Cherry
8 pmeiu,l:ivei{f. “You Fifth Form
chaps have done us well, T must say!”

Blundell & Co. glared most homicid-
ally at Bob and hiz grinning chums.

*Horace, you and your iriends can
clear away the things and make the
room ready for our musical evening!”
said “ Aunt Judy.”

“What sbout making these Remove
kids work®™ demanded Coker, quite
truculently, “'They ought to do some-
thing, considering the free feed they've
just had ™-

“Aunt Judy " locked fuite shocked.

“Horace!” she cried, in & shrill

voive, ‘‘How dere you speak to me
likf.-wthat'. Do you want me to spank
you

“8B-spank me!” gasped Coker,

“A4h, jeming ™

Ho Lilid not make , any further
rebellions remarks—not in Y Aunt
Judy’s " hearing, at any rate. He and
Potter and reene  and  Blundell
cleared away the tea-things, whilst the
herees of the Remove locked on
Erinning.

Aunt Judy sat at the piano when all
was clear, and she ran her fingers lightly
over the kevs.

“Horace!” she =aid, looking gravely
at Coker. * You must open our musical
party by singing a nice song!”

{oker almost dropped.

“What! 8ing to these cheeky Remove
kids!” he roared, and then, catching a
wrathy lock from his supposed aunt, he
cordrolled his ire. ' Look here, aunt, I
ean't sing——"

-“¥You can sing, Horace!” said Aunt
Judy decisively, *“You must sing a
song, or I shall be very angry with you.
1 want your dear schoolfellows to hear
i.-.-hat. a wonderful voice my Horace
s

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob Cherry.
“Ue at, Coker!™

“Un the bawl, old man!"

Wibley played the opening bars of
“ Annie Laurie,” and Coker, standing
by the piane, his face as red as a beet-
root, proceeded to sing.

IHarry Wharton & Co., and the Fifth-
Formers chuckled as Coker warbled on.
"hat sentimental hallad, sung by Horace
Coker, raised more laughter than any
comic song would have dome. Coker
certainly had a veice, but it was by no
micans musical, Bob Cherry, indeed,
remnarked that Coker’s voice was a
“ bairow-tone,” by which hid meant to
unply that Coker would have made a
govd costermonger.  Coker struggled
manfully with his song, and he finished
up amndst . thunderous applause [rom
Havry Wharton & Co.

Aunt Judy jum up from the piano
amd gave the JLllus ing Coker a resound-
ing kiss on either check,

“(Grocogh!™ said Coker.

“There's a dear little boy ! said Aunt
Judy gushingly. * 1 knew you'd do
your best!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the fellows in
the room.

“Now I will sing * Boiled Beef and
Carrots!” ” said Aunt Judy, with an ex-
panzive smile, “And all vou dear lads
musk join in the chorus. You all know
it. MNow, hore we go!

Wib rattled out *“Boiled Beof and
Carrots ™ for all he was worth; and sang
that tuneful ditty in a cracked voice that
made Harry Wharton & Co., and the
Fifth-I"'ormers, shriek. They all joined
in the chorus with great heartiness, and
the Fifth Form room rang with the
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The jollification was at its height when
the deor apened, and Mr, Prout looked
in, startled at the unzeemly noises that
were emanating from his Form-room.
His glassez almost drop from his
nose when he beheld the angular Aunt
Judy seated at the piano, which "sha ”
was banging at great speed, whilst the
boys roumd her bawled their tuneful
ditty at the tops of their voices.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Called 1o the Phone !

i UB-B-BLESS my soull” ejaecu-
lated My, Prouat.

Wil gave a final crash on the

. keyboard, and

smilingly at Mr. Prout.

“Ah! B0 you have come to join in

our little party, Mr. Prout!" he cronked.

“ Perhaps you would care to sing some-

thing 1

“My pgoodness graciouz! I-—I am
busy, thank you, Miss Coker!” gasped
Mr. Prout, and be departed in hot haste,

Havry Wharton & Co. roared.

then looked

—

SOLUTION OF CROSS WORD
PUZZLE No. 8.

| Fifth-Formera tore ~past,

Wib's musical party continued, Blun-
dell & Co. waxing quite enthusiastic.
Blundell, indeed, was prevailed upon by
auntiec to sing somethipg, whilst Fite-
gerald rendered o whistling selo of "1l
Bacio ” to Smith major's piane accom-
paniment.

The party was in full swing when a
tap sounded at the door, and Trotter
inserfted his shock head.

“Please, Master Coker, your aunt
wants to speak to you on the phone!” he
said.

“Wha-a-a-at !

Coker jumped up with & clatter, and
all stared at Trotter.

As for thet youth, he almost dropped
when he szaw Aunt Judy at the mano.
His eves and mouth opened wide, and
he stared at her like one in a dream.

Harry Wharton & Co, exchanged
horrified looks.

“Oh, scissors!” murmured Bob Cherry.
“That's put the giddy tin-hat on it! rff
old Wib 1z bowled out—-" :

The Removites trembled for the safeiy
of Aunt Judy.

Wib however, was equal to the occa-
sion. He arose from the piano, wearing
a look of great wrath, and he went up
to Trotter with a Bourich of hiz arme,

“What did I hear just now?" he
shrilled, in a voicg that was worthy of
the real Aunt Judy at her best—or,
rathey, her worst! " What did you say,
young mani Home brazen female has
had the impudence. to ring up my
Horace and elaim to be me? Tell me,
young map, is that sot”

" ¥Yea-g-0-08, ma'am!” gurgled Trotter
who was still wondering whether he
could hear or see aright. “ Which Miss
Coker; is a-waitin’ on the telephone now
E-—ht.ha teglnt:limn& in the prefects’: rooni.

c_:

“I will deal with her!” cried the dis-
E'Lllﬂ'ﬂd Wib il 1—--'-'-” ; : .

“You're not my aunt!” howled Coker
suddenly. “My hat, I can see it all
now! Chaps, we'va been spoofed! This
isn't my Aunt Judy at all! It's one of
the rotten Remove kids! Wibley, I
expect! He—he kissed me——"
-&."GIi?* ha, ha!” roared Harry Wharton

Blundell & Co. went quite limp as
they gazed at Aunt Judy.

“Of all the infornal cheek!” gasped
Smmith major.

H:‘t.!-.-ﬂﬂk out " sereamed Potter, " She's
ﬂ ¥

“"She "—or Wibley, to be ‘more pre-
cise—yvas off |

The disguised Removite, seeing that
the game was up, shoved past Trotter,
and fail‘]j flew from the Form-roorm,

A chorus of wild, wrathful howls aroze
from the deluded Fifth-Formers, '"They
made a rush after “ Auntie,” and dashed
desperately down the corridor thirsting
for the trickster's bloed, -

Wib, jamming his bonnet down tight,
and lifting his skirts, went down the
stairs three at-a time, Mr., Prout, who
was on the landing below, blinked un-
believingly when he beheld “Aunt
Judy ¥ romping along in that amazing
manner. 43

"Why—what—oh—ah—my—my- dear

ma'am—— Ooogh!” ga Mr. Prout.
“Aunt Judy ® Béw by him with a
rush, and be{nra tha astounded Fifth

Form master could recover from his
amazement, that wild, howling pack of
raising the
echoes with their wrathful yells,
“Bub-bless my soull” ejatulated Mr,
Provt, “They are chasini Coker's
aunt! Wha-whatever could have hap-
ened? Bhe—she must have tried them
eyond endurance, and--and driven
themm to desperation! Dear me! - My
goodness gracious!

Harry Wharton & Co. gathered at the
large window at the top of the stairs
and locked out, sobbing with laughter.

They saw ** Aunt Judy ” fly out of the
Hall door and streak across the quad
like * lighining, - * 8he™ disap _
through the school gates, with prach-
cally the entive Fifth Form in full chase.

Bob Cherry clutched Nugent for sup-

rt.

Im“"lﬁlw! Hold me up, Franky! Ha,
ha, ha!? he yelled, “This iz absolutely
richl Did you see Coker’s face when
he mada the awful discovery? It was
worth a guinea & box!”

