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TRYING TO SAVE A SCAPEGRACE!

Belare Dob Cherry and hls chums conld stap him, Jack Wingato daried into the slde entrante of the Cross Reyrs,
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Major and Minor!

i ODER locoks fit!"”
Bob (herry, of the Remove,

miande that remark sarcastically,

Gerald Loder, of the Sixth

Form, looked, as a matter of faet, any-

g but fit., His face was pale and

pasty ; hi= eves were heavy; he stood

dackly, shifting wearily from one leg

to the other. But there he was, in the

sreyiriars colours, ready to line up with

e First Eleven in  the H:'gilmliffﬂ
match,

Dob Cherry's was not the only eye
‘hat noted Loder’'s extremely scedy
looks, All the members of the First
Eleven glanced at Loder, as he joined
e, Wingate, the Greyfriars captamn,
was not vet on the ground; for once he
cos the last to arrive.

Harry Wharton & Co., of the Remove,
had turned up as spectators, with a
crowd of other juniors, No  junior
same being on that day, the heroes of
the Lower Fourth were honouring the
enior match with their presence. They
were ready to cheer the goals that
worD vxiuvl-lrﬂ from “'I'ngﬂlt*‘ﬁ. hefty
‘oot ; ready to cheer their old enemy,
Loder, if he played up well for Grey-
friars and helped to beat Highcliffe.

Bt Lader did not look like beating
suvbody. He looked, as Jolinny Bull
cmarked, readier to go to sleep than
o play [oatball.

“Looks fairly on his last legs, doezn't
he?"” DBob went on.  “Must be an ass
0 turn up to play in that condition,
Wingate onght to put in another man,
cven at the lust moment."

“He jolly well onght ! agreeod Harry

Wharton. “MWhat the dickens i1z the
ntter with Loder? He hnsn't been
swolting hard.”

The Famous Five grinned at the
len,

Loder of the Sixth was not given to
“awotting.” I he was tired that
alternoon, 1t was not due to hard study,

“1 sav, vou fellows

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here's Bunter !
What's the matter with Loder, Bunter 7
chuekled Bob Cherry.

should T

“Eh!
Billy Dunter.

How know *" asked

“Well, you generally know every-
thing,” said Dob. *You hear every-
t.hmg that's said, and see evervthing
that's done, especially when you're not
supposed to."”

Y Oh, really, Cherry M

“It's time Wingate was here,” said
Frank Nugent. “'They're waiting for
him. Jolly odd of Wingate to keep a
football mateh waiting.”

“He, he, he!'" chuckled Bunter,

“Hallo, hallo, hallo, that's something
Dunter knows ! said Bob, as the Owl of
the Remove gave his fat chuckle, ® Well,
Bunter, why hasn’t old Wingate come
along yet?”

Bunter chuckled again,

“He's after his minor !"” he explained,

“What tho t]‘llllI'lrb 15 he hbothering
about his minor for, with the Higheliffe
fellows already here ¥ said Doh.

“ Bless his minor,” said Jolinny Bull.
“What has Wingate of the Third been
up to now "

“That young scamp iz always up to
ﬁqmctlh_ng." remarked Nugent. * He
gives his major a lot of troulile.”

“What he wants,” said Johnny Dull
sententionsly, “1s a Jolly good licking !
If I were his major he'd get it, with a
fives bat."

“He's leen smoking,” said Bunter.
“Third Form fag, you know—smoking
cigarettes in the box-room. He, he, he "

“And how do vou know "

“DBunter will always know things, so
long as they make keyholes to doors,”
observed Dob Cherry.,

“1 happened to hear old Twigg speak-
g to Wingate,” said DDunter. “He
warned him to keep an eve on his voung
brother. Wingate didn't like it a litile

n

bit—I could see that. 1 dare say he
thinks that Wingate minor's I"orm
master ought to look after him. Mr.

Twigg seemns to think that old Wingate
might to. Not that 1%¥s much good look-
ing after him—he's an unruly little
beast, just dike your minor, Nugent,”
“Let my minor alone!” grunted
Nugent.
~ "Wingete looked quite rotten about
it,” went on Bunter. “Can’t say T'm

PRICE %
TWOPENCE,

Gieorge Wingale, caplain of Greygfriars, appeals in a brotherly fashion to Wingate minor to mend
The brotherly uppeal failing, the only course left open to Wingale is to exercise his powers as a prefect !

..',?"'E'r__ A Powerful and Dramatic
" Story of the Chums of
Greyfriars School, featuring
George Wingate and his

e young brother, Jack.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

sorry for him, though. He's rather a
brute."

“You fat duffer!™

“Well, he is a brute, you know—sus-
picions, too,” said Bunter. " He saw me
at the corner of the corridor., when
Twigg was speaking to him, and he
secined to think that T was listening!
Me, you know! He pulled my ear!™
Bunter rubbed his ear. “Making out
that a chap was eavesdropping, you
know, and pulling his ear.”

“Serve you jolly well right!" said
Johnny Bull,

“Oh, really, Bull—*

Harry Wharton looked in the direction
of the distant House, wondering why
Wingate did not come. Both teams
were ready to play, and the referco wab
looking at his watch rather impatiently.
But there was no sign of George Wingate
vot.

“No good looking for him,” grinned
Bunter. “1I tell you he's busy. He
asked me if I'd seen his minor—he, be,
he! He's asked a lot of fellows., Can't
trust the kid out of his sight on a half-
holiday.”

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here he comes.™

(ieorge Wingate, the captain of Grey-
friars, appeared in sight at last. He
came striding down the field, and a
Third Morm fag was trotting by his side.
Wingate minor had to trot to keep pace
with the wvigorous sirides of his eldet
brother.

“Good !" said Harry. " The kid's com:-
ing to see the game.”

“He docsn't look as if he wants to!"
grunted Johnny DBull.

“ No—not quite.”

“There's been trouble in the jolly old
famuly ecirele,” remarked Vernon-Smith
of the Remove.

The Famous Five did not neod telling
that.

George  Wingate's usonally good-
humoured, rugeged foce was set and
severe. Jack Wingate's face was sullen,

The far was o good deal like his elder
Lirother, F}:mt his features were ecast in &
safter mould. He was a good-looking
follow, much better-looking, in fact, than
“old Wingate.” It was easy enough fo
see, from Jack Wingate's looks, as well

Tite Macrer Lisrany.—No. 923,
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as Trom his manners and costoms, that |
he was hopelessly spoiled at home, i
the holidavs; and that he was rather a
handful fo® an elder brother with a
strong scuse of duty to manage.

It was gquite clear that Wingate minor
was comng along to Dig Side unwill-
mgly. Ho was vcoming becanse he could
not help himself; apart from the fact
that George Wingate was his clder
hrother, a fap of the Third was under
the authority of a Rixth Faorm prefect,
and Wingate of the Sixth was head pre-
fect of Greyfriars,

“"Waiting for you, old man!"” Gwynne
of the Sixth called out, as the Greyfriars
captain came within hearing,

“"Right-ho '™

Wingate glanced over the erowd of
fellows that had gatheved to see the
gaime, and headed for the spot where
Harry Wharton & Ce, s=tood, Quite
plainly to all cves, Wingate minor made
an attempt to dodge round Coker of the
Filth and got away in the crowd. But
his brother's hand dropped on his
shoulder, with a grip like iron; and the
fag, his [ace wore sullen than before,
came on with the Sixth-Farmer,

“Wharton I

“Yes, Wingate,"

“Aly lbirother’s going to watch this
mateh—it will do him good to sce some
foothall.  Will you let him stend with
you*"

That was just hke “old Wingate.” He
ecould have given an erder if he had
chosen; but he preferred to make a
reqirest,

But a request from a popular fellow
like Wingate had more weight with the
Remove fellows than an order from any
other prefoct,

“Certainly,” <aid Harry, at once,
"We'll see that he has o good view,
too. Stand here, kid!™

Wingate minor scowled.

“Siand in frant of us, young “un."™
said Dob Cherry. ** We can see all right
over your nappar.’”

He took hold of Jack Wingate's arm
to place him in a faveurable spat. The
fag shook his hand off impatien!ly.

Bolb's blue eyes gleamed for a second.

“Stand where you're told, Jack!™
said Wingate, 1 a low, but very deep
voice,

The fag sulleniy obeyed,

“I want my minor to sce the game
through, Whailon," said the Greylriars
captain. " Will you sce that he doe:?

“0Ob!” murmured Harry, This was
rather unexpected,

“I mean. don't let him clear off," said
Wingate. * Do you understand ¥

“Oh, yes! All vight, Wingate.”

“You will keep there till the game is
over, Jack."”

Grrunt froma Master Jack !

Without a word more Wingate walked
on the feld. As soon as his back was
turned, Jack Wingate made an sttempt
to back away through the ecrowd of
juniors. Wharton pushed lim back.

“You heard what your brother said,
kid.”

“I'm not staying
Wingate miuor,

" You munst, yon know.”

“Well, I won't!™

Wharton shrugged his shoulders al
that. He was not specially pleased by
the task the captain of the school had
assigned to him, bot he meant to carry
it out.

Wingate minor made anoiler niove.
Wharlon took him by the shioulder and
jerked him back again,

“"Keep round him, you fellows," he
gaid,

“Yes, rather!™

InE Magner Ligpany,—XNo. 923,
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“The ratherfulness 15 tervilic.” ro-
miarked Hurrce Jawset Ram  Singh.
“My esteemed and fatheaded [viend, it
I8 going Lo be a good game, and (e
enjovinlness will be great.”

* Oh, shut up!™

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh looked at
the sullen fag. The dusky junior was
a good-tempered fellow, but he came
very near just then to giving Wingate
minor what hie was asking for.

However, he refrained. ‘Wingate
minor looked from one to another of
the chums of the Remove. The five
juniors closed round him in a semi-
circle, shutting him in against the ropes.
'fl'imre was no escape for the mutinous
agr.
“Will yon rotters let me go? mut-
tered Wingate minor.

“Us what?” asked Johnny Bull, with
a glare,

“Rotters—eads!"  retorted Wingate
minor undauntedly, *Can’'t van mind
your own  business, you Remove
rottorst"”

Johnny Bull made a motion with his
boat,

“Hold on!" sail Harry Wharton; and
the indignant Johuny dropped his foot
again.  “Look here, young Winzate!
Your Lrother——"

“Hang my brothep !

“Well, your brether happens to be
the eaptain of the school,” =aid Harry.
“What he says, goes. You've zot 1o
stantd herc and watch the game through,
and if you try to bunk you'll be stopped,
and you may get hurt, Now, hold your
cheeky tongue and toe the line '™

“Rat=!" saud Jack Wingate,

Dut he gave up the hopeles< attempt
to eseape. and turned his back on the
Famous Tive, staring sullenly on the
foothall ground.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Ordered CfY !
LEORGE WINGATE threw off his

G coat and Jjomed the footballers.
His fuce was o little Bushed as
he met several curious glaneces,
“Horey, you chaps!" he said, “I'm
afraid I'vee kept yon waiting a bit. It's
too bad, but—=""

“ Better late than never!" said Loder,
with a shght sneer.
Wingate glanced at him, and then

moved away to speak to Langlev, the
captain  of Highelilfe, and 10 Ay,
Lascelles, who was refereeing the matel).
He eame back to the Greyfriare men,
and hixed a very sharp glance on Gerald
Loder,

Wingate's keen eves wos not likely 1o
mizs what was obvious te every other
fellow on the ground. Loder’s seedy,
pasty Iook had struck him at once,

“We're ready,” =aid Loder. with
another sneer. “J suppose we're nol
keeping the game waiting any lonzer,
now you're here at last?"

“Another minule won't hurt,” eaid
Wingate quietly, *“1It's rather lale in
the dny to make changes in the team.
but you don't look very ft for a hard
garme, Loder,"

“T'm quite Gt."

"Well, vou don’t losk it," :aid the
Cirevfrinrs eaptain, “You may [eel
berter than yon leok, of course. |
don't want to keep the game waiting
any longer if it can be helped. hu——"

“1 think it's waited long enaongh ™

“Puat of you don’t feel vp tn a tourh
game, tay so before it's too late,” said
Wingate. “1'd rather put a new man
i, even at the last mingle

than play a Jdud.”

ke this, l

Loder's lip curled,

“1f you mwean that you wanl to drop
mn ount——"

“1 don't mean anything of the kind.”
said Wingate sharply, “We're not
friends, and never have been, but that
has nothing to do with football. Only.
I don’t want to play a man who may
erock wp in the first ten minutes,”

w % sha'n't do thlit 1" sneered Loder.

“1 say, we ought to get going, yon
knnw,“ysaiui Walker, g"I...-::m.lnar‘fm all
right; and we really can’t keep High-
ciiffe hanging up while you rearranve
the team at the last minute, Wingate.”

“Hardly, 1 shiould think,” =aid Carne.

“That's rot!” said Potter of the
Fifth. *Loder looks as sick as a ratf.
and my opinion is that Wingate hail
better put anolther man in. There's somie
of the Fifth ready——"

“Oh, blow the Fifth:" said North.
“Let's get on with i1

*Perhaps you'd like to see your pal
Coker in the team, Poilér?' said Loder
sarcastically.

Potter grinned.

“Well, no; but there's Greene a

“*There'll e tioulide if I'm chucke!
out for ne reason to make roomn for o
Fifth Form maun," =aid Loder.

“That will do, Loder!” said Wingate
sharply.  “7There’'s no aquestion of
chucking you.  The thing is, if you
don’t feel equal to a hard game, stand
out while there's time.”

“1've told youn I'm fit!"

““"That settles it, then.”

“If you're ready!” called out M.
Lascelles,

“We're ready 1”?

*“About time they got going—what®"
remiarked Coker of the Fifth to Greene,
as the footballers lined up. * Keep-
mg fellows hanging about when they've
taken the {rouble to walk down to sec

a ganie. I never did think much of
Wingate as a football captain,”

“Oh, Wingeate's all right!" said
Lireene.

“That may be your opinion!"™ sniffo
Coker. *Ie's left me out of the eleven,
What are you grinning at, Greene®”

“Oh, nothing "

“That shows he,s an a=s," said Coker.
“But, of course, he's not such an ass
as he might be—he's left you out, tan,
Ho's pot judgment on some points "
“Why. you cheeky duffer——" began
Greeno indignantly.

“Don’t argue, old man—it’s not youn
fault 1hat you pan't play footer!" =aid
Coker cheerily.,  “But even you would
Le better than Loder, judging by his
looks, Seedy—what ("

*Ho looks off-colour,” agreed Greene,

“Too many smokes in the study!”
sald Coker, with a snort. “1I know ki
ways—playing the giddy goatl 1
siiouldn’t wonder if he was aut of bound«
last night.”

“(Oh. rot—a prefect of the Rixth!"
saitd Greone,

“I shouldn’t wonder, all the same,
He jolly well looks it!" snorted Hormowe
Coker. “Take my word for it, he won't
last ouf the first half, He's no good.”

On football matters Coker of the
Fifth had strong opinions—generally il}-
founded. But for once it looked as if
even Horace Coker might be right.

Loder was inside-right in the Grey.
friars team, and he joined in the rush
of the forwards after the ball. Tor
ten minutes or so Loder played up as
well as any other Greyiriars man., But
after that any of the spectators could
have seen that he already had bellows
to mend.

“*Look at that!” gronted Coler,

"Oh, my bhatl” said Greena
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Loder muffed a pass, and the ball
went (o Langley of IMighcliffe, who
bore 1t up the field.

“Call that football!” snorted Coker.

There was a hot Higheliffe attack,
but North, of the Sixth, kept his

i Ennl
=tact, and the game went to midheld
again, The Highcliffe men were in

good form, and the struggle was [ast
and furious; and all eyes could see
Loder slacking down more and more as
his excertions told on him. More than
sace Wingate's eye was on him sharply.
Onee or twico the Greyfriars captain
was scen to speak a word to him, and
Loder was seen to scowl,

There was no doubt that the black
saeep of the Sixth was playing up his
very hardest, realising that his place
o the first eleven was at stake: b
taere was equally no doubt that he was
sot fit for the game, and that his en-
durance was petering out. It was a
seak spot in the Greyviriars front line;
and with Tlighcliffe in such good form
ey could not afford to have flaws in
Lheir Armour,

“Man down!" grinned Bob Cherry as
Loder went spinning from a High-
clifhan’s charge.

Loder sprawled breathlessly on  the
sround, and the game passed him by,
Anvy other fellow in the team wonld
save been on his feet in a twinkling:
Toder had to take his time, and when
e wns up he was gasping spasmodic-
aily,

“Must be an ass to play!" said Harry
Wharton. “The silly chump looks at
his last gasp!"

“Buck up, Loeder!" roared Tubb of
the Third ;: and there was a laugh,

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! There goes
the pill 1"

'.Gmt 1"

“Tirst blood to Higheliffe!” said
Johnny Bull.
The sides lined wup again, with

Higheliffe one to the good. It was not
tll close on the interval that George
Wingate equalised, with a really mag-
wificent goal. There was a roar
cheering from the Greyiriars crowd,

“Uﬂﬂ.l! ﬂuﬂlt"

“Good old Wingate!”

“Why don't yon cheer, you young
255" exclaimed Dob Cherry, clapping
Jack Wingate on the shoulder.
voi blind or dumb?”

i “Ol, go and ecat coke!"” snapped the
ag,

“Didn't yon sco that goal "

“Dlow the goal!"

“Why, vou young sweep—

“Oh, clicese it!"

Rob Cherey drow a deep breath,

“If you weren't old Wingate's minor
I'd jolly well give you toeco!” he mur-
mured.

" Rats !”

The whistle went for half-time. In
the interval Wingate was seen to speak
to Loder of the Sixth. intensifying the
Black scowl on Gerald Toder's face,

“The ambulance will be wanted in
the nest act!” romarked Bob Cherry.
“Toder will have to he carried off

o0,

“1la. ha, ha!™

“Ile's no good,” sand Marvey Whinrton.
“Ti's as bad as plaving a man short;
aml ITigheliffe are o wutommon fittle,
too,  What the thump is the matler
with Loder?”

Johnny  Bull

grunt.

“Ten to one he wns ont of bounds
last night,” he said, “and kept it up
jolly late, too.”

" Phew!"”

L

gave a conlemptuous

of

“Aro |

to Loder's already boiling temper.

ingate and caplured the ball, only to be

robbed of the leather by a Higheliffe half. And that seemed fo be the last straw

He turned savagely on the Higheliffe man and

kicked, and Roper of Highcliffe went down with a yell, There was a roar atl once,
and the whistle trilled lor a foul. (See Chapter 2.)

Gerald Loder received a pass from W

“Well, it does look like 1t,” said Dob
Cherry. “Dut the ehisp may be just
seedy, vou know., We're all off colour
at tines,"

“Well, he knows whether he's seedy
or not, and he should have stood out of
the mateh.”

“Yes, that's s0.”

“There they go again!” said Nugent,

During the interval Jack Wingate
had looked round him, and moved rest-
lossly, evidently on the look-out for a
chance to get away, Dut the Famous
Five were round him, and he had no
chanee, Ilis fuce was dark and sullen
ns hoe turned an uninterested eve on
Whe game again,

The rest sermed to have done Loder
good, and he was playing up once more
in good stvle,  But he was tired, he
was irritated, bhe was fed-up with his
efforts to keep going, and his temper
was savage. Jle reecived a pass from
Wingate and captured the hall, only to
bo robbed of the leather by a High-
elife half. And that secmed to be the

last straw to Loder’'s already boiling
temper.

lle turned savagely on the Iligh-
clilfe wan and kicked, and Roper of

Higheliflfe went aver with a vell,
There was a roar at once,
“Ioul !
The whistle shricked.
Mr. Lascelles came hurrying up to

the spot with a stern face.
brow was dark with rage.

The [onl had been open, palpable, and
it had tuken place m the penalty arca.
It was the worst thing that eoulid have
happened for Greyfriars; even Loder,
savapge as he was, rvegrelled, the next
momuont, whal he hail done. Ilis bitter
temper bad betraved Lim; and it was
too late for repentance,

Langley helped Roper to his  feet.
The 1hLighelilfe half lunped, Tus  face
wihnte,

“Loder !” panted Wingate. .

Loder gave him a savage, aggressive
look., What e had done, he had done,
and it was too late to reeall the savage
act. All that was left for Gerald Loder
to do was to brazen it out as well as he
onnld.

“Loder, get off the field!™

“What?" stuttered Loder,

Wingate raised his hand.

Yot out!  You're ordered
You're a disprace to the lcam!
off the field, you enr!”

Wingate did not mensure his worids.

Lodor stared at him, with a black and
bitter look: and then slowly, with a
Imrming face, tramped off the Geld.

A deep groan greeted him from the

Wingate's

ofl |
Ciet

Grevirinre erowd.  CGerald Loder was
glad to disappear fromn sight.
“Well, my hnt!”" said Dol Cherry.

Tue Maicner Lisnany.—No. 923,



° __ BEFORE IT'S T0O LATE GET YOUR '‘HOLIDAY ANNUAL™!

“Es rolter! The worm! A foul on
the Greviciars ground—a rotten fonl!
Why, thu ead ought to be jolly well
scragged!”

“And a man short now!” said
Nugent.,  “The game's up for Grey-
friars 1" _

“All over bar shouting!” said
Johuuy Bull dismally.

The excitement was intense when
the penaliy kick was taken,

L Gﬂnill‘?

“Just our luek!” grunted Bob
(herry, “That brute Loder has made

them a present of a goal !”

“Two to one—and a man short on
our side!” said Harry, * Poor old Win-
pate is booked for a licking this time."

“1Hallo, hallo, hallo! Where's that
young scamp?"

. i. my hat! He's gonel”

The Famous Five stared round. In
the exeitement following Loder’s foul
Harry Wharton & Co, ind quite for-
gotten Jack Winfm'a existence; and
the fag had not lost Rhe opportunity.
He had slipped away £hd was no longer
ta be seen when chums of the
Remove looked round for him.

e

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Playing the Goat !

(L LAY up, Greyiriars]”

P “On the ball!®

“Good old Wingate!”

The Greyfriars first were
lighting a losing bhattle now, but they
were fighting hard. Wingate was at
his very best; at all times the captain
of Greviriars was worth watching on
tha football field; but now he was beat-
g his own record. His men hacked
hima up well in the uphill struggle, and
a swarm of Greyiriars fellows watched
eagerly.

liven Coker of the Fifth joined in
the cheering for “Good old Wingate!”
forgetting his own overlooked clamms to
figuro in the first eleven. Ewven Carnpe
and Walker, members of the eleven,
who lind looked sullen when their pal
Foder was ordered off, forgot their
resentmient and played up well under
Licorge Wingate's lead.

Again and again Tom North, in goal,
drove out the leather when it came
whizzing in, and the minutes wore on
with the home players holding
nwn.

Much against the grain, Harry Whar-
ton & Co, had to turn their attention
from the match. Jack Wingate was the
cause of it.  On his own account, they
would not have wasted a thought on the
silky young scamp; but George Win-
gale had given the fag into their charge,
and they were responsible for him,
Wingate had certainly forgotien all
about his troublesome minor in the stress
of the game; but when the match was
over the Famous Five would have lo
gpive an account of their stewardship,
sy to epeak; and they did not want to
have to tell old Wingate that they had
failed him,

“The young rotter's got to Le fetelind
buck,” said Harry Wharton. “Ii's
rotten to miss seeing the finish.”

