924 WEEKS OLD—AND ALWAYS NEW

wr! i l "”' [/W ! M
|

L
; W"x

I|'| il
LY

WINGATE INTERVENES ON HIS YOUNG BROTHER'S BEHALF!

Whan Horace Coker starts to ** gorrect' a fag of the Third Form, it's time a prefect corrested the great Horaas |
Read the magnificont schiool story, inside.




WRITE TO YCUR EDITOR ABOUT IT!

Your Editor is always pleased to hear Trom his chums.
are in frouble or need advice. A stamped and addresssd envelops will ensure a

spsedy rnpl‘}:. Letters should be ad
he
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Write to him when you

“ The Editor,”” THE MAGNET

Btreet, London, E.C.4.

THE R.AF.
OSEPH PIGGOTT, of Ranelagh,

LIBRARY,
J writes for information on the sub-
ject of joming the Royal Air
Foree. This joval Magnetite 15 as
keen as mustard to enhist o the voungest
branch of the Army. 'That it offers un-
himited prospects to the right sort of
fellow goes without saying. He can
obtain full information on how to join,
vte., by writing to The Aw Ministry,
Kingsway, London, W.C., or The Civil
Service Commissioners, Burlington
sardens, W, Good luck, my chum!

AGES !

A loyal reader from Shipley asks for
the average age of the fellows in the
following Forms at Greyfriars: Second,
Third, and Remove. 1 will reply to
them in the order given. Ten years,
lwelve vears, and ffteen wvears My
correspandent also raises a query that is
~onstantly eropping np, namely, “ Who
was captain of the Remove before Harry
Wharton?" The answer is Bulstrode,
and he was at that time, a bully of the
worst order,

PORTRAITS !

A newcomer to the vast MAGNET cirele
ran't say enough in praise of his *find.”

He wishes he had started reading the
MAGNET vears before, I refer to Geoffrey
James Trevitt, of Norfolk, and he wants
to know if Gesling, the porter, and the
Greviriars masters will be included n
our Portrait Gallerv. As our American

| *2

cousing would sav—" Sure thing, bal
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SUPERSTITION !

“Do you believe it is unlucky to walk
under a ladder®” That's an cxtract
from a reader’s letter that made me sit
up this morniug as I went through my
mail. Well, personally, 1 don’t think it
& unlucky to walk under a ladder. Of
course, if the painter up above is care-
less or clumsy enough to drop his can of
paint and you happen to be passing
I'NDER the ladder it is rather unlocky,
That's how this age-old superstition
started, I believe. But rest easy, chums,
the painters of to-day are more careful.
While we are on this subject, I would
like to advise my chums not to be guided
by superstitions. They do far more harm
than good, The trouble is that when
something untoward does happen after
disregarding a superstition, there are
always hundreds of people ready to
shout—" T told you =0. I told you 1t was
unlucky.”  They seem to forget that
there are millions of people on this earth
of ours, and acecidents must happen to
game of us at some time or another.
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“HE'S BANDY ! 7

I received a rather plaintive letler
from an old Magnetite whoe bemoans th
1slmj}t of his legs. According to his

letter, iy correspondent suffers from
bhow legs, and several unkind peopl
take a delight in yelling after him—
*"He's bandy !7 Well, what if he 157
It's nat his fault, anyway, and it's nof
such a terrible fault, after all. Some of
our cieverest men have been “* DBandy !
My correspondent wight mnot have
straight legs, but he's got a straight
i, and seems a thorough good sort
There 15 a lot to be learnt from thar
celebrated passage by Robert Burns:
“Oh wad some power the giftie gie
to see oursels as others see us.” Wao
might not be “bandy " in the legs, but
I've no doubt we could all show kinks
and faults somewhere or other. And we
shouldn’t like everyone to shout them
out from the rooi-tops, I wager |

CONCENTRATION !

“1 can't seem to stick it.”"  Here's
another extract from a reader's letter.
This Maagner chum s trying to study
medicine. I say trying, because he's not
getting along very swiftly with it,  As
soon as he sits down to “swot ” he starts
to analyvse his own abilities, and very
soon has convinced himself that he'll
“never do 1t."  Of course, when that
depressing mental stage is reached con-
centration 15 a  terrific strain, and
usually the victim caves in. 1 don’t say
concentration 18 alwayvs affected 1n this
wav: I'm dealing with my correspond-
ent's particular weakness. If he piles in
with enthusiasm and fixes his mind
solely on the job in hand, he'll have no
time to start analysing his abilities. Of
course, he'll find the first few attempis
a trifle difficult, but he'll seore in the
end if he perseveres, It's all a matter
of mental drill and disciphine. He'll
find, too, when the results of his labours
begin to show that he has, right from
the start, been underestimating his
abilities. A good sayving to remember
when concentrative powers are to be
mustered 15 “ A job worth doing i1s worth
Cdoing well,” You can’t do any job well
withont concentrating,

' Next Monday’s Frogramme.
1

“HIS BROTHER'S BURDEN [ ™
By Frank Richards.

Don’t miss this grand story of Wingate
major and Wingate minor, It shows
Mr. Frank Richards at his best,

“ PAPER-CHASING ! ¥

Harry Wharton & Co. have conecen-
trated on the fascinating sport of paper.
chasing as the subject for their next
supplement. You'll enjov 1t, chums,

“THE PHANTOM BAT!"

Look out for another powerful instal-
ment of this topping mystery serial.
Ferrers Locke is getting " warm,” and
the end of the trail is 1n sight.

“INKY !”

Megnetites will be able to add the
1Ii51in€rislwd face of Hurree Jamsct
Ram Singh, the Nabob of Bhanipur, to
their Portrait Gallery next wecek.

Cheerio, chums!

your €ditor.




EVERY
MOMNDAY.

—_—— e T ce—— —

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PRICE 3
r WOPENCE.

—— T

COAER TRIES HIS HAND ! Wingale minor thinks it * the thing ' to breal: bounds and play the goal gencrnlly.
Horace Colcer thinks it's ** the thing " for hiin to interfere and to save Wingate minor from himsclf! DBul Horaee
Coker, deapite his good intentions, has an wahappy knack of putting his fool in it!

THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Coker Butts In !

i OUNG rotier!™
Horace Coker. of the Grey-
friars Fifth, spoke in wrathful

and disgusted tones.

He was, in fact, both disgusted and
srathful,

Potter and Greene. who were walking
with the great Coker, grinned. They
iid not scem specially affected by the
aght that had called forth Coker's
srath and disgust,

Horace Coker stopped.

He was sauntering in the old cloisters
with his chums, in morning break, and
they had been discussing the approach-
ing foolball match with Redelvffe, At
least, Coker had been discussing i,
When Coker of the Fifth took a share in
2 discussion, it was generally the lion's
share, and there was lLittle left for any-
one else,

Coker of the Fifth halted. and fixed
hiz eves upon a fag of the Third Form,
who was leaning against one of the old
stone pillars. The fag was Jack Wingate,
vounger brother of the captain of Grey-
friars. Wingate minor had a cigarette
i his fingers, in one hand—the other
hand was groping through hiz pockets,
apparcully in quest of & matech.

Hence the wrath and  disgust  of
Horace Coker.

“Young rotter!" he repeated.

For the moment the topie of the
Redelyffe match was dismissed, rather
to the relief of Potier and Greene,

Coker talked a great deal about foot-
ball; but his comrades naturaliv pre-
ferred him to talk about things he could
pnderstand.

“This wen't do!" went on Coker.
“Lioowx at that yvoung blackguard !

Potter and Greene looked, but did not
seem luprossed,

“No  luenevy  of ours!”  romarked
Potter. “ We're not prefecte”
Grunt fram Coker.

It was trne that he wasn't a prefect :
prefects at Greviriars were all appointed
from the Sixth Form, But Coker's
opinion was that the Head ought to

+++++-+++HHHHC}

have stretelied a point, and appointed
at least one prefect from the Fiftl.

Coker’s belief was that the Head
should make use of a good man
wherever ho found him. He had no
doubt that he was a good man!

" That makes no difference,” grunted
Coker; "I suppose we're not allowing
this sort of thing among the fags'”

“1 suppose we're not doing the pre-
feets" work for them,” answered (Greenc.
“Wait till we're in the Sixth.”

“That's rot, Greene!”

“Oh

“You talk a lot of rot, Greener. TI've
told you =0 before,”

“Hem!™"

" Wingate major ought te keep an eye
on that voung rotter,” said Coker.
“T'll save him the trouble this time."”

“ Better not butt in,” urged Potter, as
Horace Coker moved on towards the
scapegrace of the Third., * Wingate
major won't like it."

“That doesu’'t matter to me. Potter."

Y But—"" murmured Greene.

“Wingate major is an ass,
fused me a place in the First Eleven to
play Redelyife.”

g 0 [ B

Jack Wingate glanced at the three
Fifth-Formers. He did not take the
trouble to put the cigarette out of sight.
Apparently he did not suppose that he
liad anvthing to fear from the Fifth.
Coker stopped before hine with a lofty
frown,

“Bmoking—hav " he snapped.

“Just going to,” said Wingate minor
coallv. “Got a mateh. Coker ?”

“What?" roared Coker.

“(iot a match ™

Potter and Greene chuckled.  Jack
Wingate was a cheeky young rascal :
but they found something entertaining
in his coolness, and especially in the ex-
pression of Coker's face,

Coker glared at them,

“This 1sn't a laughing matter!"” Le
.E]'Il'ﬂ'lf"li.

“Hem! No. Not our bizney at all,™

said Potter. “Let’s get along!"
“T'm dealing with this voung raseal !
“ But you can't!"” urged Potter. *““It's
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A Magnificent New Long Com-
plete Story of Harry Wharton
& Co. at Greyfriars, with Wingate
minor playing a leading role.
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nothing to do with us. For goodiess
sake, Coker, don't keep on butting in!™
"”I:H.{'-] enough, Potter! Hand nie
that cigarette, Wingate minor!"
“Rats!"
“Wha-a-at *
“Rats!"
cheerfully,
Cloker?"
“Who am I!" repeated Coker, almost
dazedly,

“Yes,

What did you sav®”
repeated  Wingate minor
“Who the thump are vou,

who the merry dickens are
vou'" said Wingate minor. “Mindd
your own business! If you've got a
mateh hand it over. If you haven't,
shut up and clear!”

"By gum!” gasped Coker.

Words failed the great man of the
Fifth. It was true that he wasz noet a
prefect, and hiad no more right to inter-
fere with the Third than a Shell fellow
had, or a Fourth-Former. Dut trifles
like that did not matter to Coker of
the: Fifth. As the great Juline re-
marked, “Alwave I am C=aar!"—so

| Uoker of the Fifth might have said,
He's 1e |

“Always I am Coker!” To be Coker
was to be important and authoritative;
at all events, so it seemed to Coker.

Coker made a grasp st the fag. and
Wingate minor wvelled in Coker's liefty
EFasp.

The cigarcite dropped to the ground
gy the fag struggled and wyelled in
Coker’s powerful hands,

“Leggo, vou bhully ! he Lhowled.

“TIl jolly well—"

“T'll hack your shins!"
gate minor,

“I gave vou six the other day!”
gasped Coker. “1 caught vou roming
out of the Cross Kevs, and gave vou six,
If T had a stick with me, I'd give vou
51k now !

“ Leggo., vou foo

Whack !

Coker Lad uo stick with him, nnfor-
tunately. DBut he had a large and heave
hand.

That
minor,

fail,

velled Win-

1%

hand descended on Wingate
somewhat in the mannor of a
There was a roar from the fag.
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It was followed by a roar from Coker,
a&s the fag hacked his shins,

"“"Yaroooh

('oker had not expected it. Really, he
might have expected 1t, but he hadn’t.
Coker of the Fifth prided hLimself on
having a short way with fags; and he
never seemed to expect resstance—
though he seldom met with anvthing
olso 1 applying his short way to Grey-
friars fags,

He released Jack Wingate quite sud-
denly, und hepped on one leg, roaring.

“YOh! Ow! Ow! Oh! You young
hooligan! Ow!”

Wingate minor darted awav. It was
not & time to linger. After him went
Coker, 1n a furious ruslh.

“Oh, my hat!” said DPotter, staring
after pursued and pursuer, as they
vanished along the grey old cloisters,

“Odd thine that Coker i3 always ask-
ing for it!” yawned Greene.

“And alwavs petting 16! said Potter,
“Well, it's stopped him talking foothall,
anyhow ; that's so miuch to the good!”

And Potter and Greene strolled on,
guite relieved not to hear any more of
Horaee Uokor's views on the Redelyife
mateh, and qguite different to the ont-
come of s frantic chase after Wingate
piinor of the Third,

————

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Asking for Ii!

L ALLQ, hallo, hallp!™

H_ “Wingate mnor——""

“And Coker—"
“Lio it !"”

Harry Wharton & Co. of the Remove
were sauntering into the cloisters that
sunny autumn morning after second
lessons in the Remove room with Mr.
Quelch,

Wingate minor and Horace Coker
burst suddenly on their view, the former
streaking out of the cloisters at to
speed, the latter raciug on his track wit
a red and furious face.

Wingate minor was putting on all he
knew; he was a reckless young rascal,
but lie was not rockless enough to let
Coker overtake him, if he could help it,
after hacking the Fifth-Former's shins.

But Coker was gaining.

His long legs were going like lightning,
and at every stride he drew necarer to
the fleeing fag,
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Cunjustified

“Stop him, you chaps!” panted Win-
gite minor, as he came on the Famous
Five., “Siop him "

“What's the row?? asked Harry
Whartou.

“ Buliying, as vsual!" gasped Wingate
minor,

And he streaked on into the ruad-
rangle,

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged
a glance, Wingate minor thev knew as
a cheeky and unruly young sweep,
rather given to faneying himself because
he was brother to the captain of the
school.  But Coker they knew as an over-
bearing, overwhelming Fifth Form man,
with a totally unjustified opinion of his
own consequence. "They knew all about
his **short way ' with fags. They had
been there, so to speak.

Ho they had very little doubit, if any,
that Coker of the Fifth had been but-
ting in again for no reason except that
behief in his own conse-
quenco.

“This is where we chip in ! murmt
Bob Cherre, P in irnured

“ Yes, rather !

“*The chiplulness is the proper caper !
declared Hurreo Jamset Rawm Singh,

" Lioe up!™

lhe Famous Five lined up directly in
Coker's path.

hey grinned at him cheerfully as he
came on, charging like a bull. With
five sturdy juniors in his path, any ather
fellow mught have stopped, or at least
paused.  Not so Coker! Many and
many painful experiences had not con-
vinced him of the inefficiency of his short
way with fags. If these checky juniors
chose ta bar his path, thev ecould take
the consequences—that was how Coker
looked at it. 1t did nolt occur to his
powerful brain that the consequences
might fall wpon himself,

He charged on, regardless,

Crash !

Bump|

“Oh. my hat!"

“Collar him |7

Bob Cherry and Frank Nugent were

fairly  swept away  under Coker's
powerful charge. They stapgered right
and left.  But three other fellows

grasped Coker at the same moment,
and he went spinning over.
Coker, (o his surprise, went down,

He went down hard: aud Johnny
Dull sprawled over Ins face, and Harry
{ Wharton dropped on his chest. and

Hurree Jamsel Ram Singh sat on his
legs,

It was a sudden and complele collapse
of Coker.

Dob and Nugent were up the next
second.,  and piling on Coker, The
Fifth-Former almost disappeared under
five juniors,

ot Liun!" !:uu!crl Noh,

“ Rt oon him 17

*suash him '

Coker struggled frantically.

M You checky Youung villains !
Gerrofl 1 Lemune gerrup! 111 smash
you! Lemme gerrop, and Ul spiflicate

Yo
“Not pood coough! chuekled Boh
Chierry. “You're not the spiflicalor this
ume, Coker—yan're the spiflicitee ™

“*Ha, ha, ha!"

“T—T1—I'll——" spluttered Coker.

He wriggled and struggled wildly.
But he had simply no chanee,  Hefty
as he was, Horace Coker ¢ould not deal
with five Remove fellows all at onee,

The Famous Five sat on him. There
was just abont room enongh on Coker
for five fellows to sit, and thev eat,

“Will you gervoff?”? roared Coker,

“Say please’  proty I cnggested
Dol Cherry.

“fla, ha. ha!'™

Coker was not in a mool to say

“please " pretly,
roared like a blﬁ!.

“Now, tell us what it's all about.
said Bob encouragingly. * What's (b
matter with Wingate minor ("

“I'll smash you!”

“What's he done?"

“I'll pulverise you!"

“What are you after him for?"

"I—I—I'll serag you ™

“"You wander from the poinl, ol
scout,” said Bob Cherry gently. "\
hat, how he wriggles—like a blesso,
cel ! You might keep a bit more quic:
Coker, when a fellow's taking a rest o
your chest "

“Ha, ha, La!"

“I—I—I—T1'11 Oh, my hat! 1
slaughter you I” panted Coker. **Tha
young cad is gelting away all th
time !

“He's got!" said Bob cheerily, as I
glanced round. Wingate minor ha
vanished from sight in the direction o
the House,

“The gotfulness
esteemed Coker,?

“Can’t you tell us what’s the malte

He siruggled and

is terrifie, 1w

old scout?* asked Harry Wharto
i.!” Wil"jlgatn niinor huﬂ‘?dﬂnﬂ ann
Hnng—

* I'll smash youl®

“I)id he come between the wind a
j'u‘L‘n]': ntfbllj"lt}', Eﬂkﬂr‘l” chuckled Nugei

“Coker's above explaining," zrinn
Jolmny Bull, “Great men like Cok

don't explain themselves to comm .
E?FEEIE' They just get sat on—Ilil.
5.

“Ha, ha, ha!"
“I'll thrash you all round!" roare

Coker. “I'll make an example of eve
one of yout I—I—I »
“Go  ahead with the jolly ol

example !"

“Ha, ha, ha!'"

“1 say, you fellows, are vou killing
Coker™  Billy Bunter rolled up, ar
blinked at the scene through his bic
gpectacles,  “Your can hear him vigl-
across the quad! I say, the beast kicke!
me the other day. fold him while |
kick him, will ;.rl:ru?"

M Bheer off,” said Bob.  “You ea
kick Coker after we let him get up—
you want to.'

“Oh, really, Cherry—" Dunier wu
not likely to attempt kicking Coker whei
he was no longer held.

“Now, are you going to be gool
Coker?” azked Harry Wharton., *W,
don’t mind sitting on you till yon caln
down; it's for you to say when, Do vo
feel better tempered now "

“1—I—T'll smnash you!" raved Coke:

“That doesn’t sound better-tempered.”
remarked Johnny Bull, “It sounds in
me quile eross,™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Well, we'll sit here till the bell goes, ™
said Harry, “II Coker doesn't min
we don't,”

““Not nt all?

“He, he, he!™ chortled Bunter., 1
say, yoit fellows, you might make roon
for me to kick him. Look here, I
kicked me the other day, and 1'm joll
well gommg to kick him—see?"

“*Keep off, you fat frog!
hat " roared Bob Cherry,
Bunter kicked. ‘

There was not much room for kickin:
(‘oker, with five juniovs sitting on b
Perhaps that was the reason why Dol
got the kick instead of Coker. Al al
events, he oot it.

“OL!" roared Bob, as Bunter's bouo:
cluroped in his ribs,

“1 say, I wish you wouldn't get in L
way, Cherryl” =aid DBilly Bunte
irritably.

“* Why, you—you—" gasped Dob,

Bob Cherry jumped up, as DBunic
drew back his foot for another kick, 11

Oh,

as

Ihlls
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ght the lifted foot in time, and

nter st down with starthing sudden-

Oh ! he gaspod.

Coker made a frantic effort, and there

ws a wild seramble. In the midst of

2 sudden sharp veice was heard.

“Bless aay soul!  What—what i3

“Oh, my hat! Quelchy 1"

Afr. Quelch, the master of the Remove,

d arrived on the scone. Iip was star-

z at the scrambling mob of juniors,

vxeedd up with Coker, in great astonish

L.

The Famous Five leaped un.

Lhiey oid not explain to Mr, Quelch;
departed, and vanished into the

waters like ghosts at cock-crow.

Alr. Quelch staved after them.

“ Bless my soul ! Bunter "

Bunter was vanishing also.

Mr. Quelch turned his severe glance

on Horace Coker, sprawling on the

sroundd, gasping for breath, in a shock

ziv untidy state.

“Uoker!” Le rapped ont,
“Ow! Oh! Grooogh!” spluttered
iR,

“1 am surprised at von, Ceker! Such
st«play on the part of juniors of the
ver School 15 bad encugh: Lt von

a Fifth-Form bov—a senior! You
wild know belter, (Coker.”

“What ! gasped Coker, silting up

edly, Y I—
“let up, sir!” said the Remove
aster sternly, “If you were in my

rin, Coker, I should deal severely with

wi. Have vou no szense of the cdignity

at should apperinin to a senior bov "

“T—I—I—"" spluttered Cokor, scram-

r to lus feet.

“This is outrageons !” said the Remove

ister, Y Such horse-play——"

“ Horse-play 1™ gasped (‘oker,

“Yes, sir, horse-play ! snapped Ar,
Onelel. “Such disorderly econduct on

w part of a Fifth Form boy—I am
hocked  Coker—1 am surprised  and

acked! Buch conduct 15 gquite ant of
lace in a member of the Fifth Form !
Vou are untidy, sir—yon are dusty—you
ire o disgrace to the school in your pre
wut state! Go into the House, sir, and
unke yourself respectable at once!”

T 'I' I __l'_l

“And do not let me find von seram.
dling on the gronnd with junior boys
sgain, Coker, or I sliall report vou to
the TTead.™

i T_I_I_rl
Caker,

" Enough !

Mr. Quelel resumed lits dignilied walk.
nker blinked after him: and then, with
eolings too deep for words, limped
sway to the House,

stuttered the unhappy

T S

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Head Wants {o Know !

EORGE WINGATE, ecaptain ot
(ireyfriars, moved slowly along

the Head’s corrider. The danr

of Dr. Lock's study was half
open; in that compartment, the head
master was expecting Wingate: but the
Jowness of the Bixth-Former's oy e-
menty showed how reluctant he was to
reach lua destination,

o had to see the Jlead—and Lo
guessed why, In the Sixth Form-roam
that morning, Dr. Locke had glanced st
him sharply, serutinisingly. When the
morning hreak came, . Locke told
Wingato quietly that he would like tn
speak to him an hus study.

Requests from the Head amoanted ta
cominands ; and the captain of Greyfrines
was now making his wayv to  the
study, slowly and reluctantly, There was
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** Stop him, you chaps ! "

glances. ** Line up ! " said Harry

panted ﬁlnga’m minor, as he came dashing past the
Famous Five, with Coker hot on his track. Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged
Wharton,
in Coker's path. WIth five sturdy juniors in his path, any other [ellow might have
stopped. But not so with Coker ; he charged on regardless.

The Famous Five lined up directly

(See Chapler 2.)

nothing in the incident to exeite atten-
tion  among the other Sixth Form
fellows; it was not uncommon for the
Head to consult with the captain of the
school,

But Wingate knew that it was no usnal
affair, no ordinarv detail of Grevliriars
Life, upon which Dr. Locke wished to
speak to him now. Only Gerald Loder
of the Sixth specially noted the Head's
reminrk to the caplain of Greyfriars, anl
lus eyes gleamed as he heard it, Laoder,
perhaps, knew that something was *up,”
arel that Wingate was not. as usaal, in
the headmaster's good graces,

Wingule reaclicd the Hoaad's stady at
last, andd tapped at the bhalf-open door.

*Come in, Wingate!” said Dr. Locke's
doep, kindly voice.

The Greyfriars captain entercd, aml
¢losed the door after him,

Dr. Locke's eyes dwelt on him searcl-
ingly.

Possibly you guess why T wish to
speak to vou, Wingate,” he said.

“1 tlunk so, sir.”

“I have received a report from Mr.
Wuelch that has quite surprised and
shocked we, I am convineed, however,
that vou have a full explanation to offer.
|  have every conblidence in you,
Wingate.”

“Thank you, sig!”

“Mr. Quelch was Lound to mention Lhe
mautter to me. of course, as vou declined
to explain to "

*“Quite so, sir,”

"It scems that yesterday afternoon,
while returning from a walk, he passed
the place called the Cross Keys—a disre-
putable place out of selhivol bounds, He
was surprised to seo vou engaged in a
melee with & number of men belonging
to the place—in fact, being ejected.”

“1t 1s true, sir.”

Wingute's face erimsoned, and his eyes
were on the floor. He had never felt so
utterly discomfited in the presence of his
hicadmaster.

" You explamed, so far, to Mr. Queleh,
that you had resson to believe that a
Lsreyfriars boy bhad visited that disve-
putable placo, and yvou had gone there to
take lim away.”

