YOU CAN'T BEAT THESE SCHOOL STORIES, BOYS!
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BUNTER, THE BILK, IS BOOKED FOR TROUBLE'!

(A diverting incident from the long complete school story inside.)



®  TELL YOUR FALS ABOUT THIS NEW SPORTING FEATURE, BOYS!
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T H, it's a spilor's life for me!"
That is the seng which the lads
of Portsmouth ace supposed to
sing, for Porlsmouth, as pos-

sibly you have been told at school, is a

“naval port.” 'There were some lads

at Portsmouth last segson who sang a

different ochorus though: "It's a First

Leagua life for us.” They meant it,

b

Nobady expected them to Eiﬂf a song
an that line, of course. These lads who

ware the shirts of “Pompey "—that's n

slang phrage which iz used in connec-

tion with the elub, and I vse it becauso

I don't know why it is used—just came

alang like, shall we eay, a thief in the

night and stole into the First Division,

Thereby, of course, they carved for

the town of Portsmouth a unique place

in football history. They are the only
club with its home on l{m sauth coast

which has ever got into the First Divi-

sion of the Football League. Inci-

dentally, certain northern people, who
think that &ll the good footballers are

connected with northern clubs, were a

bit - annoyed.

A Marrow Margin!

Especiaily were the good folk con-
noected with the Manchester City elub
annoyed. The last match of the season
had been played.
Manchester City had
heaten Bradford City
by ecight goals to
none, and the sup-
porters of Manchester
(‘ity ~ were cheering
loudly because they
thought that the huge
vietory had given
the side promotion.
Then came & blow
from the Navy—a
an eighteep-inch ex-
plosive, as we might
call it—in the shape
of news that Forts
mouth had won their
last miatch by fivo
goals to one. And
when the good people
uf Manchester had
worked it out with
pencil  and  paper,
with the aid of one
or two expert matho-
inaticians, they dis-
coverad that 1t was
Portsmouth and not
Manchester City who
had won promotion.
And the margin i
favour of the Navy
was 0Dne two-
hundradth part of &
goal. That was cut-
ting it fine, but the
offect is just the same
whether promotidn is
won with a ten points
nargin  or  on goal-
average only—the
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club goes into the top scction. Wheather
it stays thers depends on the players of
the club. Personally, having run the
rule over these Portssaouth players, I
should say back the Navy every time.

Mow et us talk about the men who
put the Pomp in Pompey. Economy in
the use of players iz the strong suit at
Portsmouth. No less than saven players
of the side appeared in every League
match last season, and the same team
which won promotion was considered
%ﬂud enough to start in the top class,
hat's the right sert of confidence. Of
course, they aren’t sailors really; maost
of thpm are just canny SBcols—canny,
that is, in the footballing sonse,

There is goalkeeper David MePhail,
He comes from Cambelltown—the first
of the Beots. They didn't find him
ready-made, but he has either made him-
self or they have made him at Ports-
mouth into one of the best.

The No~Change Trio!

Another player who was “made " at
Porismouth is George Clifford, the right
full-back. He was one of those who
never missed a match last season. He
got into the team just over a couple of
years ago when:some gmportant Cup-
-ties against Blackburn Hovers weore on

Left to right (top) : Cliford, McPhail, McColgan; (centre) Mackie, Davies,

HgH Portsmouth

the team that gained
ol promotion to the First
Division last season,
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hand, and since then nobody has been
able to move him,

The other full-back is Jack McColgan.
Yes, you are right—he is Scotch! Here
is & good story about him. One da
Newcastle United sent o man to watch
Mc¢Colgan play for Albion Rovers. As
it happened, Jack wasn't playing that
day, and Neweastle forgot about him
for & fortnight. They only remembered
him when they heard that he had signed
for Portsmouth. That waz four or five
voars ago, and & fine fellow he has been
evor since.

I have already told you about Torts.
mouth's ever-presents of last season who
aro doing so well in their new sphere.
Well, all the three half-backs were in-
cluded in the number. That was an-
other reecord. -I ecannot remember any
side ing through a whola zeazon in
first-class football without having to
make & change in the middle trie. The
three are Reg Davies, who came fram
Mansfeld; Harry VFoxall, who went to
Fratton Park—that 15 where Portsmouth

lay—from Merthyr Town; and Willie
Moffatt, from Eeﬁahii]-

Foxall is the captain of the good ship
Pompey, and a worthy shkippoer, too.

(Conlinued on page 24.)

THE PRIDE OF POMPEY!

Foxall {capt.), Moffatt, Watson ; {botlom) : Forward,; Haines, Cook,



WHEN THE CAT'S AWAY THE MICE PLAY!

Bhinner iries a wheese fo gel even with his old enemy.

In the absence of Havey Wharton, capfain of the Remave, Harold
Bt Skcivwer's very oleverness proves his ovrn undoing !

A Rousing Long Complete School Story of Harry Wharton & Co.,

dealing with their return to Greyfriars.

THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Orders to Quit !

9 NMYHOW, we're heve!”
Harold Skinner.
Frederick Stott :2d Sidney

James Snoop asscnted to that
remarlk,

It was not to be denmied: they were
there. That was a fact. 1

“Phere * was No. 1 8tudy in the Re-
move at Grevfvizes School.

That study belonged—or had belonged
—to Harrvy Wharton and Frank Nugoent,
of the Greylriars Remove,

Mow 1t L:Imm::d to Skinmer & Co.—
iu the firm opinion of Skinner & Co., at
east.

There they were; and there Wharten
and Nugent were not! If possession, as
the proverl states, 1s nine points of tllm
law, then nine points of the law wero in

said

favour of Harold Skinner and his
friends.

“They'll kick up & fuss!™ rvemarked
Snoop.

“Let ‘e !™

“They'H be back to-day, you know,”
said Snoop. ) ;

In spite of the nine points of law in
favour of the new owners of Mo, 1 SBtudy,
Ridney James Sucop scemed slightly
Wicasy,

1 koow! Let 'em  come  back!
Tollows who want to bag a study should
turn up on the hrst day of term.”

“That’z right!” agrecd Stort.  “Ti'a
understood that a fellow has hiz last
terin's sbudy ; but he's bhound to elaim it
on the opening day. That's always been
the rule.”™

“And a jolly pood role, too.™ said
Skinner.  “ Wharton and his friends, for
reasonz only known to themselves, have
sinek oni their vacation Hill we're three
werks on in the term. We were here on
the first day, and we bagged this study.
What conld be fairer?

“Hear, hoar!

“rPhoav ean have Study Noo 11" =aid

Skinner. * We've left it cmpty for them.
This is a better study, All the more
reason why we should have it

“0Oh, come off 1" sald Stolt.  “The
studies ave muel of 4 mmchness, We've
bagged it to take a rise out of the
captain of the Form."

“TMon't talk like that outside the
study, Stott!"  =zatd Bkinner un-
pleasantiv. "It sovnds wnserupnlons.
And we—">"

The door of No. 1 Bmndy flew open.

Sampson Quincy Iffiey Ficld, gene-
rally known in the Remove as Sguiff,
because life was short, looked in, with
his cheery face.

“Yaou {r-] fows still here?" he asked.

* Waturally, wo're m our owne sbady !
answered Skinner airily.

“ Wharton's study. you mean.”

“MNot the least litele bit in the
world.” said Skipner. “1f Wharlon
amd Nugent wanted the studsy this term,
they were bound to elatm it frst dag.”

“You know the rule, Field ! grinned
Snoop. '

The Australian junior nodded.

“Wharton and his fricnds were pre-
vented from joining wp first day of
terim, as van jolly well koow,” he
answered ; “they ' ve been fo the South
Seas.”’

“The Sonthend Seasz, yon mean?”’
asked Bkinner: and Jnocop and Stott
chnekled.

“Oh, don’t he an a=zs!" =aid Squail.
“T know the rule. but there ave excep-
tions to all rules. Tellows who go dewn
fa the DPacilic for their hols are lhable
to get back a bit late for term.  Trom
what TU've heard, they were wrecked in
the SBouth Seas"

s tallision with the pier, or some-
thing?"" azked Bkinner.

Again Snoop and Btott contributed a

chuekle. : :
Far some davs, since it was known
at  Cirevfriars  that  the schoolboy

trea-ure-scekers had landed in Eneland

By FRANK RICHARDS.

afier their long vovage to the South,
there had been much oxcitement in
the  Grevfriars Remove on the sub-
k.

J It was very unnsual for a whole Lhunch
of fellows in one lorm to return to
school after the vacalion three weeks
late.  That alone drew the general
attention  of  Greyfriavs  to Harry
Wharton & Co.

All sorts of stories were current in
ihe Reomove concerning their advon-
tures under the Southern Cross. They
had been secking a pirate’s treasure—
they bad been wrecked on s coral island
—they had Dbeen fighling cannibals—
they had found sca.chests stacked with
picces of ecight—they had been through
4all sorta of wanderful experiences—and
the Romove fellows were keen to hear
the true story from their own lips.

Skinner, who prided himself on never
believing anything, declined to believe
a word of it.

Acvording to Skinner, the South Sea
story was “gammon " from beginning
to end; and the chums of the Remove
had never been farther than a well-
known scaside resort within the borders
of their native land.

It was just like Skinner to take that
view.

Half a dozen fellows in the Remove
had received letters from the returned
juniors, teolliug a good deal of the
vovage to the Sonth; Lbut that made no
difference to S|kioner. He persistod in
lig view (hat it waz all * gammon,”
and that the South Sca yarn was all
moonshine,

1 Lelieve T've heard something about
that wreek,” went on Skinner, in his
afrvy wav. “Iriend of mine sent me s
Seuthend paper.™

“00h, dou't be a goat!" said Squifl.

80 far as I remember, it was &
collision with the pier at Southend,”
said Skinner. " As for the cannibals, 1
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think that’s an exaggeration. There
aren't any cannibals at Southentd.”
“Yook here, are you getting out of
thiz study ¥ demanded Bquiff.
asked

“Qut of our own study?”
Skinner, raising his eyebrows, “Why
should we?" i

“Tt's Wharton's study, you outsider !V

“¥our mistake! It was Wharton's
study last term,” sznid Skinner, in a
tone of patient explanation. **Thiz term
it is our study.” "

“We claimed it fiest day of term,
gaid SBnoop. " Mobody else claimed 1,
and we had it."

“Nobady else was cad enough to bag
a fellow’s study, because the chap was
:eplt away by accident,” said uiff

otly. A

“Wa're not responsible for their
sceidents,” said Skinner. “They should
have been more careful of the pier.”

“(h, cheese it! Are you clearing
out of this study? The fellows are
coming back this afterncon, and
Wharton will expect his study.”

“Blessed are those who don't
expect ™ remarked Bkinner. “They
pever get disappointed, you know."”

“Then youw're not shifting?”

" Not quite.” l}
1 put it to you as a decent chap,
said Squiff quiet!¥+ “You've got your
own study. You've only bagged this
one to take a rise out of Wharton. Go
back to your own guarters, and don't
have any unpleasantness on the day the

fellgws get back to Greyfriars.”

“MNice afternoon, isn't 67" said
Skinner, with a glance at the window.

[1] FJ]!.?:I,

“They've got & pleasant day for their
journey down,” said Skinner affably.
"“"I'm g0 pleased.”

Squiff breathed hard.

“Will you clear out of this study,
Bkinner "

“Ask me again at Christmas, old
bean!"

"You won't shift ™
[ 4] NU‘\- [ k]
“Thoen,” said Squiff emphatically,
“eou'll be shifted.™
“And

HDear me!"” said Skinner.
who will shift us?"

“T'll come along with & few [riends,
and we'll shift Fﬂu fast enough. Your
things will be chucked after you, if you
dﬂﬂjt ED""

“Ian't that high-handed "
yawned Skinner,

“Tt's swhat you'll get if vou don't do
the decent thing and shift out of Whar-
ton's study ' answered Bguiff. “Mind,
[ mean business. We'll give you till
three o'clock to shift: after that,
if you're still here, it will be the order
of the boot, and pleniy of boot, if you
riise objeotions.™

“"Bhut the door after you!" said
Skinner, with undimimszhed politeness

Slam !

Squiff shut the door after him em-
phatically, and the slam rang from one
end of the Remove paszage to the other.

“What a life!” sighed Bkinner.
“T.ooks to me as if we're goin' to have
& little excitemeat this afterncon—a
really  enjoyable half-holiday! Hard
cheese that peaceable fellows can't bo
left in peace in their own study! Dub
we're sticking up for our rights.” '

And Snoop and Stott nodded assent.
The three black sheep of the Remove
were going to stick up for their rights—
guch as they were.
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THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Row in the Remowve !

R. QUELCH, the master of the
Remove, sat in his study. On
that pleasant October affer-
noon, {reed from the cares of

his class and at liberty to devote his
attention to his celebrated * History of
Greyiriars,” Mr. Quelch might have been
expected to look genial and agreeable.
Instead of which, Mr. Quelch was look-
ing guite cross.

ven members of Mr., Queleh’s Form
had not joined up at Greyiriars School
at the beginmng of ferm.

Aa the Remove was a numerous Form,
and Mr. Queleh generally had his hands
full with them, it might have bfen sup-
posed that he would not have missed tho
absentces—especially as one of them was
the Dourider, tha most troublesome
fellow in the Remove, and snother Billy
Bunter, the Jaziest fellow at Greyiriars
or in the wide world, But the Remove
master, if he did not ecxactly miss the
geven, was annoyed by their absence.
Seven fellows who prolonged their
summer vacation by several wecks wore
seven fellows with whom Mr, Queleh
was dertain to wax wrathy.