“Must 1" said Bu?u_ " Wingate had
some reason for putling him under our
giddy fatherly eves—he was up to some
game or other., We can't tell old Win-
gate we forgot all about him, and let
him shide.”

“Let's go and find him, then—iwo of
us will be enough. You chaps can see
the match out.”

THE Micyer Lisrany.—No, 923,
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“Oh, rot! We'll come " said Nugent.

“ Al together,” <anl Johnny, “More
likely to find Lim if we all go—he will
be dodging out of sight, the vaung ead!
We've got to get him back licre before
the game finishes."

“Let us burryfully proceed." said
Hurree Singh. And the Famous Five
backed through the crowd and left the
football ground, sorely against their
imelimation.

“Seen young Wingate?” ecalled out
Wharton, passing Peter Todd, who was
scudding down to the ground, Peter
had been detained with lines, and had
only just got out of the Form-room.

“Eht How's the malch going?" was
Peter's veply.

" Highelifie two to one, so far.
young Wingate?”

“Just passed me going in as I eame
out,” answered Toddy, and he ran on to
Big Side.

“He's in the House, then,” said
Harry; and the chums of the Remove
went off at a trot, in the hope of re-
captiring Wingate minor and taking
hiwn hm:f to the football ground before
the whistle went. But the time was
drawing rather near now, and they had
none to waste.

Locking for an elusive fag in the
School House was not unbke that
difficult task, looking for a needle in
a bundle of hay.

The Remove fellows scattered for the
hunt, and looked in the Third Form-
room, in the Common-room, in the Rag,
in the passages, and oven into Wingate
major's study in the Sixth. They
gathered again after a time (o compare
notes—without Jack Wingate,

It was pretty clear that the fag
was deliberately keeping out of sight
and there were about o hundred places
in the School House where ho could hide
hiniself if he wished,

“ Nothing deing," said Bal Cherry,
with a ruefnl grin.  *1 suppose the little
beast is in the Houso sotuewhere, bul
where

“Feho anawers * Whore 4

“The whercfulness is torrvifie 1

“Welve got to find him, said Harry
resolutely.  *“Looks like missing the
re~t of the gamo now; bLut it can't be
helped. Let's deaw the Dox-rooms.”

“Let's" agreod Baoli.

The Fameous Five “drew " {he hox.

Heen

roots. From the window on the Re-
niove landing there was & view of B
Side, and they could mot resist the

templation to linger there a minuto. or
two and take a look at the foothall
miateh,

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!
Bob Cherry.

The players were eoming off the field.

Y Bother that young roltor!" growled
the captain of the Remove.  “['ve a
jolly gaod mind to kick him when wo
finel b 1™

“Weo haven't found him yet, Firsl
eateh your fag!"™ grinned Bob.

A stuir led up from the Remove pas-
sage to the Remove box-room.  The
chiims mounted 1t togetlier, and in that
remote spot al last they found the fag
they sought.

Jack Wingate was sitting on a big
frunk that belonged to Lord Manleverer
of the Remove. s occnpation was a
curious one for a “kid ¥ in the Third
Form,

A box of cigarelles lay beside him;
the floor was littered with cigaretbe-ends
aud matehes, Wingate minor was
smoking, and had evidently smoked
cigarette after cigaretie!

Harry Wharton & Co. slood in the
dﬂ-ﬂr“'lliy', staring at him,

" Well, you rotten Jitile scamp!” ex-
claimed Bob Cherry, in angry disgust.

It's over 1™ said

“ls that why

you sneaked away from
the football

ground "

Wingate minor gave ilie Remove
fellows a stare of defiance.

“Mind your own business!" he re-
torted,

“I've a jolly good mind——""

“Oh, cheese it! Let a chap alone.”

“Have you smoked that lot?" asked
Nugent, with a glance at the fag-ends
that littered the floor.
. “Yes, I jolly well have! And I'm
jolly well going to smoke some more,
too, and as many as I like!” c

“You won't like, when yon begin
to feel the effects, you young ass! You've
smoked enough to make Loder himself
feel queer,” -

"Bumfl him 1"
“The silly youn
the football match !
good bumping [”

“ Hands off I snapped Wingate minor.
“Can’t you Remove fellows mind your

said Johnny Bull,
cad’s made us miss
Give him a jolly

own bizney "
“¥Your brother asked us to keep an
eye on you,” said the caplain of the

Remove,

" Like his cheek—and like your cheek,
too I said Jack Wingate, " Go and eat
coke, the lot of you!"

_He took the stump of a cigarette from
his mouth and proceeded to light o fresh
o it 0

** Betler stop that,” said Har uietly,

“ Rats 1 P ry q )

“ Stop it, T tell you 1™

** More rn{.ﬂ,!"

“Then T'll jolly well stop you, you
cheeky little sweep!” exclaimed the cap-
tain of the Remove; and he strode to-
wards the fag,

“ Hands nﬂﬁ you bully 1 roared Win-
gale minor, as Harry grasped him.

Wharton flushed, but he grasped the
scamp of the Third bard and twisted the
vigarette from his fngers., Then he
knocked tlie box of smokes off the {runk,
and its contenls were seattored over the
floor,

“Bully 1" roared Wingate minor,

“You young rascal—"

“TIl jolly well hack vonr shins!”

“Oh, lick him!" exclaimed Johnny
Null impatiently, *“Look here, stretel,
him over that trunk and 'l spank him !
That's what he's asking for 1"

“The askfulness is terrifie,"
Hurree Bingh, “and it will
ludicrous young rascal good.”

Wharton rcleased the fag, howover,
and Wingate minor made a jump for hi-
cigarettes to recover that valuable pro-
perty.  The captain of the Remove
canght him by the collar at onee, arl
the fag turned on him a good deal like
a wild-cat, struggling and kicking. There
was a yell from Harry Wharton as he
received a painful hack on the shin,

Wharton's patience was at an end
theu, and it was highly probable thai
Wingate minor would have received
something of what he deserved; but just
then a startling change eame ovor 1l
fagr. His face assumed a  peenling
greenish look, and he golped and choked,

snil
ida the

and then Lo almost fell across Lard
Mauleverer’'s  big  iruuk, splutiering
wildly, .

“Oh, my hat! He's got it1"” =il
Boh,

" Serve him jolly well right 1™

Too many eigarettes, followed by the
excitement of the sirugglo with e cap-
tain of the Remove, h:ﬁgprm-mi too much
for Wingate minor. He sprawled over
the trunk in a horrid state of sicknes_
feeling like a Channel passenger on a
particulurly rough day, Horril sounds
of suffering came from him as |e
sprawled,

"“What a sight!”

rowled Johnny
Bull, *The little idiot ﬂl

inks himself no
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annd of a dog, T suppose. He's as sick
2= one, anyhow."
“iropoooogh |’

There was u I:hml;l af feet in the Re-
move pasage below the stairs, Dob

nerry  looked  down, and  called  to
"h._rnr:;u Smith as the Dounder of Grey-
iriars passed.

“How did it finish, Smithy ¥

Vernon-Sinith f_:]:mrld (En

“ Draw—two all.” he answored.
zate cqualised rvight at  the
wpingest gonl vou ever saw !
fellows missed it”

“Glod it ~.~.u~ra'L a licking, anvhow,”
saaid Bob. “We oughl to imn., won,
l..ﬁrim chucked the game away.

“Wingate's asking after you chaps,”

“Win-
{inish

Y ou

said the Bounder, with a eurious Jook
p the ~.l.1|r= at the juniors on the land-
ng. *Weren't you keeping an eye on
.i-u jolly ald lnlnl_‘rt
"Hein! Ye= Where's  Wingate

nOwW 7

“ Just coming along the passage.”
“Oh, my hat !”

Wingate's deep voice was lieard the
next moment,

“Is Wharlon here?"”

Harry Wharton planced at the forlorn
pire of the wretched fag erretched on
Lord Mauleverer's trunk. He stepped
out of the hox-room to the landing, with
s twinge of pain from his hacked shin,
He closed the door behind him. He had
a natural desire not to let old Wingate
woc his voung brother in his present
~tate, with the evidences of his dingy
secupation round him,

“Here, Wingate ! he called out,

The Greviriars captain stopped at the
foot of the box-room stairs, and looked
ap with a grim hrow. He had not yet
hanged after the mateh ; he had thrown
an a coat and muofer, that was all.
Evidently he had remembered his minor
as soon as the llighchiffe match was
over.

“What are vou doing there?” he
snapped.

“ Hewm Y

“Is myv minor there?”

* Ui b

Wingnte came tramping up the stairs.

Ilarry Wharton & Co. stood with their
hacks to the box-room door, and did net
move,

The Greviriars captain eved them

‘.';J_'_‘I'J!!l".

“1 asked von to keep an eve on my
miinor during the match, Wharton,” he
f;lil:l.

Wharton colonred.

“So 1 did, Wingate;
hini for a tuinu'rl:r,
nmu—mnl "

1 think vou might have
said Wingate groffly.

“T—I know: but it was when Loder
fouled that Iigheliffe man, and—and—
jiat for a minute—"

“1 understand; it’s all right," said
W HIE':H.I rore ]1[.‘!.1’*.":]!1}'- Al sUppo=e the
young rascal bolted, Ts he here?”

“We—we came after him at once.”
eaid Harry., “We looked all aver the
House for him, Wingate, and missed the
Snish of the mateh.”

“Much obliged! Is he here?”

“The—the fact is "

“The fact 15, I know he's in that box-
room, and you're trving to screen him,
vour silly yvoung duffers,” said the eap-
tain  of Greviriars angrily., * Stand
aside at once !"

There was no help for it then, Harey
Wharton & Co. stood aside, and Win-
gale threw open the door of the box-
roon. He strode i, with a frowning
brow; but the frown faded away as he
belield the hapless ullj{:‘t stretched on

Lord Mauleverer's trunk.

1 forgnt
second half,

only
in the

remembered,”
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As Wingate minor made a jump to regain his scattered cigarettes, Harry Wharton
The Third Former turned on him, a good deal like a
wild cat, struggling and kicking, and there was a yell from the captain of the Remove

as he received a painful hack on the shin.

caught the fag by the ecllar,

—

(See Chapler 3.)

“Jack!™
“Gug-gug-gug ! Groogh!”
“You uw!nl voung ass!"”
“Groogh !

“T told vou to stay on Dig Side till
the game finished 1 knew this was what
vou were after !” growled Wingate. © You
silly voung owl! Was it worth while—
for this?"

“Qooch I

Harry Wharton & CUo. exchanged
glances, and went down to the Remove
passage, They were not wanted any
longer, and they were more than willing
to hand Wingate minor over to Wingate
niajor,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A DiMecult Situation !

o J SAY, you fellows!”
I Billy Dunter rolled into Study
No. 1, where the Famous Five

had gathered for tea.

There wae a fat grin on the face of
the Owl of the Remove; and his un-
musical eachinnation showed that some-
thing was greatly entertaining William
George Bunter,

“1 say, don't miss this !

azked Harry

VO] f{'”l.'l'l.‘l.'.‘:'-,

| he chuckled.

“NWhat's
Wharton.

on, fatty?®"”

“He, he, he!" chortled DBunter.
“Young Winggte! TIle's been smoking
in our box-room ! Ie, he, he!”

“Go hon!" sanl Beb. For once the
Peoping Tom of Greviriars was late witl
the news.

“Tt's a fact,” said Bunter, grinning.
“He's been i1ll—looks awfully fishy and
seedy! Wingate's bringing him down !
He, he, he! 1 say, yvou fellows, look
out and see him pass|”

“Oh, rats!"

“TLooks an awful as:."” chuckled
Bunter. “ Smoking eigarettes, you know,
in the box-room, and they've made him
il ! C'an't you hear the fellows
cackling "

There was a sound of laughter frnm
the Remove passage. Harry Wharton &
(Co. exchanged smiles,

But they did not leave the tea-table
to look out into the passage; they had
no desire to add to Jack Wingate's
humiligtion, and they desired to sparc
the Greyfriars captain's feelings, too.
But other Remove fellows were rather
less thoughtful and considerate; there
wias quite a crowd in the passage, as
Wingate brought his minor along, and
most of the fellows were laughing,

Bunter turned in the doorway of Study
Tue Macxer Lisrany.—No. 923,
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No. 1, fa hlink through hiz big spee-
tacles at the entertaming sight.

Wingate of the Sixth was stnding
along with a grim face, a flush in his
check:=. Mo wa: feeling hiy position
very aculelv. Jack Wingate limped
along at hie side—pale, phostly, forlorn,
but with resentment and bitterness in Ins
downeast face. That ridiculons ending
to his emoking escapade was bitterly
humihating to the Third Form fag; and
the laughter of the Remove fellows was
gall and wormwood to him., He hurried
along be<ide his stalwart major, anxious
}ﬂ escape the mocking eves that followed
.

“What a giddy sportsman !" said the
Bounder, with a chuckle. * Pretty cheeky
to choo-e our guarters for his stunts,
thongh.”

“Yes, rather!” said Skinner. “ Yaou'd
better smoke next timne in your major's
study, voung Wingate. ™

“Ha, ha, hal"

The Greyfriars captain gave Skinner a
look.

“Take a hundred lines, Skinner ! he
snapped.

Skinner looked surprised.

“Becanse your minor has  been
emoking 1" he asked. “Do yon mean
that vour minor 15 to take a hundred
lines, Wingate "

The Greyfriars captain affected not to
hear that,  He hurvied on with his
brother, as anxious as the fag to escape

the laughing crowd in the Remove
passage,
They went down the staircase to-

gether, followed by chuckles from the
Remove fellows,

At the foot of the stairs, Jack Win-
gate wade a movement to ecud away,
Wingate's band dropped on his shoulder,

“"Come to my study ! he said briefly.

“Are you going to lick me?" sneered
the fag.

“Do as I tell you!"

Jack Wingate {ollowed his Lrather to
the Sixth Form passage., Loder and
Carne and Walker weie standing in g
proup there, talking ; Loder’s face savagn
and scowling. The three SBixth-Formers
stared at the eaptain of the school and
the Limp-looking fag,

“What's the matter with vour
brother, Wingate ! asked Walker. “1lo
looks 111."

“Oh, it's mothing ! said Wingate,
fluzhing, and he hurricd*the fag inta his
etudy und shut the door.

Loder of the Sixth buist into a sar-
castic  langh, which Wingate heard
through the closed door. He knitted his
brows angrily.

" You dingy little rotter ! he eaid.

" Arve you going to lick me ¥ said Jack
Wingate again. “You can if you like,
you know; vou're a prefeet.”

“"You know I don't want to lick
you," said the eaptain of Greyiriars
gruffly.

“ Let me alone, then.”

“This has got to stop, Jack.”

No answer,

“Only vesterday vour Form master
caught you smoking, and mentioned i
to we.” =aid Wingate,

“Old Twigg is always prying.”

“Is that the way to speak of wyour
Forin master?”

e "f.ﬂ_li,‘,h

* Look here, Jack !

“Oh, can it,” said Wingale' miner,
“I know I'm in for a sermon. Where's
the harm in a few cigarettes? Besides,
it's your fanlt,”

"My fault?” repeated Wingate.

“"¥Yea, yours” retorted the fag, “I
shouldn’t have smoked this afternoon—
not so much, anyway—only you col-
lared me and marched me down to Big

ARE YOU A PRIZEWINNER? SEE PAGE 2.

= m— —

Side toe watch vour rotten football
mateh. T wasn't going to stand it. and
I got awany as soon as I eould. That's
why | cmoked in the box-room—just to
show you that I'd de a= T jolly well
liked—see 1"

Wingate breathed hard.

“1 don’t know whether it's anv nze
speaking to you as vour brother,” he
saud, " but at least you'd better remoen-
ber that 1 am a Sixth Form prefeet,
and that vou are a fag m the Third
Forni,. Do vou think 1 should allow
any other fag—Tubb or Paget, for
instance—to talk to me like that *"

“Very likely not.” said Jack Wingate
carelesslv, "1 don’t know, and I don't
care very much.,  After all, a fellow
ought to get some benpefit from being
the captain of the school’s brother,”

“Do you mean that there ought to e
favouritism

The fag sneered.

“ O, B chap can’t talk to yvou! Yan
alwayvs got on the high horse !” he said.
“If you're so jolly down on =moking,

youu can look round the Rixth Form
before you worry about the Third.
Isn't the Sixth supposed to =t an

example to the Lower School %
Wingate looked at him sieadily.
“"Do you mean to say that vou have
been following an example set by a
Sixth Form man ! he acked.

" You don't know what goes on under
your nose!” sneered Wingate minor.
“I could tell you some things if T liked,
Nat that I'm going to.”

“You're certainly not going to,” said
the Greviriars captain. “I1'd rather
have you a dingy voung blackguard, as
you are, than a sneak bringing tales to
my stndy.”

“1s that the lot ¥ asked the fag. “I1f
vou're finished, | may as well go. I'm
not feeling very chirpy at present.”

“*You've made yourzelf i]l.”

“Tt was vour fault,”

Wingate's eve straved to the cane on
hi= table,

“Go ! said the fap. “Any ather
prefect wonld lick me for smoking, and
I'm not asking any favours from van
Just because you're my brother "

“T've a jolly cood mind ¢

“I'm waiting."”

“Look here, Jack.,” zaid the Groy-
[riars captain carnestlyv, “yvou’re not a
bad little chap at heart, Can’t you see
the rattenness of this—as well gz the
foolery of it% You've set a crowd of
fellows laughing at von. You'll got
chipped about it in the Third. Deesn't
that make you feel fed up with making
a slly yvoung Ioal of vourself 7" s

Wingate miror Aushed erimson,

“It was vour fault 1 smoked too
muoch,” he said sullenlv. “1 shouldn't
have done it if you'd lot me alone.”

“That will de! I sha'n't lick vou—
now, at all evenis,” zaid the Greviriars
captain, “Think over it, kid, and trv
to realise the position vou put me in.
Goodness knows I want to do the best T
can for you at Greyfriars, but wou
make it jolly hard for me.” )

“ Better leave me alone, ‘hen,”

“"That will do. Get out,”

Jack Wingate got out. Tn spite of
his cheeky defiance, he was glad enough
to have cscaped the ashplant. Apv
other prefeet wonld have given him
“six,” and he knew it. Wingate,
indeed, waz not quite satizfied with
himself for letting the young rasecal off;
but he tried to think that it was becayse
the cigarettes had already punished the
rebellious fag sufficiently.

“Hold on a minute, kid!” TLoder
stopped  Jack Wingate in the Sixih
Form passage, eveing him keenly,

Wingate miror stopped, with a wary *
look. Loder, the bLully of the Sixth,

was not to be checked with impunity.
like the fag's long-suffering elder
brother.
"You've been smokine." sajd Loder.
i . & 5 s
Have 1Y
“Why, you're reeking with it ™
Tam L
" Don’t give me any of vour check !”
=il Loder grimly, “Now, then, out
witie 1t Have vou been smoking, or
LR
ot
“Yos," said Jark Wingate sullenly.
“T thought s0.”
“T've been before a prefeet about it

already, though.” wlded Wingate
minor. “No need for yvon to chip in,
Loder.”

“Which prefoct ¥

“ My brother.”

“Quite =0!" said Loder, with an un-
plensant grin.  “It's not for me to
interfere with the head prefect of Grey-
frinrz, of conrze. If Wingate has deals
with the matter, it's at an end.”

But

Jack Wingate looked relieved.
Loder of the Sixth still barred hizs wav
along the passage,

“Have you been licked ™

“No,"

“Wingata has lel you off, then?"

“*Ye-p.0s.”

I‘“,'h}.r ?-“'

“I—I suppose he knows best,” said
Wingate minor.

“1 dare say he does,” said Loder, nn-
ecxpeatedly amicable. “Don’t think 1'm
down on vou, kid; nothing of the kind.
You ean ent.”

Cierald Loder stepped aside, and Jark
‘:‘n_mglute “eut,” plad to get awav, but
thinking that Loder of the Sixth was
not such a bad fellow after all. Loder
stared after him with a zarcastic grin
az he went,

=

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Foes of the Sixth !
GEDH(:E WINGATE knocked at

Loder’s door, in the Sixth Form
passage, and enterod the study,
Three Six-Formers were A
the room—Loder, Carne. and Walker.
The Greyfriars captain’s brow was grim
a3 he stepped in. It gprew grimmer as
he detected a seent of cigarelle-smoke
in the atmosphere,

Loder & Co. looked at him, with
zearcely concenled hostility., There hadl
never been any love lost hetween Win-
gate and the bLlack sheep of the Sixth,
and the incident on the football field
that afternoon had brought matters ta
a  head. Not that even Loder's
associates could justify what he had
done. Their opinion was that he had
made a fool of himself; but they
believed, ar chose to believe, that the
Lireyfriars ecaptain had jumped at a
chance of scoring off an old rival. Onee
Gerald Loder had given Wingate a closc
riin in the captain’s election at Grey-
frinrz, and they did not believe that
Wingate had forgotien it,

“Loder——" began Wingate,

TLoder held up his hand.

“T've had enonugh about that aceident
this afternoon,” he said. “Tf it's that,
voir ¢can ring off befare you bhegin,”

“I1t's that, and I'm going to sav
what 1 came to say, Loder.”

“(Oh, dash it all, let’s have a rest'"”
satd  Carne.  “Wo've heard about
nothing else since the mateh !

“Man can have too much of a goad
thing, you know," said Walker.

“T'm out of the eleven,” added Lader,
“1 know that, You be:s the committee,
Wingate, and vou beoss the eleven, and
vou hoss Greyfriars generally. Perhaps
somebody will give youn a bit of a tussle
one of these days, Anyhow, you're glad
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of the chance to drop me out of Tirst
Eleven footer. I was [ool enough to
rive you an opening, and you jumped
at it with both feet. You score, and I
don't want any sermons in addition.”

“You're out of First Eleven foothall
for the present, that's a cert®' =aid
Wingate quietlv. *“ You ecan hardly ex-
pect me to let you disgrace the school
again in a hurry.”

“That ends it, then," sneered Loder.
“Shut the door after you, Wingate, I
suppoze I don’t need to tell you that
vou're not welcome in this study.”

“You fouled Roper of Higheliffe in
a rotten hooligan way,” said the cap-
tain of Greyfriars, unheeding. “I've
apologised for you, to Langley and to
Hoper——"'

**Like vour cheek!"

“But that isn't enough. What are
you going to do about it personally?”

“Nothing.”

“You'd better think that over, Loder.

You deliberately kicked Roper, and
there was no excuse at all for it, You
sve bound to apologise to him."

** Rubbish ! "

Wingate's eves gleamed,

“We'll pass over that—for the

present, then,” he said. * But there's
another matter ”

Gerald Loder vawned portentously.

“¥You weren't fit for the game to-
dav,” went on Wingate. **1 gave you
2 chance to stand out, and you did not
take 1t. I trusted you, and you let me
lown, and let down the side. That's
= sertous matter,”

“A man isu't always at the top of his
form,” said Loder.

“That's not the point. You were
«redy and run-down: and now 1've
thought 1t over, 1 haven't much doubt

nat was the matter with you," saud
Wingate contemptuously., " More than
wmce I've had an idea—more than an
«lea, too—that there was smoking iIn
this study, and that vou plaved the goat

n still more serious ways. You—a pre-
tect of the Sixth Form—who cane fags
f you catch them smoking, and report
any Jjuniors who go out of school
wunds! T can't help thinking, Loder,
that you were out of bounds last night

that vou were playving the [ool, and
kept it up to & very late hour, and that
that was what was the matter with you

n the Higheliffe match to-day.”

