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An interesting article on the subject of the sun’'s total eclipse which,
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we are told, will take place on Wednesday, June 29th.

HERE'S no entertainment tax to
pay, nor any fee for admittance,
And though we cannot all get a
first-class view, there's nothing—
bar blindmess—to stop any one of us
having a jolly good stare at something
the like of which has not been zeen in
Britain. for 200 -years. And that's
Wednesday’s grand echipse of the sun!
Whoever misses that tremendously
wonderful and awesome sight will have
good cause to regret it. It will not be a
case of “Oh, I'll have a squint next
time ! There won't ha a next time, 50
far az vou are concgrned. 1 know there
won't for vour Editor! For the next
total eclipse of the sun in this country 15
timed for 1599, ]
On Wednesday morming, approxi-
mately 6.25, for no longer than twenty-
five seconds—this “star turn ™ is due to
commence scon after sunrise—the moon
will get into the way and blot out the
suplight. For the lucky folk who
hapoen te be within a certain area of
country, extending across England from
Neorth of Wales to Hartlepool, a track
about thirty miles wide, the face of the
sun wil "i)cr hidden completely—and
around the black circle that a moment
before was the glowing sun will bhe reen
something which for sheer and absolute
impressiveness has never, in the whole
history of the world, been surpassed.

Look After Your Eves.

A fire-storm is always raging over the
sun’s face, but we never see it until a
total ecli The light that comes from
the sun hides the darting.flames, Bug
when that light is “put out” tempo-
rarily, as it will be by the moon on
Wednesday, then the tempests of in-
credibly bot gases leaping out in all
directions from the edge of the sun will
be seen in all their awiul glory.

Be warned in time, though. If you
dare to logk at the sun an instant before

or after the eclipge with bare éyes you
may be blinded for a while mu{? t_)ill';_
ils

oge-sight. injured *for keeps.”
the total eclipsé 1s-on we shall be safe
enough without the tinted or smoked
glass to look through. The danger
comes just ad the eclipse commences, and
again as the sunibecomes vizible alter
rthe moon has confpleted its flit across
[Old 8ol’s shiny face:

All of 'you who are mot somewhere
within that thirty-mile wide belt of
couniry where tha eclipse will be-total
must use a smoked or tinted screen fo
look through, from first to last ‘of the
show,

. The favoured ones within that belt will

have most of the fun. As thé sunlight

is blotted out the air will become chilly;

the stars will peep out again; birds will

he cheated into thinking that bed-time-
has come agait ; ard then for three awe-

foMme mmnﬁﬁ it svill e pitch-black night.

And the sun got up only two and a half

nours before!

What Will the Scientisis Discover?

It is during these three seconds that
the astronomers who for many maontlis
have becn making careful preparations
for the eclipse—mary of them will have
come to England from observatories at
the outermost ends of the earth, epecially
for those three seconds—must take their
photographs and use their spectroscopes
“like mad.”

Well, what's all this fuss and bother?
Why get hot over those threo seconds?
Because the astronomers hope fo make
all -sorts of important discoveries abount
the composition of the sun during the
most favourable theee seconds they will

have in Britain until 1989,
Their spectroscopes are cunming nstru-

‘twenty-seven vears later!

spaces are inered

mentzs which *“muck about” with rays
of light in such a way that the men who
peer through the 'scopes are able to fnd
out what the light is made hose
fountains of hot gas which we who are
in the area of total eclipse will be able
fo sce on Wednesday spraying out from
the sun still hold plenty of secrets, but
we are pretty safe in saying that at least
one or two will be wrenched away this
fime.

During previous eclipses all sorts of ex-
citing things have been discovered,
2ome years ago, for example, the astro-
nomers found a new gas in the sun’s
fiery furnace. They ¢hriztened it helium.
Nothing like it was known un 2arth—
until it wasz auddenly discovered hero
During the
Great War that now gas was used for
inflating airships, for it deesnt hurn
and it 13 lighter than air,

Get Up Early.

The 1019 eclipse proved - that light
really does bend, as the great and mys-
tifylng -~ Einstein had persisted in
declaring it did. But of even greater
interest to us; perbaps, is the fect that
some of tho hot gae fountains that wo
shall zee in action out there in the vasty
ibly lang. One has
been measured on a previous ofcasion,
It was a third of a million miles long
and shot gut from the sun at the speed
of three thousand miles a minute!

There's “eoma® warmth, too, about
those things. At its skin the sum
registers a temperature of about 6,000
degroes  Centigrade. Imagine the
warmth & hit farther in!

We get a rather better idea of that
brisk ‘heat by imagining what would
happen to & tidy-sized iceberg dropped
on the eun, If the ice were sixty-iour
foot thick the sun would melt it com-
pletely away in sixty seconds.

S0, you zee, a speck in the sky that
can play pranks like that i3 well worth
spying on for a few seconda on the
twenty-ninth, even though it doea mean
turning out rather carlier perhaps than
we are accustomed to leave our comiy
heds! And suppose the weather s ioo
rotten for that sightsecing? Well, we
shall be unlucky. But the astronomers
are taking precautions that ﬂ“i shall be
well in the yunning, whatever happens.

A select little bunch of scientists from
the Royal Observatory will be lucky in
having at their disposal & 1ally-
fitted-out acroplane, in which they w.%l
be able to soar up above any interforing
clouds and there take photographs like
billy-o for a few wildly exciting seconds !
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THE CREAM OF THE JOKE!

it N ONE hand he clutched a start-
I ing-pistol, in the OTHER hand
a stop-watch, and in the OTHER

hand the inevitable birch-rod."
Thizs extract from the MAGKET
appeared recently in & certain weekly

yournal, under the headiig of * Printers’
Pie, and was apparently taken
seriously, as the reader who drew atten-
tton to it received a reward of half-a-
crown. The cream of the joke will only
be appreciated by MagxET readers. who
will not fail to recognise the original
THE Macxer Lieramry.—No. 1,011,

sivle of our famous SBecond Form fag
quthor, whose weekly “shockers " have
attained immense 'popularity.

The extract was taken from Dicky
Nugent's story, “By Fare Means or
Fowl !"—rather & wonder the title
didn't earn hali-a-crown—and originally
read as follows: “In one hand he
clutched a starting-pistle, in the other
hand & stop-watch, and in the other
hand the inevitable birch-rod.” Three
hands, you will note, A joke, in fact!
1f the bright chap who was responsible
for the republication of that paragraph
was looking for something really funny
why didn't he repriit the entire story?
Still, Iowill thank him for his editorial
correction, for when he came to reprint
this "howler ™ he Lkindly altered the
spelling and showed us that *pistle ™
should be spelt “pistol.” Ho he knows
haw to spell, even i he i3 lacking n
sense of humour !

Next Monday's Programme !

“THE BOUNDER’S GOOD TURN."
By Frank Richards.

Don't miss this story of Herbart
Vernon-8mith and the chums of Gray-
friars, whatever you do, chums. It's
first class!

“THE CURSE OF LHASA."

And lock out, too, for another oxeit-
ing instalment of this brilliant serial,

B —r—

“ DR. BIRCHEMALL TURNS PIRATE.”

iz the title of the noxt Nugent shocker.
You'll enjoy it,

YOUR EDITOR,.



MAJOR AND MINOR! I¥'s vechoned 1o be the dufy of an elder brother fo look after hiz minor, buf Bolsover immgjor
can’t be bothered —at least, he's not bothered undtil his goung brother is in danger of being expelled from Grey-

Ffriars.

Then DBolsover major walkes up to reolitics with o atart !

A Dramatic New Long Complete Story of the Chums of Greyfriars.
By FRANK RICHARDS.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Major and Minor !

i LEEN my brother?”
S Bolsover minor, of the Third
Form, asked that question.

He was looking in at the open
door of Study No. 1, in the Remove
passage at Groyiriars.

There was a chetry pariy in that
study.

Harry Wharton & Co. were enter-
faimng visitars: two fellows from High-
cliffe School, with whom they were on
ciiummy  terms.  Courtenay aund De
Courcy, of the Higheliffe Fourth, wero
the guests of honour: and the Famous
Five of the Remove were all there to
cnftertain them,

Bolzover minor's face, as he looked
inbo Lhe stady, was in striking contrast
to the cheery faces within. =

He was looking worricd and troubled,
as if most of the cares of the umiverse
had settled all at once on his youthful
shoulders.  Generally Bolsover miner
Ipoked as chubby and contentied as any
fellew in the Third Form at Greyiriars.
Something, evidently, had happencd to
disturb the even tenor of his war.

“Hualle, hallo, hallo ! ealled out Bob
Cherey. " Wherefore that worried look,
young ‘un *M

Bolsover minor grinned faintly.

“I'm looking for my brother,” he
answered. * He ain't in his study. Seen
biima ™

“Anvbedy seen  Bolsover
ashed Bob, glancing round.

“ Mot since class,” said Frank Nugent,

“The secefulness of the esteomed and
Indicrous Bolsover has not been terrific,”
satd Hurree Jamsot Ram Singh gravely.

“Alight be in S8mithy's study,” said
Harry Wharton, "“He's rather chimny
with Smithy."

major ¥

©EOVer

“Thanks!™ said the fag, and he turned
AWRY.

In Study No. 1 tea end cricket were
being discussed together. Courtenay, of
Highehiffe, and all the Famous Five
were deeply interested in that topie;
and De Courcy—otherwise the Cater-
pillar—was looking as interested .az he
could, nobly concealing the fact that he
was woelully bored. With such a topie
going, the chums of the Remove

-naturally forgot Bolsover minor's exist-

cinee as soon a3z be had departed from
the deorway. They were, however, to
be reminded of 1t soon. _

The fag proceeded along the Remove
passage to Stady No. 4, the study which
belonged to Herbert Vernon-Smith and
Skinner. He tapped rather timidly at
the door.

Hizs brother, Bolzover major of the
Remove, was attached te the fag, in his
own wav. At home, in the holidays,
Forcy Dolsover was quite a good *big
brother.” Al Creyfriars 1t was rather
different. Bolsover, like many “majors,”
did not like being bothered by a young
brother in o lower Form. Me openly
1eered at Nugent of the Remove for
concerning  himself about his jyoung
brother in the Becond,

Cortainly  Bolsover nover seomoed to
eoncern himself much about His young
brother in the Third. He made it quite
plain that he did nol like the fag coming
up to him in the gquad or the passages
and claiming him, as it were, He nover
asked his minor to his study, and it
nover scemed to occur to him fo help
him with his lessons. The fact that the
fag. was devotedly atbac io him did

ot - alfect the bully of the Remove
Eluch: le rather looked on that as
SOppY.

It was very unusval for Hubert Bol-
to come wup fo the HRemove

guarters to seek his burly brother. It
was no wonder that his tap at the
Bounder’s door was hesitating  and
timid.

It was not heard in the study, and the
fug hesitated long before he tapperd
again.

Bat he madoe up his mind at last, and
tapped.

“"Come in, fathead!™
Vornon-Smith's voice.

Bolsover minor opencd the door.
¥ernon-Smith, Bkinner, and Bolsover
major were seated round  the study
table, at tea. There was a box of cigar-
cttes on the table, and the Bounder was
smoking.

The three Remove fellows staved at
Bolsover minor.

“What the thump dees that fag want
here'”  asked Skinner. “1I suppose
vou're not asking the Third to tea,
Smithy 7" _

“Not that T know of,” answered the
Lounder.

“If you've told him to come, Dol-
sotor—"

“Don't be a sily ass,
growled DBolsover miajor.”
haven't !
want #*

He glared at Dolsover minor.

The fag faltered in the doorwary.,

“I-—=} wanted to speak to yvou, Percy.”

“ Mubhish !

“ Thut—"

“Rot! Clear off!1”

“Don’'t you know that fags ain't
allowed to butt into Remove studies,
vou voung duffer ?' snapped Skinner.
“If 1T had & minor lere, Bolsover, I'd
teach him his place ™

“I've told him to cut, haven't T¥"
growled Dolsover major. “What are
yvou waiting for, you young idiot I"

THE Magxer Lrpgary.—No. 1,01L
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Skinner ™
) “Of course T
What the thump do you
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#“J—1 want to—lo speak to you,”
faltered Hubert. o

“Wall, the waunl's all on your sidai
Get out of it1” [ ]

Probably DBolsover major, overbearing
a3 he was, would not have been quite so
rough and rode bué for the sneers of
Skinner. Ho was not going to let
Skinner think him soft. .

The fag's face twiteched, and he looked
porilously mear teara.

“My hat! Ho's going to blubl”
ejaculated Skinner,

“I'Il'give him_something to blub for,
if he blubs here!” ssid Beolsover major.
“Ive told him to get out! Shut the
door after yon, you young ass!”

The fag caught his breatl, .

“Buti%ut 1 must tell you, Percy,’
he gasped. “I'm in trouble. I wouldn’t
come to you otherwiss. I—I—I've just
seen My, Wiggins—"

“PBother Mr, Wiggins!® :

“Oh, give tha kid & chance!” said
Vernon-Smith, with one of thosa touches
of good nature ‘which - redeemed his
generally hard and szardonie character.
*A fag can't bother his Form master.
Shut wup, Bkinner, _
speak. Cret it off your chest, young
un 1" :

Bolsover major grunted angrily, but
he nodded to his minor, as & sign that
he could speak.

“J—I'd rather speak to you alone,
Pevey, il—if you'd cofie to your study,”
faltered the fap.

“What utter rot! If you've got any-
thing to say, say if, and cleag!™

“I—I +wwant you to lend me some
money-—>=" _

“Oh, that's it, is it?” growled Dol-
sover major. ' Might have expected
that. How much?”

“Two pounds.”

“What?"” roared Dolsovér. “Do you
mean two. shillings 1"

“T'.t-two pounds!” gasped the fag.

“Wall, of all the neck!” exclaimed
Bolsover major, greatly incensed. " You
butt in when I'm having tea with a
fellow, and you've got the nerve to ask
ma for a month’s allowancde in & lump]
Blessed if I ever heard anything like
it

“T—I—I'm in debt!” mutbtered the
wietched fag, “It wasn't really my
fanlt. I'll pay it off, of course. fva—-
I—"

Bolsover major jumped up.

“You'ra in debt, are you, you young
rascal ? You've run up a debt of two
pounds, have you? Tl jolly well give
you a lesson about getting into debt!
Give me that cricket-stump, Skinner!"

“Certainly |” grinned Skinner. *Here
you are!™

': I—1I say, Percy—" gasped the fag.

“You needn't say anything! T'm
going to. give you a jolly good licking 1™
sald tha bully of the Remove. “I'll
teach wou to get into debt! Now,
then ™

“I—T say—oh—ow—oh!” roared Bol-
sover minor, as his brother grasped him
by the collar with hizs left hand and
handled tha ericketstump with his
right. ?

Whack, whack, whack!

Possibly Bolsover major of 'the Re-
move considered that be was doing his
painful duty as an elder brother, and
giving a reckless young scamp a miuch-
needed lesson, Certainly he laid the
stump on hard,

Whack, whack, whack!

And the wild yells of Bolsover minor
of the Third rang from one end of the
Remove passage to the other.

THE Macxer Lieepary.—Na, 1,01L

and let the lkid

THE SECOND CHAFTER.
Sauce for the Gander !

ABRRY WHARTON frowned.
His frown was vellected on
the faceg of his four cliums In

H

Study No, 1.
The two guests, Courtenay and the
Caterpillar, %unke& elaberately uncon-

seious of the terrific din that was echo-
ing aleng the ‘passage,

The whacking of & stomp, the yells of
the fag, and the angry voice of Beoligver
major, could zll be heard quite clearly
in Btudy No, 1, and they made a very
unwelcome interruption to the pleasant
tea-party there,

Fellows who were enterteining visitors
naturally did not like such a terrific dis-
tdurh.-_rmm only & few vyards from their

00T.

“That bully Bolsover!” growled Bob
Cherry. ' “ Sounds as if he's pitching into
his minoy,”

. Harry Wharton rose to his feet, look-
ing grim..

-More than once the ceptain of the
Rémove had had to intefvene, to keep
the bully of the Form within limits, J&
looked as if his iptervention was needed
ARAIn,

It was exiremely discomfiting for
this scene to occur while the wisitors
from Highdiffe School were esent.
Bolsover. major cared mothing for such
considerations; but fthe Famoua Five
cared a good desl.

“You fellows will excuse us for a few
minutes 7" sard Harry.

“Certainly [ said Courtenay, with a
smile,

“"Den't mench, dear man," said the
Caterpillar,

I ome gn, YOI hh‘_' E”
“What-ho ! Eaif Johnny  Bell
emphatically,

And the Famous Five leit the study
and hurried up the passage towards the
sceng of action. A meny Remove
fellows were already gathering there.
Left in Study No. 1, the Caterpillar
gave his chum a droll look.

“We seem to have dropped in at a
rather excitin’® time, old bean,” he mur-
mured, “Bhall we go and lend g
hand 7"

Courtenny shook his head.

“¥ think not,” he said. “Ti's & hit
uncomfortable for those chaps, and they
won't want us butting in™

“Would it be bad form to stroll to the
door and loock on at the fun?” asked
Dea Caurcy,

“Belter sit tight.”

“Quite right, old bean,” asscnted the
Caterpillar, ““Much better sit tight an’
take no heed of what doesn’t concern s,
But if those chaps are goin' to handle
that hefty blighter Balsover, it would

be interesiin’ to waich. So I'll tell you .

what we'll do. You sit tight, with the
unbendin' dignity of & Roman senator
interviewin’ jolly old Brennus and the
Gauls, and I‘]li stroll to the door and see
the fun, what "

Courtenay laughed, and the Catler-
pillar ambled gracefully to the doorway,
and staad there, leaning on the doorpost,
and looking along the passage. He was
quite right in supposing that the view
would be en intoresting one. It was
both interesting and exciting.

Harry Wharton & Co. arrived at
Study No. 4, and found Bolsover major
laying on the stump-with a heavy hand,
Skinner, in the study, was laughing;
Vernon-8mith looking: on with a sneer,
Neither of them seemed to think of n-
terfering. Dut tha Famous Five inter-
fered promptly.

They di

not waste time .ilu words,
They grasped Bolsover meajor, &nd

wrenched him away from his minor, and
landed him on his back in the Remove
passage with & terrific concussion.

The roar that came from Bolsover

major awoke every echo in the Remova

stuclies,

Hubert Bolsover staggered against the
door of Study No, 4ﬁa§pmg for breath.

Bolsover major sprawled in the passage,
roaring,
“ Now, you beastly bully—" ox-

cldimed Bob Cherry.

“Bump him !* growled Johnny Bull,

“Stump him ! said Nugent.

“The stumpfulness is the proper
caper,” said Hurree Jamset Ram' Singh.
hat is sauey for the poose is seucy
for the gander.” : 5

Bolsover major sat up, spluttering. .

“¥ou cheeky cads!” he roared,

“You rotten bully!” snapped
Wharton. : .

“Can’t you mind your own business "
bawled Bolsover major. “I'm licking
that young fool for his own good.”

“Then you're overdeing your gdod
works,” grinned Bob Cherry. ”%‘g
need & lot of licking; but there's o
himit."

“Mind your own business———"

. “This is our business,” said Harry
Wharton. “You're going to have the
stump, you hooligan. You need it
more than your minor, I'm quite
certain.”

I'—*

“T'Hl smasgh Jou :
“Bhut up! ° Hand me that stump,
minor.” The stump had

Dolsover
dropped in the study when the bully of
the Remove was whirled out into the
passage in the grasp of five pairs of
hands.

“I—I say,” stammered the fag, “let
wy brother alone.”

“What 7"

“It's all yight,” pgasped Bolsover
minor, “I—I don't mind! * [--I made

him waxy. I don't want you fellows to
interfore,™

B“!Fﬂu young #ass!” hooted Johony
il

“Let him alone!”

Bolsover  minor . kicked the stump
acrags the study, and came out into the
passage. From the doorway of Stud
No. 1 the Caterpillar watched him with
a curious gaze. A fag who had heen
soundly thrashed, and who objected to
the bully being thrashed in his turn,
was something rather new in Rupert
de Courcy’s experience. He was ghite
interested.

Hubert DBolsover bent to give his
brother & hand up. Bolsover major
pushed him roughly aside, and stag-
gered to his feet.

“Collar him!"” rapped out Wharton.

“You bet!”

“ Hands off | roared the bully of the
Remaove,

“Let him alons, I tell you!" ex-
claimed Hubert. “I don't want you
fellows to chip in!™

“It isn't a matter of what yon want,
but of what E‘gour major is going to
get,” exploined Bob Cherry.

“Lock here—"

“Stand aside ™

And as Bolsover minor did not stand
aside, Bob lifted him out of the way,
and the Famous Five closed in on the
bully of the Remove, ;

_Bolsover major, red. with rage, put up
his hands, and resisted desperately.
But he went down with a erash in the

asp of the Removites, and he was

inned to the Boor this time, lace down.

arry Wharton went into the study for
tha stump, and came out grasping it in
his hand.

“8ix!" said Bob Cherry,
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** Collar him ! " rap
gasped Bolsover minor.

ped out Harry Wharton, as Bolsover major staggered to his fest.
“I—I don"t mind ! ‘I made him waxy.

! I don’t want you fellows to chip in.**
of what you want, but what your major is going to get,”” explained Bob Cherry. ** Stand asiae !** (See Chapter 2),

““You bet I " **It's all right !

“ It isn't a matter

“Let me go, you rotters!" roared
Bolsover misjor, struaggling wildly.

“After vou've got what's coming, not
before,” said the captain of the Bemove.
“You've been stumped before for bully-
ing, Bolsover, and you'll be¢ stumped
again till you chuck it!”

“Lay it on, old bean!” grinned Dob
Cherry.

Bolsover major, held in four strong
pairs of hands, resisted in vain,  The
stuinp camo down with a terrilic swipe,
and he yelled.

Rupert de Courey glanced back into
Study No, 1.

“Come and take a squint, Courtenay,”
ho said. " This is worth watchin'. You
really shouldn't miiss it

Courtenay shook his head, with a
smile, and thoe Caterpillar turned his
attention again to the secne jn the I LHES
sago. 1lalf the Remove were on  the
spot mow, Jooking on with interest.
Bolsover major squirmed and roared
and yelled in the grasp of the Co,

“Loegpo!  Yaroooh! Back up,
Qmithy ! Lend a hamd, Skinner! You
rotters, stand by a follow ™

Skinner  secmwmed  deal. But  the
Bounder, from his study doorway,
looked on and langhed,

“You're gettin' oxactly what  wvou

want,” he answerrd coollv. *You're
a bully, Dolsover, aml you'ro gettin'
what von asked for. I Lope it will do
vou pood.
“You rotter! Yarcooh!™ roared
Bolsover major, as the stump came swip-
ing Jown again. '
“Hop!”  Bolsover minor shoved in
between the capteiy of the Bemove and

the sprawling bully. “Stop! It was all
my fault—it was, really!”