“ He, he, he!” snigqcred Billy Bunter.
“I say, you chaps, we've made the Fifth
sing small this time, haven't we? My
word, though, won't Wibley ecatch it
when Blundell and the others lay hands
on him! They'll tear him limb from
limh! He, he, he!” _ _

Harry Wharton turned to his chums
with rather a serious face. E

“Wib's in a hole, I'm afraid,’ and
things will go jolly hard with him if he
gets caught,” he said. ““Let’s gather in
the ¢lan and go to Wib's rescue!”

" Rather!” "

Tre MagvweET LIipRARY.—No. B85,
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Harry Wharton & Co. gathered unto
thiom all the Removites that were avail-
able; and all dashed out of Greyirviars to
find out what was happening to Wib.

Meanwhile, Coker had gone along to
the ﬂl‘ﬁfﬂfts’ rocmt. Heo dashed to the
telephone and took up the receiver,

“'Elnilﬁl Aro you there, aunti he

enorted, ) )
“My darling Horace! It i3 you at
last ! camo Aunt Judy's voice iIn

angnizhed tones over the wires. “Oh,
Horace, & dreadful thing has happened!
I have been robbed 7

“" Robbed ! ejaculated Coker.

“¥Yes, Horace!” wailed Aunt Judwy.
“I went out, you remember, for the
purpoese  of wvisiting my  solicitor at
Courtfield, He expressly asked me in
his letter to take my wallet with me, and
thiz I did. But the letier was a hoax,
Iorace' I have bean tho victim of a
cruel trick played by Nolan! I was way-
fnidd in & dark streot, and my wallet
was snatched from me.”™

“0Oh erumbal”  gasped Coker, in
Imrrt:;r. “Then all your money is gone,
annt ™

“Yes, Hornce, The money was in the
wallat,” said Aupnt Judy, at the other
end. “Bui tho scoundrels will not he
able to get the wallet open, for the lock
is a patent one, and I alono know the
seeret of the combination.”

“But they—they'd rip open the case,
aant 1" said Coker.

“No, Horace, they cannot do that,”
saic Aunt Judy grimly. “The lock is
built into a special steel lining; which
cannot bo forced open except under
terrific heat. If they attempted to force
open the wallet, Horace, the thicves
would destroy the money,”

“Whew ! whistled Coker. “I told
you it was unsafe to carry all that
ioney about, aunt, lock or no lock.”

“Yes, I know, Horace. It was very
foolish of mo!™ cried Aunt Judy dis-

tressfully, “0Oh, Horace, help me find
the thieves! I have reported the
matter to the polico, but T have no

faith in them. Horace, you are big
and clever, and you will reccover my
money, won't you "

“I—I-T'll try, aunt!” gosped Coker.
“"But the thioves havoe had & goad
siarf, haven’t they "

“The robbery took place somwe time
aro, yves,” said Aunt Judy. “I have
been kept a long time at tha police-
station, vou know. The police are such
unreasonable men !®

“Where are you
aunt " asked Coker.

“{Courtfield Post Office, Horace. Oh,
do ¢ome hero at once, my dear boy! I
need my Horace!”

“Right-ho, aunt!” said Coker. “I'll
ecome along at once on my motor-
crele”

Ho hung up the weceiver and strode
from the prefects” room.

“Qh, jeminy, what & gol” Le
moansd. “All aunt’s money gone, and
goodness knows where the thieves are
now ! Why didn't she keop her money
i the bank? Ok dear!™

Colker took out his motor-eycle, and
roared away from Greyfriars at top
speed, en route for Courtfield,

speaking  from,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
Wibley Works the Oracle !

IBLEY was on the run!
- Looking neither to the
right nor the left of him, he
- Hled precipitately from Grey-
friars, his solo aim being to put as much
distance as possible between himselfl
THE Ma6xeET LipBARY.—INo. B35,

and the avengers who were on his track.

Wib had slammed the Hall door in
dashing out into the quadrangle, know-
II'lgl that thoe door had become Tather
dificult to open. Thus, whilst Blun-
dell & Co. desperately wrenched at the
Hall door, thae wily Wib kept on at top
speed, and thus gained a good start.

It was now very dark in the Friar-
dale Lane, excopt where an occasional
lamp cast its ftful light into the gloom,
and Wib kept on, his skirt swishing
round his legs as he ran. He had no
time, of course, te shed his disguise.
With  the outraged Fifth-Formers
chasing him like hungry wolves, every
moment was precious.

Wik made for the Friavdale Wood,
and, reaching the footpath, he plunged

imto the black shadows ameng the
trecs,

“Groooogh!” he gasped & little
breathlessly, “JI—I wonder if those

blighters will follow me in here? Angy-
way, it's jolly dark, and they aren't
along yet, so I stand a good chance of
giving them ibo slip. If I ecan get to
the old ruined house by the tiver, I can
hide in there and get rid of this
clobber. That's a good wheeze !

Wib struck out towards the centre of
the wood, and then took the footpath
that led to tha river. All was dark
about him, and the eeric night silence
was only broken by the soughing of the
wind in the trees. Soon he heard the
rippling waters of the Sark, and, hasten-
ing his footsteps still more, he at length
cnme to the towing-path,

The moon began to peep out from |

behind a bank of black cloud, and its
mellow light cast & =oft radiance over
the river. A short distance away,
standing amidst a clustor of trees by the
riverside, was the old ruined grange.
This house was mﬁuted to be haunted,
and nobody had lived in it for hun-
dreds of years. Nobody seemed to
know who owned the place, and it had
fallen inte such a state of decay that
now it was nothing more than a gount,
forbidding old ruin.

Wib plunged through the weed-
grown garden, lifting his skirts in case
they got caught with the tangled under-
growth, and he clambered into the
house via the front window,
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Dense* blackness surrounded him, and
he gave a shiver in spite of himsolf,

“I'll lie low here for a little while,
and get back when the coast is clear,”
he muttered.  “ Blundell's erowd will
lay for me al Greyfriars, I suppose,
but Wharton and the others will back
me up. Groogh! This place gives me
the giddy ereeps! I—— Oh! Mum-m-
my hat!” y

Wib, stood stock still, frozen with
horror, as n strange noise sounded
through the hollow darkness of the
housc. It was a rapping noise, heavy
and incessant; and it came from some-
where down the dark, chilly corridor on
kis right,

At first Wib thonght of ghosts, but
he quickly scotclied that idea.  Ho was
not &  superstitious  youth, and
“nerves ' did not bother him much.
He strained his ears to listen, and he
caught the low mumble of distant
Violces,

oo Then I'm not alone !” he mnrmured,

There's somebody in one of the rooms
at tho back of this place. A giddy
tramp, I suppose. Anyway, I sha'n't
do any harm by having a look.”

He crept on tiptoe along tho passage,
proceeding with infinite ecantion over
the loose bricks that scattered the foor.

A flickering light showed through the
cracks in a door ahead, and towards this
the disgunised junior made his way.

He pave a start when, peeri
throngh a chink in the door, ﬁr.r a;.lg
three men, and recognised one of them
as the man whom Aunt Judy had
chased from Greyfriars the other day.

“Mum-m-my hat!” muttered the
Removite under his breath. *“ What's
the game, I wonder? Good heavens!
They’'ve got Aunt Judy's bag!”

Nolan and his two associates “waro
making desperate efforts to open the
black wallet. To judge by the baffled
locks on their faces. and their mut-
tered remarks, they were not meeting
with any degree of success.

“Confound-  the  thing!" ~ Nolan

snarled.  “If there's money in hers
we dare not use the oxy-acetylens
burner! If only I knew the combina-

tion of this lock—— Ah! What was

Eh-ﬂ.t‘ ?.u
Wibley, in wmoving his position,
stepped on a8 loose board, which

creaked neisily. The sound startled the
three men inzside the room. The two
nearest the door sprang out into the
passage.  They saw Wiblog's fAesing
fignte in the moonlight that was
shining in through a rent in the roof
and the torn Elcrcrrjn%- above,

Nolan uttered a shout.