Loder coloured.

“1f vou've pot any proof!"” he =aid,

“Do you wanl me to go to the Head
about it?¥"

Loder eyed the captain of Grevfriars

ith sullen animosity. Walker and
Carne looked decidedly uneasy.

““As for proof,” went on Wingate.

That would be casy enough to eome
by, if I chose to play the spy; but I
don’t. And I dou't want to have to
eport o fellow-prefect to the Head. I
sant yvou to take warning, Loder, and
chuck it!"”

“Thanks!™

“You've mucked np your football for
thas scason,"” said the Grevfriars cap-
tain quietlyv.  *You don’t want to run
the risk of being bunked from the
«rliool, as well, You know what the
[fead would think of a fellow in your
position plaving the goat, and risking
getting muvxed up in some disgrace! It
aould be the chopper, short and sharp!”

“1've asked you if you've gol any
proof ! suid Loder, with a sneer, *If

we hind, I fauey you would go to Dr,
locke without mentioning thoe matter
1 me at alll"

“That's a mislake; T've a suspicion
that amounts to a certainty,” sard Win-
gate, “and I don't want it to Lecome
a certainty, which would force me to

L
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Wingate. Crash !
sorry ! ** gasped the Remove junior,
““Jorry !
said Wingate, staggering up.

Bob Cherry made a sudden rush along the paith and charged full into George
““Oh ! The captain of Greylriars, taken quite by surprise,
staggered back, and sat down on a heap of {allen leaves with a heavy bump.

D-d-did I hurt you ? "’ stuttered Bob Cherry.
“Can't you look where you're rushing?™
(See Chapter 6.)

i uh
““You young ass ! roared Wingata:
“*You young duffer ! ™

act whether T want tlo or not, [ want
vou to take warning, and not drive me
to extremes, If vou can't take a friendly
warning, yvou will go on your own way;
and, in that case, 1 tell you plainly that
if anyvthing comes to my knowledge, 1
shall do my duty, and you will find the
result pretty serious.”

“After all, a cigarette or two——"
muttered Carne uneasily,

“The juniors are caned for smoking,
and the seniors are supposed to set them
an example,” said Wingate sharply. *1
don't need telling that there has been
smoking in this study since tea; and 1
tell all of you that it won't do, and, as
head-prefect, I'm responsible, and 1
wou't have it!"”

"It isu't exactly a head-prefect’s duty
0 pgo rotnd Iul*:td]mg with the other
prefects as if they were a set of fags!™
sneered Loder.

“Not at all!” said Walker,

“"You can call it what Yol like; but
it wou't do and 1t's got to stop!" said
Wingate. " That's plain FEnglish "

Loder’s hip curled bitterly,

“1 haven’t the advantage of licing a
relation of yours!™ he saul, *If 1 had,
vou would be a little less particular, no
doubt '™

Carne and Walker grinned,

*“What do vou mean by that, Loder

“Your minor was smoking to-dav, audl

9

vou know it,” said Loder coolly. *“He
confessed to me when I guestioned him.
I could not take the matter up, as
another prefect had dealt with him. But
as that prefect happened to be lia
brother, he had pot off scott-free. May
a fellow inguire, with all respect, of
course, why Wingate minor shouldn't
lw caned for smoking, like anv other
Third-Forma fag!"

Wingate did nuot answer.

“I know what a jolly tender cone
science vou've got, Wingate, and whak
a jollv old sense of duty,” saud Loder
mualiciously,  **But it scems to fml a
little where vour own family are con-
cerned—what #*

Wingate's [nce was crimson.

“II you want to know, the voung ass
hatd made himself sick and ill with
smoking. and I thought that was enough
for ham,” he amd.

* Enongh for your minor, no doubt,”
said Loder. * Would you have thought
it enough for anv other fag?”

“T'tn not answerable to you, Loder,
As I happen to be head-prefect, vou aro
answerible to me. M von kick over thoe
traces, look out for squalls, that's all!"
sald Wingate abruptly,

And he turned and left the Etlldf
without anether word,

Loder laughed.
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“Rather a hit at onr immacylate eap-
tatn 1™ D vaid. ' Jolly old Achilles had
oue #pot wheee they conld get at hang
and Wingaie nonor 75 the flaw n Win.
watey majosts armour. L odon’t think
the Head would approve of favouritism,
atid he knows iv's fatoneitismy as well as
we do™

*All the same. we dont want to row
witihh Wingate," said Walker uneasily.
“He's o <troue for us te back

againse,”™

“We've gol to back against him, all
the same, L 'monot to be dropped out
af Hrst-cleven Tooter,” said Loder 3 *and
i not going to be dropped without a
hiek, I can te!l voul®™

“Well, vou dud foul that Higheliffe
cad, Roper, you know.”

A Ihtle aceident o

“ Hetween onvselves, vou know, 1t was
o dirty triek,” said Walker. ** 1t really
was out=itle the limat, Loder. That
sout of thig on the Greviriars ground
doc-n't do the schonl any good.”

“Yon'te jolly partienlar about the
seitpol 1 jeerald Lider, **Dan’t give me
auy ol Wingate's sermons at sccond-
lawil,  Give me a cigarette,”

“Loaok bere, Wingate way come back
anil 3

“Oh, he's not a =pyv, meddling cad as
he = He wounlidn’t think of comig
Lbaek to oatih us,

1 dow™t ke pi-kin” 1t

“Pathead ! 1 know L better than
arit o, sand Loder contemptaously.,

A what you'd do. 1 lus
place,"

" onet a fool—and "Wingate is!"”

Whether Wingate was o " fool," or
i, it was evident that Loder knew
b etter than Walker, for he did not
coum back; amd the three black sheep
of the Sixth smoked their cigarcttes i
prace, uninterrupted by George Win-
pate.

_ill-'[

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Bob Cherry Does His Best !

O CHERRY whistled softly,
B “My hat!” he murmured,

It was & peculiar position,

In morning *break ™ the fol-
lowing day Dob Cherry, of the Remove,
was strolling under the ehins.

Quite unexpectedly, he dame in sight
of Jack Wingate of the Third. Win-
gate minor was scated in a seeluded
nook, where several treos, close
together, screencd hum  from general
view; and in the mouth of the foolish
fag was a cigarette, Evidently the
yaung scamp had retired to that lndden
spot Lo smoke.

It was no business of Dob's, of course:
it wa< not for a Remove fellow to exer-
vise stipervision over fags of the Third
Fornun Bob wonld have walked on, un-
heeding, but at the same time he
spotted . Wingate major of the Nixth
voming along the path under the elme.

Bob Cherry stapped, a little dismayed.

If Wiugate of the Sixth came on as
far as the spot where Dob was stand-
g, be would inevitably catch sight of
the mutinous fag, just as Ilob had done.

Like most of the Greviriars [ellows,
Hob Cherry was a loyal admirer of “ ol
Wingate.” IIe would have liked, -if he
conld, to prevent Wingate mmaking that
unpleasaut discovery,

Wingate minor deserved &  licking
nndoubtedly, but Dob was aware how
exceedingly unpleasant it was ta Win-
gate major to lick him.  Any other pre-
fect conld have canght the voung rascal,
and Bob would not have concerned him-
eclf abont 1t in the very least. It did
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not matter to him if Loder, or Walker
or North, or Gwynne laid an ashplant
round Jack Wingate of the Thod, But
it was exceeding ' rotten ' for old Win-
gate to tind his young brother fagrantly
breaking the school laws in this way.
He would have no alternative but to
punish him, and that would add to the
fag's sullen resentment against  his
brother. So the good-natured Bob was
worried,

Standing at the corner of the path,
he had a view of both of the Wingates,
though they were as yet unscen by one
anofher,

Jack Wingate saw the Remove fellow
in the distance, and blew out a cloud of
simoke towards bim, with a prin, as if
to show how little he ecared for a
Remaove fellow's opinion,

Wingate major did not observe Bob.

He was walking with his hands in his
pockets and a glooy frown on  his

brow, his eyes on the {allen leaves in
s path,

It waus ecasy to see that Wingate was
m a troubled mood.

As a matter of [act, the captain of
Greyfriars was not easy in his mind,
and it was of his minor that he was
thinking.

(ierald Loder’s malicions words of the
dlay before hngercd in his memory,

L monor bhad trapsgre<zed, and he
had let him off punishment ; and  he
coubl not help realising that he bad done
s0 bocavs=e he woas unwilling to  an-
tagomse the sullen fag further. That
was all very well as an elder brother,
but it was not his duty as a Greyfriars
prefect,  In his official  capacity rela-
tionship did not count, or should not
have connted, and Wingate had a gulty
fechng that he had allowed it to count,
e eould not help thinking that had
the olfender been Angel of the Fourth,
or Summy DBunter of the Second, the
ashplant would have eome into opera-
tion. Wingate minor of the Third had
escaped scott-free, as Loder said, and
Loder's taunt had struck home, He
had given the black sheep of the Sixth
a lecture on smoking, immediately after
letting off his own brother for the same
offence.  Wingate had a rather tender
conserence, atd 1t was troubled now,

Fle came on towards the spot where
Bob Cherry was standing, without see-
ing the Remove junior in his path,

A minnite wore and he would reach
the enrner; and there the sight of his
minor, with a cigaretke in his mouth,
would meet his eves,

Doli Cherry  had not much time to
refleet; neither waz Dol much given
to rvefleetion.  ITe ddectded that he was
not pong to let Wingate major spot
Wingate minor, if he eould help it, and
that was onough for him,  Tle made a
sttleden vushe along the path, and erashed
into the captain of Greviviars,

Creash !

“Oh!

Wingate, taken quite by surprice,
stagpered back, amnd sat down on o heap
nf fallen leaves with a heavy hump,

! Sorey ! gasped Baob.

“"Yon young a~='"" roavcd Wingate,

“Sorey! Dadedidd T hurt you ¥ stut-
tered Bob Cherry,

Wingute staggered up.

"You young dulfer, can't you lonk
whero you're rushing?” he exelaimed,
“Do ovon think vou ean bowl aver
Sixth Form  prefects  hke  skittles®™
Wingate had hisa-hplant under his arm,
andl he slil it down into his hand,
“Bend over ™

“Oh, wmy hat!” DBob had neot quite

reckened on that, bul it was teo late
now. " All right.”
Whacl !

" Now be more carcful another time!™
snapped Wiogate,

" Whoooop!” roared Bob,

“Blop that row, for goodness’ sake!”

"OL!  Ow! Oh!  Ow! Wow!"”
raared Bob, with all the strength of his
lungs, which were very powerful,

Wingate staved at hon,

It was quite unhke Bob Cherry to
make a fuss over o licking; and, as a
matter of fact, he had hod only a fhek.
Wingate of the Sixth was perhaps a
hittle keener than Dol gave him eredit
for heing,

“Well, what's all that shindy about,
Cherry " he asked quietly. * Are you
trying to warn somebody that there is
a prefect on the spot

“Oh!” ejaculated Bob,

“Is4 there some Remove jape on here,
and have 1 butted in?" asked Wmgate,
Liis Tace breaking into a smile,

“0Oh! No; not cxactly,” stammered
Baob,

" Did you run into me by acciient "

“Hem ™

Wingate glancod about him,  Then
he turned and walked on guickly to the
corner of the path where Bob had been
standing a few minutes boefore, Obyi-
ously, he was suspicious,

“That Jdoes it!"" murmured Bob., "“If
that young ass has tuken the tip, well
and good, If not——"

Bob Cherry walked awav., Ile had
done all he could—at the cost of having
to bend over—to save further trouble
between Wingate major, whom he liked
and  admired, and  Wingate nunor,
whom he despised.,  There was nothing
more to be done, except to hope that
Juck Wingate had heard him, and taken
the tip that it was time to be careful,

[Unfortunately, though Jack Wingate
hiad certainly heard Bob Cherry’s sten-
torian roaring, he had not heeded it
No doubt he guessed that some junior
had been yelling under the inthietion of
a prefect’'s ashplant; but he was eithor
too thoughtless ur too reckless to heed
the fact that a prefect was probably in
the olling, When Wingate of the Sixih
reached the turn in the path, and looked
round him there - quite well aware that
Bob had been trymg to keep something
from his observation—the fag was shill
sitting in his secluded refuge, smoking.

Wingate's glance fell directly on hin,

SO murmured Wingate,

e stared at the fag.,

IHe understood now why Bob had been
giving the alarm, He understood, too,
that it wasd not concern for lus ninor,
but  for him, that had eaused the
Remove fellow’s peenliar action,

Iis brow darkened as he turned the
corner and strode towards Jack 'Win-
gate,

The fag starled at the <ight of lum,
and removed  the ecigarette from  his
moiith, Aushing red. Then, in a spirit
of hravado, he replaced i, and puiled
out a cloud of swoke almost an the pre-
fect's faeo as he cawme ap.

“Throw that away!”" sad Wingate,
his voice tense with anger,

IFor a second the fag disregarded the
arder. DBut the ghint in Wingate's eyes
showed that he was not to Le 1ri!:lm'l
with now.  Jack Wingate threw the
cigarette  sullenly to the ground.

“Tlave you any more ahont you?"

“"Yes, I have,” muttered the fag sul-
lenly.

“Live them to me™

“They're mine.™
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“Give them to me,” repeated Win-

gate quietly, but with & tone 1n
sece that gave the fag & tremer,

Wingate minor drew a packet of cigar
gites from his pocket and passed them
over to his brother. The Greyfrars
eaptain threw them to the ground and
erashed them under his boot in  the
fallen leaves.

“Now bend over!" he zanl,

“Wha-a-t " B

“I let you off yesterday,” said Win-
zate. ‘I ought not to have done it;
I was wrong., You ought to have been
beked like any other fag.”

“You're not going to heck me,
George ! muttered Jack Wingate, eye-
=z him with sullen apprehension,

“ Bend over!”

o I “'ﬂnlt !I‘l

Wingate drew & deep breath, Tt went
szainst the grain; but he had his duty
so do, and he did not hesitate. Either
had to deal with his brother like
snv other fag in the Third Form, or
slse resign his position as a prefect
vbe Sixth. There was no middle course
far a fellow with a sense of honour,

Will you be cancd by me or by the
Head *” he asked. “If T take you to
Dr. Locke it will be serious for yvon. But
sou can take vour choice. Fvery fellow
nac a right to appeal to the Head."”

Jack Wingate gave lim one search-
=g, savege look, and then he beont over,
The ashplant rose and fell with loud
= hacks,

Four ents were land on hard. .

Then Wingate of the Sixth tucked the
gshplant under his arm, and walked on,
cithout a word to his brother,

Jack Wingate stared after him, his
face quivering with pain and rage and
recentment. 1le panted for breath, and
ook a clenched fist savagely after the
captain of Grevirinrs,

Wingate of the Sixth was quite avwaro
of the action. lle was quite awnre that
anyv other fag who ventured to shake a
Gt al a Sixth Form prefeet would be
given “six.” He paused irresolutely for
&2 moment, and then walked on, affecting
to have noticed nothing. Onee more the
brother had been too strong for the
prefect,

liis

-
-

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter’s Little Difflculty !
o SAY, you fellows

I “Don't!" sugpested DBob

Cherry kindly, “"You say ltoo
much, Bunty, old mun—much too
much !

“The too-muchfulness,” saud Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh solemualy, “is terrific,
my esteemed ludicrous Bunter.”

I say " persisted Wilham George
DBunter.

“Ring off, old man,” said Harry
Wharton, laughing. * You see we're talk-
ing football ; and that's not a matter you
understand."”

“0Oh, really, Wharton——""

“Take n attle ron, Dunter,” said
Frank Nugent,
“1 say——"
“Run away and play!” grunted

Johnny Bull.
No one could have considered the re-
marks of the Famous Five as encourag-

ing.,  But it was nolt easy to discourngo
Willinme George Buntor of the Grey
frinrs Hemove. He had joined Iarey

Wharton & (o, in order to tolk, and he
wns pgoine to talk.

Thew naterruptions: he did not heod ;
they passod i like the dle wind, which
ke regarded nol.

“When von fellows

will give me a

| sneh chaps for talking !

chance to spoak, T pet on' he saud,
unperturbed. “Blessoed if 1 ever saw
Youe tnlk the
hind 1{*;{ -:IHI il ||:||I|i', ”uh. 1'(.‘?1”}'.
You're nol moach better,  Wharton—
alwayvs wagging your clun,  As for you,
Bull I say, vou fellows, don’t walk
away when a chap's speaking to yvou,”

Bit the Famous Five were walking;
and, like the celebrated Felix, they kep
on walking,

Billv Bunter rolled after thiem,

1T say, vou fellows 2

*Roll off. Bunter!”

“About Wingate. vou know -
Haorry Wharton & Co. stopped.
Bunter had  sueceeeded 10 interesting

them a little. Matters were not at their
best with the popular coptain of Grey-
frinrs, they knew; and thev liked Win
gate of the Sixth, and did not like the
trouble his unruly minor was giving him.
Jolimny  Bull, indeed. hnd =suggested
giving Jack Wingate o “jolly  goed
liding,” on general prineiples, as i
wore.,  Dut the Co. had doubted whether
that drastic measure would do any good,

“Well, what about Wingate?” asked
[larry.

“1I'm detained,"” said Bunter,

4 AR RO (U
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“PBother youn, aml yopur Jdetention,
foo "

“That's all very well,” sanl Dunter
indignant!y “But at’s o balt holday

to-day, and I ean jolly well tell you thot
I don't hike staving in to write out
rotten Latin on a half hehidav, | dave
say vou fellows ave going out.”

“ Buzz off and do your lines, and give
us a rest," said Bob

“The trouble s, T don’t want to do
my lines!™ explained Duanter. "1 want
o ro out of gates, T gong over to
CHff House to tea with my sister Dessie,
She's got a cake from howe—T mean, T'm
very fond of Dessie.”

*“11a, ha, ha!"

“DBlessed if I see anything to enckle
at. I dare say you fellows aron’t fond of
vour sisters,” said Bunter disdainfully.
“We're an affectionate fammily.™

“At teatime when there's a cake!™
grinned Nugent,

“Well, we can’t get yvou off detention,
Bunter," said the captain of the Remove
impatiently, * Wingate can't, either, if
Quelchy has detained you."

“It isn't Mr. Queleh, It's Wingate
who's given me the lines,” said Bunter,

-.‘. f;?; .:'l ?“ir“_f':".r. r:l‘:
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rolling over in the grass, ** Hallo !

Jack Wingate raced down the garden path breathlessly and reached the gate al the
end. He took it with a running leap and landed on the tow-path beside the Sark,
What the thump's that ? ' Coker, Potter,
and Greene, who had been strolling along the tow-path, stopped suddenly to stare
at the fag who had just ecome from the Cross Keys garden,

(See Chapter 10.)
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“MHe gave nwe two hundred lines for
potling.”

" Rats ™

“Nothing at ali " said Bunter firmly.
“1 toid him 1'd come to his study te ask
himy about—about deponent verbs, A
prefect 15 supposed to help a fellow with
s grammay, 1f asked. Well, 1 was
going to ask him. lle jumped to the
conclusion that I lad lLed the dough-
nuts,”

“The doughnuts?" repeated Harry,

“Yeos: a few moeagly doughunts that he
had in hiz study for tea. As if I'd touch
his  doughiiuts, you know,  Bosides,
there were only six, and I was hungry.”

“Ia, ha, ha!"”

“How wa« I 1o know that the brute
would come into the study so suddenly ¥
demanded Bunter., * Besules, where was
the harm in going there to ask him
about French irvegular vorbsg 1"

“Ob, my hat ™

“I mnever e¢ven saw the doughnuts,
My beliel really s, that there weren't
any doughnuts there at all, and Wingate
simply wanted an exeuse for giving me

lines. 1 offered to pay for them, too,
when—when T pet my postal-order. 1've
mentioned te you fellows that I'm

expecting a postal-order, I think?"

“Tla, han! T think sol"

“The mentionfulness has been
termific ™ _

“Well, that's how it stands,” said
Bunter. “I'm booked for tea at Chif

House, and I've got lines to do, and
that brute Wingate savs I'm to stay in
ihis afternoon and write them, because I
didn't hand them in yesterday, What
do you fellows think of thatt”

“Serve you jolly well right!” said
Johnny Bull,  "“Any prefect but Win-
rate would have given you a jolly good
hicking for bagging tuck from his study.
He's only given you lines, You've got
off cheap.”

“Is that what you ecall sympathy?"
hooted Bunter. “1 jolly well wish 1'd
left the doughnuts alone now, DBesides,
Il never touched them, as I told Wingato
at the time. Ie didn't believe me!”

“Go hon!”™

*“He refused to take my word!” said
DBunter sorrowfully. " Buspicious beast,
you know. lle's got to let me off deten-
tion, you see., 1 must go over to Chif
liouse for that cake—I1 mean, to sce my
ijear sister Bessie.  One good turn de-
serves another, doesn't it ¥"

“Eh?

“If I do Wingate a good turn, he
ought to let me off !" argued Dunter,

“(Catch wvou doing anybody a good
turn ! said Bob., “ And how the thump
ran vou do the captain of the school a
goot| turn, vou ass "

“Well, he's jolly keen about keeping
hiz young brother out of trouble. You
fellows may Lave neticed that.™

“What about Wingate minor, then 7"

“Well, suppose 1 tell the Head, or
ald Twige, ahout the young rotter gomg

to the Cross Keye!"™ arpued Bunter, “ 1t
means a  licking  for him.  Wingate
wouldn't like that. 1f 1 keep it dark,
old Wingate ought to let me off the
lines—what? One good turn deserves
another.™

Hurry Wharton & Co. stared at
Bunier,

“What on earth do youn mean?" de-
manded Harry, “Wingale minor seems
to bo rather a <hady voung scamp ; but he
wouldn't go to a place like the Cross
Keys—a pub omi of bounds! What do
your mean 7

Billy Bunter ehuekled.

“1 happen to know that he's poing.
He's started already,” he said.  * Now,
it's really my duty to put a stop to it—
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disgraceful goings-on, and all that, I've
gol 0 sense of worality and things, iof
you fellows haven't. I alwavs was a
mgh-puuded chap, I'm disgusted with
young Wingate—simply disgusted! 1
feel 1t my diuty to let old ITwigg know
where he is gone, But——"

“But f you speak about Wingate
minor, or anybody else, vou fat trog,
your life won’t be worth living in the
ﬁeiimm afterwards [" growlea Johnuy

ull.

“You see, it's a case of a fellow being
on the road to ruif, and so on," saul
Bunter., "That's serious. But I don't
want to be hard on old Wingate, Thart's
where it comes in, If he lets we off my
lines, I'll keep it dark about voung Win-
gate. That's fair.”

" You silly ass!” roared Dob Chlerry.

“Oh, really, Cherry——"

" Look here, Bunter, is this all gas, or
dﬂ‘ you kwow anything about young
Wingate playing the goat?” exclaimed
the captain of the Remove,

“Oh, really, Wharton 5

“The gasfulness is terrific!” said
Hurree Singh, shaking his dusky head.