“Rot! Get aside!™

“DBut it was my fault!" panted the
fag. “I'll tell you——"

“Rats! You're in the way. Shift!™

“I tell you it was my fault! I—1've
got into debt, and Dercy was waxy
with me!” staminered Bolsover minor,
“I—=1 owe two pounds, and I asked
Percy for the money. I've got mivself
into  trouble, ond it was my fault.
Fercy's warned me a Iol of times about
getting into debt. I—I don't mind his
licking me. Let him alone !

“You meedn't tell these ecads about
it, vou voung fool!' roarcd Tolsover
major. “"Tawn't their bustuess!™

“Quile s0," said Harry Wharton.
“No business of ours—and [ dare say
a hicking would do you good, young Bol-
sover, for getting into debt, But there's
a limit; atd Bolsover's gone over the
limit, Bullying isn't allowed in the
Boemove., Geb aside ™

“I won't!" shouted Doliover minor.

“You're nol going lo toweh my
Lrother!"
“*Your brother touchod veu pesity

hard,” grinned Bob Cherey.

“That's not vour Lusines<"

“Oh, my hat! Bomchody pick thet
microbe up and chuck it awayv!™ said
Lok,

“Fla, ha, ha!"

eter Todd of the Remove took Bol-
sover aminor by the collar and jerked
lim aside, struggling snd kicking,

Then the stump camo into play sgain,

FVour move hefty strokes  descended
upon Dolsover major, and al cvery

-

swipe he roared and howled. Then
Wharton tossed the stump back into
Hmithy's study.

“That will do," be said. *"Turn that
fug out of the passage, Toddy!"

“Right-ho !

Teter Todd jerked the fag towards
the stairs and staried himm down., Dol-
sover munor went  unwillingly; but
Peter was not to be argued with, The
fag departed,

Bolsover major struggled to Lis feet.
Ilis face was crimson with rage, and
hoe was wriggling with, avguish., Six
from a ericket-stump in & hieavy Land
came near to a Head's flogging, for
severity,

The bully of the Bemove glarcd at
the Famous Five, Obviously, lhe was
tempted to rush on them, hitting ount
right and left. But Lie had had enough,

and he did not want any more. With
a black scowl, he tramped away to his
own study, and tramped in and

slammed the door,

“Gentlemen, chaps, and fellows, tha
eireus i3 over,” said Dob Cherry; and
;};n ]{Hmﬂus Five went back to Study

o A

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Up Against It!

RI.‘I"ERT DE COURCY &trolled

out of the House with hizs hands

in his pockets and lounged awar

.. under the elms. In Study Ne, 1,

“ericket jaw " was going. strong, and

ilie Caterpillar had remarked that he

waitld take a turn in the quad and
Tue Macxer Liseary.—No. 1,011,
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speak to some fellows he knew. There
were times when the Caterpillar played
games with great energy, and there
were othet times—more ir_equent-—w]:fm
the mere mention of cricket made himn
vawn portentously.

As a visitor at Greyiriars, he could

not very well yawn in Study No. 1, s0
he left his chum to the all-absorbing
topic with his hosts, and took a little
walk after tea. He strolled under the
lealy elms, with a cheery, careless face
t.'i:in{:ing of nothing in. particular, till
his careless glance fell wpon a fag
seated on one of the old oak benches
in & rather secluded spot. He recog-
nised Bolsover miner, and looked at
him with s=ome ‘interest. The fag's
look showed that he was still feeling
the effects of the lick from his
major: and the shadow on his troubled
Iittjﬂ face hinted that other maftters
weighed still more upon.his mind,
" Tha Caterpillar remembered what he
had heard in the Remove passage, and
guessed that the Third-Former was
pondering over that debt of two pounds
which had caused the outbreak of Bol-
sover major's wrath, The Caterpillar
smiled whimsically, The dandy of the
Higheliffe . Fourth had never been short
of money, and found it a little difficult
io visualise the position of a fellow who
was in pressing want of those -useful
articles, currency notes. Quite readily
the Caterpillar would have * tipped”
Bolsover minor the two pound notes he
nceded, only such things were not done.
He leaned on the trunk of an old elm,
and regarded Bolsover minor from' a
little distance with lazy curlcsity.

Two fags of the Third Form came
ithrough the elms and bore down on
Bolsover minor, They were Tubb and
Paget,

“Here he is!"™ exclaimed Tubb.
“We've been looking for you, young
Bolsover !

“Why didn't you coma back to the
Form-roam ™ demanded Paget,

Bolsover minor

locked up and
Auszhed.

“You've been licked!"” exclaimed
Tubb of the Third,

EII_I_._I Il]‘ )

“Didn't. your major shell out?” asked
Pagaet,

Bolsover minor shook his head,

“Well I knew He wouldn't,” said
Tubb, “Fat lot of good asking that
beastly bully anything1”

“You needn’t call my major names g2
snapped Bolsover minor, " He's helped
mo lots of times, and jawed me a lot
of times, too, for being careless with
mune}r.ﬁhe was waxy when I told him
I was in debt.” .

“ Always waxy about something, isn't
et jeered Tubb, “*Never saw such
a rotter, if you ask mel”

“Well, 1 don't ask you!” grunted
Bolsover minor.

“Took here, young Bolsover——"

“Well, you look here, young
Tubb—" ‘
“QOrder!” said Percival Spencer

Paget pacifically. “No good raggin'.
The question is, what's goin' to be
done? You owe two quids at the tuck-
shop, Hubert,”

Bolsover minor nodded.

“How much have you goti"

“ Twaopence | _

“Well, it's not much good askin’
Mrs. Mimble to take twopence ‘on
account,” grinned Paget. “Shes a
good sort, in her way; but theres o

limit. I've got minepence; but that’s
not much use, - What have you got,
Tubb "

“ A French penny!” grunted Tubb of
the Third, :

. * Oh, my sainted aunt! We're all on
the jolly old rocks!"” said Paget, “¥ou
shouldn't have run up- that bill, young
Bolsover.™

“Think T don't know that?" ]
“Well, why the thump did you do it,
then?™ )

#Well, T was going to get-a tip from
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my uncle when he came,” said -Hubert.
L ﬁu always stands me a quid.- And
then my allowance was coming. But
I spent my allowance on somethitig else,
vou zee; and my uncle never came after
all—he got inHuenza and couldn't
come,™

“Just like an, old josser to get ke
flu, when he was wanted specially to
come,” said. Paget. *“He might have
left it till after he'd been, Incon-
siderate, I call it!"”

“ Bolsover major _ﬂ-urfht to  have
played up,” growled Tubb. *“He's
got lots of 4in, If I had a major liera
I should expect him to play up. Did he
lick you for asking him, Bolsover mi?"™

“Not for asking him, He was waxy
at my being in debt, And that cad
Skinner was there, too; Percy’s always
worse when he's with Skinner. I—1L
mean, he's not so nice.”

“Well, he's never nice, if you cowme
to that,” said Tubb. “ A more thorcugh
rotter, in fact—="

“¥You shut up, Tubb!"

“What?" roared Tubb.

“Yes, shut up, old bean;” wurged
Paget. “Dgn't run a fellow's brother
down. I never tell Hubert what [
think of his major.  Look here, ‘t.'h::
giddy question is- this—what’s goin' to
be done? Mrs. Mimble has spoken ta
old Wiggins; and Wiggins has gat his
wig off about it.”

“Mr. Wigging was cross,” said Dol
sover minor, . “He's told me to pay
Mra, Mimble at once. Of course, a
Form master would say that. He's au-
noved at Mrs. Mimble speaking to him
about it, But how am 1 to pay her at
once when I've got only twopence?”

“That's s giddy conundrum,”™ said
Paget. *‘She's ai:it to be paid. Of
course, you're a thoughtless young ass,
Bolsdver mi, Come o think of 1t
your major wasn't far wrong in wallop-

Did it hurt?”

Ng you. :
' "311, no, not much!” said Bolsover

minor bravely, “Percy was waxy; but,
of course, he wouldn't hurt me.”
"“Look here,” said Tubb. "I don’t
seo what's to be done about the money.
We can't vaise it. DBut we ean get a lot
of the Thiid together and lay Baolsover
major out, 1lle's net going to bully
the Third 1"
“Fathead 1" said Bolsover mindy.
“Look here——" roared Tubb.
“Cheese it "
“Well, go and eat coke, then, and be

" blowed to vpu, and your major, topl”

exclaimed Tubb of the Third,
incensed : and he stalked away t
the elms and disappeared.
Percival Spencer IMaget prinned.
“Look here, it's no good worrymg.
Bolsover mi,”. he said. . “If the bill
ain't paid, Mr. Wiggins will send. it to
vour father. Your pater will have lo
¥ it.- He will jaw yon, of course;
Eflll. a fellow’s paier always does “jaw
hime about somcthin’ ar ofher—-doe ¥
“The pater mjght think Porey was to
bame,” said Bolsover minor dubiously.
“Ile thinks Perey doosn't look after mn
like an older brother. Of conrse, I
don't want looking aficr, and Purcy does
look after me, too. HMHe jawed Derey

f:bﬁ__t'.l
wolg

last hols becawse I huel a bad report

from any Form master, D' nel .going
to geb Percy into a row with the pater.”

“Oh, bless Perey ™ said Paget, with a
vawn. ' 1em! f miean. what are you
jolly well goin® to de, then?”

I den't know. I've got to, pay Lhe
bill somiehow,"” said DBolsover minor, I
can't let 1t go to my pater, I've got {0
raise the {in. It means a liﬂkmg} too,
if Mrs. Mimble spesks to Mr. Wiggius
again, ahout jt."” ] ]

“Well, look here,” said Paget, “il's
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no good worryving. Care killed the cat.
Perhaps somethin’ will turn u%‘ Come
slong, and let's go and find old Tubb.”
Bcﬁs::n-w minor shook his head.
“I've got to think it out,” he said,
Paget nobly suppressed another yawn.
“Wall, best of luck, old bean!” he
said, and he strolled away to the House.
Hubert Bolsover sat where he was,
giving an ocecasional wriggle as he felt
a twinge, the result of his recent licking.
His youthful face was dark and gloomy.
He was “up against ' it, and there did
not seem & way out of his trouble,
He.did not even observe the Higheliffe
fellow leaning on the elm at a little dis-
tance. The talk of the Third Form fags
had reachied the Caterpillar’s ears and
rather entertained him. But his glance,
as it dwelt on Belsover minor's rugged,
troubled little face, was very kindly.
Obvicusly, Hubert was deeply attached
to his big brother in the Remove; and
the Caterpillar, from what he had seen
of Bolsover major, could not even begin
te guess what thera was about him to
inspire attachment in a younger brother.
But he liked the fag for it. 1
He strolled away at last, leaving the
fag still sitting on the bench under the
elms, the picture of gloomy reverie.
The Caterpillar's face, too, was thought-
ful as he sauntered along. It was no
business of his; the worries and troubles
of n Greyiriars fog did not concern the
dandy of Higheliffe.  But the good-
natured, whimsical Caterpillar was feel-
ing mildly concerned, all the same.

— i, —

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Friend in Need!

ILLY BUNTER smiled.
Bunter had been frowning as he
rolled out of the House inte the
Aunny quad.

He was feeling injured.

Thore had been & spread in Stady
No. 1, and two distinguished guests to
the spread. Irom Billy Bunter's point
of view, the spread was not complete
without a third distinguished guest—his
plump and podgy self. Feeling that the

arty was not complete without I’lill,h
ﬁumer had generously resolved fo join
it and make it a success. But his ap-

arance in the doorway of Study Ne. ]

md been greeted by a whizzing loaf,
followed up by an apple. both of which
landed on Bunter and induced him to
retire from the scene. Bunter had tea'd
discontentedly in Hall.

He rolled out of the Iouse frowning,
but his frown was replaced by o smile
immediately as he spotied the elogant
Caterpillar in the guad.

Bunter rolled aver towards Die Courey
at onge,

He bestowed hiz most  ingratiating
smilo on the dandy of Highcliffe.

“Hallo, old bean '™ he said affably.

The Caterpillar glanced at him,

Hiz oxpression was perplexed,

“Have I seen you before?' he ashed.

" Oh, really, De Courey A

“You scom to know my name,’” re-
marked the (Caterpillar gravely.

Bunter blinked at hin through his big
spectacles.

*You remember me, old chap,” he
said. ' Why, we've met lots of times
I'm DBunter.” :

“Dear me!™ snid the Caterpillar, 1
secin to recall you now., You're the Fut
Boy I saw at the cireus.”

*Oh, really, you know——

“Jolly glad to see vou!” said the
l"-ﬂ.f{-rpi?inr. “8o sorry I can't stop for
a little chat! Good-bye !

And the Caterpillar walked to the
House, Cricket jaw in Study No. 1 was

BE
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a bore, but Billy Bunter was a greater
re. Of the two, ericket jaw in Study
No. 1 was infinitely preferable.

But the Owl of the Remove was nob
te be eluded so easily as all that, Ie
rolled after De Courey and rejoined. lim
n.t‘?ill:'ﬂ. 'd ¢h

say, old chap——""

“Oh dear!”

“I was coming to tea in the study,
vou know,” said Bunter. “But I can't
stand Bob Cherry's manners, I had to
give it a miss. But I'm jeolly glad to see
vou, old fellow! I've been thinking of

giving you a look-in at Highcliffe,
what ™
“How nice!” murmured the Cater-
pillar.

“Oh, T'll come with pleasure!” said
Bunter. “I've got a ot of engagements
for the half-holidays, but I'll turn some-
body down to give you a call.”

MOh, don't™ implered the Cater-
pillar, *I'm afraid your many fricnds
would miss you."

“Let 'em ! said Bunter recklessly.
“They can't expect to take up all my
time. I'm not going to neglect a pal
Which wex are vou going, De Courcy?”

“That depends,” said the Caterpillar
seriously.  * Whichever way you're not
goin’, old bean.”

“He, he, he!” Bunter deeided to

take that remark as a joke. *I say,
shall we have a stroll round®”
The Caterpillar paused.  Apparentl

some new iden had entered his nine
for he assumed a genial expression and
no longer betrayed a desire to elude
Bunter.

“Not a bad idea, old scont!” he said,
“Is it allowed for a visitor to stroll
round the Form-rooms on s half-
holiday '

“Oh, yos!” said Dunter. *Nothing in
the Form-rooms to interest a fellow,
though. What about dropping in at the
school shop? Mrs. Mimble had a fresh
lot of tarts in to-day—-"

“I'm rather curions to see the quarters
of the faps™ said the Catorpillar.
“Where do the Third Form congre-
gate?

Y This way!™ said Bunter.

Th'ﬂ GHII ﬁ'E Illn H{rtllnx‘ﬂ 'l".'r_llﬂd. hﬂ"i.'ﬂ
preferred to steer the Caterpallar in the
direction of the school shop and Mrs.
Mimble's fresh supply of jam-tarts. Tt
he was determined to keep in De
Courey's company, anvhow.  Envious
fellows were to see him  strolling  on
familiar terms with a fellow who had
more titled connections than he could
count on his finpors,

“*Are the fags at home nod ™ asked
the Caterpillar, 2z he sauntered down
the eserted Forme-room passago with
Bunter. '

“Not likely! Some of the scrubby
little beasts tea in the Form-room in
their mncky way,” said Bunter. * DBut
that's ever now, I don't suppose we
shall see any of them, Cheeky little
rotters, you know. Ohe of them—young
Tubb—is the worst of the lot, IHe's
cheeked me.”

“ Awful nerve!” said the Coterpillar
gravély.

“Well, T thrashed him,” said Bunter.
“One has to keep these fags in order.
vou know. If any of the fellows tell you
that I locked myzelf in my study when
young Tubh waz alter me, don't you
helieve a word of it. The fact iz that I
thrashed him. Here we are.”

Bunter conducted his elegant com-
panion into the Third Form-room,

It was quite deserted.

There was & lingering aroma of hurnt
herrings round the fireplace, showing
that some of the Third had had thewr
tea there. Feasts 1 the Third Forin-
room wore fearful and wonderful. DBut

it was long past tea-time now, and the
F-E:i_rm-lgﬁ}nm wias desr;rrlﬁid. ".\’rllu::it. interost
a fag Form-room cou ibly possess
for the dandy .of }Iimm}} was o
mystery to Bunter, but the Calerpillar
seomed interested, Ha strolled into
the room and sat down on one of the
ink-splotched deslks,

“You've got a minor in the Thied,
what?” he asked. ]

“In the Second,” answered Bunter.
“Bolsover's got & minor in the Third.”

“ Bolsover—that big fellow 1 saw
stumped in the Remove passage? What's
his minor like®"

**Not much like himy,” =aid Bunter.
“Quiet kid—never does any harm.”

* What are all those lockers vsed for®”

“Eh? The Third keep their books
and things in them.”

“* All kept locked, I suppose?”

“MNo fear! I don't suppoze any of the
locks would work, even if the fags
hudn't lost the keys.”

The Caterpillar fm:ghml.

. “The Third do their prep here, I
suppose " he said.

“Yee, with Mr. Wiggin:. Remove do
their prep in the studies, of course,”
said Bunter. “Fags have to do prep
in the Form-rooms, with a Form master

resent. 1 syuppose it's the same ab

igheliﬂ'n." '

“Juzt the same,” agreed the Cater-
pillar.

Bunter blinked at him.

He was quite mystified by the Cater-
pillar’s interest in the manners and
E:u._atums of the Third Form of Groy-
CHATS.

“"When is prep for the Third ¥ asked
Do Courcy.

“Beven, I think. T don't know much
about the fags,” said Bunter loftily.
“What about strolling over to the—"

“And when seven strikes, I suppose
the inky horde pours in and sorts books
out of the lockers, and all that®”

“¥Yes. Come on——"

“What sort of stuff do they prepare®™
asked the Caterpillar.

“Blessed if I know. T dare sav
they're doing Cwmesar,” said DBunter, *
had to do the Gallic War when I was in
the Third. What does it matteri”

“I'm makin' & studv of fags,™ s=aid
the Caterpillar, with great SOTIOUENCSS,

“Iit's rother interestin® to compare the
habita of these animals in different
schools, Let's have a look at their
Looks.™

“What rot !

s Ehih-

“I=1 mean, anything you like, old
fellow,” said Bunter hastily, “You can
look in any of the lockers.

“I suppose the Third wouldun't mind

“Why ehould they?"”

“Quite so. Do the lockers have their
names on "

“Bome of them do.
and—"

- Neover héard of Paget.”

"“"Here's Tubb's-——"

“The fellow you thrashed !” smiled the
Cuterpillar,

" Exactly.
and-—"*

“That will do; it
which, of course.”

Bunter opencd Dolsover minor's
locker. It was kept much more neatly
than most of the lockers in the Third.
The Caterpillar strolled to it and gazed
idly at the contentsz.

“There's jolly old Cmsar,” he re-
marked, Hufmrur minor will want that
for prep, I suppose.”

1 suppose so "

The Caterpillar glanced round sud-
denly towards the window.

Tnr Maoxer Lisrarv.—No. 1,011,

Here's Paget's

Here's Dolsover minot's

doecen’t  matter
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“Ja= that an aeroplanat® he ejacu-
lated.

“Eh! I didn't hear anything—"

“Take a look from the window, old
chap, and tell me; I'nt awl'ly interested
in flyin® stonts.™ .

Billy Bunter rolled lo the window.

As soon os his back was turned, the
Caterpillar bent over Bolsover minor's
locker, and picked up the rather dog-
eared copy of “Julins Cesar”  The
little cardboard-covered volume was in
his hands for only a few seconds; there
was & grin on his face as he replaced it
Bunter was staring ont of the window
through his big speetacles,

“ Nothing there,” he said.

“MNaot an aeroplane flyin' over
school 1

“ MNo: nothing.” ) .

“Dear me,” said the Caterpillar, with
a yawn. *Thanks so much for showin’
me round, Bunter, No end interestin’.
Must be gettin’ along, though.”

Bunter rolled after him to the door of
the Form-room.

“The tuckshop docsn’t close for some
time vet,” he remarked, as they walked
down the passage.

“Doesn’t it?" sald the Caterpillar.
“Then I won't detain you, Bunter. Ta-
ta! My kind hosts will he wonderin’
what has become of me.”

JAnd the Caterpillar awiilli{ mounted
the staircase, leaving DBilly Bunter
blinking after him. Apparently the
dandy of Highclifie had tired all of a
sudden of the Owl's fascinating com-
pany. He strolled into Study No. 1 in
the Remove, where discussion was still
golng strong.

Courtenay ylanced at him
mnil‘i?‘;’h t 1 been d R 1

= at have you oing & 1ig
timel” he a-skexi

“"Met a fellow named Punler,
Stunter, or somethin’ of the sort, and
had a wvery pleasant stroll,” said the
Eﬂ.qtarpitlar. ‘ Entertainin’ fellow, isn't

. ‘Jl

“You're the first to notice it, if you
mean Bunter,” said Harry Wharton,
laughing.

“The entertainfulness of the esteemed
Bunter is not generally considered
terrifie,” remarked Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh.

Courtenay glanced at the study clock
and rose to his fect. It was time for the
distinguished visitors to return to High-
cliffe.

Harry Wharton & Co. walked down to
the gates with them. They passed
Bolsover mejor in the guad, and the
bully of the ilf:mm*ﬁ bestowed a savage
scowl upon the whole party. The Cater-
flllar’s carcless face was shightly thought-

ul as he walked away to Higheliffe with
his friend. Courtenay glanced at him
several times,

“What are you thinking of, Rupert?
bhe asked at last.

The Caterpillar smiled.

“Thinkin’ of that johnny in the poem,
who did good by stealth and blushed Lo
find it fame,” he answered,

“ What 1™

“I've been understudyin’ that johnny,"
gaid the Caterpillar gravely,  “ Do’
good by stealth iz quite amusin’, but it
would be horrid awkward
fame. Luckily, that's impossible,”

“IWhat on earth do vou mean, if vou
mean anything?' asked the puszzled
Courtenay. :

“Do I ever mean anythin’, old bean?®”
yawned the Caterpillar, “Let's talk
sbout cricket! When are you plavin’
Greyfriars aﬁnin—ﬂ.nd why IV

“ Fathead |

The Caterpillar laughed, and made no
further allusion to the subject of his
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to find it-

meditations. But he =miled several
times as he wondered what Bolsover
minor, of the Greyfriare Third, wounld
think when he found the twe pound
notes he needed so0 badly inside the
“Gallic War ™ that evening.

———

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Called Over the Coals !

0l HARTON "
“ Yes, sir.”
Mr. Quelch called to the

captain of the Remoave, as he
came back into House after seeing the
Higheliffe fellows off.

“Do you know where TBolsover major
135, Wharton? asked the HRemove
masier.

“Isaw him in the quad a few minutes
aoo, sie”

“AMr. Wigging desires to speak fo
him,” s&id the master of the Remove.
“Perhaps vou will tell him to go at
once to DMr. ‘."Figgius‘ study.”

There was no “‘perhaps ™ about it, as
a matter of fact: that was Mr, Quelch’'s
polite way of putting it A Form
master's request was a command,

“Certainly, sir,” said Harry.