“"That 15 so, sir.™

“Such a proceeding was, perhaps, a
littla thoughtless, Wingate; but  you
were doing your duty as you saw it 1
tlo not blame you, my boy, though the
outcome was unfortunate, Mr. Queleh
would have been fully satisfied, and
would not have referred the matter to
me, had you given him the name of the
hoy you supposod to be at the inn. Ile
vould conceive no reason why yon should
not give him the name: and 1 confess
that I can conceive no reason either.”

“1I told Mer. Quelch that 1t was neot &
boy in lis Form, sir,” muttered the
preefoct.

“WQuite so; nevertheless, you should
have given the name. IE it was your
view that the name should only be given

Tur Macxer Lisrary.—No, 024,
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to the boy's own Form-master, there is
gomething to be =aid for 1. Ilave you
reported the boy in question to lus own
Form master?"”

“No, s}
volce.

v, Locke raised his evebrows.

“Then you have done nothing in the
matter!”

Mo, sir”

“ Then, Wingate,” said the Iead, with
very evident displeasure, “if I had not
raised the subject, nothing would have
been done ¥

Wingate did not answer,

There was a brief silence, during which
the Head's gare at George Wingate's
downcast face grew keener and sharper.

“You will give me the name of the boy
whom -vou suspected of visiting that
place, Wingate,” said the Head, at last.

The Greyfriars captain stood silent.

“ This will not do, Wingate,” said the
Head, very gravely. ‘‘Are you aware,
my boy, that you are laying yourself
open to very grave suspicion? You were
found in that disreputable inn, which 1=
sirictly out of bounds for all Greyfriars
boys, prefects as well as the others. If
you hesitate to explain yourself frankly,
what am I to suspect?"”

The Head's look had grown sterner,
and the colour deepened in Wingate's
rugged face, He raised his head,

“1 liope, sir, that I personally am
above suspicion,” he said pmud]%l

“No one is above suspicion, Wingate,
who places himsell in suspicious circum-
stances, and declines to make a frank
explanation. I do not doubi your state
ment that you went to the Cross Keys
in search of some foolish Lower boy, DBut
what am I to think, if you decline to
give the boy's pame, [or no reason
whatever ?”

Wingato cleared his throat,

“Phe truth is, sir, 1T acted nastily,” he
said. ‘' From the talk, or ruther tattle,
of a silly junior—Bunter of the Remove
—1 was led to believe that a Greyfriars
junior was at the Cross Keys. 1 did not
find him there—I saw no sign of him
there—and when I came back to the
schonl 1 saw him playing football with
his friends in the most unsuspicious way.
1 have thought over the matter very
carcfully, «ir, and come to the conclusion
that T made a wistake.”

“T1 am glad to hear it; Wingate—glad,
at all events, to hear that no Greyfriars
boy was guilty of such a transgression as

ou supposed. But surely you should
ﬁm‘é thought the matter over with greal
care before visiting the inn, instoad of
afterwaprds "

“1—1 snppose, so, sir."

“And the boy's name "

No nnswer,

“Come, Wingate!” snid the  TTead,
kindly bt lirmly.  “Remeniber  that
you e spoeaking to vour headmaster
You do nat wizh to shake niy faith m
you !

“Phe oatier s onver. s said Wine
gate. 1 ropeat thot T am convineced
now Dt Thinter was mistaken—that the
v anogoestion dil not go to the ('ross
Keys vesterday,  [s 1l necessary to men-
tion s nope 7™

“ T eomminnd vou to de sal™

Vingate drew a hard broeath.

“1t wn= my ninor, s

“Yoanr hrother—Wingato minor of the
Third Form ! exelaimod the TTead.

L] ‘lhl""..u.

said Wingate, in a low

sir. And—and T was anxious
ahont hin,'” stammered Wingate, 1
acted hastily, T know that now. 1 was

foolish to listen (o Bunter's silly tattle
at all."

“1 quite understand,” said Dr. Locke
very kindly., " Certainly, I did not thmk
of your brother, Wingate, 1 quite
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understand now yvour reluctance {o men-
tion the name. Nevertheless, it 1s better
Lo be quite frank. You are assured now
that your suspicions werp groundlesst”

“Quite, sir!” said Wingate honestly,
“1 went into the place. 1 saw nothing
of Jack there. I—1 was rather upset by
what Bunter told me, or I should nol
have believed him at all, When I came
back and saw my brother at [oothall, 1
was ashamed to think that I had been
led to doubt him at all.”

“1 understand. The matter ends here,
of course,” said Dr. Locke. “I shall
wention to Mr. Quelch that you have
satished me Tully. Bunter, I think,
should be punished for having misled
vou, He is, as 1 know, a mischievous and
tattling boy. But that matter can safely
be left in vour hands as a prefect. I am
quite satistied, Wingate—quite.”

And, with a kind nod, Dr. Locke dis-
missed the Sixth-Former,

Wingate of the Sixth went down the
corridor, feeling relieved, but with a
vague uneasiness lurking in his breast.

He was sure—he was surc that he was
sure—that he hnd misjudged his minor,
led away by Bunter's tattling tongue.
The fag was wild and renﬁls and
wilful, but he was not a blackguard,
Yet somchow, believing in Jack as he
did now, he had desired not to mention
his name. It might draw the Head's
attention to the scapegrace of the Third,
Yet, if the boy was innocent, why not?
What could it matter? Did he not, after
all, feel so sure of Jack's innocence?

It was a troubling thought io

honest, straightforward  captain
Greyiriars.

He had spoken frankly to the Head,
reluctant as he had been to do so. Ile
had practically given his woud that Jack
Wingate had not been out of honnds the
previous day. He had beheved so,
and vet he was conscious now of a
lingering uneasinoss,

Why had he not punished Bunter for
tolling him that falso tale? For he had
not punished Dunter. e did not intend
tn punish him.

Was there at the bottom of his heart a
lingering doubt that Bunter had, after
all toald him the truth; that Jack Win-
gate had, after all, been at the Cross
Keys, and had dodged away while Win-
gate was in conflict with My, Cobb and
his rowdy crew,

He alinost ran into Loder of the Sixth
at the corner of the vorvidor,  Loder
eyvell him curionsly.

“Trouble with the Head " he asked.

“Wa !l sand Wingate curtly.

“1 thought he-looked a bit grim.™

“ul you

“There's o story going aboul of your
beinge apixed upoan oo vew at the Cposs

the
of

Koys yesterday,”” suil Lodee. * Notlung
in it, of enppse ™
“Nobody's  business buat  mane,  any-

wav." snil Wingate, and he walked on
quickly before Gemald Loder csuld rpeak
aenin,

e black sheep of the Sixtle looked
aftor hom with o =weva=tie grin,

Gwynne ami Narth of the Bixth wers
waiting about the doorway of the House
for Wingate.,  Bot be was not in a momd
far company just theo, amd e went Lo
his stuely.

Giwynne looked in a fow minvles later,

He found Wingate staring from the
window with a hlack brow.

“Thinking 1t ont?" asked Gwynne
genially,
“Kh? Yes. What?”

“The team Tor Redelye”
“Oh, no! I wasn't thinking about
foolbull,” saildl Wingate. * Desides, it's

praclically settled about the Redelvi
match.”

* About Loder——"

“Loder's dropped,”  sand Wing
with a frown. “He chucked away
pame in the IMigheliffe mateh Jast wis-
and fouled a Highcliffe man, 1 suppo
he doesn’t expect (o repeat his perforn
ance on the Redelyffe ground ¥

Gwynne laughed,

“He seems to.”

“Then he'll be disappointed,” sai
Wingate curtly. “He may get a lock:
later in the season. 1 know he's & goo.
mwan when he chooses and when he keep-
hunsell Lit."

“Ilo scemed pretty [t
yesterday.”

““He's wanted to be fit in matches, -
he plays for Greyfriars, Look herc.

mne, 1 suppose you're not backin:
up his claima?” snapped the captam ol
Greyfriars,

“Go easy, old man, I wouldn't touch
Loder with a barge-pole,” said Gwynne.
laughing. “Leave him out all the season
I agree with you all along the line. Bu:
I think he means to make trouble.”

“Lot him!" said Wingate, dismissing
Gerald Loder with a seornful shrug o
the shoulders.

Gwynne nodded, and sauntered out ol
the study. It seemed to him that hi-
chum Wingate, generally one of the
bost-tempered fellows at Greyfriars, was
crowing a little snappy. Wingate, as
turned back to the window and stare
out gloomily into the quadrangle, di
not look good-lempered, that was cer
tain., He was worried about his minor
and he was doubtful about him, and a:
the samo time o little ashamed of his
doubts, and that was not a pleasant franie
of mind for any fellow to be in, and n
doubt it had its effect on George Wik
gatc's usually sunny temper,

in  practic

[

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
On Big Side !

i ALLO, hallo, hallo! The«
H goes the giddy lemon!”
* Loder, too!™

will
copze !

Harry Wharton & Co. had walked
down (o Big Side after clnssos that duv
ta give the Sixth a look-in, as Dol
Cherry  cxpressed  it. The Redelyile
matell was coming uwlong on Saturdi
and it was an afforr of souwe importari.
to the Greyfriars fellows,

There was o junior fixture with Red
elyffe, and this, of conrse, loomed o
lavgely in the views of {he heroes of 1]
Bomove., DBut they admittesd thiat I
eleven wnteles matlered.

So they loftily decided to sen how 11
Seniors  were getting on, and  =iroll
down 1o see the semor practiee for 1l
Iedsan.

loder of 1he Sixitle was there, a1
Loder was doipe renarkably well,
was little more than o week =inee Lod,
hail eracked up hopeles<ty in the g
cliffe mateh. homge little wors than
pas=enger in his team, and hnd erowno
his affonens by palpably fouling a Hiel
ehily minn,  Byery feollaw at Leveylvin e
had approved of Wmgale s action o
deopping him oot of the first cleven
Fven Loder's ouly pals—Walker and
Carne of the Sixth—could seareely i
approva of i,

But it was evidently that Leder hadl
improved wonderfully since then,  Tu
practice, at least, he was showing up ro
markably well, Ile was fit—at the o
of his [form—and Tom North, in goal.
bad been unable io keep the leather out

“Wonders never

fr
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when Loder semt it in, Judging by his
farm that day—and that day nlone—
erald Loder was well worthy of a place

1 the team that was going over to Red.

sife on Saturday,

Perhaps he still nourished a hope that
Wingate would relent at  the last
=otnent,

If so, mnst of the fellows could have
todd hiim that such a hope was delusive
Wingate wos not 0 nan to make up his
minel in a hurry, or to change it in o

rry when onee made up.

“Goal!”  chirruped Bob  Cherry.

Lrood old Loder! He must have been
gotntg olf the smokes lutely!”

[[a, ha, ha!”

*“Looks a bhit more L than he did on

Highclife  day,” remarked Harry
\Vharton.

“The dear man is minding hizs p's
end q's now,” said Johnny Bull, *“ He

loesn't like beinpg dropped out of first
eleven footer. I wrmfuln't trust himn
sgain, if I were Wingate,”

“Wingate won't,” said Harry., “It
wasn't only that he crocked up. He
souled o Higheliffe man, and that kind
=f thing isn't good for Greviriars.”

“No fear!|”

“Stll, he's jolly good,” said Frank
“Sugent, with i:i_s eyes on Loder in the
weld, *“He can play when he likes."

‘But the ]ikEII:IJ.nI:'E.E 15 not always
tervific | remarked Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh.

“Hello, hallo, hallo! Here comes

okor! '"Ware the Fifth!” chuckled
tob Cherry.

Horace CUoker was limping a little as
e came along through the crowd of
fellows on Big Side. 1t seemed that he
sad not quite recovered from the ex-
citing happenings of the morning.

He gave the Famous Five a lofty
frown ; but thoyv did not seem to be the
special object of his wrath just now.
Coker was looking for somebody: but
not the heroes of the Lower Fourth.

“You've come to see the practice,
Loker?” called out Bob Cherry, * 1t
will do you good, old man. Stand
Bere, and I'll explain the whole thing
to vou, It's time you picked up some
enovledge of football.”
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cheek !’
that

“1 don’t want any Remove
snorted  Cokor, " Have voun scen
voung cad, Wingate minor?"

“Nobt since thig morming. Sl leok.
ing for hm?*" grinned Bob,

“Neos " snapped {Caker, “ Flo'x
dodging me. [Te hacked my =hin. in
the cloisters, I've got o buanp Lig
an "

“1 dare sav you asked for it re
marked Nugent., “Yonu asked for what
we gave vou, didn't vou, old scout*™

Coker glared at the Famous Five.
Coker of the Fifth was wvery slow to
learn from cxperience; but his last ox-
perience at the hands of the morry
Removites was very recent. He checked
his desire to visit his lofty wrath upon
their cheeky heads.

“Has Wingate put you down for the
Redelyife mateh on SBaturday, Coker?”
asked Dob Cherry, with a wink at his
comrades, Coker's claim to play in all
important matches was well known, and
furnished considerable entertainment at
Groviriars.

“No,” said Coker, with a frown.
“He hasn't had sense enough! I see
he's got Potter and Greene down, Of
course, they know something about the
game—I've given them n lot of tips.”

“0Oh, my hat! But why has he left
Coker out, vou fellows?" said Bob.
“It'a reanlly a mystery.”

“Sheer fatheadedness,”

i
it £,

gsaid Coker,

“No: there's another reason,” said
DBob. 1 think I've got i, He wants
to beat Roedelvife: that must be the
reason.”’

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Horace Coker breathed hard. Again
he was tempted to give the cheeky
Removites what they deserved; and
again he paused. The five sturdy
juntors were quite ready; in fact, they

were quite eager to fill up ten minutes
or 50 with rolling Coker over and sit-
ting on his head. This time Horace
did not give them the opportumity.

He turned away from the Famous
Five, to resume looking for Jack Win-
gnle, He limped as he went. Coker
was feeling very cross that afternoon.
A bump the size of an egg on his leg
chd not, of course, conduce to sunny

— = -

temper; and Wingate minor had not
viet been properly chastised for his un-
exampled cheek 1n vonturing to hift his
heel against so great a man,

The cheeky fag had been dodging
Coker—giving Coker all the trouble of
looking for him, Potter and (Greeno

had deelined (o help look for him;
they  had  preferred  joining in  the
semior. football  practice, giving a3 a

reaszon the fact that they wore down to
play for Greyfriars on RSaturday; a
reason which Coker could only regard
a3 frivolous.

The most important thing in the
universe, just then, was the punishment
of Wingate minor for raising a bruise
ns bigr as an eggr on Coker's shin, That,
al least, was Coker’'s opinion. But
Coker had many opinions which other
fi:llows did not share.

Wingate minor, hiowever, was not to
be seen among the fellows who were
walching the fooler. Quite a crowd
had been drawn by the news that
Loder, dropped from the first eleven,
was going strong and showing magni-
ficent form. But Jack Wingate was not
amongst them,

Obviously, he was keeping out of
Coker's way; adding to the sum of his
offences by giving the great Horace
more trouble! Well, it would be all
the worse for him when Colker found

him, as Horace darkly resolved. Up
and down, and to and fro, Ilorace
Coker went limpung; and-—quite un-

known to him for some time—up and
down, and to and [ro, five juniors went
after him, also limping.

Bob Cherry was the first. As Coker
liunped away, Bob Cherry limped on his
track in playful imitation. And the
whole Co. eaught on to the little joke,
nnd limped after him in file.

The sight of Coker of the Fifth,
lofty and frowning, limping along,
with a “tail ¥ of five limping juniors,
made fellows turn their heads and stare
and chuckle.

Coker noticed that he was gelting a
lot of attention, but the reason did not
dawn on him.

He limped on, looking for Wingate
minor among the erowd, and after him

i i
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"1 say, you [ellows, are you killing Coker? '’
*“ You can hear him roaring right across the quad. 1
** Sheer off ! ** said Bob Cherry.,

you? "

Billy Bunter rolled

up and blinked at the scene th;nugh his big spectacles.
say, the beast kicked me the other day—hold him while I kick him, will
** You ecan kick Coker after we let-him get up—if you want to.”

(See Chapler 2.)
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I,impt-d Bob Cherry, then Nugent, then
Johuny  DBull, then Wharton, and

Hurree Jamsel Ram Singh brought up
the rear. . i
"Reen young Wingale anywhere?
asked Uoker, stopping to speak 1o Hob-

sgan of the Ehell.

“Jla, ha! Nol”

“What are vou cackling a

“Ha, hie, hat!" roared lHobson,

“1f wyou think it's funny to see a
fellow limping, Hobson, when he's had
a hack on the shin—"

Y 1s it catehing " asked Iobson,

9

“Catehig | No. What do you
mean " . _ o _
“0Oh, I thought it might bel” said

Hobson gemully,

Coker gave him s frown, aud limped
oi.  The Vamous Five resumed their
limping pursuit; and by this ume they
were  getting wore attention than the
footballers, and the whole crowd ‘l:l-f
Greviriares fellows were yelling with
lavwprhter.

(Coker looked roumd ar last.

“What the thunp——"

*1la, La, ha!" . )
“1 limp, thon  limpest, he lunps?™
chortled Bob Cherry,  * Nous limpons,

vons limpes il limpatent,”

“Ha, ha, hat" _

Coher glared at  the Removites.
They were mimicking him—actually
mocking him, Horace James Coker, of
the Fifthh Form! ,

It was too wmuch!  Even Wingale
minar's offcneces were searcely o seTious
a< this: the fug bhad Lacked lus shins,
but Lhese [ellows were actually making
funn of him—of Coker, of the Fifth!

Really, it was time for the skies to
fall wlen such things happened .
The skies did not fall. but Horace

(‘oker fell—on the Famous Vive, and he
fell on them n fury, smiting right and
left,

“Oh, myv hat!

“Stop him!"

“Lollar him!™

“Wa, ha, ha!”

Horace Coker found himsell strewn
onn  the hard, unsvmpathetic earth,
Harry Wharton & Co. walked away and
left him there, alter thoughtfully jam-
ming his hat over his eyes,

“Oh gad!” gasped Coker,

“11a, ha, hal”

(‘oker staggered up, and  extracted
liis head fromm his hat with some difli
culty. He was limping more severcly
than ever when he departed from Ihyg
Side, and for a time he forgot to lock
any f{urther for Wingate of the Third.

-———

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Heavy Hand !
CARNE of the SBixth looked up with

Look out "

an angry stare. Carne was
lounging in the window-zeat in
ithe prefects’ room, reading a
paper. when the door suddenly opened
and Wingate minor stepped in.  The fag
stepped in very quickly and shut the door
aller lm,
“What the
spnapped Carne. )
Wingate minor looked round :‘uuukh'.
Carne was alone in the prefects’ room;
and the fag had supposed the rootn to
be empty, until he heard the Sixth-
Former's voiee,
lefore Wingaie minor could reply,
however, there came the heavy tramp of
feel n tho passage outside. _
Disregarding Carne, the fag listened
to that heavy tramp, and, to his relef,
il passed 1the door.
Carne understood then,  Somebody
was in pursuit of the scapegrace of the
Tee Macxser LiBrary.—No, 924,

thump do you want?”

Third, and Jack Wingate had dodged
into the prefecls’ room for safely,
Probably, any other fag would have
hesitated 1o do so, the prelects’ room
being a spot sacred to prefects, which
fags only entered in fear and trembling
if they were sent for. Even Fifth Form
[ellows would scarcely have had the
neive 1o walk into that room wilhout
leave, Dut it was in keeping with
Jack Wingrale's checky characler that
he dodged inlo the prefects’ room as
coolly as lie might have dodged into a
Form-room or inio Gosling’s lodge.

The captain’'s minor, in fact, was

hrathcr given to presuming on lLis re-

lationship to the captain of the school,
which was not hikely lo recommend him
to the [avour of other prefects.

Carne stared angrily across the room
at the fag, |

“] asked wyouv & queslion,
minor ! he snapped,

“It's all right,” said Jack Wingate.
“That idiot Coker's alter mwe, and 1
dodged in" _

“And you think you can dodge into
this room if vou chooze, do you!” asked
Carne unpleasantly. 1

Wingate minor eyed him  warily.
Carpe was a pood deal of a bully,
though neot guite so bad in that line
a3 his pul Lader. But even “six” from
Carno was betler than falling into the
hands of Horace Coker until the great
(‘oker's wrath had been appeased by
time.,  Coker. fortunately, had not a
long memory for olfences, and it was
only a question of lu-:epingi out of his

Wingate

way till the little matter lhad time to
low over, i -
“You fauecy yourself a liltle too

e, 1 think, becau-e vou hoppen o
b Wingate's minor,”” said Carne, 1T,
for one. don't intend to take any more
cheek from vyou than from any other
serubby little ratter in the Third, See?”

“T thought thera was nobody 10 here,”

said Jack Wingate., “Most of the
Sixih are at football practice.”
“That's nothing to do with it. Fetch

the cane from my study.”

Wingate minor did not move,

“ Do vou henr?”

“1 tell you I thought the room was
emply,” said the fag sullenly. *“1
didn't know vou were slacking about.”

“What!" roared Carue.
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“1f you'd been on Big Bide with the
rest you wouldn't ha%e secen me here,
taid Jack Wingate,

Carne brealhed hard and deep. Even
a rood-tempered prefect could scarcely
have been expected to take this soul
of talk from a fag patiently; and Carne
was neither OOdE-iEI'I'J-pETE nor patient

But before he could pursue the matic:
further the heavy [ootsteps came back
along the passage oulside.

They stopped at the door.

Coker of the Fifth, apparently, had
guessed that Wingate minor had take:
refuge in the prefects’ room,

The door was hurled open.

“Are vou there, vou young ecad®
shouted Coker.

Wingate minor backed across 1l
room.  Although he Thad himsecl?
violated the sanctity of the prefeels’

rooni, he had expected Coker to respeel
it; but Coker of the IFifth ratho
prided himself on not thinking much of
the Sixth. If a Lower Form fellov
cheeked Colker, it was a very seriou:
matter, but if Coker checked the Sixtl
that was exactly how it should be, i
(‘nker's view, &ntnm had denied hun
the wvaluable gift that enables us o
“see ourselves us others see us.”

He strode into the room.

“Keep off, you silly fathead!™ ex
claimed Wingate minor,

“Here, Coker, this won't dol™ ex.
elaimed Carne,

(Coker stared at Carne,

“What won't do?” he demanded,

“Yan ean't butt into this room.”

“"COan't 17" said Coker truculently.

Arithur Carne looked at him.
was a Sixth-Former and a prefect. In
thoory, he had great authority over
Coker—indeed, he had the power (o
order Coker t{a appear before o
Prefects’ Meeting, and to take & beating
if adjudeed deserving of it. That wu-
in theory. In actual practice, Carne did
not want trouble with Coker. The hoi-
headed Horace was only too likely 1o
knock him spinning, prefect as he was .
and ell the prefects’ bealing ail
ministered afterwards would not have
mended Carne's nose.

Wingate of the Sixth, cerlainly, woul.l
not have stood any nonsense [ron
Coker. DBut Carne was not made of
the same stulf as the Greyfriars captain.

“I've lold wou!" s=aid Carne,
loftily as he could, in the circumstaneces.
“Get ont of it, Coker!™

And Carne put his newspaper under
his arm and walked out of the prefects’
rootl, in order not to be a witness of
Coker's disregard of his order !

Coker sniffed, and turned to the fag
again,

“You hacked my shin the
cloisters this morning,” he said,

“1 wish I'd hacked 'em both!" sail
Jack Wingate.

“I've got a lump as big as an egg'”

“1 wish it were as big as a duek '«
EEF!"

* I canght you smoking—""

“Mind your own business!"”

Wingate minor was cornered in (e
prefects’ room, but he was as cheeky
B3 ever,

“Well, 'm going to give you a joliv

hiding !"" said Coker. * You can't
cheek the Fifth, my boy, or hack their
shins, even if you are the captain s
minor.”

“ Blow the Fifth ("

“ Bend over that chair!” said Coler,
slipping a stick-from under his arm mnto
his hand, in the manner of n prefect.

“Go and cat coke!” retorted Jach
Wingate,

“Will you do as you're told?” roarcd
Coker, in great wrath,

“No jolly fear! Who the dickens are
vou " said the fag.

“1'H jolly scon show youl"

Ho

ne

in
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MONDAY.
Coker of (he Fifth strode at the [ag
towering  wrath.  Wingate nunor

caught up a chair.
“Keep off, you ass, or I'll jolly well
"t' you with this!" he shoiited.