“Oh, really, Inky——"

The chums of the Remove regarded
Bunter very doubtfully. It was a shock
to them to learn that the reckless young
scapegrace of the Third was gomng to
such lengths; and they realised what a
blow it would be to Wingate, if he
heard of it. ‘They were not concerned
about Bunter's detention—though that,
to the Owl of the Remove, was the only
nuportant point in the whole matter,

“You sce, I happen to know it,” said
Bunter, blinking at them through his
big spectacles. “I'm a fellow to know
things, you know. T keep my eves and
ears open.  Not like you chaps!™

“No; thank goodness we don’t bear
even the remotest resemblance to you,
vou fat rotter!" growled Johnny Bull,

“Oh, really, Bull—"

“But how do you know " demandad
Wharton.

Bunter grinned.

“T =aw Loder give him the note”

“Loder of the Sixth?” exclaimed
Nugent,

“There isn't any other Taoder at Grey-
friars, that I know of.”

“You saw Loder, a-8ixth Formm pre-
fect, give a fag a note to take tp a place
like the Cross Keys?” exclaimed Bob
incredulously,

“Just that!™

“ Rubhbish !"

“T don't know,” =aid Johnny Bull.
“Lols of fellows believe that Lader of
the Sixth plays the goat, prefect as he
is; in fact, we've, seen sonething of his
little anics ourselyes, Jast term. T know
that he knows that man Cobb at the
Croas Kevs—I've soen him speaking to
him in the lanes"

“Yeor, but———"

“Amd he's up against old Wingate
ginee lie was ovidered off the ficld in the
Highehiffe mateh. Tn faect, he always
lins been up against him,” said Jolinny.
“He tried onee to boosi him ont of the
captainey, and failed, T shouldn't won-
dor if this is true,  Just like him to get
at old Wingate throngh his silly minor.”

“Tt sceins jolly thick to me!” said
Dab, shaking his head.  “Thore's a
lirnit, even for a blackguard like Lader.”

“If youre sure, Bunter——"
Harry.

“Of course, T'm sure!” gatd Dunter
peevishily., T tell you 1 saw TLoder give
him the note, and heard him say it was
for Cobib, and he wasn't to give 1t to
anybody else. 1 was just round the
corner,”

“Rpying M snorted Jolinny Dall,

sl

“I happened to stop to—to tie up my
shoe-lace——"'

“ Br-p-p-r-r 1M

“1t’s a fact, you know,” said Bunter,
blinking at the troubled faces of the
Remove fellows. *“ Now, the point i»s
this, 1 can get young Wingate into a
fearful row by reporting him to a
uniaster or a prefect "

“'To Loder 7" grunted Johnny Bull,

Bunter chuckled.

“'Nunno—that wouldn't do! But 1
think it's my duty to mention the matter
to Mr. Twigg, his Form master,”

“Mention 1t to him, then, and give
us & rest.”

“That's all very well; but it wouldn't
get me off my lines,” said Bunter.
“That's the really important point, you
sec. I want you fellows to advise me.
Ono good turn deserves another; and
if I keep mum abont Iymmg Wingate,
old Wingate ought to let me off. But
I hardly like tackling him on the sub-
jeet—that’s the difficulty, He might t'l;f
into a temper and get hold of his cane.”

“He jolly well might !” said Bob. *1
fancy that he would, if you tried to
drive a bargain like that with him.”

_ " Of course, I don't want him pitching
nto me,” said Bunter, “That’'s the
difficulty. I say, you fellows, do help
me out! Tve done a lot for you at one
time and another. I stood you a splen-
did holiday at Bunter Court in the
\'ﬂ.ﬂ‘_"

“Oh, checsa it!”

“1 den't expect pgratitude,”
Bunter. “8Still, I think you're bound to
play up now. I've got to get off detei-
tion. Wingate's bound to let me off if
I let his minor off. That's what it
comes to. Only he mav burst into a
beastly temper when I tackle him, and
wallop a chap! What would vou do in
my place ?”

Bunter blinked
Famous Five,

Evidently he felt the need of sage
advice in this difficult position,

It was in his power to make maiters
very unpleasant for the captain of the
school, that was certain. The cancel-
ling of his lines was a cheap price to
pay for lis silence,  Hut his fat heart
failed himm at the ilea of tackling
George Wingate on  the subject—as
well it might.

"1 say, you fellows, what would you
do?" he urged,

“The lines!” grunted Johnny Bull,

“Oh, really, yon ass! 1 tell yon
Dessie’s got a cake from home,” sanl
Bunter. 1 can’t do the lines. Look
herve, Wharton, T think it's up to vou.”

“What's up to me, fathead ¥

“"You go to Wingate, and tell him
how the matier stands” suggested
Dunter. “IDPoint out to him that one
goxl turn deserves another, Pat it
plain, Tell him T'Il keep mum, if
nothing more is said ahout my lines,
See? If he gets into a temper vou can
dodge out of the study. Besides, what's
a licking 7"

“Well, my hat !™

“1 think vou might Jo this for me,
[Tarry old fellow, after T gave you that
splendid  holiday at Dunter Court!”
nrged the Owl of the Remove.

“Ring off I"

“I say, you fellows

“Uh, bump him I said Bob Cherry.

“(rood I

“The bumpfulness 13 the
caper, my osteemed Dunter.”

Dunter jumped away.

“1 say, vou fellows—keep off, yvon
heasts—wharrer you at? I—1 say--—
Oh, my hat! DBeasts ™

Bunter fed.

saiil

anxiously at {he

¥

praper
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** Hands ofl, you fools ! *’ shouted Wingate, as the potman of the Cross Keys came at him. Sam, the ** chucker-out,”” was a
hefty man, and he had no doubt about being able to handle this schoolboy.
champion athlete was, in fact, rather too hefty for the *‘ chucker-out."

to the floor, gasping for breath.

But doubt arose the next minute, for the
Sam wenl sprawling against the wall, and slid
And his companions [ared little better,

(See Chapter 11.)

Pep—

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
No Bargain !

EORGE WINGATE looked up
from his work, as a tap came at
the door of his study n the
Sixth Form passage.

It was a half-holiday; but Wingate of
he Sixth was grinding at Greek till tea-
Lime,

Football practice was going on on Dig
Side ; but tor once the captain of Grey-
‘riars was giving the game r miss. He
was in no humour for Greek, either, for
‘hat matter, but he was trving to ocoupy
s thoughts with work, e was in a
troubled mood.

The way his minor was going was a
trotible to him, and Wingate did not
#2 what he could do to stop it. Talk-
ng to Jack Wingate seemed to be no
good; and licking bhim seemed no
witer.

Wilful and wayward as the fag was,
Wingate had alwavs found him amen-
able to kindness, and had appealed to his
etter nature—hitherto, DBut it seemed
‘o him now that Jack had fallen under
some evil influence that brought out all
the latent evil in him, that hardened
wimn and made him obdurate. Either
that was the case, or else the fag was a
much worse fellow than his elder
srother had ever supposed.

It was naturally a trouble on Win-
gate’'s mind. He was atiached to his
brother, and to o large extent he was
responsible for him to his people at
home. The possibility that some had-
hearted fellow was leading the foolish
fag into rotten wavs haunted Lhim, an
he gave the matter & great deal of
thought. Tt seemed to him that since
the day of the Higheliffe match Jack
ad been more reckless and obstinate
and defiant, more bent on hunting for
rouble. Yet if he had fallen into bad
associations. what wore they?

In the Third Form there was no
fellow whom Wingate could suppose to
o be a "bad egeg.” Jack Wingate
cvenerally consorted with Tubb  and
I'aget, both of them healthy and decent

yvoung=ters—Tubl a rather reckless and
obstreperous fellow, Paget a =omewhat

dandifbed vouth, with a tincture of
“awank ": neither of them likely to dn
any  fellow  the least harm by his
assOCiation,

S0 far as Wingate could observe,
Jack liad no associations outzide his
own Form. It was very uncornmon at

Gresfriars for fellows to associate with
others of different Forme, and Jack
Wingate could hardly have done zn
without the etrewmstance being nnticod,
There were “bad ergs " in tlhe Renove
and the Fourth—Wingate's official eve
had more than onece been on Skinner
of the Remove, and Aubrev Angel of
the Fourth, DBut he had not bieen able
to diseover that s minor was even on
speaking terms with either of them,

“Bal egpes,” doubtless, existed in the
Fifth and the Sixth; but it natorally
did not ocenr to Wingate that a senior
fellow might be influencing his minor,
a fag of the Third.

He was worried,

From his study. window that after-
noon he had seon Jack Wingate walk-
ing down to the gates,

He had noticed that the fang was
alone. that his usual companions of the
I'ird were not with him.

He had followed the fug' with  his
eves till Jack disappeared from sight.
Where was the bov going?

Probably onlv on a ramble out of
gates. as he was Tully entitled to do
on a half-holiday. The bare thought of

watching lnm was revolting to Win-
gate's mind, e ecould not play  the

spy ; neither his duty as a prefect, nor
hiz affection as a brother, called on him
to do that. Jack Wingate disappeared
from his sight; and the captain of
Gireviriars returned to his Greek—not
iu o mood to t]urir[‘ much |'JL"!'J+:[H.‘ there-
froun.

Instead of Greek he was thinking of
his minor. Probably, almost eertainly,
Jack's occupation for the aflterncon was
harmless  enough, But—there waz a
but, and it tormented Wingate,

He looked up rather grompily as the
tap came at his door. IHe was not in
a mooml for conversation, even with hia
best chuins, Gwynne and North of the
Sixth.

“Come in!" he grunted,

It was not a Sixth-Former who
entered : it was Billy Bunter, of the
Itemove.

Wingate major stared at him for a
moment, and then he remembered that
Bunter had lines to hand in. Im-
portant as that matter was to the Owl of
the Remove, Wingate had forgotien it.

“0Oh, Danter! Put them on the
table!" he said.

“*Hem !

“You've bronght me your lines, I

siippose ¥

" :q.:t:l_.l!'

“Then what do vou want*"” snapped
Wingate. He was not in the best of
tempers.

Bunter eyed him warily through his
hig‘ EiR‘.‘I'I[H“IL’z«.

He kept near the door, prepared to
dodge out of the study if neceszary.
Harry Wharton & Co., having failed
litm in  this emergeney, Bunter had
resplved to ““try i on " personally.
Dut he was fully aware that it was a
viskv matter; there was no telline how
the captain of Grexfriars might take
ik

Quite probably he would not realise
that one good turn deserved another;
he was quite likely to introduce lis
pshplant inte the conversation., 8o it
behoved DBunter to be wary,

“The—the fact 15, Wingate, I
haven't done my lines!” hLe said.

“Go and do them, then!”

“T want vou to let me off.,"”

“That’s cnough!™

Wingate turned to Greek again to
signify that the interview was at an
end.

Jut it was not at an end vet,

“1 say, Wingate—"

\Conttnued on page 16.)
Tue AMacxer Lisnanv.—No. 823,
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YOUNG Pon was o bragging, boastfal swell,
Aud the Kiog of the Nutx was lie;

And he eried: “I'll rule the HighelliTe Fourth!
They shall bow the knee to me—

They shiall bow the kuce 1o mel"

And he paced lis study to and fra,

And look'd o'er the sunny quad ;

Then he saw Fruok Coourtenay down below,
Apd his look grew grim opud add.

“1've a ericket-stump here!"™ said he,
“For a stump is the sign fur me,

Thut the world may know, wherever I go,
I wallop such prigs as hel”

CHORT 3.

“1've a cricketstump here!" =aid e,
“For a stump is the cign for me,
That the world may know, wherever 1 go,

1 wallop such prigs as he!l

Now, Fraok was a fellow as true as pold,
And he wandered faney-Tree;

And when he was told of Tonsanby s words

A merry lavgh langhad he,

Amd w seornful lhugh langhed he!

Aod he eried: e, ol Awd awpy we'll gol
Cowe along, you fellows, with wme,

And we'll smite this Pon from top to toe,
For a bumptivus begear is hel

Hiz way iz the swanker's way,

But we'll lower his pride to-day.

When lie savs he'll reign in the Fourth's demain,
"Tis a game that twa can play!™

CHORT S,

“ Hit wav s the swanker’s way,

But we’ll lower lis  pride today.

When he =ay< be'll veipn in t1u' F-||1|'II|';4 domeain,
"T'is o game that two can play .’

Then e eriel s © Come hera, von swaggerer fqucer!
Today you must fight with meg

For white T rule the Higheliffe Fourth

1"l be sevond to pone,”™ =aid he—

“ 11 b secoml to vone!™ gaid he,

Then right and left his fi-ts shot out

Till Lie =aw his rival fullg

And his comrades eried @ “*Without a doubt
thir Franky iz lord of all!

He 5 cock of the walk—what-lin—

Aud he fears no bhinstering foe!

He shall reigo pwl rule ot Higheliife Sclioal,
For hie's laid the encmy [ 112

CHORES.

“He is cock of the walk—what-lio—

And he fears po blustering foe!

He =hall reign aml rule at igheliffe Schaal,
For he's laid thie epemy |ow!"™

HUNDREDS of footer matches have heen played hetween the
Grexfriars Remove and the Higheliffe Fourtlhi; but there is one
specinl game between the two sehools every year, amd this is the
nly game wliel 2 allowed to stand in the official recorda, Seventy -
five of these antinal games liave heen played, and Gresfrinrs enn
clabin forty victories. HWighelitfe have won twenty-nine, and the
remainder of the matehes were drawn, It i3 o ﬁn't-t{*rmr: recaord
for the "Frinrs, but it must be remembered that Higheliffe football
was in a4 bad way befure Frank Courtenny became eaptain of the
Fourth. Ponsonby skippered the side for several scnsopz, and
duriug that periced Greyfriars won every match.

LOWING,

ONUE a year the rival schools meet on the river, and some
thrilling tussles have taken place in the past. Both crews practlize
o the River Hurk for weeks heforehand, and when the day of
the race comes Lhe seenes on the river-banks are almost as vm*ft!n-*
as Lhese witnessed at the "Varsity Hoat Race. This anoual boatins
duel between 'Friors and Wigheliliang dates back a very long wa,
the first race having been rowed when George 111, was on the
throve. 16 was a comleal race, both hoats heing swamped iu the

choppy water. The boats used in those days were clumsy ol l
tubs compared to our modern eraft.

In 1340 botl boats again beeame waterlogged, aml the race was
declared void, After this Highelile enjoyed a long run of suceesses,
winning the event seven years in succession. The [ollowing yenr
t'ru:,'.' were disyualified for smuggling a Fifth-Former into their

crew.  (The rules provide that the crews shall be composed of
Fourth-Formers only:)

In 1578 the rival schoolz rowed a dead-heat, and the same thir r
happencd in 1900, This year's race was won by Grexvfriars aftir
n thrilling struggle.  The schools have now won un equal number
uf the .mnuul races, so that the next tussle should be worth going
miles Ly ses

Here is lI:e i’.re:.[rhr- crew : H. Wharton (stroke), J. Bull, L.
Cherry, M. Linley, 8. Q. L. Field, H. Vernon-smith, F. Nugent, o
YWuon Luwng {cox),

ROXING

FOR many ycars past there has been an anpual haxing tourna.
ment bhetween Greylviars amd Higheliffe, Sewiors, Juulors, and faps
have all taken part. In the seulor and junior sections (middie
and Hght weights) Gresfriars have earried off moat of the honoors:
bt the feutherweight fars of Higholiffe have proved toa pood
for our bahes, although Tubh of the Third put up a really great
Beht lust time against his Higheliffe opponent,

The finest boxiog wateh on record was fought in 1905, hetween
Tat Doyle u;rmt‘n ars sixth) amd Jack Deverill !H:;.'Iar-lifl‘u Sixthy.
Duvle was an Lvishmaon with o t-rnﬂt' punch, aud Deverill was
mister of ringeraft. The bout lacted no less than Afteen rouids,
and then Doyle floored Lis man with a sledgehammer blow, I4 was
a battle of giapts, and from heginning to end the spectutors were
kept jo o high state of «xeitement,

LAWN TEXNXNIS,

THE Highcliffe fellows can afford to smile when tennis is men-
tioped, fur they bave & clumpion in Rupert de Courcy—the “ Cater.
pillar.™  Tenuis is not played to any extent in the Greyiriars
temove, nud we have uo man who can hold a candle to the
Cuterpillar. 1t was his chum, Courlenay, who first persuaded him
to tuke wp teonis, and he jumped inte the limelight at onee,
When “ mixed doubles ™ are played, the Caterpillar is partnered
by AMlss I'hyllis Howell, of CHII House, apd they are a formidable
pair.

shrowid judges of the spme deciare that the Caterpillar will he
coltesting world's champioaships at Wimbledon later on,  Cep-
tadnly he is o great player, and we lhave yet to produce a man
to beat him, though Frank Nugent aopd Dick Russell are making
rapid improvement atl the game,
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DOCTOTR VOYSEY,

So callad beeanse, like maost
headmasters, he's 4 " valey ™
individual, whose tones of
thunder canse the Highelle
fellowsa to <hake Ia thelr shocs,
A stern old batfer ine appear-
atice, bt there's more bark
than bite about him.  Plays
goif orcasionally with Mr, Prout, of Greyirines,
smed ' puts the kybosh ' on the Prouty bird
gosd and proper! Hoather o studious old
sovw, whoen honrs of lelsure are limited, Not
a2 bad old stick on the whole, but we're
set swopping him for our own Head, thanks |

MR, MOBRS.

Master of the Higheliffe Fourth,
sad a contemptible toad., Fawns
s the wealthy pupils, and pwer-
scutes the poor, Known ns
“Mobby " to his victims, who
would be  quite  Justilicd  in
mobbing Mobby.,  Hus hiadd o few
siirmighies with the Greyfriars
sellows, whom he sncukingly reports to Dr,
Locke at evory opportunity. Aun anonymous

poct in the Higheliffe Fourth deseribes Mobby
thius ;
I dn not love thee, Mr. Mobhs,
You make vour victims sognirm wid sohs ;
Of all the ntod Highelitfe ** Nobs ”.
Yo are the modt detested, Moblbs !

FRANK COURTENAY.

Skipper of the Higheliffe
Fourth, and thoronghly * true
plue " in every respect, Banks
with Tom Merry of 5t Jim's,
and Jimmy Silver ol Nook-
wood, ns a first-rate sports-
man. Takes his dutics very
weplomsly, and was in-
strupiental in reforming  las
chum, the Uatcrpillar, from
his rlacking wnvs, by
“snatehin® him ke a brand  {rom
burnin’,” to use the Caterpillar’s  own

the
CxX-

pression. Comes over to Greyiriars occa-
sionally, and wines and dines  with  the
Famous Five, (The wine, of course, is merely
ginger-wine.)  There is the stulf of a real

man in Frank Courtenay, and we unanimously
vote him a jolly good Tellow,
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ATEBEREY DE VERE VAVASOUR,

One of Ponsonby's pobt ero
nica, the others being Gadshy,
Monson, Merton, amd Diury,
A foolish, foppish fellow, whose
vocabulary -1g limited to the
ona word ** Absolutely.” Blindly
follows Pon's lead, but I8 not
giich a bold, bad blade, for the
simple reason that he lacks Pou's
daring, Tho Greyfriara fellows'
asnur is that he is a =iy, stork-
up ewanker, withont one redecming feature

- Absolutely,”

A

opinion of yq .

CECTL PONSONBY.

(H 1hie Nuts nutty. Loud In
Jrecch, and loud in dress, No
code of honour, A waster of the
waorst type, against. whose sx-
ister influenee Frank Courtenay
i alwavs fighting. The High-
cliffc ¥ourth would rapidly go
to the bhow-wows if Pon wore
civen o lree haml, Fortunately,
Courtenny  keeps him in his plaee, though
Pon js n constant thorn in lLiis side, His
had  nomerons . “dust - upa ™ with  the
Groyivinrs fellows, and gemerally comes off
secoml best,  Far more ennning and erafty
than any cad that Greyfriars possesses, Even
the wily skinper §s o parsgon of the virbues
compared with Pon.  Not altogether without
plick in an emergeney, and has been knovwn
to fght like a tiger at times, but this i8 aboub
all that can he said to his eredit., A favourite
with Mr. Mobbs ; that explaing why the gates
of Highelitfe haven't elanged behind him jong
HEL{E
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MY VISIT TO
HIGHCLIFFE.

By BILLY BUNTER.

r HNE first thing that struck me when 1
rolled inte the guadrangle at High-
cliffe wa: o mmddy foothall, It
struck me on my double cliln, anod

=y epectacles bounced off my pose with the

bock,  Forchunitly, they weren't broken, or

1 should bave sued De Courcy, the hicker of

the foothall, for a new pear.

The aflair was a pure axxident, of corse,
sad  De Courey—they eall lim the Cater-
pillow—was full of apologies. He came ran-
wing up to me, and he wiped my muoddy chin
withh o eleaw cambrick hangkercheef, und he
Soial

“ Weend, Bunter, dear man! T didn't =ce
sou vome rallin® in, What o very distressin’
ealamity! As ope jestleman to another, ]
apolopgi=el® ; .

o Granted!™ T said, with gquiet diggnity.

Now, [ a Gresfriars fellow liad hiffed a
Ball into my face, he would simply have
enfgpered at me, and told me that it served
me jolly well right.,  But they know ther
mauners ot Higheliffe. The fellowa there
are ons of Jeutlemen like mysell—fne, well-
khred follows, who always eal jelly with o
fork in the proper manuaer instead of spoon-
ing it up.

Having rendered frst ald, De Courcy ashed
me 1 eare to join ju at footer., I
thanked him very much, amd pecled off my
jacket, aml dashed boblly into the fray. All
the Highelifle fellows were greatly impresaed

with my fine form, . They eaid 1 was i
Buchan. At Greyfriars they =ay 1'm a
plecan !

I playved on Frank Courtenny’s side, aml
I seoredd at the rate of o goal a minnit. 1
went through the opposing defence Jike a

hiife through butter.
auti, spellboynd,

“1 only we eould perswode Dunter to
gover his conpection with Greyfrinrs and comne
to Highelitfe ! sald Courtenay, with a sigh.
*Woe'd play him ot cover-polut in our fuoter

The [fellows loBked

eleven, aod we'd win all vur matelies witli
gilne 1
“* Yes, rather!" agreed the Caterpillow.

“1've mever seen sach dJdazezlin
amuzin', Frunky—amuazio™!"

And to think that 1 haven't zot a place
in thie Hemove Eleyven simply hekawse of
tluls Ipul'iuuul jellu=y  of Whartou apd his
pals!

After the game Courtenay and the Cater-
pillow  linked their arms o mine, and
marched me off to their study for tea.

1L was o trooly magzuilleent sprend 1o
which I sat down in Frank Courleuay’s
study. That's another good point ahouot the
HigheliTe fellows. They know lhow to do
things in stile.

My hosts waited on me haod and foot,
atpd Lhiey primed me with tarts and buus
arel maolds of bonper. Awmd when the sup-
pliea were egg=hausted, they sent 1o the tuck-
hop Tor more,  They didn't eomplain that
1l eaten them ont of howse and homie like
a Greyfriars fellow would!

When the time eame for me to hid fare-
well to mwy kingd hosts, a big tear splashed
down the Caterpillow’s cheek. He was as
cul up as & currapt-canke,

“ Bunter, dear hay,” he sohhed, * must yvon
really go? Must you return to that hateful
sehool  where  nohody  realises  your true
worthi? Why don't yon perswuade your pater
ta transfer you to Highelite?  Dear [al
man, we adore you!  Yonr ¥tz briong sun-
shine into our dull lives?! 1 yon really
st go, then you must prommis o come
again to-morrow,  We ean’t see Lon much
of you. We'd like you to live an' move an'
linve yeur bein' with your dear old pals at
Higholiffe ! ]

I returned to Greviriars with a full hart—
and a ol stommack—and 1 got sach a
chilly. reseption from Wharton and his pals
that I'm seriously thinking of asking the
pater to shunot me to Higheliffe.

form! Iu's

EDITORIAL!