And he went back into the quadrangle
again.

Bolsover major was stalking by him-
self, still in a state of great dudgeon
over the handling he had received in
the Remove passage. He scowled
blackly at Harry Wharton as the latier
came up to him,

“"You're wanted, Bolsover.”

“(3o and eat coke!"

“I don’t want you,"” said Harry, with
a Iaugh. “It's Mr. Wiggins, of the
Third.™

“Blow Mr. Wiggins!”

“Mr. Quelch says you're to go to his
study at once.”

“Blow Mr. Queleh!™

Wharton smiled and walked away. He

had delivered his Form  master’s
message, and that was all that con-
cerned him. Bolsover major could obey

it or not, as he chose.

As a matter of fact, he chose to obey
it. “ Blowing ™ Mr., Quelch was a relief
to the feelings, so far as words went;
but in actual fact Mr. Quelch was not to
be blown. If Mr. Quelch said that a
member of his Form was to gd to Mr.
Wiggins' study, it behoved that member
of ﬁls Form to do eo, lest worse should
befall him. And Belsover major went.

He knocked at the '.l:hird Form
master's door and opened 1t az uncere-
moniously as he dared.

My, Wiggins was seated at his siudy
table. ;

He did not look up immediately as the
Removite entered.  He secmed to be
busy.

Mr. Wiggins, of the Third, was rather
a comie figure in the eves of the Lower
School.  His Form rather liked hin,
because was patient and gu-pd-
tempered, though rather too painsiaking
to please them. They compared him
very favourably with Mr. Quelch, for
instance, The canc was seldom used in
the Third Form room, though it was
needed there oftener than in any other
Form-room, probably.

Lines were given out oftener than
lickings; but the Third did not mind
lines, because Mr. Wiggins hardly ever
remembered to ask for them, e was
an absentminded gentleman; it was on
record that he had actually forgotten
classes, and left his Form for an hour to
themselves before he remembered their
existence. Fags related that he had re-
ceived letters at GreylIriars, which he had
absentmindedly addressed to himsalf,
instead of to the intended recipients. It

was said that, having consented to
um;;:m in & Third Form cricket mateh,
he had turned up in Norfolks, with a
whistle, with a vague impression in his
mind that football was still going on,

Ho wore elastie-sided boots, which
were a perennial joy to his Form, There
never was a chance of being caught un-
awares by Me. Wiggins—he creaked as
ho walked, and his elastic-sided boots
heralded his approach from afar. The
Third made fun of him, but they liked
him, with all his odditics. He wore
glasses of the pince-nez wvariety, which
justified their name in My, Wiggins'
case, for they pinched his nose cruelly,
and reddened it. Also, they were gone-
rally a little aslant, and My, Wiggins was
incessantly  setting  them  straight,
though they hardly ever remained so for
more than a few minutes,

Bolsover major had nothing but con-
lempt . for the good-natured, good-
if}!:llfcred little gentleman. He was
neither good-tempered nor good-natured
hiself, and did not value those guali-
ties in others. Dolsover major was big
cnough, and burly enough, to knock Mr.
Wiggins across a .le.t.uclgr, if the spirit
moved him to do so.” And it was Eurd
for Bolsover to be respectful to a man
who could not have handled him,

" You wanted to see me, sir ! grunted
Dolsover, as Mr. Wiggins did not turn
from the tahle.

HOne moment,” said Mr. Wiggins,
without turning his head.

Bolsover grunted again.

There was a registered envelope on
the table, and two currency notes for a
pound each. Apparently, Mr. Wiggins
was about to dispatch that sum by repgis-
tered post, and Bolsover’s arrival had
mterrupted him. Bolsover’s lips curled
#3 he looked on. It was said in the
Lower School that Mr. Wiggins con-
tributed to the si?‘;purt of some aged
relative, though Mr. Wiggins had not
the slightest rdea that anything of the
kind was said. He was quite unaware
that any of his private affairs were
known and commented upon.

It added to the Remove bully’s scorn,
if 4:f,u:»ilsl'!:uiu. to think that Mr. Wiggins
had some poverty-stricken relative, to
whom & eouple of pound notes were an
objeet. Mr. Wigging had addressed the

registered  envelope, and was now
addressing another letter,  Bolsover
major waited impatiently, and gave
another grunt. He would not have
ventured to interrupt any other Form
master at Greyiriars; but he ventured to

interrupt Mr. Wig

kn I
gir.™

“Quite =zo0,” said Mr, Wiggins. “One
moment, ™

“I've got to get to my prep, sir,” said
Rolsover surlily. '

There was plenty of time yet before
Erig:p;._hut it was =afe to say so to Mr,
figging,. If Mr. Wiggins had ever
observed the time of Remove prep, he
had forgotten it again. He hurriedly
completed his letter, rose from the table,
and turned round.

“Dear me! I must not delay you if
vour preparation iz due, Bolsover,” he
said, peering at the burly Removite over
hiz glasses. “I sent for you to speak to
you about your brother.”

- Bolsover major set his lips,

“I have received a complaint from
Mre. Mimble, at the school shop, that
Bolsover minor owes her an account
which has remained unpaid for some
time,” said Mra. Wiggins,. "I forget
the precise amount—but it 1s more than
a boy in the Third Formm should have in-
curred.” 3

“Well? grunted Belsover ma-:l:":m

“1 have told your brother that the

gins.
ought you wanted to see me,
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i Is that an aeroplane ? ** asked De Courcy. ** Take a look from the window, old chap, and tell me—I"m awlully interested

in flyin® stunts 1>

Bllly Bunter rolled to the window.

minor’s locker and picked up the rather dog-eared copy of Julius Czesar.
and when he replaced it there was a grin on his face.

As soon as his back was turned the Caterpillar bent over Bolsover
The volume was in his hands for only a few seconds,
(Sea Chapter 4.)

sum must be paid inunediately, and no
doubt the matter 5 now scttled,” said
Mr, Wiggms, “but 1 am gule con-
corned sbout Bolsover miner, That 1s
why I am speaking to you. Az his clder
Lrother, I think yvoun should wse yvour in-
Huence with the boy, and make some
endeavour to correcl his carelessuess in
mooey matters. A few words from an
affectionute relative would probably de
more good than a long homily from a
Form master.”

Girunt, from Belsover major.

“1 brust,” said Mr. Wiggine, rather
severely, ‘‘that you take some intevest
in your young Lrother at this school.”

“T'he Hemwove don't have anything lo
do with the Third.”

“Luite 5o, Bup—=-"

“It dovan't do a fag any good to Lo
always hanging round his elder brother
in another Forin,” growled Dolsowver.

““Thut 13 cortninly true,” assented Mr
Wigpins. “1 sghould not approve of
anything of the kind. Nevertheless, a
boy in a higher Form should toke zome

littlo ocensonal antercst an & young
brother in a low Form. I think your
parents  would expect it ol  you,

Bolsover.”

Anather grunt.

“1 thought 1 would speak lo yon on
the subject,” said Mr. Wigpins mildiy.
“I am surc that il you peglected your

thuty, it is due only to thoughtlessnoess,
natural in a boy of your years.  That is
all, DBolsover, You may go.”

Bolzover mapor went withont a word,
Lut with o ecowling fuce. e was con-
sepous that be Lhad neglected lius voung
brother at school, and that made the
Thied Form maszter's words all the more
unpalatable. If e had ventuwred to
speak out, he wonld have #aid that he
had hiz own affairs to think of, and did
ot intend to be bothered by a snivelling
fag. But he could not venture to say
that even to the miild Mr. Wiggins, o he
left the Third Form muaster’s study in
stlence.

Trotter, the page, came along as
Bolsover mnjor {%l.-lmrtml, and tup]:u_-d at
the study door,

“Idar me! What iz it, Trottec®”
asked the Third Form mazter.

“Mr. Prout would like to speak to
vou, sir, if vou would step into his study
for & few minutes, aie.”

“Yery well, Trotter,”

Br. Wiggins sighed., He was a mild
little gentleman: and in the presence of
Mr., Prout, the portly aud ponderous
raster of the Fifth, he felt like a straw
in & hurricane. But ho wasz the most
obliging of little gentlemen, and he left
his study at once to proceed to Mr,
Prout’s.

Meanwhile, Dolsever major tramped
away to the stairs to go to his own
guarters,  On tho way he passed the
Third, whoe were gomg to their Form-
rogin for evening prep. His brother
wai with the other fags: and he gave
Bolcover major a wistful glance.  “The
Lully of the Remove answered it with a
Llack scowl, and stopped.

“T.ook here, young 'un ! he growled.

“¥es, Percy,” said Bolsover minor
timidly,

“Old Wigging has been jawing me
nl_];mui you getting inte delit at the tuck-
shop.™

“I—I—I'm sorry !” faltered the fag.

#0h, cut that out! Get it paid, 'H'Eat-
ever it 13, and don’t let me heoar any
more of it!” growled Bolsover major.
“If you think g lika being chin-wagged
by your dashed Form master, you're
mistaken. "

“But, [ say—"

*“That’s enough.”

Bolsover major tramped away aullenly.

l“ Niee chap!"” murmured Paget, of tEYE
"1 hird.

* Rotter !” grunted Tubb.

Dolsover nunor went into the Form
room with a clouded brow. Bolsover
major trmnfcd up to the Remove, and
mecting Billy Bunter on the landing,
kicked him—to Bunter's indignation.

Tur Macxer Lisrart.—No, 1,011,
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Finding solace in it, Bolsover major
kicked him again, and then tramped
on to his study, feeling a little better.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Bolsover Minor’s Luck !

HERE was a burz of voices and a
I tramping of feet in the Third
Form room. The Third had
assembled there for prep, but Mr.
Wigging had not yet arrived—no doubt
being detained by the majestic conver-
sation of Mr. Prout, of the Fifth. Or
he might have forgotten prep and gone
out for o walk—there never was any
ielling, with the abeentminded Mr.
Wiggins. The fags did not remain idle
w}lﬁu they waited for their Form master.
A game of leapirog was soon in progress
in the Form-room, Tubbeof the "Third
and Paget and Wingate minor taking
ithe lead. But Bolsover minor, who was
generally to the fore in such things, did
not join in it. He was in a state of
distress that deprived leapfrog, even In
forbidden precinets, of all its joys.

Mr. Wiggins had taken it for granted
that, when he told Bolsover minor to
settle Mra. Mimble's aceount at once, 1t
would be settled. Dut that was impos-
sible in the fag's present financial state,
and his appeal to his brother had earned
him only a thrashing. Yet if Mrs.
Mimble was not paid, on the following
day che was certain to speak to Mr.
Wiggine again, and ihat meant scrioos
frouble. A caning the fag would not
have minded very much; iut 8 caning
wauld not settle the matter. Probably,
Mr. Wigging would send the tuckshop
hill tao r. Bolsover, which mcant
trouble from home, possibly for Percy
s well as Hubert.  And Perey was
alrecady angry and exasperated,

Bolsover minor sorted his bosks out
of his locker and took them to his desk
in a dispirited state. 8¢ {ar as he could
ree there was no possbality of raising
the sum he owed Mrs. Mimble without
the matter being referred to his parents.
Percy might have helped hine-—no doubt
would have helped him if the fag had
appreached him at a more favourable
time, when Percy happened to be in a
good tomnper, and a brotherly mooed,
az sometimes—though rarcly—-happened.
Mo doulbt the fag had counted upon his
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major secing him through if the worst
came to the worst. Now Perey had failed
him utterly, and whichever way Fubert
looked he could only see trouble on the
horizon,

With a glum and gloomy face he sat
down on the form and opened his Ceesar.
The next moment he jumped.

In ancient days muracles had ha
whed, as Bolsover minor knew; but he

ad never expected a miracle to happen
in the Third Form-room at Greyiriars.
But if this was not a miracle it was
something remarkably like it.

For inside his * Gallic War " reposed
two pound notes.

He stared at them with a mesmerised
Eume.

It was difficult to believe the evidence
of his eyes. He wanted cxactly the sum
of two pounds to relieve his mind of o
pressing worry; he bad no hope what-
ever of raising the sum of two pounds,
and here, iy his Cesar, was the procious
sum he wanted.

Ile blinked at the two notes, and
Efl{:!-md them up, and felt them with

ig fingers, as if to ascertain that they
wera real, and not a beatifie vision that
might fade away [rom his sight.

“"Oh, scissors!” gas Bolsover
ninor.

Two pound notes—real notes! But
how had they got into his school Look?

That was a balHing mystery.

Obviously, they could not have placed
themselves there, That was impossible,
Thoy had been placed in lus Cmsar by
human hands, Whoae ?

Somebody who knew what he was up
against was tipping him two pounds
to gob bim out of his trouble. ]

‘That much was clear and certain,
Whoover had placed the two pound
notos in his Cesar meant them for him,
There comdd not be a doubt about that.

But who was the good Samaritan?

Whoever it was wished to keep his
good-natured action dark. Dut who was
1t ?

Most of the Third Form knew -of
Rolsover minor's trouble by this time,
and many of them would i&w helped
him if they could. But pound notes
wore not numerous in the Third.
Besides, any Third Form man would
have handed the money to Bolsover as
& loan, had he possessed it. Paget or
Tubb wounld have done so. It was not
a I'hird Form man who had stolen un-
known inio the Form-reom and placed
tha required sum in Delsover minor's
Ceesar.

A good many of the Remove knew,
owing to the seenc in the Remove pas-
sage that oftermoon.  ossibly  some

god-naturcd fellow—PBab Cherry, per-
wiaps, only he never-had any notes to
sparc—possibly  Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh, who bad lots. Bolsover minor
coloured uncomfortably. He was over-
joyed to find himself in posscssion of
the sum he needed, but, at the same
time, he could not take a gift of money
from a4 fellow. But the vnknown donor
had cvidently kept his identity a seeret
for that very roason, so thet the fag
could mot return him the notes, sl
need not feel embarrassed about accept-
ing them.

And then suddenly what seemed tho
right explanation flashed into Dolsover
nunor's perplexed mind.

“Perey ! he ciaculated.

Ho grinned with delight. Tt seenied
certain, now that he thought of it, Old
Porcy's bark was always worse than his
bite; he really was fond of his young
brother, though fellows wonld hardl
believe it. Perey had Jicked him an
jawed him for getting into debt, and

ad taken thizs way of getting him out
of it. That was how it stood. Hubert

was quite satisfied that the money had
come from Perey. Indeed, it was very
difficult to imagine from whom elso it
could possibly have come,

He jum 5 up, with the two notes
crempled in his hand. There was just
time to catch Mrs, Mimble before the
school shop closed.  Mr. Wiggins was
not yet in the Form-room. He was late,
as often happened., Bolsover minor
scudded to the door.

“Hallo, where are you going, voung
Bolsover ¥  bawled ‘l'ubb. “*Wiggy
will be here any minute,”

Dolsover minor did not heed. I1a
seudded away, anxious to escape before
his Form master arrived on the scene.

He was only just in time, for AMr.
Wiggins arrived two or three minutes
after he had gone.

My, Wiggins came into his Form-room
almost at a rum, with his face flustered
and his gown whisking behind  him.
Mr. Prout had kept him talking, and the
Third Form master had realised that
he was very late as soon as he got away
from Mr. Prout. Seo he cane bustling
hurriedly into the ‘Third Form-room.
Thao lnnpafmgi1 stopped at once, and the
Thirvd took their places. Mr, Wiggins,
with the mildness which made his Form
regard him with both liking and con-
tempt, affected to bo unaware of the
terrific din that had been going on up
to the momeoent of his arrival. He did
not even notice that one member of his
Formy was absent,., It was said in the
Third that a fellow could always cot
prep if he liked, the odds being about
ten to one that AMr. Wiggins would not
notice he wasn’t there.

Mr, Wiggins remained uwnaware of
Dolsover mmuor's absence until abouk
ten minutes later, when the fag ecame
in. ,

Bolsover minor hoped that Mr., Wig-
gins hadn't come in yet; but he found
prep gomg on in the Form:-room, and
Mr. Wigpins blinked at him in surprise
over his glosses.

“Dear me!" said Mr, Wiggins, " You
are late, Dolsover munoer—very late!
Thiz will never do, Dolsover minor ¥

“ Borry, sir y

“1 am afraid I must punish you, Del-
sover minor,” satd Mr. Wiggins. “You
must write out & page of Ussar,”

1 Vﬁr}' well, sir."”

Bolsover auinor winked at Tublb as ho
went to his place, aml George Pubb
grinncd. It was ten lo one, or tvwenty
to one, that Mr., Wiggins would never
remumber to ask Bolvover minor for that
page of Cesar,

‘Hubwert’s face was very bright during
prip.  Mra, Mimble had been paid ; that
troublesotne acconnt was settled.  That
was extremmely satisflactory in itsell: and
more salisfactory than even that was the
t.lmu_ght that Percy hal, alter all, come
to his aid. Bolsover minor made great
rogolves nover to ot into debt any mnore,
resolves which wonld be kept until the
next time. ‘The lesson was not hkely
to last the happy-po-lucky fag very long,

After prep Mr. Wiggins left the Form-
room. The fags were allowed 1o use the
Form-room a5 & conmunon-room till bed-
time.  They preferred it to the Rap,
“'hl]rﬂ 1.}'“."'3' Witre ﬂ"l.'E’l'h]]'l{tﬂ-“"lflI h‘_‘f
Romove apnd Fourth Fora fellows, Tubb
and Paget both ingquired st onec, when
Alr. Wigging was gone, why their chum
was looking so bucked,

“Tt's all serenc,” said Bolsover minor,
“I've paid thet hill”

“Where on earth did yon pet the fin
all of a sudden?” asked Tubb, in
astonishmont.

Bolsover niiner grinned,

“Aly hrothor——""

“Mean to say he played up, afler
all ™
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“Just that,” .

“Good man ! said Tubb,
be such a beast as he loaks,™

“ Look here, ‘Tubb—-" ’ :

“Jolly glad, anyhow,” said I“_ag_ct. “I
wondered what on earth you scudded opt.
of the Form-roem for. -Well, I'm, ngg
it's over. . Mind you don't get lande
like that again, kid."

“T'm going te be carcful about that,”
said Bolsover minor. ‘' Might have got
into & row at home, you know, if Percy
badn't stumped up," . p
P" But, lﬂﬂi,dham:lf[ don't see it,™ said

of, puzzled., ‘"l you say your major
g:'i arﬁlfl the tin, of ﬂ}ﬁurﬂﬂ,yhg did. DLug
when did he give it to you?! He only
jawed you when he met us coming to tho
FOrm-room,. sUppose yours not
pulling our leg, somehow?” ;

“He put it in my Cmsar,” said Bol.
sover munor. I found it there when I
cpened the book."

“Great pip! What did he do that
for? Why couldn’t he hand it to vou
when you asked him?"

“Well, he was waxy then. I supposo
he meant it as & surprise for me. It
wag & surprise, too, when I saw it, T can
tall vou. I eouldn’t make out who had

ut two pound notes in my Cesar till

thought of Perey.”

“Come on, you fellows!” called out
Wingate minor. * We're going to finish
our game now Wigpgy's cleared.”

And leap-frog recommenced, Bolsover
minor joining n it new-—a much more
important matter thau prep, In the
opinion of the Greviviars Third.

“He can’t

———)

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Missing Money !
said Mr.

{ LTSS my soul!l™
B Wiggins. .
Mr. Wiggins adjusted his

slanting  glasses—which ~ 1imme-
diatelv slanted again—and blinked at
his study table,

Until he retarned to his stody after
prep in the Thivd, Mr. Wiggins had
totally forgotten the correspondence he
had 'Jeft unfinished there.

He had been intecrupted by Me
Prout’s message; and, after leaving Mr.
I'rout, he had hurried le his Form-room
late. Tint when he came back ‘to his
gtndy -he’ remembered the two pound
notes which he had intended to dispatch
by registered post. : _ _

Until that momeit he had forgotten
all about thom.

Now that he remembered them he
looked for them at once, '

They were not to be’ seen.

On his _table I&%' the registered en-
velope, in which heé had intended to
lace thom. Hut it was empty, H_i.‘l!fil:'tﬁ_.
it Tay a letter Mr. Wiggins had written
to & tourisé ageney in Londen, making
inquirics concerming 4 certain cxeursion
in avhich Mr. Wiggins intended to join
in"the summer vacation. That letter he
had soaled before Ipaving s study, in-
tendin% to drop it in the post that even.
ing. The registered letier, of course,
had to wait Eill the morrow.

My,

“Blesg. my  soul!” repeated
Wiggins,

Mr. Wiggins.was not a careless man,
bt he was an extremely abzent-minded
one.

Ho . knew that it, was guite possible
that he had placed the currency-notes
in. his. desk, or in his pocket, and for-
Fpt.t-en doing so, just as he had forgotten
s intention of catching the post with
the letter to SBnook’s Tours.

However, there was still time for
thats fortunately, the collection had. not
vet been taken at the school letter-box,

Leaving tho gquest of the currenpy-
notes till later, Mr. Wiggins picked up
the latter to Buook's Tours, and Hurried
ouf of the -House with it in his hand,
Ho drepped it into the school letter-hox
only five minutes before the postman
came along with. his bag to. collect.
Then he flurried back to hiz study.

“ Now, where, 1n the name of good-
ness gracious, did I put . these . pound.
notes?"” musmured Mr. Wiggins.

He. searched through all his. pockets.
They were not there.  He made a
meticulous search of his deik.  They
wera nat there.

He looked on the table again, lifting
all the untidy books and papers. e
locked under the table, he looked undec
the armchair.

Ho looked here, there, and every-
whore.

He grew more and more flurried and
flustered as ho searched and scanned.
Put dthﬂ pound. notes were rot to be
Ound.
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Az the window was closed it was un-
likély that they had been blown off tie
table. But that secmed the only explana-
tion, 'and &3 they were not in sixht Mr.
Wiggina concluded that they muwst have
blown under the seftee, the only spot,
he had not searched so far.

Scarching under the seitee was not
casy, for 1t was too heavy an articla of
furmiture for Mr. Wiggins to_move un-
aided. The only way was to dive Gnder
it, which was unplcasant.

However, thero soomed nothing olie
to. be done,, 50 L‘Ir Wi E‘i“ﬁ baid hammsolf
down on the floor, and poked Lis head
under the settee, which was ko near thé
floor underncath that thera' was only
just reom for lns head to be inserted.

It was, just then that Mre. Queleh, the
master ni‘ the  Remove, tapped at his
door nnd opened it ;

That evening there was a moecting of
the masters in Mastors' Common-room,
bubt Mr.. Wiggins, of course, had- for-

tten all about i, Mr. Queleh had

indly come along tg semind him,

- K1 L=

The Remove master glanced into. the
study, and for & moment or twd Bup-
posed that it was empty.,

Then' his glance became fixed upon a
patr of trousers and a pair of boots pro-
jecting from under the scttee.

“Dear me!”" ejdculated Mr. Queleh.