‘Wil you, by gum?*"’ gasped Coker.
Heo fairly jumped at the fag.
ﬁn:g&tL minor kept his word, and the
air was “biffed ” at Coker. The

sreat Horaco warded with his left arm,
rml gave a howl as thie chair crashed

il it,
The next moment the chair went
wshing to the floor, and the fag was
n Coker's grasp.
Wingate minor yelled and struggled.
But Coker's grasp was oo I'ufl:'lr for
., He was uhrrfu] to the table and
sammed on it face down, pinned there
vy Coker's beavy hand, and then the
ek rose and fell.
Whack, whack.
Jack Wingate's furious wells
'-:|'rju;‘.-,'l1 the prefects’ room, and
vonud, as (Coker Taid on the stick.
Elmrt- was a tramp of feet in the pas-

whaek !
rang
far

op, ]:}rﬂl;.:H had  finmislicd on Bag
~iln some time ago, und some of the
=ixth *were coming alonge {rom the

chinngimg-room, Wingate, Liwynne,
Sorth, and several othier seniors, started
i+ they heavd the frantic yelling from

e prefects’ room.

“Laoder, T suppose.” muttered Wig
wate, with a frown, His impression was

at the bully of the Sixth was -
ttntstering punishment to some hapless
faz in his usonl heavy-handed style.

Vhie next mioment he arrnived at the
apen deor, and almost jumped at the
sight of Horace Coker of the Fifth
vhacking his minor.

“Cloker!” he ejnculated.

“Well, of all the neck!" exclaimed
Cowsnne, in great indignation.

“Cheeky cad!” sand North,

(‘oker of the Tifth had no right to
whark fags of the Third; he hud no
riehit in the Prefocts’ room. 'This time
hee had to deal with a prefect of &
niality very different from Carne's,

He did not heed the arrival of the
|rr4.~Fw ts: he was too 'hu:tj.' In in}'ill_i,r o
the stick. DBut Lhe had te heed 1t the
next moment.

Wingate major ran intn
srasped Coker v the collar,
tore b away from Lhe [ag.

Crash !

Unker of the I9ifth wenl sprawling
nlong the floor. One swing ol George
Wingate's powerful arm had hurled him
Lhere,

the room,
and fairly

“Oh ' gasped Coker, “0Ow!'™
Wingate minor slid from the table
and stood, Audhed and panting, Horace

(‘oker sat up, gasping for breath, and
blinked at the captain of Grexiriars.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Coker Talks Too Much!

INGATE fixed a grim look on
“What do wvom mean by

this*" he demanded.

“Ow " spluttered Coker.

“Are vou hurt, Juck®"

“Yes," panted Wingate munor, ™ The
lenst has been pitching into me with
thal stick! Look here, who's Coker to
pteh into a fellow *"

“T'in going Lo scitle that matter with
(‘oker now !"” said the Greyfriars cap
tain grimly., “Get up, Coker!"

LHorace Coker serambled to his Feet,
e was not daunted even hy the
pesenes of three or four Sixth TForm
profects; he was quite as angry as Win-
pale. And though Coker was not blessed
with much in the way of sense, he had
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““If you won't cut, Coker,”

cheek knocked out of him.”
Coker.
Coker was not willing to go.

had to go.

said Gwynne, *' then we shall have to make you.
Dribble him along the passage, you fellows,
*““Good ! " said North.
“I—oh—ow—you cheeky rotters—yarooooh—oh, my hat ! "
But with the two Sixth-formers dribbling him, he
And he went!

time Coker had some of the
*“ Look here ! "' roared
Horace

It's

(See Chapter 6.)

boundless pluck, and he had never
feared a foe.

“*Stand aside, Wingale !

“What *"

“Brtaml asule! I haven't fnished
thrashing that cheeky voung cad vet!”
bawled Coker.

“T think you lave!" =aud Wingale.
“T think vour own thrashing isn’t very

far off, Coker. 'Ll.lli“'ﬁ the next item on

hie shouted.

l.Iw programme.’
“Don't talk rot !"' hooted f'nL-E‘*r. “1'd
like to sep dn\imth thrash me! 1°11

stanid up to anvbody in the Sixth, with
or withont gloves!"”
“What are vou doing in this room?*"
“T1 came here after that voung cad.”
“DBullyving a Third Form fag—what "
“Ie hacked myv shins this morning!”
saidd Coker. “I'd have thrashed him

thien, only some checky Remove kids
butted in! I'm going to thrash ham
now! Think I'm going to have my

shins hacked by a fag. simply because
he happens to be vour brother?"”

“If my brother hacked vour shins,
("oker, we'll go into that matter fiest,”
said Wingate major quietly, My
biroithier has no more rights and privi-
leges than any other kid in the Third."

“Ile seems to think he has, anvhow !™
jeered Coker. " He echecks the Fifth
nid the Sixth, too, for that maticr!
Your own pals would coff him right and
loft, but for von!"”

Gwvnne and Tom North tried to look
nneanseions, It was a fact that they
“went casy " with Jack Wingaie on
apecount of lLis brother, On lis own
account, it was very probable that he
woulil have booked a good many
liekings.

Wingate knitted his brows.

“1I don't want any Greviriars preferct
to make distinetions in my brother’s
favour,” he sad. ** But never mind that
now ; you say my minor lLacked your
shins *"

“Look at that!” bawled Coker.

He jerked wp lus trouser-leg, and
showed the bruise. It was a largo
bruise, black-and-blue, and evidently the
result of a eruel and reckles: hack.

Wingate major frowned as he looked
at 11,

“You did that,

“Yes, T did!™
sullenly.

“And why?"

“(‘oker was bullving me !

“Coker's alwayvs meddiing with the
fags, and putting on the airs of a Sixth
Form man,"” said North. “I1 dare say
vour minor was quite in the right,
Wingate.”

“Oh, of course he was!" jeered
Coker. “Quite the thing for Third
Form fng;s to smoke cigarettes in the
cloisters, ™

Wingate started.

“Do you mean to say that you found
my minor smoking "

“Yes I jolly well do!”

“No business of wyonrs, if he was"
said Gwynne. “The Head hasn't made
vou a prefect vet, Coker."

“Rats!" ﬂmtl (‘oker,

“So wyou've been smoking again,
Jack!" said Wingate, with a troubled
look at his minor,

“1 wasn't smoking.”

“Oh!"

“Well, of all the voung rotters!” said
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muttered the fag
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Coker, in disgust. “1 never expected
even that vourg Llackguard to lie about
it 1"

Wingate looked more and more
troubled. Uoker was an interfering and
overbearing rss, no doubt; hut Wingate
knew that lis word wuae good enough.
Unfartunatelv, hie was not so sure about
his minor.

*Joaek ! he mutiered uneasily.

Wingate miner sneered,

“1 wasn't smoking,” he repeated. “I
had a cigarette, and asked Coker for a
mateh, "

“Oh, my hat!" said Gwynne, almost
overcome by the idea of a Third Form
fag, with a eigurette, asking a Fifth
Form man for a mateh.

“That's true,” said Coker, 1t
comes o the same thing, doesn't 1t?"

“Tt does!" said Wingate,

“Well, T nover smoked the cigarette.”
snid Wingate minor. “That bully
pitehed into me, and T hacked his shins;
and 1'd jolly well do the same again,
too!'"

“Would you?" gasped Coker. He
made a forvard movement ; but George

Wingate's stalwart figure barred his
path. _

“Stop that!” snapped the Greyfriars
captain,

“Look here,. do voun think I'm going
to have my shins hacked?” roared
Coker furiously.

* You shouldn't have taken it on vour.
self to meddle,” said the ecaptain of
(ireyfriars, * You've no authority over
the Third, and vou know it, aor onght to
know it. You could have mentioned the
matter to me’

“1 preferred to deal with tlle voung
rascal mysell!” said Coker of the Fifth
loftily,

“That wae pure cheeck,” said Win-
gate. “You don't quite know your
place, Coker, and if vou don’t look ont
you'll get a prefects” beating to make
vou undersiund that vou're neobody in
particular.”

“Why, syou—yon cheakyv ass
gasped Coker. quite confounded at the

suggestion that he was nobody n
particular.
“That's enough! Mind vour own

husiness, and don't interfere with the
fags!"

“Let "em do as they like—what 1"
hootod Coker. “I ean tell vou, Win-
gale, that 1if you den't leak after yonr
nminer I shall jolly well keep him in
arder if he's going to disgrace the
school, T gave lum six vesterday for
pub-haunting, and I'll do it again f |
cateh him at the Cross Keys, so vou can
put thet in your pipe and smoke it !"

Wingate started violently,

“The Cross Keys! What do yon
mean?  IMow dare you s=ay that my
niinor was at such a place ?”

“Didn't yvou kunow?" jeered Cokor,
“I've heard that vou went there after
somebody  vesterday, and got chucke:dl
out. I know I jolly well saw your minor
«neaking out of the back gate, and gave
Lim six for it!"”

Wingate's fuce was quite pale, as he
looked at his minor,

All his doubts were resolved now: he
knew that Dunter's tattle, after all, had
beon well-founded ; that his minor had
been at the publicchouse, and had
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escaped by the back gate on the towing-
path, while he, Wingate, was being
“chucked out " by Mr. Uobb and his
myrmidons.

It was a stunning discovery for Win-
gate, after he hod persnaded himself that
a nustake had been made, and had prae-
licallv given the Head his word that Jack
Wingate was innocent.

i1e stood quite still ; and Gwynne and
North, exchanging a glance, came over
to Coker,

“Time you went !" satd North briefly.

“T'm not poing without licking that
young cad——"

“Aren't vou! Dear a hand, Gwynne."”

Coker resisted. But even the hefty
Coker was not of much use against two
big Sixth-Formoers,

Gwynne and Novth pintoned his arms,
and walked him to the door, resisting
unavailingly ; and they walked him out
into the pasage,

Coker gasped with wrath.

“Now cut!” said Gwynne,

“Bha'n't! I—~ .

There was a roar from Coker as
Gwynne introduced his boot into the
argoment., He introduced it with
vigouirr, and Horace Coker tottered.

“Dribble him along the passage,
North," said Gwynne. *It's time Coker
i1gul some of the cheek taken out of
i

“Goad ! said North.

“Look  here——" roared Coler.
“1—— 0Oh! Ow! You cheeky rotters!
Yaroooch! Oh, my hat!"

Coker was not willing to go. Dut with
two Sixth-Formers dribbling him, he had
to go. And he went !

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
His Brother's Keeper !

ACK WINGATE stood with a
J downecast face, stlent and sullen, as
he was left alone in the prefects’
room with the Greyfriars captain,

There was a long silence.

Wingate's eyes were fixed on  his
voung brother, und his rugged face was
full of trouble.

Il¢ realised now—now that the facts
wiere bronght clearly home to his mind

thut 1 s belwef o lns punor's inno-
cenee, the wish had heen father to the
thought. At the bottoms of his heart, he
had known that Juck Wingate had leen
at the Cross Keys that day:; nncon-
sorously, he had deceived himself. He
had spoken to the Head quite honestly ;
he had believed what he had said. Bt
thit belief had been founded upon his
awin stronge desire to believe.  There had
been no proof sgeinst the fag, and he
had let it go at that,

Now theros was prool: he knew that
(‘oker's statoment was to be rehied npnatl,
e was in o Jdifferent position.

Ay head-prefect of Greovlvinrs, e could
ol relise to take offoial notivce of what
b knew now for a cortwinty,  He wishied
pusstonately that the trmth had never
votne to his knowledge ; but it was uze-
less to wish that ; he had the knowledoe
now, und had to act upon it.

“Well ™ he said at last,

“Well ¥ mnttered the fag,

“You heard what Coker said 7"

-I.I‘!,":‘i.:l:l

“You don't dony it?"

Hﬂ HnsEwer,

“Coker found yon sneaking oot of the
Cross Keys by the back way yesterday,”
sardd Wingiute,

“I wasn't sneaking out. T was leav-
ing,” sawd Jack Wimgate, with a touch
of arrogunen, It was like lis cheek to
interfore with me. 1'd lick him for it if
I wore big enough.”

“Coker's a meddling fool,” said the

DON'T MISS THE NEXT STORY IN THIS REMARKABLE SERIES—

Greyfriars caplain. “ But T should e
blame any sevior of Greyfrars for inte

fering with a fag who was pub-hauntine
You were escaping by the back wa:

while I was trying to find yvou there.”

Wingate minor grinned faintly.

“You shouldn't have gone,” he zaid
“Tt wasn't my fault you got into -
shindy with those rotters.”

“I shouldn’t have gone?” repeaie
Wingate., * You're my brother, and
Third Form fag—and you think I shoul
have left you there.”

Juck Wingate did not answer that,

Wingate major moved to and fro res
lessly, his hands driven deep into h
pockets, He did not know how to dec
with the perverse, wilful fag. TIf Jat
Wingate had not been his brother—
And yet, what right had he to treat b
hrother differently from any other fag »
the Third Form? Wingate had a stronc
sense  of duty, and anything lik
favouritism was despicable in his eyc:
And wet—blood is thicker than wate
And at the back of lis mind was a he
lief, a hope, that the reckless fag hac
been acting under the evil influence o
someone else—that it was not of his ow
accord that he had acted as he had don

"1 don’t sce how you knew I wa
there,” said Jack Wingate, at last.

“ Bunter knew, and he tattled.”

“That Remove cad? 1 don't see how
he knew,” said the fag, biting his Iy
He wondered whether Bunter knew
also, that 1t was Loder of the Sixth wi
hatl sent him to the Cross Keys, and
whether Wingate major knew that.

“It doesn't matter much how he knew
that I can see,” said Wingate. *' Lool
here, Jack, you can see this won't do.”

No reply.

“T don't believe you're the shady Tiitl,
blackguard you make yonrself out to
he,” went on Wingate. *‘SBomebody el-c
is behund this.”

Wingate minor drew a deep breath

His brother suspected somethirg; bu!
evidently did not suspect Loder,
“Yon've been pgetting in tow wil'

some fellow older than venrself, wha's
rut this kind of thing into your silly
wad,” went on the Greyfriars captain
shrowdly, “Isn't that it?"

Bilenes.

“I've been keeping an eve on yvou-
and I haven't spotted the fellow,” sanl
Wingate, 1 thought of Skinnee af th
Roemove, and Angel of the Fourth—bn!
[ can’t see that you've had anything to
do with them."”

“T haven't."

“They've both been in tronhle far
hlagging ; and if you had been taken up
by either of them, I could understand
it. Bul——"

“T'we hurdly spoken to Skinner tl
term, and T never speak to Angel of the
Fourth., Ton jolly swanky for me.”

“Then there's somebody elze ?V

Wingate minor set his hps.  ITe dared]
{1314 In*lru[ﬂ' Ladere, if he hadd desired 1o

do so. But he did not de<ire to oo
that: in his own way, he was loval
Neither didd he regard  Lader of the

Sixth as having led him mte evil, Hi-
view was that Gerald Loder was a ool
natured, sporting kind of fellow, for
whosn condescending notice  he  was
grateful,

“Who is it, Jack?”

The fag made a restless movement,

“What rot vou're talking, Gearge!
As if I couldn’t drop in at the (Cross
Koys to speak to a man, without being
put np to 1t by somchody else”

“How long were you there?”

“Only a few minutes,”

“You went Lo speak to a man®"

ii Yl’!ﬂ.”

"“What man ??

“(obb, the landlord,” zaid the lag re-
luctantly,
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‘Tid you take a ||.r-.'=.~=.nrro for anyone”

Wingate minor's lips closed obstin-
"1 otn'd better hI}l*ElL kid,” said the
fect [ullHIH]l. *1'm Il'lr'Il'H to do
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for von. You know 1 can i pass
11 ||'|!l|" likee tls, IF I faveuroed you
ASC VOU Fo My l-rm-ml [ xhouldn't

it 1o keep the captainey of the =o hcunl

v hands., I've gat to reporl vou to
H-'-rlrl-'
fack Winpate startod violently.
“That —-that might mean the sack?
breat hed.

If vou were in a higher Form, it

rould, But the Tlead isn't likelv to
wck a kid in the Third, 1f he can help
It means a ITead's Hogging.”
“1—1 don’t care. If vou want to see
flogged, von can have your way,”
ttered '\‘p'inrzu’rl- minor sulleniy. %3
31 I stop vioul,
“Yonu know T don't want it. If you
ere sent to that pub by some older
low, give me his name, and I'|l deal
th him, and let vou off as lightly as ]
Fhe fag gave a scoffing langh.
“You think there's somebody, and
a wint me to ronwnd on him and giTE
n away to zave my own gkin! That's

ot pood enough for me, if it 15 for
The Grexfriars captain flushed
MS0.

‘If vou've been led into this by some
low  older than voursell—" he
ran.
“1 haven't bicen led.”
“Very well,” sard Wingate quietly.
must take it as vou sav. You've
oken bounds, and disgraced vourself
d vour school. and 2ou must take the
sequences, 1 you've nothing to tell
e I'll ask vou no more questions; the
ter will Le dealt with exactly as af
i were no relation of mine”

‘Then you're pgoing to report mo 1o
Iead?'” breathed Jack Wingate,

Phere was o long panse.
"No ! said Wingate at Inst. “Gwyane
a prefect, and he heard what Coker

. T shall ask him to deal with the

tter without considering me——-"

"Gwwynne dislikes me,” muttered the
x. “He will make it as bnd for me

= he can.

I.f 1.1.'!” LR & ]I]ﬂl]1 '"'-'IFI""IH. "i”.“'lliL'.r” h"l-

ur cheek and utnpmh nee vou can take

consequences,’” said the Greviriars
aptain  grufily, “Anyhow, Gwynne
ill treat vou as he'd treat any other
ag. 1 shall leave at at that, Now you

"o
Wingate minor moved fo the door
nil hesittotgd., It was on his lips to
ke aun appeal {o his brother; but
Wingate major  wi alked over to the

indow and 11+r1'||1-|.1 his imFL on the far
nd stood staring out into the gquad:
rangle,

The fag gritted his teeth.

“Leave it at that, then, if you like!”
b HIF!.]I[!P{L “T den’t care! 1i 1I'in
cacked they'll have something to say to
voi at home, at any rate,”

And he stamped out of the prefects’
room and slammed the door after him.

Gwvnone and North were lonunging in
the passage, not caring to enter the
room agamn till the interview between

the two brothers was over, Both of
them looked very grimly at Wingate
minor as he slammed the door—a pro-
cepding that was absolutely unheard-of
w ita ansolence,

“You cheeky litile sweep——"" began
North, reaching out a hand towards the
I._Ig,

Gwynne murmured something, and
North frowned and drew back the grasp
that had nearly closed on Wingate
minor's ear.

“Out!™ he snapped.
Aund the fag. with a look of sulks
dehance, soundded down the passage.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bunter is Wanted !

“i SAY, sou fellows!™
1 “How did Bunter know we had
a cake for tea™” asked Bob
Ciwerry.  And the Famous Five
chuckled,

'he chums of the Remove  had
gathered to tea in Study No. 1, and
Billy Bunter’s fat fare and bizg spec-
tacles ghimmered o oat the door. The
Owl of the BRemove rolled into the
sty

“Oh, really, Chorrv!" he said. 1
didn't know von had a cake for tea!

.I l]f".llll ”'IIJI.I.] -.|r:|L|:'|Jn;_=: i ns "i.l'llll'l"' L0

it the f"nt g—"'

“Nou've been disappointed about a
postal-order?” asked Frank Nogent very
sympat hetically,

“Exactly ! Bot that isn't what I was
goimng to sav,” said Bunter, as he hn'lpf-:l
himzelf to a huge chunk of cake, **1

{IT{-'-nlng though.

sav, this 15 a ol cake! Not like the
whacking cakes I pet from home, ol
course ; but, still, quite goed. That cad

Gwynne wanis me, and I've dropped in

ta see vou fellows to keep out of his
way."

“You've been ratding Guwynne's
study 77 acked Jolinny Buall,

“Oh, really, Bull—"

IT SHOWS MR. RICHARDS AT HIS BEST!

“NYou Iat duffer!" said H:-!.rr:,r Whar-
ton.  “1F n Sixth Form prefect wanta
ho

vou vou'd better go and see what
wants.”

Bunter shook his head.

“Gwynne's a beast!" be saind, “All

vou know—in fact,
yesterday 1 had a

I.I-I'Prl"i":"-: e ]IPEIH!.‘-.
all the Sixth! Only
lot of lines to do for Wingate. and now
Gwynne bhas been asking after me. The
Bounder told me Gwynne bhad asked
hitn where 1 wans, s0 1 came here. Ie
won't Jook for me in this study, 1
hope, ™

“1f he knows we've got a cake for
tea he will leook for wvou here,” said
Nugent,

*“*Ha, ha, ha "

“1 tell vou 1 didn't come after vour
measly cnke !” hooted Bunter. * Pasa
it this wav, all the same. I mav as
well have some while I'm here. 'w
missing tea in my study; Gwyane will
most likely Jook in SBtudy No. T for
me,"”

“Put what does Gwynne want?”

“Blessed if T know! You can’t be
too careful in dealing with prefectz—
keep out of their wav,” =aid DBunter
sagely., 1 dare sayv Gwyune wanl: to
lick me for something. As if 1'd donn
auvthing, vou know! Give him time
to forget about it, that's my idea”

“We shall soon forgel that we had a
cake for tea!” remarked Bob Cherry.
The cake undoubtedly was disappearing
at a wonderful rate.

“Oh, really, Cherry,
io be mean about a cake

f vou're going
after tha

l

cover,

Gwynne ol the Sixth, looking a litile eross, glanced into Study No. 1. *'Is thnﬁ
fat seoundrel, Bunter, here ? *’ he asked.
jolly odd how that fat chump has got out of sight—he's fat enough to be seen.”
The Famous Five said nothing, for Bunter, crouching under the table, was in gyod |
The Sixth-former frowned round the study, but he did not see Bunter,

(See Chapter 8.) |

““1 was told he’d come up here. It's
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sulondid holiday T stood sou at Bunter
Court in the vae——"
“Can it!" grunted Johnny Dull.
“1le’s ecannmg the cake, anyhew!"
suid Nugent, with a laugh. * Hallo!
That sounds like a Sixth-Former's fairy
footstep.™

There was a1 heavy tread in  the
passage.

Bunter jumped,

“I—1 sayv, you fellows, that's
Gwynne! Don't tell him I'm here !™

“But, vou fat duffer—"" exclaimed
Harry Wharton, as the Owl of the
Remove made o sudden dive under the
table,

Buiter vanished from sight as the
door opened. Gwynne of the Sixth,
looking a little cross, glanced into "the

study,

“l1s that fat scoundrel here?’ he
asked.

“IHem! Which?" asked Dob.

“Bunter!" snapped Gwynne.

“ Looking for Bunter?' asked Harry
Wharton politely,

“Yes, And I was told he'd come up
here, but I can't find him in his study,”
growled Gwynne. “1t's jolly odd how
that fat chump lias pot out of sight;
lhe's fat enough to be scen.”

The Famous Five said nothing.

Bunter, crouching under the table,
was hidden by five chairs and Gve pairs
of legs and was in good cover. It was
not the business of Harry Wharton
& Co. to give him away.

Gwynne frowned round the
but he did not see Bunter,
stepped back into the passage.

His wvoice was heard inguiring for
Billy Bunter, and Skinner's voice was
heard in reply.

“He went into Study No. 1, Gwynne,
a few minutes ago.”

“1le's mnot there
Gwynne.

And the annoyed prelect went tramp-
ing along the passage in  scarch of
William George Dunter,

The Owl of the Remove peered out
from under the table.

“T say, you fellows——"

“Better keep guiet ! grinned Dob
Cherry. “Gwynne may look 1n again
s he comes back.”

“T'm poing to.
cake, “iﬁ you?”

“"What "

“Shove the cake down here,” said
Bunter. “I'm hungry, vou know. 1
can eat all right here.”

“You can eat anywhere, 1 know,"”
remiarked Bob Cherry. “DBut half the
cake is enough for vou, Bunter! We're
so frightfully selfish that we want a
Iittle it ourselves.”

“Oh, really, Cherry— )

“TPhe osteemed Gwynne 15 coming
backfully " c¢huekled Hurree Jamset
Rarm Singh, and Bunter popped back
instantly out of sight under the table,

Gwynne of the Sixth glanced in at
the door again. DBut he saw only hve
juniors sitting sedately round the tea-
tabile, The prefect seemed puzzled.
From several guarters he had learned
that Billy Bunter was not far away, but
le had been unable to find him in the
Renove passage,

He turned back into the passage
apgain, and stond thinking for a moment
nr two.,  As he did s0, he suddenly
heard a fat voice in the study.

“1 say, vou fellows, has that beast
Gwynne gone®™

Gwynne spun round into the doorway
again,

“(Oh,
Cherry.

Tue Macxer Linrany.—No. 024,

study ;
and he

now " growled

But hand down the

L

my  hat!"  murmured DBob

AVCID DISAPPOINTMENT- ORDER YOUR *‘MAGNET™ EARLY!