Mo doubt Harry Wharton & Co. had

I L R | 5 e e s+ . i e g

the tap came at his door. He did not
know at what time the late-comers were
arriving, and he supposcd that the tap
meant that they had arrived and werg
coming Lo their Form master's study o
report themselves,

But it was Skinner of the Remove who
entered.

Mr, Quelch glanced at him coldly.

Skinner was the member of his Form
whom he liked and trusted least. He
had ample rcason for not liking and not
trusting a fellow whao was as tricky as
a monkey, and who had a sharpness and
a eynicism far beyond his years. DBut
Skinner's mlanner now was cxccedingly
respoctiul.

“What 1s it, Skinver?’ ashed Mr,
Quelch bricfly.

“If you please, =ir, about my study,”
sard Skinner,

ik ‘i‘fﬂ"?"

“My friends and I took Study No. 1
at the beginning of the term, sir,” said
Bkinner. “ ¥You were kind enough (o
allow us to do s0.”

“Well ™

“¥ hear now, eir, that some fellows
who used to bave the study arc coming
back. I thought they'd leit Greyfriars,
ag they've been o long away; but I hear
now that they sre coming back.”

travelled to strange regions in that 5"‘"“}'—“‘ _1"‘-'3“’ by the glint in Mr.
summer holiday—they had explored: Quﬁlchla ejm that he had touched the
strange seas and lands, and had been Fight chord.

wrecked on a Pacific island. But there
was no reason, =o far as Mr. Quelch
could see, why they should have goue
to the Pacific Ocean at all. Certainly
they should not have gone if they had
not been absolutely assured of returdin

in time for the new term at their school,

8o far from returning in time, they
ware nearly three weeks late! A cable
had been received by the Head from Mr.
Vernon-8mith from far across the round

lobe, announcing that unaveoidable de-
ays had arisen. Dr. Locke had seemed
satisfied. . Mr., Quelch was far from
satisfied. Obviously—from a Form
master's point of view—there was

nothing so im%urtant as turning up at

school for the first day of term. In case
of illness, of course, allowances had to
he made, and in case of accidents, A
fow days' grace might be allowed in
special cases. DBut three weekal Mr.

uvelch eould not help feeling it as o
personal slight upon himself.

Tt was just as if these seven fe]lqws
did not understand in the leazt the 1m-
portance of the instruciion they were
wont to receive from their Form master
—or, still worse, did nat value it! Here
was Mr. Quelch on duty at Greyfriars,
charged with valuable knowledge like a
battery with electricity—and there were
the graceless seven, far from school,
geampering over the earth’s wide sur-
face, regardless of what they werc
MISHINE.

Hence the frown on the brow of
Henry Samuel Queleh as he sat in his
study. Bunter and the Famous Five
were coming to Greyfriars that day, but
even yet Herbert Vernon-Smith was not
caming. No doubt the millionaire’s son
supposed that he could deal with his
Form master as he liked, was Mr.
Quelch's reflection.

Harry Wharton & Co. had a crowd of
friq:-n-gllﬂ 1k t]‘lllli.*:irﬁI Fur:;: wlmi Wero !.'nt][

atly excited about their roturn, gquite
ﬂihus}iﬂsiic about it. Mr. Quelch did
nat share that enthustasm in the very
least. HMis reception of the late-comers
was likely to of the very chilliest
deseription. He could not guife under-
stand why the Head did not feel an-
nayed, 5till, that did nol matter, a3
Mr. Quelch {elt annoyed enough for two.

Lap !

"l!:.!nme in1" snapped Meo Queleh, as

“"Well?" gaid Mr. Queleh, [or the
third time.

“Wall, sir, wé've made oursclves at
home in the study, and we're settled
down there, and we want to keep the
roam,” zaid Skinner. * It docsn't seemn
fair to. me to have to turn out because
fellows who hava chosen to stay away
almost to the middle of the term choose
to come back unexpectedly like this.”

“Certainly not!” said Mr. Quelch.
“There is no reason whatever why yon
should give up the study, Skinner, unlesa
you chooze.”

“Thank you, sir.”

“It iz a rule that any study may be
chosen on the frst day of term,” said
Mr. Quelch. *“Any boy who does not
arrive on the due date, naturally, loscs
hig rhoice."” 2

“Then we can’t be turned out, sicl"”
asked Skinner meekly.

“ Clartainly not.”

“I—I'm afraid Wharton won't agree
to that, sir.” .

Again Skinnér had touched the right
chord—and towched it hard. Ir.
Queleh's lips set.

“Wharton will scarcely sot h!m&elf up
against the authority of his Form
master, Skinner. You may tell him
what T have said on the subject, and if
he should be so ill-advised as to -oppose
my commands I shall deal with the
matter personally.” .

“May I tell the other fellows, sir?”

“(Certainly 1"

“Thank you so much, sir

And SBkinner withdrow meckly,

At the cornor of Masters’ FPassapge,
Snoop and Stott were wailing for him.
They looked at him inguiringly; and
Skinner gave them a cheery grin.

“Right as rain!™ he said. “I knew
how to pull the old scout’s leg. 1 knew
he was waxy abont the fellows staying
away so long. The study’s ours, my
infants, and if thero’s any trouble
Quelchy will come down on our side.”

“Wharton will oot  up  rusty,” re
marked Stott.

prE

“Lot him! He can't back up againie
Quelehy.” . ;

“The fellows are jawing it over in the
Rag,” said S8noop.

“Lot "em jaw 1"
Skinner & Co. strolled vonml to the
Rag. 'Tho doorway of ihat apartment
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was open, and they glanced in, Most
of the Lower Fourth Form of Greyfriars
seemed to be assembled there, and
Sampson Quincy IMey Field was
mounted on the long table, addressing
the meeting. .

“(Zentlemen, chape, and fellows,” said
Bquiff, “I put it 1o ‘i,‘l:ru—are those
worms going to be allowed to bag
Wharton’s study 2™ _

“No!" roared a dozen Removites,

“The fellows are coming back this
afternoon., Nebody thought of bagging
Bob Cherry's rtudy, or Bunter's, or
Johnny Bull's.  Are Wharton and
Nugent ‘Fning to bo boosted out of their
quarters

e
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“ Never !V

#Well, Skinner says he's not going to
shift.”

“wWe'll shift him!" =aid Mark Linloy.

“ Hear, hear!” bawled Tom Brown.

“Have "em out of it!"” shouted Ogilvy.

W aas, begad ™ said Lord Mauloverer.

ST lend a band, dear men, Boot ‘em
out neck and crop " = .
Qkinner smiled at his companions.

Stott looked rather dubious, and Saooc)
decidedly uncasy. But Skinner was fuil
of confidence and assurance.

“Let's get up to the study,” murmured
Skinner.  * Wo'd better be on the scene:
when these lawless fellows try to nvade
our room and deprive us of our rights.

“But, I say—" murmured Snoop.
“No need to say anything-—just couwe
il

u !

Skinner led the wav up the Removo
sassage. [t was rather unwsual for three
ellows to spend & suony hall-holiday in
a study, and if Bkinner & Co. ever did
so it was for the purposc of plaving
banker or smoking cigarcttes, On the
present oceasion, however, Skinner & Co.
enseonced themsclves in there guarters
and took out their books and spread
them: about the table, to pive Study
No. 1 a studions appearance, ealeulated
to.have itz effect wpon Mr. Quelch, if
he wns drawn to the spot by a shindy.
Mr. Quelch could not fail to be pleascd
if he observed that the three idlest
slackers in his Formn were putting in &
little extra work on a half-holiday of
their own accord.  Skinner hooked the
buck of a chair under the door-bandle
ta seenre the door.  The key had alreads
:iz;m:l abstracted by zomne unsympathetio
1and.

Five minutes later there was a tramp

'\‘ .

T PR

of feet in the Remove passage.

PRICE B
TWOPENCE,
The DBang! Bump! Thump! 4
many footsteps slopped outside Study  “ Bust the door in, you fellows!"” said

No. 1, and there was a shove at the
door.

The door opened an inch or so, and
i_ammed on thoe chair-back, and remained
ast.

Thump! "l'hutnpf ‘].‘hump!

“Open this door, SBkinner " said Tom
Brown,

“Please don't moke n noise, you
fellows,” answered Skinner: gently.
“We're swotting.”

“Eh*"

“What?"

“We're going it rather hard ai Latin,”

“Can't you go fﬁrll_w-r
along the passage if you want to kick

satd Skinner.

up & row?"

“ Bwotting”
shouted Squifl,
that study [

“ Whyv should we come out of our own
study ¥

¥Wao've had tlat.
out!”

“8i vero solem ad rapidum lunas-
que——"  gaid Bkinner aloud, n u
pondering tone, “I say, these Georgics
are rather stiff, Dnt keep at ik, you
chaps. A fellow must work sometimes,”

Thump! Bang! ('rash!
“Are you coming oub ! roared Squill,

* Bequoentis ordine respicies,” went on
S2kinner, in the some tone.

Yon!  Cheese it!"
“You're coming out of

Cheeze 1! Come

Poter Todd. “There's only & chair

against it; I've bagged the key. Put
vour shounlders to it and shove.”
Dutside the study hali a dozen

Removites put their shoulders to the
door. The strain on the door was
terrific, and it creaked and groancd,
and the chair gave loud squeaks of com-
plaint, Stott looked grim, and SBnoop
nuneasy ; bul Harold Skinner still smiled
cleerily.

Crash !

The chair gave way at last and spun
across the study, in a legless condition.
The deor Aew open and a crowd of the
Remove rushed in,

Hareld Skinner was grasped in a pair of strong arm: and
whirled unceremoniously from the study. Next minue all
sorts and conditions of articles followed him, and there was a
loud clattering and crashing as they landed around the cad

of the Remove.

(See Chapler 3.)

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Mr, Quelch Comes Down Heavy !
b AVE "om out "

H #8hift "em 7'

“ Dutside, you rotters!”

The three studious youths
at the table jumped wp. Snoop backed
into a corner and _Hmtt F]l:*mz-'l:u;rt h}a fists.
Skinncer stood with his hands in s
pockets, )

“You fellows will bring Quelchy up
here,” lie said. " Ie's béund to have
heard that fearful row.”

* Duiside 1™ .

“Rats ! said SBkinner cheerily,

“{huck them out!” said Peter Todd.
“Rick 'em as they go. Kick 'em every
Tae Macxer Lisrany.—No. 1,027.
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time you see ‘em near the study after
thisg!™

" Heayr, hear !” )

*1—1 say, I'm going!” stainmered
Snoop.  *I—it was only a lark, really.
1 don’t want to bag Wharton’s study.”

* Tunk 'Y snecred Skinner.

“Kick him out!” said Toddy. .And
Sidney James BSnoop was  promptly
kicked out, and departed yelling.

“ Now then, Btotg—""

“Shan't go!” said Stott defiantly.
Frederick Stott was made of sterner
stuff than Snoop.

Five or six hands grasped Stotk, and,
struggling fiercely, he was burled mito
the Remove passape. There five or six
hoots helped him along the passage, and
he went, roaring.

¢ Ehiémg:l_']‘?ﬂ: Lut
grinne uidf,

Skinner dodged. .

“I'll walk out, thanks!” he sad
coolly. *1 protest against this—"

“ Protest as mauch as you like, but get
ot I’ said Peter Todd.

Apd Ekinner walked oub, and gave
g. wild liowl as a boot lunded behind him
and helped him throngh the doorway.

“Yaroooh !

“ hick him along the

sSkinner fled for his liie, ) .

“ Now chuck out their rubbish,” said
Petor Todd. “We want to have the
;I:ur.f:,r clear for our pals when they gef
were,”’ :

“Yaoas, begad!” said Lord Maule-
Yorelr,

All sorts and conditions of articles
followed Skinner & Co. into the pazsage.
There was a sudden vell {rom Bussell,

“Cave ™

“Quelehy 1" gasped Bolsover major.

And tho juniors in the passage dis-
appeared, as if by magic.

But it was too late for the fellows
insida the study to disappear. There
wera half a dozen of them, and they
were cornered. In the doorway of Btudy
Wa, 1 appeared the majestic and frown-
ing face of Henry Samuel Quelch,
master of the Remove, He stood thers
amid the heap of property that had been
hurled out of the study., .

The expression on his speaking
countepance had a dashing effect on
the spirits of the Removites, There
was & sudden silence in the study, and
they gazed at Mr, Queleh, in the door-
way, as Priam of ol migﬁt have gazed
upont the startling figure that drew his
curtaing at dead of night.

“*What does this mean '

Mr. Quelch’s voice was not loud, but
deep—very deap.

Nohody answercd. Ewvery fellow in
1he study scemed rather anxious not to
draw  Mr. Quelch's special attention
upon “himself. ;

“What are you deing here, Field "

Bauiff coughed uneasily.

“We—we're getting the study ready
for Wharton, sir,” he stammered.
" Wharton's coming hack to-day, =ir.”

“Patting it tidy, zir, ready for Whar-
fou and Iﬁ:gent.," ventured Toddy.

“This is Skinner’s study,” said Mr.

“Hem !

“Tt was Wharton's study last term,
gir.” said Toddy boldly.

Me. Queleh froze him with a glanee,

“&kinner, and Snoop, and Stott have
taken thiz study, with my full permis-
sion,” ho answered, *You are aware
of that.,”

* Heom 7

“Field, Todd, Ogilvy, Mauleverer,
Prown, and Hazeldenn, you will take
w.'u{i}liumimd lines each for this riot.™

[ _.II!

“You will immediately replace every
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not least!”®

sage.”

i S —

article you have romoved f[rom the
study, ™
“Ohi”
“Yon, Todd, go mmediately and

request Skinner, Snoop, and Stott to
return here, ™

Peter Todd seemed transfixed for the
moment. Mr. Queleh’s eyves glittered
at him.