To say that Mr. Quelch was astonished
would be to put it maldly,
~ Mr. Wiggins had many odd ways; but
1t was oxtraordinery for oven Mr,
Wiggins ta be sprawling on the foor of
his study, with half 6f him—the upper
hali—hidden under the settee.

It was dusty under the settee, and
Mr. Wiggins, though he found no pound

notes, found & good deal of dust. He
culigflt-d and grunted.
Mr. Quelch gazed at 2 pair of

wriggling legs for several moments, in
astomshed silence.

gins!" he said, at lasly
“Lropoogh !
“My dear gir!”
“Ooooech ™.

“Mr., Wiggins!” almost shouted Mr,
Quelech,

Then the Third Form master became
aware that there was somcont in the
study. He raised hLiz head, forgetiul of
the fact that the settee was over it.

Crack! _

" Qoocoooop!™ hooted Mr. Wiggins.

“Bless my soull” murmured Mr.
Queleh, wondering whether his  col-
league was out ﬁfiih mind, *My dear
Wigging—7"

Phe Lo an Hhe sad led

o legs on the study.carpet wriggled,
and Mr. Wiggins, ::qi_:{rr:ning ackward,
emorged from under the settee.

The whole of him came into view ab
last, and he turned a dusty and erimson
face up at the startled and amazed
Remove master,

Then he gained his feet, eoughing,
and rubbing the back of his hmciq,

“Oh dear!”™ he gasped.

His crimson face grew redder, if pos-
sible, as o met the astonished eyes of
the Hemove master,

“I—— _You see—— Jlem!" Le
stuttered. _

' Is—iz anything the matler, my dear
gir ¥ onskod Mr, Quelch.

Mr. Wiggine was overwhelmed with
confusion, He did more ridiculous
things in three hours than any other
Grreviriars master did in three terms,
Dut he was sensitive to ridicale, all che
same. He vealised that he had been dis-
covercd in o ridiculous and extra-
ordinary posiion,

“I1—1 was loaking—"" he gasped. =1
have searched everywhere else, but they
arc not undcor the Settes, cither.™

“They ¥ fepeated Mr. Quelch,

Mr. Wiggins wiped his perspiring and
dusty brow -Wwith his  hbandkerchief.

“It s extraocdinery!” he said. 1
was delayed by speaking to Me. Proul,
and -was, late 1n my Form-room, “L'hat
i= how: it happened. - Pray excuse me,
Mr. Queleh!” i

“I' looked in to-remind von of the
session of tho masters,” remarked My,
Queleh,

“OL! | Quite sa! T had forgotten!

They arve .not, after all, under the
settee, _ L
“The masters are nob under - the

seltee ' acked Mr, Queleh dazedly.

“No, nol I mwean some currency
noles ! .

Mr. Quelell hegan 4o compreliend:

“Yon  lave ‘{Tfmt FOHTIE CUTPency
notos 7' _

“Yos: or, rather, mo”™ szaid Mr.
Wiggims:  “They cannot actually ba
lost. I_left them pon oy study talle

Tur Macser Lisrary.—No, 1,011
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when I was ealled away by Mr. Prout’s
message. 'They are not there now.”

“That is very strange.”

“T have searched the whole room. I
concluded that they must have blown
off the table, and was—was scarching
under the- settee. But they are not
there. Is it not extraordinary ?"

“Very,” said Mr. Quelch. % Cer-
tainly they could not have blown off the
table, as tho window is closed.”

“Tut wherq are they?” asked Mre
Wiggins helplessly.

“Yeou are sure you left them on the
table #"

“ Absolutely. T was about lo place
them in this registered cenvelope wlmﬂ
Trotter hrought Mr, Prout's message.

Mr. Queleh did not remark upon the
carelessness of leaving nmtmi.' lving on
a study table. Ho was well aware of
the absent-mindedness of his colleague.

* But sibly you placed them in
yOur d-:slf:}’%hn said.

“1 have searched the desk.”

“In your pockets——"

“1 have scarched my pockets.™

Mr. Quelch knitted lns brows,

“Then you are certein that thoy wera
left on the table during your abscnce?

L M,

‘_"l'lc_:ismis
Wiggmns |

s gideerl it is, Mr. Queleh! I really
cannot afford to lose two poumds!” said
the Third Form miaster. ;o

“That is a minor consideration.

Ed EII?”

“1i the notes were left on your study
table, and were not there when you re-
turned, they have been removed.

“But no one came to my study,” =aid
Ar. Wiggins.  * Besides, why should
anyone remove them ?  And where could
he have placed them? 1 have searched
the whole room most carefully.”

“If the matter is as yvon stale, Mr:
Wiggins, the curreney notes have been
taken away by some person.”

Mr., Wigging jumped.

“Tmpossible !” he exclaimed.

“How unpossible ¥

“That would be theft.”

“* Precisely.” 3 ;
4 Rless my soul ! ejaculated Mr. Wig-

in:, staring in utter dismay at the

emove master’s frowning face. For
the first time, that explanation of the
mystery came into Mr. Wiggins' simple,
unsnspicions mind.

“The matter is one that must be
cieared up,” said Mr. Ci'!ue]:ch. “I adviso
you, sir, to make asbsolutely certain that
the currency notes are no longer in this
room. If that proves to be the caze, it
i+ indubitable that they must have been
taken away. - But” — the Remove
master hesitated for a moment—"" you are,
if you will excuse my saying so, a little
absentminded on occasion, Mr. T'l‘lg'fll‘lﬁ.
[ suggest making absolutely sure of the
matter before yvou extend your inguirics
beyond this room.™

“But—lut who—who— 0Oh dear!”
gasped Mr, Wiggins.

“Diid anyone come to the study while
vou had the money on the table, to your
inowledge, and sce 1%

“Trotter brought a message from Alr,
Prout. But he did not enter the study—
I:e ecounld scarcély have seen ‘what was
on the table”

“ Anvone else?”

“Only a8 boy of your Form."

*(0h ' cjaculated Mr. Quelch., “I re.
member yvou asked that Bolsover major
might be sent to your atudy.”

“Wes, exactly. DBolsover major had
to wait :ome minutes, while I wag com-
pleting & letter. Certainly, he must have

Tae Macxer Lierary.—No. 1,011

& scripus  matter,

seen the currency notee. But it iz impos-
sible to suspect—-" :

“Quite s0.” Mr. Quelch was not likely
lo suspect a member:.of his own Form of ;
a dizgraceful action, if he could help ik
“ MNeverthelezz, I was o little surprized,
Mr. Wiggins, when you requested me to
send a boy belonging to my Form to
your study. May meguire, now, why
yvou wished to see Bolzover major?"”

“In connection with his minor in my
Form,”  explained  Mr. Wiggins,
“ Bolsover minor has run up an account
e cannot pay at the school shop, and
Mrs. Mimble complained to me. I con-
sidered it judicious to wlg est to his
elder brother that he shou [P take some
heed of Bolsover minor's proceedings.
An elder brother’s advice—"

B %ﬁutﬂ g0. Veory judicious,” agreed
Mr, Quelch. " From what vou say, there
i a bay in your Form in debt.”

“¥os, Bolsover minorn.”

A large sumi”

“"Large for a Third Form hov,” said
Alr, Wigging, “ Two pounds.” He broke
off, with & gasp. *Precisely the sum
that is misging. Dear me!"

Mr..Queleh’s eves glinted,

“The—the boy is quite a boy—
guite ! stammered Mr, Wiggins. It is
unpossible to suspeet him of—of theft.
Yet it is an odd coincidence that he was
absent from the Form-room at propara-
tion. I was late, but Bolsover minor
came in ten minutes later.
soul,”

Mr. Wiggins was utterly dismayed at
the turn the matter was taking.

“1 suggest mahing absolutely certain
that tho money mnﬁy.is missing,” said
Mr, Quelch. * With regard to Bolsover
minor, i he has been so foolish and
vicked as to yield to such a temptation,
loubtless it was for the purpose of
liquidating the debt you speak of, about
which Mrs. Mimble had compiained. It
would be casy to inguire of Mrs. Mimble
whelher she has been paid, and, if =o,
Bolsover minor will bhe able to account
for the possession of the money, if inno-
cently come by, I must go to Masters’
room now."

“Pray make my excuses to my
colleagues, Mr.” Queleh—I am really too
disturbed for attending the meeting,”
gasped Mr, Wiggins,

*Certainly, sir”

And Mr. Quelch left the study,
leaving the Third Form master in a state
of diemay and distress,

Bless my

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Something Like a Search !

~EREASH!
' Bump! :
““Has anybody sten s moving

job*” sang Bob Cherry.
“Ha, ha, ha!”
nite a little crowd of fellows gathered
in Masters’ passage. _

It was not a “moving job,™ but it
spemed mmething vory like it that was
going on in o study there.

Gosling, the porter, and Trotter, the
page, were at work .n Mr. Wiggins'
voom. Mr. Wiggins was there to help—
and he helped i‘%l_i{"ﬂj by getting in the
way, knocking things over, and uttering
startled ejoaculations as his furniture
rocked and bumped.

The Seszzion of the Masters was going
g i~ Al e o e e e i i
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all

on in Masters' room, but Mr. Wiggins
was not atteridmg’ that ' important
function.  All the rest of the staff were
there; which was perhaps fortunate, for
had they been in their: studies, the
terrific din from Mr. Wigging’ room
would have disturbed them seriously.

Billy Bunter—who spotted everythin
that went on, and a little morc—ha
brought the news to the Rag that Mr.
Wiggins' study was lm::u[i up-ended, and
a lot of fellows had strolled along to see
what was up. They were interested and
puzzled,

It waa not the time of year for spring-
cleaning; and even spring-cleaning
would not have worked such havoe as
GGosling and Trotter were revelling in.

The Greyfriars fellows wondered
what it .was all about, '

Mr. Wiggins had taken the Romeve
master's sage advice; he was making
absolutely certain that the currency
uotes were missing, before any [urther
step waa taken in tho matter,
~ Gosling and Trotter had been called
in to make the eearch.

The study was being thoruuglllﬁ
searched for the two pound notes; an
no doubt the notes would have becn
unearthed, had they been there.

Neither Gosling nor Trotter enjoyed
this extra task, added to lahours which
they considerad already more  than
sulficient, Taii? did not handle Mr,
Wiggins'’ goods and chattels gently.
They had to scarch the study, as in-
atructed; and they lost no time about it.
Certainly, had it been Mr, Quelch or
Mr., Hacker or Mr. Prout, they would
not have ventured to proceed in quite
20 wild and whirling & stvle. But every-
body treated poor Mr. Wiggins as if he
did not matter,

Chairs fell over—books dropped right
and left—the big settes, drag away
by the mmhincg efforts of the porter
and the ﬁﬂgﬂ, crashed down in the
doorway like a thunderclap‘b;v

“Dear me !"”.gasped Mr. Wiggins.

“Some removal!” remarked Vernon-
Smith, with a grin. " Mind you don’t
g0 thmugh to the floor below, Gosling !

Grunt from Gosling. :

"What on earth’s the trouble? n:zhked
Johnny Bull, in wonder,

“Wiggy's lost something, I expect,”
said Frank Nugent. “ He's always losing
sgmething. He'll lose his head next.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” '

Mr. Wiggins, indeed, locked like los-
ing his head, as his possessions were
whirled right and left. )

“Can we help, tir " called ont Wibley,
of the Remove.

blinked

Mr. Wiggins at  Wibley,
across the settee that blocked up the
study doorway,

“Thank you, my boy. Would you like
this oy to aid you, Gosling 7" _

“Which I would not, sir,” grunted
Willisma  Gesling, most emphatically.
“rArd work enough without a pack of
boys making it ‘arder.”

“Come, come, Gosling,
ind meant the offer ii
strated Mr. Wiggins.

Bnort from Gosling, i

“We'd help with plepsure, sir,” said
Bob Cherry.

“Youthful eyes are keen,
Gosling,” said Mr. Wiggins, ' Possibly
the boyvs might sce what we are locking
for. ou have not found the currency
notes yet,” i .

“I'd*ave found them if they was 'ere,
siv,” said -Gosling surlily, “They ain't
in the bleoming room." s
- “Kindly search further, Gosling. The
matter must be cleared up beyond a
doubt.”

4K Hl.l_h. lﬂ

I am sure the
ndly,” remon-

Y
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Mr. Quelch glanced into the study, and for 2 moment or two supposed that it was empty. Then his glance became fixed upon
& pair of trousers and a pair ol boots projecting from under the settee. ** Dear me ! ** he ejaculated, gazing at the palr of

wriggling legs.

*It"s Mr. Wiggins !

(See Chapler 7.)

The search of the study went on.
Thicker qlt;?w the crowd in the passage
outside. ird and Fourth fellows woere
there as well as Romove, and somie of
the SBecond. Coker & Co., of the Fifih,
strolled along to see what the uproar was
rbout. At last camia Wingate, of the
Sixth, with a frown on his brow. The
Bixth Form passage was near DMasiers'
yuarters, and the din did not conduce to
easy work in the SBixth Form studics.

“What on earth's this row?" ex-
claumed Wingate sharply, “Whal are
vou fags dmul% here? 1 suppose oven
vou young rufbans are nol rvagging a
master's study ¥

“Not guilty, my lord,” grinuced Dol
Cherey.

“*Well, what—"

Wingate stopped at the Llocked door-
way, and stared into the stude., Mr,
Wiggins gave him a flustered look,

“I0 15 quite all right, Wingate ! Two
pound mnotes have been lost here, or
abstracted from the study, and Gosling
and Trotter are kindly searching the
room for them."

Gosling and Trotter were not locking
very kind.

COh! saul Wingate,

Some of the fellows looked al one
another  rather gueerly, The words
“abstracted From the study ™ had a very
unpleasanl ring.

“Biily ass!™ Polsover major mur-
mured. “ More likely he's put them

somewhere amd forgotten where, You
know Wigrins."

“1E thev're in the room at all, they'll
turn  uwp” prinmed DBob., " They're
making a eomplete job of it.”

Wingale of the Sixth wenl back to his
study. He would have commanded
Protier sl Gosling to make less noise,
but that, in Mr. Wiggins' presence,
would lave been derogatory lo  the
dignity of the Form master. Little Me,
Wiggins ought to have given the com-
mand limeself; bot e lacked the gift of
authority. Even the boot-boy failed in
reapect to poor Mr, Wiggine. But the
captain of Creviriars did not want to
make a Formn master look a bigger ass
than he looked already.

Gosling stopped at last, and mopped
his hoated brow. Trotter took a rest on
Lhe corner of the setten,

“They ain't 'ore, sir,"” said Gosling
surlily, “I said so mfore, and now I
says it again, Wot I say is this ‘cre. It
ain't no nee looking any longer, Br.
Wiggins."

“Doar said Mr.
Wiggins. . .

“Mrs., Iiebble will be wanting me,
sir," said Trotter,

“PDeoar me, dear mat"

Mr. Wiggins blinked disconsolately
round the untidy room.

He was very, very anxious for the
eurroney notes to be found. If they
were nof [ound, he was driven to the
conclusion that they had been takep.

me, dear me!"”

That was & horrid thought to Mr, Wig-
gins. The bare idea of a theft having
taken place made him shudder,

“You have not looked behind the
bookcasze,” he said at last.

Gosling snorted.

“Now, "ow could them notes pet be-
hind the bookease, wir!"” he demanded,
"I ask you that, sir.”

“I am anxious to leave no stone un-
turned, GCosling,” said - My, Wiggns
mildly. *I trust you ere not fatigued 1"

“Do you, sir?” said Gosling satiri-
cally. “If vou mean tired, sir. I'm
that tired I can "ardly stand hup."”

“Hame 'ere ! coneurred Trotter.

“Geot down to it,” advised DBob Cherry
from the passage. * Don't slack, yow
know, Put your beef into it."

“I should be much obliged if
would move the bookcase, Gosling,
ascertain—"' .

“Oh, orleight!" said Goslin
signediy,, “I s'pose you wouldn't
me to rip up the floor-boards, sir ¥

"Really. veally, Goalizg-—"

“Lend & "and, Trotter [

“Oh, my word!"” groancd Trotter.

The bookcase was gripped and
whirled. Mr. Wigging trembled for the
glass doors, and for his books. Dut the
mild little gentleman did not ventura
to remonstrate. The bookcase rocked
and almost toppled. It righted agan

[(Continwed on page 16.)
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with a crash on the floor, and six or
secven books shot out,

“0Oh dear, oh dear!”
Wiggins,

“Go it, Grossy " chuckled Bob.
- "Kindly be silent,” said Mr. Wiggins.
“I think yon boys had—had better dis-
perse.  Really I think so.”
- The boys did not disperse. A sharp
order was required to make the juniors
clear off and miss the fun, and it was
”ﬂé in Mr. Wiggins to give a sharp
Glragr,

No currency notes camo to light be-
hind the bookcasze. A considerable
amount of dust was dislodged, and a
cvobwel was discovered, and » long-
legged epider was seen beating & hur-
vicd and onlarmed retreat for safer
quarters, But that was all.

“P'raps yvou're zatisficd now, sir?”
said Gosling sarcastically.

“Yes, thank you, Gosling.” said Mr,

said DMr.

Wipgins, in  his fustered wax.
“indly replace the bookease.™

“Lend o 'and agin, Trotter,”

“Oh crikey "

Bump, bump! Crash!

“What it all this noise " It wos the
sharp voice of Mr. Quelch, returning
from the masters’ session, now over.
" Bless my zoul, Me, Wiggins! Wlat—

whal=—what——"*

The ecrammed juniors in the paszage
made | rexpectinl wey for Mr. Quelch,
He was not a master of Mr, Wiggins'
calibre.

The Romove master stared in.

“Gosling ! -U'rotter ! Make less noise 1™

“Certainly, sir!™ said Gosling, And
Trotter guaked too much to be able to
answer at all.

The bookease was replaced almost
without & further sound. The big settec
was liftod back with scarcely a noise.
Mr, Quelel’s grim face in tho doorway
was mora than enough for Trotter ond
Cosling. Not for worlds would they
have.. ventured to draw a biting repri-
ntand from his acid tongue.

Quietly, swiftly, the furniture in the
study was replaced. The effect of Mr,
Quslch's arrival was really almost
magical.

Then Gosling and Trotter departed,
and William Gosling did not venture
to grunt @il he was outside tha Iouss,
far irom the Remove master's hearing,

Well, Mr. Wiggins!” asked Mr.
Quelch,

‘Mr. Wiggins almost wrung his hands.

“MNothing has been found, sir!"

“The currency notes

“They ave still missing !

.:‘.ﬁ vary unlortunate matter,
s1id Mr, Quelch,

M YVary, very distressing,” said D™r.
Wiggins. I am driven to the conclu-
sion that the notes were taken from my
study. Theie is no- other way o
sccounting for their disappearance.”

Mr. Queleh's oyves gleamed at the
erowd in the passage. :

**You bovs had better disperse.’
Tee Maoxer Lisparr.—No, 1,011

Eh‘,“

f somewhere,”

The juniors vanished on the spot.  Mr.
Wiggins made the semie remark un-
heeded. Nobody ventured to pass Mr.
Queleh’s remarks unheeded, In a few
soconds the passage was empty.

The crowd, streamed back to the Rag,
in excited discussion as they went. All
Greyiviars knew now that two pound
notes had been taken from Mr, Wigginos'
study, and it was an extremely excitin
topic. If there was a thicf in the school,

. the affair was certain to thrill Grey-

friars from end to end. It was bedtime
now for the Third, and Walker of the
Sixth lLad shepherded the Third off to
their dormitory. Paget and Tubh
looked at Bolsover minor very queerly
several tines. But whatever thoughts
were in theiv minds, they did not utter
them, and the Third turned in.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Crndemned by His Brother !

i oT! .
R That was Harry YWharton's
opinion,

_ “The rotfulness iz terrific,”
concurred the Nabol of Bhanipur,
It was the following morning, and the
chiums of the Remove had come down
eavlv. They wore in the quad before

“the rising-bell had ceased to ring.

They were discussing the affair of the
revious cvening, and they were anxious
or news on the subject,

The matter did not immediately con-
cern the Remove, who had nothing to
do with the Third or the Third Form
master. Dut it concerned all Greylriars
o know that the presence of a thief was
suspected in the school. po

“Tt's vot ! repeated Wharton, “We
all know what an.absent-ininded beggar
old Wiggins i=. The confounded notes
will tury up somewhere.” ;

“ Anyhow, it's between him and his
own Form,” remarked ugent.

“Wall, T don't kuow that,” soid the
Captain of the Remove.  * IE money has
been taken, they might look anywhere
for the thief.,” 2

“Only the Third ever go to Mr. Wig-
gins study,” said Jolumy Dull,

“ As a rule, ves,” said Harry. “But
a Remove man went there vesterday
cvening—DBolsover major. I know, be-
canse I had to take him the messago
from Quelchy that Mr. Wiggins wanted
to see lim. Bolsover's a rotten bully,
but we kpow le's steaight oz a die.
But Le's as likely to get talked about
as any fellow in the Tlard if they make
out there has been a thefr, That will

(L]

be rotten for the Remove!

“What on carth did Wiggy want lo
gop & Remove man for ¥ asked Nugent,
in surprise.

“Goodness knows ; unless it was about
his minor. Young Bolsover's been in
tronble with his Form master, I believe.
owing to running up a bill at the school
shop. That wes what his major was
!.x'alli)nping him for veaterday when we
chipped in, you remember.”

L Ipern.tmtlmh-ar. There might be talk
about voung Bolsover, the fellows know-
ing that E{'- was up against it for
moaney. " .

“And we knpw that kid's straight.”
said Havry, *“It's rotten! I believe it's
only Wigey's carelessness all the time.”

“Put the currency notes must be
said Johnny Bull, *Tt's
Lbeen made clear that they're not in
Wiggy's study, and I sup Wiggy
knows whether he's got them in his

kets, ™
g But—"  Wharton

“YWell, yos = :
knitted his brows., *“There 1an't any

thief at Greyirisrs—it’s all -bunkum,
Some idiotic mistake of Wiggy's.”

Bolsover major came out of the House
with & deep frown on his brow, end
looked round. Ho also was an early
Y1I2CE,. |

“Thied déwn 3ot " he called ont to
the Famous Five.

“Haven't seen any of them,” an-
swered Bob Cherry,

Bolsover major nodded, and tramped
past the chums of the Remove with »
moody and troubled brow.

The chums of the Remove glanced
after him, and then looked at one
m‘?tﬂhw.l & " X

urely he can't suspect——
tered Bob. B

“Looks as if he's got something on
his mind,” said Harry. “But he must
be a fool if he thinks that his young
brother would touch Wiggy's currency
notes. I jolly well know the kid
wouldn't!"

“He mught have helped the kid out
of his scrape vesterday, instead of piteh-
ing: into hun,” said Nugent, “1 dare
say he's got that on his mind now,”

A little lakter & crowd of thoe Thivd
came out. The Famous Five observed
Bolsover major seck his young brother
at once. Oil't'inu.'a-i;;, the bully of the
Remove was feeling uneasy; b was ex-
tremely” unusual for him to seok out his
brother in the Third. Generally, he
was' annoved if DBolsover minor even
spoke to him in the quad.