E are giving Greyfriars a rest this
week, and are publishing n specind
number dealing with our near and

dear weighbours of Highelifte,

Higheliffe is a very Mne sehool, but it
hasn't the history amd wealth of tradition
behind it that Greyfriars bhas. Bock in the
very carly days, when Gresfriars was n
monasiery, and fat monks waddled amiubly
through the Close, Highelitte did not exist,
It was humdreds of years Inter—in the reigu
of Queen Anne; I think—that some philun-
thropie johunie, with more money than lo
knew what to do with, founded Mighelite
sehool,

Ever since that time the keenest rivalry
has existed between our llustrious selves
and onr wvear wpeighbours. 1t js mainly
healtliy rivalry—though at times, when Cecl]
PPonsouby was the leader of the Highellifi
Fourth, there have been hitter fewds hetween
that Form and the Greylriars Remove,

I find myzelf frowning at the mention af
Ponsonby's mame., Of all the eads 1 have
ever come fn contact with, for sheer dowu-
right caddislimess 1 think the palm must ho
awurdedd to Pon. Ope conll forgive bim
for heing lopdly and elaborately dressed, for
p fellow cam be a Bean Brommel without
heing a rotter, as witness Arthur Auguostuos
D'Arvey of 8t Jim's. Onpe conld also forgive
Pon's swank, for a fellow can be a humptions
ass, and vet a decent chap at the ecore, ns
witness Coker of the Fifth., Hpt what is
unpardonalde about Pon iz his unscrupua-
lon=nezs, If he makes an enemy of you, he
will stop at mothing in his efforts to drag
you down, His chiums and cronies—Gadshy,
Monsan, Merton, Vavazour, and Drury—opre
all torred with the same brush, but they
are not =0 *‘utterly utter,” i I may uv:e
the term, ns Ponsonby.

But Wicheliffe has its good men and troe
ws well ns ita hlack sheep. You'd have to
o a jolly long way to find two such gennine
sport=men as Frank Courtenay and Rupeir
de  Courcy-—*the Caterpillar,” as he is
calledl,  We often trot over to Highelille
to have tea with them, and they, In twry,
are [requent visitors Lo Study No. 1 in the
Remove passage. Courlenay hus ousted Pon
<onby from the lendership of the Higheliffe
Fourth, with the result that Highclifie now
has o topping footer team, apd is a forew
to be reckoned with in the world of sport.
Flsewhere in this isspe you will find some
intere<ting records of various sporting en-
counters which have takenm place between
Highelitfe nunlhﬂur;ﬂvem \;fr:l‘:::g-:?nmt?:;t?gr
sports editor, has dug up a 18 i 4
dI;tu. HARRY WHARTON.
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cloge!™

“Fou can

“1T want 1o go over (o CLY Tlousae 1|
I sty si=ter [lossie, She's pot o
viake Tromn Lome."

Wingate smled faintly,

“Are vou  nsking  me for six,

Binter ¥ Lie ingquired.
hunne !t
“Then elear!
“Twit I want to pet out of gates”™

sl Buanter.  “Look here, Wingate,

1l da the lines to-morrow,”

Wingate reached for his  ashplant,
The Owl of the Remove backed a httle
nearer to the door, which he had pru-
dently left ajar,

“1 say, Wingate, von know—-

" Another word, and 1 shall
vou!" sald the prefect. *“Get
iy study, vou young duffer!"

“Can I go out of gates?!"

“Not till vour lines are done.

“1 want specially—"'

Wingate rose to his feet. He was
fed-up with  William George Bunter
and his special wants,

"You've asked for it,"
“Bend over that chair.”

Bunter backed & little fartlier.

“Considering that one good turn de-
serves another, vou know,” he urged.
“T—I—1I'm keeping 1t dark about your
minor, vou know."”

It was out mnow! DBunter blinked
suxiously at the captain of Greviriars,
He did not like the look on Ueorge
Wingate's face.

*“About my minor?”’ repeated Win-
eate very gquietly.  “You're keeping
something dark about my minor?”

“That's 1t," said Bunter, encouraged,
Wingate seemed to be taking 1t reason-
abily. “"No need to go into details, yvou
huow, And let’'s make a bargain. Yon
let e off my lines, and 1 sav nothing
uhout vour mimor—see? Iz it a go®"

"No.”" said Wingate: “not quite.
If vou've got anything to say about my
mnor, sav it, qui::k. No t&lP-iP“in{;.
mind, or I'll give von six!"

“I'm not a fellow to tell tales, 1
hope,” said Bunter, with dignity, “Tt's
stmply o maller of doing you a good
virn, Wingate, 1if vou let me off, |
hnow von wouldn't like your brother
hrought up before the beaks for pub-
himirnting. "

“What ! roared Wingate.

Bunter jumped,

“I—1 sav—  Oh! Ow! Leggo!"
vielled Bunter, as Wingate, with a
zudden stride, reached him and grasped
i by the shoulder.

Bunter had intended to bheat a hur-

kL

Caarne

out of

he said.

ricd reteeat, 1f the “"heast ™ lost his
temper.  But he had no time to retreat
He was in the big Sixth-Former's

grasp. and he was being shaken like n
rat in the grip of a terrier. Shake!
Shake! Shake!

“Ow! Wow! Groogh! Gug-gng-gup !
spluttered Dunter, '

“You young rascal!”
rate,

1] '.-}l'l. :

roared Win-

b shake me like
tliat ! f__:as{md Bunter. “If you make
iy specs fall off—ow !'—yvou’ll lLiave to

Drd-don't

Tue Macxer Ligany.—No, 023,

pay for them o ey get liroken! Yows
(R

Shake, shaoke, shakoe!

* Now, YO VO ~tridrel

Onooooeh 1"

“What's this about mv Lirotlier?™
manded Wingate (iereels,  “Da
know where he is gone thiz afternoon ¥’

COw! o Woew!l Yes! Ow!  Legpgo!™

“Where 1s ho gone ¥ |

"Lioogh! He's gone o
Keva! Wow-ow-ow-aw "'
Bunter.  * Leggo!  Oh! doear |
What are von pgetting vour rog out
for? T'm not going to tell Mr. Twigs,
honest Injun, Ow!l T'll keep it dark,
honour bright, T will! Yarooocosoh!”

Bargaining with the ecaptain of Grey-
friars did nof seem a paying game,
From the Lottom of his podgy heart
Billy Bunter wished that he had never
come to Wingate's study to drive that
cxtraordinary bargain.  Certainly, he
was the only juntor at Greyfriars who
would have ventured to do so. It was
a case of fools rushing in where angels
feared to tread.

Shake ! Shake! Shake!

“Oh dear! Ow! I sayv. Wingate, T'll
swear not to tell anybody that wour
brother has gone to that pub—ow!”

Bump!

Billy Buntor sat on the floor, hurled
there by the Sixth-Former's powerful
arm.  Wingate glared down at him,
with a glare that made the fat junior
guake,

“I'H look into this," said Wingate.
“TIf yon've told me the truth, vou're a
tale-beamng young ead: if von've told
me lies, T'll give you such a licking that
vou'll never want to tell me any more,
Gret out !

I-1 savy—

“Get out! roared Wingate drawing
back his hoat,

Dilly Bunter gol out. He was only
too glad to get going. He squirmed
out of the study and Aed.

Wingate stood in angry, dark thought
for n few minutes, He knew—knew
quite well—that Bunter had not lied;
that Juek Wingate's destination when
he left the school without his usnal
companions that afternoon was the
destination that Bunter had mentioned,
He knew it in his very lheart: knew it
as well as if his eye conld have followed
the wretched fag by leafy lanes (o the
disreputable inn on the outekirts of
Friardale. He knew ! From bad to
worie—from reckless folly to  arrant
hlackguardism—that was the way his
brother was going! And what was he,
the elder brother, to do?

Whatsaever the elder brother might
tlo, there was only one thing for a Grey-
friars prefect to do. A few minutes of
bitter reflection and then Wineaie of
the Sixth strode out of the Behoal House
and hurried down to the gates,

ll.'l"'-
v

the Cross
wallod
(h

Lh

—_—

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Harry Wharton & Co. Take a Hand !
i
T Hurree Jamset Ram Singh
propounded that opinion. The

Iinglish was remarkable, hut the opinion
was sound, in the view of his comrades,

“After all, we were going ont for
a run,” said Harry Wharton, “If it's

NSWER
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HE catelfulness is the proper
caper.”

1

trite that that yeung idiot has started for
the Cross Weys, we mav as well—
I."Illt'-‘: trne enoveh," gronled Jolinny

" Looks like it,” admitted Bob Cherey
veluetantly. *“1f it"s trie, Loder must be
n frightful werm to play such tricks. e
could get some other blackgnard to take
lus rotten notes to Cobb at the pub,
Look here, let's go after the little idiot
and =lap hin.”

* Lel's!™

The Famons Five were out of gates
a few mimites later; while Billy Bunter
was on [iis way to propose his remark-
able “bargain "' to the captain of Grey-
frinrs. '

Whether Bunter would be asinine
enongh to approach Wingate of the
Sixth on the subject, the chums of the
Remove could nat  guess.  Really,
Dunter was ags enough for anvthing. =n
doubtless he was ass enough for that.
At all events, it was very probable that
Wingatle would get lo hear of the matter,
noew  that BPurler knew: the Owl's
t,a_tlilling tongue seldom or never kept
st1ll.

FFor old Wingate's sake, the cheery Co
were miore than willing to put in a part
of their half-holiday qnnking after hi
mineor. As they would have taken the
tronble even for Jack Wingate's sake.
realising that the reckless, foolish fap
was being made a fool of by a fellon
older and worse than himself. And as it
was, Bob remarked, quite a pleasure to
put & spoke in Gerald Loder's wheel—
Loder, who Liad almost thrown away o
footba!l match, who had disgraced Grey-
friars by a foul on the football feld : who
was a bully and “bad hat " generally,
amd an old enemy of the heroes of the
Remove. And Nugent remarked witl
u chuckle that it would be no end of a
jest to get Loder's note away from the
fag, and return it to Loder—throwing
it into his study when he was there.
Loder wonld be frightfully wild, but he
would not venture to ecall the cheecky
juniors to aceount ; it was a matter upon
which the Llackguard of the Sixth wounld
desire’ the smallest possible publieitr!

So IHarry Wharton & Co. trotted
cheerily out of gates, and took the lane
that led to TFriardale, There i{hey
accelerated, and weni along the lealy
lane, nnder the trees in autumn hrows,
at a rapil ron, How long Jack Win-
gate had been gone they did not know,
but they knew that lie had a good start,
If he was to be saved from his folly
there was no time to e lost,

The red chimney-pots of the Crose
Kevs rose into view over trees and
fields,  That exiremely  direputable
resort, strictly out of bounds for all Grey-
friars fellows, stond on the higher side

of the willage, back from the lane,
Harry. Wharton & (o, ran on, 'ﬂuning:
ot a s=purt, anxions to cateh the fag

if there was vet trme.  And saddenly
they sighted him ahead of them in the
lane, quite near the poublic-hounse,

Jack Wingate was sauntering along
carelessly, with his hands in his pockets
and his cap on the back of his head.

Cevtainly he did not look like a lellow
who was going to break one of the
strictest roles of the school, punishalile
by a Head's flogging in the case of dis-
covery—perhaps by the “sack " itself.

PProbably he «did not realise the
seriousness of what he was doing. More-
over, he was only going to the side-door
of the inn with a note—nol actually
inside the binlding. No dovbt that
made some difference in his estimation
of what he was ahout to do.

Boh Chorey gave a slentorinn shont:

i-HlnF]!lf

Wingate minor looked ronnd,
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He was not more than a dozeu yards

froan the path that led along to _'th‘." side

the inn. The Famous Five had
aught him none (oo soon,

The fag did not try to bolt as they
ama up. He stopped and looked at
wwem inquiringly,

“Did you vell to me?” he asked,

“1 called to you,” said Ilob.

“What a voice! Sounded like an
seroplane at close range, going strong.”

Bob Cherry suppressed his feelings.
Bemove fellows were not accustomed to
ske too much * back-chat” from the
Thard: but Bob was a good-natured
=llOW,

“Well, what did youn yell for?” went
== Wingate minor. *'I'm not keen on
Remove chaps.”

“Just & word or two,” said Harry
®harton, * Wea happen to know where
sosi're going, Wingale minor."

The fag started. _

“You jolly well don't!"” he said.

“You're going to that pub yonder
=ith a note from a Sixth Form man,
«ho ought to be jolly well ashamed of
s»mself for EEI!L”I]g 3'{:11."

Wingate minor sneered.

“ Are vou trying to pump me?”
ssked, It won't be any good.
2ot giving anvthing away."

“I'm not trying to pump you. I
Jon't care a rap about vour silly affaire,
vou  young ass!" snapped Wharton.
“It was Loder who gave you a note,
snd he was seen (o do it, too.”

“ Peeping Tom "

“What!" roarcd Wharlon.

“Paul Pry!”

“Why, yonr—"'

“Inquisitive Jack!"
M Inar.

Harry Wharton losked at him. Those
snmplimentary names, doubtless, were
lue to Billv Bunter, who was & Peeping
Tom, a Paul Pry, and an Inquisitive
Jack all rolled into one.

“Can't you mind your own h:r.hm;"‘"l.
encored Wingate minor. “1 know von
‘ellows are un againsl Lidder of the
Rixth—he's livked von lote of times, afil
I dare say vou've asked for it Ay
spininn is that the more the Remove
are hieked the bhetter it 18 for them !

“Pv  pam ' hegan  Johnny  DBull,
beewthing hard. ‘

“You're not going to pomp anvthing |
sut of me agninst o prefoct vou don't |
happen to ke !" saul the fag eomtemptn- |
'-Il‘-h'. ”[ ilf'ﬂ.lit 1]:'“[.‘\'“ ‘_'.'nH"l.'!'. sORT
what von sav. cither.”

“T did not say I saw anything,” said |
Harry, trying 1o conbrol his anger. 1|

he
I'm

said Wingate

said that vou were =een, NRunter =aw
voi and Loder,™
“I've heavd wvou sav that Bunier

eonlda’t {ell the truth af e tried, and
thiat he's never tried.”

“1 believe that he told it this time.

Rut if you =ay it's not so——"" saul |
Iarry,
“I'm mnot going to say anvihing.

What the thump are you bothering me
fort Has the Head been appointing
prefects from the Lower Fourth, by any
chanee """ sneered Wingate minor,

“Don't bo & younpg ass! Wa ecame
after you to stop yon, before it's too
Jute.”

*You checky cad !

“What !" paspod Wharlon,

“Cliceky ¢! Mind vour own busi-
ness 1 exelauned Wingate minor., ** Has
my brother set vou to =py on mot™

“Look bere, T'm ot standing this !
bawled Johnny Ball. T going to
thrashh that chiveky voung rotter !

“Ilold on, Johnny 1

“1 tell you 44

“Hold on! Wingate minor, will you
walk back lo tue school with us?” i

“Nn fear! Wouldn’t be seen with
vou " answered Wingate muunor, with
cool impudence.

“Then we'll jolly well make youl”
exclaimed Harry, at the end of his

patience. © Now then—oh, collar him "

The fag darted suddenly away, and
raced for the mmn.

There was no deubt now of his in-
tended destination, if there had been any
doubt before. Heo ran up the side path
of the Cross Keyvs before a hand could
fall on him,

“After him ! panted Bab.

The Remove fellows rushed
pursnit,

Wingate minor reached the shabby old
wooden porch at the side of tlie inn, and
chisappeared within it, He was heard
knocking at the side door—or, rather,
hammering frantically at 1t. evidently
cager to get it opened before the Remove
fellows could collar him.

The Famous Five turned from the lane
into the path by the inn, with only a
seeond’s hesitation, There they were
out of school bounds ; there, if a master’s
eve had fallen on them, the results would
have been zerious, But their hesitation
was only for a moment. They ran on
swiftly, and swooped into the porch.

At the same moment the side door of
the inn was opencd by a beery-looking
man in lis shirt-sleeves.

Bob Cherry was ahead of his comrades,
and his hand was outsiretched to collar

in hot
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the Tag., Wingate mimnor barely elided
it, and darted into the house, pushing
past the surprised man in shirt-sleeves.

“Stop !" shouted Dob.

“'Ere, what's this game?” demanded
the man, blocking the doorway with his
burly peson, with the fag behind him
now inside the house,

“*We want that kid——"

Slam !

The door closed.

“Oh, my hat!” zaid Bob,

“Bust in the deor!” shonted Johnny
3ull,

“Fathead! Let's get out of this,” said
Harry. “If we're seen here it means
lly serious trouble. We ean’t go into
the place after him, and serap with a
gang of potmen. Let's cut.”

Evidently it was the only thing to be
done. The chums of the Hemove re-
turned to the lane in an angry and
troubled mood, Their intervention had
been well meant and nearly successful ;

but as matters stood it had done no
good, but rather the reverse. Jack

Wingate had taken refuge in the nn;
and it was pretty plain that he would
not venture out so long &8s they were In
the offing. And every moment that he
stayed in the place added to his danger,
and to the danger of disgrace frlling
upon liis brother, the captain of Grey-
friars.

“Iallo. halle, hallo! Here come: old
Wingate !"” breathed Bob,

If
A1 .

e - Bl

him out !

run in !'*" Crash !

** Out with him ! ' roared Mr. Cobb, dabbing at his erimson nose.
Kicking up a shindy in a man’s house !

** Chuck
Call a copper— I'll *ave him

Wingate landed in the middle of the lane gasping, almost
at the leet of Mr. Queleh.

(See Chapler 11.)

==
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The tnaioss glanced up the lane o the
l.]il'l."l'.'””i f"': '1”.' E‘t'hl-.“.-.ll..

Wingate of the Sixth was coming to-
ward- them, striding along at a great
rate, lis breow set and black. Onige
glance at lLis gloomy face was enough
tn show that he had heard something
oo Phunter.

*Hook 11! multered Harry Wharton.
“If he secs us here he's bound to ask
us if we've ecen that young cad! Hook
(1 3 4

And 1he Famous Five vanished through
it gap in the hedge.  Wingate of the
sixth was the last fellow they desired
i see, 1o the cirevmstances.  Whether
the eaptam of Groviriars spotted them
a= they went, or not, they did not know,
aud they Jid not stop to ascertain,  As
George Wingate came striding on to-
wards the inn, Harey Wharton & Co. dis-
appeared in the green meadows,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Narrow Escape !

i TT'S mv brother !
I Jack Wingate breathed the
wokds in tremulous tones as he

peered from behind a dirty blind
at a dirty window.

Hi= face was a litlle pale,

My, Ben Cobb, landlord of the Cross
Kevs, fat and beery and shiny, looked
curtously at the Greyinars fapg.

Jack Wingate had delivered the note
fromi Loder. AMr, Cobb was rather sur-
pri=td to set George Wingate's voung
hrather emploved on such an errand, But
1owas no affair of his how Master Loder
manared his business.

Jack Wingate had peered from the
window to aseertain whelher the Remove
fellows worn gone before he-left.  Tle
thid not see anvthing of Harey Wharton
& Ca.; they were gone, What he zaw
was 4 good deal more alarming—his
brother striding out of the lane inte the
path by the inn, with a gloomy, deter-
mined faee,

The fang's heart beat hard.

Those Remove fellows had known
where he was gommpg; it looked as if
Ceorge Wingate also knew. They had

told L, then, or Bunter had been
rattling ; really it did not matter much
how he knew—it was clear that he did
know.

He wa- coming there—for him! That
was prefy clear ! His brother he might
liave mocked and defied ; but his brother
happened to be head prefect of Grey-
friars. It was his brother's duty to take
liim 1o the headmaster and report him ;
that, at least, was the duty of Wingate
the prefect, if not of George Wingate
the elder brother. And Wingate of the
=ixth  was no  fellow to deal in
favouritism, that was a feeble straw to
cling to, after the fag had flouted his
alfection and spurned his kindness and
CaAre.

Wingate minor felt an inward quake.

Ie had been a fool to come here—a
fool—a fool! That brute Leoder ought
not to have sent him!  What was he
coing o do now? If Wingate did his
dut y——

Visions of the grim lace of the Head,
of the birch rising and falling, of
“gating ' for the rest of the term,
Aoaled before the weetched fag's eyes.
Mr. Clobb watehed his ehanging face, and
glanced from the window and gave a low
w st e,

“He don’t know you're here, voung
un ¥ he asked.

“I—I'm afraid he does!" faltered Jack
Wingate,
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“1 mwan, hie win't wise 1o ib—he ain't
n pariy tot b

Even in hos alarm and terror the fag
eoulil ecarcely vepress a grin at the iden
of by« bLrother being a party 1o his
visiting such a place asthe ('ross Keys.

" INO, no "

“Then Le's avier you?"

“1 think so."
- "All serene,” =aid Mr, Cobb reassur-
ingly. " He never saw you come in, and
Lie won't see you go out agin. I'll take
you to u back door, and you can hook
it through the gardens and get to the
towing-path.”

“Oh ! gasped Wingate minor.

Hiz face brightened up at once.

“Quick ! he breathed,

“Thi= "pre way!"™

Knock ! came loudly at the side door.
Mr, Cobb grinned, but did not otherwise
heed the summons.

He led Wingate minor down a passage
and across a room, which opeped by
french windows into the ill-kept gardens
behind the inn.

“Foller that path, and you'll get to a
gate,” sa1d Mr, Cobb, “1t's locked, but
vou can ‘op over it, and you'll find vour-
self on the towing-path. Get back to
achool as fost as you can, afore your
brother shows up there, geet"

“Yes, yes.”

Wingate minor ran down the unkempt
garden path breathlessly,  Behind him,
as he ran, he could hear the din of loud
and impetient knocking on the door.
Wingate mnjor was not 1n a mood to be
kept wailing.

Knock, knock. knock !

Knock, knock! Crash!

While the Sixth-Former Lammered at
the dirty. unpainted door, every moment
was adding to the distance between him
and the fag he songht. Jack Wingafe
raced down the gavden paths breathlessly,
panting. and reached the pate at the
cud, He took it with a running leap,
and landml on the towpath Leside the
Sark. rolling over breathlessly in the

rass.

“ Hallo! What the thump's that ?”

Venigate minor sat up. gasping for
breath, in the gras and blinked at three
Fifth-Former- of Greviriars who were
strolling along the towpath, and stopped
suddenly to <tare as the fag came Enlt*
mg out of the Cross Keys garden.

“Young Winagate !" =aid Coker of the
Fifth, with a snort.

“Precious yvoung rascal !" said Potter.

“You can see where he’s been. 1
wonder what hik major would say.”

“Berve him right to tell his major,”
said Greene of the Fifth in  disgust.
“The voung sweep ought to be brought
to order.”

Horace Coker glared down at th
breathless fag. “ ’ ‘

“Where bhave you been?™ heo de-
manded.

“"TFind out!" panted Wingate minor.
[ Youve been in that low haole, the
Cross Keys,” said Coker magisteriallf.
“1 know where this gate leads to."