“It's Miss Coker herseli! Bhe must
have traced us here! After her! Don't
let her go, whatever you dol”

Wibley tore back the way he had
come, but dizastor overtook him ere he
reached the door. He stumbled over
the loose bricks in the passage, and
went crashing to the floor. :

Befora he had time to rize he was
seized upon by Nolan and one of his
confederates, and these two hustled him
into the back room.

Nolan surveyed the disﬁuiami junior
with glinting eyes, in the flickering
candlelight.

"8 vou managed to follow us here,
my dear Miss Coker!™ he sneered.
“You are a very clever old womsn, I
must zay. Now you are here, you can
be of great assistance to us. You've
got to show us how to open this lock.”

]'Ih{- other two men chuckled in high
rlee.
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“Things eouldu’t have happened
better, could they, boss 7" one of them
said. “'Just the very person we wanted
to sce—and she's walked right into cur
hands! We'll force her to open this
lock—eh 7

Nolan nodded, and his
Ieatures took on a vicious leok.

“Now, Miss Coker,” he said, 1
warn you that you are dealing with
desperate men. We want this monew,
and we mean to get abroad with it.
Will you open the wallet, or shall we
usa force ¥

nAYIOW

Wibley's eves gleamed,

He was completely poszessed of all his
nerve now, He realised the situation in
2 flash, guessing that these men had
waylaid Miss Coker and robbed her, and
had come to this lonely, tumbledown
riverside house in order to prise open
the wallet and decamip with the money
it contained.

Wib registered & mental rezolve 1o
recover that wallet intact, if it were
humanly possible for him to do so. Here
hiz wonderful acting powers stood him
m good stead. He commenced to
whilnper, and adopted an attitude of
lielpless feminine woe.

“Oh, you wicked men!” he wailed,
dragging out a handkerchief and mop-
ping his eyes.  “You monsters, to
ireat & defenceless woman so! Would
you rob me of all my money? Won't
you have mercy on a lonely female 7

Nolan chuckled,

“You've got plenty more money
wheve this came from, Mizzs Coker,” he
said. “You shouldn't be so infernally
wich. Now, hurry up and open thic
Jﬂuk.lunr we shall take steps to make
:}-nu‘. L]

“Fiend! You have e at vour MCTeY
and I will wield ™ eried Wib in broken
accenls. " But my Horace will brin
you to book. You shall not escape with
my money. When I tell Horace, he will
follow you to the euds of the earth if

need be. He iz big, and noble, and
brﬂ"ﬁ !??

“Ha, ha! We'll take the risk of your
Horace's  vengeance, Miss Coker,”
laughed Nolan, jubilant at the supposed
lady’s submission. * Here is the wallet.
Now open it as quickly as vou like.”

The men had released their grip of
Wibley. The dizguised Remuvit% !fmk
the wallet, his heart Lbeating wildlv. He
made & pretence of fumbling with the
knob on the lock, bui all of a sudden,
with a swiftucss that ouite teok the
rascals by surprise, be thrust the wallet
mnside the blouse he was weaving, and
u':::t. minute his left and vight fistz shot
out.

Biff ! Crash'!

Nolan caught Wibk's hefiy vight on the
oint of his i, whilst the man near
mm recelved a beawtiful left upperent
that landed Detween his eves.  'This
worthy staggered back with & loud howl,
blinking at a myriad of stars tlat were
nobt in the actual firmament,

As for the other man, he was too para-
Iysed with smnazement to do anything at
first but gasp. :

“Miss Coker's ™ pugilistic powers east
dismay and confusion among Nolan &
Co. Wib was not celebraled at Grey-
friars as a fighting man, but he knew
how to use his “mitts,” and on this
oceasion he was thoroughly roused. He
Lit out straight from ilie shoulder, and

TN

Biffi ! Crash!

belween his eyes.

¥

[

Nolan caught the disguised Wibley’s hefty right on the point
of the chin, whilst his companion received a beautiful left upper-cut that landed
The firio of scoundrels staggered back amazed at ** Miss
Coker’s ' pugilistie prowess, (See Chapier 11.)

drove Nolan back against the crazy firve-
place with a sertes of terrific jabs and
side thrusts.

“"Yarocoogh ! howled Nolan.
wow ! You old—wow '—vixen!
old— Yah! Woooop!”

A four-point-seven left to the jaw sent
him reeling against the fireplace again,
and this time the concussion caused the
candle to topple over. 'This was fortu-
nate for Wibley,. for the other two had
rallied and were making for “Miss
Coker ™ with ugly, threatening looks on
théir faces.

Wib gave o roar of langhter, and the
three raseals yelled with wrath, when
tha hight went out, Wibh had seen the
way clear to the door belorehand, and
he leapod forward wildly, He knocked
one of the men over in cﬂ;:ing 50, but he
gained the door and nipped through it.

Slam 1

Wib took good care that he dJdid net
trip this time.

He fairly tore out of the okl grange,
with Nolan & Co. pounding after him,
cursing and raving.

The wallet was still nesthng suugly in
the inside of his blouse, and Wib pressed
it firmly to him as he ran. He dashed
abt top speed along the towing-path in
the direction of Grevirars, and Nelan

Co. kept despervately on his  track,
hoping to cateh up with ' Miss Coker ™
and overpower her.

Wib pave o yell of delight when a
number of well-known figures came into
view down the path.

Thoe newcomers were Harry Wharton
& Co., who were hunting for Wib along
by the river.

" Ow-
You

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Gone, But Not Forgotiten !
Bob

i ALLO, halle, halla!”
Cherry's  stentorian  voics
boomed out. “There's old
Wib ™

Wib turned without more ado and
charged back at Nolan & Co.

They had not expected this sally, and
they fell hack, gasping.

“Aunt Judy® got her arm lovingly
round Neolan's neck and whirled him
aver, They crashed together in the
grass.

Tha other two uttered foul curses as
they saw Harry Wharton & Co. dashing
to the sceme. They did not stay to re-
lease their leader, but took to their heels
a{:d :]lashml headlong into the Frierdale
Wood.

Somea of the juniors, secing the move,
Munged inte the wood and went in puy-
sultt. The Famous Five and the others
ran up to where Wibley was fhghting
desperately with Nolan, at the imminens
hazard of falling with that rascal inte
the river.

“ All sevene, Wib " said Bel Cherrr,
:_‘:‘1?&1‘!’1 lend & hand, old son. Buck up,
s P

“The buck-upfulness is terrific”
Inky.

Nolan wes pounced upon from all
sides, and in-a twinkling was made &
prisoncr aud yanked to his feet,

Heo stood there in Harry Wharton &
Co.'s EI'IF, panting and cursing under
hizs breath. He broke off, and his eves

(Centinued on page 20.)
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TIT-BITS !

MEET FERRERS LOCKE, THE WIZARD DETECTIVE, BELOW!

The print of a hobnailed oot in aoft svil ; he discovery of a secrel entrance fo o cave ; the finding of the

Golden Pyramid ifself ; and lasty the appearuance of an envaged gorilla, who is the guardiaon of the cave, all make
for threills in this amaxing quest?

Deadlock !

o IR MERTON CARR!®
The name burst {rom Ferrors
Locke's lipz in a low-toned gasp

of sheer wonderment.

The figure on the window-ledge
stared back at Locke with an allogether
different expression. ' If Locke was
‘amazed, then Sir Merton was chagrined.
It was only too obvious that the un-
masking of his identity in this dramatic
fashion was the very thing he would
have given everything to have avoided.

He remaimned porched in his pre-
carious position, half in and half out of
the window, for fully half a minule, for,
though Locke was startled, the detee-
tive was far too old a hand to permit
hizs perzonal feelings to affect his griﬁ
on the situation. His revolver remaine
as .stoadily directed at the other's head
a5 if the hand holding it had, been
carved in stone,

There followed a tense silence.

Then, slowly and with obvious roluct.
ance, Sir Merton Carr drew back his
‘leg from over the window-sill and stood
ance mora in the room,

But now his hands were suddenly
Bung out towards the detective in a
gosture of appeal.

“For Heaven's sake leb me go,
Locke ! he pleaded hoarsely. *Let me
get away from here before—before it is
too late !

The detective moved forward 4ill he
stood within a gouple of feect of the
South African magnate.