Hubert did not look pleased as his
big brother came up., Bolsover's ex-
pression was far from reassuring.

“I"'want to speak to you, kid:”
grunted the Remove fellow.

. Yos, Perer,” said Hubert timadly,

“Come along, I don’t want to shout
it ont to all the Third!" -said the
Removite harshly.

The fag followed him to tle Elm
Walk wonderingly, DBolsover major
stopped under the elms, end looked, or,
rather, glared, at his young brotler.

“You know your Form master says
that some -pound notes were bagged
froam  his  etudy last evening?®”
grunted,

“Yes," said Hubert.

“Well, I supposo it's all right.” said
Bolsover major. *“*You're not fool or
razcal cnoug to touch & man’s money,
I supposc ?”

The fag started back.

“Porev! What do vou mean? Do
yvou think——"" he exclaimed shrilly,

“Haven't I just zaid that I don't®”
growled Lis brother. " Somcbody’s
taken the money, and I suppose it was
n Third Form fag. It came into 1oy
mind that vou might, owing moncy ms
you do——"

He broke off shamefacedly.

“You've no right to think such &
thing. even for a minute!" panted the
fag. “It's a shame! It's rotten of you,
Perey ™

Bolsover major stared at bim, This
was the first time Hubert had ever
spoken to him in anger.  DBut the fag
was angry now—angry and indignand.

“Well, I'm sorry,” muttered the Re.
movite ungraciously. I knew von were
in a hx for money, or I shouldn't have
thought of it for a second. It's all
right. Look here. the sooner you pay
Mrs. Mimble the better! I shall Lawve
to help yvou somclhow.” =3

Hubert stared at him, his indignation
fading away in lis utter amazemont.

" mut-

“Pat  Mez. Mimble’s  paid!" Lo
gasped. ) ]

“8he's  paidi” exclaimed  the
Roemovite,

“Yes; last evening.” 1
“Who on earth paid ler, thent™
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*1 did,”? ‘ had been in their minds since the dis- school shop, which had troubled: him s
“You phid Mrs. Mimble two covery of the theft of Mr. Wiggins' much; that he had paid it in poun

pﬁur_;;is?" exclaimed Bolsover major.
(L] Eﬁ- ¥ T
“And where did you get the money }"
demanded his brother, his brow grow-
ing black again. ' !
*¥ou gave it to me.” _
“YWhat the thumphg’la vou mean? I
pever gave you anything.” _ :
“Then who did ¥ faa ad the fag, in

bewilderment, “I—1 thought . it was
you, Perey, when I found the two pound

notes.

“¥You found two pound notes?"”

“Yes, inside my Cesar, when I went
in to prep.” : i
~Bolsover major gazed at him as if he
could scareely believe his ears,

“ You mean to say that you found two
pound notes in & book ¥

“Yes, T thought you had put them
there for me.” .

“1 did nothing of the sort. If T'd
been going to give you.two pounds I
should have given it to you.”

“Well, I don’t know who did, then,”
said Bolsover minor. *Somebody did,
because the notes were there”

fiiood heavens!" muttered
brother, “You mad little fool I

“Po you think I ought not to have
used the notes®” asked the fag, "1
knew they were mcant for me when I
found them inside my Ceasar. 1 thnuglft
you had put them there for me. I don’t
ges why anybody else should.” )

“* Chuek it, you young rotter!” hissed
Bolsover major. “You awful little
razcal! Do you think anybody's going
to believe such & yarn as that?! M
you're going to tell lies about it ma}m
up something a bit better than thati”

“It's not hes. It's the truth!™

“Don't tell me any such rot! Think
Mr. Wiggins will believe it, if you tell
him—or the Head, either?” snarled
Bolsover major. ‘‘Good heavensl It's
!m.und to come out now that you did
it !

“That T did what?"” gasped the fag.

“(Can't you  sce, you young fool?
Wigging is bound to remember your
being in debt—he will ask Mrs. Mimble
if you've paid her. When she tells him
vou have, he will know that it was you
took the money from his study "

“PBut I didn't——"

“Hold your lying tongue roarcd
Bolsover major furiously. “Do you
think I'm going to believe that some
fellow put two pound notes in your
Ueesar 7" 3

“Zome follow did—"

“Stop it, I tell vou! You'll be sacked
for this—and & precious dizgrace it will
be for me!’ exelaimed Bolsovor majar
savagely, “How am I to hold up my
head at Greyviriars again, when my
brother's been sacked for stealing ¥ It's
ruin for me herel”
“T tell you—

“Bhut up! Leave me alone!™

Bolsover major tramped away, his
brow black as night. Hubert stood
locking after him, with a colourless
face., It was not DPerey, after all,
who had put the currency notes in his
Cesar, The mysterions benefactor was
still unknown. DBut that mystery was
nothing to him now : what he was think-
ing of was hiz brother's helief that ha
liad taken the notes from Alr. Wigging
stindy.

He stood rooted to the ground, his
face white, hiz eyes dilated. There had
been a theft; and his brother believed
that le was the thief. The very sky
seemed darkened to the unhappy fag.

Paget and Tubb of the Thivd came up
and joined him, both of them with very
uneasy expressions,  Strange thoughis

his
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currency notes,

“What's the row, Hubert!" ashed
Paget. “Your major been ragging
Iﬂu?“

Bolsover minor panted.

“Ho—he thinks I took thosa notes
from Mr. Wigging' study, to pay Muys.
Mimble with!™ he articulated.

Paget and Tubb exchanged a quick
glance,

“It turns out that it wasn't Percy who
Eyt them in my Cmsar. He says he
idn't. I can’t guess who it was, He
thinks I never found any motes in my
Cmsar at all, but took them from Mr,
Wigging' study,” said the fag brokenly,
“ And—and he's my brother! What wiil
the other fellows think 1"

_Then Bolsover minor saw the expres-
sion on the startled faccs of his chums.
He caught hiz breath.

“¥You—--" he stammered. “You

fellows, too—you think—you don't be-
lieve me. - You—you think——"  His
voice died away.
. " We—we don't,”
ingly, “But—but if a fellow put eur-
rency notes in your Cesar, Hubert,
yvow've got to find out who he was, and
get him to say so. It sounds awfully
ateeFI” ;

“Too jolly steep! said Tubb., “ You
must have been off your head to do such
a thing, young Bolsover.”

“ ¥ou—you think—"

“ What's a fellow to think ' demanded
Tubb angrily, '

Bolsover minor did not answer that
question, He terned and moved away,
with pale face and drooping head, look-
ing utterly siricken, ‘His chums did not
follow him,

sald IPaget halt-

—a

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Brothers !

i OLEOVER minor!”

“That lad®™

“ Rubbish 1" )

It was alter morning class thas
the news spread, :

There was gencral incredulity.

Some of the Remove fellows made 1t &
point to speak to Belsover major, and
assure him that they didn't believe a
word of what was said about his young
brother.

The expression on Percy Bolsover's
face, however, as he heard them was

rather startling. o

“ Ny hat! %Iﬁ believes it himself 1”
gaid Squiff to some of the Remove
follows. “ That's votten] Might stick to
his own flesh and blood.”

] Yﬂ‘ﬂ, rﬂ.thﬁl' !H )

“The ratherfulness is
Hurreo Jamset Ram |
sstecmed DBolsover is letting
and ridiculous

terrifie,” said
Emg}'h_. “The
s worthy

notes "about the time .that the money
must  have been taken from Mr.
Wiggins' study; and that he gave aw
absglutely incredible account of how he
had come by the cash,

ceording to - his statement, he had
founid’ two pound notes inside “his
Cesar, and had supposed that his
Lrother had placed them there for him.
He knew now that his brother had not
done so, but supposed that some other.
follow had done it,

-“Bomebody might have!” Bob Cherry
remarked, as the chums of the Remove
walked in the quad after dinner. * But
—but if any fellow did, he would coma
forward and eay so now. Mauly, for
instance, is ']]-,u'“ the chap to chuck away,
his money, helping & lamo dog over a
stile,  But, nf course, ha would comae
forward now if that was the case.”

“The fellow will come forward, if
Dolsover minor's tale is true,” =aid
Harry Wharton., * But—"

“It's too steep,” said Nugent, shaking
his head,.

"“Well, it sounds awiully steep,” said
the captain of the Remove. “ Anyhow,
if it's true, the fellow who gave him the
moncy will own up to it, as a matter of
course,”

Bolsover major tramped out inte the
quad, with a black brow. Many curious
glances were cast towards him.

The bully of the Remove had not the
slightest doubt on the subject. But ho
was not thinking so wmuch now of thae
disgrace that must fall upon himself if
his brother was cxpelled from Greyiriars
for theft. Rather late -in the day,
Baolsover was thinking of his brother.

1t was remorse that was gnawing at
his heart now.

With all hiz rough and bullying ways,
Bolsover was reslly atteched to his
brother. It was as much as anything
elee a false scnse of shame, and fears
of the sncering of such fellows gs
Skinner, that kept him froms taking
muech notice of the fag at school. e
dreaded the imputation of “softness”
nmiore than anything else.

But the shock of this discovery had
made him look at the maiter rathoer
differently,

Hubert was his brother, and had a
natural right to his counsel and help in
the school: yet for a whole term he had
hardly spoken to the fag half a dozen
times.  And when Hubert, in - deep
trouble, had come to him for help, how
had he reccived him? Instead of listen-
ling to him, instead of helping and- ad-
vising him, he had rebuffed him savagely
and thrashed him. Certainly the fag
had been to blame for getting into such
a serape. DBut it was not for hiz elder
brother to loock on him simply as »

(Continucd overleaf.)

brother down.
am surprised and
torvifically dis-
gusted.” )

DBolsover major's
face, at dinner,
was black and

leomy., ‘That he
Eﬂﬁnvcd the worst
seemed fairly clear.

But by that time
maost of the follows
know more of the
details of the
matter, and had
begun to doubt,

It was known that
Bolsover minor had
unexpectedly  paid
the account at the
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nuisance and drive him away, to get
out of the scrape as beat he could.

Bolsover realised that—mnow!

The Swretched fa i to B
help, and he had bullied him jn his
usual atyle. And now this had hap-
pened. :

There was no excuse for a thief.. But
Bolsover nrajor knew that the blange lay
lazgely wpon him, Hubert was a decent
fad. if '}lg had dome this, he must have
been very mnearly out of his senges—
beside himself with the worry of it. In
& state of terrified hysteria, he had doie
%t : that was the only explanation. That
he had done it seemed clear enough,
The story of the finding of two pound
" notes in his Cesar was incredible.
Bolsover did not believe .that for a
moment, or think of believing it.

He could not account for having had
the money, except by a story thai even
the most unsuspicicus fellows regarded
as & cock-and-bull story.

Dolsover major tramped in the guad,
downcast and utterly miserable.

If he had stoocd by his brother when
the lad needed help and advice—

It was too late to think of that; and
the fact that it was too late was a for-
ment to his mind.

In afternoon elass that day, Belsover
major sat in his plate in the Hemove,
sunk in black and bitter thought.

Mr. Quelch glanced at him once af
twice, but did not address him.

He understood PBolsover's stote of
niind, and compassionated him. The
bully of the Remove sat there through
the lesson, but did not take part in it
Mr. Quelch could be considerate.

After class, the bully of the Remove
found his ‘brother wailting for him in
the corridor.

Hubert came timidly up to him, his
face pale and harassed,.

Rather (o his surprise, Perey Bolsover
did not greet him with a savage scowl.
He .only looked overwhelmed with
wretchedness,

“Percy "' muttered the fag.

“Well ¥

“I—I'm to go belore the Head to-
morrow morning,” muttered Bolsover
minor. “Mr. Wiggins doecsn’t believe
what I've .told "him—about my finding
the gmmd notes in my Cmesar.

(M course he doesn't.”

“But—but he's giving me fime for
the—the fellow to come forward, if 1t's
true,” said the fag., “If the fellow owns
up about it, it's all right. I—I hope he
will, If not, I before the Head in
the morning, and—and-—"

“It's the sack.”

lsover minor shivered.
C " Xes. Tt's all my fault for getting
into debt, like & fool.” he muttered.
“"But I never touched Mr. Wiggins
money, Percy.”

[sover major made & gesture.

“It's my fault,” he muttered. *I
ought to have helped you. I was =
biute and & rotiter! But—but- you must
have béen mad to do it, kid.”

“I didn't, Percy,” eaid the fag
carpestly, "I mnever went to DMy
Wiggins' study at all. You know what
an ass he is; he's lost -his money some-
where," :

“Where did you get the money you
paid Mrs. Mimble then®”

“I found it in my Cmsar, as I've
told you—"

“Dou't tell
Hubert.”

“I swear it’s true, Perey. 1 found
two und notes in my Cesar, and
thought vou had ﬁut.thﬁm there, Some

Ter Macser Lisrary.—No. 1011,

me that yarm again,

had com® to him for:

fellow did it, to get me out of my
BCTRpE—Eome fellow who knew shout if.
All the school has heard of it now, and
the chap is bound to come forward.”

Baolsover major stared: ap his brother,
The fag's manner was so earpest that
he was impressed in spite-of lomself.
91t won't be the sack,” went on the
fag. “I tell you the fellow who gave
e that roney wust be a decent sort.
Hé's get methiig 1o fear by speaking
out, and he's bound to epesk out. T'm
gure be will. Why shooldn’t -he?”

“If it's frue—yes.” _ .

_"I¥s trug, Peroy, word of honour,”
said Hubert carnestly.
" Well, I—I-I'll try to belicve you,
kid,” paid his brother, with an effort.
“1t's jolly steep; but I'll try to swallow
it. If it's true, the fellow who put the
mmoney . theve will say so. But why hasn't
he said so already?”

“I—I don't know.”

“ Eyery fellow in the school knows,

‘now T

13 ?E-*E-E‘E."

“Then why—"

“I—I can't make it out. But the

Fellow must be friendly, or he wouldn’t
have done it. He's bound to speak out
now it's so serious. I'm ocertain that it
will be all right.”
- “Well, I—I hope
Bolsover major. “I'll try to beliove
¥ou, Hubert. But if tho fellow doesn't
speak- out—"

“He will.”

“If he docsn't, it's the sack.”

“It won't come lo that,” said the fag,
“Why should a fellow let me be sacked
for nothing, when he's enly gnt to speak
out, and own up te having done a kind
and generous thing? I'm not afraid of
that. I'm onl :Ienalinfg rotten because—
because it looks as if I've been telling
lies—until the fellow speaks out. I'm
not afraid of the sack. Percy, you can’t
believe that I'im a thief.”

“I think vaw must have heen off your
head when you did it—and - it's all my
fault for nol standing by you,” groancd
Bolsover major. "What am I to say to
father, when you go home 7

“It won't come to that, I know. I've
told the truth.”

“I—I"Tl try to believe you, Hubert.”

Bolsover major walked. out into the
quad, his mind deeply troubled. A little
E{tm‘ Bkinner, of the Hemove, joined

im.

Bolsover gave him a dark look.

*Hather rotten about wour minor,”
said Skinner, “but I don't Lee letting
it knock you ont like this, Boleover.”

“Don't you” grunted Bolsover.

“Well, no. After all, you never had
anything to do with him,” argued
Skinmer.  “Fellows can’t put it up
against vou. You never coddled your
minor like that milksop Nugent, for
instance,™

“No, I never did,” said Bolsovor
major bitterly.

“If you'll take a tip from me, you
won't Le seen with the young rottef,”
advised Skinmer. “The less you have
to do with him, the better, in tho cir-
cumstances. Give him the cledan go-by.”

Bolsover major looked at him. His
neglect of his brother was-his own fault
but Skinner's influence had had a great
deal to do with it. From a worldly
point of view, Bkinner's present advice
was good., But. Belsover major, in the
grip of remorse, was not in need of
worldly advice, He did net answer
Skinner in - words, but he  suddenly
E;_jr?:e;l him by .the collar, and bapged

iz head againsi the trunk of an elm,

There was a wild roar from Skinner.

“Ow, ow! Leggo!”

Bang, barg!

80, ‘muttered:

“You rotten bullyl! Oh!”" howled
Skinner.

With a swing of iz poweriul arm,
Bolsover major sent the cad of the
Remove sprawling.

“ Any more advice to give ?” he asked
savagoly. '

“Ow, ow!"

Bolsover major tramped away, leaving
Bkinner sitting on the ground, rubbing
his damaged head, and scowling like a
demon. a did not receive any more
gdvice from Harold S8kinner.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
His Brother’s Keeper !

FTER breakfast the following
morning, Mr. Wiggins called to
Bolsover minor, as the juniors
left thicir tables: ;

" Bolsover minagrl You will go to the
Head's study.™
“Yes, sir™
Many glances followed Bolsover minor
as he left the dining-hall. He went with
& pald faco and drooping head.
liim

‘Harry Wharton & Co. pgave
pitying looks. Certainly tﬁa r could
make no excuse for what he had done,
or "was suppbsed to have done. But he
waa_dawn and out; and somehow, con-
elusive as the matter looked, the chums
of the Remove-eould not feel quite con-
vinced that héshad been guicity of s0
base an action.

Bolsover minor went, wearily to the
Head's mrrid?r. Much to the sur-
prise of other fellows, he had beon con-
fident the day before.  But his confidence
friled him now. For the unknown
fellow who had placed the pound notes
in his Ceesar, had not spoken out. It
did not occur to Hubert, or to apy other
fellow, natucally, that it was not a
Greyfriars rfan at all who had done him’
that good turn. Nobod thnuﬁhb of the
recent visik of the two Higheliffe fellows
in connection with the matter; it was
not likely to occur to anyono that the
ﬂa.te%illar had had a hand in the affair.
And De Courcy, at Higheliffe, of course,
knew nothing of what was goiog on-at
Groyfriars.

Why the unknown had not spoken out
was an impenetrable mystery to Hubart,

It was no mystery to anvone else. The
other fellows sim f:? did not believe his
story of the finding of the two pound
notes. Of his two pals in the Third,
Paget made an effort to believe ik, with-
out much success ; Tubby openly scpfed.

Bolsover major followed his brotherdo
Head's corrider. He stopped him at the
corner.

“Tell Dr. Locke the truth, Hubert,”
he said, in a low voice. “He may
easy with you—you being such & kid.
But stick to the fruth.”

“I'm going io."

Mr. i%‘g‘:ns came along, and con-
ducted Bolsover minor fo the Head's
study. Mr. Wiggins was more Aurried
and flustered than ever,

The _occurrence was a heavy blow to
him. He reproached himself bitterly for
having left money on his study table;
thus placing temptation in the way of
a boy of weak character. And oddly
enough, in all Greyfriars, Mr, Wiggifis
was the one who most strongly doubted
the fag's guilt. Gladly he® would have
passed the whole matter over in silence;
but that was not in his power. Missing

money was.too serious a matter to he
passed over, and the search for the
missing pound notes had spread the news

of the affair all through the school,
Dr. Locke's face was very grate and
gerious. The matter had been reported
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_liaither Gosling nor Trotter handled Mr. Wiggins® goods and chattels gently. Chairs fell over—books dropped right and left—
and the seitee crashed down in the doorway like a thunderclap. - Mr. Wiggins, indeed, looked llke losing his head, as his

possessions were hurled right and left.

**Can we help, slr ? ' asked Wibley of the Remove.

{dee Chapter 8.)

to him, and he had consented to allow
tinwe for Bolsaver minor's extraordinary
story to be put to the test, It had been
put to the test now; and nothing had
come of it. ‘There was now only one
opinion that the headmaster could form.

* Bolsover minor.” he said, in a deep
voice,

T'he fag stood before him, Lis eyea on
the Noor, Ins checks white, He loghked
ulterly erushed.

"This painful malter must now he
settled,™ said the llcad. “Have you
anything to sav, Belsover minar?”

“1 mnever touched Mr. Wigeing'
money, sir,” faltered the fag.

“1 doubt very much, sit—"" zaid Mr,
Wiggeina

The Head made & gosture.

“Wa must deal with factz, Mr.
Wiggins. You have not found the
money  that was missing  from  your
study 7

" No. But-—"

“ Adequale search bas been made, 1
presume

“Lertainlv.”

AL the time that cortain pound noles
were missing from your study, this boy
came into possession of a similar sum,
He cannot acconnt for the moaney coming
into his passession.”

“"Pve told you,
Dolsover minor

“You adhere (o yonr :btory that some
nnknown friend, knowing that you were
in difficaltios, placed two pound netes in
vour Umsar®”

"Yos, sir”

“Ias the porson como forwand
admit having done =™

“MNo, sir”

“Why should he not, if your state-
ment s troe 7Y

“I—I don't know, =ir,”

sire=-="" mullerad

io

“Have you anything further to sav ™

“Only that I never touched 3Mr.
Wigging' money, sir.”

“I camnot, of oourse, believe you.
Bolsover minor. The matter iz quite
clear,” said the Head, " On account of
your youth, I shall spare you the dis-
grace of an cxpsalzion.  Your father
will be requested to coyne here enid toke
you away quiethy. You must leave
Groevinars "™

“ =1 never

“Hilenee ! You will not attend classes
this morning, Belsover minor. You
will pack your bax and hold yourself
in readiness 1o leave the scliool,  That
iz all. Yon may go."

“Rut, sir, T "

Ulwave my study, Beol:aver minare”

Blimdly the wunhappy fag turned fo
the donr and limped out of the room,
He went blindly down the covridor, his
eyes heavy with nnshed tears.

At the corner a haml dropped on his
shoulder.  Hix brather peered inta Lia
haggard hittle foce,

“What's the verdiet® mutterod DBol-
“OVOT Major.

“I'm expelled’™

3 TR

Hubert leamned again-t the wall,
tears, long restrained, ran  down
colonrless cheeks now.

“1 never did it, Perey—=1 never did!
What will mother say when 1 go home?
Can't you fhelp me, Peroy—can't you
Lielp me 7

“MHow can I
Nolsover major.
before—"
late now!"’

“1 never cid it P? sobbed the fag., 1
gwear } never did! I the money was

kR

The
Ivis

il terodd
helprad von
“It'as too

help yon®?
“If 1'd
e growsned,

taken, somcbhody else did it
did 1"

Bolsover major stared at him, Soma-
haw, beliel lorced itself inle his doult-
ing mind now. At the end of his
tether, sacked Trom the sehool in dis-
grace, the fag still held to his story,
ineredible as it was.

*I—1 believe yvou, Hubert,” muttered
Bolsover at last, “1 do believe you,
kid. Oh.it's all my fault—all iny faunlt!
If I'd helped you when you azked
P

"I isn't your fauli, Perey!” said tho
fag, loyal even in his bitler misery.
"(’nu"rﬂ not to blame. Dot [ never
did it!" He gave a gasping eryv. "1
can't be turncd out-of the school, Perey !
I can't go home liko this! Cun't you
hielp me somchow?™ :

FPerey liolsover drew a decp, gquiver-
ing breath,

The fag, littla more than a ehild
alter all, utterly crushed by the blow
that had fallen upon him, called-fo his
brother for help in the depths of his
misery amd despair—the brother who
could have hebped him, had he chosen,
while there was yet tune,

Was there yot time?