* Do you hear mo, Todd ¥

“Ch, yes, sir!” gasped Toddy.

“Then obey me at once.”

Toddy almost limped from the study.
Mr., Quelch made a gesture, and Squiff
& Co. began, in f:rim silence, to pick up
the things they had pitched out of tho
study and carry them in again. Their
faces were black; but the authority of
the Form master was nob to be ques-
tioned. In the Greyfriars Remove Mr.
Queleh’s word was law,

The property of Skinner & Co. had
been restored by the time those threa
%gl;i::]:uh]{: vouths returned with DPetor

0 *

Mr. Quelch glanced at them.

“I understand that you three boys
with to retain possession of this study,”
he said. “You have my [ull permission
to do s0. In the event of your being
disturbed again in this riotous ww{l, all
offenders will ba reported te the head-
master for a flogging.”

“Thank you, =zir,”
meekly.

Mr, Quelch left the study. The
“rioters ** had already disappeared, with
the exception of Toddv. He lingered
1o tell Skinner & Co. what he thought
of them before he wont.

Tﬂddf,

“Fou worms!" said
Mr. Quelch

doorway, as

majestically towards the stairs.
Bkinner winked at him cheerily.
“You ecads!" hissed Peter.
Skinner smiled broadly.

saidd  Bkinner

in the
satled

“You sncaking, cringing worms!”
roared Peter, _
"Tadd 1" It was Mr. Quelch's voice.

“Qh dear!” gasped Peter, spinning
round, Mr. Quelch had tacked, so to
speak, and was sailing beck from the
stairs,

“Did I hear vyou apply opprobrious
epithets to these boys, Todd ™

“0Dh, yes sir!”

“1 thought so,” said Mr. Quelch, “ You
will follow me to iy study, Todd. ™

“0Oh dear!”

Poter Todd himped down the Remove
staircase after his Form master. Skinner
smiled pleasantly at his study-mates.

“Taoks like our win?' ho yawned, “I
fancied we should pull it off. What a
pleasant surprise for dear old Wharton,
when he comes, to soo us fixed up here
so comfortably.”

A few minutes later Peter Todd cama
back to the Bemove passage. He came
wriggling almost iike a centipede.

“How many?™ asked Bquiff sympa-
Lhetically '

“Ow! Six! Wow !

“What sbout ragging 1lhose rotters
now Quelchy is gone?

“No jolly fear! said Peter Todd
promptly. *8ix is enough for me! I'm
no hog: I know when I've had enough,
Wow! Wow!”

And Peter limped away dismally to
Siudy No. T; and i Study Neo. 1 Bkinner
amiled ~ cheerily. The ﬂ“‘]’lE‘J‘ﬁFII{J: of
Study No. 1 was seitled now; the Form
master’s authority was indisputable. If
Haorry Wharton, when he arrived, made
o fuss abous it, Harry Wharton would
find himzelf wp against Mr. Quelch: and
that waszs a prospect very agrecable to
Qkinner. He felt Lthat he was entitled to
smile, and he =miled,

THANKS!

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Back to Greyiriars !

i SAY, you fellows!™

“Halle, halla, halla!™
Bob Cherry.

He greeted Billy Bunter with
a smack on his fat shoulder, which
elicited a wild howl from Bunter.

" Yaroooh "

Bob Cherry, at all events, hod not left
his exuberant spirits behind him in the
South Seas.

Brown as a berry, and the picture of
health, Bob looked as if he were
thoroughly enjoying life—as indeed he
Wasg,

IHis comrades looked merry and bright
also.

roared

Hnrrgi:; Wharton and Johnny Ball,
Frank Nugent and Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh, ecertainly appeared none the

worse for their perilous voyagings under
the blezing sun of the southern hemi-
sphere.

Probably the Famous Five of the
Remove would have been willing to
prolong their voyaging a little more, and
return to Greyfriars at the halfi-term, or
even at the following term. Btill, they
had had two or three weeks over the
usual “hols,” and they were satisfied.
It could not be siid that they were
earming to retwn to mathematics,
atin, French, and the rest of tho valu-
able curriculum at their old school. But
Urreyfriars had other attractions; they
locked forward to sceing all . the
fellows again. And, anyhow, they had
te return, and the Famous Five were
thae fellows to take what had to be with
cheery tolerance.

So there they were on the platiorm
at Courtfield Junéiion, waiting for the
local train to carry them on to Friar-
dale and the school. Aud there William
George Dunter, alighting from an
express to eatch the same local train,
found them. All the fellows had had a
few days at home after veturning from
their exciting cruize in the Pacific;
though undoubtedly Mr. Quelech would
have considercd it more seemly on their
E':lrl‘- to catch the wvery first train for
rreyiriars,

Bunter rolled- up at once, and was
grecled as aforesaild; and he spent the
noext few minutes in gesping and rub-
bi his shoulder. ol Cherry's
exuberance, st close quarters, was some-
times a little disconcerting.  Then
Bunter told Robert Cherry what he
thought of him.

“Yon fatheaded hooligan—-7"

“What?"” ejaculated Bob.

“¥ou've knocked my shoulder nearly
out of joint!” roared Bunter.

“All serene, old fat pippin; 1'll give
you a knock on the other shoulder, and
sot 1t right again,” said Dol cheerily.

Bunter jumped back.

“Keep off, you howling ass!”
roared,

“Ha, ha, ha!

“1 say, you fellows, I'in glad lo sce
you again,” said DBunter, with & wary
nye _t]u-::mg];lo his big speetacles at the
exubarant Bob.

he

“The gladiulness of our ecsteemed
golvos is also terrific, my estoemod and
idiotic Bunter,” eaid Hurree Juinszet

Ram Singh politely.

*Hasn't Swithy turned up? asked
Bunter.

“He's ecoming back a bl Joier, 1
heard,” answered Harry Wharton,

“ ¢ And that chap Redwing—"

“Hge will be coming along with
Smithy.” .
“ Mt thick, that sailorman fellow

shoving into Greyiriars again, what?”
caid Lunter, blinking st the Famous
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Tive. “I'm rather surprised that the
Head consented. YWhat do vou fellows
think

“1 think vou're a fat idiot,” answered
Harry.

“h, really, Wharton——" )

“1 think you're a silly snob,” said
Dob.

“0Oh, really, Cherry—"

“1 think you're a footling fathead!”
remarked Johnny Bull,

“0Oh, really, Bull—" 3 )

“1 think you ought to be kicked!™
said Mugent.

“Look here—' . s

“My own esteerned thinkfulness is
that the esteemed Bunter is a fat and
lndicrous worm!” said Hurrece Jamsct
Ham Singh.

* Oh, really, Inky—" )

And the Famous Five, having stated
what they thought, walked along the
%Jl-l.tfﬂ'rl't:] as if already fed-up with the
seeinating socicty of Willlam George
DBunter.

The Owl of the Remove rolled after
them.

“1I say, you [ellows ]

“Oh, go and cat coke!” said Johnny
Bull. ;

“What are you getting waxy about?”
demanded Bunter. * You can't expect a
follow of my connections to boe pleased
at a couunon fellow like I{ndwin% being
adimitted to my school. Still, I shall be
I shall take some

3

L

civil to the fellow,
notice of him. .
wing; and don't keep on walking away
while I'm talking to you. ‘The train

will ba in in a fow minutes, and my

ticket is up.”

“Plenty of time to get a ticket for
Friardale,” saul Frank.

“Lend me a bob, then”

“What '

“f left home in rather a hurry, you
see,” explained Bunter. “I left my
piirse on the «cxpensive grand piano——"

“Hu, ha, ha'”

“ Blezssed if T seo anything to ecackle
ak! My pater took my ticket as far as
Courtfield,” said Bunter. " He told me
1 conld walk from Courthield.”

“Good man,” =aid Bob., *Your pater
thinks it will do yvou good to bring down
yvour fat a little™ :

" Deaszt ! Of ecourse, I can't walk”™
said Bunter. I hoped to-see my friend
Smithy here; he would have lent me a
Loh."

“Alore likely to have lent you o
boot 1™

“Look here, 1 don't want a lot of
vilgar back-chat,” said Dunter peevishly.
“I want & bob for my ticket.,”

“There's o telephone ak thiz station,™
suggested” Bob, " Ring up  Duntor
Court, amnd tell the gilt-edged butler to
get that purse off the grand piano, and
sond one of the diamond-studded foot-
mien in the Rolls-Rovee with it,”

“Ha, ha, ha'™

“Look here, the tvoi's coming in™
bowled Bunter, " Are vou going to lend
me & bob, or aren’t vou guillg to lend mie
i hol 7

“Here vou are,” said Wharton, and
Williamm George Donter's fat fingers
elosed on & shilling and he rolled away.

But he did not roll to the booking-
offive.  He rolled into the buffet. Thore
was time to get o ticket to the local
station, but there was also time to got
r cake and ginger-beer, and, in attend-
tng to the more important matter of the
two, Billy Bunter naturally forgot the
lesa important. A shilling’s-worth of
tuck kept him happily occupied till the
Lramnne Grime 1.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Hore she is!™
exclaimed Bob Cherry, and the Famous
Five stopped their stroll up and down

But never mind Red-

R T
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t!lle plfﬁ::farm and took their seats in the
“loeal,

“Bunter looks like missing if," re-
marked Frank Nugent, with a glance
from tho window.

“Here he is!” grinned Bob,

Billy Bunter came rolling across lhe
platform, blinking round through his
hig spectacles for the Famous Five. He
sighted Nugent at the window and
rolled up in haste, Bunter had not re-
marked, on the part of the chums of the
Eemove, any entbhusiaem for his com-
pany.  But their COMPANY Was necessary
to him, as he was going to travel with-
oul. a ticket. Somebody would be
neaded to see him through at Friar-
dale.

He butied into  the carringe, and
tlropped, gasping, into a scat.

*Just in time ! he gasped.

“Oh, lots of time,” zaid Bolb. “ They
haven't looked at the tickets vet,”

il’Eh?l}

“There's & man coming along the
train for the tickets.™

“Oh!T

An inspector arrived at the door of
the carriage. Billy Bunter gave him a
malevolent blink. Sometimes, on the
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railway, they examined tickels at the
start instead of tha finish, and Bunter
regarded such a proeceding as being
in the worst of taste—just as if the rail-
way company suspected fellows of want.-
ing to "“hilk.” Certainly it was rather
awkward for fellows who travelleds
when they could, without paying their
fare.

* Tickets, please!™

Five tickets were shown up.

. Billy Bunter interested himself deaply
mn the secencry on tho other side of the
carriage. He hoped that the railway
mspeetor would pass on and miss him.
But William George Bunter was never
likely to be paksed over:like that. He
filled up too large a portion of the
IH:r':;m:rn with his ample eircumference.
Your ticket, sir!” said the inspee' ar.

Bunter developed deafness,

“Ticket, sic! If the lad's deaf, would
you muind nudging him, sir ** asked the
mspector.

b Cherry nudged Bunwer—a hefty
nudgo. There was & gasping howl from
Bunter. He felt as if ho, had been
rather punctured than nedged.

“Ticket, fathead!™ said Bob.
*“Yarooogh!™
_“J’;'r.”mn'{n keeping the train waiting,
sir, © sald the inspector impatiently.
“Please show your ticket at once.”

" My—my ticket ?" stammered Bunter,
fairly cornered at Jast.

“¥Yes, sir, quick, please!” The in-
spector was growing suspicious,  “Can't
keep the train waiting.’

“Ded-don't keep it waiting on my
sccount,” stuttered Bunter, ““I—I put
my ticket somewhere. Did any of you
fellows sco where T e my ticket ?”

“No, asa!” said Wharton. “For
goodness’ sake show it up, and don't
waste all the afternoon.'

* Oh, renlli,‘, Wharton—"

“Ticket, please!” rapped out the in-
spector sharply. “I must ask you to
step out of the carriage.”

“I—1 think I've lost ite——"

“Then you must take another, if you
have lost it," said the inspector sarcas-
tically. “You can’t travel on this line
without a ticket. Too much bilking on
this line."

“I you arc impertinent, I shall report
vou to the compeny,” said Dunter
Inftily.

“Step onut on the platform!™

"1 say. vou fellows—-""

Lunter had no time for more. The in-
speclor, convinced by this time that
he had to do with a bilk, rcached into
the carriage and seized William Georgo

" Bunter by the collar. Bunter was hooked

out of the carciage like a vory fat
winkle from a a:hL-lE and he landed on
the platform with a bump and a roar.

“Yoooop "

The door slammed.

“PDidn't- that fat idiot take a ficket,
after all?" asked Frank Nugent in
wonder.

Bob Cherry chunekled,

“Thereo was a smear on his chivvy,
which didn’t look as if it had been made
by & railway ticket,” he remarked., ]
fancy the Lbobh went on jam-tarts."

“The fat bounder!™

“1 zay, yvou fellows!" roared Bunter,
The train was moving now, ‘I =ay,
cliuvck out a bob, will vou? This beast
makes out that I'm bilking the com-
pany! Chuck a bob— Oh dear!”

The train was gone.

Br. Bunter, when he had started his
hopeful son on the journcy to Grey-
friars that day, ha considerrd that a
walk from Courtfield to the school would
not hurt Williamn George—in fact, might
do him good. It was to be hoped that
Blr. Bunter was right. For William
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T wag -ejected from the station
E?EIE:" sorts ]-::rf unpleasant remarks ;
and while the train bore ‘the Famous
Five on to Friardale, William George
was wearily, dreuriij.' hoofing it along
a lengthy, dusty road, and wishing that
all railway inspectors could be trans-
ferrod zuddenly to the South Seas, to
a certain island he knew of, where the
watives would have disposed of them
effectually and internally.