The Sixtl-Former strode  into HnJ Under the influence of the ashplan

study, ~ he opened his lips o speak.  The

“Noo vorng vascals! You're Liiding | under the influence of the exprosais
Bunter here ! he exclatmed “Whoere | looks on five faces, he closed the.
15 b 'l]]'l-d.l!'i' the table?  Dunter, you | again.  And there was a pause 10

Fieseal——-

“1—1'm nol here &

“"What 7 roured Lhe prefect,

“T—1 mean—-"

“Roll out, vou fat dulfer?" growled
Johnny Bull, “You've given yourself
away now, you chump! Here, T'll help
you with my boot!™

“Xaroooooh |V

Billy Bunier volled out into view and
picked himself up, keecping the iable
between i and Gwynpe of the Sixth.

“1—I say, Gwynne, 1t wasn' t me——""
he gasped.

“"What wesn't, vou young nss?”

"I—I mean, 1—I didn't—"

“"You didn't what!"

“Whatever 1t 15 you're after me forl”
gasped Bunter.

Gwynne stared at him blankly for a
moment, then burst into a langh.

“You fat duffer! Did you think I
was after you to lick you?”" he ex-

claimed,

“Eh! Weren't you!” ejaculated
Buuter,

“"Ha, ha! No."

“Oh!"  Bunter gasped with reliei.

"I—I thought, of course, when 1 heard
that a SBixth Form beast was after
me——""

“A what?" ejaculated Gwynne.

“I—1 mean ™

“T've a jolly good mind te lick you
for giving me all this trouble!” growled
Gwynne. “1 suppose vou've been up
to something, and jolly well know that
you deserve a licking "

“Nothing of the kind," said Dunter
prowptly. *1 haven't been anywhere
near vour study, Gwynne. If you've
missed that bottle of ginger-pop you've
no right to put it dewn to me.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the Famous
Fit-‘l.‘.

“'Oh, really, you fellows——'

““So you've bagged a bottle of ginger-
pop from my study!”  exclaimed
Gwynne.

“No!" gasped Bunter. “Don’'t I
keep on tuﬂing you I haven’t 7"

“Faith, I don't know why they sent
vou to Greviriars, Bunter—a home for
idiots would be nearer your mark!"”
said Cwynne, laughing. “DBut never
mind the ginger-pop. Shut up.”

“Uw-can I go now?" asked Bunter.

The Famous Five had already
fintshed the cake, g0 DBunter had no
desire to linger.

“No. I'vo heen looking for you to
ask you something,” said Gwynne., “It
seems that you reported to Wingate
that his mmor went to the Uross Keys
vesterday, At least, vou mentioned it
to himm and sent him there on a wild-
goose chase. I want to know the truth
of the matter; Wingate's asked me to
deal with it. Now, I want the facts.
If it's true, I want to know the truth.
Out with it!”

Harry Wharton & Co. fixed very ex-

ressive Jooks on the Owl of the
?lemmre. Fith Wingate minor in his
shady escapades they had no s;mpnth:p
whutevoer ; IZruL it was an unwritten but
unbroken law that no Lower fellow ever
gave information abont snother,

Ihilly Bunter vas not o bright youll;
but he was bright enough 1o guess from
the looks of the Famous Five that if he
“snenked ¥ he would have to answer
for it when the prefect was gone. At
the *ame time, Gwynne of the Sixth had
an ashplant under his arm: and Bunter
had a deep disinchination to come into
cantact with that ashplant,

Study No. 1.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Gwynne's Way !

WYNNE of the Sixth stared -

G- patiently at Bunter. He wua-

quite unaware of the puint!

and troublesome thoughts tha

were working in the fal brain of the
Owl of the Remove,

“Well# he snapped. “Can’t you

speak ?"

“Oh! Yes! Certaiuly !” gaspe:
Bunter.

“(Go ahead, then”

" —I 2

“Do you know whether Wingate

minor went to the Cross Keys yester
duy " exclaimed Gwynne impatiently.
“Yes,"” gasped Dunter,
Bob Cherry, at that moment, picked
ap & fives bat, and twirled it 1n hi=

hand. DBunter guessed what that
inplied.

“I mean, no!” he stutlered.

“You mean yes and no?” askel
Gwynne,

“Exactly 1" stammered Bunter,
“C-c-can I go now "

“Not just vet,” said Gwynne, “Yos

and no won't quite do for me: one or
the other will be enough. Did you sec
Wingate minor going to that pub?”

“0Oh! Nol*

“Then how do you know he went?”

“I—1 heard hini—" .

"“He told you he was going?”

“0Oh, no!"

“Do vou mean that vou were listen-
ing, playing the pryving eavesdropper,
while he was speaking to somebod
else 7 demanded Gwynne.

“Yes—that is, no! Certainly not! 1
—I hope I'm above anvthing of that
kind !" stammered Bunter.

CGwynne looked at him sharply. The
Famous Iive listened in silence; but the
thought came into their minds that
Gwynne was not specially anxious to
collect evidence against the ecaptain's
minor,

He had taken up the matter because
the captain of Greyfriars had asked

him to do so, and he was going througl
with il; but, as a matter of fact, bhe
was rather keen to discover that the

evidence against Wingale
not conclusive.

“Where were vou when the kid weunt
out of gates?” asked Gwynne,

“1 was doing lincs for Wingate.”

“Then you ean't possibly know where
he went?”

“Nunno: only—"

“Only what?” ?:Japr:d Gwynne,

|

.HIiII-l:IrI' wis

“Nothing " gas Dunter.

“You thought he had gone to the
Cross Keys on some sort of hearsay—is
that 1t?"” asked the prefect.

“Yes!” gasped Bunter.

“And you had the cheek to tell Win-
gate on no better evidence than that—
what?” '

“I—I didn't exactly tell him!” stam-
mered Bunter. “I—I ‘wouldn’t, you
know, I—I thought he cught to let me
off my lines if 1 kept 1t dark about his
brother—see ! One good turn deserves
another.” -

Gwynne stared at the fat junior.

“0Oh, my hat! You bad the neck to
say that to Wingate! What on earth
did he do?"

“The beast pitched into me——"
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“1f I'd been in his place T'd not have

«ft & whole bono under
said Gwynne.
make a mountain out of a
all to get out of an

talk, and
molehill,

“You

You voung rascall”

gl i

all
hear

your fat!”
some silly

impot.

“1 thought there was nothing in if,

and 1 find there isn't. On your own
Jsowing, if you heard anything, you
sere playing the spy. A [ellow who
ould lListen, would tell lies!" said
wynne, in disgust,.  “You are a
} nch young raseal, Bunter "

“0h, really,

Gwynne-—

“I've a jolly good mind to lick vou!

Y ou d

better be careful another

l;mtE'

sow you spread yarns like this withount

“Ei kY

evidence.

If 1

Liear any more ol

. I'll give vou a licking vou'll remem

ber over the LJII'I.‘:HHE[E- Imlulm-

"I I sny—

“That's enought”

Lwynne walked out of Study No. 1,
snd his heavy footsteps were  heard
soing down the slairs.

The VFamons Five grinned at one
stiothee,  Gwynne was a Sixth Form
srcfect, and had s duty to doe: but it
srtainly =cemed to the Co. that he was
Howing his friendship for Wingate
wior to blunt the kecen odge of his

swnse of duty,

Bunter gasped with relief when he was

_' Tlll
*1—1 =ay,
,--ln-_;

clammed,

you

fellows,
Wingate away,

I

you

didn't
know !’

ﬂ'!"ﬁ["

b

with his eve on the Givos-bat.

“You'd lmw got a jolly good ragging

vou had

growled

{515

Cherrey.,

Why couldn’t you hold your fat tongue
the first place?"”
{‘ri"[""l'l'}'——"

“(Yh, really,

“Young Wingate wants a huling,
i,
tut 1t's not a fellow’s bieney
id nwayv,
it won't all come out,

OF :_.I_Hll'lj,..
Wharton, *
L B tllﬂ k

Wmgnte's sake,

“ Better for
Johnny Buall,

“*Yes;

winess to sneak,”

~ Hemove.
“No:
*‘T's

o
e,

the
snid

't think
WL INAE

jolly

Th“i‘l

him if

it

I ho

did,’

sal

if
Havry

pe, for ﬂtai

il ol

“It might save lhan from
wnething worse later,
av to get bunked from the schonl”

Lip
Wingnte,

Ilir's

that's right enoueh’
old '|l|'|1'u'i1|!|-
1ol Cherry.
thevre |l
Vvoung

Lo

* Anvhow,

poing the

but it's not a8 Homove fellow's
satc the ecaptim ol

the
I

evidence
the  way

of

I

vinne 15 going to work collecbing 1"
Wharton frowned a hitle,

That's all very
Lower

¢ 10 ”l‘:'

wiel

Sohoonl

P

i -
It's

sk

s,
L o

sbout one another; bul it’s up to a pre-

fel b met to the facts o & serions
vatter hke tlhas.  Gwynre's o pood-
duredd fellow, but I can't say T tlook

aiwh of him ns a prefeet.”

“1 suyv, vou fellows, I pulled the wool
cer his eves a treat,” said hilly Boanter,
“Yaou fut ass, he wanted vou to,”
cranted  Johnny  Bull, “Lncky  for
oune Wingate it wadn't Carne or
Walker on the job. Aunvhow, there

aotthln't have

‘Cood epg!

ANow, vou

bnter, and we'll oll kiek together,”
*You ean tell uz aftervards who
Ready ™

~andl.

Licked bnwdest,

been any teonbile ot all of
Bonter hodn’t eavesdreopoed and tattled,

! .:'-1 ik Bunter"

Lel's!

stand

W

LI

the

“The kickiulness is the proper caper,’
sureil Hurree  Jomset Ram "'uhr:h

Let us kick hin hardiully and pain
foally.”

“1 sav, yvou fellows——"

“No good saving anvibing, old fat
heans this 1 for vour own pool, voun
Lnow, " sand Bob Cherry.

ol ~et the door wile open,

donrwoy,
e

PRICE
TWOPENCE.

13

Tea was lust commeneing in Study No.

little man ! ™

1 when Coker of the Fifth burst in. All

was calm and bright—till Coker butted in, After that, all was pandemonium.
‘*“ Oh, you're here, are you ? ** said Coker, dropping his hand on Jack Wingate's
shoulder and jerking him out of the chair.

**I've come here to talk to you, my
(Nee Chapter 13.)

“0Oh, really Cherry
“We're waiting for you,
“Look here, vou beasts
Bunter, in alarm.
“Roll him over here,” said Bob,

“Leggo!” roared DBunter, as Johnny
Bull grasped him, and propelled him
towards the door. * I'm not going to be
kicked ! I don't want te be kicked——
Yarocoooaol !

“That 1sn't the |-m|-|
patiently,

Buanter.”

" hiowled

" explained Bob
“The powt as that a jolly

good Kicking will do vou gond, [or
making trouble between old Wingate
aredl s mnor, "

Y“Tapgeo ! yelled Bunter,

“Now, all of vou pet ready.” =aul
Johnnv Bull. -ln]u-”mp: Bunter mlo the

doora as " ]* ick hiavd and kiek often
when T 1t hun gol”
i'“l-;.:]u[ hn ™

Jolinny Dl stood Bunter inta {he
tdoorway, amd stepped back. Like nn
arrow froon o Low, Buoler flew into the

passage long before a boot could reach
lin,

“1alle, halle, lalle! IHold on!”
Lawled  Bob  Cherry., *“Come back,
Bunter! You haveu't been  kiweked
veb 17

“Yal 1"

Bunter flaw along the Remme

paAs=D e,
“ After loen !
Bunter few
sl the door.
antl ihe
princhmir arminst

" roarcd DBol.

mlo Stiddy No. 7, and
He locked the cdoor,

study table and the
it e  addmtional

il ..l*_{L[l'r[

| securilv.,

Then e
Wil s "'.'Ti'{"!.'ﬂl

sat down, pgaspimg,

aml ot mintites before e

ronlisod that there was no pursuit; and
that the playful juniors in Study Neo. 1
had only been pulling his fat leg,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Coker’s Triumph !

ORACE CORKER grunfed,
H Patter and Greene exchanged

a priviate wink,

The three chiups of the Fifth
wero at tean in thedy stady, and DPotter
anidl UGreone were in oa very cheerful
mood,  Football practice had made them
hungery, and both of them were down to
plav i the Redely e mateh on Satur-
day, and the ten was anple andl good, 20
Potter aned Greene saw no reason why
they showld sot take a cheerful view of
thnie=,

Loker, hiawever, seemed to be survey-
g the universe with a jaundieed eye
that «day.

Matters not going as, according
to Coker, they ouglt to tiwu goue,

It was often this. There were many
(ines in the umiverse that dul not mect
with Cokuer’s approvaul at the best of

AT &

L~
it nnw it reolly seemed that ﬂm
Liaet hael been reached, {‘oker's 1m-

portant shin had been hacked by a Third
Form fax. andd it bore a bruise which, f
not actunlly o< large as an ecgg. was
fuite largee 1IIn1t|_|!.—I:IL|1.' T oo ]ﬂ.r'l',i? for
Coker's eomfort,  13ut it was not merely
the physioal  diseomfort  that tmuhled
(‘oker: his lofty dignity had been 1me-

(Cuptinued on page 17.)
Tue Macnrr Tasrany,—No. 924,
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ENGLISH
AS SHE
IS SPOKE'!

S An amusing little
dialogue by

TOM BROWN.

MIL QUELCH (bumiping inio Hilly Bunter
ih the parsagey: Byuler, you sppear to be o
a most procipitite horry! Where are you
golng Y

DBUSNTER (breathilcssly): Rag, sir!
ME, QUELUCH: Agpswer wmy question,
Hunter! 1 il pot ask vou for the name

of o solled pece of cleth in three letters. |
repeat, where aie you going?

BUNTER: Tu
Commaon - roow !

MHE, QUELCH : O, T wizh vou would con-
flue yoursellf v Kiong's kuoplish, Bunter!
What are you going to do in the Common-
rovm Y

BRUNTER: Chew the fut, siv!

MR, QUVELCH : Gond grachous! Ts [t poe-
sibile, Bunter, thatl you are about to particd-
pate o oa disgosting and gluttobons orey?

BUNTER : XNunuo, slr—

MR, QUELUCH: Dat vou Jdstinetly  sand
thiat you were going to chew the fatl——

BUNTER: Abem!
flgnre of speech, =ir
chlnwagging =- o
*1

the Rug, sir—the Junior

That was mercly a—a
F'm galnge to do some
other  words, =ir, some

MU, QUELCH :
Runter!  What,
aponting Y

BUNTER : Jawing, sir—letting off steam—
baviog a good ol gas—-

You are not a whale,
pray, din you mean hy

MH., QUELCH : Really, Bunter, 1 am more
bewildered il hv'--; el thau ever! Unless
you explain yoorsell at onee, 1 shall—

BUNTER: HBut
glr—

MR, QUELCIH : Then T wi-h yvon
explain your explapation! You have referresd
to chiewing the fat, chinwagging, spouling,
winig, letting off steamonmld having o gl
alil gus! Do osou expect e Lo pnderstanld
the meaning wnd portent of =uch an oppro-
Lrious Jargon of expressions, Bunter !

hut I've already explained,

waoanld

HBUNTER (desperateiy): We're going o
nreue the toss, sir, on the burning gquestion
of  Bhogld Tuck Ne Taxed?"

MEB, QUELCH : b, ot last | get a glimmer
af  enlighteoment ! Ts it Your inlention,
DBouter., to take port o oo debate?

BUNTER: Yoessir!

MR, QUELUCH : Then why did yon not say
R Lhe first instance?  Take a humidred
loes, Bunter, for wasting my valuable time!

That's it, =ir

(Billy Bunter rolls away disconsolateiy,
breathing a uelon an Form wiasters who
don't wuderstand plain Ewglivh [)

Ter Macxer Lierary.-- No. 924,

EDITORIAL!

ERATING s the dignified pumg f{or
“ohinwaggiong, Apid  uow  that
mnter I with us oguin there |3

“aoecertain liveliness V' amongst the
various debating societies at Greviriuars,

The sixth Form Debating Society is a stail
and - sulemn alluir,  The ligleaod-mighty
scnlurs axsemble in the |J|qutn room, and
provecd tu diseuss, with  owl-hke ravity,
sich au urgent question as = Should Fags He
Bobbed or Shingled 7" Certoinly, some of

the hittle beggurs want a hair-cut.  Dicky
Nugent 2 poing shout like g poct or &
Faderewski. He suvs hie ean't aftord lo get

his locks shorn o these bard times, Al
thizs reminds me that Billy Bunter las
wllowed his hair to grow tHI it's overlapping
his ears. He says he's poing to get it ent
ui soon as his postaloorder comes, My hat!
Billy's hair will be down to his tovs apd
trailing along the ground by that time,

sixth  Form debates are conducted with
dignitw and decorum, Iuo fact, the prefects’
roam o debate nights hus been comparced
to the Howse of Lords, und the Junior
Commion-room to the Howse of Commons,
Wingate allows mo wrangling, and any
debater who loses his bewd or becomes at
all heated s promptly called to oarder.

%0 fur as the Fifth ure concerned, there
14 a little more lveliness  abont  their
debates. You sce, Coker's in the Filth, and
old Coker has a rather erode and downright
way of  expressing  himself, Like Mark
Antomy of old, e is * o plaio, HMunt man,**
Unlike Anlony, however, he can't make a
=pecch for tolfee. e indolges Treely in per-
sonnl ahbuse, aund the Fifth Form dehates
invariably  end in  Coker heing  loreibly
ejertaed on his neck !

The Upper Fourth alsn have their dehates,
It these are tame afflaire.  In the Remove,
however, a debate is a lively husiness indeed,
More often than not it ends in a free Bght,
capeciully wliem the subject of the lebate
happens to bhe one on which npinions are
sharply divided, The only Remove dehate T
can  recall whieh pasgssed oIl perfectly
pleasantly and peaceflully was a diseassion
on Y Bhould  the  Rireh be Abolighed 7
Evervone wang for abolition, and there was
ni alissentient viice!

The fags' debates are even more hoisterons
than our own.  Tiwe Tags have their own
peealinr wav of conducting o debate. They
sorap Arzt, and jaw oafterwards! To he a
apeeessful fag debater you necd ta have n
T'-l"ilill\' JHE il “'"*.:-. ."-|||I| i lilsle that will
st plenty of ponishment.  Whenever Lthe
babea of the Hecond or Thindl appear at
“ heekker " with biack exes amdl  bulbous

wises, You oean s=afely assame that they ve
had o * dehinte ¥ avernight !
I'm net mueh of an orator myself. hut

dabinting i« pood fon, amd T fedl eonfldent
that thiz week’™s [zzue will warthily 1 the
Lill. MARRY WHALRTON.

e e e e e e e 3

TURNING THE TABLES!

The wchool inspector bogan to question
tha pupils ou punctuation, when the
local maver, a pompous indivudoal, who
was visiting I'hn establis hnmm inter-
ruptrw.l his, Tt 15 foohsh.” he <aid,
‘ter biother about commas and suchlike.”
This made the in=pector angry.  He
furned to the ¢lass and told a bhoy to
wrile on the blackboard: “The Mayor
of Cheesington savs the spector 15 a

fool.” That was done. " Now,"” s=and
the inspector, “put & comma after
( heesington  and  another  after  in-

spector.”  The mayor blushed and said

1o maore.

COKER,
THE
DEBATER !

PENFOLD.

Silence, all ye cheeky fags!
Coker is debating!
How his deep voice

drags—
Maost exasperating !
Listen to lus tiresome patter,
He's as mad as any hatter;
Mind wou don't create a clatter—
Coker iz debating!

drones anu

Arms awhirl like windmill sails—
Coker is debating !

“Did all humans once have tails?"
That's the case he's stating,

(loker takes the Darwin view,

Suys it simply must be true;

We're gorillag, me and you,
Coker says, debating!

Dry up, Potter! Silence, Greene!
Coker is debating !

Listen to the foolish bean
Asininely prating !

Coker's like a gramophone,

How his hearers moan and groan'

How they hate his dreary tone—
Coker is debating!

(et your missiles ready, chaps!
Coker 15 debating !

You are bored with him, perhaps?
Find him aggravating?

l.et vour aim he trne nnd straioht,

Smash your eggs wpon his pate,

Swift and sudden be his fate!
Coker is debating!

How the merry missiles fly—
Cuker is debating !

Egey stains on cheek and eye
Are accumulating!

Yolley after volley comes,

Keep the pot a-boiling, chums!

Eggs and cabbages and plims!

Coker STQI'S debating!




THE GREYFRIARS HERALD

- RE we all hear?” asked DBur
A leigh of the ‘-nTh glansing
ropnmd  the prefects’ room at

S, Sam’s,

YAl pros=ent 1" <aid Swottor.

“Then we will L[‘illllllt‘ﬂ['l* onr  de-
bate, gentlemen, Our subject for this
svening is & very infterresting oue,
'ﬁli[}[‘-hll TIHE HEALD DBE ABROIL-
LISHED? 1 say he should, and I w il
mroseed {o give vou plenty of recsons.
Toadev, the leader of the Opposition,
declares that the Head should not be
sbollished, 1 can’t for the life of me
snderstand why Toadey takes that view;
still, it wouldn't be a debate if every-
sodv thought alike. You've got to have
for nnd against, We will now kick-
ﬂ.lﬂ‘

“Go ahead, Burleigh!”

“Pile in!"

Burleigh was in the act of clearing
his throat, pryer to making the st
speech, when the door of the profects’
room was thrown open, and the Head
swept i with russling gown,

Some of the seniors turned red and
looked jolly uncemfortable. It was an
swhkward moment, But Burleigh, the
skipper of 8t. S8am’'s, who feared no foe
i shining armer, glanced eoolly at the
begowned ad bearded figger of Dr.
Birchemall.

“Good-evening, sir!’

“'Evening, Bnrlcigh
ugt"

“Yes, you are!"”

The Head frowned.

“You are very rood, Burleigh, When
2 headmaster asks if he s introoding
vour should always say, *0OFf corze not,
sir! Take a chair and join in our jolly
aitle debate' ™

Irleigh grinned.

“You can stay if you like, sir,” he
said. “PBut 1 should “advise you not
ta, for vour own =ake, If vou s=tay
sou’ll hear some painfnl trooths, You

* he said rrrl}ll.t..l'\?
Am 1 introod-

see, the subject of our debate is,
SHOULD THE 11EAD BE ABOL-
LISTIED T ¥

“Well, that's a very interresting
toppick, Burecigh. It las & peoculiar
wterrest for me, hekawse, you see, 1

bappen to be the Ilead, I shall have
grate plezzure in joining 1.m1r debate,
andd making the opening speech.”

Aund then, hefore anvliody could stop
himi. the Tlead skipped up on to the
platform and started spouting,

It was a lieey and deamatick speech,
The Tlend saud it was high ireeson,
sedition, and criminal hibel to snggest
that he shoulil Le albwllished. How
would St. Sam's continue to cpgsist
without a FHlead? Why, it woold be
like “lamlet " without the Prince of
Denmark! Tt was abserd, it was pre-
posterous, 1t was all 1ommy-rof, and
all my eye to talk of aimliuhang the
EHead,

“Goentlemsen,” conclooded tha dector,
“some of vou may think [ am a trifle
masseild, and have an axe to grind in
sticking up for the Head, Buot 1 can
ssstire vou that myv =entiments are quite
spartinl,  I've said my sav, and ['ve
miatle it perfevtly elenr to you that
St. Sam's can't do without its Head,
gny more than an army can do without

I‘a"' e they
Ciy NL'E‘F gl’trh

Tler Srory of o rlm;d'ﬂ'hfﬁ'qﬁ"fiﬂrf
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a weneral, We will now hear what the
ather side has got to sav.”

Burieigh jumiped (o his feet,

“"Gentlemen,” he began, 1 am e
oratar, as the Ilcad 135, but, 03 vou hnow
me all, a plain, blunt manp——"

“Plamm as the booby-prize winner in
a beauty cantest ! smd  Bounder,

“Blunut as an Nemy  ragor!”  said
Swottor,

“And he's evibbed the fiest part of
his speech from * Julins Seizer!™ " sand
Toadey.