“Hubert "—DBolsover’™s voice was
honrse—** vou swear that yon never did
it—you swear that yvou're not a thief?"

“Word of honour, I nover did it!™

“That's enough, then.”  DBolsover
major's face was while as chalk now,
but it was sct in resolve. * You shan't
po, kid, They'll zay at home that 1
ought 1o have kept you ont of this-—
ihat I ought to have looked afier you
at school—and il's true, Put—but I
can get you oub of this, and 1'm going

T Macxer Lisrany.—No. 1,011,
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to do it. Pull yourself together, Lkid—
I'm sceing you through!”

The fag, with a brightening face,
looked at him in wonder,

“ But how, Perey?” ‘

“Never mind how,"” said Bolsover
major roughly. *“Leave it to me—I
know how. I tell you T'm seeing you
through, and you're safe. Cut off now!”

Bolsover minor ﬂbﬂdiﬂl‘lﬂi cut off,
hiz face bright., Hiz faith in his brother
was complete.  How Percy was to save
him, he could not even begin to guess,
but Perey had said that he would save
him, and that was enough, X

For some momonts Bolsover major
stood very still. There was a struggle
in his breast. But he moved at last
and went along to the Head's _atud:,',
tapped at the door, and opened it.

r. Locke glanced at him.

“ Bolsover major! What—" :

¥ ]—T came bo speak to vou, air," said
Bolsover major steadily, ' Now—pow
it's turned out like this, sir, I—I feel
bound to own up!™

“What do you mean?"”

"It was I, sir!"

“What? What was you, Bolsover?”
“I—I had to go to Mr. Wiggins' stud
on Wednesday cvening, sir,” said Bol-
sover major, in the same steady, dull
voice, "I saw the currency notes on his
table. I—I came back afterwards and

took them!"

“ What " .

“You?" enclaimed Mr, Wiggins,

©T_T wasn't going to say anything,
said Bolsover major. "“1—I thought
nobody would know. But now it's been
put on my brother, I—I can't keep it
up. I—I did it, sic!”

“Good heavens ™
Locke, aghast,

He stared blankly at the buliy of the
Remove.

exclaimed Dr,

H¥on—you  confess to  the theft,
Bolsover?”

lll."h:"ﬂ:-_\.- !:-ir |_l.|' -

“Bless my soul! You—you unmifi-
ated young rascal!” exclaimed the

eat. “ You have allowed me to comne

within an ace of expelling an innocent
lad=—vour own brother—from Greyirars,
and at the very last moment you make
this confeszion!  [oubtloss 3'&11-1.-:'4:?1:.]
have remained silent even now had the

ht}lj" been any but your own brother !’
*Yeos, sir.”
“You admii that!” thundered the
Head.

“Yes, sir.”

“Oh dear, ol dear!” murmured 3Mr.
Wiggine,

I’r. Locke rose to his feet,

% Bolsover major, I am glag to sec
that there is some remnant of decent
feeling left in you—that you are not
capable of allowing your own brotler to
ﬁu&er for what you have done. But if
vou hepe, sir, that your confession will
cause me to deal lentently with you, you
are mistaken. You are expelled from
this school 1"

Bolsover major breathed hard.

“ You will be expelled in public, be-
fore classes!"™ said the Heai “You
will be sent home in charge of a prefect.
At the carliest possible moment Grey-
friars shall be relisved of the contamina-
tion of yvour presence. Mr. Wiggins,
please find Bolsover minor at once, and
tell him that he is cleared—that he will
remain—that I, his headmaster, regret
having condemned him in error.  As for
this wretched boy, he will be locked in
the punishment-room unlil the school
has assembled to witness his expulsion !

He dropped his hand on Bolsover
major's shoulder,
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Five minutes later the key of the
punishment-room  turned on  Percy
Bolsover,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Down and Out!

o SAY, you fellows!"

I Billy Bunter's little round cyes
almozst bulged through his spee-
tacles with excitement.

“1 zay ! he gasped. “I sav,

fellows! Whe'd have thought iti™

“Who'd have thought what, fathead ¥
grunted Bob Cherry.

“Bolsover major—sacked!™
Bunter.

“Do you mean Belsover minor, ass®?

“No!" gasped Bunter. * Bolsover
major! I was that rotter all the timo!
Ho's sacked |

The group of juniors in the quad-
rangle stared at Bunter.

The Owl of the Remove liked to be
the bearer of startling news. Dut seldom
had he carried news so startling as this,

“ Bolsover major—sacked !"" exclaimod
Peter Todd. " Why the thump should
he be sacked, you howling aszi"

“He did it!'

“"He did what?” roared half a dozen
volces.

“Pinched Wiggs's currency notes!"
spluttered Bunter. “He kept it dark
till 'the last minute—never owned up till
it was certain that young Bolsover was
going to be bunked. Then he let out!”

“ammont?"

“The gammonfulness is terrific!”

“Honest Injun!” wvelled Bunter, *1
just heard. Wiggy tell Mr. Quelch—and
you szhonld have seen Quelchy's face!
Enocked all of & heap! I say, you
fellows, there's going to be an expulsion
in Big Hall—therc's an order for all the
school lo turn up there before class!
Bolsover major’s locked up in puniny
now—fact! He's pot it coming ™

“Well, my hat!"” exclaimed Harry
Wharton blankly, *'I—=I can't believe
it! Moro likely Bolsover major than
his young brother, perhaps; but—"

“"Thero's Wingate—Ilet's ask him ! ax-
claimed Bob Cherry.

Wingate of the Sixth came out of the
Housze. There was a rush of the excited
Bemovites to spoalk to him.

o 'ﬁ'ingate! Is it true—about Bolsover
major '

“Is he sacked!"

“Is DBolsover major expelled?”

Wingate nodded,

“Yeos."

“(Oh, Great Scott!
what——"

“Zet into Hall, all of you,” said the
captain of Grexfriars. “The school is
assembled to witness an expulsion. It
Llnkez place at nine o'clock.™

“But—but that kid in the Third?™
exclaimed Harry  Wharton, . “What
about Raolsover minoct”

FOU

gasped

But why—what—

“MNothing abont him,” answered Win-
The young sconndrel scems to have left
clear without it. Then he went to

Wingute of the Sixth passcd on, leav-

“Well, this takes the bun!™ gaid TNob
must have some rag of decency in him,

gate. “He's oll right. Hiz brother

owned up that he robbed Mr. Wiggins.

it to the latest possible moment, hoping,

I suppose, that his brother woul g}-:-l;
the

Head and owped up.”

“Oh, my hat !

ing the Rcomove fellows staring at one

arother.

Cherry. "I wouldn't care to touch a

thicf with a barge-pole, but the fellow

He could have kept it dark; nobody sus-

pected him.™

- gpemed

“And let his brother get the chopper

for . him?’ grunted Jobuny Bull. “A
fellow could hardly do that.”

Wharton drew a deep breath.

“It beats me!” he said. 1 know

Bolzover major went to Mr. Wiggins'
study that evening, but—but I'd never
have dreamed—only I had a feeling all
elong that young Bolsover never had
done it."

“8ame here,” said Bob.

“The samefulness is terrific.” :

“1 can't catch on to it,"” said Peter
Todd. ‘'Bolsover major has plenty of
tin; he couldn't have wanted Wiggy's
pound notes very badly. May have been
plaving the goat again; he used to get
mixed up in Smithy's betting stunts.
May be that.” :

“I say, you fellows, I suspected it all
along,” announced Billy Bunter. “ You
remember I told you I didn't think it
was young Bolzover, Toddy.”

“1 remember you told me you were
certain it waz young Bolsover,” grunted
Peter Todd., -

““h, veally, Toddy—"

“Thank goodness it's come out. any-
how !" said Harry Wharton. ' Bolsover
rmust be a frightful outsider; but it was
decent to own up in time. They had
sottled that it was his kid brother.”

The news spread through Greyiriars
like wildfire.

Many and various were the opinions
expressed on Percy Bolsover of the Re-
move., That he was an absolute outsider
and rotter was certain if he had stolen
money from a study; but the fact that
he had had decency cnough not to let
his brother suffier i his place showed
that he was not bad all through, at all
cvonts. - That was a redeeming circum-
stance; but all the fellows agreed that
the sooner he was gone from Greyfriars
the better. And the Head was losing
no time about it; when classes coim-
menced that morning in the Greyfriats
Form-rooms Bolsover major would die
gone.

The Removites, as they crowded into
Big Hall, had a glimpse of their Form
master’s face. It was dark and bitter
in expression. Mr. Quelch was most
decidedly not pleased to find that the
ceulprit, after all, was a member of his
own Form.

In the Third the news was reccived
with breathless surprise and o great deal
of rejoicing. Paget and Tubb hurried
in scarch of Bolsover minor to tell him
how jolly glad they were,

They found Hubert Bolsover looking
white and stunned.

To the unhappy lag the whole thing
lLikes somo  ovil ‘dream. His
brother's confoszion came like a thunder-
clap to him.

Percy had said that he would save
him. The fag bhad not guessed=—had not
dreamed of gue&uing—rtﬁat this was the
way. Percy, on his own confession, wus
a thicl; the brother he had looked up
to and admired was a thing that no
decent fellow would cage to touch, In
a wcorner of the desertcd Formi-rosm
Hubert Bolsover sat, with tears of uitcr
misery and shame steecaming down his
checks. ] ' y

“Blubbing ! said Tubl, wlhen they

found him at lust. " Buck wp, old
scout!  You're all right! You've
heard?”

Bolsover minor nodded.

T say e sorry,”” subd Tubb map-
nificently. I dido’t belicve your yurn
of those pound notes in your Cresar.
You'll admit it was jolly steep, what?”

The fag groaned in bitterness of spivit.
e did not care much now for lamaclf,
or for what hiz fricnds in the Third
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There was an exciled buzz of volees, and amazed eyes followed Mr. Wiggins® wild flight up the Hall to the dais where the Head

stood, with Bolsover major downcast before him,

** Mr. Wiggins ! ** gasped the Head.

“ What does this mean ¥ What—-""

““ Dr. Locke, I—I—** Mr, Wigeins spluttered breathlessly. ** 1 have found them—the—ihe currency notes—the—the money—

Oh, dear ! Oh, dear ! "

(See Chapler 13.}

beliaved or disbelieved. He was think-
ing of his brother, locked in the punish-
ment-room, waiting to be expelled from
the schopl.

“Fou're all serene now,” went on
Tubb. “It's all right! Pull yourself
together, old chap, The Third don't
blub [

"He's thinkin® about las I.'lmjcnr, fat-
head,” said Paget in & low voice,

George Tubb snorted.

“Blow his major! The roiter—a
beastly bully, and now, as it turns out,
a thief | Rotler all through 1™

“Shot uwp, you ass; he's the kid's
brother 1" '

Another angry snort from Toebbh, But
the stricken lock on Bolsover minor's
face silenced luim.

“Come along, kid,” said Paget softly.
“We've got to get inte Hall, Head's
arder. Look here, speak to Mr. Wiggina,
and he may get vou off, if you'd rather
give it a miss,”

Bolsover minor shook his head,

“¥ don't carc! he said faintly. “T
dﬂ{fl‘. carec for anything now! 1 shall
ask my fatber to take me away from
txreyfriars after this—-"

N Comne along, kid !

Paget shpped his arm through Bol-
sover minor’s and led him away to Hall.
Tubb of the Third followed, grunting.

The school wasz assembled—all the
fellows in their places, all the Sixth
Form prefects, all the masters with ona
excepticn. My, Wigging was not there.
Some of the fellows noticed that the
master of the Third was not present, and
wondered that even the absent-munded

Mr. Wiggins could forget a function so
serious as this,

There was a.restless buze of voiees in
Hall, a stircing ofs feet. The prefects
called loudly for silence as the upper
door opened and the Head entered.

With Dr. Locke came Beolsover major.

All eyes were fixed on the bully of
the Remove.

Bolsover looked at no one. His face
was white and his eyes sought the Hoor.
The usually swaggering, overbearing
fellow was strangely subdved. He
fooked down and out: but there was
little compassion in the glances that were
cast towards him. A self-confessed thief
wag not wanted at Greyfriars.

The Head's face was grave and stern.

Bolsover major stood stlent with down-
cast eyos whi!lu the Head's voice, not
loud but deep, sounded thyough tho
packed Hall.  Dolsover’s manner was
composed, hard, almost suallen. Ha
started a little as the Head spoke of him
as o thief on hiz own confession, as a
fellow who stood befere his  achool-
fellows clothed with shame as with a
garment. The erimson crept inte his
pale cheeks, and be raized his eyes for a
moment and glanced towards the silent
ranks of the Remove. Then his glance
fell again, and he relapsed into his
manner of indifferent hardihood. The
Head's voice rose a little as he addressed
the condemned junior divectly.

“¥ou, Percy Bolsover, are eoxpelled
from Greyiriars, you——"

The Head broke off, as there came a
sudden interruption. The big cak door
at the lower end of the Hall was fung

open, and the silence was broken by a
buzz of surprise as every fellow in- Hall
craned his head round to stare,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
Not an Expulsion !
HG QODNESS gracious ! murmured

Mr. Wiggrl ns. his

Moy,
study.

It was probable that Mr. Wiggins was
the most miserable person in all Grey-
frinrs that morning, apart from the con-
demmed Removite and his unhappy
brother in the Third., The kind-hearted
little gentleman blamed himself severely
for the carclessness which had been at
least partly the cause of this disgrace
fulling upon the school.

Mr, Wiggins had gone to his sindy
aftor leaving the Head, in a very per-
turbed frame of mind, Ho was glad
enough that Bolsover minor had been
cleared, but the thought of any fellow
being expelled was painful to hm. He
remembered how he had had the
eurrenay notes lying on his table when
Bolsover major had come to his study
that fatal evening; how he had care-
lessly left them there when he went to
Mr. Prout; and he reproached himself
ag partly the cause of & wretched boy's
downfall. "

He moved restlessly about his studw
On his table lay his morning's letters,
which My, Wiggins generally opened at

Tee Macxer JaBRary.—No. 1,011
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breakfast, but which he had not heeded
on thig particular morning, with so much
trouble and concern on his mind.

But he sat down to open them ab last,
rather to distract his mind from pain-
tul thoughts than from any interest in
his correspondence. _

One of the letters bore on the outside
the stvle and title of Messrs, Bnook’s
Tourist Agency. It was a reply #o the
letter Mr, Wiggins had written on Wed-
uesday, inguiring concerning a certam
cteursion in which he intended to take
part in the summer vacation,

IIc slit the envelope carclessly enough,
little interested now in any idea of an
exciirsion to the Dernese Oberland.

To his surprise, two pound notes
dropped from the letter as he unfolded

it.

Ile blinked at them, and cjnculated:
“Goodness pracions !

He had written a simple inguiry io
Messrs. Snock, and there was no imagin-
alble reason why they should send bhim
pound notoes, )

Ho adjusted his glosses amd blinked
at the letter. It was a typewrition
letter,- aned it ran:

* Dear sir,—We arce in receipt of your
very kind inguiry concerning the sum-
mer excursion to the Bernese Oberland,
ant are seonding vou full information
undoer soparate cover.

“We return you herewith twe pound
notes which were enclosed with your
maguiry, doubtless in error.

“Your acknowledgment of their safe
receipt will oblige.

*Yours faithfully,
HExoor & Box."

Mr. Wiggins put his slanting glasses
gtraight onee more, and read  that
amazing letter through a second time.

Mr. Wigging was not guick on the up-
take. Dut the comprehension of what
had happoned forced itself into his be-
wilderéd mind at last

The missing pound motes woere 1in his
hand !

Ile remembered how he had hastily
finished and sealed up that letter, with
Bolsover major waiting in the study, He
had had those two pound notes lying
ready to place in the vegistered envelope.

Obviously, ho had absent-mindedly
placed thom- in tht Tetter to Moesses.
Bnook & Hon, slong with hiz inguiry
concéMing the summer cexcursion.
was not a novel occurrence for Mr.
Wigging to place the wrong letter in
tho wrong envelope. It was not unknown
for him to address a letter to the wrong
person. If ha had an enclosure to put
in & letter he was almost as likely as
not to put it in the wrong letter, And
this, obviously, was what he had done
on this occasion.

“Goodness gracious!" Mr.
Wigginz faintly.

He blinked feebly at the pound notes,

They were the samo, that was clear.
He could not identify them by their
numhbers, beecanse he never took tho
numbers of netcs,  DBut obvicusly. the
two pound notes he had unkoowingly
despatched to Messrs, Snook & Son
were the two pound notes ho had had on
his table when he scaled up the lotter,
They had not been stolen ot all. My,
Wigging recalled how ho had flurried
down to the school letter-box with the
letter to Bnook & Son just in Hme to
catch the post, little dreaming that he
had enclosed two pound notes inside it,
ITe himzelf had sent the notes away by
post, and had then returned to his study
to acarch for them!

" (h, dear, dear, dear!” murmured
Mr. Wiggins,

Tur Macxer Linrainy.—No, 1,011
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1Ie blinked through one lens and over
the other of his slanting glasses al the
notes.  There they were—not
stalen at all! And olsover major was
to be expelled from Greyfriars that
morning on his own confession of having
stolen them !

Mr. Wiggins gasped at the thought.

Bolsover major couldn’t have stolen
the notes, since they had been in Messrs,
Snook’s office at the time, and were now
safe in Mr. Wigpins' own hand! Why
had the foolish boy pretended that he
bhad taken them? "o save his brother,
whoe was eondemned for having token
the notes that had not been taken at all.
Bolsover minor's strange story of having
found two pound notes in his Cmsar was
true. It had been taken as proved when
hizs brother confessed to the theft from
Mr. Wiggins' study. Obviously, it was
true, now that Mr. Wigging' notes had
turned wp  again.  Dut  Bolsover
IR | O e —

Mr, Wiggins staggered to his feet.

He was well aware that his absent-
mindedness was a  standing . joke in
the school, . Certainly he did not want
te furnich more material for laughter
and  jeers. But it was not a time
to think of that. Heo Aurried out of his
study with the recovered notes clutched
in his hand, only anxzious te appraise
the Head of the truth before it was
too late. He burst, gasping, into Dr.
Locke's study.

".I!Ir.'[}" dear sir——=""

The Head was not there, Mr. Wig-
gins blinked round him helplessly, and
then remembered that the Head was
due in Hall, The expulsion was taking
place in these very moments, Without
stopping to take breath Mr, Wiggins
rushed out of the study and headed for
Big Hall. '

Through deserted passages lie ran, his
gown whisking behind him. He heard
the deep voice of the Head within as
he reached the old oak doors. Without
a pause he shoved the big door open.
Breathlessly he rushed inuto the crowded
Hall, with whisking gown.

There was an excited buzz of voices
at once, and amazed cves followed Mr.
Wiggins' wild fight up the Hall to tha
dais where the Head stood, with Bol-
sover major downcast before himn.

“Silence ! _rapped out AMr., Quelch.

“ Silence " shouted the prefects,

“What the merry thump—" cjacu-

t lated Bob Cherry.

“Bilence !’

Silence was restored at last. To all
cars camo the Head's severe inguiry.

Y“Mr. Wiggins! Sir! What does this
mean? What—"

I, Locke, I—I—=" Mr. Wiggins
spluttered breathlessly. I have found
themm—the—the currenevy notes. The—
the monevy—— Oh, dear! Oh, dearc!™

i ‘t‘rrl'lfl.tn?"

Mr. Wiggins held up the two pound
notes.

Dr. Locke gazed at them.

“You—von sec—the letter—my letber
—mistake. They sent them back—only
just .opened the letter ! All a mistake ]

o thelt—" = s

Mr. Wiggins was growing incoherent.

“Calm yourself, Mre., Wiggins,” The
Head's voice was icy. “ Am I to under-
stand that those notes are the notes that
were supposed to be missing from your
etudy on Wednesday evening?”

“Yes, sir!” pasped Mr. Wiggins.

“Am I to understand that no theft
has taken place at all®”

* Procisely, sir."

There was a buzz in the crowded Hall
again, and with difficulty the masters
and prefects restored silence.

Bolsover major had raieed his head.
Flis face was flushed with new hope.

“This is certain, Mr. Wiggins® de.
manded the Head,

“Quite ocortain,
notes, "

“Very well”

Dr. Locke turned to Bolsover major
again,

* Bolsover 1™
“Yes, sir,” muttered the junior.
“¥You confessed to having taken two
ound notes front Mr. Wiggins' study.
o notes were taken, as it now tran-
spires.  You deceived me. Your con-
fession was a false onc. What did you
mean by it?"

Even as he spoke, however, an under-
standing of what the junior's confession
meant came to the Head's mind.

“You were going to send my brother
away, sir,” muttered Bolsovey. “He
was innocent, I believed that he was
umocent.”

“Upon my word! And you—"

“He's my brother, sie,” said Bolsover
major doggedly, “% wasn't going to seo

gir, These are thé

him sacked. It was up to me to pull
him through.”

“DBleas my soul.” said the Head
blankly.

There was & deep silence in Hall, The
Roemove fellows stared at one another.

The Head’s voice was gentle when he
spoke again,

“Nothing can justify a falsehood,
Bolsover major. But—but yon delibee-
ately took this upon yourself, and faced
expulsion from the school, 150 yon
belioved your brother to be innocent, sa
is indeed quite clear now.”

“Yes, gir.”

“ Bless my soul!™ said the Head again.

There was silence. It was broken by
a shout from the ranks of the Remove,

“ Bravo, Bolsover!” :

“8ilence ™ shouted Mr. Prout.

“Rilly ass!” said Skinner. “Of all
the thilmr',".'ling' idiots, Bolsover takes the
cake! Who'd have thought it of him?*"

“Good old Bolsover!” roared Daob
Cherry,.

“Silence ™

“Bolsover!” The Head was speaking
again. “You will not, of course, bo
cxpelled. Your decoption of me I can
pardon, and I will even say that I am
pleased to find you capable of zo0 great
an act of devotion.” He turped to the
buzzing School.  “ IMsmiss !

“Hurrah '™

The Head was pone from Hall by the
upper door.  DBolsover major stood
dazedly, hardly belioving that st the
last moment the clonds had rolled by,
There was & rush of juniors up the haﬁ.
m  spite of masters and prefects.
Iolsover minor was the first to reach
hia ﬁruthnr. 1 ] 5 e

“Perey!™ he gasped, “ Perey! on
—vou—  Oh, Pm'::-pﬂ” The fllg*'s voire
choked.

Bolsover major grinned at him faintly,
L'*li L told you I'd pull vou through,
cid.