“What's the little game, Carr?” he
asked,

Sir Merton's eves fell before the

THE Macxer Lierary. —No. B85,
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steady serutiny of the detective, and his
hands began to fidget nervously.

“I—1 ecan't tell you anything,” he
muttered at last, the words coming as
if foreed from his parched lips. "1
only beg of you, a: a gentleman, to let
meé go at once !”

Locke was frankly puzzled, though hisz
pxpression was as inscrutable as ever.

.For perhaps half a minute he remained

silent.

Then he put down his revelver. Some.
told him instinctively that he
have no further uze for it. Sir
Merton Carr locked more like a broken,
ruined man than a desperate midnight
marauder.

““Now, see here, Carr,"” said the detec-
tive abruptly, "though it seems that you
already know my name, I don't know
whether you are aware that I'm engaged
on the mystery of your son's disappear-
ance ! Your own equally startling dis:
appearance, afier having been picked
up, apparently dead, on the moeors, must
also receive my atbention, since I am
convineed in my own mind that the one
is inseparably linked with the other.
Therefore 1t must surely strike you as
merely common-sense that your attitude
ab thiz moment is, to say the least of it.
extraordinary. I admit frankly that I
hardly expected to run across Fou in
quite such a startling manner, but
having done =0 I require an explanation
—not only of your unaccountable action
in breaking into my room, but alio of
vour amazing behaviour since the day
yvou first set foot in this country from
Sounth Afriea ™

Sir Merton Carr listened without
intercuption to the detective's remarks,
Then he moistened his lips.

GOLDEN
PYRAMID!

i S S S S e e by g .:
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“I'm sorry, Mr. Locke,” he mut-
tered, speaking as if with a great effort,
“but I—I cannot help you. And I beg
of you, if vou have any respect for e
at all, for my [amily and for my future
peace of mind, to give up this caso im-
mediately I :

“What " exclaimed Ferrersw Locke
blandly. -* You mean to say you do not
wish the mystery of your son's disap-
pearance to be cleared up? You do not
want your boy to ba found ™

It was wunbelievable, astounding!
Either Sir Merton Carr was a most un-
natural father, or—and the detectivo's
E}}.'ES momentarily gleamed at the
t ﬁ::tght—hn had something to hide him-
501k,

The magnate nodded slowly.

“That 15 what I ask nfl you, Mr,
Locke,” he replied in the same toneless
voice. ""As a matter of fact, I may as
well admit that I had heard of Dr.
Lampton's action in asking you to take
up this case. I was also aware of your
arrival here within a very short time
after you entered this inn, and I have
never spent such a desperately anxious
time in my life as in the past few hours,
wondering how I could approach you
with a view to begging you, as I do
now, to relinguish everything and return
to London - .

“Then I can only say it's a pity we
have mot now,” replied Locke at once,
Wfor I assure vou, Sir MMerton, you've
made & bad bungle of it. Whatever my
own feelings in regard to this case, how-
ever indifferent I may or may not have
beon as to its ultimate outcome, vour
appeal has only served to make my
interest all the keener. I am now morc
defermined than ever to sec this thing
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throngh to a finish., There's suet_hing]

confoundedly - fithy fguin{f on, & regufls
maze of myitery, far deeper; perhaps,
than I had at first believ And I am
now absolutely resolved to unravel it—
ves, even if it takes mae half a lifetime
to do eo ™ .

A low groan of despair cscaped the
lips of the mining, magnate, ‘and he
dropped his head in his hands.

Forrers Locke watched him in silence
for & moment. Thén he laid a kindly
hand on the man’s shqiruld{;_:u‘ 5

“Why don’t you air with me,
Carr 1" he midj En]:n..;r “ After all, if
vou’re straight, if you've nothing to be
achamed o #

“PBy Heavem, sir,” cut in the other
with . startling emphasis, “I thank
Providence ¥'ve kept my mname clean
and honourable up to mow! All my
life I've played a straight game, even
if T have mado a pile of money! But
now—" ;

Ho broke off, unable to continue.

Plainly there was something on_his
mind, someo secret of hiz own which

seemed to be slowly breaking up the

spirit of the man, reducing him from a
roud, successful leader 1o a humble,
alf-achamed suppliant for mercy.
“Why did you break into my room "

asked Ferrets Locke suddenly. * What

were you doing ferreting sbout in my
suit-cage ¥ :

Sir Merton looked up, an expression
of mingled misery and defiance in his
oy s,

“Beeause I was broke ! he zna&ned.
* Penniless, if you want to know. hen
they picked me up on the moors, ap-
parently dead, they went.through my
pockets—an of course they had to do to
establish identity. But they did not re-
place what they took away, and it was
not until I had got well away from that
tin shed where they put me that I dis-
coverad 1 had not a cent in the world.
S0 I began to make inquiries—never
mimd how—and I found that the wallet
containing what ready cash I possessed
liad been handed to you for examina-
tion."

“ And so you decided on this extra-
ordinary wav of regaining possession of
it,” gaid the elevth, smiling in spite of
himeelf, “instead of the far more
respectable and quite legitimate method
of calling at the inn and asking for

E-EE ]

s !

“Haven't I just cxplained that I
didn't want anyone to know where 1
am—that I am even alive?” retorted Bir
Merton. “That's why I took the risk of
breaking into your room, to try to {ind
the wallet for myself. Had I dome so
I should have decamped forthwith., I
am no thief, I only came to fetch what
12, after all, my own.™

“As  to  that "—Ferrers  Locke
shrngged and turned away, returning n
a moment with the wallet—"*you can
have it right away. It is your property,
and I have mo rvight, nor any desire,
pither, to keep it from you. I trust you
will find the contents intact.”

He held out the wallet to Sir Merton,
who took it mechanically, hiz face ex-
pressive of the most utter surprise,
mingled, nono the less, with obvious
relief. . _

He did not trouble to cxamime s
contents, but thrust it quickly into his
pocket. Then he turned again to the
detective, e

“T thank yon,"” he said simply, " You
are a gentleman., And now, with your
permission, 1 will go—by the samo way
as I entered!” And as he spoke a faint
smile creased his !i!])ﬁ. :

Ferrers Locke shrugged his shoulders
helplessly.

1 .have no power to stop you, Sir
Merton,” he replied at onog. " You
«ava done no wroig, so far ss 1 know,
dy breaking into my room in the way
you have done, you are guilty, I suppose,
of & technical offence. But, a4 you zay,
you came only to ¢laim your own pro-
perty; therefore you are'ireo to go.”

“And—and you will resign from ihis
case "  Bir Merton's face was suddenly
alight with a fresh hope.

gut. Locké shook his head slowly, a
slight smile on his lips, :
**Not on your -life, gir!"” he replicd
instantly. “On the contrary, I ami now

more determined than ever, only -to
clear it up, but to get to the bottdm
uf1 our own mysterious behavipur as
walll

Sir Merton stared at him, and the
ht .diod out of his face, which bocame
ouded with misefy once more, Than,
realising that i1t was hopeleis to argue,
he turned on his heel and moved slowly
towards tha window, his head sunk on
his breast.

Suddenly the maghate stopped and
veercd round, his ayes fixed in. a carious
gaze upon the detective's face. e
seemed to hesitato for & moment, then
camo back.

“¥You wvisited my room at the Holel
Meridian, I believe?” he said slowly:
and Looko started, in spite of himseli.

li
o

beyond the detective.
I made an investigation there,” he
replied guardedly, * "E’h;; do you ask?”
ir Moeorton E‘a:r came closer and
lowered his voice,

“You didn't happen to find anything
—er—unususl, T suppose ™ he suggested,
rin a2 half-whizper.

Ferrers Locke stared at him,

“That depends on what you might re-
gard as—er—unusual,’”’ he repljed, in tha
same caulious tone.

Again 8ir Merton appeared to hesitate,
as if half-mgr@ttin_g ha had spoken.
But after a brief rilence he egain ad-
dressed the detectiva.

“I—I mean a picce of gold,”™ he re-
olied at last, “shapod liko & pyramid.”

Locke's eyes widened momentarily, but
ho shook his head, ;

“T know nothing gbout such a thing,”
he replied frankly.