“Silence ™ thundered  the  Tlead,
“Give the speaker fair play. Hear all

Hil:]l"‘i. You know,
to interrupt,”

“Thank wvou, sir,” s=aid Darleigh
greatfully,  “This 15 a very painful
ordeal for me, but I will nod z-hir!: it. 1
will stick to my guns, and show that
I have the curridge of my convictions,
I consider that the Jlead ought to be
ahollished, for the following recsons.
First, he's far too old for the joh.
We want young blud at 8t. Sam's-—naot
a doddering old bhuffer with one fool in
the grave and the other in bandages
bwkawse of the gout! Second, the
Ilcad is much too iggnerent to be en-
trusted with the education of hoys, In-
stead of having the wisdom of Solomon
in s npper  storey, it's full of saw-
dust! A mdre lgn'nt-rl:-ut man than our
pressent Ilead it has not been my mis-
fortune to meet!”

It's fearfully bad form

The llead mnecarly choked. He had
gone porple in the face, and it really
lnoked ns if he was going into revul-
SLONE,

“Yon—yvou—"" he spluticred, fixing
Rurleigh with o deadly glarve.,  *'1low
dare vou insult me to my face! I—TN

jolly well

“Don't interrupt, please,” said Pur-
leigh., *“1t’s fearfully bad Torm to in-
terrupt, . I'm quoting your own words,
E

you know !

The Ilead continued to glare, Ile
was in a boiling rage. 1lis hands were

CHIN-WAG'!

It ia said that every time Horace
Coker opens his mouth he puts his foot
i it. Well, there's plenty of room, any-
way.

“A rolling stone gathers no moss”
Agreed ! But a rolling barre]l can
gather a lot of kicks. Ask Dunter!

Harold Skinner was a little premature
when he eommenced s speech the other
day with—" Lend mie your cars.” IFive
minutes afterwards 1t would have heen
most appropriate, for a certuin Sixth
Form prefect boxed Skinner's auricular
appendages sonndly.,

Alonzo  Todd  alwavs  begins  Lis
specches with ** My Une lv Benjamin—"
And he alwavs econcludes them with
“Ow! Yow! Yaroooah!" Hi.rnngl:'!

Bunter i3 expecting a  poslal-order.
I'm expecting half-g-crown  for thess
pars. We're both eptimists without
Causs,

15

cTenelicl (il the nuckles stoad out sharrn

amed awhite, The wvanes o hiz {orid
stood oot like notted whipoord.

Hurleigh went on ecalmly  withe his
speas-h,

“Phewee pre many olber veesnps way
the Tlead shanlil bhe abollisbed withond
dolay,”™ e swid,  “Nnt onlv iz be ol
and dgenevent, but he's o oman with o
4|.'|r'|c sl shady past. The other day 1
CRIIC CEDss AN old copy of 1l : Pelice
Grarotte '——

I'he Hlead blanched.

“And there was o report of 0 man
mitneid Tirehvinall deing twelve months’
harvd labour for berglary. That's the
sort of man, gentlomen, whia rules the
roost at St Sam’s—a onetime felon, o
locter of plinder, a cracker of evibbz,”

I deny it The HMHeoad’s vou'e was
horse with rage. **That man Bivehiemail
was my veung brother—not me! My
brother was alwavs a terribul seamp.
but T have nlu.'njl_.'s been the good boy
of the fambly,”

Burleigh shrugged his shoulders,

“Somie may beleeve vou, but T don’t,”
he said.

Aud then he went on with his ~pecel,
giving ninetyv-nine poweriul recsans i
all why the Head should be abollished.

The Head coulil endure M ne longer.
ITe jumped Lo his feet, tore at his hair
like a manine, and then rusoed out of
the prefects’ room, He returned
shortly afterwards, with a hirch n one
hand and a cane in the athor. Then he
made o blind and feroshus rush nt the
members of the Sixth Form Debating
Sassioly,

Swish! Whack! Swish! Whack!

(ane and birch did tremendus exaci.
tion as they lashed «nd erashed upon
ihe shoulders of the seniors.

Pannick breke ont among the de-
Lsatrrs, They fled in all directions,
\{-ng with angwish,

*Yarooooh !" roared Toadey, as the
Iead gave him a ”tup}iienny " with the
cane. **What are you lamming me for,
<ir? 1'm sticking up for u:m—T m the
lcader of the Opposition! T don't think
vou ought to be abollished—at least, 1
didn't think so. Put I do now! Ow-ow-
u“' Iil

There was a wild stampede for the
door, The infuriated Ilead, charging
and barging among the seniors. cleared

the preforts' room in resord time.  Then
he paused, pumping in breth,
“I'hat’'ll  learn them—the young

rascals " he panted. “T'll teach them
to take my name in vane, and to rake
up my shady past !”

Aml he stalked angrily out of the
prefects’ room,

That evening the following announsze.
ment appeared on the notiss-board in the

hall;

“NOTISS! .
“The Sixth Form Debating Sossiely
will e canecellated until farther notiss.
Until the senior boys can learn to
debate withont mdulging in personali-
ties they will not be alowd to debate
at all,  DPurleigh, the Presidont of the
Sossicty, will report to nie for a hirch-
ing every morning after breakfast until
ibe end of the term. To will also e
rnlmd for the same period. That'll learn

ym !
“(Signed) 1. TaRcREMALL,

“Headmaster.”

THE EXND,
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GOOD TURN!
sinininininisisininisinininjainls
stood blinKing at a large packing-
just  been  alelivered by the carrier, uand
pariogr, to jodulge in an aftcrnoon nap.

A Special Contribution.
By TOM BROWN.
e HIS SIDE UP.—WITH CARE.,™

Billy Buuter stopped short, anad
case which had been dumped out-
e the porter's lodge st Greylriurs, It had
Gosling, the porter, bmving signed the
Feoript” For L, bad  shioiMed bock ionta o bis
Gosling wis im nmo hurry to deliver the
packing-cuase to Lhe person Lo whom it was

aildressed ~pumely, Mr. DProot.
“It's o tyvpewriter, Ly the lock of it."
muormared Hunter, 1 heard Prowl telling

Quelehy Lhe other day that he was thinking
of Investing.in a typewriter, Wonder what
aort of machine it is!"

Filled with o consuming eariosily, Banler
conlinged to blink at the packing-cose

*Now, If T take this up to the schiool anf
gpet at, 1 shall beée faving Prout o lat of
tromble,” he mused. e doeso't want the

hother of ppening o blessed packing-case !

Hoving decided to doo Mr, Prout w poodd
tarn, Billy Bunter fetehed a trolley, onad
with some dithculty he eonveyed the pack-
ipg-cuse to Study Koo 7 in the Hemoye
passazie.  He performed this tosk nnkeen,
fior Ldl Llee Tellows were on Lhie Tootbgdl-fleld,

Panting from hls exertions, Dunter talted
the trofley, and shot the packing-case an to
the foor of his study. Then he procecded
to prise open the lid with a poker. lHe
hncked nat it with all his foree, and sue-
cepded in removing the lid hit by bit,

The strip of wood which bore Mr. Pront's
name and address was broken up amd put
nn the fire, Billy Bunter conzidered this o
wise precantion, 10 one of los study-mates
came i pnd found him opening o poacking
rase helongine to Mr. Proot there micht
he tronble. 16 was troe thal Buonter wnas
dning Mr. Prout a good turn, bot his study
m.-u}l-es might not regard the matter in that
light,

Huving removed the lid, Bunter slooped
down nmd examined the typewriter

“It's o heauty!" he exclaimed. “The
Intest model of the Express Typewritor Com-
pany ! It must hove post a heap of money
I think ['I1 test the machine just to
how (U works.""

S0 aaving, Honter lifted the typesriter ont
al the ense and aet it on the table,  The
keys hud been tied together with string tn
eusure safety in Lransit, but it wne only
Lhe wirk of a moment Lo sover the =lrings

Rilly Bunter pushed the trolley into the
passapge. Then be stepped baek dnto 1l
study and elosed the door. Tle gazed admir-

ingly at the brand-sew typewriter on the
table. It was eertalnly n  far soperiar
machine to Mr. Quelch’s, which was quite

an ancient affair

Bunter's knowledge of typewriting was oy
tremely limited., He knew how to insert 1l
paper. Bevomd that he knew very little

Having inserted a sheet of impot paper in
the machine, Bunter started to type

“ 1l write a letter to my pater.,” he mur-
mureil ' Better  than  seribbling it by
hinpd. "

Bunter's typewriting was even worse thun

lils handwriting—il that were passihle, e
frequently struck the wrong key. The letter
to his sire wns almost unreadable, and (L
tonk Bunter abont hall an hour to type. The
epistle ran a3 follows :

* Myde@rpater, Just @ few M?7% Jines
hopping vou {rre quite wel! (@5 0 lednves

et present, 1 @&m just showing yveur whied
rr clever Typist T @m. I hieve heen cgp
=|:utms: fe remitt@@nee from you for=omet ime
but it hgeant @rrived yet. 1 sappose there
i@ s been o deli@y In Lhe post, pledse seml
it soon o lse oo Hdemper of Tuck. @ Fellow
pever gets enufl to e@t intlasplace.—\Wath
love tn Algrter @Fnd yourself,
Your luving son bt P& 91!
bliYy."
Bunler was quite proud of Llwt Teller.

00 |
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“ The pater wiill be no end bucked to zee
Ehiat [ can use a typewriter,” he multered.

There was a tromping of feet in the
passage, and Harry Wharton & Co. looked
into the stuily. They had just come in from
the fooler, amd Lhe ticktacking noise which

procecded Trom No. 7 hind aroused thetr
curiosity.,

- Halle, hallo, halla!™  ejaeconlated Bob
Cherry, “What's golng on in here?"

< A typewriter, by Jove!' gasped Nugent.
*Whose §5 1t, luoter?

““Mine, of course! She’s a beauty, iso't
she 2 sald RBunter. “U've always winted a
tvpewriter to do my literary work, you
know, and 1 meant to buy one as soon as
my paler senl me the money, "

Hurry Wharton looked incredulous.

“You mean to say vour pater’s zent you
enongh cash to buy n typewriter 1"

Bunter podded,

“ Thirty quid
aalil. " Not A

this typewriter eostM lie
penny less,  She's the flnest
mipeliine 've ever seen!  Beata Queichy’s old
bis into Ms! Run awny now, you [ellows!?

I want to wielte a gtory !’

“1 don't konow about writing stories, buot
yvou're o masterpicee at telling 'em ! sald
Bob  Cherry,  **That machine can't  be
vours '

“1 tell you it as!™

“ Where did you buy {t 2"

“ Chunklev's, in Courtfield. It was the

hest machine they had in stock., There's a
two-rolour ribbou, and o self-starter, and i
gadget that registers the number of words
Vibig Lype W

o Xmd it adds
wrbl s Blaries il
Bull,

Harry
Innehiter

auppose, and
sald  Jolnny

the

sums=, 1
awiy™

1
itk
Wharton «did  not i
e was llrrlkiﬂﬂ'

jrin
Anxions,
O Look here, Bunter,' e said, vom il
hetter tell the troth about this typewniter.
ave you raided it from somewhare?'!
dEhY f course mot! T hought
Rurelioster Lhis afternoon! It cost
penny of Aty povwds!™
it you sald fust now that you bhanghit
it at Chunkley’'s; and that it cost tharty

pevnds I .
w A hem ! Well, the—Llie Inct is,
Nunter, e

twn,” expinined ‘
ehester, and one at Chunkley's!

S R T L AT LR

WHO IS THE MAN IN
THE RED MASK?

it in
cvery

T houeht
nt  Tur-
The Duar-

the

tend  all abeut him  in nmating
iysiery ®tory featmring 1L Hom, Juhn
Scjrtein, the milllonaire deiective, and bis

iy smsrefnnt, Jimiiy Went, in b
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« chester one waz fifty pounds, and this ons

was thirty, The one I bought in Burchester
will arrive to-morrow. Do run away now,
Ehrrde':t good chaps! 1've got crowds of work

0. do!'t

Harry Wharton & Co. withdrew, looking
very puzzled. They could mot understandd
how Buoter had come inlo possession of o
Erand-new typewriter. It was guite obvious
thut he had not bought It. His father was
ot the sort of man to send him thirty
pounds to expead in that way,

In order to make certain that Bunter had
uolb  bought the machine, Harry Wharton

chiained permission to use the telephone in
Hu prefects’ room. He rang up Chunkley's
Stores, and ioquired if they had had ons
trunzactions with Buoter of Greyiriars that
alternoon. The answer wasz in the negutive.

The Famous Five strolled ount into the
Close, discussing the extraordinary alair.

“We zhall have to bump the temth out of
Hunter, nnd fAnd out who the typewriter
really belongs to," sald Nupent.

‘Yes, rather!® )

“It's not his own property, that's cortaln.”
satd Johony Bull,  “ He's ratded It from
eomewhere, and he'll get  himself  into
serious trouble, the fat nss!"

The jumiors halted in the sehool pateway,
atitl discussing the matter, when Mr. Prooat
ciame striding on the kcene,

The master of the Fifth was lnnking very
annoyed.  As he approsched the porler’s
lodge, he lifted up his voice, and thundered :

“ fiosling ! "

Thuat steotorian  shiout disturbhed the
slumbers of the Greyfriars porter.  He came
shullling, sleepy-eved, out of his parlour.

“Mng pﬁr‘hmr: ense arrived for mi,
Ciosling 7' demanded Mr, Pront, “1 liave
hieon expecting one all the afternoon, I have
purchased a typewriter, and delivery was
privuised  hy :I'uur nclock without fail it

= pow past five.'

Harry Wharton & On. exchanged slgnid
cant glanees. The awnership of the type-
writer war nn Innger a mystery,

As Tor Gosling, e stared about him
perplexity.

“Yessir!" hie sald.
s v not lomg ago.

" A packin®-case arrove
1 left It jest oulside

my lodee, but it's been an’ took wings'"

Mr. Primt frowned

“What! Do you menn to tell me it lin=
dizappengred 70

““WWell, sir, serin” a8 "ow It ain't ‘ere, I
can only eonclude that it's goen '™

Mr., Tromt stumped wrathfully on  the
lapstones.

“Why didd you not deliver the packing-cnse

te me immediately on it arrival?" he
cemanled.

ll.'l. 'I__ll

“1f that typewriter iz not recovered. |

shinil
Urisnt.
Anil he stamped away, leaving the school
poerler serateldug s head io blank bhowilder-
ment
I wasz while passiug the open window of

linlil youi  responsible '™ snapped Mr

“tdy No, 7 thint a tick-tacking opnise
grivvted Ar. Promt's ear
The mnzter of the Fifth looked up, and

eelielel I0iHly Dnnter =cated at o typewriter.
‘Bunter!®
The licktacking ecazed a= if hy mapic.
itly Bunter jumped up with a puilty start

*CWhiose  typewriter s that, DBnnter?'
ilempnedid  Me,  Promt  sternly., 1 bhave
Foaskiol tTo beliove that (b bs mine !

“Oh o ernmba!” pasped Bunter. " T1-1
Pan't elare at me lke that, sir! Tt makes
me feel all of o tremMle!  The fact is, #ir,
I wus jost doine vou o god turn '™

e T T TH T O T o T

“Yoe=ir! T saw a parking-razse addressod

o vou auatshde Gosling's Joidoe, and T thonght
150 =ive voar Lhie hiothier of opening it Then
[ thought T°d just test your typewriter b
make =ure it was in working orider, Tt rns
hoeantifully sir! I—=1 was just going to bhring
it along to you!"

The expression eon Me, Prout's foee was
Lruly ternfsing.

OWretelwd boay!"™ he thundered.  * Take
that typewriter tu myv stody at onee! Yoo
will thien procecd to Mre. Quelel’s stydy !t ]
will aequaint bhim with your outrageons
comeduet 1 e

A few momentz later a stendy =wishing
ernnd Fell npon the ears of Hoarry Whnrton
& . There were other sonnds, boo—
wiimils of wilit human anguish.

Willinm George Bouter wos going throngh
the mill, and alresuly he bitterly regreticdd
havine done Mr. Proul that good turnl

THE (XD,
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sacred,  If the fog bad hacked any other
Filth Fomn :hin, the aet u‘muhii have
pe=n nexcusably cheeky. But Uoker s

sen was, of course, more important than
ey other shun at Greyfriars, in the Filth
or out of it. Coker had no doubt about
—=at.

Arndd the eulprit had not been properly
Sda-tisod. A few whacks—a mere
sechung ! Boiling in oil would searcely
gave been too severe p punishment for
soch an anet, and o set of checky Bixth
Form prefects had prevented Coker from
evens thrashing the fag who had hacked
wma. No wonder Horace Coker's brow
wowe the frown of wrath and indigna-
sen: no wonder he gronted. When
Sengs reached the limit—the actual out-
s cddpe—it was time to frown and
gront. _

Potter and Greene, obviously, did not
walise how serious the matter was, In
sweir view, Coker's shin was of no
s=ater consequence thau any other shin,
They did not venture to tell the great
Horace so:; but he more than suspected
st that was how thev locked at it. It
was said of ihe young man in the poem,
sat o primrose by the yiver's brim, a
sellow primrose was to him, and it was
weching miore.  And to  Potter and
Greene, in the same way, Horace Coker's
sun was just like any other old shin,
w=1 it was nothing more—nothing more
gz all, Coker even suspected them of
gnding something of an entertamng
sature in the incident. Several timnes he
bad spotied them prinmng, for no ap-
pgarent capse,

S0 when Gwynpee of the Sixth biew
=to Coker's study, he lound Coker 1n a
=we humour for him, so to speak.

Coker had had encugh swank from the
2 +th., He did not mean to tnke any
wore, He grunted coutemptuously and
sstentationsly went on with his tea, n
seder to show, bevond the possihility of
s doubt, that Sixth-Form prefects were
very small beer in his estimation,

‘Interrupting  you—what 1"
Cwynne geuially,

“Yes " said Coker,

“Sorey, and all that!” Gwynne did
sot seem to think that it mattered
whether he interrupted Uoker or mnot.
*1've F;nt i t]m---liq'm or two to ack VoL,
Coker.”

“You cant a-k ! sail Coker grimly.

*And I want you to answer them, of
course.”’

“That depends.”

Potter and Greene looked a bittle un-
easy. Gwynne of the Sixth was a very
easyv-poing fellow ; but, after all, he was
s prefect, and Fifth Form [ellows really
souldn’t talk to prefects like thie. Coker
was nnder the impression that he could,

But Gwynue il not seem to mind,
He smiled blandly,

“Wingate's asked nme to lake up the
sfair of his minoe.” he sanl. “It's a
rather serious matter, amd if 1t ¢ames o
a2 report to the Head, natorally, he'd
rather not figure in it. I've got to know
the truth about what young Wingate id
yesterday.” _

“Better ask hiny,' said Coker, with a
grunt.

“T'm

acked

asking sou,” sail Gwynne,

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PRICE
TWOPENCE.

17

“Naturally, vou will do exacily what &
prefect tells von, Coker, without puttine
forward any of your auwn w ir:; 0
apimonsg on the subject”

Cokor tormed from the f--:l-lnl.'lﬂ, and
SEIRe| hlimklj.' it Leywuninie. If the jrre-
fect Tiud specially desired to ronce resist-
ance on Coker's part, he could not have
done it more elfoctually,

“Shall 17" Coker almost gasped,

“Of conrer,

“TMa as I'm told—what 77

L.

articulated

Cokoer.

“Just that!™

“We'lll see  about  that!™  bawlml
Coker. T can just see amyvself doing as
I'm otald—— Oh, just!”

Potter and Greene  eved Gwsnne

rather curousiv, They were rathier sur-
prised at his patence with Coker, anmd
they woive suvprised at the wav he pre-
sented the matter, R-F'ﬂ“:l.', t||l.'+}' mig‘hi
have suspected that the prefect deliber-
ately wished to provoke Coker into re-
fusing to answer his questions,

“Now you mentioned that you saw
voung Wingate sneaking out of the
Cross Keys by the back way vesterday,”
said Gwynne,

“Did I?" sneered Coker,

“You gave information

“1 did pothing of the kind!"

“Why, 1T heard you!"

“You may have heard me mentioning
something,” said Coker. “DBut T was
not giving information, as vou know
jolly well; and I refuse to give any in-
formation now! Ask me, and see!”

“You said w

“Never mind what T saind., Ask me
vour jolly old guestions, and see whether
I'll give yvou any information!” snorted
Horace Coker, in great indignation.

“That's what I'm going to do. Now,
listen to me ecarefully, Coker!™

“Rats!"

“Yesterday von saw Wingale minor
leaving the Cross Keys by the back gate,
Yes, or no?"

“Find out!”

“That's what I'm tryving to do.  IThil
you =e¢ him, or did you not see him*"
asked Gwaynne placidly.

“ Ask me another ! jeered Cloker.

“Do vou mean to say that you've for-
gotten 7"

“I dan't mean to sav anvthing,” said
Coker coolly, “Go to some other study
for information!"

“That 1=n't respectful, Cokoer!™

“Ha, ha. ha!" roaved Coker. Ila
seemed greatly tickled at the bare idea
of anvone expecting respect from liim.

“If vou've any evidence {o give
against Wingate minor——"'

“1 haven't!”

“We're not getting on very fast at
this rate,”” said Gwynne. “If you ecan't
say ot plainly what vou know, Coker

“HET can't do az T'm told. like a good
little bov—what?"” =aid Coker banter-
inglyv. “Well, T ean™t! T haven't a word
te sav about Wingate minor. XNot a
syllable.™

“You've nothing to tell me?"

“Nothing at all.”

“If vou've mothing to tell me, Caoker,
sure it's Do use My asking vou gny more
guestions, '’ said Gwynne.

“ Just found that out?" jeered Coker.

“For the last time, (Coker, can vonu
toll mie, in plain Englisti, that vou saw
Wingate minor sneaking out of the
("ross Kevs yesterday *”

“¥For the last time, in plain English,”
mimicked Coker. “T haven’t anything
at all to say abont Wingate minor."

“Very well; I'm hound to accept

that,” said Gwyvnne, and, with a nod io
Potter and Greene, he quitted the study.

Coker grinmed in a satisfied wav, 1le
lad uplield his personal dignity in an
miterview with a Bixth Form prefect;
iore than upheld it

“That's the way to take them down,”
he told his studyanates, “ Faney that ass
thinking he conld come here swanking
over me!  As f I'd tell him a single
word, after he'd ordered me to! [ can
see 1nysell taking orders from the Sixth
—I don't think !™

Potter and Greene chuckled.

“Shut him up fairly well—what 7™
grinned Coker,

“Oh, quite!” said Greene. “T wonder
why he didu't want you to tell him what
you knew about the matter."

“lih! MHe did want me to tell him—ha
“asked me,” said Coker. “T1 refueed to
tell him anything. And he stood it—
vou see how he stood it, You only want
ta stand wp to these swanking Sixth
Form men, to make them put their ears
down! Take myv word for it!"

And Horace Coker went on with his
tea in a much happier frame of mind,
under the pleasant impression that hao
had upheld his lofty dignity, and made
a Sixth Form man put his ears down,

at the

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Unexpected !
EORGE WINGATE moved res-
lessly about his study.
He was too deeply troubled in
mind to keep still. At any
moment now he expected a summons to
the Head, Dr. Locke was ecertain to
sendd for him when the case of his minor
came up for judgment., And by this
time he had no doubt that Gwynne of
the Sixth had made his report, and that
the Head of Greyfriars was cognisant
of Wingale minor's offences.

What would the Head do? He was
unlikely to expel a fag of the Third
I'orm, especially for a first offence,
serions as that offence was, 8Still, it was
passible, At the very best, it would he
a Head's Hogging: and Jack Wingate
exposed to the seorn of his Form, of all
the sehool, as a shady voung rascal, a
“pub-brunter,” a fellow whom it was
better not to know,

Wingate winced with pain
thought.

Could he have helped his brother?
The matter had been in his hands, Hf he
had chosen to keep it there. He counld
have hushed it up—thrashed the fag for
his transgression, and let the affair end
with thai. Only—"

Onlv he could not. So long as he was
a prefect—head prefect of Greviriars
and captain of the school—he was bonnd
to hold the scales of justice even. In his
official capacity he was bound to regard
Winpgate minor as a member of the
Third Form, nothing more and nothing
less.

ITe could no: have done otherwise
than as he had done. HHe knew that.
But it hurt him deeply.

Giwynne had taken up the matter, as a
prefect, at Wingate's request. He had
taken it up officially, and the resul:
rested with him. The result could be
nothing but a report to the Head that
Jack Wingate had broken the striciesh
rule of the school: that he had gone out
of hounds to visit a disreputahle resort.
There was no help for it, and no hope:
and George Wingate had to make wnp
his mind to it. .

The Head was certain to send for him,
as he was the culprit's elder brother.
Yet the summons did not come,
TreE Macuer Lisrany.—No. 524,
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The evening was growing old; it
seemed tnpossible that Gwyonne had not
linished waking his inguiry and hig re-
port to the TTead. The Greyfrigrs ecap-
tatn wonderod whether the matrer was
already eottled @ whether the 1lead, after
all, Lad judged and sentenced the culprit
without having szent for the captain of
the school. Yet that was unlikely; the
Headmaster was not hikely to pass him
over 1 & matter where his brother was
concerned,

There was a tap at his door, and
(ierald Loder looked in. Wingate gave
him a gquick glance. It would be like lus
old enemy to come in and teinmph over
. 1f his name was already disgraced
in the school,

CWell ¥ he snapped.