“3h, Perey ™

With a rush the Remove fellows sur-
rounded Bolsover major. For the first
time since he had been at Greyfriars
Tolsover major had an ovation from his
Form. Nobody in the Remove had sus-
pocted the truth; nobody had dreamod
that tho bully of the Form was capable
of what he had done. But now that
they knew, tth‘ were willing and cager
to makoe amends., Skinner stood out of
the excited ecrowd, with a sneer on his
face: but cvery other fellow joined in
crowding round Bolsover, even Snoop
and Stott.

* Shoulder high!" roared Bob Cherry.

“ Hurrah 1" *

“h, chuck it !” said Bolsover major,

“Tp he goes!™

{Continwed on page 27.)
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A Vivid, Pulsating Story of Mystery and Intrigue in the little known country of Tibet,
featuring Ferrers Locke, detective, and Jack Drake, his boy assistant,

To the Karo Lal

LOWLY, horribly, one arm of the
S "‘Buddha uncurled and stretched
outwards till 1t pointed straight

at Ferrers Locke and Drake, The
rovelling priests watched, fascinated.
%nti{};ﬂﬂﬁs. through the leaping curtain
7]

fire gtretched the arm, and the ugly
head showed leeringly beyond the
flainds.

“Behold !"  thupdered a sonorous

voice. *Behold the toreh of war, ye
unbelievers ! ;

“A sign!" shricked one of the
monks. *'Tis the voice of Buddha!”

* Will® onc decord they launched them-
sclves to their fect, no longer doublors,
but wild fanatics,

Forvers Licke and- Jack were borno
to the ground by shcer weight of
nwumbers, Then dimly o thefr cars
camo the voice:

“Doliver them to Kang TPo beyond
Gyantse Plain!”

“Thé fRames - died down.,  Ferrers
Locke and Jack: struggled desperately,
but the odds were hopeless, They were
aoverpowercd, and, as they were jerked
1o their feet, held by a scoro of hands,
Kala Dului appearced . from some door-
way in the shadows, carrying in his
hand a flaming torch,

The nress of monks opened to allow
Kala Dulvi to approach. He thrust his

ooddlesz face towards that of Ferrers
Tocke, and  his ‘eyes survoyed -the
‘oot ivo grloatingly.

"“What spy tou. now, yoir dog¥" lLe
demanded harshly, and with  elenched
st he struck the detective full in the
month.

“Your trickery has served you well !
replicd Ferrers Locke grimly., - “ Dt
that blow shell be repaid, you sorcerer !

“Repaid7?  Kala Dulii shook: with
silent laughter. * Repaid by whom, you
dog? XNot by you, Tor even now Kang

Pu awaits you, and shert shrift shall you
receive from the Council of Death !”

. He paused, his. hawklike eyes fixed on
the detective's face, searching for some
sign of fear.

“Dost know Lthe Council of Deatlh,
who know so much?" he went on.
“Dost know of the lords of life and
death who held Tibet in the lwollow
of their hands, end who bow heforc
the hghtest word of Kang Pu? Dost

know the Five, you dog? The Five who

have ruled in the seeret monasterivs of
Lhesa throughout the countless agus,
whom death has passed by, and on
whom the hand of time has dwelt but

Jightly ™
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THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

Prompled by the merderous aclicitiee, of (e
fell-proeeerful

HANG U, the self-sipled Chasen of Ruddhe

it fonolic who, fo salicfiy his oy o
slrowus ambitiong, wovrld scf thee whole world
mhleze wweith drar,

FEELERERS LOUEKE, the fumous MHaler Street
defectite, aecompanied by hig plucky poung
aERisfimid,

JACK DRAEE, lrares Ewnpland for Tibef,
defermiined (o discorer the fute of an erpedi-
fion Ied hp -

MAJOR BEVERLETY, which i¢ belieced fo
Jrave frllen indo Kang Fu's chilches, gAf the
midmet af their jonwriey Locke and Proke
CoMme Hp aparnat i

KALA DULIFE, a nricst and one of the =ealous
dperts of Kang P'n. -Hut Mhey stitagd bo
gire him the slip. Then, led by n

FOAMG, an ouleast, the fwain arrive erentionlly
af the Merew Monasleriex, In one of Chese
Locke and Dirake fivd Kaln Jhelui erhorting
it etiinbam uf the priests of Ruddla lo pre
weere fur war | Locke erposes the trickery
Kale Delai hes employed, bul Mg cunning
nriest does ot admit defeat. Sudden[i;y
Jrom the huge idpl of iddha there proseeds
w curtain of fame which almos! hides the
idol 1f£ﬂn:t t‘;iw.’ TM"H"F& the .ﬂﬂ.l_}ff a
apecial sign frome Buddha, he superstilions
prietfe prostrafe, Qemeelves, wiilst Locke
atird Lhrake fook onaghost. .

: LY owe read o)

Yet Ferrers Locke ard his axsistant den't give up ' hope; not eén wwhen tlic

The Curse of Lhasa!

“You but wag that long tongue of
yours to no purpose, Kala Dulu!™ ve-
plied Ferrers Locke, " What care I for
your Counecil of Death?™

Kala Dului raised his hand as though
Lo strike. Then hoe lowered it slowly,
his face malovolent,

“Wait"—he spoke in almeost a whis-
per, and more than one monk shivered—
“wait till you stand in the chawber
before the council ! Wait till vour cyes
dwell-upon the Five. Then shall we sce
if you care, you dogl When their sight-
less eyes are fixed upon you and thewr
toothless EUMS Dronounce your sentares
—when tho h!a.ui: wand 13 raised and the
mark of death i1z placed ageinst your
yame, will you not carc? Clursed are
you who would probe. behind the veil
whivly shrouds, !mlh* Lhasa! DIt never
shall those eyes of yours see boyond the
sacred. river of Kyi Chu”

Hoe wheeled on the monks and rappmd
out an order, Ferrvers Locke and Jack
were lstled out of the témple o an
open  courtyard  where wers grouped
mules, ‘poniess and men clad in suits of
light mail. - Seine’ of these latter held
torches, and by the light of these Ferrers
Locke and Jeck were boand to the
saddies of twe mules, their hands fied
hehind their backs and their Teet lasheid
together Leneath the brutes' bellies
_The animels were wheeled into  line.
Kale Dului, muffied in a huge blanket,
book. hiz place at the lead of the
cavaleade after & wait of nearly an’hour
in the bitter cold. Two men, atmed
with lafgn double-edged swords, rode
on each side of the detective. hind
him  came Jack, similarly guarded,
Kala Dului gave a command, and the
cavaleade started forward inte the night.

They wound their- way along tho
monntainside.  They did mot fake the

Tee Micker laerary.—XNo. 1,01l
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downward road leadihg to the plateau,
but emerged, after some two hours of
rough going, on to a passably pood road
which led downwards between high,
precipitous chiffs.

The rocky, barrem ?mu_nd began to
give way in the grey light of the early
morning to stunted shrubs and weak,
yellow grass in sparse patches, This,
in turn, vielded to arable land, and they
began to pass through elumps of poplar
and willow trees. Signs of human
habitation became mors abundant as
they reached the lower levels of Gyantse
Plain.

Jack noted that the plain lay at the
intersection of four great valleys which
ran_into each other almost at right
angles. The temperature grew appreci-
ahﬂr warmer as the cavalcade passed
through the Naint Valley and wound
into the town of Gyantse. Town indecd.
For had not a civilisation existed here
in the very heart of Asia when primitive
man roamed the forests of Kurope?
The buildings were of stone, the streets
narrow and filthy. Wondering men,
women, and children gathered to gee the
line of ponies pass, and parish dogs—
great, gaunt, Iumgry-lmhinT brutes—
snapped ab the animals' heels,

But none dare question, For did not
& stern-faced, black-robed one ride
frontY A man of much power to be
at the head of such & cavaleade! Arro-

ance in the very eyes of him which
ooked ever ahead and glanced neither
to right nor left, Bome great Lama, he,
riding to holy Lhasa é6n business which
was no affeir of nuserable peaszants,

They rode past the walls of Palkhor

Lioide, onc of the most famous monas-
teries in Tibet. On the face of the
walls, in bas-relief, were traced DBudd-
hist symbols of the sun amd crescent
moon. From the terraces monks with
shaven heads looked down, silent and
impassive. Then on, through the out-
skirts of Gyantse, and ahcad lay the
voad té Lhasa. Lhasa, the hidden, the
mysterious—the c¢ity in _ which no
stranger might sct foot and live!

amp was made that night at the
dilapidated and long-disused fort of
Nagartse Jong, which lay about twenty
miles beyond Gyantse, Ferrers Locko
and Jack were pulled from their mules
and their feet roticd. They were not
allowed to converse, and lay huddled
on the ground between their guards.

Jack's thoughts went back to Major
Boverley and hiz small party of white
men who, months belore, had passed
along that way. Where were they now?
Dead; or rotting out their lives in some
dungeon of Salai Monastery, And as
he thought of the shadow of Kang Pu
which had stalked Ly the side of that
small party from the day they crossed
the fronticr, it- became forced in on
Jack how hopeless was the quest of
Ferrers Locke.

A thousand eyes, a thousand guar-
dianz had Tibet. How could two
strangers ever hope to force a passapo
through to Lhasa? 1o reach the Seven
Monasteries near Gyantse had been no
small feat, but (e end had been in-
avitable, Ferrers Locke and Jack
Drake had been in many tight corners
and ofton death had looimed Yery close,
But never had their plight been moro
hopeless than this, For ecven should
they escape they would e hunted down
by the black-robed pricsts, the agents
of Kang Pu, ‘].'lmf' had not & friend
nor a soul they could trust in that land.
They thonght of the Tomo, and won-
dered if tho outeast was aware of their
capture, or if, indeed, he had known
more than he eaid,

THE Macxer Lierarv.—No, 1,011,

They fell asleep at last, despiie the
cold, but sleep came only fitfully and in
snatches, They wore up and moving
with the dawn. The road began to
incline upwards and pass betweon ficlds
of barley and mustard. “Through many
scattered villages they rode, and gradu-
ally- thé eountry becamo again more
Lleak and barren., Only once did Kala
Dului speak to the prisoners, and that
was. when a halt was called at the
village of Gubelhi. Wheeling his mule,
he rode back down the line, reining in
as he reached Ferrers Locke.

“Well, dog, art weary with much rid-
ing?” he demanded. *You will be
wearier vet, I vow, by the time we
reach the Karo la !

Without waiting for an answer, he
jerked his mount forward. Ferrors
Locke was, at least, graieful for the
information. He had been wondering as
to their destination, So it was the Karo
Pass for which they were making. And
somewhoere bevond the Karo Pass,
hidden amongst the rolling hills, lsy
the Salai Monastery and Lhasa. Lhasa,
upon which Kala Dului had vowed the
eves of Ferrers Locke and Jack would
never rest, X

Pushing onwards from Gubchi - the
road led upwards and upwards into a
wild and desolate region. Far shead
lay snow-capped ranges as though
Nature herself had Aung up ramparts o
guard Lhasa from the world. The few
scattered buildings which they passed
were streaked with diagonal stripes of
red, blue, and white, symbols of the
Ning-ma sect of Buddhists who inhabited
that region.

For three days they travelled, and on
the evening of the third day made camp
on the snow-coveted range of Noijin
Kang Bang, under the shadow of the
Kero lo. Wrapped in his blanket, huge
and grofesque in the multitudinons folds
of clothings which he wore, Kala Dului
stalked to where Ferreras Locke lay
between his guards. He stood looking
down on the detective in silence, then
his lips twisted into his mirthless amile,
and he flung out a pointing arm.

“Your hour draws near, vou violalor
of the hely shrines of Buddha '™ he said.
“ Mereiful darkness hides from your cyes
what lies up yonder beyond the Karo
'a. But in the chamber the council are
already gathered and await your com-
img! The Five have long known of our
approach, as we have toiled upwards
from the plain. DBut through the dark-
ness shines the signal light which carries
word to the peoples of Tibet that the
Council of Death are gathered in tho
chamber beyond the Karo Ia '

The guards shivered, but it was not
with the ecold. Their wumbling lips
voiced prayers and incanfations.  And
far up in the darkness there glowed
ruddily a bloed-red flame,

ALl night it will burn,” went on
Kala Dului, “and shall die with the
coming of the day! And in the chamber
walting — waiting — waiting — sit  tho
Council of Death 1”

He' turned on his heel and stalked
away. More than once during the long
night Ferrers Locke awoke to see the
beacon light burning redly. Then with
the dawning it died down, and the voice
of Kala Dului gave the order to saddle.

It was noon when they reached the
panz, and as thcrly tﬂ]ppn;-d =ls summit
Kala Dului reined in s mule, Ahead
of them, hidden by a spur in the hills,
stood a large, square, bleak building of
stone. It rearcd itsclf from the very
rock, its walis blackened by the winds
and storms of countless ages. The
cternal wind had prevenied any snow

from clinging, and it stood a grim and
sinister sontinel of the Karo la,

At a word from Kala Dului the caval-
cade moved forward, winding its way
towards the silent, fortress-like building.
There was no sign or vestige of life.
In spite of himself, Jack could not
repress a shudder. Inside those walls
was—what !

Right up to the huge, weather-beaten
door of blackeried timber rode Kala
-Dului, and as he approached, the door
SWUNE Opel.

“Turn in your saddles, you dogs!"
cried Kala Dului. “Turn in your
saddles, you cursed of Lhasa, and feast
your exves on the grey ‘skies and . the
silent snows! Never shall you see them
again, you dogs, for once vou cross the
threshold of that door you shall never
returcn [

Before the Council !

ERRERS LOCKE and Jack wera
pulled from their saddles, and;
with their guards on either side
of them, they were marched

through the doorway., Kala Dului
stalked in front. © They crossed tho
threshold into a large, bara passage,
stone-floored and very wide. The walls
were painted with strange and hideous
devices, and devil-masks hung in pro-
[usion,

A horrible, squat, leering dwarf
shuffled forward from a recess, where. ho
had been standing so still that Jack had
at first taken him for some idol. Ho
exchanged a few low words with Kala
1ului, - eyeing Ferrers Locke and Jack
the while through blood: hot eves deep-
.E.Et, in his large and indescribably evil
ace.

Suddenly he clapped his  hands
sharply, and there appeared & hooded
menk, at whose girdle swung a bunch of
heavy keys. A word from the dwarf
and the monk beckoned to the guards.
They hustled the detective and Jack
forward in the wake of the monk. The
latter led the way along the passage
and down a flight of narrow, winding
stairs, Pausing at & door, he fumbled
with a key, then threw it open, Ferrers
Locke apd Jack were pagged, and
pushed roughly inside: the door
slammed shut behind them, and they
were left in inky,  impenetrable
darkness.

Gropingly they investigated their
prison, their shoulders pressed against
the walls, It appeared to bo little more
than nine feet squave, and void of any
table, chair, or boards on which to lie.
Sitting on the stone floor, with their
backs against the wall, they waited for
what mught befall. Their bonds had
been tied too tightly and too well to
show sny signs of looscning, and their
gaps had been fitted by expert Gngers.

An hour or more dragged slowly past,
Then came the sound of footsteps de-
scending the winding stairs. A key
grated in the lock and the door swung
open, Standing on the threshold were
six. monks, hooded, and with inscrutable
faces. One, carrving a lantern in his
black-gloved hand, stepped forward.

“The council awaits!” he said
harshly. :

Ferrers Locke and Jack were scized
and jerked to their feet, Then bogan @
journcy up flights of stairs, guarding
which stood hooded monks with drawn
awords—and along endless corridors,
The loader at length halted in front of
o door, in front of which stood a monk
with bowed bead, his hands resting on
e long, two.cdged sword.

The leader knocked once,  Jack and
Ferrcra Locke exchanged glances, and
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The grovelling priesis walched fascinated, as through the leaping curtain of fire one arm of the Buddha streiched out slowly
and horribly till it pointed straight at Ferrers Locke and Drake. ** Behold ! ** thundered a somorous volce, ** Behold the
torch of war, ye unbelievers | ** (See Page 23.)

the boy knew that a crisiz was at hand.
There was a moment of silence, follow-
ing the knock, then & veice, from the
other side -of the door, called in deep,
harsh tones:

“ Enter " _

At the same moment the-door swung

open. Ferrers Locke and Jack were
propelled forward into a room, and the
door swung shut behind them.
o Ab a long tabhle placed in the centre
of the large, stone-walled and stone-
fRoored room, sat five men clad in black
robes.  Their faces were masked, and
their black-gloved hands were folded on
the table in front of them. They sat n
a line, facing the doorway. In [ront
of the centre man lay a scroll and a
black wand.

Jack and Ferrers Locke were marched
to within a foot of the table, their

wards grouping - themselves behind
them. At a gesture from the black-cladl
hjgure occupying the centra chair, the
gags of Ferrers Locke and Jack were
emoved. It was obvious that he was
cader, spokesman, judge—whatever one
cared to call it

“SQome time ago,” he said harshly,
“yon crossed the frontier into this for-
hidden land of Tibef. You grievously
assaulted the Abbot of Patong; nor
would you give account of the why and
wherefore of your mission. Again, at
the sacred shrine of Duddha, in the

ruined temple of the Seven Monasieries,
vou committed saerilege the like of
which might well have brought you in-
stant death from the hand of outraged
Buddha. But the greet gpod stayed his
Hand that you might be delivered to us,
his servants, who will learn from you
the mission which has brought you
across our frontiers!” 2 =

“ Do you not know that mission " re-
plied Ferrers Locke. “Iid I, then, not
speak plainly cnough in trilu ruined
temple of the Seven Monasterips?"

The black-robed figure leant forward
across the table, .

“You spoke words which shall bring
vou death by torments undreamt and
unknown outside the walls of this edifice
of the Kare la ! he snarled. ‘' You said
yvou -were one who had journeved far »
lead the people of Tibet from the padh
of war ! = 3

He launched himself to lis fect, and
erashed a black-gloved fist to the table.

“Whe are. you, you dog!” he
screamed.  “Who are you, who dare
defy Kang Pu, the chosen of Buddha?"

“What matter who I am, you puppet
of Kang Pu!” snapped -the detective.
“You can save your breath, for no
questions of yvours will I answer !

The black-gloved fingers curled and
uneorled, arn‘f the eyes behind the mask
glared evilly. Then the man slumped
hack into his chair,

“Unlesa that cbstinate tongue of yours
will *talk,” he said, his voice shaking
with passion, *then it will be torn out
by .the very roots. Death has already
marked you as his own, but vou do notb
know vet the dallyings he can make be-
fore eventually his eold hand brings you
merciful relief!™

Ha pauszed, then resumed havshly: |

“Do I but raise this wand which lies
before me, then you will be Hung into
the pit of torment; where the torturers
already wait your coming. Fromn that
v will emerge, a poor, broken thing,
blind and maimed, crying aloud: to
Buddha for the death which is so long
in coming I ¥ oo

“Then raise your wand and ccase this
E‘llﬂcl-ruer 1" oried Ferrers Locke.

The words died on his lips. A slab in
the wall behind the judge was swinging
slowly backwards, as though on a pivor,
Framed in the opening stood a man clad
in long robes of vivid red. Dehind him,
dimly seen through the gloom, stood
other shadowy figures, their arms folded
across their chests.  Then, slowly, by
some invisible means of illumination,
the gloom lesséned and Ferrers Locke
and Jack found themselves gazing into
a chamber fitted with an awe-insprng
array of implements of torture—racks,
thumbscrews, braziers, irons, Ppincers,
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and an assortment of fantastically
fazhioned instruments were all in thewr
appointed places.

“ Behold the chamber of torment, you
dogs ! snarled the judge, jumping to
hig feet., “You who would defy hang
Pu, the chosen one of Buddha !

“A ypretty sight., I vow!” replied
Fervers Locke, albeit his eyes weve hard,
“ A worthy ante-room to this murder-
chamber in which you sit, you carrion
crows !

“%You have heard the insolent tongue
of the deg!” screcamed the judge, turn-
ing to the motionless figures that sat by
himn, “Let us waste no further time!
Umnask, that sentence may be pro-
nounced [

— ———

The Sentence !

ACK scarcely knew whal to expect
J as the black-gloved hands of the
five fumbled at the fastemngs of
their masks. The words of Kala
Dului fAashed back to him: *“The Five
who have ruled in the seoret monasterics
of Lhasa throughout the countless ages,
whom death has passed v

‘r—.—-

Thenn he eaught his breath in horror
as the masks were slowly removed aund
the faces beneath them came into view.
No men, were these, on whose shoulders
sat those grinning caricatures of faces.
Facos? Skulls, more like, with wrinkled,
vellow skin drawn loosely over the bones
and jaws. Eycs sunken deop in their
sockets, toothless gums, from which the
bloodless lips were drawn back in o
perpetual, fiendish grin. A thought
came to him, and he grasped it cagerly.
Trickery—that was it! It must be!
No men could be so old and yet live.

“ Look now on the faces of the Five!"”
The harsh voice of the judge cut in on
Jack's thoughts, and he marvelled at
the strength of the voice of one whose
vocnl chords must surely have long
since ceased to function. ¥ Dehold the
foatures of the Council of Death, the
featurcs of those whom death passes by !
Old as the monasteries of Tibet are we
who guard the portals of Lhasa. Look
now on the lords of life and death, you
who have s=ought death inside our
fronticrs "

He turned to the hideous, shrivelled
things that sat on cach side of him.

“You have heard the words of Kang
Pu, my brothers, and the words of this
violator of Buddhe? Kang Pu desires
the eentence of death—death by a thou-
sand tortures! Are we agresd!”

The four skulllike heads nodded
solemnly in wunison. The judge lowered
hig hand to the wand, and
closed on it. Lifting if, he pointed with
it towards Ferrers Locke, and then
towards Jack.

““The sentence of this Couneil is,” he
gaid zlowly, “that thou shalt die in the
torment chamber. Death will not come
swiftly, but will creep on thee +ill
nothing lives except the brain. Limb
by limb, bone by bone shalt thou be
broken, but merciful oblivion will not
come to you to cheat us of one moment
of your agony !"

He resumed his seat. The Five slowly
adjusted their masks, Then, with the
wand, he made a gesture. Ferrers Locke
and Jack were seized by their puards
and hurricd into the torture chamber,
which lay beyond the wall,

is fingers -

Put to the Torture !

8 they crossed the threshold of the
chamber, Ferrers Locke and

Jack were scized by the red-

robed and hooded torturers.
Helpless in their bonds, -the detective
and the boy were stretched out on racks
and pinioned by their ankles and wrists,

Then into the torture chamber stalked
Kala Dului, triumph in his very gait.
He crossed to where Ferrers Locke lay
and stood looking down on him wit
glittering ¢yes. :

2o this is the oend, vou dog?” he said
harshly. *1 come to delight my oyes
with your writhings, and to lend my
ears to the cracking of your bones!™

Ferrers Locke stared up into the cold,
crucl eves of the -priest of Patong.