_“If you know, you needn’t ask me,"”
jeered Wingate minor.

Coker eved him. Coker of the Fiflth
was the very last senior at Greviriara
who was likely to take “cheek ?mm a
fog.

“Wo, T dou't need to ask you,” said
Coker. “T know! And I don't approve
of this, Wingale winor. T think vou're a
rotten young blackgunrd, Your brother
s an ass -in foolball matters. He
doesn't understand a man's form, and
leaves out his best men. DBut he's a
decent chap. and you're not going to

disgrace him like this—and the echool, }
too—my =chool "

“Mind yvour own  business, Coker!”
F{mled Wingate minor, scrambling to
s feel.

“This is my business,” said Coker
calmly, "I believe in keeping cheek:
fags in order, especially when they'vo
out to disgrace the school 1 belong to.
Bend over!”

" What ! yelled Jack Wingate.

“Bend over!" said Coker loftily.

“Do you think you're a prefeel, vou
long-legged idiot?"

“I think 1'tn [;ruing to give you six,
prefect or not,”  said  Coker coolly.
“Bend over! Oh, would vou !

Coker's heavy hand grasped the fag
as he started to run., Jack Wingate
struggled fiercely, but e was no more
than an infaut in Horace (Coker’s mighty
grasp. He was twisted over in the
grass, and Coker's walking-cane came
mlo play.

Whaeck, whaek, wliack!

“Oh! Ow! You roiten
yvoelled the fag.

Whack, whack!

“0Oh, vou rotter!

Whaek !

The last whack of Coker's stick was
what Hurree Jameet Ram Singh would
have deseribed, justly, as terrifie. It
made the hapless lbreaker of bounds
squirm frantically,

“There,” said Cokor, tucking his stick
under his arm, quite in the manner of
a profect with his ashplant, “T hope
that will do vou good, r{.'-.'ingnfrt minor.
You ean cut,”

Horaee Coker walked on, loftily, with
Potter and Greene grinning.

“That’s the wayv to handle fags ! said
(Coker complacently, “When I'm in
the Bixth, and a prefect, T shall keep
order in the Lower School, 1 promise
_'!-'“"n" W

“You think the Head will make von
a prefect when vou go up into the Sixth,
old bean?” asked Potter, closing one
eve at Groene,

“0Oh, cortain!

bully 1™

(w !

II¢ always picks out

the best mon.”
‘lnh rl‘i
Horace Coker walked on, satisfied

with himself and things generally. Jack
Wingate {imped awav far from salisfied.
He had had what he deserved, though
(Caker of the Fifth was not officinlls
entitled to administer 1t.  The consecions.
ness of his Jdeserts, however, did not
comfort Wingate minor. “Six " from a
Fifth FForm fathead, as he regarded
(loker, was humiliating as well as pain-
ful, He had a right to complain to his
Form master, or to a prefect. In the
circumstances he could not, of course,
lay any complaint. He did not wuant it
to transpire why Coker had adminis.
tered that six.

He limped on with a Lblack brow, but
he lost no time in getting back to Grov-
friars. His face was sullen when he
Inoked into Gerald loder’s study in the
Sixth Form passagoe.

Loder hurricdly put a cigaretle out
of sight as the door opened, and then
smiled and nodded to the fag.

“All serene?” he asked.

“1I gave Cobb vour note,” multered
Winesate minor.,

““(+o0d man!'"

Loder eyed the fag enrionsly,

“Anything up?" he asked.

Wingate minor explained.  Geralil
Loder heard him out, and then laughed
lirhtly,

“TIt'a all right,” he said. “ Those Re-
move kids won't give vou awav, and
Wingate's got no proof that vou ever
were thers. ¢ never saw vour, You're
all right."

“He—he may ask me!” faltered Jack
Wingate.

“If you're fool enough to tell him
anything, vou ean take the conse
quences,” said Gerald Loder with a
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meer. “Keep a still tongue, and you're
ali right. Here, shove this i your
secket, kid, and cutl? :
I+ was a packet of cigarettes that
B ingate minor  ‘shoved ©?  into  his

socket before he left the senior's study.
“ador grinmod, aud rvesumed his ogar-

goe &5 the door ¢losed on the fag,
Matters were nobt poing well with

e captain of Greviriars, DBut to judge
3 Goerald  T.oder’s expression  they
wemed to be going very well nideed
@ him,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Sunday at the Cross Keys !

T NOCK, knock, knock!
R— George Wingate fairly ham-

mered at the door of the Uross

Kevs.
No one seemed Lo be in a burry to

e 1.

He knocked and knocked, and knocked
grauin with gathering vage. He Knew
2t his brother was there—knew, at
wst. that he had been there. Tlis dis
waard of the lound smmmons at the doo
| mean only one thing, to Wingate «

. That lizs brother was in the

wee. and that his Jingy associates there

i not mean to let hun be discovered

they could help at,

“rash, crash!

Lth€e ©eragy door ruil'l_l,.'
s=cancd under the lhcavy

igate rained on it

opened at last.
Vs Ben Cobb, with a frowning brow,
seeed out at the Auched and angry lace
the captain of Cireyfriars. His manner
2 surly and truculent,

What tho thump does this "ere mean,
maging ol @ man's private door?"
emanded. I you want to be served,
I s'poso vou can go into the bar, like

or folks.”

“Don't give mwe any impudence, vou
vackguard ! snapped Wingate, He was

¢ & mood to measure s words i
semling with a gentleman of My, Cobb's
bdney.
The landlord made as if to shut the
boor. Wingate thrust Jns boot against

and drove it open again,

Look ‘ere " roared Ben Cobb.

My brother's here ™

Blow vour brother! Don't know

s fremn Adam, and don’t want to,”

arled DBen Cobb., “Don’t know you,
sesthor, and don’t want to. You get
o myv premises before you land your-
=lf 1n trouble!"

“You kpnow me well enough,” =aid
S mgate, more quietly. “My young
seother 1s here, and I want him at

¥
Y '
a

IJ:IH1
that

shonk
Lilows

Your young brother ain't "ere, and
sever was,” sanl Ilen Cobb, “ And now
'l thank von to take vour faot out of
wmy doorwav., A Euglisliman's ‘ouse is
a5 blooming castle”

“Rend mv hrother out at oner!

“Think I'se got "'im in my weskit-
pocket ' asked Mr. Cobb with lLeery
SR TCAST.

I know he's here !
Then vonr know more than T do”
g2l DPen (Coblb, “T.ook ‘ere, 1 |lr'-:-n._'|,.'

yoare a hip gun up al the school, but
you ain't nobady Tere, and you ean't

Ay a man., These 'ore 13 miy premises,
anedl I min't "aving a zhimdy kicked up
sy licensedl premises, and so T (el
yoil.

“Will you send my brother out to me
smstantly * saud the captain of (Grey-
ir hreathing hard,

M. Colib grinned. DBy that time, he
had po doubt, Jack Wingale was on the
tow-path. But he was guite willing to
keep Wingate major ocoupied, and give
the  voung  rascal plenty of tinoe to

N friet 1

bl =,

he |
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No. 7.—George Bernard Wingate (captain of Greyfriars),

The name ol George Wingate, captain of Greylriars, will go down to posterity

as one of the whitest men who ever flled that coveled positlon.

Admired by

nine-tenths of the Greylriars scholars, Wingate has proved himsell to be a born

leader.

The remaining tenth represents the ** bounders '* at the school who,

naturally, would have little admiration for anyone possessing the moral courage
to condemn such vicious habils as gambling, smoking, and bullying. Even
with these undesirable f[ellows, however, Wingale Is exceedingly patient, and

is ever ready to help and advise.

A good all-round sportsman, eaptain of

Greyfriars First Eleven cricket and footer teams, Wingate has led his men to

victory more often than to defeat,

Possesses lwo staunch pals In Tom North

and Patrick Gwynne, of the Sixth, also a young brother Jack—in the Third

Form—whose character, alas ! is not all that is to be desired.

Trusted and

respected by masters and boys allke, George Bernard Wingate can be summed
up in four words—ONE OF THE BEST.

Jack Wingate himsell did nol
conevrn the  fat |Il|h“.i'ﬂ.ll I:L'H.f“'llI|I hut
Geralil Loder was mixed up in this
alfair, amd Master Loder was the kind
of fellow whom Mr. Uobb delighted to
hanour,

“Like to look for "im?" Le suggested,
“Per'aps you think you've got a right
lo scarch a man's ‘ouse, like as if you
was a policeman ¥

“If he doesp’t eome out T shall come
i for him,” saul Wingate savagely.

“Without saving *by yvour leave’?"
asked DBorr Cobly mockingly,

The man's mecking grin gave Win
gate a suspicion of the truth, lle was
bheing delayed hko this in order to give

escapee.

the fag toue to gpet into n s=afe
hiding-place, or to leave the inn by
another cxit, That suspieron bhamshoed
{ by lasl of {ju-urgﬂ \i\r'lllgﬂ[l"s solf-
restraint,

[l strode into the deorw ny.

e,  outstde!” sand Me.  Cobb

nugrily.

ad l-ll't 1IN I“'-L___‘. Ir-:lI

“You ain'v coming in 'ere! Aly oxe!
It you think Oh ! proaved M.
Cobb, as Wingate gave him a violent
slhiove, which sent i =prawling in the
dingy passage,

Mr. Cobb .-In'l_l,'."n-h".] il roarcd,

“Ow! Ow! By srm! "Bre, Sam!
Lond a man a "and!™

A man in shirt.sleeves appearcd liir-
riedly on the seene, and blocked Win-
;[.:.-nf.::‘-s path, Mr. Cobb staggered to his
et

“Qutside!” he roared.

“Out yon go!" said the potman.

“Knocking a man down in his own
"onse ! pasped Mr, Cobb., “Why, Tl
‘ave the law on liim! Kicking up a
shindy on licensed premises! Bhove thug
rowdy rough out, Sam!"

“Haunds off, you fool!” shouted Win-
rate, as the " chucker-out ™ of the Cross
Keys came at lum,

Sam, the potman and “chucker-out,”
had had a good deal of practice in his
peculinr line of business, and he wos a
hefty man,  1le had no doubt about
Leing able to handle this schoalboy,

Doubt arozo the next moment, how-
cver, as he laid his hands on the eap-
tain of Greyiriars, Wingate returned
kvasp for grasp, amd the potman found
Lis hands full.  The champion athlete of
Cireyfriars was, in fael, rather too helty
for the * chucker-ont.”

Sam went sprawhng against the wall,
anad =lid thenee to the Hloor, gusping for
bireath.

“Dw!” he gasped.
lop' 1V

“My exe! Oh,

Tie Maicser Limnany.—No. 923,
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“Uhuck Wim out ! raved Me. Cobb,

Wingate, unassailed for the moment,
stared round hun in doubt., s anger
Lud led him too [ar, and he realized it,
He lLad no right to senrch the building
for his brother—and no power, for that
mattir, There were plenty of reinforce-
ments ot hand for Mr, Cobb, if he
wanted them. The billards-marker was
nlrendy on the spot, and another beery-
leaking man had opened a door and
was staring into the passage.

But Wingate was given no time for

thoight—or for retreat, if he had
thought of that. The chucker-out

rallicd to the attack, and Ben Cobb came
on with him, and the two hurled them-
solves on the Sixth-Former of Grev-
friars,

“Out with him!” panted Mr. Cobb.
“ Heve, lend a hand, Isaacs!”

The billinrds-marker rushed into the
fruy. Frays were by means uncommon
at the Cross Keys. Many & disturb-
ance there had brought Mr, Cobb within
measurable distance of losing his hecence,
(i this occasion, however, the legal
rights in the matter were on the side of
My, Ben Cobb and his dingy myrmidons,

With three enemies clinging to him,
Wingate had no timne to think about the
rights and wrongs of the matter. He
had to defend himself; and he put up a
hefty defence. Once more r. Ben
Cobb sprawled on the floor, knocked
spinumng; and at the same time Win-
gnte went staggering out of the door-
way, in the grasp of Sam and the
Lilliards-inarker.

They reeled out into the path, strug-
gling and panting, and Mr. Cobb
gathered himself up, and panted after
thein. A stableman ecame round the
corner of the house, and added himself
to the struggling crowd., Athletic as he
was, and fighting hard, Wingate was
hopelossly  outnumbered now, and e
was dragged and shoved and hustled

ANOTHER PORTRAIT FOR YOUR GALLERY NEXT WEEK!

along the path towards itz junetion with
I'rinrdale Lane,

Had ITarry Wharton & Co. gtill been
ot the szcene, undoubtedly they weonld
have rushed to his help. Buat the
Famous Five were gone, which was per-
haps fortunate, For ss Wingate came
struggling out into the road, in the
grasp of many dirty hands, a severe-
lecking gentleman came nlong from the
divection of the village, And Mr.
Quelch, master of the Greyfriars
Remaove, stopped dead, almost petrified
by the sight of the captain of the school
being " chucked ” out of a public-house
by a gang of rowdies,

“Out witk him ! Mr. Cobh was roar-
ing, as he dabbed a streaming crimson
nose. ““Chuck him out! Kicking up a
shindy in a man’s 'ouse—raizsing Cain
on licensed premises! Call a copper!
1I'tl 'ave him run in!"

('rash!

Wingate sprawled into the middle of
the lane, gasping, utterly spent by the
struggle against heavy odds,

Mr. Coblh and his erew returned to
the inn, leaving him sprawling there,
doubtless considering that they were
entitled to liquid refreshment after their
vxertions,

Wingate sat up dazedly, Ile was
aware of a severs figure that stood
before him—of a grim face that looked
down at him,

“What does this mean, Wingate?”
asked Mr. Quelch, very quietly,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Dark Doubts !
HE captain of Greyfriars stag-
gered to his feet,

His face was dirty—his hat
_ gone—his hair untidy—his face
erimson. He was dishevelled and

covered with dust. His breath came in
great gasps. He stared almost stupidiy
at the master of the Remove.

_ From the direction of the Cross Keys
jeers came from several loafers of the
public-house,

“Come " gaid Mr. Quelch, flushing.

He touched Wingate's arm, and the
Sixth-Former moved away with him,
still panting painfully,

They walked on rather quickly, both
glad to get out of eight of the Cross

eV,

Not a word more was said till they
reached the cross-roads in Friardale
Lano. By that timo Mr, Quelch's face
Was grim as a gorgon s, Several passers-
by had stared at Wingate and grinned.
Two or three Remove fellows had passed
on bikes, and Mr, Quelch heard Vernon-
Smith chuckle as he passed.

The Remove master stopped. He fixed
a cold, grim look on (George Wingate’s
crimson face,

“1 ecannot walk to the school with you
while you are in this state, Wingate,"
said Mr., Quelch ieily. “I recommend
vou to make yourself a little more pre-
sentable before you go in,”

“Dh, yes, pir!"” stommered Wingnie
-:unfusedlyy.

“Will vou have the kindness to explain
what all this means, Wingate 1"

Wingate's eyes glinted, Iis temper
had had much to bear that day, and 1t
was frayed now,

“Y am not answerable to you, sir:
vou are not my Form-master!” he
almost snapped.

Then Mr. Quelch’s eves glinted, too.

“That 13 correct, Wingate," he said
evenly. “Buyt it is my duty to repori
this to the Head, to whom you are

L

answeriable !
“You will do as vou think best, sir!”

(Continued on page 28B.)
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TWO NEW NUMBERS OF THE

SCHOOLBOYS’ OWN LIBRARY

NOW ON SALE.

THE TYRANT OF CREYFRIARS !

A Sensational Yarn
of Harry Wharton

PRICE

4Ii.

& Co. at Grey- el
friars,
THE
BEST
BY
THAT
FRANK MONEY
RICHARDS. | cAN Buy!

No. 14.
OUTCAST OF

THE ST. JIM'S.

A Dramatic Story of School Life with
a Strong Human Interest, featuring
Tom Merry & Co. of S5t. Jim'n

BY
MARTIN CLIFFORD.

GET YOUR COPIES TO-DAY!
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wname, continues to plunder Nociety at awill |

i

A full-of-thrills detective story featuring Ferrers Locke, the private investigator, and his clever boy assistant, Jack Drake,

lad had

Spoof !
entered his

ERRERS LOCKE _
F consulting-room, and switched

on the hght.

“Jack's out, evidently,” he
m=itered to  himsclf, looking at the
“dock, “Humph! Wonder whal he's up
== Anvhow, he's suro to bave left
o e

\pproaching a bookease, the detec
sve took down a certain volume, be-
~ween the pages of which it was ecus-
smary for l'-i.lTll"t' of them to place wuit-

messages when necessary,

<ure cnough, there was a short note
sritten in the eode they nvariably
wd. which, translated, read:

*Have f[ound where district messen:
~er’s uniform was obtained. kxpect to
sme across man who hired it this even-

z. Report when I return”

Siart, chap!” the investigator re-
sarked to himself. ** Suppose he won't
s long now. Anyhow, 1'll ask Siug-
what time he went ont.”

A touch on the clectric-bell brought
he voung Celestial to the room, who,

answer to the inguiry as to what

ne Jack had left the houze, replied:

Him go velle chop chop w'en picce
ock him net muchee gone seben.”

*Thanks, Sing-S3ing. Ah, that sounds
ke him!”

At that moment the door of the house
ad again been opened, and a second
ster Jack Drake had entered the room,
-mothered in an overcogt many sizes
oo hig for hin.

*Hallo, Jack!

pLitl 1ed,
" Been having a swim, guv'nor,” the
lad repliad, as, fiinging aside the heavy
ater garment, he exlubited his w0l -
dened elotling.

The eriminologist whistled.

‘PBetter get a rub-down and a change
of clothes before you go inte explanu-
tions,” he said sharply. " XNot hurt, 1
hope T

“Uopped a bilf on the head that
knocked spots off me for the taime; but
that's ancient hastory now, guv'nor "

“That's good! Anyhow, get a jerk
on, my lad, and when you come dawn,
you can let me know all about it,"”

e ol AT
L0102

What's up?” Locke

Jack needed little pressing, as he was
only too anxious to get out of his drip-
ping garments, In record time he had
discarded them, and was once more In
the presence of his chief

He lost hitle time then n relating
the vorious adventures that had be-
fallen him, econcluding by explaining

how, alter diviug into the river, he had
heen picked up by a patrol-boat of the
Thanies 'olice. They apparently had
landed him at their station an the Fm-

bankment, and had lent him the old
CHARACTERS IN THE STORY.
"ENRERS  LOCKE, the fanous Frivate

tletecticve of Neker Stecel,

JAUK DRAKE, his clevaor boy wasistant.

INSPECTOR PYECROFT, a lcading light of
the ("1 1, at Scotland Yard.

“THE CHIEF,” a mysterious pereonage,
who dirccéle the roups of the Phantom
Bal, the nawe givean to the aweird, in-
human-losking abjeet, rapable of Hying
tthe an aeroplone, aboul! which, =0 far,
vrery Hetle s know Ly Seatland Yard,

HUSKY awd the SNARK, two prominent
mienmibers of the Cheef's gung.

L L - & ¥ - -

soen affer the Phantone Bat i seen fluing
oi'vr Londaon comes the news of a darig
robbery at the house of Juan Fernundez—un
ngeal of a Spanish Grandec—in whose care
sipe pricelesa emeralde hove been entrusted,
The ewmeralds are stolen, and the Tew cluex
left behind point Lo the work being that of
theé RBal.

Ferrers Locke ia hivited fo investigatie the
cade, aid forthwith the slewth and  his
aagistand niake theor way o the scene of the
roblery,

Ui hizs relurn to Baker Streel Locke finds
a letter left for hin by @ medsenger-boy,
The letter, incidentally, iv a fiendish attempt
o pul the great deteclive out of the way,
for it containg a deadly powder which, when
ivhided, hrings about imatantaoneous death,

It the trick doesn't work!

Drake gets oul to identify the mexgenger-
Loy who browght Lhe deadly wmissive, and
dizcovers that ot wax one of the gung work-
ing behind the Iiat, Eager to learn maore,
the boy shadews hiz man for some distanee,
and then has the wmiiafortune to walk into
a carefully laid trap. MHe eseapee from his
place of capleity, however, and, wilh the
gang in full ery belind hinty, heads for the

rirer. Without hezitation, Drake deeldes
that a dip in the Thames is muark wiore
preferable  to  being recontured, and he

priviplly plungea i,
L Now read o)

S el

ANeither hunitan nor andinal in shape ov form, the Baf, as it has come to be styled for want of a betler

avercoat, i which the made
his way home,

The detective, at the conclusian of the
narrative, remained for some moments
buried deep in thought, then:

“You're convineed that the hand-
writing on the postcard addressed to
the costumier was the same as that on
the envelope delivered here by the sup-
posed messenger-boy?”

' Absolutely certain, guv'nor.”

“Humph! And you can't recal]l hav-
ing ever seon either of the men before 1™

“Dead certain I haven't, though I'm
not likely to forget them 1f 1 come
across them again.”

“1 suppose not,” said Locke ab-
stractedly.

He drew a picture-posteard from his
pocket, and handed 1t to his assistant.

“SBuppose meither of them is by any
chanee in this?” he asked. ’

Jack regarded the postcard intently,
[t depieted a tree-bordered, winding
lane, whilst printed at the bottom were
the words: ** Beries A, No. 6: The Long
Lane,” It was not the scenery, how-
ever, that arrested the youth's atien-
tion, but the figures of three men, who
had evidently qmun making their way
along the road at the moment the photo-
grapher had snapped it

Starting up and holding it closer to

the light, Jack again studied it. Then
he started.
“Well, I'm hanged., guv'nor! That

gne in the centre. He's the taller of
the two men who called at the shop—
the one who paid for the uniform.”

“(ood ! That helps to piece the
puzzle together, Jack, for the man on
the right, although the disfigurement
on his cheek doesn’t show in the print,
is none other than the Shinlo priest I
came neross in the temple”

“Gee! Dut where was it taken, guv's
nor, and how «id you get 17"

“Oue question at a time, my lad!™
Feirrers Locke laughed, 1 saw 1t in
the window of a small shop at Ches.
ham, and instantly recognising the
Asiatic, T bought it. As you will see,
it is one of a set of local views, and
‘Tong Lane,” as it 13 called, is about a
mile and a half away from where |
made the purchase,”

Tue Macxer Lisrany.—No. 923,



“Chesham!  Then you've been over
tblicra?”

" Looks like it, or T couldn’t have oli-
tained that card. T'm rather glad that
L happencd to see it, for it proves that
the Slunto priest and this man who
returyed the wniforwn ave acguainted,
or they wouldn't be coming along the
lane together, Bt there, make yourself
comfoviable  while Sing-Sing's getting
our supper. You ean do with a rest
after what vou've been through, and
'l et you &now what U've been doing
durieg the day.”

WRITE TO YOUR EDITOR ABOUT IT!

Jack curled himself up in an* arm-
chair, and Feevers Locke went on,

“To take nmatters in their proper
ordor, iy first business this morning
wias (o analyze the contents of the rub-
bi-r =vringe left on the roof by our noc-
turnal visitors, This I soan fonnd eon:
tutned, 1w concentrated form, a very
doadiy pas that, had it been permilted
1o escape, wonlld have 1o all probability
asphywiated every ope in the house in
the =pace of a fow montonts.”

Cdvst sol puvinor,” Jaek niterraptod,
“ ot how w,:n'-:i IlH" f'|'|,-|]'| ||:-l ”It‘ s
out, which lortunntely le didn't, uilli-!
out =otthing lnmself ! I

The detective smiled.