T.oder raised his evebrows,

“Have | looked in at an awkward
moment *'7 he drawled.

“What do vou want? Is myv brother
cxpelled " broke out Wingate savagely,
““Is thnt what vou have come to tell
me?"”

Lioder stared at him.

“Your brother! Is hie in trouble?” he
aszked.

SOOI muttered Wingate,

It was clear that Loder knew nothing
of the motter, and Wingate vould almost
have bhitten out his tongue Tor his hasty
words,

“1 hope the kad isn't up against it.”
said Loder. ““He's not a bad little chap,
only a bit cliecky."”

“Oh!" said Wingate again, “ The—
the fart 15" he stommered—"*the fact
15, he's rather in trouble, T—T thought
perhaps

He bLiroke off,

“You thought T knew, and that T'd
vome here to rub 1t in 1" atked Loder
!HIIJ’PU!‘HI”'}'..

Wingate coloured, and did net answer.
It was exactly what he had theught,
though he felt a litile ashamed now of
tha su=picion.

Leler pave hun a bitter Toak.

“Well, T didn't eome here to speak
about vour brother.” he said, "I ie's
n Aronble, T'm sorry. It’s about the
RedelviTe soateh

“Thai"s =pttled,” said Winghte,

“Yon've seen mie at practine sinee the |

L.oder. e |
that I've

L L (TR mateh,”™  sanl ]
think even o mnst adomnt
shown pretty good form.”

e team s made upe for RedelyiTe |

and 1 can’t teost you, Ledee. Tl see
what 1 can de later.”

“Then in loft opt "

“Tve told vou ss’”

1 thought perhaps you’d chapged
vour numl,” =ad Lader quretly,

“Well, T haven't."

There was a pause. Loder stood look-
ing at the Greviriars captain with @
dark brow; but Wingate's thoughts had
returned 1o his brother. He was nol
thinking of Loder and his elaims, and ho
only wizhed that the Sixth-Former would
ro. Buat Gerald Loder dud not go.

i not oan unreasonable fellow, 1
hope,”  said Loder, ot Tast, "1 admil
[ let down the side on Higheliffe day,

You liad reason to complain. Dot '
in great form now.™ .
“And how long will that last?"

crunted Wingate.

“If I'm left out at Redclyffe, T may
andmir that T've ssked for as much as
that. DBut the 3i. Jim's mateh follows
pretiy soon afterwards—shall I be play-
g S, Jim's?"

1 Nﬂ.”

“Then I'mm definitely dropped?

“For the present, yes. When we play
St, Jim's 1 can't run the risk of you
fding Kildare, as you did Roper ol
Higheliffe."
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Loder ereittod his teeth,

“Am T never golug (o hear thie end
of that®" Le asked.
" You can't expect to Liear the end of
it yel,” answered Wingate, " You dis-
praced us on the football ficld, and that'=
a more serious thene than vou seem to

think."

“Well, T duln’t rome hers for a
sevman 1t sneered Loder. 1 only want
to know where I stand. T'm  dropped

ol of first-eleven foolball—that's what
you mean; for making one mstake.”
“If you call deliberately kicking a
fellow & mistake, ves.”
“Well, we¢ know where we stand,”
saul Loder, “I've got friends who will
stand by me, and if vou mean to treat

me hike this, 1 warn vou to look out
for trouble !

Wingate made a  econtemptuous
gesture,

Loder turned to the door and quitted
the studs.  Wingate forgot his existence
the next moment: Loder's threats
passed him by like the idle wind, He
was thinking of his brother, and of the
sword of Damocles that hung over Jack
Wingate.,  Suppose the fag should be
“hunked " from the school—what wonld
they suy at home? Suppose it was only

a flogring and a bad report—even
then, what would they say at home!
Ihat the elder brother should have

taken better care of the younper? That
a fellow Lolding the postion of captain
of the school should have eontrived,
somechow, to sce that a foolish fag in
the Third Form did not come to grief
in this wav® Yet what could he have
done ¥

Wingate left the study at last, and
went along to Gywune's room. He had
lo know whal bad happened; what to
expect. He eould bear the suspense no
loniger.

He found Gwyonne of the Sixth in his
study,  Gwynne coloured a little un-
comtortably under his inquiring gaze,

“I—T suppose you knew T was anxious,

Ciwvnne " suid - Wingale, a little re-
proachiclly,
“Well, ves,” said Gwsnne. “T was

vonitng alonr to tell vou about it, bul—
[ was qust tlnpking it over.”

“You've maide yonr report &

“No. There's nothing to report.”

“What "

Gwynne toved with a Greek lexicon
on the table, Ile did not seem (o want
Lo tneet George Wingate's oyos,

“The facr 1w, he sawd. “ il turns out
that the whole thing s moonshine.”

“T1 don’t understand,”

“I'vee gquestioned DBunter, and, from
wlhiit hie savs, it seoms that his storvy of
vour minor going lo the Cross Keys
yvestorday was Just 1altle—idle blather.*

O said Wingale.

“Really, T wouldu't hang a dogp on
Bunter's evidence," said Gwynne. " The
fat foul contradicted himself right and
left,"

“But Coker,” said Wingale—" Coker

' saw my brother coming away from the

place. What do you mean, Gwyhne?”
“1've asked Coker.”
Wingate stared at ham.,
“NYou don't mean to say that Coker

lonnk back what he had said

“He told me that he had nothing
whatever 1o say against vour minor—
told me defintely.” said Gwynne, “1
can't go further after that. The whole
thing draps for want of evidence.”

“My minor confessed to me," said
Wingate, very quietly,

**(0h, my hat!”

There was a long silence in the study.

“T left this o you, Gwypne, as s

prefect,” said Wingate, at last, “I
had & rh;ht to do that, I didn't
expect " He broke off,

“Every fellow’s juuscent ¢ill he's
fonod guilis™ said Gwynne.,  “1'd
rather find & fellow innocent than
guilty,  From my ingquicy, there's no
cevidence agamust vour nuner, and |
t:!llli't mike a report to the Head. Tha:
ends jr,

“T'mi afratwd it doesn't,” said Win
gate, Y 'm bound to act on Jack’s con
fesston {o mie,"”

Ciwynne shook his head,

“You can't I he said.  “If Wingate
minor eomes to me with a confession
well and good. But he hasn't. You leir
the matter oy hands, Wingate, and
I've :.!l'El.[l with 1t. Tt can’t be reapene:!
now,

“Look here, Gwynne—
CSOh, fet 1t drop ! exelnimed Gwynne
irritably. "Youve done your duly
and if I've gone a httle easv, 1'n
nnswerable for it, and not wpu, Yo
can't take the matter out of my hand-
after nssigning it to me. And ['ve
settled it."

- But-

Let it drop ! Do you want vour name
to  become s bvwerd in the schonl®
For that's what it amounts to. Do vo
want Loder and Carne and that erew
gloating over it? Tf vou do, I don't! I
tell you the matter’s setiled. Cive your
munor a warning oot to play the goat
again, and let it drop.”

“It's not fair play, Gwynne. 1 never
dreamed of this when 1 asked vou io
deal with the matter,”

“I know yon didn’t. Dut we've been
pals over since we were in the Rewmove
legether,” said Gwynne.

* Friendship doesn't count in a malter
like this. Ii's a question of duty,”

Gwynne did not answer,

“It’s not right, Gwynne. 1 know woul
meant to make things easv for me, and
to do me a good turn.  But it's nat
right, and T van't allow it."

“You must ! said Gwynne eoolly, ''T
tell you the matter's settled—setilod by
me at vour own request, I made a
full ingpuiry. Bounter lied and conira
dictod hims=elf ; Coker refused to repeat
what he hadl said—refused 1o sav a
word, There was no evidence whateve:
feir a report to the Head, and the matter
drops. You ean't take the matter up
again personally withont reporting me
to the Head for dereliction of duty.
and I don't expeet that at your hands,
(rearge.””

SO mottered Wingate.

L]

Hoe moved about the study with a
knitted brow, Gwynne gave a shrug
of the shoulders and settled <down to
work,

Wingate's heart was lighter: he conld
not help that., Gwynne had not done
his strict duty as a prefect—that could
not be denied: but—but he had a righi
to manage the affair in his own way,
onee 1t was placed in his hands, and
tlns was how le had chosen to manage
it. Jack Wingate was =zaved from the
consequences of s own follv, and that
one fact oulweighed all else.

“And ver—and yer——"

Wingate conld not Le satished.  Yet
in spite of himsell his heart was light,
with a lead of anxiety taken from at.
Justice had not been done ; Gwynne had.
in plain English, spared the fag because
lie was Wingate's brother, Tt was not
cricket—it was not right. And yet it
was an immensge relief,

“'Well, I suppose vou—vou meant well,
old man,” muttered the Greyfriars cap-
tain, at last.

“Thanks !" murmured Gwvynne.

“ But—but—"

“Cut out the buts,” said Gwynne,
“The matter's settled, right or wrong,
and there’'s an end. Forget it."

“But L
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T\Tl_iru'.:ﬂh" felt that it was useless to dis-
#5 the matter further. He left the
padvy—and left Gwynne to hiz Lreek.
He was enormously relieved ; yot 1t was
g shock to him to fud that his best chum
sald be lox in o matter of principle,
n far friendship’s sake. DBut the
atter was at an end; of ouly he eould
ave taken Gwynne's advice. to " lorget
£.” Dut it was not =0 casv to forget it

——

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Coker Means Well !
spid Coker of the

. OALS of fire!” snud U ~
Iifth,
Coker spoke in n thoughtlul

sort of war.
It was o erypiic remark, Potter and
reenie oid not know in the very least
hat Coker was driving at, or to what he
T L .-ﬂ]uu]ing_ Tiut L]H,‘-"l,‘ clicd noat jlll}'-ilf'f'.

N Nl

What Ceker mipht be driving at was
ot a matter of jr:lg-rm tanee, I the

spinmion of Liis chums,

“Conls of fire!” repeated Coker. _
It was the following day, and- the

ms of the Fifth were walking mn the
sead after class. Coker came to a halt
i.T A4 |';L|4'I rlz]-.q 11 111[1-]1,L :4 “J:Z'J'-'_h ""“"I':-th:ll‘i]
2 of the aucient elms, and sat down on
Patter and Greene seemed inelined

s contiinte their walk+ all the more

§ 1 b= L‘nl-u,"j_' linel =at down. But the
sreat Horace ealled to them,
=gt down, TOu chaps.”
Potter and Greene sat Jdown,
“(oalzs of fire!” said Coker, for the
ghird tinie. ** That's the dea.”™
“Is it *" wvawned Potter. * Well, the

weather's getting rather cold.” _
“What's the weather L{V] G LW do with

“Th? Coal fires—"
“T didn 't say .rmf lium I said conls of
" saad 'mel* ) ) t‘|1 I.[f'I'II[:' ] .||np
als of fire on W ingate’s hoad,”
‘My hat! TIsu't that rather thick?
a2l Potter, with a wink at Greene, "1
know Wingale's left you out of the Tirst
eleven; but singeing his napper like that
= a bit thick, Remimds one of the
spanish Inguisition, and all that.,”
“Pon't o an ass, Patier.  Coals of
n= rm'luph}--"ui 1-‘_~..]|i'1---'.1;.|:|"i," CcX-

-
".r

"-II:_-

£ro
.T,.:ll:”"ll :"'J'\.‘L
Iy you mean me Il}llfrljl-ilu.ll
minred Potter,
“No. I Jon't;

niny-

T mean metaphysical: T

cav metapbvsial., and 1 mean meta-

s hv=toil " said Cokar vl Tor:
wvstend, Y said | ak oy POV Y. I Orico

Colior never i like contradiction,

AN ~erene: nmiake it HI':MI]'h_';'-‘}'I"uI, if
yon hke,”" assentod Potter.  Really, lie
Jid not wind,  Cokor eould make it any-
tiung he  litked for all George Pottor
arrd,

“1U's a metaphysical expres=ion, mean-
i g relnry ;_':l:-..i for vil, ™ cati]l Caker.
Tlhat's what I miean by hieamne coals of
Sre on Wingate's head. Yon'rejgnorant,
1"r.11'f'r'-"’

“Flinnks."
"1 S 4|.|f. H B T ||H1T o 'w-.:III C'uker.

‘o vonle lo Lhe

*Well,

H.litjl'_

! You're comunpe to 2o poimnt!”
asked Totier. in surprise, and Greene
gavpy a chnekle.

“¥os " roared Coker,

“Right-ha! Come 10 b then,™ zaid

Potlcr =oothingly. ) § ;
thing, give a [vllaw a tp as
v,
“Wingate's
Coker. * 1"

VO mIean any
1o what vou

ireated mie hadly,” =aid
5 left me out of the foathall
—wasted his Lest man. by Jove! lle's
never troated me with the respedth 4
fellow in my position hins a right to ex-
pect.  DBul he's not a bad chap. He

1‘_‘

m

T

i

' .llﬂ}Iﬂlf |||-|;

N
il i
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With the juniors clinging to him, Coker surged across the study to the door.
at the doorway he rallied, and came plunging back, fighting strenuously.
Coker went over, and the tea-table went spinning as he erashed into it. There
was a terrific crashing and smashing of erockery, and into the wreck of the tea-
things Coker sprawled, with the juniors sprawling over him,

But
Crash !

(See Chapter 13.)

means well, The trouble really 15, that
he's a fool. DBut we can't all be l_Jrlght_”

“Somo of us can’t, that's a cery”
agreed Potter.,

“Ilis nunor checked me, and hacked
iy shin,” said Coker. * Wingate major
has treated o rather badly, and his
IIJI-[H.IJ.""i [['ﬁlll? LA e ]th ]'rll I'Irl"'a il
fellow to bear maliee, It's beneath a
feellow like me, 1'm going to heap coals
of lire on Wingate's head, by stopping
liis minor Trow playving thr' -nmt and dhs-

rracing the eaptnn of the -L_Ju}u| Ree "
ANunno; not oqute.”
“Yon wouldn't,” swid Coker. “11
cxplain,  Day before yesterday we saw

that young cad sueaking out of the Cross
Kev<, 1le aughit to have oot reported
in tho I{i_._UL Isiik hie hasiv't beenn. It's a
int thick, Wingale favouring his young
heother like this—not doing his doty as
IH"F1~I \ i | hnmt Sl 1 adune the
:|in-|1m:| WwWisd g leasant for Lim. ] lE-
lieve in a chap ~tawling by his brother;
Llood's thicker than waier, 've often
pot into rows for punchimg fellows whe
cheeked my brother Reggie. Well, to
come to the pomt, as I saud, T'm pgoing
tn |n,llll an eve on young "-"'l.':.LL.tlv el
ctop s silly pames—s in]_'_l them \'Lrlh. i
li avy hand, T think 1t's up to me.

“You do?" asked Greene.

"Yes, T do!” roared Coker.

My, all ri ekt ! "I."Lu!: e major mayi't

JLI-ll your LJ'I.Irlrlir bl

“1 hiope I'm not the follow to enre
what Wingate major may or may not
L1 LL'

Hem 1™

“Yon fellows are going to help me,”
went on Coker.

SO

Potter and Greene exchanged glances,
They were not in the remotest degree
di=posed to take the slightest notice of
Wingate minor's vmimportant existence,
and had no desiro whatever to Imﬂp conls
of fire either metaphorically or meta-
physically on  Wingate major's head.
But they knew of old that 1t was uscless
to argue with Coker,

“That's the ]w-:};[l*u:nlm.‘.” said Coker.
‘It's the Redelyife match to-morrow,
andl Wingate and most of tho prefects
will be away. Just the time that voung
raramuffin will choose to play the poat
again, il he's not stopped, Dut that's
where T come in.”

“And how " inquired Potler.

“T1 belicve in dealing with fags in n
«hort and sharp way,” said (‘oker.
“When a kid's made up his silly mind to
go wrong, is it any good talking to him ?
Nothing of the k., What Lie wanis 15
a jolly pgood Mhiding lo keep him
stratght.”

1Y

“That’s the idea—a jolly good tlirash-
ing,” saud Coker. 1 shall nphiu to
Wingate minor that the way he's FOINg
on 1s a disgrace to the school ; that he's

risking  disgencing honself and - los
hrather, and getting bunked. 1 shall put,
it to lum quite meely, of course; amd

ra homoe the lessoin with the bigges

licking he's ever bad in lus bife. T sball

cxplain that I'm keeping an eye on lam,
Tug Macxer Linrany,—No. 924,
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ot that the first time T find him kicking
cver the traces again he will get another
of Lhe same. Now, he might [orget Lhe
gond  advice—but he won't forget the
thrashimg.  He's bound to remember
that, Sep?”

“Oh!"

('oker rose from the bench.

“Comno on, then,” he said.
e now :

“Oh, good!” said Potter,
anid have tea.”

1 mean, being teatime, T know where
lo Bnd him, I heard young Wharton
ns't him to tea to-day. You sce, this is
a bt of strutegy,” said Coker compla-
cently, “We shall find him in the Re-
tave passage, whicl is n good way from
e peefects’ quarters, and there's gener-
allv-a row gomg on there, more or less.
A bit of yelling won't attract any atten-
ton, And 1 fancy Wingate minor will
bie velling like a scalded cat before
| ve done wih him, (‘ome on.
Vou fellows mav be wanted, in
ca-¢ the Remove kids should give
anv trouble.”

“Lot's have tea fest——"'

" Never mind tea—come on”

Horace Cokor, having explained
lis programme, walked lus chums
away to the House.

Pottor and Greeno walked rather
siow |y,

v was quite nseless to argue with
(‘oker; in fact, argument never had
any result but to make himm more
deternpumed. But if Coker wanted
tn wake up a hornet's nest in the
Remove  passape, Poller and
Liveene did nol share his desire in
the very least, A

(‘'oker was taking them along to M
the Remove passage, in case their
assistanee  should be weeded In §
cartving out lus programoue. It
was very probable that assistance
would be necded.

But, in point of fact, wild horses
would not have dragged Coker's
chums to the Remove ssage ON
siech an  expedition. ‘oker was
welecome to his hornet's nest all to
liitnself,

“It's tea-

“Tet's go

They entered the House; -and
Coker strode away towards the
~tairs, He had & cane under lis
arm, all ready., Potter and Greene
exchanged a quick glance, and
Porter darted away and vanished
wto the changing-room.  Greene
winpped nto the  Form-room

the

jrassage,

Horace Coker tramped u
wairs, and it was  nol Ili}?l he
reached the hiest landing that he
rlanced round for his pomrades,

“Don't lag behind, wou fellows,” he
sard. ‘I never suw such chaps for lag-
ging! Why—what—where——"

(‘oker found himsell on his loncsome,

" Potter!” he bawled. “Greene!™

But answer there come none.

“Potter!" roared Coker. “Greene!
You silly asses, whore are you? T'otter!
(ireeng "

Mr. Quelch looked out of his study
tnorway.

“What is all this shouting? Coker,
kindly do not make a disturbance on
the staircase.  T'his 18 the second time 1
huve had to sperk to you, Ucker! If
sl cannot Lrhuv{: vourself  better,
(‘oker, 1 shall have to speak to wvour
I'avm master !

Coker suppressed his  feelings and
trumnped on up the stairs, He realised
ihat his faithless followers had deserted
lirim,

Bt Coker did not think of giving up
hiis purpose.

Tug Macxer Lisrany.—No. 024,

Ile strode on up the Remove stair-
case, and arrived at the door of Study
No. 1,

IHe did not tap on the door, as a less
important fellow might have done, 1|
was beneath Cloker's dignity to show so
much consideration as that 1o Lower
Fourtlt fags,

He jammmed his heavy foot against the
door, and it flew open with a erash.

Coker marched in,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

Rival Reformers !
"H
“The Cokerfulness i1s terri-

ALLD, halle, hallo!™
“What I:'hc thump—""
fic ! grinned Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,
Harry Wharton & Co. had sat down

“Uoker!
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the dish; there was another dish
tarts, and a plate of curvant buns: 2
there were two kinds "of jam aund
jelly,  The fag realiscd that he v
going to be “done well,” and he
pleased,

The Famous Five of the Remove |
their best manners on, so to speak.
was Wharton's own idea to ask the §
there, and the Co. had plaved up s
fully; though thex did not, in poin
fact, yearn for Third Forin compans

Wharton's idea was to feed the br
s0 to speak: and whoen the vonng swi
was well fed and 1o a good humour
speak to him o little seriousle. It
very probable that Wingate mi
while sullen and rebellious to those -
in authority over him, might take
friendly tip from a Lower fellow v
felt kindly townrds him. Anvhow,
could be given a warning to keep cle

of Loder of the Sixth—a warn

o e , A

fﬂ ext Weeb!

HIS
BROTHER'S
BURDEN!

By Frank Richards.

SPECIAL SERIES,
starring

GEORGE WINGATE

(the Captaln of Greyfriars),

2.

G
ok & A
L *

early.
ment.—Editor.

to tea in Study No. 1. Witk them, at
the tea-table, was Jack 'ﬂ"lligﬂtf: of the
Thard,

Wingate munor felt a lintle ike a fish
ont of water, in o Remove study at
tea. 1t was guite onusual Tor a Third
Form fug to e asked to tean in the
Remove. Still, be had come, and i1 was
a good tea that graced the talble of
Study Noo L. Wingate mivor had been
all the more pleased 1o accept Whar-
tou’s mvitation becanse he wus on
ruthar douhitinl terms with his friends
in the Third, Tubb and Taget, owing
to his late adventures as an amatenr

blackguard. Tubb and I'aget were
having tea in their Porm-room, and
thev had  given  Wingnte minor the

“marble eve” while Harry Wharton &
("o., on the other hand, were quite nice
and affable.

Wingate minor wondered why,

Seill, that hd not malter much, so
long as there was a good tea. And it
was good, A larege plum eake was on
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put in a tacilul manner, so as o
to rouse his obstinate opposition

7 Needless to zay, the herocs
! the Remove wauld scarcely hao
wasted all this tact on a choeck
fag of the Third on hiz o
account. It was Wingate ma
they were really considering: (i
were the faithfal admivers of |
captain - of Grevfriars, and il
knew how his ninor's reclkle
folly was troubling him. I tl
could do anv good Lv taking
little tronbile, they were willing
do 1t.

Wingate major would nev
know anyvthing about it, of cour
—but the chums of the Remos
were prepared (o do good by sleal

It really was unfortunate th:
Coker of the Fifth had chosen 1
Very same oceasion to heap coo
of fire oan Wingate major’s hes

by taking his minor o hawd
especially by  the  remarkab
method of  thrashing Winga

minor for his own good,

Very likely Harry Wharlon !
Co., in a kind and friendly wa.
might have influeneed the reckle:

lad to better things.  But wit!
Horace Coker hutbhing in, in hi-
elephantine  stvle,  they had oo

chance of putting their method t
the test,

IPivee Remove fellows ol e
Third Form fag had snt dow
ronikl  the tea  table, in good

lvtmour, and were just beginning
when Coker of the IFifth burst 1
All was calm and bright —till (Coke
Lotted i, After that, all was
pandemoniuni,

“0Oh, vou're here, are vou " said
Coker, dropping his hard on Jack Win
gate's shoulder, and jerking him out «f
his chair. “I've come here to talk 1o
vou, my little man!”

“Let go, yvou fool!" shouted the fag

The Famous Five were all on their
[eet at once.

“CUoker, youn ass!” shovited Wharton,
“Get out of this study!  What the
thump do vou want, vou dummy 1"

“1 don't want any cheek, Wharton 1™

“Outside ! exelaimed Nugent
nantiy.

“Nilence!" rapped out Cloker,

“Wha-a-at?”

“Silence ! I've come liere to deal
with Wingalo minor, aud vou Remove
kids are to keep qguiet!” esplained
Cokor. “Shuat up! Now, young Win
gute, I've overlooked what you did the
other day—I'm not going to say any-
thing more about hacking my shing.”