“An excellent sport, Kala Dului,” he
roplied, *and one well fitted to bring
pleasure to vour soul, you rat!™

“Curb that tengue of vours,” snarled
the priest, and he kicked savagely with
a sandalled foot at the prostrate form of
the detective. " Curb it, 1 say, else use
it to whine repentance to the great
Buddha, whose holy shrinea youn have
20 desccrated ™

He turned and rapped out an order.
Two red-robed torturers sprang to the
handles of the vack rollers. The ropes
around the detective's ankles and wrists
beegme taut, and agonising pains began
te shoot through his legs and arms.

Slowly the torturers increased the
pressure, and 1t° seemed to Ferrers
Locke as though his limbs must be torn
from his bodyv. Ha closed his oyes, and
beads of porspiration broke out on his
brow. :

Jack, awaitine his turn on the next
rack, turned. away his head with a
shudder. Every moment he cxpected to
hear a fain# crack, which would tell of
the dislocation of some joint -er the

snéli;pinf of some tendon. :

e detective was 1}'11‘1% rigid on the
rack, his face deathly white, his limbs
stretched to their utmost, the rope
around his wrists entting into the Resh,
Surely no muscles could stand such a

Bird of pray.

THIS [.l INTEREST YOU!

ECLIPSE!

There are two hig events due this week—the
eglipse of the sun and a specially written
topical story of the occasion. FHead how
Sexton Blake solved a2 doubls problem, in.
cluding a murder committed at ths wvery
moment of the pasging of the moon's shadow.
Let the poslers advertising our great etory,
“Eclipse ! " remind you to get this week's

UNION JACK,

Out on Tharsday Price Bd.

strain! And, with his face thrust for-
ward, Kala Dului stood gloating over
the prostrate and tortured man. To
Jack, in that moment, he looked more
than cver like some indescribably evil
‘The boy felt physically
sick. Then a gust of passion swept over
him, and he writhed helplessly in hig
bonds.

“You fiend ! he shouted, * You——"

He bit off his words quickly., He had
regained his self control,  But EKals
Dului might not have heard for all the
notice he took. Not once did he -ratse
his cyes from the tortured frame of
Ferrers Locke. Then suddenly his hand
shot up and the torturcrs released their
pressure on the handles of the rollers.

“We must bring all our skill to bear
on the English dog®!"” said the priest.
“1It were, ill to work too fast: It is neces
sury to govern our hate with diserction,
go that we be not cheated of one moment
of his agony. Minute by minute, hour
by hour, day by day and month by
month will his mutilation and maiming
be prolon i

Ho stalked to a brazier, and returned
with & red-hot iron in his hand.

“0, aceursed one of Lhasa,” ho
purrcd, leaming over the deteetive,
“you who have defied the great

Buddha, sec now this iron which will
brand on vour forchead the symbol of
Avalokitesvara,  the many - handed
Buddha! Move not vour head, lest my
hand shall slip and the iron picrce your
eye! That would be ill work, for your
eves will be removed by & more painful
process, which will, 1 vow, bring a
aseream of agony from your lips!”

Slowly he lowered the branding-iron
till the red-hot end was within an inch
of the detective's forehead.

Jack watched in fascinated horror.
and Ferrers Locke could feel the heat
scorching his skin. But, with lips com-
pressed, the detective waited in silence.

“The iron cools,” purred Kala Dulus,
“so I shall strike, leat there be not heat
enough to brand thee to the bone!”

His thin lips were twisted into lLis
mirthless smile. Purposely he seemed
to refrain from pressing the iron home,
enjoying cvery moment of what ho
knew must be agonising suspense to
Jack and Ferrers Locke.

Then came an interraption. A black-
robed monk hastily entered the chamboer
angd approached the priest of Patong.

0, Kala Dului,” he mumbled, “a
messenger from holy Lhasa desires an
aticlionce with ye!”

Kala Dului straightened himself up
with a jerk., He wheeled angrily on the
monk.

“Now geb you gone!”™ he snarled.
“Ho and his business can waiti”

“His business is of certain urgency,
0 Kala Dului,”. replied the monk
doggedly. *“And lie rides at once to
I'alkhor Choide!™ :

Kala Dului stood for a moment ax
though in thought. Then he threw the
l:uru,n%ling-irun to the floor and madoe as
though to quit the chamber. On the
threshold he halted, and turned to tiwe
red-robed torturers.

" Preserve these dogs for me,” he
said harshly. “Return them to their
cell, and we will dee! with them latee
in the day. They know now some litile
of what is 1n store for thom!"”

(Wil Ferrerz Locke aud Juck Drake
escape from the clutelez of Kang Pu, or
wifl thetr namrea be adided to the Iist of
leizg viclims who have mysteriousty " dis-
appeared "'? Look owl for wext week's
prand inslalment, chumsa?)
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“BOLSOVER’'S BROTHER!”

{Cantinued from page 22.)

Up went the burly Bolsover on the
shoulders of Harry Wharton & Co. Mr.
Queleh's severe face was smiling; Win-

te of the Bixth grinned. For once,
there was wild eonfusion within the
sacred precints of Big Iall, and ne voice
was raised in reprimand.

High on the shoulders of hiz Form-
fellows, surrcunded by a cheéring crowd,
Bolsover major was carried out of Hall.
For the frst tipe—probably for the last

—he was the hero of the Remove, and
all the Form dehighted to do oim
lianour.

“Who'd have thought 3"

Greyfriors when the excitement was
over, It was admitted on all sides that
nobody would have thought it.

“ Nobody's as black as he is painted,”
said DBob Cherry. “There's a lot of

ood in Bolsover—good in everyvhody. I

shouldn't be surl:inaed next to find some
g‘an-d in Bunter,’

“Oh, really, Cherry—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“And I dori’t envy Wiggy \th.:u tha
Head tnlks to him ™ ﬂddﬂg

Poor Mr. Wiggins, after a laik with
the Head, was seen leaving Dr. Locke's
study ]mlr.ing guite pale and worn. In
his Form that day he was more absent-
minded and confused than ever.

The whole affair had turned out to
be, as Bob put i, much ado about
nothing, sericus as it had looked at one
time.  But it had had the effect of
making the Rewbve think a great deal

- minor's Cesar,

the subseguent days the bully of the

Remove F‘ruﬂeedud to lose the good
Cl-'i]-ll}lit.‘rn of the Formm about as fast as lLe
could,

Aud for quite a long time there was
discussion in the studies as te the
1dentity, still unknown, of the mysterious
individual whe had placed the two
sorely needed pound notes in Bolsover
But the identity of

that mysterions individnal was never
discovered, not even by Bolsover's
brother.

THE ENI,

{There will be another magnificent
yarn of Harry Wharlon & Co. tn next
week's  Magner,”  eatitled: "“THE
DOUYDER'S Goon TURN! To
muake sure of reading this ripping tale,
Magnetites are advized to order ther

That was the general comiient at

bettar of Bol:over major ; though during
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LOOK CUT FOR ' DR.

BIRCHEMALL TURNS PIRATE!"

*

. WEEK'S "EGGSITING™ YARN OF JAGK JOLLY & CO.!

13

14
“ A1 .H.H, 118
J smiling morn !’
octor ¥ Birchomall, .  tha
Headmaster of St SBam’s,

unticd the fastenings of his
tent and poked out his head and sur-
veyed the Bt. Bam’s Camp, which was
siill rapped n slumber. e
The smiling morn refused to hail at
the Head's bobest. Tt remained sunmy.
T'he sunlight danced on the white rows
of tents, and the [Izad felt Jike dapcing,
Lm0, . P
It was only-his fivst morning in eamp;
but the bracing air of Winklesea, with
its pungent nroma of stale seawced, had
already got into the Head's blud, mak-
ing him feel as frisky as a two-yoar-chd,
The old bulfer bust into song:

i ¥ passed by your winder
When the morning was red,
The due on the rose-buds,
The lark overhead.
And then I sang softly,
That o one might hear——"

“ Good-morning, dear Lickham! Nice
morning, old dear!” o 3

The Hoead broke off in his warblings,
to groet the master of the Fourth, whe
camo crawling out of the mext tent. *

Tiilike the HFlead, Mr. Lickbam was
looking far from hoppy. He was clad
in shirt and trowsis only; lus hare was
rumpled amd untidy; and lots of stiff
briesles stood out on his checks. At
8t. Sam's, Mr. Lickham wna a very
sprocce and dapper little jentleman.
MNow ho looked like a tramp. :

“Goodmorning, sir!™  he  ssid
moodily. I knew you were awake.”

" How s0, my dear Lickbam?™

“1 looked towards your tent and
canght sight of your penimsula.”

UMy—my peminsula?  gasped  the
Ilend, 1 perpleximent.

“Yes—a long neck stretehing out to
gee,” eggsplained Mr. Lickhnm.

The Head glared. .

“ Are- vou trying to be funny, Lick-
ham 7" he demanded.

“ Cortainly not, sir. I feel far frem
funny at the momeat. This might be
Rebinson Crusoe’s islond, for all the
sipna  of =ivvilisation ono can  see.
Where can 1 get a shave?”

“ Ask e another ™ said the Head

“1 simply must get this face-fungus
removed,” szid Mr Lickhom, passing
his hand over hia stubbly cheek. “I've
brought my shaving-outht to camp with
me, but there 13 o hot water.”

'Tho Heed chuckled,

“Really, Fackham, »ou cannot egg-

spect hot water fo be loid on at o sea-
side canmip! You will find plenty of cold
water in the pond a copple of fields
.-.._'J..DU.-.:

Mr., Lickham herzzilated for 8 moment ;
then ho' turned on his heal, and strode
awny to hnd the pond. He didn't
relish the idea of performing his abln-
tiona in & pond, but it secwed the only
way.

“*Don't be lnte for brekker ! the Head
called after Lhim, *It's at seven, in the
dining markee.”

By this time the Camp was petir. Al
was hustle and bustle, and the place was
humming like a hive.

Juck Jeolly & Co., the heracs of the
Faurth, were among the frst to turn
out, Jainad by Frank Fearless, they
took their towels and bathing-costumies,
and sprinted down to the sea for an
carly memiing dip. On their way they
witnessed the novel spectacle of their
Form master kneeling at the cdge of a
pond and ducking his head beneocth its
slhimy surfiss.

The juniors stood watching for some
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minnits, and it scemed to them that the

more Mr. Lickham washed the dirtier
he became. By the time he had finished
ho looked more like & mudiark than a
Form mastor.

Jack Jolly & Co. ﬂﬁmﬁi on, cvhuckling;
but not before Frank Fearless had taken
a snapshot $.m Mr. Lickham coming up
fer the last time, so to speak.

The dip in the sea was glorious; but

the juniors didn't vencher out too far, in
cnse they pot their feet wet. Besides,
it was rumoured that there wore sharks
at Winklesca—real sharks, as distinct
from scaside landladies, and fishermen
who phophet-cared. :
Although the bathe in the briny dide't
wotb theie fect, it welted their appytites,
and they were as hungry as hunters when
they J;E:H.n_ back to camp. As they
sped along they eanjured up visions of
a bowtiful bhrekiast; konsisting of por-
ridge, fried sossidges, eggs-nnd-bacon,
_m_..a._a rolls and coffy, and other kindz of
(11418 :

Alas for the jumiors' dreams! No
tasty amd tempting brekfast owaited
thein,  When they m_.n_n_ into the, dining
markee they found the Head in the wct
of distributing slup’s biskits. A hard
reality, indeed! The juniors conldn't get
their tecth 1ita the .F_n_n.m—.muq ﬂ_i_”__m_.m.

_There were growls and scowls on every
side, One [ellow was heard asking in a
lond voice for a hammer and irpn
vhizel !

The Head beamed upon the assembled
bays.

" Any
plezzantly,

Instantly there was o roar.

“"Complaints? We should jolly well
think =o!” J

“{‘all this a breakfast, sir?”

“It isn't Ot for piggsl”

“* Mot even for you, sirt”

The Tlead frowned.

" RBilence. you young sweeps!  Tow
dare yon make such an uprear in tha
pressence of yonr Ilendmasier? Your
complaints are abserd and unreesonable.
What's the matter with good, honest
ship’s biskit? It was d conft for
Rally and Drake, and other gallent son-
doge of the past; se I'm sure s good
enuff for yon!"

“We're ot dogs, sir,” said DBurleigh
of the Sixth, “and we refuse to be fed
on thiz hard tack. I've already broken
a cupple of tecth over it."

And Burleigh flung avay the remains
of his hiskit in disgust. Lots of fellows
followed his cggsample, and some of the
fragments fBew perilusly close (o the
Head's face,

“Hi! Chack it!" shouted the Head.
And the fellows prosceded to *chuelk
it with grate vigger. *Stop pelting
me, yon young scamps ! This iz a wicked
and wanton waist of good food. Ship's
biskits ave full of vitterminz—"'

complaints?™ he nsked

¥

ago.

Impossible, say you, for piity died out umpteen years
But nothing is impssible with young Dicky
Nugent, of the Second Fom at Greyfriars. He's our
tame ‘orther,” and we fllow him a lot of rope!

A A A

++++II*+*+++;‘..‘:+*I*+++** i i i e i ...i:.l-.-'..ul-..l...:.':.-'r...-...*

“I found a dead beetle in mine !
cried Jack Jolly.

““IIa, ha, ha 1™

“YWe want fish for brekfast!” shouted
o score of voieds..

“Then you can jolly well want 1™ ssid
the Head, -1 have already interviewed
the fishermen on the beach, to ask the
price of their herrings, “'hey ore ten
shillings a pross; which iz what I call
gross  prophet-varing! I refuse 1o
squander the school funds——"'

“You can take it from me, sir,” said
Burleigh, “that unless the fellows are
served with a fish brekfast witlan the
next hour there will be & riot!™

* "Yes, rather!” camc an angry cry
{rom the crawd.

The Heed, who was an awful cowerd
at hart, trembled violently at the pro-
spect of a riot, in whiclh oven his sacred
person would not be safe from assault.

“Ce-calm yourselves, my dear boys!™
he stammered nerynsly, “1° cannot
prommis you fish for brekfast, but T will
see that you have some for dinner. X
will catch it mys=elf "

“You'll cateh it fram ns if you den’t!™
growled Tallboy of the Sixth.

The Ilead hurried out of the dining
morkee. e collected his fishing-rod
from his _E.._“..n:n when Jack Jolly & Ca.
came upon him, a foew winnits later, he
was grubbing on his hands
amd knees, digging for earth-
worins, These, when found,
the lead transferved to o tin
Can.

“Aay we come fzhing with
yoi,  =ir? imguired  Jack

Jolly.
“Uortainly ! 2aid the
Hepd, ™1 shall need somn

help. Carry my [fishing-rod,
Jolly. Bring those worms

fER

along, Fearless!

And the little party, ron-
sisting of the HMead, Jack
Jolly, and Merry and DBright.
and Frank Fearless, sel out
on their fishing cggspedition.

= -]
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o OW, my bovs,” eaid the Head
briskly, *vollar ull the {ishing
tnckie you can sea lying
sbout, There are some nots

vonder and some lobster-pots.™

“But—but they don't belong to us,
sir 1™ protested Jack Jolly, “The fisher-!
mwon will be awlully waxy—"

“T1 am no respecter of peesons—or of
property,’ said the llead. ' Indeed, 1
intend to borrow one of these fishing-
boats. If we hired ir, it would cost us
ai least a bob an hour; and I cannot
squander the school funds in that way.
Buck up, my boys, in case these fisher-
folk come hack and question our right to
their property.” !

The juniors collecied a large fishing-
net, which they Jdragged 1o the boat the
llead waz borrowing. They elso ol
lected o lot of other tackle of wuarious
kinds, and half-a-duzecn lobstor-pots.

“Good ! said the Head, rubbing lns
bany hands, and glancing fertively over
his sholder., " Now, give me a hand
with the bost. Henve-ho, me harties!
Really, I begin 1o fecl guite naughty-
cal ™

The juniors and their headmaster ran
the boat down to the water's cdge, amd
pushed lier off, jumping in as they did
50,

Then the juniova bont (o their oars
and pulled oul 1o «ea. The light cralt
bhounced over the waves, aod
the beach of Winklesea was
soon a4 mes speck in the
chint & e,

“Now we'll et busy I said
the Head, And be promptly
licaved the A<hing-net over-
hored. v foated  rappid]y
away on the foaming hillers,
It had por occorved to the
Head that one end of the net
sirgnidel bave Been made fast o
Phe Dea e,

*Weas my solel™ gaspoed
ihie | Toemal, ._....a.i:n at 1l fast
di=appraring nel.

“Ts pood-bae to onr net,
s prinnml Frank Feavless,

*Then we'll tev the labster-

Little did they dreanm what
thrilling and eggsiting adven-
tures would befall them
Lefore they agnin set foot in
the Bt. B8am's Camp !

8o terriiylg wae the prospect that

Doctor Birhermal-matchad off hin

morter-bosrd, sod startad to ball out
the waterss feiihs could go.

proi s, s e Head,  And he
preked wp e pots end tosed
them over the side, ona by

one, T hiz dismay, they

[E1 ] [ _,“.. .un:._.....

By Bicky Nugenk,

“Well, I'm jiggered!” muttered the
Head, *I ..m._.EPw.m thought that lobster

ts Aoated on the surfiss, and that {he
ohsters came along and crowled mmto
them. But the beoestly things have
sunk .

“Of corze, sir!™” said Merry., “They
are waifed with siones. They are means
to sitnk.™

“Then why dido't you tell me so
before? snarled the Head, beginming to
lose his wool

“Bekaws:e I thought von knew all
about deep-sea fishing, sir. I would not
presoom Lo teach my grandmother—or,
rather, my prandfather—to suck nm—m?:

With a snort of annovanse, the Head

icked up his fishing-rod. He bated the
hook with a fat, joocy worm, and bade
the juniors stop rowing. Then he cast
hiz line, and waited patiently for a bite,

ST What de you hope to cetch, sir?”
inquired Jack Jollys: winking at hia
chums.

“Oh, a:yxthing from a wail to a white-
bait!" said 4lie Head. 1 don't mind
what it is. I shan't carp if it's a carp;
and I-shen’t think it out of place if it's
e place. Even the humble dab 13 not
to be despised. *

Az a matter of fact. the IJead caught
nothing—eggsept o chill from his wet
garmentz.  He waited half an hour, but
there was no sign of & bite. Finally, he
turned to the juniors.

“We must row farther out {0 sea, my
boys. There's not enuff fish within the
three-mile  limit; but  in odd-Channel
there's sholes and sholes of them.”

Jack Jolly & Co. were & bit dubigas
about going out any farther.  They
waiclercd how they were gomg to get
Lback te shore. The strong currants=
would be wﬂh.n:m.w thenty and in that part
af the Channel the currants were os
lentiful as blackberries,

Howuver, the Head's woird was Taw on
the Lriny ccean, just as zauch a&s in his
study at St Bam's, S0 the juniors hent
thoir backs 1o tha owvs, and their m.h.__ﬂ:;
little eraft brested the hounding billers,

Thie shore was oot of <ight now., Amd
the little paviy from the St Sandz caup
found themaclves nll alone— alone on the
wide, wide son!

The Head, dangling a fat worm
between thina and fourhnger, was about
to try hig luck wgain, wien sickdenly a
feorree storm got wp, mad the = retired.
The lightning roared and rnhled in
the hevvens; and ever aml dnonvimonsly
a vivid flash of thodor §it up thie seen.
The E_JJ“ billers rose nwein-ligh ;
and the lintle :._._m“_m:n.-r.___._j_. wan hiffed and
bashed aml bulfered tins vay and that,
like a frail cxwshell, until ity capsizion
spotned nevitable,

Jurk Jolly & Uo. exchanged startled
glances.

The Head, parraliaed with fear, ant
shoddering o the stern. The hoat was s

S

filling rapidly, and he had visions of a
watory grave—a mizzerable ending to &
brilliant skollastick career, So terrify-
ing was the prospect that the Head
snatched off his morter-board and
startell to bail ont the water as fast as
he conld go. DBut although he worked
feverishly, his efforts were in vain, For
overy pint ho ejected, s gallon came
SCFgIng in,

“0h dear!” panted the Iead at last,
desisting from his eggsertions. My
boya, wo are doomed! In another fow
mumits we shall be food for fishes ™
; The juniors, with set faces and taught
lips, waited for the end. They would
r.:n_ﬁ. how to meet i, when it came—
like true Brittish heroes, lavfing in the
face of deth!

Not so the Head, who cronched in the
stern, wimpering and wailing, ayd ring-
ing hia hands,

“There are too many of us in thia
H.un.m; " he .nm..mnm_. : “Our only T.u._ua of
being saved is to lighten the hurdon by
throwing somcbody oxerbored.”

“Urate pip!” gasped the juniors.

" Bomebody must go!” cried the ilead.
“It is a desprit course, but it is the only
Wi “.-..-

“That's so, sir,” agreed Jack Jolly.
“ Bomebody must ﬁ__.ﬂ. and you, being
our headmaster, shall have the privi-
ledge of meking thia nohle sacrificn,
Heave him overbored, you chaps !™

Now, this was not at all what thae
Head had intended: and he velled and
sirnggled as he found himself scozed in
the grasp of the juniors. i

“Hold on! ggo!” he cried in
tevrer, “Help! Mersy! Spare me!"

Weather the jumiors would actually
liwve thrown their headmaeaster to Lhe
sbharks, or weather they were micerly
pulling his leg, was never known; for.at
that dJdrammatick moment the Hoad
uttered a lond ery.

“A sale! A sale! We are saved!™

A vessel—which was something be-
tween a liner, & bark, -a galley, and a
yot—came speeding towards the boat,
crowding on full sale as it came. A
boat waa hastily lowered, and the Head
anul the juniors were taken off their sink-
Emw craft in the very nick of time.

dut. it was o case of “out of the
fryving-pan into the fire.” For the vessel
which had swooped so swiftly to the
reshew proved to be none other than
the Red Rover—tho Terrer of the
Spanmish  Maneg—manned by Captain
THood amd his crew of ent-throat pirates!

There they stood on the quartor-deck—
n bludthirsty set of villens, with glitter-
ing knives between their teath, and
ghttering ecar-rings in their cars, and
ﬁ".._:.,.....:_m. swords dangling from their
Tl £

Captain Dlood, & feroshus, one-oyed
meonster, greeted the 3t Sam's party as
they came up the ladder.

“ Maledictos I” ho said, swaring soltly,
in Spannish. “YWhat a gqueer collection
of guys wo'va eaptured, shipmates o
mine! Thizs old cove with the fowing
beard must be the Ancient Marriner!”

A horse larf burst from the pirates,
And then, at Captain Blood's command,
Lhiry seczd their latest band of prisoners
maed hcbid Lhem boddily into the wasio
ol the ﬂ_.m_..r it

“Pirates!” pasped thae Head, sitting
up and rabbing the back of his crapium.
* Real, live piretes—and in thoe {wentioth
senfury, tool What will they do with
us, I wonderi™

Javk Jolly & Co. wondered, too. And
their wonder and your wonder, dear
reader, will be sattished next weok!

: THE ERD.

iNaw look aut for: "DR. RINCITE-
MALEL TURNS PIRATE!" — nrrt
wrek's exeiting yarn, I’ o seream /)
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