R il

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Doubting Thomases !

4 OBBY I™ ;

H “Hallo, old bean!”
Harry Wharton & Co,
turned out at Friardale and
walked down the old famliar High
Siyrect, and turned cheerily into the
loafy lane that led to Greyiriars. Oaks
and beeches and elms in their autumnal
brown lined the lane, very pleasant to
the view of the fellows recently back
from the glare of tropical suns, and
infinitely superior, in their opinion, to
palms and banyans. For an adventurous
trip on a long hulidﬂ.g the Sounth Seas
were all very well; but the chums of
the Hemove agreed that the old country
was the “goods.” Real trees, and real
air to breathe, as Bob Cherry expressed
it, and no dazzling sun to make tha
oyes a?re,aﬂ‘-‘ﬂa dﬁu t Bob was right,

spectally out the sun.
¢ griﬁin : on tha etile in Friardale Lane
was Hnﬁ‘eun of the Shell,

The chums of the Remove knew
I-Iulfl.:‘l::l3 of course. but had little to do
with him at school, Hobby being in the
Shell, whish was two Forms above the
Remove. Middle School had little to
do with Lower School. 8till, old Hob
wasz @ decent chap, if rather a fathead,
and he was the first Greyfriars fellow
to greet the eves of the returning wan-
derers. 2o they stopped to speak to
him cheerily.

Hobson looked at them rather glumly.
He did not seem to be in great spiris
that golden October afternoon.

“Hallo! Who are youi” he asked.

“Fathead!” aonswered Bob politely.

Jameszs Hobson had not really forgoticn
their existence—that was only Shell
£ AN,

“Oh, T remember you mow,” con-
coded Hobson. *You're the kids who
have been to tha South SBeas, or some-
where, or something, what?”

“You've got it exactly,” said Harry
Wharton. “"We've been somewhere, or
something. Just that.”

“Really go to the Pacific?” asked
Hobson. ]

“The realfulness was ternfic, my
esteemed Hobson,” said the Nabob of
Bhanipur. . .

“T'vo heard & lot about it,” =zaid the
Shell fellow., *“They're telling weird
tales in the Remove about treasuro
islands and pearls and cannibals, and
things. Anything in it?"

"Laots!" grinned Bol

“Not all ganmnon ?"" asked Hobson,

“Neo, you assl .

“ A fellow in your Form told me it
was all gammon,” said Hobson, “He
savs you've been to Southend-on-Sea,
not to the South Seas.”

“71 ean guess who that fellow i"" said
Bob, with a warlike look. “I'll punch
Skinner's head first thing !

“Bagged lots of bananas and coco-
nuts, and all that,” said Hobson.

“Lots!” said Nugent.

“Yes, I've hecard about them.
Skinner says you hought the bananas in
h“'PEFI:E;”fmm a man with a barrow—"
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“And got the coconuts at & coconut-
shy at Southend.”

The Famous Five looked at Hobson
of the Shell. They were mentally
debating whether to up-end him over
the stile into the field. Hobson seemead
to think that Skinner's version of their
adventures was funny. It did not strike
the returned voyvagers as funny in tho
least, ]

“1 say, have you come back with lots
af money in your keta ! asked the
Shell fellow 511ddan]i?.c

“*Not more than usual. Why "

“Qh! Then it's gammon about the
treasure T

“Na, you ass; but it belonged to Red-
wmf‘,” said Johnny Bull,

“Pity some of 1t didn't l'nul!'[u:n:tpf:c to you
fellows,” said Hobson. © here,
like an ass, I blew five pounds on a
printing outfit. I'm fed-up with it, and
want to sell it. I'll let you fellows have
it at hall:price. You may find it useful
for the * Greyfriars Herald,” you know—

what 1"
The, juniors grinned. They guessed
now what had caused the cloud on

James Hobson's brow when they had
first sighted him on the stile. It was
just like Hobson to “ blow ™ all his avail-
able cash on something he did not really
want, and find ]!!imﬁﬂﬁ landed, like the
seed in the parable, in a stony place, as

- CONSC] e Ce.

“Thanks!” said Wharton, laughing,
“We're not '!:.'iu:,'ing' rinting outhis at
present, Try Fishy: he's the only mer-
chant in the school.” . 2

“T'vo tried him,” said Hobson dis-
mally. “But he's a Yankee, you know;
ha wants 1t for ten bob. Look hers,
what do you say to two quids?”

“Wouldn't take it 33 a kil old bean.
Ta-tn 1" i

The Famous Five walked on, leaving
Hobeon of the Shell to his gloomy medi-
tation on the subject of the printing
outfit which had cost him five pounds,
and which he did not want.

“Hold on "o minute,”
Hobson, ]

The Famous Five held on. _

“ Ahout that wreck you had ' said
the Bhell fellow.

-I'E'Ell Tll

“Did vou have to pay for the boat?"

“What boat?"

“The one in the wreck—the one you
wrecked against the pier at Bouthend
when you were sailing in the Bouthen

called out

The Famous Five gazed at Hobson of
the Bhell fixedly for a moment., Then,
instead of answering him in words, the
closed in on him, and gras hia
ankles, and lifted them over the stile.
By the time Hobson's ankles reached
the top bar of the stile, Hobson's head
had reached the ground on_the other
side. It tapped as it reached it

Then the Famons Five threw Hobson's
legs away, and the Shell fellow curled
up in the grass, roaring.

Onee more Harry harton & Co.
sauntered on towards the school, leav-
ing Hobs:on of the Shell to sort himself
out at hiz leisure. Hobson's voice fol-
lowed them for quite a distance; and,
to judge by his remarks, Hobby found
no pleasure at all in the return of the
five juniors to Groyiriars

The chums of the Remove smiled
cheerily as they wealked on, but Jolmny
Bull's smile gave place to a thoughtiul
frown,

“Beoms fo he some dort of a yarn

oing the rounds about us at Grey-

riars,” he grunted. " All Skinner, I
suppase.”” ] . ]

“Tha Bkinnerfulness is terrific,” said
“Tha ssteemed Bkinner
hatrerd, and the
He does

Hurree Bingh.
is & victim of envy,
csteemaed wncharitahleness,

not like other fellows to have a rippin
holiday, and he finds a harmless an
necessary pleasure in the detractful-
ness.”

I he ﬁ:i‘-‘a& me any of his jokes about
the Southend Beas, I shall jolly well
punch him!”

“0h, let him
Wharton carelessly.
Bkinner 1

“Hallo, hallo, halle! There's jolly
old Cokér,” ejaculated Bob Cherry.

The juniors were within sight of Grey-
friars when they spotted Coker of the
Fifth walking majestically between
Potter and Greene of that Form.

LCoker of the Fifth was holding forth
on the subject of football, and Potter
and Greens were bearing it with great
fortitude, what time they surreptitionsly
but skilfully stecred him in the direction
of Uncle Clegg’s tuckshop at Friardale.

Horace Coker ceased to expound the
offside rule to his chums as he came
on the Famous Five. A broad grin
adorned his rugged countenance as he
stopped to speal to them., Potter and
Greene coyed them rather ecuoriously.
They, like all Grevfriars, had heard
something of the strange advertures of
the Famous Five during that eventiul
vacation in the SBouthern Seas; also
they . had heard Skinner’s humorous
version, in which the Southern Seas
were changed to the Southend Beas.
Horace Coker declared that it was all
gemmon aboui a Pacific *rayPagu and a
treasurc island, which made Potter and
v!}rgf'nn think there must ba something
ini

“Hallo, youn fags!" grinned Coker.
“Ho FﬂuT‘I’E} got hﬂfcf}t." s

“Halle, old codger;™ said Bob
cheerily. ™ ¥Yes, we'va got back, and
we're glad to see oven you sgain. That's
a bit of a record, isn'f it1"

£ Eh?ll .

Coker was not guick on_the uptake,

“Ever heard of anybody being glad
to see you before?” ingquired Bab.

“You're as checky as e&ver, I seoo”
said Coker. *Your manners haven't
imI::Irq*;.'ad at Blackpool—was it Black-

¥
H?Na, not quite Blackpool,” said Bob.

“1 mean, Southend,” said Coker. "1
understand that you've been haviog a
holiday at Southend-on-Sea.”

“ Amazing!” exclaimed Bob. “Do
you hear that, you fellowe? Coker un-
derstands that we've had a holiday at
Southend-on-8ea, = Fancy Coker under-
derstanding anything!"

“Ha, ha, La!”

“Y don't want any Lower Fourth
cheek P roared Coker. i

“We don't want m’g Fifth Form
swank,” said Nugent mildly; “but we're

tting it.”

5% '1‘Iﬁere’a a yarn going round about the
South Seas and a treasure island and
2 schooner, and all that!” jeered Coker.
“] want you to understand that yom
don't spoof me with a story like that.
Tell it to the Marines! You've had a
voyage from Margate to Southend on o
steamboat—whatt Did you dig up a
treasure on Canvey Island? a, ha,
ha 1™

And Coker roarcd al his own wif.
Coker's wit was never like Yorick's,
likely to sct the table in a roar. DBut
it was sufficient to set Coker himself in
a roar. Coker ofien Janghed with 1m-
mense satisfaction at his own brilliant
sallics, and was quite surprised to sce
grave and serious [aces round him all
the time. )
“Ha, he, ha!” roared Coker. “Yow-
ow-ow-woogooop )
Cokor's roar quite changed, though it
was as loud oz ever, if not louder, as the
Famonus Five madn a sndden charge,

[EL

rip!  said Harey
“Who cares f[oc
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* Ticket, sir?’ asked the inspector.

“If the lgd’s deal would you mind

nudging him, sir? " Bob Cherry gave
Bunter a hefiy nudge, and there was a
gasping howl from the fat junior, ** Yar-
oopogh ! ™ * Your ticket, fathead !*
shouted Bob, (See Chapler 4.)

The juniors went on their way, leav-

ing Horace Coker strewn in the lane.
E.-_uh Potter and Greene gazing down at
1M,

By the time Horace Coker got his
second wind the chums of the Remove
were walking in at the gates of Groy-
friars. Goshing, the porter, touched his
hat, with & curious look at them. The
story of the treasure izsland had pene-
trated to Gosling's lodge., Gosling did
not believe that there was anything in
it. He had heprd cxaggerative school-
boys “tell tho tale ™ before about won-
derful “ hols * that never had happened.
But he hoped there was something in if.
For if the juniors had returned from far-
off seas laden with treasure, surely it
would mean at least a handsome tip for
Wiliam Gosling! So the Greyfriars
porter touched his  hat with  unac-
customed respect and geniality.

“{3lad to see vou young gentlemen
hack, sir,” said Gosling, “§ "ear you'va
had z norful time, sirz. among cannon-
Lalls and pirates and sich,” -

“I don’t know about the cannon-
halls,” grinned Bob Cherry, *And
there was only one pirate, and he was
a mere amateur,  Dut we found a giddy
treasure, Gosling.”

“I'm sure I'm glad to Tear it, =™
sald Gosling. “Dring any of it "ome
with you, sir.”

# Mot o bean™

“Ho!"™ said Gosling.

“You see, it wasn't ouvs,’
Baob; "it was Redwing's"

explamed

“Ho! repeated Gosling derisively,

And he withdrew into his lodge, with
an expression of scepticism on his crusty
face that Doubting Thomas himself
could not have ﬁ'ﬁﬂnﬁ;ﬂd.

“He, he, he!” Sammy Bunter, of the
Second Form, greeted the Famouy Five
s they walked in, with a fat cackle
remarkably like his major’s. "1 say, is
Billy with you ¥

“I think he's walking from Court-
field.” answered Bob.

“He, ho, hoe! Wouldu't the treasurc
run to a taxi farc?” asked Bunter
minor.

“Fou fat little cheeky ovster-—
“He, he, he!™ cackled SBammy. “I've
heard all aliont it. I say, [ expected
something of the sort from my major.
It's in his line. But faney you _follows
spinning varns l:!nue my major: He, he,

lie! Whoooooop!
Sammy DBunter was strewn in the
quadrangle, roarving, amnd the Famous
Five walked on to the School House to
veport their avrival to 3. Quelch.

L1

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

Not Nice !
i IEY'VE come ™
“Hurrah !"
“Here they ave again "
A dozen Nemove fellows

greeted Iarry Wharten & Co. az they
came away from Me. Queliel's studs,

L

Their reception by the Demove master
had not been warm.

It had, in fact, been decidedly chilly.

Mr, Quelch had taken official note of
their rﬂ.;n:.un."Lr:gr the school, end told
them, in the dryest of tones, that they
might go.

And they had ne, feeling rather
damped. ¥ &° s

But whatever their Form master's re-
ception lacked in cordiality, was made
up by the greeting of the Remove
fellows, A dozen Removites surrounded
the Famous Five in the passages, and
marched them off to the Rag, and more
fellows poured in when the news spread
that the voyagers had returned,

It was quite an ovation: and there
was no doubt that their friends wera
glad to sec them again.

“ 5o here vou are, as large as life and
twice as natural!” zaid Squiff.  “Not
gobbled up by the cannibals, what ®"

" Not quite ! said Harry, laughing.

“And you've really been wrecked on
a desoert island 1 exelaimed Tom Brown.

“Really and truly!”

“I wish I'd been there!" said Brown.

“I wish you had, old bean—you'd
have been useful,™ said Bob.,  “DBut we
pulled through all right.”

“It's true, then?” asked Boleover
major.

- ““What's true?"” grunted Johnny Dall.

“ About the voyage in the Pacibic, and

Tue Macxer Linrany.—xo. 1,027,
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the trcasure island, and all that? It
sounds a bit steep, you know.” .

“If you think we're telling lies—"
bawled Johnny Bull.