For & moment Sir Merton continyed to
waze thoughifully, anxiously at him.
Then bhe heaved a deep sigh.

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

FERRERS LOCKE, the 1world-famous

deteclive.
! [y T, of 1 J.0,

Seotland Yard. e iR of

SIk MERTON CARR, a South African mining
magnate.

FORDON, hig gon,

GERALD ARTHUR BRISTOW, a professional
croek, neplhiew of Sir Merton (known algo
ar Arikur the Dude).

Ferrers Locke i3 engaged to find Gordon
Carr, whe has mysteriously disappeared from
Stormpoint College. Soon after the aleuth
takes up the case he learns that Sir Merton
{arr—who had made a hurried journey to
England—has beeit found on the Depon moors
apparently dead. On toy of this, Mr, Rennfe,
the master of the Hemove at Stormpoint
College, ix also unaccountably missing.

While Drake proceeds o Slormpomnt Col-
fege, Locke' journéys down 1o Moorcale,
Depon, only to find that the body of Sir
Verton Oarr has disappeardd from the Tocal
police-station,
of clues, Ferrérs LEocke deduces that Sir
gergeant.

The deteclive’s theery proves to be right,
for that same night ke voom iz burgle :}y
Sir Merton Carr himself, whom Locke holds
up at the point of the pistol.

(Now rcad on.)

How Carr could have known of this was

By a cleper piecing together:

Merton f2 no more dead than fhe station:

A l[acf,

time.

t Looke Eﬁnﬂtifan

"1 .hope it's eafe,” he murmured to
himself. * * 1. wouldn't- losd"thig Golden
Pyramid for anything—-"

"What on earth are you
about?" exclaimed Locke
miystified. * What 1a ig
Pyramid ' you are referring toi”

But Sir iiartun shook off the detec
tive's grip on his arm.

“Qh, nothing—nothing at ell!” he
with an attempt at indifference.
you haven't seen i, it doesn’d

talking
thoroughly
3 den

Wk f L

matler.'

 And the next instant, with a multered
word of thanks, he turfed and clambered
through the window™ abd disappeared

from sight. ;
Ferrers Locke stood watching the

mnan’s unconventional departure in

silence, his hand rubbing his chih in

puzzled reflaction, _

Sir Merton had been found—and lost
again. And, so far from helping to un-
tangle the web of mystery with which
this le case was surrdunded, his re-
sppeafance’ had only served fo pull the
threads tighter.:

The Finding of the Golden Pyramid!l

EXT morning Ferrers Locke was
N up and about much carlier than
usual, and.had already break-

faa’g-htf when Inspector Pyecroft

'.i!l.,‘jipeuu.nm.

Locke. had: decided already that he
would tell Pyecroft exactly what had
happened during the -night. .

E?lur all, he reasoned, there was no
real reason why he should keep his little
zdventure with Bir Metton Carr a
secreb—at least, from the C.LD. man.

Pyecroft began .on his eggs and bacon
while Locke quietly outlined what had
taken place ¢uring the night, reserving
the diselosure of 8ir Merton's identily
as a climax: .

The C.LD. man listened attentively to
Luikﬁ’a_tarfe:ljl worded nlg-:'-_mtni'e, nOW
and again glancing up'in obviously grow-
in .Emazegnieht. tilff at length ﬂaka
quietly announced the name of the man
who had so dramatically broken into hig
room. And then—

Well,, and then Pyecroft's eggs and
bacon, Were swept with a crash to the
floor, ard the table might have followed
had not Locke 'jumpeg forward just in
- And Pgecmft,ﬂ_l hiz face red H!E
positively jumping with excitement an
indignntgun. confronted his unofficial

friend. e
‘?J}..nd you mean-to tell me," he said, in
slow accents of immeaﬂyra"b]e SCOrN,
“that you stood there, like a tailor's
dummy, and det that Tellow take his hook,
without so much as raising a finger o
provent him1"”
Ferrers Locke nodded. o
“¥ do,” he answered, with an irritating
smile on-his face. '
The C.I.1D. man opened his mouth, bub
no sound came ll"l:nr*tE.E He stared at the
detective with = eyes that

ogiled.

Bk %-:;1_;. of all tho slabsidod idiots e
as at last.

E“ﬁlan& ou for those kind words”

murmured Locke gravely. !
“But, man alive, what on ecarth did

you do it for?” almost shouled the jn-

E.Pectm', beside himself with baffled rggie.

' Just. when you had that fellow right

in your hands—
“Pardon me,” interposed Ferrers
“Y no more had liim in
my hands I have you. e man
had done nothing. To disappear 18 ne
crime. He iz master of his own move-
ments, and if ha chooses to vanish from
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public ken for & time, that's his ‘affair,
so long as he has done no wrong."”

“But how do we know he's done no
wrong "' snapped Pyecroft. “ Why, his
very action in breaking into your room,
and then begging you to say nothing
about it and chuck up the case—all this
is more than enough to show that he's
got something to conceal—-"

“That may be,” returned Locke, with
a nod. “But you, as & Scotland Yard

man should not need to bo reminded of§ |

one of the simplest and most elementary
laws of your business, namely, that you
cannot :f;ia.in any man, woman, or child
on any charge without having at least
& prima-facie. case. And you've no case
against Carr. © Only supposition, and
vague onough ab that. No, my dear
Pyecroft; I did ne wrong in ]@l.ftmt%"
man go. 1'm as sorry ag you are that I
was compelled to do so. But I had no
alternative.”

Inpector Pyecroft glared at the detec-
tive for a moment, and fGnally turhed on
bis heel with a grunt,

“Well, it's Apoilt my breakfast,” he

growled—""that's all I've got to say!"
““Good!" returnod Locke cheerily.
“Then if you've nothing more to say, I
vote we do & little hike along to the spot
where the local ﬁ)@lim found Sir Morton.
Sergeant Perks has very kindly furnished
me with & sketch to gnable us to get to
the place by a short cul, and so bere's
‘no need to bother him further." ]
- According to the infonination supplied
by the local police-sergeant, the place
whera the unconscious fgure of 3ir
Merton Carr had been picked up was
situated at least threo miles from the
village -inn, and Pyecroft, on learming
of this, was for starting at once. 3

And zo they set out, ke starhing off
at a steady four miles an hour. It did
not take them long to reach their destina-
tion, which happened to be one of .the
most loncly and desslate apots on the
moorland, surrounded . by grim, forbid.
ding tors, and a good mile or so off the
ordinary roads,

Though the day was clear and fine, the
sun was not as yet of sufficient brilliance
to dry up all the mud or reliove the
saturated state of the stubby grassland.
Pyecroft thereby found f cause for
complaint, for his heav
soon thickly ercrusted with wet clay,
while the damp grass spaked them
through, making walking—never a
happy task for a man of his proportions—
an absolute misery.

But Locke ignored the Yard man's
oft-repeated grumbles. The privato
detective  was fecling wvery pleased
withthe state of the weather.

The fact that the sun had not yet
dried up everything meant that the mud
and wek caused by the recent storms
would  still  preserve  an possiblo
tracks on the spot where Sir Merton's
body had been found.

That spot proved to be & tiny opon
clearing, fringed with pgroups of trees,
some bushes, and, in the near back-
ground, the towering hills. 'The clenr-
ing was partly covered with stubby
grass and clumps of heather, and bald
pateches of clay here and there,

Locke began ecouting round the
clearing the moment he arrived, but
he kfuund Iie had tackled s pretty still
task,

Though the stubly grass had obv-
ously been trampled underfoot, doubt-
lesa in the straggle which Jack Drake
had so cleverly photopraphed with his
camera, the patches of barren elay were
disappointingly few and far bebtween
and these had already been spoilt - by
the trampling of other f[eet—doubtless
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thosoe of the police themselves when
they had - come to remove the uncon-
scious body of the mining magnate,

Tho task of sorting out these various
footprints. became so difficult as to be
well-nigh impossible, and, at length,
Locke temporarily relinguished 1t and
turned his attention to scouting roun<d
elsewhere in the vague hope of finding
other tracks, leading -away from the
apot. or, of course, whoever had
attacked Sir Merton must naturally
ave made off afterwards in some direc-
tion or other.