“Al fiest glanee 11 wonld  seem im
possibie, v ladd, it there was o
short length of brass tube attached 1o
the rabbwr bnlh, ecovercd at the end
with a cap. Now, this tubing was Hlled |
vith o kind of gelatine, acting as o
cork.  Thos=. d take it, on coming into
contact with the aie, would dissolve.

Thu=. vonough time would be given the
viser 1o make his escape, after he had
aotoved the cap.”

“Well, I'm jiegered ! Jdack blurted
our, ""We've struck a tew stunts 1in our
Tone,  gus nor, buar this ¢ase we're on
now tiakes the whole bakers '™

“Auvhow. 1t was this rubber mstros
ment that led to further developments™
Locke proceeded, 1 had good reason
to believe that § knew the makers, so
[ went up to the place I had in mind,
A= hwek would have it, who cshould come
i but the mwan with the triangular =car
oy his cheek—the Bhinto priest—who,
fartunately for my purpese, had ta wait.

Bending inomy card to the head of the
firm, | had little difficulty in ascertain-
ing that he had ealled for a length of &
peculiar make of Japancse silk, that
lad been leit with them to be coate
with rubber solution.”

“The same as the picce you got off |
the nail outside the window at Myrtle

BE

Housze !
“Exacilv.  And now {a cut it short.
Shadowing the man to King's Cross, 1
found he booked to Chesham, whilst [—
ps vou may guess—did the same, though
ouly to tind on arrival that a magnifi-
cent  limousine was awaiting him, in
which he was whirled off.”
“Chesham,  Chesham!”  Jack re.
peated.  “Why dash it all, guvnor!
bn't Chesham somewhere in the Chil-
ternn Hialls?™ he added excitedly,
“You're quite right,”
“And 1. was in the Chiltern Hills
that, as you worked it out on the M,
that the most likely place for the head.

1?4.1111..:-1-_-:5 of the I"hantom DBat would
£
“Right again, lad. But to get on.

Once back 1u town, T fiest of all got hold
of young Harry Dimeldale, and had very ]
little difficulty in persnading him to
not only lend us one of his planes, byt
even come with us to act as pilot.”

“One of his planes, gus'nor?”

“That's what I said, my lad—the’
Tue Macyer Lisrary.—No, 923,

Midget. You know the machine: the
one that's so construeted that both ihe
planes and propeller can be removed
ab - a apoment’s notice, That'll mesn
that there won't be any diffienlty in
stowing the machine away.” '

“Ciee ! That's great, guv'nor! T've
gob vou!  You mean to hang around
till we spot the Nat, and thep——"

Z “ntereept or follow 1t," added Lorke.
But that might mean endless waiting,
S0 in order nol to waste time, I've hired
a wcouple of ecaravane”
“Caravans?  Drake's exprezsion de-
noted the surprise he folt

“Yes. One of them will convey the
plane, under cover, (o some spot we'll
fix on as a campng-ground, up in the

hills, and the of her, well stoeked with
baskets and pans and things, will pro-
vide us with an excellent excuse  for
calling at any premises we wish to. Do
vou fallow mp "

CFallow sen® Rather! I reckon
't no endd bueked | Why, if we work
rr[u::i stunt we'll romp home in no time,
bough, T say, guv'nor, what about
CUr gar'?

YO T hado't forgotton that ™ said

Liocke, CWe'lll vun that over first, and
garage ot somewhere handy.  Never
knaw il it might come in nseful,

"1 suppose Pioeraft  docsn’t knaw
auytinng about this yet ¥ gueried Jack.

“No: I've neither seen nor heard
from b to-duy, ut, of ecourse, 1
shall inform Line, and give him  the
apportunity of making oue of the parly
if he cares o, though T'mi  ruther
donlitful whether lie will.,™

“Why "

Fervers Locke Jaughe,

Cles o thorough good sort. but, as
yon liimu, u bir selfapinienated. [
feel faivly cortain in this cnse that b
pooli-pooh my theories. T have an iden
that lie’s lying low. and liopes to spring
& mime on ome. Anyhow. vou ean give
liim A ring. and if Lie's still at the Yard
ask him to eome along and smoke an
aftersupper cigar,”

“Riglit - ho, v nar!™

Drake  rose, with  the intention
carrying oul these instructons.
the voice of the individial
was heard in the hall,

S Talk of angels!™ Loeke langhed.

C CAnd  their wings  appear!” (e
nspector chimed in. entering the room,
“Well, how goes it*" Lie added us he
plumped into a seaf,
T think T ought to ask yon {hat Hes-
tion first,"” Locke retorted,  “ Your face
tells me that  you're brimming  aver
with news."

“Well, T fancy T've got some inform-
ation  that may cone as a surprise,’’
admitted the police official, smiling at
his non-professional colleague. ' You
remember T told vou abonl Dimedale
spotling this so-called Bat v

“Ab, yes, perfectiv well,"

of
when
L guestion

“And yon haven't heard of any
further developments sinee

“No,"”" said Locke,

" Well, it wasn't flying about for

nothing,”

“That 507" murmured Locke, with
aggravating coolness,

Inspector Pvecroft ehuckled.

“Now, who d'vou think's the latest
victim ¥’ he asked,

The eriminologist shrugged his shoul-
ders without replving.

“"Why, Count Majorea, the very man
who made a bid for |l I*Epstr:in
emeralds. ™

“Count Majorea!” exclaimed lLocke.
for a moment roused from his habitual
liralrri,.w“.r.-‘md what's the extent of the
aul

“His fine collection of cameos" re.
plied the C.L.D. man unpressively,

“"Never heard that he had any,"”
Locke commented. *And I should sa-
that this time our friend the crook':

1.::1(?1;-11 to a lot of trouble for nothing
Cameos, if they are worth anything,
are well known and unsaleable and car

be neither cut nor put in the melting
I}DL”

“You bet, whpever's got them, know -
where to place them.” returned Pye.
vroft, M Thought it would surprise you
Locke,” he added, *for tho chief e
cided that it was best to keep the mat
ter out of the papers, or else you'd havi
I:r.-.an'l of it up here,”

"Anyhow, 1 suppose yvou've visitod
the scene of operations " Locke asked

“Anything different from the last
case ¥

“Oh! T was there, and that's just
the point. You know the eount's place

L im

eh*
:‘_ Can't say I de.”

Well, it's not far from where Dims-
dale spotéed this serial curiosity, I
this case there was not any safe (o
toree, as the cameos were kept in glas
cases,

it .
Aud have you picked up any infor
matiop 7" ’

‘Ilatlu:r!" Inspoctor Pvecroft  sat
bolt wpright, “It's an admitted fact
ISt t at, that zooner or later, a crook,
}mwm_:c:r smart he is, makes a slip,
Anff it's been done this time.”

How's  that?”  queried
sharply,

“"Finger-prints:  six finger-prints on
one of the glass rages. "

Locke

SFinger-prints ' Locke  and Jack
echoed  togethor as  they exchanged
elances, .

“Sure enough, and we know our marn
nowy, You'll remember him, I've no
doubt.  Chap known as the Ferret
used to work with the old Groen Star

gang.’”
“Yes, 1 remember,” replied TLocke
thoughifnlly,  “Tt  was thought he

wont down in that Channel boat {hat
was cut i two, ™

Pyecroft noddoed.

“Well, he evidently didn’t, or he
couldn’t leave his finger-prints hehind,
he said.  “ And, what's more. we leary
from Folliestone that a man answering
his description crossed the Channel yos.
terday.  T'm off to Paris at i'.}r.t{'*E;‘ 50
vou won't mind if I don't sten anv
longer,” he added, rising to his feet,

“Mind? My dear fellow, not in the
least! Wish yon lueck! Though, T eav,
you might send me a code wire when
vou do  eome across anvthing,"” safil
Locke pointedly as he grasped the hand
of his departing visitor,

“What d'vou make of these finger-
prints, guv'nor?” Jack asked as soon
as Pvecroft had left,

“Should Lave thought hie was too old
a bird to be caught with a pinch of
salt, " the  eriminologist Enughed.
“Those finger-prints, my lad, are spoof,

all spoof!”
I mg softly as, with the detee-
tive at the wheel, it speeded
through the lanes on the way to Ches-
ham. There was a [aint suspicion of
coming dawn in the skv, for the in-
vestigator had selected the early hours
of the morning for his journey, in order
that as little attention as possible
should be drawn to the movements of
the automaobile, which, as he well

The “ Phantom **!

ERRERS LOCKI'S great racing-
car, the White ITawk, was purr-
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rwo caravans lad been despatched
ydvaneeo, Harey Dimsdale deciding
ROCOMpany the one rnhiﬂiﬂiﬂg { he
't, which, with planes and pro-
bl tored away

FRil,

1 J'FHHJ".'L*:i, biereny
n it
bs an additional precaution, instemd
srocecding direct to his destination,
Locke had started almost due north on
aving Baker Btreet. The ecar was
ering Potters Bar, whence he n-
snded to branch off to tho left, when,
s=h a sudden ejaculation of surprise,
« jammed on his hrakes, bringing the
h:cle to a standstill.
What's up, guv'nor ' Jack asked in
' peering ahead, though faihing
s any reason for the sudden stop-

2o
I he nnT:,r reply he received was the
hing off of headlights, which done,

we chief silently pointed unpwards.

. the direction of Locke’s
sstrotched  hand, Jack started, for
ere, far above, crossing the star-

sangled sky, was an object that, even

Mt L%
rprise,

Following

¢ that distanee, he did not fal to
rOgiise,

My aunt!” he muttered. “The
Fa

Instantly T.ocke produceid o small

ocket-compass, which he studied care-
v, glancing from tima to time at the
ot floating above them.
Yes, that's about it," he remarked
~.'|31.]'|, more Lo himself than to the
ad at his side.

What i=%" Jack inquired eagorly.

b
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“T's naking for Frinton Abbey, at
Cheshunt.”
“My hat! The place the Nawab of

Cioleoomdabad s renting, while on his

day over here. Saw i the * Fvening
News ' he'd taken wp his residence
there  this  afternoon. Liread slars,
f—f“‘""””‘u d'vou  think it's after the

nawah's jowels 1"
“Ton to one that's the 1dea, my lac
“And we can't oo anythimg.”
Nt so ahbout that., Anvhow,

['m going to have a try. I know every

i_“l"i] nf Iili‘ WiLy {3 Frirlfl'hll hjn-ir'ili:-"!'. L'HJ']

although we can’t travel as the crow

flica, the Whito ITawk ean get a move
on her when I want it.”

Like a flash, the speaker's hand flew
out and pressed the electric soll-sturter,
then let in the cluteh, and, like a thing
of life, the magmbeent aulomobile
leaped forward,

Locke settlod himself in his seat, his
oves never once straving from the great
white ehaft of light thrown by his
powerful headlights,  On and on, till,
with the deteetive’a foot hard down on
the accelerator. the speedometer Hiekered
to 70 and then past. With a whir, they
were ronnd  eorners with two wheels
whizzing in the air, whilst detached
buildings or clumps of trees =eemed to
Ay past them as 1f borne on the wings
of thoe wind,

Now they thundered over a bridge,
then round along the paved mam street
of a village, in which the half-aroused

'|_J'J

1R g ]

inhabitante  torned  in thor heds  to
wonder  what  madman  had  passed
T]'II"“HII!].',I:L

With head bent low, and gripping

J'um‘;,l al thoe arms of his =eat, Jack
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Drake from time to time veniured o
lank vpwards. DBut the speed at which
|h|'_'-.-' AR ‘[_I['i]l_l‘i'llilli’_' FHI"n.l'I'F'I.l i

from <ceing anvihing beyoml a hlurred
=4 uf t]l;_n,_LIl]._--eL I.IH i ~udden ipnovenieu UE
hiz cluef warned Drake that they were
nearing theie destiontion, At the same
moment  the terrifie speed  began to
diminish.

Slower and <lower the great car caeed
down till, with engmes that were little
above a parr, the speedometer stood
practically tirm at 30, and then for the
lirst tiume after starting on that wild
rush Ferrers Locke opened his lips,

“HAwitch off the headbhghte, Jack ™ he
jerked  out, twrming to hix  young
assistant. " Frinton Abbey's just up
here on the left,”

“Switch off the
questioned Drake.

“Yes; yon don't suppose 1 want to
advertise the fact that we're here?”

“Right-ho, guv'nor !

Instantly the long streteh of lonely
road bathed in sieely light seemed to
rige up against them in a wall of m-
penetrable gloom. A few yards farther,
and the eur was drawn up under what
Jack could dimly make out to be g clinnp
of trees.

“We'll leave the ear here,” the investi-
gator remarked m milder tones, as he
clambered from his seat, “There's a
wall alongside us that separates us fram
the grounds, so if you give me a leg
up firrt, we'll 2oon be over.”

hights, guvnorl”

“ And then what's the next move?"
asked Jack cagerly. )
“Can’t say, my lad. We mnst he

l.:lli-.h:ll entirely l::,-' circumstances, I']ﬂﬂ_ll-
fareet we are not  absolutely certamn

'\_'

** Hush ! " whispered Ferrers Locke, ti]tuhing Jack Drake's arm and pointing upwards, *‘See there?’® The lad _:irew
back in surprise, lor swaying backwards and forwards beneath one of the windows was something which looked like a

gigantic moth, (See page 23.)

Toug Macsxer Lisnany.— No. 923,
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whether the Bat was making for this
apot—although 1t's certainly more than
likely."

" :{mt [ suppose you've not the least
idea where the rajah would have his
jewellery stored "

“Not any more than you do. Though
moat likely scattered arvound. ‘'T'hese
Iiastern potentates are proverbially care-
loss. DBut come on; we sha'n’t find out
anything if we stand talking here.” A
hint the youngster instantly took, so thal
placing his back against the wall, his
chief was able by clambering on to his
shoulder to throw himself astride it.

The interior of the grounds once
gained, tho sleuths had little diﬂfmultr
in thresding their way through a small
plantation, when, separated only by a
long expense of lawn interspersed with
Aower-beds and shrubs, the majestic
walls of the ancient building were plainly
visible.

Clutching the lad's arm, Terrers
Locke drew him back into the shade from
which he was incautiously advancing, as
with a faint * Hush,” he pointed towards
the upper portion of the strueture.

“8Beo there?” he whispered.

For several seconds the lad let his
oyes rove over the ivy-clad walls without
Leing able to detect anything unusual.
Then a slight movement amongst the
foliage arrested hus attention, and it was
with difficulty that he forced back the
ery of surprise that rose to his lips,

Beneath one of the windows, swaying

hackwards and forwards, was something |

indistinet, that m form resembled &
gigantic moth.

“Guessed right, alter all,” came his
chiel's whispered words,  “That's un-
doubtedly the Bat.”

“Then we're too late.” Jack whispered
back in tones of bitter disappointment ;
héﬂ:r [ we raise the alarm now it'll be
0 'l'i

“Too late to prevent its eflecting an
entrance, but, I'm thinking, not too late
to rruvont its escape,” answered Locke,
with a ring of determination in his
voree, ' We must wait."

Az if fascinated, the two watchers

stood rooted to the spot, as, ecarcely be- |

lieving their eyes, they watched the
strange object clinging to the wall,
gradually shrink smaller and smaller.
Too astounded to speak, Jack could
only gnsp as, by somoe means imper
ceptiblo to those below, the uncannv
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creature  raised itself up and  then
seemed to flogt, rather than pass, into
the interior of the building.

“My hat! It beats the band!" mut-
teredd  Drake, 283 the strange object
vanished from view,

“ It certainly was out of the ordinary,”
agreed Locke quietlv, “ Anyhow, if we
get a move on now, we'll soon know
more about it."

“ How 7"

""Hoon show you,
window 1t endered "

“SBure; the one in the side of that
turret, just below the top one.”

“That’s 1t.  But what you haven't
noticed, though perhaps you couldn’t see
it from where you were standing, is that
half covered by the ivy on the wall there
runs, the entire height of the tower, an
iwon ladder, cvidently placed there in
case of fire,”

"Good " exelaimed Drake excitedly.

“And some three feet below the
window through which the entrance was
made, rups a broad stone coping. We
can gain that from the fire-escape, and
t|1-:-"ru5t‘, cught to be easy, 8o off you
B,
| Keeping as much in the ghade as

possible by dodging from one clump
of shrubs to another, the investigator and
his assistant were not long before they
gained the foot of the fire-escape that
Locke’s keen eyves had dotecied, and up
which he immediately began to clamber.

Rung by rung was swiftly mounted,
with Jack Drake elosely following, till
they atrived on a level with the orna-
mental carved stonework, which Locke
had determined to use as a rieans for
following the unknown, With a feeling
closely allied to chagrin, Locke eame to
a dead stop for, unnoticed from the
distant point at which he had viewed it,
he now found that a length of this stone-
work had given way, leaving a pap of
somo five feet betweon the ladder which
supported them and the spot for which

¢ was making.

TCan't

You know which

_ you get on, guv'nor?” Jack
whispered  from below, as  his  chief
| paused.

“Yea, [ think so, if the ivy's only

| strong enough,” came back the cautious
' reply,

Thrusting out his hand, Locke seized
| a gnarled stem and tugged viciously at
it. A sccond time heo repcated the
attempe.

“Yus; it's secure enough for me, lad,”
ho sawd; “though T don't know whether
vou'll be able to manage it ¥

And, still gripping the immense
crecper, he removed s feet from thoe
| Tung of the ladder and swung his body
| forwards.

Twice he swaved to amd fro at that
giddy height above the ground. Then
his feet landed on the ledge he was
malking for. A grip with his disengaged
hand at anether protruding stem, and
he drew himself upright.

It cortainly had been an awkward amd
risky job, bat Jack was not the ono to
be deterved Ly dangers.  Without a
Jnoment’s  Liesitation he grasped  the
storn that had served as a  hold for
Ferrore Locke, and  possibly owing o
being of lighter bnild, scrambled Lo
safety  with less difficulty than  the
detective had done,

To athletes of their updonhted ability
the rest was elald’s play, so that within
a very few miowments they wore beneath
the window they had risked so much to
rain,

Though the building iteelf was of great
antiqity, portions of it, including the
window m  guestion, had heen

modernised,  The window having been
fitted in the casement fashion, the doors

—

opencd outwards: and Jack has often
since doclared that, should he live to be
a hundred, he will never forget tho
sight that met Lis gaze as, ecautiously
raising himself, he peered through !

Dimly lighted from above by a lamp
contaiged in a rose-tinted bowl, the first
objects to catch his eye were the
crumpled-up  forms of twa gigantic
Nubians. who, judging by their robes
and the bared, gleaming scimitars that
lay beside them, had evidently been on
guard.

An indiarubber syringe layon the floor
plainly informing the investigators thai
once agamn that mysterious anmsthotic,
“The Sleep of BSilence,” had been
brought 'into play. But it was the
central figure in tﬂn scene that caused
even Ferrers Locke to start in surprise,
for before them, though with back
turned, was a form that seemed neither
human nor animal,

A squat, misshapen figure, that
seemed almost as broud as it was high,
possessing protuberances on either side
that could be called neither arms nor
wings, though each was terminated by
a black, claw-like hand ; such al:o being
the sombre hue of its entire body, which
glistened faintly in the dim light.
Undoubtedly this ghoulish object had
been disturbed in 1ts oecupation, for
al that instant thero rang out loud
shouts, followed by a shower of heavy
blows on the farther side of the door,
before which were stretched the senseles:
guards, causing the intruder to face
round towards the window,

Almost lotting go his hold, Jack stared
at the objecl as though fascinated.
Never even in his wildest dreams had
he seen such a nightmare, for of
features it practically possessed nome,
Eyes there were that, seemingly set far
hack in their sockets, ghttered with a
baneful light; bul of nose or nostrils
there was not a trace, whilst & sort
of indentation in the lower portion of
the head marked the spot where a moutls
might have been expected.

But the moment for netion on Locke's
part had arrived.  Springing up, he
flung one leg across the ledge of the
open window to gain a frmner hold,
then,  whipping out  his  automatic,
levelled it at the hideous apparition
before him,

Undoubtedly taken by surprise, the
repulsive-looking object swayed; then
with & jerk it swung upwards one of
its ill-shapen limbs, elasped in the elaw
of which was a strangely formod bright
object. Insluntly a flash of blue light
leaped from it, whilst Jack was conseions
of a strange, crackling report in the
“air above him as Ferrers Locke, letting
the pistol drop from his hand, plunged
headlong into the room.

With a ery of mingled rage and horror
on his lips, Jack sprung to the aid of
his  boloved chief as the loathsome-
looking creature, raised by some un-
known force, brushed past him with a
touch that caused him to shiver, and,
floating through the open window, dis-
appeared into the darkness beyond !

— e —

Foul Play !

0O sooncr was he in the Joom,
N than, dashing to the side of lus
chief, Jack held out a helping
hand, only too thankiul to see

the detective sbrugglineg to Lis feel,
“Thank Heaven, gov'nor!"” the lad
gasped, ' Thought you'd been done in!"
“ Not this time, my lad!” came the

reply, in somewhat unsteady tones.
“Shall be O.K. in a tick. Dut for good-
ness' sake unfasten the door and let
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Taken by surprise, the repulsive-looking objeet swung one of its fll-shapen limbs upwards, in the claw of which was a

strangely-formed, bright objeet.

headlong into the room. (Ses page 24.)

Drake drew back as a flash of blue light leaped from it, but Ferrers Locke plunged

1

|

ose chaps in belore they batter it
gown ! "

Striding across the prostrate bodies

slace than this,

And the specaker pointed to the Nubians,

rhat emanated

there 15 little doubt that 1

i

=ralulations 0 your nrovidential |
ape ! the Nawab  eaid heartily
Az far ae T can see.” he wdded, his

.:n"]l CVies AWoerpinm OVer a |;|-ra|h1'|1 *_

gt |'|||. FHI] L:lj".._.-.

trailed off inta silence, as

-

vhich

f the Nubian guards, Jack forced back
bolts, admatbiog hall-dpzen
arthy-faved natises, In their midst
gne who, by his command:ing ap
carance, the lad z«-||.:||r.]_1; ]:lljgi-hl to be
Nawab Goleaondabad. To thi
atter individual errers Locke related
at had happened.
“Fven out in India I have heard of
Mr., Locke, and amn pleased (o meet

S00Te
3 %

\'l!-

.,"" the Nawab, who spoke Englizh
otlv, remarked, as the ernmnologist
wclvded,

“T had fully mtended placing the

sre valuable of my jewels in a safer

but have not had time
do Though I felt quite at ease
sving them guarded by these men, "

a0y,

ho showed stgns of returning consciciis-
s, “‘“Buof vou?”

“Quite myself agnin, thanks, Though
. was a near squeak., for T had canght
£ full force the  elvctrie cnrrend
from. or was attracted
this ereature held,
Jiould have

vl

s the {erminal
f i | Y
won eloctrocnted.

*And yvou have my most sineern com-

||i|.-.| e n 11”' FOnTE
vour tirnely arreival haa prevented tins |
gvsteriouns marander from sethine awapy

vith anvibing of Freat value, and ]
.ll| MYy | [ ¥
=1 — [:ur\- IETTde el r il | | '.‘n'-‘ll'-|-

with a couple
grained a <ide lable
an exquisitely-wrought

sirides he o1l
]'+_~'.1'|]
Iver cnskel.