“Wall, fellows do exaggerate some-
times," said Bolsover major. ‘‘Look at
that story Price of the Fifth told last
term about mountwineering in the Dolo-
mites, and gondolas and things at
Venice, and all that? And Mr. Prout
asked him, before a dozen fellows,
whether his holiday in the Isle of Wight
had done him good.™

“ Fathead I

“Look here, Bull—"

“0Oh, go and eat coke !

“Well, Skinner says—"

“ Bothor S8kinner, and bother you !

“Easy does it, Johnny, old chap!”
eaid Peter Todd. “We know that your
word i as good _as gold; but it's a
startling story all the same.”

“ Anyhow, if youw've been lifting
treasure in the South Seas, I suppoze
you've brought some of it back with
you,” said Hazeldene, “I've heard that
1t was & diamond mine, or something.”

“Penrls I said Nugent.

“ And you got them?”

Yoz, we got them.”

"PThe gotfulness was  tervific, my
esteemed IHazel™

“Well, let’s see ‘em!™ said Hazel-
dene. " Seeing is believing., Of course,

[ know wou fellows wouldn't spin yarns
like Bunter, but I'd like to see some of
the peacls.™

“¥ez, let’'s seo the plunder,"
Toddw.

“Bhow up!” said Bolsover major.

“Wea've mothing to show un,” =sad
Harry Wharton impatiently. ** Wao found
a box of pearls that belongs to Redwing.
He offered to share all round, but we
didn’t want to rob him. That's all there
5 to it 1

“"Rather unfortunate that the jolly old
treasure i3 in the hands of a fellow
who doesn't belong te Greviriars ! miur-
mured Hazel. “'We shall never sce it
now [ :

“If that means that vou doubt my
word, Hazeldene—" said Wharton,
with & glint in his cyes,

“0Oh, not at all ! said Hazel airily.
“1 merely zaid that it ‘was unfortunate.
20 it 13 unfortunate.”

Bolsover-mailor chuckled, and two or
three other fellows grinned. Certainly,
the treasure story scemed a, little dis-
counted by the absence of any treasure.
The Famous Five looked, and felt,
rether uncomfortable. They had written
to their fricnds in the Remove, on their
return to England, and teld them some-
thing of their adventures in the sonthern
scas, That wes a natural enough pro.
cooding ; and they were ready to toll the
whole story if the fellows wanted to
hear it. Dut assuredly they had never
anticipated being put on their trial, as
it were, as o the truth of the story.
They realised that they owed that o
Harold Skinner, Neither had they any
infention of aﬁmvﬂraﬁng ar Proving the
truth of the strange tale, as }Eili:,' Bunter
might have done. -

“0Oh, checze it, vou fellows!™ said
Aquiff, after a moment or two of silenece.
“"Wa all know that that chap Redwing,
of Hawkscliff, had a chart, left him by
his uncle, and that these fellows went
with him to findd whatever it was.
Naturally, they didn't bag any of the
plunder.”

""Wot even a specimen?” sighed Hazel.
*“I should have been so glad to sce a
specimen,”

Baob Cherry's hand went ta his pocket,
where he had a curionsly-shaped coral he
had 'i:rr-mnughfr back to adorn the mantel-

lece in No. 13 S8tudy, DBut he drow his

and out again ampty,
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said

“Go and eat coke, Hazel ! he said.

“Teall us all about it, you chaps ! said
Toddy.

“That's scon done!” said Wharton
curtly, “We went to the Souih Seas io
lind some pearls; we found them, and
came back again. That's all.”

Peter Todd grinned,
“ Now, don't put your back up with an
old ‘pal,” he said, *I'm believing

everything you iell me.”

"Samaaimm!" said Squilf.

“And here!” =aid Tom Brown.
“Nothing to get your backs up ahout,
old beans! Tell us the whole story.”™

“I've told you,” answerod Wharton.
“No need to put in the details. We
;HEHE and camo back again, That's the
ot.

“ Now you're getting ratty ! grinned
Bolsover major. “I say, hasn't Smithy
come back with you®"

“He's coming back later.”

“Well, Bunter, then. Bunter was
with you. We shall get all the details

from Dunter, and a few oier. Where's
Bunter?'

“PBother Bunter [

“"But we want to know——"
[Lussell,

“Oh,.let it drop !* said Wharton im-
patiently.  “We're not sctting up as
heroes wha have

urgeil

Price, of the Fifth, as romancers
Certainly, their own friends did net
think of doubting their word; but it
was evident that %kinncr’a sly insinua-
tions had had & pood deal of cffect else-
where,

All the Famous Five were feeling dis-
poscid to punch Skinner, and the news
that the cad of the Remove had bagged
Study No. 1 was the climax. Wharton
stopped at the door of Study No. 1 with
o grim face, It was true that a fellow
wheo did not turn up on the frst day of
term was not  entitled to claim  lask
term’s study; it was true that Skinner
wasg, strictly speaking, within his rights.
But it was also certain that the bagging
of Btudy Neo. 1 was simply onc af
Bkinrer's impudent wricks, intended to
“takeo a rise " out of the captain of the
Form. Harry Wharton did not feel in-
clined to submit. He throw open the

done terrifie things !
in perilous sean s
We've had a vaca-
tion that was rather
langer than wusual,
that's all. "And'T
want my tea, for
one. Let's got up
to the study, vyou
fellows,™

"Not Ma. 1
Study !” grinned
DBolsover major.

“Why not ¥

“That's Bkinner's
study now.

i nh !II 8

“Has that cad
had the check 1o
bag our study
becauwse we wero
late hack?™ ex-
clained Frank
ugent indignantly,

“ Just that [

“We'll jolly soon
ghift him, then!®

“Go slow, yon
chaps!" said Squiff.
“We've tricd shift-
ing them, all ready |
for vou, and Quelchy
came down heavy on
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hundred lines each

for ragging the cads in the study, and
GQuelehy has given orders that they're
to keep it."

“Quelehy scemred rather crusty when
we saw lnm,” said Beb., “ What's the
matter with the old bired?®™

“Ho doesn't like you !:lrt:r]m:git:g the
hols ' grinned Bqufi. " He's nade a
lot of nasty remarks in the Form-room
ahout fellows who don'’t turn vp on tlme
after the holidays.™

“What rot!” grunted DBob. “Wo
didn't a=k to be wrecked and sent adrift
on the Pacific.”

“Tell Quelchy that yarn, and bring
himm  round ! mggnst&ﬁ Hazel. * He
may swallow it."”

“Oh, shut up!"

Harry Wharton & Co. left the Rag.
Wharton's face was rather set in oxpres-
sion, and his friends weore feeling uncom-
fortalile.  Thev had not forgotten the
story about Price, of the Fifth, quoted
by Balrover major; but it was &istinﬂly
unpleasant to be classed with Stephen

door of Study No. 1 and walked in, and
found Bkinner & Uo. at home and at tea
in their now quarters,

P ]

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Chucked Out !
H.’LHDLD SKINNER glanced up

with a smuile. He was awaro

that the Famouns Five had re-

turncd, and was expecting
visit., Skinncr was quite cnjoying the
situation. Stott leaked rather duﬁinns.
aned Bnoop uncasy. DBat Skinner was
brituming with confidence and
impudence.

“1lalle, you fellows ™ he said amiably.
“Bo youw're back! So kind of you to
give us a look-in

“What are you doing in this study ™
askod IHarry.

“llaving  tea,” answered  Rkinner.
“Harry I can't ask you to tea—the sup-
plics won't run to it. But I'm very
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pleased to see you sale and :ound after
your wild adventurcs at Southend.”

“We haven't been to Southend,™ said
Harry quietly. y
“Was it h'f&_r ate?" inguired Skinner.
“ My mistake: I thought it was South-
end. I heard something about an island,
Thore's an 1sland near Southend, T be-
lisve—Canvey Island, or something.
Weren't you wrecked on Canvey Island ™

“This is my study,” said Harry, with-
aut angwering that question. " You wiall
have to shift out of 1t, Skinner.”

Skmnér shook his head,

“My | study,” he corrocted. o |
claimed it frst day of term, and our
respected Form mastar has confierned it
I refer you to Quelchy."

“ Nover mind Quelchy now.”

“But I must mind Quelchy,” answered
Skinner, with a pained look. “Ile's
my Form master, and I'm bound to mind
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cheap seaside places don't do you any
good, Trf Erjg'ljnt:;-n next time, ™
“You checky rotter——"

“Or Worthing,” said Skinner. *1
really recommend you to give Margain
a miss if 1t has this effoet on you”

“Are you getting out?” asked llarry.

“Hardly ! smiled Skinner.

“¥ou can have our old study,’
gested Snoop. i

“Yoin can keep it!"” answered Whar-
ton. “This is my study 1"

“Ours!” said Skinner gently.

“Arce you getting out?” i

“I've answered that question. You're
beginnin® to repeat yourself, old bean!"

“T ghall zhife you ™

“T refer you to Quelchy,’
Skinner. )

“ ook here, chuck it, Skinner!" said
Stott unexpoectedly. * A lark's all very
well, but it's a bil mean to bag o fellow's
study. Let him have his room."”

“Arc you frightened already at the
first sight cf Hiz Magnificenee I sneercd
Skinner.

Stott Aushed crimson.

“I'm not frightened, you rotter—and
vou know itl I say it's a dirty trick to
bag a fellow's study beeause he's late
back.™

“ Hear, hear!"” said Bob Cherry, ab

the door.

¥
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"The hear-hear-
fulness 1s terrific.”

“If wyou're afraid
of Wharton you can
walk ¢ut when ho
orders you, Stott,”
snid Skinner coolly.
“I'm staying! I'm
not a funk I

“If Wharton
orders moe out I
shall jolly well
stay !™ said Stotbt
savagely. “If he
asks mpo decently I
shall go."

Wharton’s angry
face relaxed into a
simila.

“You'ro too good
a chap for the com-
any vou keep,
%St{::tt,” ho said, I
ask vou avilly to
let me have my
study.” .

“That does 1f,
then 1" said Stott,
and he rose from
the table.

He gathered up
hiz books and other
things, Snoop look-
= ing more and more

boy just taking

him—as a good, obedient, respectful
fellow, such as I pride myself on being.™

Snoop grinned, but Frederick Stott
still looked rather dubipus. Stott was
mpch under Skinner’s influence; but ho
was not a bad sort of fellow when left
to himself, or when he thought for him-
sell, Since he had learned what the rest
of the Form thenght of the matter Htott
had been cogitating, and ho was not
satisfied.

s@oame lawless fellows actually tricl
1o turn us out this afterncon,™ wenk on
Qkingier, © “1'm sorry to say that they
have rveeeived impositions from  Mr
Queleh.  Bit what could tliey expect!
Defyving the orders of a Forme master 15
really too thick 1"

“You measly cad!” growled Johnny
Tull.

Skiner looked at him.

“Your mauncrs haven't improved in
the vac, DBull,” ha remarked.  “Those

uneasy as ho

watched him. Stott was the only fight-
ing-man in the shady trio, and he was
going. The Co. in the doorway made
room for Frederick Stett to pass, and
Bob Cherry gave him a cheery clap on
the shoulder as he went,

‘“Good man!” he said; and Stolt

rinned and went on up the passage to
gmd:;_ No. 11.

“ Now, you two ! said Ilarry. :

“Oh, we'ro staving, thanks!' said
Skinner. “Yon can't frighten us with
your . scowling.” . 1

“I've told you I shall shift you?

“And I tell you that if you luy a
finger on me, you bully, T yell for a
prefect 1 said Bkinner.

Wharton's eves gleamed, ond he made
a step towards the cad of the Remove,
Sidney James Bpoop jumped up, The
Inok on Wharton's lace was cnough for
lim.

“Look here, it was ouly a lark!” he
said. " Study No. 11 is all right

TWOrENCE,
for me. ILct the chap have his study,
Skinner.”
“You frightened, too?” sneered
akinuer.,

“Oh, rats!"”

Snoop followed Stott. Skinner was
left alone in his glory, so to speak. But
Bkinner had no intention of surrendor-
ing. He felt assured that he had tho
upper hand, with the support of the
b .rm master, and that was enough for
Akinner.

“I'm waiting !'" said Whacton grimly,

“Would you mind wailing in the pas-
gage " inquired Skinner. "I don't want
to be personal, but I don’t really core for
your company in my stuily.”

“Are you going?”

“MNot the least little bit! Bhut tha
door after you, Wharton. And knock
bofore coming in if you pay another
visit to my study. ¥You seem to haove
forgotten Greyfriars manners on your
trip to Meargate |

“Hold on, Harry!” murmured
Nugent. *If Mr. Quelch says he's to
have the study—"'

“Tha word of the esteemed Quelchy
15 law,” remarked Hurree Jamset Ramn
Singh, shaking his dusky head.

Wharton did not heed. He was in-
tensely angry—too angry to reflect.
The discovery on his return to school
that he and his friends were regarded
by a good many fellows as romancers in
the style of Billy Bunter owing to
Skinner’s sly malevolence, had exasper-
ated him. But for that, probably, he
would have accepted the new arrange-
ment as a matter that could not

helped. Now he did nothing of the
kind, He grasped Skinner tt:ﬂ the collar
and swung hirmn away from the table.

* (ot out!" he said
Skinner spun towards the dcorway.

8kinper was strong in cunning end
duplicity, but in other :eaE?cts & was
not sturdy. Too much slacking and too

many surreptitious cigarcttes made 1t
difficult for Skinner to hold his own
when it came to fisticuffs.

He reeled breathlessly against
door, his eyes gleaming with malice.
“Fou roticn éﬁul{y t r he panted.
“Zhut up and clear!™

il | shallpgcr straight to Mr. Quelch
and tell him that I've been turncd out
of my study [ yelled Skinner. :

“You can go to Jericho if vou I|IE+3I
Onlv got out of this study before you're
chucked out!” .