Aftor a while, Locke wasz ablo fo
“place " -the footprints of Sir Merton
himself, by the simple expedient of
tracing their approach from tho direc-
tion ﬂg the main road up to the actual
spot where the. encounter had taken
aco.

Then, bit by bit, he confrived, by this
process of elimination, to pick out the
other footprints which were of no imme-
diate importance—those of tho police,
for instance, and, the man whoe had
ficat run across the body.

And the nef result of all this was
the isolation of & pair of footprints
evidently made by boots of the hob-
naoiled variety with square toes and an
unusually heavy pressure, denoting that
the posscssor must certainly have been a
broadly-built man, probably somewhat
above normal height and of abnormat
weight.

It was about fifteon minutes after
Locke had progressed thus far with his
investigations that Pyecroft happened
to look up from hisz task of scraping
the c¢lay from hiz boots, to find that his
comparnion had completely disappeared !

“What the thump—" began the

LB, man, jumping up in amaze-
ment. '

He glanced keenly round, but there
was absolutely no sign whatever of the
deteckive. He had completely vanished
and Pyeeroft found himself gquite alone,

“MNow where in the name of thunder
has that confounded fellow got to?”
growled Pyecroft.

But he was not left long in doubt,
for a fow minutes later he caught sight
of the tall, athletic figure of the detec-
tive standing at the base of an un-
nsually - lofty-locking hill, peering
down at something on the groung.

Pyecroft started forward -at a rumn,
and, even as he did so, he saw Locke
suddenly bend down and stretch out his
hand, straighteming himself a2 moment
later, and then apparently staring at
something he had picked up.

fow minutes later the C.I.D. man
had drawn level with his unofficial
colleague,

" What on ecarth are you dnin; right
over hore? he gasped, * What's the
good Bf prowling about in all these
hoather bushes half & mile away from
thoe scene of the crime?  This isn't a
picnic, you know, Locke!”

“"You don't say so?” murmured the
detective.

Then he spun round abruptls.

“Have a ];W'ﬂ: at this,” he unttplmd,
at the same time dropping something
into Pyecroft's open palm.

The C.IID). man looked down at his
hand, and then his brows drew together
in a puzzled frown. '

“What on earth 15 it? he muttered.

“That's. what we'd both Jlike to
know,” replied Locke, with a smile.

Pyecroft moved away {rom the
shadow of the hill till the sun’s rays
played meore freely upon the tiny object
in hiz hand, cauging it to gleam and
scintillate almost like a living thing.

It loocked like a tiny nugget of pure
gold, shaped like a miniature pyramid,
and as Pyoroft turned it over and over
with one finger of the other hond, he

saw that it was imdedd perlectly
fashioned and without & Aaw,.

“A golden pyramid!” he murmured
at last, still staring at it perplexedly.
“"Where did you pick thiz up, -Locke?"

The detective lurned and pointed to a
clump of heather near at hand.

S In- Lhat bush, he answered, 1
E“ﬂ“'d. up a trail made by a pair of

obnailed boots, running from the spot
where Sir Merton. was found, right
across the clearing, through a fringe
of trees, and up to the g.use of this
hill,- . It continues round these bushes
and apparently leads up on' to the -hill
itself, but I haven't yet followed it any
further, for, as I "was moving slowly
along, my eye- caught the plint of
mmihing in tho heather. When I
approached closer to see what it was, I
found this little jewel, lying almost
covered in the heather rhuai;”

“ Extraordinary !”. grunted Pryecroft,
eyeing the queer little pyramid again.
“Must have been droppod there by
somoebody passing by.”

" Obviously,” murmured Locke, sup-

‘pressing a smile at the other's laboured

statement of the plainest of facts.

He took the Eﬁﬁl&tl ohject from Pye-
croft and studied it again. It was sin.
gularly heavy for its size, and from
all oulward - appearauce was made of
absolutely solid gold.

‘After examining it again for some few

minutes, Locke thrust. it carefully away

and then resumed his cxamination of
the ground, Pwecroft now following
close behind him.,

Tha footstops were
plain- and led round a large clum
gorse up towards the base of the
which scemed to be of solid rock.

Locke moved steadily onward, - and
after a few moments, came to a dea
stop.

“That's queer!” hs muttered. * These
tracks end right in front of that clump
of -bushes between these two ridges in
the base of the lill.  Surely the man
couldn't have walked clean into the
bush?” '

The spot they had now reached was
situated at the base of the hill, and the
clump of bushes grew in a  deep
declivity between two rocky “cheeks,”
completely blocking  up the declivity
itself and appavently growing round and
along the sides of the rock almost in
the manner of a huge creeper.

Locke walked round the bush soveral
times thoughtfully, prodding it with
his stick.

Then suddenly he gave an ejacula-
tion of triumph, and, bending down,
thrust s hand into the bush,

VYWhen he pulled it forth, it brought
with it s great pile of brushwood and
left behind a gaping hole in the bush
itsalf!

“Yery
with a
indeed !
well-caleculated to  deceive
expert eye!"

He turned to Pyecroft, who was now
eveing the hole in blank amazement.

“¥You see what it 157" explained the
detective, waving his hand in the diree-
tion of the hole. “This clemp of
bushes is only genunine up to a certain
point. The whole of the centre is a
void, which has been neatly filled with
brushwood exactly similar to that which
actually forms the living bush, and now
that it has been pulled out 1t reveals
a large hole—the hole through which
our friend of the hobnailed boots must
have passed after his little tussle with
Hir Merton Carr ™

“Yeor, but evln then,” proceeded Pre:
croft suddenly, “he’d only run clean
into the blank rock wall of the hill!
Rather silly to force a way through

now unusuallv
of

q'lmer ' murmured Locke.
rim_ smile.  “Yery clever
0 clever, in fact, that it was
the most
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like that, when walking round would
have been sasier, isn't i7" :

“¥ou can't very well welk round,”
raturned Locke, " when wyou want to

offect an entrance into tho rock ifself,

can -yout" o
“ Jupiter I gasped Pyecroft, light
dewning upon him. “You don't mean
to-say we've hit upon the secret entrance
to a sort of cave in the hillz™.
“Looks like it, doesn’t it?” rejbined
locke, with a smile. "l
Then suddenly his face became set and
stern, and he turned, with a warning
look, towards the inspector. ] ‘
“Follow me!™ le said, and his voice
had sunk almost to a whisper, *1ve
got an electric torch, which we shall
need, - I also have my revolver, which
we may Jikewisa vequive. Got yours®”
Pyecroft  nodded dazedly, rvegarding
ithe detective in wonder.

But he did not venture to make any

further inguirvies, contenting himself
with falling into step behind ke, who
now began to foree his way, on hands

and knees, throngh the black hole in the

bush.

Boon the
darkness,
nee  of
NACARLAL Y.

Tho task beforoe them was not a very
pleasant one, for they were compellad
i erawl along on hands aud knees in n
morasa of =olt, damp ecarth, with n
niusty, erypt-like smell in tlieir nostrils
and the ‘most suffocating darkness aroun
them.

But after aboet five or ten minutes of
ilus groping in the dark Locke fouml
that the opening in the rock—which he
judged to be ono of the many natural
vaves to be fonud in this' particular
Jocality—had broadened considerably,
and by stretching out his hand he was
able to make the rnt'rnshing
ithat it would bo fairly =afe
crect now, .

Ho accordingly straighiened himself,
and Pyeeroft did likewise.

Then, after standing pevfectly still for
=oma - moments In a Jistening attitude,
Locke pulled forth hus elecirie torch and

found themsclves in utter
socke deciding not to make
hiz  torch until abszolulely

discovery
to stand

‘but to intensif

. . BRIGE
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Suddenly Ferrers Locke gave an exclamation
of triumph, and, bending down, thrust his
hand into the bush. When he pulled it
forth fi brought with it a greatl pile of brush-
wood and left behind a gaping hole In the
hush itself.