Withott a word he wrenoched back the

l . | R
| permiszion, wo will leave,

lid. to start back with eyes thal fairly
bhlazed with rage.

“ By the sacred shrine of Vishou!™ he
eried. U lt's gone Y

“Gone? YWhat is il that i3 missing?”
Laocke asked, as hé advanced.

“What 15 mnssing? Man, can't you
piuess? The diamend that has descended
to the heirs of Goleoondabad for count

ez gencrations—tha Star of Lolcoon
dabad !
“Which is of immente wvalue, 120l

i Jack ventured ta ask.

“Value! It's been valued at anvihing
from ten to lifteen lakhs of rupees. Bul
what matters its value? It 1s the loss
of the stone itsell that concerns me.”

“Which, 1 trust, we may be able to

restore  to  your lighness" Ferrers
Locke interpolated,
“Restore! You—you don't mean to

say. after what has happened——"

“T am not in a posibion to make a
positive assurance,”’ Locke replied, one
of his quaint smiles wreathing bis lips.
“Rut I think, with the help of my young
nssistant here, Jack Drake, that =uch a
statement would not be bevond the
bonnde of possibility.”

“Then should such a
\Ir. Locke, you mav he assured thar yan

will have earned the gratitude of one

wlio—will—er—well, know how to muake |

L1

1 suitable recompense.

The erimnologist howed,

“ And now, vour Highness, with yvoum
he remarkern
“CAs vou may imagine. every moment of
sur time 15 of vital importance.”
gutle understand that,

“1 can
Locke., T will have a car hraught rownd
aft. once to take won wherever wyon
wish. '

‘T thank vou." satd Tocke simply;

“but my own ecar 15 waiting in the lane
outside the grounds, =o that if yon

thing happen, |

Mre. |

would not mind our passing through the
house, instead of clambering down the
fire-escape, which is a trifle awkward on
a dark night, 1 should be obliged."”

Some ten minutes later Ferrers Locke
and Joack Drake were again seated in
the White Hawk, which the investigator
urged forward to complete the journey
that had been so unexpectedly inter-
rupted,

Leaning back in his seat, Fervers Loecke
let the car run easy, from time to timo
whistling softly to himself, o halnt that
Jack well knew showed that his et
was engaged In working out some
problen,

“Yes," he at length remarked, lurn-
ing to the lad as though mn:swering a
question.  “I'm econvinced that some-
where amongst the Chiliern Hills we
shall find the solution to this mystery.”

“Anything that happencid te-night
causod you to feel more certain on that
point, guv'nor!"

“Ta a cerlain extent, yes, The Bar,
when we [lirst noticed it, was evidently
teavolling from that direction.”

‘““ As near as I ean guess, r:_,”l‘l-'inm'."

“No guessing at all, my lad,” said
Locke sharply., My pocket compass
Jri'en od b, so that's one |:"}:.IJ!. seored.
Now, we know by the picture-posteard
that the Shinto priest, the only man n
neland who knows the secret of the
nnmsthetio invartably employed, as well
g5 the man who returned thé messenger-
!..;-J_-.-'-.-L uniforn, and later on ecanused vl
to he sand-bagged, nndoubledly visited
that locality.”

“That's a dead cert!” )

“Then there are oller points. On the
carpet of the room where the robbers
accurred there were distinet traces of
chalky soil. The Chiltern Hills, as is
well known., are practically all chalk,

Tuz Maoxgr LiBriny.-— No. 923,
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wlillst there is nol auv =01l of that nature
for wany nules round Cheshont,  Of
coutirse, the fact of the chalk being there

wmght, after all, be onuly o comerdence.”
teckon there asn't inuch [ear of
that, guvner,” said Drake,

“Amvhow, Ui not relying on that
alone, but on t(his. 1 |||1'ul-. it's Light
eurigh for you te sce now

St liis fingers 1nio Lz vest-
pocket, the ermmologist drew out &

mial fed niece ot paper s 15”'}[!:'
ws o shilling.

“Lnok at it I"Itl'l‘rﬂlllj.',
me what vou make of i,

Lhanding it over,

senreeiy

Jack, and tell
he rercarked,

Holding the fragment firmly (o pre-
vent 1t bewng blown awav, Jaek re:
warded 1t wtently.

“*Tragmont of poaper torn from @

he sand.
and thi= rounded corner
cdge shiows where il

no-lel-lionk "
Fiint blite line,
wath abe palded
cone from.™

“On that point there's
doibl,” Locke acreed.

Tumimg the paper over, the Ind bent
Fowver to enrefully serntinise a few letters,
evidently a portion of word that could
L Faintly seen.

e as hittle eggs, guv nor!” he sild-
4_!--||l'n. 1elked out, “It's the =ame writ-
ing as that on the posteard sent to the
castumier's in Westminster Bridge Road,

very  little

nid thoe same as the address on ﬂll_"
crvelape loft nt our place.”

"Gl youw agree on  that point,”
tiiled Taoeke.

TAgree, guvnor! Coulde't help it

Look here, there are only three lefters,

ke, bt the k-o s sdentionl with the
wiy in wleel your name was written.
Iiere 1zn't ome writer in a thousand

who'd form o * K" as thiz one 1= shaped,

THE DAY OF THE WEEK 1S MONDAY -

**Here 15 n |

Ferrers Loche smilod at his assistant’s
enthi=igsm,

“We'll rape them in, as you say, su
cwougl,” he amrecd; bt as to Lisfore
|“_II!-‘.' well, that's a  dilferent matior,
We've found one end of the trail, iy
lael, but where 1it's going to lead us we
shall have to leave to the future.”

“And, my giddy aunt, wen't Pyecroflt
be wild when lie learns of this Cheshuant
bisines=,"  Jack  langhed. “"Bunking
over to Mo oas he dud, kKidding imself
he'd seore one before vouw™

*Auvhow, Le’ll soon Gnd he's made a
oomer, and be back ognin, and 1
shan't be ltopether sorry to see him,
He's nojolly pood fellow when he doesn't
get too  nbHated  with  lgh-faluting
theories of Ins own., 1dot held on, lad!
Jurap out and bhave a squint at that
Erpast. They've et a  new road
through hoerve sinee I was this way, and
haven't had the decency to fix the sign-
post un agim,”

"Ten miles to Chesham,” Jack ealled
bacvk, ns, having sprung out, he ex-
amined the post resting on the ground

“Good! Then this now road will =ave
us a long way round,”

And as the lad elambered in the White
[Tawk was again started.

The intervening space was soon tra-
versod, and on arriving at the quaint
old town ithe eriminologist =oon found a
garage, where his car was safely housed.

A couple of nnles’ sharp walk, and
then, on turning a berd in the lane they
wern following, they were greetoed by a

cheery shout ws the young airman—
Harry Diinsdale—emerging from one of
the caravans already 1 position, ad-
vancod to meet them,

“SBomething smells vemarkably appetis
criminologist laughed, as he
can nnswer for
myself this carly moruing spin has given

ton't know where vou pi:'kml up thai
fellaw wha drives your van, bt he's a
Knows how to devil kudneys as

Pt when dild von come aeross it ™ ing,”” the

“Tiodden mto  the carpet |1|~. the | <liook hands: “and ]
damp,  chalky soil T mentioned  Just
now, " e an appetite,”

“Jumping Moses! Then it's as clear “Then you're just in time,
as mil that the Tat's mixed np with
the same lot.  Hureah, guvinor! We'll
rope them in before long now.” promah,

r
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woll
ehale,

"Ah, ioisn’l 1.|!|1.‘ first tume he's don
il J:-]n for me! But ' not gomg 1
=ing his praises till I've sampled
cooking,” smiled Locke. “Jack's beer
tightening lis belt for the last hallf-hou:
or so. Come cn!”

As the airman had predieted, the mea’
avarting the arvrivals was an excellen
ane, to which all who =at down did ful
justice, and during which the invesi
gator rapidly narcated the cxperience:
he and Jack had been through in th
carly hours of the morning,

“And o the Bat's scored onee again
and this time has got off with the ‘St
of Golesondabad """ Dim=dale remarked
“Hang it all, Locke, if things go o
ke this, the crook at the back of thi-
will be as rich as (Croesus!”

“Till he goes one too far,”
Locke,

“Which 1 1:r-I won't be long,” Jack
interrupted.  “Iid you ever hear
atiyone the guvno hlmlwl to run dov
who didn't get lagged ¥’

*Thanks for your apprecighion of v
ability, my lacl,”  the crmmmlum '
Inughed. InH‘nllt thF-_l time we've got nor
only & slippery customer to deal “it!l
but one who's making use of the mno-

asa chefl at Frascati’s,)” suid Dimns:

EAU

up-to-date  discoveries i science 1
further Ins ends.  But I suppose you've
got your plane lixed up!” he added,
turning. to Dimsdale,

“Not quite in grder vet. I've got to
overhaul 1t, to =ee that all bolls and

nuts are lirm; and, of course, 1t'|ll want
a bit of tumng up”

“Quite ro.  But will it be ready, if re-
quired, by the evening? Une neve
knows; but up to now the Bat's not
been seen in dayhght.”

“Oh, you can count on its being i
working order i an hour or two fron
now ! You cun’t see it from here: but
I've rigged up the tent that will serve
a3 a hangar in a clump of trees some
fifty yvards farther down the lane, so o-
to be out of view.”

“"(ood itdea; but, all the =zame, it
would have been betler to have had our
CAVAVINE LNearer. Don't say such a
tHlung will happen, but it might be tan-
pered with”

“Oh, =0 far as that pgoesr, TI've
arranged with vour fellow that when
I'm not there to look after he'll bo

on the spot.  And what are you
follows up to*”

“"Transforming ourselves from respect-
able eitizens to aboul ns rough-looking
sprcimens of the itimerant hawker elas-
na the art of makeap will permit.”
Locke laughed. “So that, if yon don't
mind bundling these crocks out into the

now,

aopen, we'll =of to "work., Jor reasons
rlat are chvious, nether Jack nor
mv=olf want to ri=k being seen con-

inge ot of this caravan till we're dreszea
for the part.”

“Thnt's the fichet, imsdale
npreesd, “In a beanfeast  hke  this
we've all got to make ourselves useful ;
i, while vou are gething 1into your war

paint, I H try my hand at o bit of wasl:
ing up!

And, gathering up the various artieles
feom the :1|:I1_, the VOoung aIrman

dumped them into a basket, with whick
he departed.

To  thaose acenstomed, as Ferrers
Locke and Jack Tirake were, to  dis-
guises, it needed but a very brief space

of time in which to completa the {rans-
formation: but with such skill had the
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metamorphosis been effeeted thar Harry

Damnstdale nearly deopped the plate he s =

e T~

pripang Locke  and Drake
merged from then wheeled howe.

b b

Ta all intents and purposes, Tocke was
| |

2 hang-dog-looking loafer, unkempt aril

echivven, a e whotn the avelage in-

dviduad woubld be amelined to give a
whe berth: whilst Joack, with a bhaskot
affixivdl 10 F iy sling  nevass  his
shonlders, nnd toes preatruding  through

= iunli:-, 1o Jnare 1':“-+"ri|i'||1'lf Th-_' H.-'J.kl"i'

“treclh  detective's  assistant than, ta
juote an old saying, “chalk 15 like
-:l'l'l"‘";l'.lr

"By Jove! T'd never have Lelieved

Dimisdele gusped, a< he staved at his
friends,  “Of  all  the  thoroughhred
riiffinnsg i

“Thanks for the compliment.” retorted
whe deieotive, daffing his battered hat.
“Anyhow, 1 flatter myvself that, as far

&5 appearances go, Ferrevs liocke and
Jack Ilrake have Leen left behind at
P-._:l.hr-.r Stroet ! Though—— Hallo!
What's the rumpus "

“Dashed if I know.” Dimsdale

snswered.  “Seemns as though our man
s having a it of a row with someone.”

The voice of the caravan driver could
D ’51|uit]|}’ heard,

“You jolly well clear out of this, vou
dirty skunk, or 1I'll make 1t hot f{or
you !

A remark that was responded to by a
car<e, and then the unmistakuble sounds
af a senfile,

“ Someone’s been sneaking round the
tent where the plane 15" Dimsdale
shouted, “Clome on! We'll see who 1

¥ER
I+

With a wild rush, all three darted
forward. Turning a clump of trees,
they saw the custodian of the aireraft
engaged in & hand-to-hand struggle with
2 broad-built, bull-necked stranger, who,
at the instant the friends appeared,
baving freed himself from his adver-
arv'a clutches, landed m a blow that
sent him crashing backwards,

With a shout, Ferrers Locke leaped
forward, but not in time, for the un-
known, crashing into the undergrowth,
was lost to view,

“Cireat snakes! What's it all about ¥
ssked Jack, as he assisted their emplovee
to rise,

“The plane—the yplane!” muttered
the man, who seemed partially dazed.
“The plane!”™  Huarry  Dimsdale

echoed, as, dashing past his companions,
he flung up the canvas flap that formed
the entrance to the tent, only to start
vack, uttering a wild shout that bronght
nis comirades hurrying to his side.

Locke and Drake halted, speechless with
amazement, for they saw a column of
dense smoke whirling upwards from the
sockpit of the machine,

The aeroplane wus on firel

(Who is thix broad-built, bull-necked
sfrangery whe has stolen info Hhe
cammip ond caused 5o omuch  havoo 7
Fervers Locke and his young essistant
are nof the ones to let the grass grow
wnder {heir feet cven if they have
been taken by surprise! Next weck's
thrilling instalment is the most excit-
mg yot, chums, Make no mistake.
it order your copy of the

MAGNET well in adrance. ) '
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BUNTER IN THE LIMELIGHT!

HAVE received shoals of letters
from li:l:l.'cfll readers all over the
country i response to 4 para-

) graph I published in the Chet a
lew weeks ago dealing with o reader’s
complaint that there was *‘toe inuch
Bunter.,” Out of five hundred letters—
und they were received well within the
week—four hundred odd breathed indig-
nation and aenger that any  reader
should say that we leard too much af
H-IIIII.H!V. CUne of the most spirited re-
plies comes from an ardent reader in
Belfast, one Thomas Ryan, who speaks
on bebalf of & large group of Mugnetites
i that ecity., Myan asserts that the
“Loyal Reader” who opened up this
controversy in the first place must have
u very poor sense of humour. That's
certainly strmight to the point, ol
seems to be the opimion of other corrve
spondents.  Well, well, 1 can promise
vouu all that Mr. Richards won't “kill
off ¥ Bunter, neither will he put him to
sleep for a while. Many thanks. ehums,
for your spirited defence of W, G, B. !

A VICE-PRESIDENT.

How does a vice-president stand as
regards the business of a club?  This
question reaches me from Ulster., What
are the powers of a “vice”? In the
general run of cases the powers of this
oficial are no more, no less than thoso
of an ordinary member. He would take
no part i committee decisions unless
he had been opted as & member of the
committee, At the ordinary general
meetings of the elub a vice-president—
every club has a bunch of vice-presi-

STORIES OF SPORT, SCHOOL, AND ADVENTURE.

L|lll1?:i—1|‘|'1_n|]|.| Yol as a llluiu nwmlmr.
unloss  the chaivinan  was  absent, in
which ovent the vice-president mighe
take the chair. 'Lhen he wouold have a
chairman's right—a ocasting vote. A
vice-president can mako a proposal, or
move sn amendment, the swne as any-
body else. Ilis action wmight carry adii-
tional weight, [or thoe distinction of vice-
presidency presupposes some consider-
able service to the club.

Next Monday's Programme.

“THE SCAPEGRACE OF THE
THIRD ! ™
By Frank Richards.

That's the title of the next long eoin-
plote  school  story,  featuring Harry
Wharton & Co. and yvoung Wingate of
the 'Third Form at Greyfriais, No
Magnetite ought to miss this master-
pleee.

“DEBATING ! "

The energetic staff of the * ITerald ™
has been burning the midnight oil te

give us a special “clin-wag” number,
You'll like 1t!

“THE PHANTOM BAT.”

Thera is, of course, another tepping
instalinent of this amazing serial story
featuring the wizard deteciive, Ferrers
Locke, and young Jack Drake. Look
out for it! Also keep your peepers open
for another portrait of a Greyirviars
celebrity. Cheerig till next week,

your €ditor.,
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BROTLER AND PREFECTS

(Clomtrnwed from jlage 20 |

answered  Wimgnte, with o jouch ol
swullenness wlieh  was very lJike his
LELTRER) s W

“"You do not care (o explaim 10 o

how it was that 1 fouand you hghting
ves, actunlly fOghtimg—wieth o mob of
vourchs ot o low public house I excloamed

Mr. (ueleh.

“PThey set on me!” multteroed
Wingate, _ |
“You were on Mr. Collb’s premises

when they did so?”

“¥a-o8"

“A place sirietly out of bounds, for
wefects s well as all other Greyfriars
wove,” said the Remove mastor. " Win-
gato, 1 have a high opimon of you, and
I am speaking to vou now as a friend.
You must have some explanation to
pifer.”

“1 had a reason for going there.”

“And the reason?”

Wingate hesitated. )

Mr. Queleh's keen exves scarched his
fAushed face as he hesitoted.

“Well?" he said,

“1 had reason to boliove that o Grey-
frinrs Doy was there, pnd I went to take
i away ! said Wingale, at last.

“1 do not see why yvou _could not have
tasld 1o so ot “!’:ﬂ,ll eatel E!-II'. Q'.'lll—‘lf"l'l,
“ A voery proper procecding on your part
—if vou had avoided a welea with the
hanbitues of the place. What 1s the name
of the boy in question?”

“He does not belong to your Form,
Mr. Queleh.”

“T am assured said  the

of that,”

Roemove master M verthels b5 S 4
cien give moe the pooe”
Wingate wos =ilen

“You prefer not 1o
neme, Wingate ¥

“1—I think 1 had betler not, sir. As
it happens,- there s no preoof, I odid not
sov hun there "

“ Bt vou wmnst have felt certain be-
fora vou took such a serious stop as visit-
g the pubhe-house,™

“Well, yes.”

“You intond to report the matier tn
thoe Form master of the boy n
fuestion ¢

“1—1 mwst think over it."

“And you do not think that a master’'s
advice would be helptul 1n coming to n
decision 7"

iver e the boy's

o

‘No, sir !

Mr. Queleh breathed hard,

“1I am bound to take vous word, Win-
gate !"" he said stuifly, *But 1 warn you
that yvour reticence, added to what 1 saw
with my own oves mokes ine feel very
nneasy.  For tiwe present, as you do not
chooso to confide in ane, I will say no
more.”’

Mr, Quelch walked
school grimly.

Slowly 1t came into his mind what the
Remove master's “uneasimess " meant,
He had boen seen at the CUross Keys,
mixed up in a row thefe, and his ex-
planation was lonie, There was no
renson conceivable to Mr. Quelch why
lie should not mention the namo of the
hov he had sought at the inn, and the
Remove mbster evidently suspeeted thut
the whale Hlary  wos n fabrication—io
cover up  what had been

on towards the

PRICE
TWOPENCE.
Winente shut Kis teoth hanl, 8o that
wie what a Greyfriars mastor thoughe
lab him!

1:.“_.‘ -.‘h-’l."';:.' Junars cane ;1'||-1r[$ Liw Al
another Jane. - Thos
dopped, and stared blankly ot the sight
al Wingate.

cross-toads by

“tlallo, lallo, hailo!" gasped Bol
Cherry.
“Great Seott ! What——"

Wingate ceomsoned .

“Cut off ! he snapped, and th
Famous Five ent off promptly enough

“ My only hat " murmured Bob Cherry,
as they went at a trot, “ Wingate mus
have woke up a hornets’ nest at that
pub !

“1 wonder f he found
blackguard !" said IMarry.

“1 wonder!"

It was a quarter of an-hour later that
George Wingute come in, in a rather
more presentable  state  than  that o
which the chums of the Hemove ha
seert him. But he was hatless, ond
looked dusty and untidy, and a good
many fellows glanced at him enriously
Jack Wingate was punting a footba!l
about with his comrades of the Third
and Wipgate of *the Sixth gave him a
keen glance. Dot he did not speak to
his broiher. He went gloomly mto the
House, and shut himsell up in his study

THE EXD.

that young

(Don't mise the next slory dealing wit!
the Wingate brothers—it's a winnef nl
the way. Look out for the title ¥ The
Seapeyrace of the Third 2. and-he, pre

discovered. | gurred for something extra guod.)
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“EVERYTHING FOR
HOME CINEMATOGRAPHS

Acotylene, Electric' and Gas Lighting Sets, and all
other Aeccessories for Home Clnemas of all sizes
Vilma from 13, per 100f6, post (ree.
from 8/6 to £12 12s, and upwards.
FORD'S (Dept. A.P.),
London, W.C. 1.
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GENT’S LEVER
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_ AS ILLUSTRATED,
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Handsome Gent's xigs
Lrh:rl E'r'ruth.;: 'i’:"h.r.;!:'h.
complete with lesther - &
atrap, Best quality Peposit
polished Nickel Silvor-inighed Case
Luminous Hands- and Dial (Lo, s
timae in the dark. Carefully adjusted
Taver Movement. Jewalled Bal
ance, warrabibed for 5 ArE
OUR UNEQUALLED
Weo sgead this handeoms Watch
upon receipt of @d. only. - Aflar
roceipl you sand 1 /8 morfe, balance
by instalments of 3 /= per modth wnel
only 16/- s paid. Price, [full ocash
with order, or balanoe within 7 days of
receipt, 158/ only. Reduced from®25/-
ﬂlﬂ'i. Send P.O
(Dept. 15683,

FREE!

conjurt

134, Btreost,

Semnd for illustrated fist of latest jokes and
tricks.~O. TAYLOR, * Visiter,'
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SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS,
SHYNESS, TIMIDITY,
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, meptlon * M.O..
vataly:
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only 64, — W. A. WHITE, 1B. Blogrbridge Road, LYH, Worcestershire,

HEIGHT INCREASED 5/- °Goiee’

In ONE MONTH.

3-8 inches
Withont appllanses—drugs—or, dleting.

THE FAMOUS CLIVE SYSTEM NEVER FAILS,
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WITH 50 CARTRIDGES FREE.
{Accidents impossible,)

ridges only., Bafe and. harmiess.

f.0hamber, NIOKEL of BLUE .
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Hingle Chamber Pletol and 530 Oardridess -
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Exact replica of real revolver converted to fire blank cart
_ Useful for theatricals,
race starting, ete. Can easily be carried in pocket.

Part Onrrlage on sach of thoe abovs 64 {-rl.r.':,
Tluagtrated Cotalogue, Cinegmag, [.'nmir'.:.t, Cyclen, ete., post free.
JAMES MANSFIELD & CD,, Ltd., 71, High Holborn, London, W.C.1.
TEdtrance BRED LIon. STREET.)

i Post free by return

THE SOLAPHON

Blends

As demonstrated at the
Empire Exhibition

Is the wvery Iatest Pocket Instrument:
plays in all keys and produces every shado
f notes as perfectly As the human wdiice.
beautifully  with Piano or Gramp-

phone, So simple a child ecan play it

post with full instructions.
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: - 39 ete.—Parcels, 2/8, 5/8. — Ventriloguist's
MAGIG TH'GKSI Instrument. Invisible. * Imitate Birds.

Price8d each,4forl/-—T. W.Harrison, 239, Pentonville Rd., London, N.1.
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