“Let go myv shoulder!”
Coker tighlened his grip.

indig-
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“'m going to speak fo you ahout
wour  goings-on,  Wingate  minor,
"v¢ been bldgeging—smoking in the
wsters, dodging 1 at the Cross Keys,
" =0 on. You're im & [air way to
geiting bunked from the school, ps well
e disgracing yourself and your brother.
You've got to chuck it, see®”
Yon cheeky ass!”
Look here, CUoker, get out!"” ex-
gmed Harry Wharton 1mpatiently,
! daro say vou mean well; but you're

wanted here, Travell”
Stlence ™ Coker elid hiz cane mlo
« hand, " Now, Wingate minor, as o

sning of what to cxpect if yon keep
e 2% vou've started, I'm gomg to lick
L
Hands ofl | yelled Wingate minor.
I'm going to give you a rountl dozen
wrh this cane, well laid on. Dend
=r that chair!"
Fathead "
(iet. out, Coker!" shouted Bob

= o

Chuck him out!” growled Johnny
i

Coker did not  heed,
refused to bend
sier pxerted his strength and bent B
pwer. Then he lifted the cane,

.-"';H ‘\-"Iuri*ll'."'.'r-'

1 TR Y Over it |T'|:|..'!'

At that point the Famous Five took o
Becible hand 1n the proceedings.

They rushed on Coker.

Romechow or other, Coker had nol
wesnod to expect it. Things often hup
gened that Horace Coker did not expeet,

Crash |

Coker reeled ngnin:-f the wall
erasp of the chumsz of the Remove.

o) 2 0
F L
You cheeky voung scoundrels i

“Cluck him out!™

“Qutside, Coker!”

Five Removites and the Third Form
are pra~ped Horace Coker all at onee,
g=dd propelled him doorward,

But Coker was a tough proposition.

ssen for =ix adversaries. e had no
sance of wvictory agoinst such odds,
Bat he was able to put up a terrilic

_!iiff:.k{-r cuprged across the study to the
or., But at the doorway he rallied.
ed  came plunging back, fighting
srenuously,

(Crash !

Coker went over, and hurled the tea-
table spinning as he erashed into it

There was a terrific crashing and
smashing of erockery.

Into the wreck of the tea-things Coker

sprawled, with the juniors sprawling
prer lunt
Smash! Crash! Bump!

It was a terrific combat,

Remove fellows crowded along the
cassage, and stared into Study No. 1,
sud roared with laughter. Peter Todd
snd Smithy and one or two more fellows
~ame in to help.

Still Coker struggled. Breathless and
ntidy and dishevelled, he struggled on.
=tudy MNo. 1, lately so calm sandd hrlghl.
was @& wrock; by the time Coker was
rolled out the room looked as if a whirl-
wind had struck 1t.

("oker went at last,

He rolled out among (he Remaovites in
he passage, and then he rolled towards
o  stairs, Iu_*]]'ll_"d aon his WAy by 1n-
merable feet. With a last gasping
ell he rolled down the Remove stair-
cace, picked himself up on the landing,
zrul fled for his life,

“Well, he's gone!” gasped DBob
Clhierry,

“Dh, wmy lat! Look at the study!”
“Look at the tea!”

“Ow, ow, ow!” mumbled

Wingate

|“MAGNET” PORTRAIT GALLERY.

No. 8.—Frank Nugent (of the Remove),

The most sensitive member of the Famous Five and undoubtedly the best-looking fellow

in the Remove.
heen regarded by some as & milksop,
have found to their cost.

Frank Nugent, on nccount

of his girlish fealures and slim build, has

But Franky is nothing of the kind, ag his detractors
Just above the average at footer and cricket, Nugent, as study-

mate of Harry Wharton, i undoubtedly in s position 1o influence Wharton to give hi
a *‘ regular "' ghow in the Remove team ; but it must be reporded in Humt&l:nvéaﬁ
that he never exploils the close friendship existing between him and Wharton for seli-

sggrandisement.
his merits.
spirit.

Nugent.
fond.

When Nugent plays lor the

When, s is often the case, he iy

Thjlzil.innn is :ulllllni rlllat pmfﬁ if proof were needed, L
& young broiher in the _-: Form of whom he is iniangel nd

A good actor, a good scholer, and, sbove all, s good lellow, Frank gu;ur:t iual'.t'll:dn

left out, Nugent

Remove he is given his place solely on
takes it in the right sporting
of the hizgh character of Frank

type of boy that public schools are proud to have,

minor. lle dabbed a streaming nose
with &  handkerchief, which was

- ¥ ] ia#
erimsoned, “Ow! Oh! Ny hat! Ow!

Bob

“Some tea-party ! murmtred
Cherry.

The tea-party was over, The crockery
lay in fragmenis—cakes and tarts and
buns, jams and jellies were trodden and
trampled into a sticky mass among frag-
ments of pottery. Uoker of the Filth
had come and gone like a oyclone,

Wingate minor limped out of
study,

“ Another time ! gasped Wharton.

*To-morrow " said Nugent,

“ Awlully sorry, kid "

“Oh, rats! saapped Wmgate minor,
Aud he limped away with his erimson
handkorchief to bis streannng nose,

HHarey Wharton & Co.'s well-inten-
fioned essav in the reform of Wingate
mwinor had not been a success—though
not, perhaps, such a ghastly failure as

HE

| Coker's effort in the same direction,

Coker hLad ecrawled to his study in a
state of collapse; when Potter and
CGreene came in, an hour later, Coker
was still collapsed ; extended feebly in
the armechair. he gasped, he groaned,
and Le grunted. He gazed at Potter and
Greene with a lacklusire eye as they
came in, .

with Wingate

“Did it go all right$"

asked Potter
blandly,
Ow! Wow!"”

(T t‘.h 1

“You've dealt with Wingate minor—
what *" zmiled Greene.

Coker gasped painfully,

“"I'm done with that wvoung cad!
Wingate can look after his own dashedl
minor ! I'm not going to take the job
off his hands! Let him get bunked from
the school, if he likes—in fact, the sooner

the better—much better. (O0h  dear!
Ow ! What are you silly owls grinning
at ¥

Horace Coker, eollapsed as he was,
found just streugih enough to hurl a
cushion at Potter and Greene, and they
retired from the study, still grinning,
(‘oker had apparently forgotten his
benevolent scheme of heaping coals of
fire on Wingate's head; he was done
minor. And Harry
Wharton & Co., as a maiter of fact,
were almost as fed-up as Coker with the
Scapegrace of the Thivd,

THE END.

(Don't miss the next story in this fiae
serice, entitled : " HIS BROTHERS
BURDEN ! It's a yarn that wil be
rewembercd for many o day)

Tueg Macxer Lisnary.—No. 524,
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CANNY !

sequence the controlling power Dehind the evil work of the Bat is ev
slove,

No mualter how secvetive are Ferrers Locke's plans, by some exrtraordinary

DBut Ferrers Loeke is a sticker !

A full-of -thrills detective story featurin
A Tight Corner !

CCUSTOMED to act with promp-
titude, Ferrers Liocke had no
sopner caught sight of the curl

of smoke trailing npwards Trom
the neroplane, than he leaped round.
Almost subconsciously Le had noticed as
lia darted into the tent, a pile of sand
that had beon dislodged when the poles
upporting the structure had been placed
i position,

Fortunately, beside the pile still rested
w spade and bucket, and with feverish
energy lLocke began to hHll the bucket
vith sand. Then IITH: pitched the contents
of the bucket on what seemed to be o
pile of oil waste that was blazmg
ficreely.

Only ton well the deteetive knew that
possibly 1 seconds the petrol in the
tanks mught become ignited, and then
all hope of saving the maclune, that was
of sueh vital importance te the suceess
of the enterprise uwpon which he had
cimbarked, wonld be gone for ever,

Erually swite to recogmse the wrgency
of acting without delay, Jack, too, lad
aaslied autside,

Thut the criminologist had sccured the
caly bucket wattered little, for, wrench
tng off his jacket, Drake flung it on the
prronnd, sl began to fill of with s,
1 hen, deshine back with the gatmend
vonverted e a kel of lie
-*I'.l]*hn‘-J the eontents on the binee,

Another Iwmeketfol from the detoctive,
audd then, wilthont =0 wach as o lhrnl,r_:]lr
af the rick he was rinning, Jack had
lepped nte the cockpit of the burning
pHane, and was stamping out the Ques,

ITalf Dlinded by the smoke, and alininos
cooked ]'."' the noxions [umes that rose,
e stomped vigoronsly, shouting as he
(el s0;

“Maore sand, guvinor! More sand!™

The ad had anticipated the investiza-
tor's antention: by but a few
Still, there waz no time lo argue, and
though Locke would  willingly  lave
exchanged places with his plucky voung
assistant, to have attempted to do =0
would hiave been but to waste valuable
tima, and court disaster.

Fortunuately, there wes neo need

TaE Macxer Lingary.—No, 924,
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this, for in a very few moments, aided
by the liberal supply of sund that Harry
Dimsdale as well as the detective were
heaping im, Jack had suceeeded in
stwnping out the Hames, and all danger
was past,

Dvipping with perspiration, blackened
with smoke, and with many portions of
tiio rogged garments he was wearing
aivendy  smouldering, Jack  Drake
serambled out.,

T e e s =

CHARACTERS IN THE STORY,
FERRERS LOCKE, the famous
detective of Baker Sfreet.
JACK DRAKE, his elever boy assistant.

INSPECTOR PYECROFT, a feading light of
the C.I.D. at Scotlonid Yurd,

" THE

private

f'j_”EF," d wnppslerions persdnage,
H'IH'J ff“'r‘l"f..'_a' f.il . f‘n'ru;u u‘j h’ i I.ﬁl]“”‘“”“
Bat, the wawe aqiven to the weird, in-

huworan-looking object, vcapuble of Mying
like wn acroplaone, ahout which, so far,
very [ttle 13 Lnown by Scotlund Yoard.

HUSKY and the SNAKK, two  prominent
menibers of the Chicf's gaug

HAIRRY DIMADALE, o fripnd of
Lacke, who has owvented on
that ft vwoiscless in Hight

Ferrers
aerogiume

With Creey ,f."l"-"-ll' fppearayre of e -'.:l-'.i-.ei-
Fermng Bl eaimes FERT s OF |“'-|'|“.r'ﬂ‘ .’-‘r-'l.'.lr',i'r;.
Ferrers f,l:"_".r.'i, Wl hen ftalon ”:—|' A .:r.'
fapd, 6& conitinend thirt the ,]|,|rp,r'|i!|||';|i|]'||rc of
the paug Lwews to be wwearfig Loliinid the
Hat & soniewhere tn the divecbion of the
el tern .”ri'.ll.l'-, The deteective cilizta e h{\-]'p

of Duvkdale, who, with his noleeless aepn-
jJ.I'lllnr', actE onl an the trad, oad 2 Iater
Joired by Ferrere Locke aud Jacl Droke.

The detective™s plau t2 Vo cisit al]l the likely
hangead in the ‘.'r'r.'||r'l‘g af Chesliom far NWEW R
of the Dat gang, and to that cud the sleuth
anid Tt two relicoguwes adopt a gipsy dis-
guige and travel around the eountryside in
Carrans,

An tmprovieed hangnr a2 rigoed up-for the
purpose of anicighlivg the aeraplane whick
lime been taken along v pords. Suddenly,
from the divection of thix haugar, comes
the round of o seuMe, and Loeke and hiz
friends, darting forward, find Tom, the
deiver of e coravan, ol _ijr."p.-. with n
stranger, The lutter makes good his escape,
howerer, but not before he has sct fire o
the aeroplune.

(Now read on.)

means they leak oul, In con-

er able to forestall the great detective’s evers

g Ferrers Locke, the private investigator, and his clever boy assistant, Jack Drake.

“It's all right, guv'nor!" he panted
I".]_Tl.i-'—---”

His words trailed off, and, placing hi:
hand to his head, Drake reeled, and
would have fallen, had not Ferrors
Locke’s outstretched arms enciveled him

A hberal supply of water with which
his face was bathed, soon revived th:
|J|LIE:|:1.' lad,

“Awlully sorey, guvnor! Didn't
mean to be such an ass as to go off Lk
that !" he muttered, with an attempt o
a grin,

“Wonder you were able to stick it a-
long as vou did, mv lad,” came il
cucouraging response.  “The  fumes
were enotngh to choke a black ! Thanks
to you, all danger 1s over, Come along
back to the caravan, and T'H find wvou
snething in the medicine-chest that'l!
put vou on yvour legs again before yvou cay
sav ' Jack Robinzon." "

YBuppose you'll leave the plare to eool
down before you attempt (o asceertain
what damage haa beon done ¥’ Locke
asked, turning to Dimsdale,

“You bet. Fortunately, 've got miy
firat-nid ca<e with me, so while you're
looking alter Joack, I'll sea nbout strap-
pitg up our man's head, for he hos had
W pasty ¢ nek ;s then I _'iIJI"l X oL,

“Better mnot,” * juterrupted  Lecke
hastily, * You two stay with the plane,
in case of a second attempt,  Mennwinle,
'l bhave the nag harnessed and deaw the
old |r:t1ntml fub up ﬂlr.‘m;.'-iiu"e the tent,”

“M'ves: =ovry I didn’t have that done
to. stark with,” Dimsdale grunted, as he
moved to where their driver, wiio, too
divzed to have been of any n==tetance, lay
huddled up on the groni Ii1li’[ as he had
fallen.

In a remnrkably shorl snace of time,

Juck, invigorated by the dranght the
criminolacizt had obiamed from lus

medicine-chest, wns;, as he expressed at,
“az At as a Addle.” and expostulated
loudly because his ehief refu-ed to allow
him to assist in harnessing the horse to
the caravan, preparatory to moving
alongside the tent containing the plane.

Ferrers Locke, however, wasz adamant
on that point,

“You just rest a bit, my lad,” he
ordered, and, knowing that it would be
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meloss to attempt to argue the point,
Jack was foreed, though very much
st the prain, to subnut,

A short search, and the wanted animal
exs  discovered contentedly browsing
ame hundred yards or so away, with the
weiit that in less than hglf an hour the
gaily painted vehicle with its super-
wracture of baskets pmd brooms, was
sfely planted alongside the tent, where
Sarry Dimsdale and the man Tom, with
ws head weatly bound up, were awuiting
= arrival.

“ Abla to learn anything from Tom "
Locke asked eagerly, as he dismounted
socy the shaft on which he had been
sding.

“Not much,” Dimsdale replied. " But
w's quite able now to tell you himsell
gl there is to tell.”

“Which isn't much, after sll, sir,"" the
fiver added, as the airnuan paused.
“¥'see, ns 1 'adn't much to do, 1'd iust
sachod mysell down in the shade, when
! 'ents a sort of serapin’ noise. Didn't
whe much uotice at fust, but when it
goes on, 1 ups and goes inter the tent ter
= what's hup, and then 1 seced the
yoke skulkin' on the other side o' the
slane.,”

“Well 7”7

“Thinkin® mmost likely he was a chap
sho'd nosed in out o curiosity like, 1
wouts at im, an' tells "im to shift,
shich ‘e did sharp. Then, just as 'e's
dunting, 1 spots a wisp of smoke curling
o, an’ you bet | were on "im like a load
o bricks, an” ‘e wouldn't "a' got away
seither, only "¢ must "o’ "ad something
2 'is 'and when ‘e landed me."

“Something in his  hand?”
yueried.

“Must "a" "ad, ble<s you! 1've stopped
s few punches in my time, but I never
sopped one like that afore; fair knocked
<ars out of me.”

Jack

“Shouldn't be surprised,” Ferrers
Locke commented. “ Knuckle-duster
mo:t 'likely, What sort of man was
= A o
o

“Oh, a bit of a stumpy bloke, sir—
though 1 w'pose you spotted that when
sou comed np—with o great big bull-neck
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knotted

that 'ad a ety vellow scard
round 3t."

“ A dirty yellow searf!” Jack blurted
out. “Sayv had he rather & fat nose and
prominent eyes, and with two of his
front teeth missing ?”

“ (ot "im to the life, mister,” the man
agreed, whilst Ferrers Locke, wlopping
round, shot a swift glance at  his
assistant.

“That's the man, guv'nor—that’s the
man " shouted Drake exeitedly. My
hat, we're right in the middic of the
pack now, and no mistake [

“Then you may a3 well let mo know
what man vou refer to,” said Locke.

“0Oh, I'd forgotten for the moment I
hadn't told yvou, goviner!” said Drake.
“Why, I'd bet my boots this bull-necked
fellow who's lost some of his teeth is the
shorter of the two men 1 shadowed from
the shop in Westminster Bridge Road.”

“1 can quite believe it,” the investi-
gotor remintked, alter a moment’'s panse,
“And it only gocs to prove that the
crook we're up against has an unhappy
knack of forestalllmg us.”

“Then vou don't mean to say—

Ferrers Locke laughed grimly.

“My dear Jack, surely the smoke
fuies haven't clouded your brain? You
can't possibly imagine that the seroplane
catching fire was an accident ¥

“Of cotrse not, guvinor. A mle of
burning oil-waste couldn't get in 1t by
necrdent.  But, oh, dash i, it scems im-
possilile that they could have found out
already ™

“Then you think the merchants we
are out ta corner know that vou gre
here. and for what purpose the plane is
intendoed ¥ asked Harry Dumnsdale,

“There's no other solution to the pro-
blem. That they've got spies every-
where has been proved. All the =ame,
there's a bad leakage of news on our
side somewhere.”

" But how could that happen !” asked
Drake, his brows contracted in a puzaled
frown. " Every precaution was taken,
and beyand the four of us here——"

“Not forgetting FPyecrolt!”
interrupted.

L)

.ovke
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“*Pyecroft !
Parig"”

"“Yes:, T know: but T wrole i before
we sot out telling him where he could
COMEG REross me.”

“Didn't know you knew his address,
guv nor.”

“1 didn't. I sent the letter on to the
Yard, to be lorwarded.”

“T'o the Yard! Well, it couldn’s have
been tampered with there, surely 7"

The detective pursed his lips thought-
fully; then, after grunting semething
inaudible, abruptly turned 1the con-
versation,

“Well, whatover's happencd, we're
not getting any nearer the cnd of the
trail by sitting here talking; so if
you're feeling ht, Jack, we'll =ling on
our packs and make s start.”

“Right-ho, guv'nor!” Drake
sponded cheerily.

It was nbt once arranged that Dims-
dale and Tom should at once set to
work to get the aircraft again in wark-
ing order. Meanwhile, the Baker Street
detective and his assistant, each with o
basketful of odds-and-ends, staried on
their tour of investigation. Ferrers
Locke had already consulted a local
map and directory, so that it wa: no
long before he struck into a long, wind-
ing lane, on each side of which, and at
sormie considerable distance apart [rou
each other, were some old-fashioned
houses.,

With varving success, so far as the
sale of their wares went, some dozen
were in turn visited, though st not ouv
of them could the eriminologist obtain
anything in the nature of a clue thar
would in any way ossist to unravel the
baffing mystery.

“Things aren't panning out great,
guv'nor,” Jack grunted, with & grimace,
as. after their last call, they had been
ordercd to leave in terms that were
more foreible than polite.

“In a stunt like this, Jack, one never
knows one's luck,” was Locke’s eryptic
reply. " Anvhow, wo'll have a shot at
ithe next house: and then, if therc's
nothing doing, we'll sample the cou-
tonts of our luncheou-basket, which 1

Why he is, o in

'l.'l.;'l."-'

re-

Before the detective could disentangle himsell the
hound had borne Jack Drake to the ground. Bui
ere its sharp fangs could do any damage, Ferrers

Locke's gun spoke.

[(See page 24.)

Te Macxer Lisnart.—No. 924,



24

promise you contains something Letter
than tha dry ecrust snd rind {E chepse
that 15 supposed to constitute the
tramn's midday meal.”

“And T cerlammly sha'n't be soiry to
gee if," the youngster laughed. " Though
1 guess i'll have to wait, as 1 don't sec
anvthing in the shape of a building 1n
sight, except those rusty iron gates holl
off their hinges on the opposite stde.’

“Which we're poing over to have a
look at, {or 1 noticed between the Lrees,
az 1 passed, a building of some con-
siderable size not so very far back from
the road.”

Ferrers Liocke glanced round as he
spproanched the huge roated pates, with
eyves that did not fail to fake m every
dewat! ;. then, arriving before them, he
tlung down his pack and seated himsetf
o ote of those ald-tine stone monnting-
Llacks that are ¢ven pow 1o be occn-
sionrtlly met with,

Knowing that his chiof had gond
roasons for acting as he did, Jack in
stintly followed his example, when the
detoctive, deawing a (ilthy-looking «lay
pipe from his pocket, stiffed i1t wilh
tubacee, and then, producing a match,
Inoked round as thongh to find some
~heltered spot n which to obinm a
l:[fl”-

Hlowly rising, he approached one of
the slone pillars supporting the gates,
Lovapd which sivetehed a long, winding
deive, bordered by mapsses of under-
prowth and weeds  thal seotned s
though untouclied by the hand of man
for vears,

Striking his mateh an the stonewaork,
he lighted his pipe; sl theo, poffing
at it contentedly,  rejoined  his  com.
panton, . Pwking up los load, he pave
the order to move on.

For some ten or fifteen vards the two
clevths slouched on 1n silenee, il at
length, speaking softly, Locke said;

“(oing to have a look inside those
pates, Jad."

“(rupes=od so, mavnor!”

“Why”

“Well, for the Inst mile we've been
following the track of a motorcar, and
now that we've passed the gatos,
although they look as though they
hailn't heen opened for vears, the track
nds, which shows that the car must
have paszsed through—and not so very
long ago. Then, again, yon evidently
spotted something, or rou wouldn’t have
bheen so long lighting your pipe.™

“Right both times' the detective
anitl approvingly, “ What T spotbed was
simplv this. As we neared the gate 1
waz  cortain someone dodged bhack
amongst the bushes to avoid being seen,
Nor was I wrong; for, although
sercened from view, the individual, whe
had been using a rake, had ncantionsly
left. part of the instrument protruding
through the grass.”

“Using a rake in that wilderness?®”

“ st so. You noticed that the
motor tracks ended at the gate; and 1
can now tell you why there were not
any signs of traffic on the drive, for
the siumple reason that the loose stones
of which 1t 13 composed had been raked
aver =0 as to keep up the appearance of
itter desolation.”

“(Gee! What a wheeze!
thinking, doesn't it?"

“Awl, what's more, althomgh those
Falns at first glance look na though they
wadn’t been opened for ages, the hinges
have beon well oiled. 8o that now that
we're out of sight we'll find a place to
et through, as I'm a bit curious to
have a closer look at the building
itself."

It was not long Lefore a spol was
discovercd where the weather-stained
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Lboards forming the feuciug round the
grounds eould Le moved on one side;
ard, this done, Locke and Jack, after
depositing  their loads amidst the
bracken on the bank, slipped through.
It wns, indeed, a wilderness in which
they  found themselves—one tangled
mas= of greenery, through which pro-
gress, hovwever slow, was difficult,
M Make for that opening on the
right," Locke whispered, pointing to a
spot where the vegetation was less
dense.  “T'll keep straight ahead. Get
as near a view of the house itself ay
vou can without being seen, and then
retuen to the opening in the fenee,”
A silent nod, and ihe lad glided off.
being  almost instantly  lost 1o view,
whilst Locke with eaual cantipn pro-
ceeded 1 the direction  he  had
tidicated,

For =everal moments he forced his
wav  theougl the wndergrowth, then
suddenly poaused and stiffoned as the

deep baying of a large hound caught his
e

Whether the animal had lbeen pur-
pasely  loosed, er whether by instinet
it had  detected the  presence  of
strangers, he neithicr knew nor cared:
Eut he somst pet in toneh with Joek at
once, for that deep baving bhoded no
good for anvone who shonld ecross the
creature’s patl.

swerving round, he hegan, at the risk
of detection, forcine his wav in the
dirertion in which he expeeted to find
his young assistant, tlie ominous sounds
cach second growing plainer and plainer.

Then, a= ho literally hurled himesolf
throngh o tangled mass of entwined
vreepers, what  was  almost a  roar

grovied his ears—a roar followed by a
shout i a voice he knew well,

Bursting through the creopers, it was
to see Jack, with hiz back against a
tree, making a desperate attempt, with
a broken branch that he had evidently
snatched wp, to keep at hay a huge
Donchoumd, which, wilh distended jaws,
wias ke fraptie efforts to tear lum
down.

The Watcher !

HROWING cantion to the winds,
the detective uttered a wild

shout ; for hefore lie conld dis-

entangle  hi= eoat from  the
beambles that still clung to him the
hound, with & rerrific spring and by
sheer weight, had borne the voungster
ter the ground, '

Another second amld its sharp fangs
would have miet in his throat, but before
that second sped Locke's antometic had
harkod.

A wild, canine vell mingled with the
report, and, leaping upwards, the huge
beast  erashod  suleways amongst  the
trodden leaves, 1o roll aver, and, after
one or two spasmodie jerks, lie still,

“Thank pgooduess I was in time, my
bl I Locke breathed, dashing up in
time to see Jack serambling to hus feet.