“3Well, 1 won't get out!" snarled
Skinner.

Wharton grasped him by the shoulders
and whirled him into the passage. There
was & crash as Skinner landed.

“ ) what a fall was. there, my conntry-
men I mourmured Bob Chorry.

“Y{a, ha, ba!l” _ B

Skinner staggered to his fect. With
o face white with rage, he limped to
the Remove staircase. The chums of
the Remove looked at omne another
rather dubiously.

“ Better come along to my shisir,v to
tea,” suggested Bob Cherry. I'hat
worm has gone to call Quelchy.

“ I'm staying here,” answercd Harry.

“ But Quelchy—"

Wharton made no n:lpl;,f. As & matter
of fact. it was alrea 3 dawning upon
him that he had acted hastily. That
fact was still more clearly borne in npon
Liz mind when Loder of the Sixth cae
up the Remove staivcase.

“Wharton heret”

“ Yes, Loder.”
“I'm to take
master. Come on,

Wharton drew & deep breath, For a
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gecond he hesitated, and then, without
a word, he followed the Bixth Form
preiect down the stairs

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Tes it Study No. 13!

Wb SAY, you fellows.” ]
I Billy Bunter had arrived.
He blinked into Study No. 13
in the Remove passage—the study
which belonged to Bob Cherry, Hurree
Singh, Mark Linley, and little Wun
Lung. All those fellows were there, as
well as Johuny Bull and Frank Nugent,
Poter Todd and Squiff and Tom Brown
and Lord Mauleverer, and several more
of the Remove. A celebration scemed
ta be toward in Study No. 13. A bright
firo burned in the grate, the table was
laid for tea, and several parcels of good
things were being unpacked.  Bunter
looked npon the preparations for a feed,
and saw that they were good, and
smiled.

Hitherto his fat face had
frown. .

Dunter had returned tdé Greyfriars;
anct that eircumstance ought to have -sent
a thrill through Greyfriars from end to
end. But it hadu't. There was wo
doubt, in Bunter's opinion, that it ought
to have: and no doubt at all that it
hadn't.

Here was Bunter, back {rem the South
Seas, from perils ‘of shipwreck and
savages, bursting with the importance of
his marvellous adventures—and nobody
cared! Had he come back from a trip
to Blackpool or Torquay, he could not
have been  less regarded.  Fellows
actually did net seemn to care whether
he had come back or not. Jle might
have been gobbled up by cannibals, or
sharks, in the far-off Pacific. He bhadn't
been, but he might have been. And
Greyfriars generally did net scem to
care & button whether he had or not!

He had met his minor, Sammy, as he
rolled in, and greeted him:

“Well, here I am back from the South
Seas, Hammy ™

“ Liar ! was Sammy’s brotherly reply.

He met Bolsover major next.

“Just back from the
Bolsover ! he said cheerily.

“Liar!” said Bolsover major,
walked on.

Then he ecame on Hazeldene and
Fishet T, Figh,

“Here I am, fresh from the cannibal
islands, you infﬁﬂwa," said Bunter,

“Laar™  said  Hazel and Fishy
together, like fellows speaking with the
SAME VOIOE,

It was getting monotonous,

Bunter rolled indignantly inte the
House. He reported himself to AMr
?ue!ch, and would gladly have given
that gentleman o ﬁi" anegl  thrilling
accatnt of his marvellons adventures,
which had grown much more marvellous
since his return from the place where
they had happened., Buat Ar, Quelch’s
mannay was chilly, and did not invite
such conhdences, Bunter aniffed lndig-
pantly as he volled away from his Form
master’s study, and on the stairs he met
William Wibley.

“I'm boack, old fellow,” said Bunter.
“T've had no end of a wild time in the
South Seas.”

“Liar!" said Wibley cheerfully.

In the Remove passage he came on
Micky Desmond.

“Just back from the tropics, Micky,”
he said.

" Laar ! said Micky,

It really seemed as if the Remove
fellows had a very limited voeabulary at
their eommmand ; limited to one word, so
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anel

far as Bunter was concerned. No doubt
they considered it a suitable word us
ap ﬁ'ied to Bunter. _

unter blinked 1nto Study No, 1, and
found it empty; he blinked into Study
MNo. 7, and no one was there. Peter
Tadd might have been there to welcome
8 study-mate returning from wild
regions of the earth, Bunter considered.
But Peter wasn't there., Bunter rolled
on, and arrived at Study No. 13. And
there, as already related, the frown on
his fat face gave way fo a smile as he
gaw the feast that was toward,

But in Study No. 13 nobody seemed
spectally pleased to sce him, Often and
often it had aceurred that nobedy was
E]f-e{'iﬂ.":.? leased to see Williain George

unter., MNow it oceurred again, Mark
Linlev, who was always eivil, gave him
a nod. That was all. Nobody even
asked him intp the study. That, how-
ever, was a mattor of little moment:
Bunter could dispense with an unim-
portant trifle like that. He rolled in.

“Here 1 am, you fellows,” he said
affably. “Feed on, what!” He blinked
round at the buq juniors,  ““Sort of
celebration, what?™

“Bort of,” agreed Peter Todd.

“Killing the fatted calf for the return-

m le:ligals, ch?™  asked DBunter.
“That's very thoughtful of ¥you,
Toddy."

“Go hon ! said Toddy.

“You haven't said yet thal you're glad
to see me back,” remarked Bunter sar-
castically.

“Why should I begin telling whoppors
the minute I see youi®
“0h, really, Toddy—"

“Still, T should be glad to see your
back,” added Toddy.

“Ha, ha, ha!

“Beast! I osay, Mauly, old fellow,
give us yvour fin,” smd Bunter,

Lord Mauleverer sighed and extended
his fin. But as he saw Bunter’'s “fin "
advancing te moeet it, e withdrew his
hand. Bunter's fat paw was in its usual
state of requiring a wash, and was
moreover sineared with jam and sticky
with toffec. Lord Mauleverer was
rather particular in such matters,

“I=I'l shake hands with you
to-morrow morpin’, Bunter,” he said
hastily,

“Eh! YWhy

“ After yvou've had a wash.* _

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the juniors,

“0Oh, real];;, Mauly! I say, you
fellows, I don’t sce anything to cackle ut
in Mauly's bad manners. When will the
feed be ready

*When Wharton comes up,” answered
Bob Cherry.
“Blow Wharton! Wharton doesn't

matter, I suppose,” said Bunter warmly.
“Bother Wharton!  Wharton can go
and cat ecoke! DBesides, where is he?
How long will he hei™

“That’s the lot,” said Bob, turning out
the last [Imrce'[.

“How long will Wharton he®™ roarcd
Bunter.

There’s a Topping
Story of

GREYFRIARS
in This Week’s

“POPULAR"!

“Eh! Trobably six feet, if he goes on
growing.”

“You silly ass! I'm hungry.”

“I scem to have heard you make that
remark before, Bunter. How on earth
did you get here so soon?” asked Bob. .
“¥You scem to have walked from Court-
field in record time.”

“I got a_lift on a market cart,” said
Bunter, “I tipped the man a bob for &
lift. He made a lot+of low remarks
when I got off and told him that I'd left
my meoney at home and conldn’t let him
have the bob. You know what the
lower classes are! You know, Linley,
especially, as you're one of them,” added
Bunter affahly,

"1 know what people feel like when
they are bilked, at any rate,” answered
Mark,

“Just what I should have expected
from a fellow like you ™ sneered Bunter,

You mnaturally sympathise with low
Mighters,™
] -t If I dgdl:lt’t, I shouldn't let yvou butt
into my study to tea,” remar i

Y gt ﬁﬂ" ked Linley

:‘r ':..;'}I;h{' you Bchtek;' rotter—"

ut up, Hunter " suggrested Johi
Bull. "“Halle, hore's ﬁ'lg‘gtuu p ey

Harry Wharton came into the study
His1 friends looked at him 1'ath~:}u.*
anxiously, Wharton’s temper was some-
timez a rather wnecertain quantity; and
they had no doubt that lie had had a
painful interview with Mr, Quelch, The
incident of Study No. 1 was annoying,
but the fellows did not want the day
of their return to Greyfriars to be
darkened by black looks and BNErY re-
sentment.  Fellows at Grevfriars were
cxpected to take things as they came
and keep smiling.

Wharton seemed to have realised as
much, for his face, though rather grave,
was not at all sulky or angry,

“Quelechy mad as a ™ oas
nghﬂ ¥ hatter " asked

“Rather! I've been sent fo the
Head,” answered the captain of the
Remove, with a grimace.

“Oh, my hat! Licked?’ asked
NLI 'I:II'Itq -

“No; the Head gave me a jow, and
then asked me about the South Seas
said Wharton, with a smile,

“Good old sport!”

“The fact is, I went off rather at the
deep end,” confessed Harry. **Skinner
15 & cad; but I can't turn him out of
the studi' Quelchy’s given him, of
course! ['ve told the [Head I'll let the
matter drop. and he was satiified with
that. Let the ead keep the study, and
be hanged to him !"-

“That's all right!"” said Peter Todd,
" Morewaeys of killing a cat than choking
it with eream. Ekinner won't keop the
study long. I know how to persunde
him to turn out. Now sit down to our
giddy feast, and never mind Skinner.
And we want the story of the South Seca
trip over tea—all friends hoere, ™

“Yaas, begad!™ said Lord Maule-
verer.

“I say, yon fellows, I'll tell you all
about if—="

“¥You won't,” said Peter. *We want
the facts.”

“Why, you beast—"*

“Bhut up, Bunter !

The Famous. Five sat down in cheery
mood to the feast, Skinner and all his
works being dismissed from their minds.
Over the feast the tale was told of the
Famous Five's adventares in southom
waters, Billy Dunter’s jaws  being
happily occupied otherwise, in making
a steady, determined, and unrelaxing
attack on the good things on the table,.
And, as the poct has remarked, all was
calm and bright.
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Perspicacity of Peier!
HERS}LIJ SKINNER, the follow-

ing day, wore & cheory smile.

Skinner was skill in es-
' sion of the study belonging to
Harry Wharton and Fran{: Nugeant.

Ha was “on his own " there, as Snoop
and Stott had gone back to their old

uarfors. But Skinner did not mind
that. He had “given Wharton a fall,”
as ha had expressed it; he had bagged
the Form captain's study, and was keep-
ing it, and “ His Magnificence,” if he
did not like 1t, could lump it

It was quite a triumph [or Skinner,
who had often longed to give the cap-
tain of the Remove a fall, and had never
sueceadod in so doing.

What the other fellows thought of his
conduct did not matier to Skinner, They
told him what they thought, and found
him impervious, 1t was no new experi-
cnce to Bkinner le be called vopleasant
names by the other Bemovites.

He rather hoped that Wharton would
raise the matter apain, thus entailing
morg trouble with Mr. Quelch. Whar-
ton, however, let the matter drop.
Nugent zaied nothing more about it
Harry Wharton had  taken up  his
quarters—tcmporarily—in Ne. 13, with
Tiob Cherry & Co., and Kogent had had
room  fowrned for him in No. 14, with
Johnny Bull, Squiff, and Fisher T, Fish,
Fisher T, I'ish had raised =omoe cbjection
ta boing crowded in the study, bub had
withdrawn fthat objection afioer uilf
had rapped lis head on the stady toble,

Bquiff was prepared to go on rappin
till the objection was withdrawn; an
Fishy withdrew it quite rapidly. Neither
of the dispossessed juniors carcd for
No. 11, with Snoop and Stott, and cer-
tainly they would have declined to share
No. 1 with Bkinner, 8o they were
scaltered along the Remove passage,
and Harold Skinner was left alone in
his glory,

That was the end of the matter, in
Bkinner's opinion. Later in the day
he discoversd that the matter was not
quite at an e¢nd.

After class Teter Todd looked for
Skinner, and found him in the Bag.
Ho tapped him on the shoulder,

“"Looking for you, old bean!" said
Peoter agrecably.

“Well, here I am,"” replied Skinnor,
with rather a surly look. “What do
vou wank®"

“Only to ask you a guestion,™

"Cough it up ™

“What time will it suit you fo have
the gloves onl” :

“Eh? I'in not fighting you, you ass

“That's your litlle error; you are™
answered Peler amiably. * After tea, In
the pyu—whati”

Skinner bucked away.

“Took lere, Todd—"

"Wlho's vour second " asked Peter.

Skinner backed fartlher awoay,

“Keep your distance ' he said, “Do
you think I don't know your game, you
rotter ¥ YWharton's put you up to this.
Thoso ecacds can't turn me out of my
sbudy, and they've put you up to it.
Weli, I can jolly well tell you that I'm

e

Instead of answering Hobson in
words the Famous Five closed in
on him, ped his ankles and
liffed them over the stile. By the
time Hobson's ankles reached the
top,har of the stile, Hobson's head
had reached the ground on the

other side. It tapped hard as ii
reached it-! (See Chapler 5.)

not clearing out of Study No. 1. Seot?
And if you pick a row with me I won't
put the gloves on, L'll appeal to Mr.
Cuelch, ™

Peter smiled oheerily.,

“Go ahead with it,"” he answered.
“*What do you think Quelchy will aay "

“I fancy vou will fnd wourself in
trouble when Quelchy knows that you've
been put up to bullying me out of my
study,” sneered Skinner.

“Who's talking about a study?”’ asked
Peter, raising his eyebrows,

“(h, come off!" sneered Skinner,
“What arc we going to fight about,
then 1"

“I disapprove of vou."

“What !

“1 think a licking would do you
gpood,” explained Peter.