“* Very elever,’"” murmured the
detective grimly. (See page 24.)

flashed its rays avound him, -though he
was fully alive to the fact that, by doing
so, ho ran the risk of revealing their
presence to any unknown ensmy who
might be lurking in wait. :

or a moment 1t was difficnlt 1o seo

anything. The rays of the torch seemed

the darkness.
But after a few seconds the surround-
ings began. to taka shape, and Locke
saw that they were standing 1n an un-
usnally large cave formed out of the
solid rock, its sides exuding damp and
half covered with green moss. The air
was strangely moist and hot, and there
was an carthy odour over everything.

The sleuth Rashed the toreh round in.

a half-civcle, but even then the light
failed to pierce all the shadows,

The cave seemed full of aueer shapes
and shadows, and its fullest extent was
not by apy means apparent, thongh
Locke, "of course, knew that, large
thnug'l'l it was, it conld not extend in-
Eieﬁﬁnel}r, being but o part of the hill
ltﬂe -

The detective now began to move for-
ward cautiously, turning towards the
right,- with the intention of meking for
& spot some feet away, where he fancied
he caught a glimpsa of something solid-
looking lying on the rock-like floor.

But almost ot once ' there camn a
sudden ery of warning from Pyecrolt,
and’ immediately Ferrers Locke spun
round, =

The first thing he saw was the figure
of Insgcnbnr Pyecvoft, his fat, podgy
hands held rigidly above his head, s
whole framae positively trembling with
anazenment,

And beyond the C.LINL man waz a
huge shadow in the hkeness of a man
of piant stature.

The shadow began to move necarer
even as Ferrors Locke turned, resolving
itself into a solid, shaggy mass, while
immediately before it was the glearming
barrel of & revolver, dirccted 1 u
deadly aim at the detective’s head.

Locke found himeelf unconsciouely
wailing for the command to put up his
bands,

But no such command  came |

The figure, almost grotesque in its
size, merely stood there, the revolver
held straight before it, and tho deicctive
now caught tho glitter of twe beady,
yellowish eyes. :

Inspector Pyecroft’s kneea began to
sag. As for Ferrers Locke, ho continued
to stand like & statue, his hands npflung,
one of them still clutching the electrie
torch, which now sent its rays uselessly
towards the roof of the cave. Locke's
revolver wasg in his pocket, easily acces-
gibla in any other cicumstances, bug
now about as uscless as if he no longer
possessed it. :

And, meantime, the weird-looking

figure crept cloger till it stood within a

foot or so of its- hapless victims, whom
it mow began to serutimse.

Ita' littls, beady eyes glittered in the
now half-reflected light of the upturned
torch in Locke's hand, as 1t looked first
at Pyecroft and then at’' his companion,
Its form was 8o hn,c{ta that it secmed to
block everything like a mnassive grey-
brown 1}'&1I3. o : o

Then with startling suddenness it fung
out & great, hairy hand, and next instant
Pyecroft gave a scream as he felt himself
literally lifted off his fcet, held in the
air for & moment, and then Bung with
brutal forca clean across the cave,. to
come down with a heavy crash to the
ground, iy

And as this happened the big figure
gave vent to what sounded like a loud,
chattering laugh—a sound which almost
froze the bl i Locke's veins.

The detective had seen what happencd,
and his eyes flashed. But he was help-
less, and realised that if he as much as
moved a foot it would in all probability
be the last step he would ever take,

For, of cowse, he had i‘c&ﬂg‘ni:ﬂﬂ the
meaning of that great, shaggy form a
nioment before he bad shouted to Pye-
croft to keep up his hands.

(What happens ta Ferrers Locke dnd
hiz companrons? Wil they get aut of
the ecave alive? Mind you read next
aweek’s thrilling instelment, boys.) . -

~THE MaAcxET LIBRARY.—NO.
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LONG COMPLETE STORIES OF HARRY WHARTON & CO. EVERY WEEK !

AUNT JUDY COM:S TO STAY!

(Continued from page 2L)

opened wide when he looked aft ™ Miss
Coker.” .

Wib's bonnet and wig had been
knocked off in the fracas, and his skirt
was dangling down, suspended at the
side by one safety pin on i{

‘He grinned cheerily at Neolan,

“You naughty man!” he eaid in his
natural voice. “So we've caught you!
My darling’ Horace won't have to foHow
3'1‘:'1“’ the giddy ends of the carth now."

Nolan was sfricken speechloss.

Harry Wharton  looked from
rascal to Wibley in bewilderment.

“What the dickens is all this about,
Wib " he demanded: “Who 13 this
mervchant? I've seen him belore some-
whera, Isn't he the chap whom Aunt
Judy chased out of Greyfriarsi”

Wih grinned.

“The very eamo!” he szaid. * And
he's a. precious sort of scoundrel, tn{:.1
He robbed Aunt Judy of this.”

He withdrew the wallet from his
blouse and held it up.

Harry Wharton & Co. gasped.

“My hat ! Tell us all about it, Wib,"
exclaimed Harry.

Wibley explained.

Harry Wharton & Co. roared with]
laughter at the manner in which the
wily amateur actgr of tho Remove had
hoodwinleed The trio of rascals.

“My word! Won't auntie bo pleased
to see this wallet again!” said Frank
Nugent. “I expect that's what she
rang Cokey up sbout—to tell him that
she had been robbed.” i

The other juniors camo into view

that

again just then. They had ecapturcd
Molan’s two confederates.

“{rood egp!™ chuckled Bob Cherry.
¥MNow we've got the giddy bunch!”

“We'll take "em all to Greyiriars and
see what the Head hus to say about it,”
Etld I-IIarr:,- Whartou. * Lug "em along,
chaps 1™

Nolan & Co. were propelled alon
and taken to Greyfriars. e g

Blundell & Co. were waitiug round the
gates. They made an angry rush for-
ward whgn they saw-the Bemovites, but
Harry Wharton held up his band.

o “Pax, you chaps!® he eéxclaimed,
This isn't the time for vagging. Aunt
Judy’s been robbed of her wallet which
contained all her money, and Wib's re.
covered if, and we've got tho giddy
l:i'rmécs hasrﬂe.!"

“Great Scott !I” ejaculatod Blundell.

Harry Wharton™ explsined, and the
Filth-Formers growlingly cousented to
make it pax.

Dr. Locke was astounded when Nolan

Co. were yanked before him by the
heroes of tho Remove. Etill more as-
tounded waz he when he saw Wib, And
when tho whole story was told him the
I—Iﬁu.d s astonishment knew no bounds.

“Bless my soul! I was aware that
Miss Coker had beesn robbed—she called
me up on the telephona and told me,”
he said. “I am expecting hor back at
any munute now., She will undoubtedly
ba very gratified to hear that her money
ha‘:?hhﬂm recovaered,”

‘he Head then rang up the police-
station at Courtfiald, and ?ﬂ[ﬂrmf&} the
mspector that thoe thicves who had
stolen Miss Cooker's wallet had becn
caught, He promised to hold them at
Greyirviars until officers arrived to take
them into custody.

Aunt Judy camo in a few minutes

L |
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later, her rather comical features wear-
ng a very woebegone expression. Her
umbralla l‘:nmg limply by her side,

“Has Horace rung up?” she c¢ried
eagerly. ' Ho promised to phone when |
he caught the robbers, and—— Oh, my
goodness gracious! Nolan !"

Auntie’s cyes opened wide when she
beheld the cowering Nolan.

Ué: came her umbrella in a trice.

“8o, you rascal, you have been appro-
hended ! she shrilled. “I knew m
Horace would catch you. Now I will
show. you what [—"

“¥Yarovoogh! Yah! Help! Keep
her off "  yelled Nolan, a8 auntie
advanced with her umbrells wavin
menacingly at him. “Don't let the ulg
Amazon hit me, siv] Qoopgh !

“Amazon am I hooted Aunt Judy.
“Monster! Viper! Take that—and
that—and that!™ :

Whack! Whack! Whack!

Harry Wharton & Co. had to let go
of DNolan to dodge that sweeping
uwmbrella  themselves, And  auntie
whacked vigorously at the thief, driving
him round and round the room.

The juniors roared. They could not
help it.

[} a, hﬂ. I]:EI.."

Nolan also roared, though not with
Eauﬁht-n'r. He fairly woke the echoes
with his howls as he dodged round the
room, with auntie in full chase, swiping
at him with her umbrella.