“Thr hot while it lasted, gav'nor!”
the lad panted, **Made sure the brute
had got me—and he's as big as a voung
lion, too!” he added, glancing at the
dead animnal,  “If it hadu't bLeen for
vou I'd g

Ferrers Tiocke lnid his hand affee-
tinnately on his assistant’s shouldaer,

“Tut-tut 1" he replied. *Iat come,
my  lad, we'd better make ourselves
scarce, for the shot and the row the
brute made couldn't possibly  have
passed unnoticed:; and at the present
morment publicity i3 the last thing 1
desire,”

“Worder we haven't had a erowd
along before this,” Jack said thought-

fully, as he turned to make his way'

barck to the space through which
had entered. “As far as 1 can L
there isn't a sound."

. Terrera Locke paused and liste
intently. The lad had spoken corre:
Beyond the rustling of the leaves
the light breeze un-:lf the distant oo
of cattle, not a sound penetrated
clump of trees which sercencd 1
from view,

“Strange ! he muttered, “The p

certainly 1sn’t  deserted, for 1 cous
sight of that fellow with the ra
Can’t make 1t out,” he at length
marked to the lad at his side. “"No
sound except the wind in the it
and, though—— 'S8ht! "sh1”
_ Bending forward, Locke again listo:
mtontly,  Surely the light wind 1
was blowing could not account for
rustling amidst the boughs?

True, he had bheard a similur s
before; but then leagnes of ocean !
separated him from England, ol
soutid had been created by the pas-
from bough to bough of some feroc:
denizens of the forest, Dut here, Inn
few miles from the great metropr
siich an idea was absurd, and yet—

With eyes that were narrowed
mere slits Locke steppod on one si
with the intention ﬁF POOTIING WPWiL
whero the tracery of foliage above |
was less dense; and well was it for |
that he made the movement, for o
as he did so some Lright object streak
past him like a flash of light, ar
(uivering in the sapling against whe
it had strick was a long, keete-bluod
koife,

One glance in the direction fro-
whence the missile had come, and 1
imvestigator caught a fleoting glimpse
a srpuat body, aud a pair of pierving ¢
that scemed (o glower at him from th
retting of foliage. And then swingir:
self from branch to branch, with o
credible speed, the hideous object ha
vanished shinost hefore the detective hin
been aware of its presence,

oMy gosh, guy'nor, that was a nes
thung 1" Jack shouted, as he spraug o

ward. “Where on ecarth did it cou
from?®"

Fervers Locke silewtly  pointed )
wards.

“We're In the land of mystery, -
lad,” he said at length, “and the sur
ronndings are decidedly unhealthy, !
would be foolhardy to stay any longer

Snatching the blade from the bark o
which it was buried, he gingerly wrappe
it 1n his handkerchief. and throsting

mto his pocket, turned on his hocl
wotioning Jack to follow.
Without furthor interruption  thes

gamed the opening in the fence throng!
which they had entered, and possig
through, turned their faces toward
where their temporary camip was pitched

Burning as L was wilh curiosity, Ja b
Dreake refrained from asking any oques
tions, for the detective was striding alous
with {‘ﬂ!npl't‘ﬂunﬂi lips and knt brows
though with eyes and ecars that were o
tho alert. Nor waa it till Lalf the i
tance had Dbeen traversed, that, jerkiuge
up his head, he lavghed soltly,

“And what d'you make of it all
guy'nor? the lad asked cagerly, feeling
that he was at liberty to speak.

“That we are ncarcr the solution of
this mystery than I anticipated, Jack. |
am convinced that the key that will un
lock the secret 13 to bo found in that
half-ruined house, the grounds of which
wo have just quitied.”

“Then you saw who threw the kuife,
guv'nor ¥’

“I certaiuly saw o form swinging itseli
from branch to branch : but so grotesqie
that 1t could hardly be deseribed as
human.”
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| As the two waiehers resting in the shade of the caravan—each buried in his own thoughis—puffed at their pipes, a
head rose from amidst a tangle of bracken and coarse grasses. The triangular scar on the face proved its owner to he the
Shinto Priest whom Ferrers Locke had encouniered in the secret temple at Lambeth, (See page 26.)

“You—vyou don't mean the Bat?"

Fervers Locke shrugged his shoulder.

“ Gpeculation s idle, my lad,” he
answered., * That you were set upon by
the dog, might be but chance, for we
wera trespassers: but the knife—well,
that's another matter. It was a deliber-
ate attempt to take my life, which again
onvinces me that despite every pre-
caution, my identity is ]Ir:mwn. And it
was a Japanese knife !

“ JTapanese !

“Yes, a single glance at the weapon
told me that and—— Ah, there's a
amall  stream of water! Soak your
handkerchief in it, and bring 1t here.”

Wondering what was coming, Jack
darted to where a thin stream of water
wrickled down the bank bordering the
road, before losine tself 1n the shime-
encrusted ditch below, In a eouple of
seconds he had retorned with his hand-
kerchief dripping wet,

“Now, we'll see,”
producing the weapon that had been
launched at him, and with great care
retuoving the folds of hnen i which
had been wrapped. ' 8See,” he added,
holding it out for inspection, * the blade
is as bright as if freshly burnished.
Now give me the wet handkerchief.”
And taking it from his assistant’s hand,
the investigator Jard the blade on the
wet material,

He removed it again alinost on the
mstant, when to Jack's intense surprise
the steel wilneh had previously shone with
lustre was now of a deep copper live.

“What--what's the——" he com-
menecad, then broke off with: * DBy jingo,
suv nor, I've pot you, t—t's——"

“Porzoncd,” Locke supplied the wss
mg word, " The faintest scrateh with its
keon cdge would mean instant death,
for it has been steeped in a decoction fur
more deadly than the wouralt paison,

Locke remarked,

used by natives for the points of their
arrows and darts.”

The lad scratched his ear reflectively.

*“My word, but it's rummy how things
pan out! I little guessed that nigﬁt
when I went on the roof at Baker Street
to overhaul our aermal that 1t wounld
bring us into & network of devilment—
like this.”

“Perhaps it's just as well that we
can't see into the future,” Locke re-
marked sagely, * Anyhow, here we are,
and, as vou sav, surrounded by as neat a
network of devilment as I've ever yet
come across. A network that we're
going to spht to pieces, or——"

Glancing up, the speaker broke off
abruptly, whilst Jack, following the
direction of his chief’'s gaze, emitted a
whistle of surprise,

“Bee!” the lad
who it i1s, guv ' nor 7"

Ferrers Locke laughed.

“Not much chance of nustaking that
fairy-like form, even at this distance,”
e remarked, for striding towards them,
mopping his brow as he advanced, was
Inspectar Pyecrolt.

“* Hallo, Pyecroft., old chap, glad to
see vou!" exclaimed Locke heartily, as
he gripped the police official’s hand on
meeting, O Little expected to see you !

“0Oh, 1 got your letter, Locke, so
Lhought I'd  come straight along
directliy. —I1'd '

“Got back from Pams,” Locke
wested, with a sly smile, *“Well,
luck over there?”

'['}11' |l:—Th_‘,-.!uI' rocdened :-;“EIL”_'L‘.

Cut it ont, lowke: there's a good
fellow,” he jerked out. "1 admmt, be-
tween ourselves. you know, that 1 was
I.I‘I'll,"u".- 1T over | itl"] [ F A d fm.lll"‘ ‘.'I":I'HIH-],
though even now, how it was worked T'm
hangod 1if T can see.”

“ What was worked?”

stommered. "I Bee

S-
what

“Why, the finger-prints on the glass
case at the count’s place. They were
genuine enough.”

“Were they? Now, ‘
man; if T had access to your collection
of finger-prints up at the Yard, and had
i pocket camera, it would be a very
simple thing for me to get a pholo of
any prints 1 wanted, wouldu't it ?”

“Most certainly; but what on earth
are you driving at?”

“Ever see the *Daily Mirror'?"”
Locke asked, apparently irrelevantly,

The mspector glared.

* Look here, don't try to
he snapped.

‘“ Nothing farther from my thoughts;
only making a suggestion,” Locke re-
plied calmly. * Anyhow, the pictures n
the” * Mirror ' are reproduced on the
paper {rom photos, are they not? Well,
what is to prevent anyone with a know-
ledge of photogravure, from reproducing
a photo of finger-prints on to a sheet of
glass? However, Pyecrolt, that's not n
nmy provinee. Himiﬂy beur it in mind,
old muen, and, by the way, waen you ve
time, ascertain for sure, how many hands
my letter to you passed through before
voul received it.” _

“Kh spluttered Pyecroft. “Yob
surely don’t imagine that there's any-
thing wrong up at headquarters, it s too
absurd ¥

“ Alsurd or not, I'm convinced of it.
Bevond writing you to say where yon
could hind us, there was not a soul in the
world who had the least ]IIUI.I'HIH-E-I'JI]_. of
what my plans were. Yet, on arvival
here, we find members of the gang wo
ave up against, waiting for us. So thero
is only one inference to be drawn as to
where their information was obtained.
Dut, anyhow, that's a thing of the past,

Tue Macser LaBraRY.—No, d
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and we've plenty to do, withoit Lother-
ing over what's done wirh. Bo cote
along back to camwp, and we'll talk thines
over e

A slhrp walk brought thie teio 1o the
caravan, where, to Locke's mward salis.
faction, Le learned that the acropinno
was aginn o workmg order, and ready
for tise at dany moment, and wiiere some
satiele-heeded refroshiment was awanting
thin,

Durine  the meal the iovesligator
narrated o detal to his compamons, the

vithious  tneidents of the dav, leaving
Harry Dhinsdale to enhlighten the -
sprector regarding the attempt niade to

rorock (e plane,

* Al nilnr o vou propose Jdoing "
P'yvecealt queried at the conclusion of ex-
planntons. 1 should say onr best plan
woudil s 1o soe the mspector m charge
at Cheshum, and areange for him to
bring over n posse of plamn-clorhes moen,
and rawd that housze in the lane.”

O what prounds " Locke asked.

YWy —er—the attetant on vour Life”

“Yops, with the cortainty of hnding the
Lirils Bown. Na, Pyecoroft, with the
mennd of obtiining informatien that the
rang  wndoubtedly  has. our  proposed
rivtd would be kuown before vour e
wore hatf-wav here.  In this case it's a
mafter of diamond ont dramond,™

““I'en what's your iden " the police
cfficial nsked.

“Mv wdea’s this.  The moon doesn’s
vi=e to-night till close on mudnight. Now.
as soon as it's dark enoneh to st our
purpose, Dimsdale will iy the plune to a
meadew opposite the bwilding, Yoo can
guarintee that this mvention of veurs
offectoally  silences  the engine,  can't
vou o he asked, turning to the mirman.
“Far unless sueh is the ease, we <hall
liave to hit on some ot her idea,”

“&lie'll iy with no more sound than
a moth wonld make flapping 1ts wings,”
imsdale assured them prondiy,

HWgoad! That's one pomt seftled.
Now, leaving Thmsdale and mivself out
of 1f, there's threo of VOII— VO, | ! crrnft,
Jack, and our man Tom.  Now, you
three ean casily get wnder cover some-
whoere outside the gronnds, =0 a- to e
ready for any emorgeney.”

“Ol, we can do that
guv'nor,” Jack agrecd.
going to be vour stunt ?7 .

“Siunply this.  As seon a8 vou're in
position, I shall go up with Dimadale.
We'll erelo the place fLivst. so as to
make suve of our bearings: and then
I've every hope of his being able to
barmd e on the rool.”

“On the rool!” And Inspector D've-
proft fairly poggled, as he repeated the
words, " Why, man alive, it—it's "

“Not so impossible as vou imagine, |
had n good ook at the building from a
di-tance, and I'm  practically ecertain
that a large portion of the roof is flat.
Anvhow, I'm going to have a shot af
i

“ And suppose vou do gnin the roaf "
the police official remarked hesitatingly,

“13e gwaded by eireumstances.” eame
the conl replv. " You see, it's not the
least use our lounging round here in-
definirely, Unfortunately, the gang be
camie sware of my original intentions,
namely, to he low till the mysterions

right enoucl
“Ihut what's

Bat appeared, and then going up in the
plarie, to hang on gts trall till wed
teacked it Lo its lair. Mherwise, they

wouldn't have atterapted to wreck the
machine. No, our only course is o
girike the first hlow, and, with luek, we
may be able to do that to-night.”

As may be imagined. some consider-
able time was occupied 1n discussing the

RECOMMEND THIS PAPER TO A NON-RE

various  minor  detarls 1 ennnection
with the Dukor Street detective’s daring
exploil. Details that were, however,
at length seitled Lo evervone's satisfac-
kion,

Then, s~ Pyeeroft and the man Tom
emerged feom the caravan, to take the
first spell of mounting guard, the others
setiled  down for a resl, (o [rrepare
them=elves for the ardvous dutics ®of
the coming night,

Some ten minutes poazsed in silence as
the two watchers, vesting in the shade
of the vehiele, each buried in iz own
Lhoughts, pulfed at their pipes. Then,
with an almost imperceptible move-
ment, a lounan head rose from amids
a tangle of hracken and coarse grasses
arowine on the bank against which the
earavan bad been backed.  And in the

face of the watcher was o triangular
sear  that  marked the man as the
shinto  priest whom Locke haod on-

conntered in the seeret temple at Lam-
beti

And the unseen wateher, by means of
the pozition he oeeupied, had been on-
nbled, throngh the apen door and win-
dows of the carnvan, to hear practi
coally overvibing that bhad passed.

His thin hps parted 1n o moecking
stiile, ds, linding the ecoast elear. he
again dropped amongst the covering of
undergrowth. to worm his wav throogh
it as swiftly and silently as a snake.

The Chief Acts !

OR many vards the man with the
F searrod cheek wriggled his way
amongst the covering of giant
weeds  amd  grasses  bhefore  at-
templing to resume an upright position,
a feat that to a Ewropean would have
proved of no hittle diiculty.  But to the
sinewy native, with his forest training,
it was a matter of comparative ease,

At length, gaining a spot where he
had hidden the onter garments he had
temporarily discarded, he rose to hi-
feet.

A harsh, guttural lavgh eseaped his
lips as he glanced back at the earavan
then, forcing his way throuegh a hedge,
e =printod  across the open with the
speed of a liave,

In ke manoer, several fields weore
traversed, till, bounding over a fence,
he landed alimost opposite the rusted
iron gates that earlier in the day had
attracted Jack's attention.

Swinging them open, he passed
within, to elose them earefully behind
him. Tlacing his fingers on lus lips, he
then cmntted a long-drawn-out, plaint-
ive ¢y, three times repented, and fol-

lowed this wp by rapidly plunging
amidst the nndergrowth.
A few seeonds later, and he had

gained a swall side door 10 the moss-
encrusted wall of what had—at one
time—been o mapgmiicent mansion.

As  he approached the door was
citiitiously opencd a few inches. Then
the custodian of the portal, apparentls
sutished as to the identity of his visitor.
opencd 1t sufliciently wide to permit the
fellow to slip through,

assing along a narrow, stone.flarged
passage the priest oarrived at a  Jow-
cetlinged, oak-panelled room, the win:
dows af wlieh, shuttered and curtained,
necessitated the place being lighted by
an oil lamp suspended from a bheam,

Two men, scated at a table, on which

were seattered some greasv ecards and
bottles. glowered up sharply as he
strode 1n.

ADER!  THANKS!

“Huallo, Loa Haing " grunted o
them, an individual wearing o par
lurly pronounced check sint, “ Wl
up? LDhdn't expeet ta see vou vt

“ Will the chief be here tonight
nn asked, ignoring the remark.

“Not that 1 know., Wish he wo
I'm sick of sticking in this dog's h
only we've got orders not to leavre

“No wiuss olf than the rest of
Husks,” the second mnon, a thick
fellow, | with a  yellow  searf twi
wround his throat, chimed in,

“Bur what the dickens d'von
the ehief  for?” he asked, address:
Liva Huing.

“Ihit of news that will interest 1
the  Jap  s=ud  sharply. “TFor
Locke's going to try and land on
raof of this place to-night from his ar
plane,”

“Ciolug to do what #"

“Didu't say he was going to do
but he means to have a try.”

With an onth, Flusky swept -
cards from the table as le sprone
his feet.

“"Here, you image! Did you hea-
What d’you think of that?” te shout:
A cockling laugh from a coruer
the room came as an answer, -
emoerging from the shade, the dwarf ¢
whom the words had bheen addrecs
entered the cirele of light from

lamp.

“He, he, he!” laughed the diminuti-
creature. “ You're all of vou searcd
this Ferrers Locke!™

“"SBeared be hanged! But he ain’
man: he's a ulﬂ-iﬁ that's what heo
And you am't got no eall to shn
Fiven yvou missed him with yveour knif
I tell you the man isn't human—as
Bonsor !

“Quiet, both of von!™ the thick-:
man growled. “We've pot to let
echicf know. that's eertain. Husk
reckon you'd Letter get up in the toy:
and de the trick, an' I'll have a sque

al the dyvusamo., ‘ense it's  wanloo
though ' thinkin® it asn't likely.”

“Tle, he, he!™ Again the dwa
chuekled, swaring his ungainly  hes

from side to side. “IF vou three ha
hesn here this morning. instead of pa-
ding about, 'gainst orders, he would:

have got away, let alone have shot ti

dog ! Then, suddenly altering his tor
to ane of authority. ke rasped out
“Get up aloft at onece, you fool, an
gooud the messapge !

“Yes, T know,
chief?”

“Sration No. 4 is sure to find hin
And vou, Bonsor, get down among:
vour eranks and piston-rods, an’—a;g
see there's no fear of o hiteh an

Dut

where is th-

| where !

With muttered growls and angr
glances. the two men moved off ¢
execute these orders, well knowing that
pven should they wish to da s, it woul
he folly to attempt to disobey, for, wit!
the temper of an incarnate fiend, and of
herculean strength, the dwarf was ne
one whom it was advisable to thwars

So while Bonsor slouched off to som:
lower rogions, Husky, passing to =
small door at the end of the passag
swiltly - mounted a  time.-worn spirs
staircase, terminating in a small uppe
chamber by a narrow window.  Hers
he seated himself before o strange cor
glom=ration of wvalves, wory dials, an
ehony knobs aflixed to the wall, o
gazed at them reflectively.

“Tot's sec! Station No. 41" he mut
tered, Then slipping on a pair of head
phones, he commenced to tap rapidly o
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» wm=<ing-key that would transout the
mreiess call-sign crockling and spitting
<l €.

feveral times this operation was ro-
pestes] without result, till at length an
sewering call came back; when Husky,
Beel s he was in touch with his chief,
ssgiained as rapdly as possible the in-
wemation that had been brought in by
s Haing,

4 few moments more, aud, dashing
down the stairs, the operator burst into
e room where his rascally comrades
were assembled,

e

Got on with the ehief, and he's
mening along at once!” he exclaimed.
He, he, he!” Agam the dwarf
dveckled as he rubbed his hands to-
gether. "“Now we'll see some sport.

Sow, Mr. Ferrers Locke, we've got you!
T++v to get on the roof, would you? 1f
e chief's coming along, you'll find o
wrprise waiting you, if yonu make the
ssempt."”

“Anything fresh come through from

e Snark while 1 was out?"" Husky sud-
enly demanded. “That'll be oue of
e fGrst things the chief'll want to
- -..--.II-‘.'
‘Na, nothing!” growled the man
ssown as Bonsor., * Last we 'eard from
= was when ‘e got "eld of the letter
S:s 'ere Locke sent to Pyecroft.”

‘Pity Locke isn’t as easily foiled as
e cop,”’ grunted Husky. * Thought he

ght have hitten at t(hose flinger-
prints.”’

“Which "e didn't, hang "im, though it
sas a smart dunt!  Anvhow, now 1
amow for cert that the chiel’s comin’
swong, I'll "ave anoiher squint sl my
soengs, s'elp me! T'd be in for a rﬂtﬁ']l
me if they wern't in order! "Ohw
eng'll it be afore "o gets "ere—eh ?7

“Cant sav. He's at Siation Neo. 4,
and, as far a< T know, that's not more
than ten or twelve_miles off - =0 that if
he hops in s ear ab onee, he may be
here any mimute,”

Husky's prediction was not far wrong,
for searcely half an hour had passed be-
fore a magmilicent limonsine, swinging
into the lane, pulled up with a jerk be-
fore the old mangion,

Barely waiting for it to slop, a tall,
well-dressed mun sprang out, and, after
a swilt glance round, entered the gates
and strode swiftly up the drive; the
vehicle instantly econtinuing its journey

and vanishing down the winding road.
Passing through the wmidst of his
subordimates with a cocurt nod, the

master-crimnal  instantly mounted thn
samo stairs that Husky had done on his
wiay to dispatch the wireless message.
But on arriving at the top he turned
in the opposite direction, and, producing
n key from his pocket, unlocked a door.

At first glance the room which he
entered appeared empty, but on touch-
ing & particalar spot in the wainscoting
a large portion of the wall slid on one
side. This revealed a deep recess
bevond, an arvrangement of levers, not
unlike those to be seen in any railway
signul-box, whilst above was an assort-
ment of wheels of varions sizes, and
what appeared to be gauges,

For several minutes the crook busied

himself with the various levers aml
handles before tim, and then, appar-
ently satisfied that the complicated

mechanism was in order, tonched a bell-
prish—a summons that was almost in-
stantly responded to by the appearance
of Hlusky, '

“Tell Baonsor to ta his post  af

2o

anee, and remain there to await instrue
flons!™” he snapped. “Stay! You said
this cursed detective was going to make
the attemipt from the feld facing the
building "

“Thuat's what Loa Haing reporied.”

“And his report is to be trusted. Tell
him Lo take up his pesition in the hedge.
He's keen® eves, and he’s to signal
divectly anything appears; and you-—-
ves, vou and the dwarf--can remain in
the roomn below, in case you're wanted.
Now go, and see that everything's done
as I've ordered. This time Ferrers
Locke 1= playing into my hands, and
he'll find that I can strike—and the
blow will not be a pleasant one,” the
speaker added, with a cruel langh,

Little dreaming that once again his
lans had become known to his enemy,
E‘Prrnrs lLocke, as soon as he deemed it
dark enough to risk a move, started
Harry Dimsdale with the acroplane to
await him at the meadow, as arranged.

He snoted how, with some satis-
faction, the graceful aircraft left the
ground, and circled overhead without
the faintest sound.

Having =een his comrade depart, the
wext move was for Locke (o see lns
wllies posted. and then, accompared by
Jack, Inspector Pyeeroft, and Tom, he
cautipusly made lns way towards the
grounds commanding the bulding that
was his ohjective.

Apparently  unobserved, the little
party, as silently as shadows, passed the
great iron gates, and (hen secreting his

(Coutivued an baek poage.)
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colleagues at the spot he had discovered
i the morning, where the fencing could

e ecasily moved, Locke, afier 4 few
whispered words, stole sway,

r].':l- ELRTN I;.HIIH'.EIII", W0 wlks _;1_1_1,“_“]'!';-'-
THTI’I ITh Thl"' ||"':I|I LRI I'r|[|'|:| I!'I:1 E'”‘"l,- t1Imi,

and Loeke =0mn clambered mto his seat.

A notseloss movement with the fev s,
tlte propeller beman 1o revolve, then,
after gliding forward, 1n oa few seconds
tiie acroplane rose gracelolly from the
ground ; thongh even as 1t did =0 the
Loarse croak of p raven rang ont,
civnsing Locke to glanee round sharplyv,
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for there aeemed something stnister in

those veonking notes ab such an unusual
liour,

But Ferrors Looke's cars wore not the
(]
CRERLY aljee= f?mr ]]nll l"rlllpﬂl’r t|1|15|' '|“H~.-..||

aotinds, The darl - haired man, silently
watting i the tower, had heard them
as well Wil one steide he.was beside

a tube leading up through the roof, and
after throshing some object through an
opening in its base, he found a candle,

For the spuce of a couple of seconds
nothing happened, and then from far up
e this sky came o famnt report, and o
stuntly the conntey for miles around was
lghted np in a brilliant glare of white
hght—a  glore that nof only pluaniy

showed up the graceful aeroplane, soar-

1L IIFl'-.'I.'J.Ir'rI-' [.ru'[ ‘.111.- [wi rl_+l't||.~| =F

within it

With a bonnd., the watcher in
tower had gained the recess, A
mwoverment of his fingers, and a coupls
wheels were partinlly revelved.

And then, with a wild, tviumpl
langh cohoing from his lips, he sc
one of the levers and wrenched it d
catsing the very tower itzelf to vib:
with the invisible forees of destrie
that the super-erook had loosed wpon
dreaded enemy,

[11.;”4"' THRIT ‘f:n"r hf Frerrers [
awd Horry Dimsdale?  Mind you
the nwext tnstalment of this amo:
mlory. hoys.)
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