“Put it how you like,” sneered
Skinner. “Mr, Queleh will know what
to think; and I tell you plainly that £
sholl go straight to him."

" Nothing to stop you," said Peter.
“I think very likely Quelchy will ap-
prove if you tell him that I've licked
vou for smoking cigarettes in  the
Remove passage.”’ .

“What?" yelled Skigner.,

“Q0f course, Quelchy may think I've
taken rather a lot on myself, licking
follows for smoking, as if I was a pre-
feot,” remarked Peter thou htfully.
“8till, T think that, upon the whole, he
will approve. Don't you think so?"

Skinner gazed at the cheerful Toddy.

1t dawned on himm that he was not the
only fellow in the Remove who could ba
sharp. Certainly, Mr. Quelch would be
extremely angry if he learned that a
Roemove fellow had thrashed Skinner for
keeping possession of Study No. 1. But
if he learned that a fellow had thrashed
Skinner for smoking in the Remove
passage that would be a. gee-gec of
quite another eolour. Mr. lglmlch had
caned Bkinner more than once

“You sce, we're fed uwp with your
nasty little ways in_ the Remove
passage.”  explained Poter Dblandly.

{Cantinucd on pege 16.)
Tae Maoxer Limrary,.—No. 1,027
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“T'vo decided that I'm not going to
stand them any longer. Last evening
vou were smoking in your study.”

“What business iz that of yours?”
hissed Skinner,

“T don't like it," said Toddy. * I‘;n
down on it. DMr. Quelch is down on if,
just as he was down on us for turning
vou put of No. 1. You seem to like your

ormn master butting in—when it suils

ou, You've got no end of respeck for

iiﬂ authority when it ¢comes to keeping
f.nﬂf,her fellow’s Etm'éiy. Efi’c-‘i'[, I'm fol-
owing your example. m respecting
him !:g S:L’m}l an extent that I won't allow
vou to disregard his orders abont
smoking. I'm going to wallop you for
smoking: Bee?’

“I'm not giving up that study!l”
hissed Bkinner, i

“You're wandering from the point,
old bean. You keep on talking about
a study, when I'm talking about your
bad habits snd your dizrespeet to Mr.
Quelch."”

“¥ou cheaky cad!™

“Here and now, or in the gym?”
asked Peter.

“Go wnd eat coke!”

Skinner backed farther off, and Peter
followed him up, smiling, but implaec-
able. A number of Remove fellows had
gathered round, and all of them wero

inming. The Famous Five were nol

ere. Peter had requested them to
keep out of the Rag till after tea. They
were not to be mixed up in the affair,
Skinner had a hunted look. He had
fully expected Wharton's friends to give
him trouble, if they could, over his
sharp practice in bagging Btudy No. 1,
but ?uz had relied on Mr. Quelch’s pro-
tection. Assuredly, the Form master
would have protected him in ession
pf the studyv., But this little affair had—
ostensibly, at least—nothing to do with
the dispute about Neo. 1, BSkinner ces-
tainly did not want to report to the
Remove master that a Remove man had
licked him for smoking. That would
mean a caning to follow the licking.

“"Keep off, you cad!” hissed Skinner.
“I'm not going to fight you! I'll go
straight tﬂ?[r. Quelch !

“T'va no objection,"” smiled Peter.
“In fact, 1'd tike Quelchy to know what
a good boy I am, and how keen I am
on upholding his orders."”

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the juniors.

“ You mean that if I give up the study
you'll let this drep?" hissed Bkinner.
“Think I'm_a fooli"

“ Mot at all. 1 think you're a rogue,”
angwered Poter, “Are you readyi”

“Keep off I roared Skinner.

Tap!

Peter's kouckles landed on Skinner's
sharp chin. Bkinner made another jump
back. Pater followed him up, and there
was another tap.

“Go it, Skinner!™ roared DBolsover
mejor. ““Don't be a funkl”

Skinner panted

“ Keep off, vou rotier! I tell you—

Tap! Skinner broke off with a yell.
It was his sharp nose this time that
receivad the tap, and it brought the
water to his eyes.

Tre Macxer Lisrary.—No. 1,027
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 “Go 1, Bkinner!™ chuckled the

juniors, _
“Funk!” hootod Bolsover major.
Tap, tap, tap!

Skinner screwed up bis courage at
last and put up his hands and began
to fight.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Kot Good Enough !

b O it
G “Back up, Skinner!”
“Ha, ha, ha!"

There was no help for i, and
Harvold Bkinner put up the best hght
ho could. Peter Todd came on hard and
fast, still with a smile on his face. It
would not -have cost him much efort
to knock the weedy cad of the Remove
out in one round; but he was 1n no
hurry. He warded Skinner's yicious
blows, and tapped him on the nose, and
on the chin, and on the chest, with a
sories of rather hard taps, every one of
them painful.

Skinner igme ground till he reached
the -wall of the Rag, and could give no
mnora.

Then he had to stand up to it, and
he fought savagely,

Two or three drives came home on
Peter Todd, but -he did not seem to
mind very much; there was little force
in the drives of the slacker of the
Remove. And all the timo Peter's hard
knuckles were tepping and rapping.

Skinpner almost hoped that Todd
would knock him down, so that he
would have an excuse for not gebtin
up again, But ‘Toddy did not knoc
him down. He ta and rappod, and
rapped and tapped.

hinner szeemed to be understudving
e punch-ball. Certainly he was not
much more dangerous to his opponent.

He dropped his 'hands at last.

“Keep off, you rotter!™ he gasped.
“1 give vou best!™
il hnnis, gaid Poter, *Think
you've had enough "

“*Yes, you cad!"

“Sorry I don’t agres. There's one
for your boke!™

“* ¥Yarooooh !

“That's for your chin.”™

“Whoop!"

“And that——  Hallo, you're going
on again, are you? Good! I thought
vou had & little beef left in you.™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Skinner put up a desperate effort. He
was so enraged now that he had almaost
forgotten that he was a funk.

Tor several minutes there was quite
a hefty Gght in the Rag, and the Ro-
move [ellows looked on with interest.

Peter Todd received several rather
severe knocks, one or two of which made
him blink, but they did not make him
rocede. Hammer and tongs the two
went at it, till SBkinner’s new-found
courage suddenly failed him, and he
flopped on the floor,

“Taking a rest?" asked Peter agree-
ably.

"Hﬂw!" groaned Skinner.

“Get vp, you funk!” growled Bols-
l:ﬂ.'m'”mnjnr, “You're not half licked

f0w-wow [ Ow!™
“ 3o ik, Skinner '™ chudkled Stotf.

HWaiting for yon!" aaid Peter
politely.
“You rotter] I'm done!” gasped
Skinner.

“You mean vou want o little rese?"
asked Toddy, “ All serene. We'll have

rounds.  You kEQ’H time for us, Mauly 7
“Vans, begad!” amsented Lord
Mauleverer.

“Get up, Skinner!” roared Bolsover
ma. jor.

“Ow! I can't!™

*¥ou malingering worm," said Bols.
over in disgust. “I'll jolly well help
you, then!"

Beolsover major grasped Skinner by
the collar and hauled him to hiz feot.
Ektlti’lnﬁr staggered, panting, against the
wall.

“Ready " asked Peter.

“You rotter!” hissed Skinner. *1
won't give up the study!®

“That's not the point. The point is
will you give up smoking "

“Ha, ha, ha "

“I'll go to Mr, Quelch—""

“And tell him you refuse to give up
smoking " nsked Poter,

“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the juniors,

Skinner panted with rage. He sidled
along the, wall az Peter advanced on
him and made a sudden rush for the
door. A roar of laughter followed him
from the Rag as he Hed.

“Here endeth the first leseon,” said
Peter Todd cheerfully, and he dabbed

hia nose with his handkerchicf and
strolled out of the Rag.

Skinner had escaped to his study—
Ne. 1 Btudy, He threw himsell into
a chair there, quivering with rage. He
was abouteto light a cigarette to con-
fort himself, when he paused in time
and refrained. It dawned upon Skinner
that he had to give up smoking if he
was nob to give up the study., Fie was,
20 to speak, in a cleft stick, Mr.
Queleh  would have been severely
“down " on any fellow who had under-
taken to thrash SBkinner inte giving up
the study, but he could scarcely have
disapproved of any Remove man who
had undertaken to thrash him inte
EIVIng ug nasty habits. Toddy was as
keen as Skinner was sharp, and he had
the upper hand now—so long as
Skinner  brazenly defied the orm
master's orders 1n the matter of
smoking.

Skinnor gritted his teoth,

“"Tha rotter! I'm keeping the
study!” he snarled.  “T'Il jolly well
chuck up smoking for a bit and take
the wind out of his sails. I'm sticking
to this study like glue!™

Sidney James Snoop looked in a little
later. There was a grin on Snoop's
face,

“You've dished, old bean!" he re-
marked.

Skimner gave him a plare.

g 'J’ﬂrdd;i"[-:lprnilylknrt:, what *" prinned
Enoop. “He's going to thrash you for
smoking till you give up Wharton's
study. FHa, ha, ha ™

“Oh, shuk up!™

"You can't do anvthing,'” chuckled
Suoop. ""Go to Quelehy, and it will all
come out about the smoking. You're
cornered !

“Tve pgiven
Ekinner.

“0h, my hat?"

“And I'm keeping the study.”

“I'd rather give up fhe study. my-
self," said Snoop.

“Well, T wouldn't! Wharton’s not
getting the belter of me so casily as
all that."” snarled Skinner.

Skinner was at prop in Study Na, 1,
all on his own, when Toddy looked 1n.
He suiffed suspicions]y.

“Wot smoking ¥ he remarked,

“T'wve given ik up ! sneercd Skinoer,
“Tf yon can find & ecigavetic in this
study I'll eat it!™ .

“Good man!” satd Peter heartily,
“Tm jolly glad. Tt will be no eng
Letker for vour healih, old bean.”

“So you'll have nothing to tell Blr,
Qualeh, and if you pick a row with me
again I'll go to him,” sneered Skinoer.

wp smoking ! said
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“My dear man, I've nothing to row
with you about, if you've given up
simoking,”” said Peter amiablyn

“But I'm keeping the study,” jeered
Skinner,

Peter Todd made no reply to that;
he departed to his own quarters for

rep. Skinner weont sullenly on with

ia wark, He had finished prep when
the door oponed and Sampson Quincy
Iffey Field looked in.

“IWhat time to-morrow will suit you,
Skinner " he asked.

11 Eh 'E-?? I R \ \ h ]

“"Tnn the gym, or in the Ragl"™ asked
Squift. 4

“I'm not fighting you, you idiot!”

“You are, old bean,” said Squiff
cheerfuily. “I've heard from loddy
how he had reformed you, and I'm
taking 2 hand myself. Last Saturday
yvou woent into the Cresz Keya to play
billiards with the shady rotters there.”

“No  business of vours!” snarled
Skinner.
“Lota!” answerad Sguiff. “I'm not

ing to have the Form I belong to
g?-sgraced by wvou, Skinner. I take this
persdnally; and I am going to thrash
Vou !;;:rr breaking bounds and going into
a pub.”

skinner glared at him, specchless
with rage.

“If  you'll tell me who's your
second———"" wont on Squiff.

“You—you rotter!” gasped Skinner.
“Potor Todd's put yon up to this. It's
a trick to get me out of this study.”

“Whe's talking about a study? I'm
going to thrash wyou for pub-haunting
and disgracing my Form. I'm quite
preparcd to have the matter reported
to AMr. Queleh, if vou choose™

Skinner almost clioked.

“Think it over,” =aid Squiff cheerily.
“Tom Brown's my sccond, and he'll
sca your man about it any timo you
like. Only the fight's got to come off
to-morrow., I'm ER{‘:] on that."

And Squiff strolled away.

Bkinner sat for quite a long time,’
in savage silence, after the Australian
junior was gone.

He realised that, owing to the deep
sagacity of Peter Todd, the pame was

“ -

p;\. fight with Squiff, whe was ono of
the hardest hitters in the Remove, was
not to be thought of. Skinner shud-
dered at the idea of if. Had Sqniff
undertaken to thrash him o for  not

giving up the study, Skinner's course
would have been easy; he would have
appealed to Mr. Que l:fh But he could
not appeal to Mr. Quelch to protect him
against a Remove man who was going
to thrash lim for pub-haunting.
Skinner's manners and customs in that
respect had , to be kept seeret from Mr.
Quelch.

Skinner thought it over, long and
hard. He was up against it, and he
could see no way out—except by the
door of Study No. 1, as it were.
Skinner prided himsclf upon his cun-

ning, but his cunning had let him
down. By his own bad habits and
genoral shady rascality, he had de-

livered himself, so to speak, into the
hands of the Amaleckites. There was
nothing “for it but surrender—and ho
realised it. Otherwise, he had before
him the prospect of a serics of terrifie
combats—all of them on some subject
that he dared not let his Form master
hear of. Skinner’s face was white with
rage when he made uwp his mind at
last; but at last he did make it up.

When he camo down to the Rag he
found the Famous Five there. He
walked up te Harry Wharton, whe
gave him a carcless glance,

* Wharton "

i 1‘::‘3" ?n

“You can have your old study. I'm
gpoing back to Study Ne. 11.7

“0Oh, thanks!

That was all!

Skinner left the Rag, and hiz cars
hurned as he heard the long and loud
chuckle that [ellowed him.

The next day, Harry Wharton and
Frank Nugent took possession of Study
No 1, and Skinner was back in hisz old
quarters, with Snoop and Stott. And
Bauifl Inrgl:at. hiz intention of thrashing
Skinner for pub-haunting. And if
Skinner's eyes glittered with malice
whenever he saw the captain of the
Remove that was not a matter ic cause

anyone much concern.
THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Birds of a Feather!