The Head had to dodge, too, or he
migl!{u: have received a fow of those heavy
slashes, |

“Mies Coker! My dear ma’am!” he
eried in horror. * Pray remember where
you are! Dear me! My goodness
gracious! I beseech of vou to cease this
unsgemly disturbance! Miss Coker, I
implore you—->~"

“*Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob Cherry.
“It's” all serens, sir., Nolan's taken
refuge under the table!”

The Inckless robber had made a des-

erate dive under the table, and there

e lay, moaning and gasping most dis-
mally,

Aunt Judv bent down, the light of
battle flaming in her eves, and raked
underneath the table with her umbrella.
MNelan, however, took care to keep
out of the orbit of that devastating
WEOADON,

“Come out, villain!” shrilled Aunt
Judy. " Coward, come forth!”

Nolan refused to come forth.

Breathing bhard, and snorting like a
war-horse, Aunt Judy turned to Dr,
Locke, who Iooked quite seared,

“8So much for” the oppressor-of a
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defenceless woman!” she cried.  * And
where is my noble Horace, Dr. Locke?"

“¥Your nephew isn’t here, ma'am,”
said the Head, keeping one eye warily
Et_l the umbrl':l'l,&. “1 have not seen

‘m‘?J

“Theu where is my wallet*™ eried
Aunt Judy in alarm., “Has that not
been recovered ?” i
" Yes, Miss Coker, I rejoice to say that
it 1s here intact,” gasped the Head; and
he made haste to hand Aunt Judy the
wallet.

A joyful expression crossed that lady's
gaunt features, and she gave a glad cry
when, unlocking the w:ﬁl:}i* she found
her money safe and sound.

“You have Wibley here to thank for
the recovery of your wallet, Miss Coker,™
said the Head mildly, “It appears that
he surprised these three rascals in an old
house by the river, Wibley happened
to bo masquerdding az you, I believe,
although I have not—ahem |“gone inte
thut matter very deeply.”

“Oh, the darling!” gushed Aunt
Judy, making & rush at Wib, “Let me
kizs the brave boy.”

She caught the blushing Wib in her
arms and rained kisses on ?‘nim thick #nd
fast. YWib glared over her zhoulder at
Harry Wharton & Co., who were grin-
ning at him.

Aunt Judy rcleased Wibler at last,
much to that worthy's relief.

“I will wait for Horace to return, and
then I must leave QGrexiriars, Dr,
Locke,” she zaid. "I must return home
immu&inte]y to meke arrangements for
having this money placed In a bank,
My darling Horace thinks that by f[ar
the safor way of keeping it, and 1 shall
take his advice.”

Nolan was still hiding ynder the table
when the police arrived. He and his
two scowling confoderates were hurried
away, Aunt Judy locking quite disap-
pointed at not being able to get in a fow
parting swipes at them!

ker roturned to Greviriars just
before locking-up time, looking tired and
dusty and very oily aflter his night
ramble on the motor-bike. He gasped
when he heard the news of the recovery
of his aunt’'s money. He gasped still
more when Auntie annpunced her inten-
tion of returning home. Harry Wharton
& Co. thought that they detected a note
of relief in Cokor's gasp. :

Miss Coker packed her things with
gr{:lt expedition, and took her [eave of

reyfriars, Coker accompanying her to
the station. Harry Wharton & Co. went
to the gates and gave her a hearty send-
off. Bob Cherry, indeed, promised Aunt
Judy, with tears in his eyes, that hence-
forth Horace should be looked after and
tended like a precious flower, which

romise elicited & most ungrateful snort
rom Coker. -

There were many who mourned the
departure of Misa Coker from Grey-
friars, for thev looked upon that ecceu-
tric lady as a champion creator of mirth;
but there were others who, like Coker
himself, felt infinitely relieved at Aunt
Judy's departure. Mr. Paul Pontifex
Prout was one of these latter. -

There was no doubt that Aunt Judy
had left behind her & deep impression,
and the boys of Greyfriars chuckled loud
and long over the stirring cvents that
had taken place during her brief stay as
guardian sngel to her darling Horace!

THE END.
(Now look out for next seel’s vipping

| Greyfriara story—"FPoor .Old Bunter,”

and take the precauwtion of ordering
your MAGNET in adrance.)
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HTHE BCOHOOLBOYS" OWN

LIBRARY."

AGNETETES  will Clesd = plessaant
surprize when they ook ab the
Lookztalls  thiz week, for two
yolumes of o new moester library,

recording e adventures of Marry Whoarten
& Cp. and Tom, Merry & Co. respectively,
wakd el appdaranee,  For v-u,hﬂ—-huln:l,
years—past readers of the Companion o peres
iave clomolred for lovger stories Iy Mes:rd,
Rilchardz, Clifford, Owen Conguest, clc-<the
famons” writers of SCUHOOL etorics. Well,
hs Mo Iilui'.'t', your Edibor- i3 plways out to
pleaze. YOUTEE GOUNG T0 GET LONGER
STORIE. . Every month, for the modest
pEles= of !‘.r-unu:rm-. cuch, Compoanion Poper
readers will he able to buy two 0fgeape
wonder veldmes of selmal  slovics by the
fﬂrﬂ.‘iﬁht atthors 6l the  doy,  To et Lbe
Tl polling, Xo. 1 of

“THE BﬂHuDLHﬂTE' OWN
LIBRAR

o Tharey Wiliseben & Co,, o o#
mapnificend  gtely “THE GHREYFRIARS
PLAYERY" Thiz scrcumingly fuwny yvary
telld of o giguntle jape plaoved sguiost Grey.
friars by Cecil Ponsouby & Ci,
eliffe Aker of the Filth and hLls twerry
men fve dfugged info @, and the fuw s

i devoled

A than

of 1igh-

faat and Terious, ‘That’2 only a2 faae, ai it
wite, of what good things thiz volumne offvrsz,
Neo 2 ool Lhls wonder 1rary eontalus o re-
pnavkable story of those uuu‘crsul Tovonaridies,
Tom Merry & Co.. of SE Jm's,  Naturvaliy
cuotgh, Mr, Martin Clitford 1z at the helin,
winil & Alory cotild be left in wo hetter haggs
hi#, Mo is moted for bLis characler
storive.  Ju this caze we see him deseribing
the adventures of a0 eertain - funior ot ke
seloal whio ie miuch isumderstoond; who is,
in fart, slivnued by his Form-foellows, That's
whetted sour appetites, I be bowwod.  'm
ot going to suy auy ore.  You are pretty
cerbuin to buy these two NEW VOLUMES
of pur SCHOQL-STORY LIBRARY, amd svou
can lake b from e thoat you couldn’b
spend  veur money  to better  advantuge.
Mimd vou give this mew venbure of 0 vour
If'-lEt:;J"-i a fworty reception.  Don't {orget,
nek for

“"THE SCHOOLBOYS'
LIBRARY,"

il 0N FRIDAY of this week, and when von
v endoyedd £l eontents do e the Tavour
of recombietding fhis addition to tha Com-
panion Papers to vour wol-reader pals,

OWN

“POOR OLD BUNTER!"
Tial's the title of the next long - eonplete

slory of Harry Whartun & Co., at lm?
frigre. A2 YOO CAn {0 for muru,hreu., BHiy
Bunter, the fat and fatuons Remorite, is

well tor tha fore,

| Mind you read his lutest
estipeale,  climiins,

YTHE QOLDENM PYRAMID!”
- There will, of vourze, he another sticring
inztulment of this puwerful detective story

of helling my=kcry. Don’t on soy areount

milzs pexl Memlay's “whaek,” ¢r vou'll be
disappeiuted.
"PODLICE!!"
Ko, el % nothing seripws. Merely the

wunonneciwind that pest weak's supplement
will be devoled to this splendid {o=biubiodad.
Mind you're ou the beat, boya!
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in the far Sputh has put the cart before the
horse aud muoddled things uwp s i, The
inper circle of the Remove docs nof
things all its own way—uvever did. “But they
ﬁl‘i':_-:IH.'ﬂEII!tl!. phtd where they win it 5. ou
merit.
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