ISHER T. FISH smiled with
F satisfaction. ‘The keen, sharp,
bony face of the bright youth

from across the Atlantic posi-

tively beamed. TFisher Tarleton Fish
was pleased with himself and things in
goneral, .

When Fisher Tarleton Fish smiled
with satisfaction there was generally
good reason for somebody elso to frown
with dissatisfaction. So it was in the
Erusnnh case. The business man of the

emove had brought off & bargain;
and he was eminently satisfied because
in the first place, he had secured an
article for a tenth of its value; in the
sceond place, had left the other fellow
feeling very sore. The other fellow's
soreness was a testimony to the exceed-
ing sharpness of Fisher 1. Fish—a
ﬁn&hty upon which that true son of

Uncle Shylock ¥ prided himself,

Hobson of the Shell, hard up finaneci-
ally, and deeply repemtant of having
“blown ” five pounds on a printing out-
fit he did not want, had made the
plunge a} last, and sold it to the Ameri-
ean junior. Fishy had given him tenm
shillings for it. Had Hobzon of the
Bhell been as cute and smart as a
youth raised in the great United States,
ng doubt he could have found a better

market, But James Hobson was
neither cute nor smart; and perhaps
was all the better for thet. But cov-

tainly he had landed & big loss over
his .-Elqa.iings with a youth fo whom
cutencss and smortness were as natural
as the air he breathed.

Fisher T. Fish knew that he could
got a pound, at least, for that outht
at Mr. Lazarus' sccondhand shop "in
Courthield; but it did not seem to have
occurred to poor Hobby to try Mr.
Lazarus. Mot that Fishy intended to
let that printing outht go for a pound.
He intended to keep it till he found a
likely purchaser, and he hoped to bag
at least four pounds, perbaps oven as
much as the original cost—perhaps even
more, if he came across a ““mug * with
sifficient simplicity, When Fishy -was
buving, he was quite a different sort of
Fish from Fishy when he was selling,

Fisher T. Fish was in the Hemove
box-recom now, contemplating his pur-
chase.  Any fellow with a taste for
amatonr printing might have heen
very well pleased with that natty little
outfit. Fishor T. Fish did not care two
straws about amatour printing, or any-
thing eclse that had no moncy in if.
But he was pleased with his bargain.
Ten shillings had purchastd- that five-
med outht—and even the ten shil-
ings had not been Fishy's own, as he
had drawn it on interest on cerfain

(Contimued on next page.)
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YOUR EDITOR!
-
BUDDING POETS!

A wanis to know if I could add a
few extra pages to the MAGKET
and «devote 1t to poetry wnitten

though fruitful enough, is hardly prac-

tiealile, Soma of the other readers
might jib at the poetry, vou know, This

“ Al the shy poct, blushing unscen,

would be able to blossom forth in a burst

of poctical inspiration.” Well, he can

LOYAL reader of the old paper
Ly readers. Aly Liverpool chum's idea,
is what my correspondent says about it:
do that—Dbut not in the MaGxer, please.

JIMMY SILVER & CO.

H. Raunsomo, of Coventry, wants {a
know what's happened to Jimmy Silver
& Co., the cheery chums of Rookwood.
Apparently my corvespondent i3 not
oware that the *Popular”—on =ale

avery Toesday—contains a long com-
plete story dealing with the adventures
of Unele James and his merry men
every week, or that the “Georn "—on sale
Wednesdays—containg an  excellent
serial story., enfitled: “ The Rookwood
Dictator,” Both these companion papers
are well worth reading. Trot round to
the newsagent, Ransome, old scout, and
have a look at thom,

e

MAGNET LETTERS.

~ Many thanks to these chums for their
mteresting letters:  H. M. Gibson, Del-
grano, ﬂ;_f;nntinc; ID. Lovelace. Aan-
chester; H. Wood, Margate: ™ Regular
Reader,” 5t. Helens; G. Hollingworth,
Bradiord; I). €. ML, Sydney: “5id,”
South Norwood: “A Friend Overseas,”
Melbourno; R, Adams, DBringelly,
N.B.W., Australin; Harlex E, Millichap,
Birmingham; Cvril A. Clode, DBaiter-
sea: ' Nemo,” Eton: “ Killarney Elise,”
Birmingham : C. X. Porry, Stourbridge:
J. Mozendele, Bromsgrove:; “Eva,”
West Norwood ; Eric R, Mullaney, Ayr.

Next Saturday’s Programmie.

“TOM REDWING'S RETURN!"

By Frank Richards.

Thizs story for next week deals with
the return of an old favourite as, of
course, the title suggests. DMaguetites
are strongly urged to read it,

“GOLD FOR THE GETTING !
By 5ianton Hope.

Then there's another fine instalment
of our gnld rush serial, full of thrills
apud exciting incidents. Don't miss it,

“DR. BIRCHEMALL'S ELEVEN !

Is another effort from young Dicky
MNugont's pen—and 1t's a scream, boya.
And last hut by no means least there's a
topping, chatty article about the hoys of

CHELSEA,

the popular London club in the Seeond
Division which made a gallant but un-
successful fight last season for promotion
to tha First Division, Order your copy
of the Miexer carly, chums.

YOUR EDITOR.
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SKINNER TRIES IT ON!

(Continued from previous page.)

loans made to his. schoolfellows. So
Fishy fcit that he had reason to be
pleased all round, and was glad, for
once, that fortune had landed him in a
layed-out island where the natives
Eaci{n’t an earthly in dealing with an
American business man.

He smiled over his handsome bar-

ain; and he smilad again at the recol-
fectiun of the expression on Hobson's
face when the bargain had been con-
cluded. Hobson had even called him a
dirty dog, which made IFishy chuckle.
Hohson's soreness was a iribute to
Fishy's astuteness. Fisny wounld never
have enjoyed a bargain half so much
had he not left the other fellow fcel-
ing -“ done.”

There was only one fly in the .oint-
ment, 80 to speak. Fishy would hava
liked to carry his prize into his own
study, and thore show it off to his
study-mates and tho Remove geoerally,
a3 4 sample of what a real live " Noo-
Yarker ¥ could do in the way of busi-
ness, But his study-mates were Johnny
Bull and Bquiff; and neither Johony
Bull nor Sqguiff would have admired his
‘business  acumen. More probably—
much more probably—they would have
repeated Hobson's injurious expression,
with amplifications; as Iilm]%‘ as nob
they would have bumped Fishy for
playing Shylock, and it was not at all
improbable that they might have
jumped on the outfit he had secured at
g0 remarkably low a price, a3 a warn-
ing to him. Such difficultics as these
naturally beset a bustness man, whose
Form-fellows bad not had the advan-
tage of being raised in “Noo Yark.”

So I'isher T. Fish carried off the
prize to the box-room, where he
decided to bestow it din_[p t:lynk till
an opportunity arrive or I3pOsing
of it at a whacking profit. ' And as he
smiled with satisfaction over his bar-
gain there was a footstep on the box-
room stairs, and Skinner of the
Removo looked in. It was Saturdey
afternoon, and most of the Romove
fellows were at football practice; but
football never bothored inner if he
could get out of it

Fisher . Fish gavo Skinner a rather
startled look. Unlike the gentloman
whb did good by stealth, and blushed
to find it fame, Fishy did mean things
by stealth, and was afraid of being
found out. It was really annoying that
Skinner had had an oye on him that
afternoon. i

"Bo you've landed it?" szald Skinner
ngmenblg, :

“Yep!” Fishy's manver was curk.

“How much did you give for it?"”

“Find out!™

“I've found out!™ grinned Skinner.
“I heard Hobson of the Shell telling
Hoskins what he thought of you.”

“Hobson 1s & jay, and Hosking is a
mug " retorted Fishor T. Fish. “No
business of yours, anvhow.”

“None at all” a%ruc'.d Skinner. “I'd
advise you, as & friend, to keep tho
transaction rather dark. ‘Tho fellows
are rather fed-up with your screwing
money out of chaps. They bumped you
the other day for making young Tubh
ay you threepence a week interest on a
oan of o bob.™

“Tubb agreed to pay it, didn't het”
grunted = Fisher T. %iﬁh. “Ain't &
man to claim his plain rights?  Look
here, what do you want®#"

“Just & squint &t Hobson's printing
ress,” “said Skinner. " *'I asked him to
end the thing to me, and he told me
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to go and eat coke. T dare say you'll
lend it to me, old chap.”

“No fear! I’ll hire it out to you i
%{:‘u want to do any printing,” said

ishor T. Fish promptly. “You can
vse it for a shilling an hour.”

"Kdtﬁnthmé vou lent it to me™

“ Nothing doing, you guy.”

Skinner smiled. 3

“Right-ho! Sorry! TI'll fetch o few
of the fcllows here to look at your bar-
gain. Thay'll be glad to see it, I dare-
say—and to know that you screwed it off
Hobson for ten bob, because he's got an
account to pay at the tuckshop. 1
wonder if any of the fellows might think
of putting & boot through it, as & lesson
to you!" added Skinner meditatively.

JFisher T. Fish breathed hard through
his long, thin nase.

“1 guess you needn’t hurry off,” he
gaid, as Skinner moved to the door.
Skinner turned back, smiling.

Fisher 1. Fish looked at him, and
Skinner looked at Fisher T. Fish. As
an astute, cuto, and sharp and smart
business-man, Fishy ought really to have
heen pleased to meet Skinner, who was
the only fellow in the Remove anything
like an equal to him in those respects.
But he did net seem pleased. His own
striking qualities in another fellow did
not seam to appeal to him, somehow,

“You can use the thing if you like,
e'long as you don’t damage it,” he said
grudgingly.

“Thanks!" drawled Skinnar,

“What de you want to print?”
I"I;}nl:y some notices for the debating
club.™

Fisher T. Fish made no reply to that,
He knew that it was an untruth, but he
knew that Skinner woyld not tell him
the truth anyhow.

“Leave 1t to me.” said Skinner: “I
know how to handle the thing, and I
shan't damage it.”

” "I guess T'll stay here while you use
s .
“Guess again,”
Fisher T, Fish gave him another long
Icm_k. Then ho left the box-room, and
Skinner locked the door after him., He
was curious, but he was aware that
Skinner would not gratify his curiosity,
and most assuredly he did not want
Harold Bkinner to bring a crowd of the
Remove to the spot to learn all about
his wonderful nose for a bargain. It
was only too probable that his bargain
would not have survived the visit.
So-he left Skinner to his own devices;
and for quite a long time Skinnor was
locked in the box-room, and when he
cmerged thers was a smile on his thin
face that boded no good to someobody.
Fisher T. Fisk observed him, and
cbserved the smile, and wondered what
kind of trick Harold Skinner was plan-
ning with the aid of Hobson's printing-
press. But Skinner told him nothing,
and Fisher T. Fish packed up his
bargain and secreted it in a trunk, sHll
wondering.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Skinner Going Sirong !
“SDUTHEND i

‘That familiar word caught the
the ears of Harry Wharton &
(o as thay came into the Rag
after tes on Monday.

Skinner was. talling to Snoop and
Stott- and Hazeldene,  His back was
towards the door, and apparently he did
not obaerve the Hamous Five coming in.
They conld guess guite casily, however,
that he knew they were there, and had
timed his-remark to cateh their cavs.

Most of the Remove fellows, and a
od many of the Fourth Form, were in
12 Rag, and some of them grinned.
Harry Wharton & Co. had been nearly
& week back at Greyfriars, and settled
down, and ‘their adventurous voyage in
the Bouthern Seas seemed very far
behind them now. Mr. Quelch was still
a little chilly; but the Famous Five
had made it a point to be very attentive
in class, listoning to the words of their
Form master as if they were pearls of
wisdom Falling from his lips, and so tha
move master was beginning to take
them inte his good graces -again. He
was still deeply incensed with Herbert
Vernon-Smith, who had not yet rejoined
the school, the Bounder evidently
having persuaded his indulgent parent
to go oxtremely easy with him. But the
Bounder was not there to see his Form
master’s frown, and would probably
:l;\'a cared little about it had he been
ara.

Tho Femous Five had succeoded in
%iannt!nﬁ_ Mr. Quelch, and, owing to

oddy’s diplomacy, Study No. 1 was onca
more occupied by its rightful owners.
But 3kinner was making himself #s un-
pleasant as he could. His defeat over
the ownership of the study had left him
very sore; and there was one topic upon
which SBkinner could be annoying, and
that was his version of the Famous
Five's voyage in the Southern Seas,
which Bkinner persisted in alluding to
as the Bouthend Seas.

1t delighted Skinner to get Bunter
talking on the subject, with a crowd of
fellows to hear. Billy Bunter, of course,
waa always mp:a.redym talk, especially
about himself, and more than willing to
oblige with accounts of his wild adven-
tures in the Pacific, Wilder and wilder
grew those adventures every time
Bunter related them, and the Removites
chuckled and roared over tales of ship-
wrecks, hurricanes, tornados, pirates,
golden  treasures, and man-eating
cannibals—in all of which tales William
George Bunter cut an heroic figure, his
companions being very small beer in
comparison,

The more the Owl of the Remove
azaﬁgerabed and imagined, the moro
doubt was cast on the whole story. Bob
Cherry had set up his coral on th
manfolpiece in Study No. 13, an
Skinner had affected to recognise it as
a specimen of Birmingham art. Johnny
Bull had brought home a bush knife as
a souvenir, and Skinner remarked that
they could be bought at a London stores,
which certainly was the case. DMost of
the fellows, of ecourse, were quite able
to distinguish between Banter's fairy-
tales and the facts as related by tho
Famous Five; but 3kinner kept to his
version, and & good many fellows found
amuscment in it T:].m fact that
Wharton was cbvicusly annoyod made
some fellows find diversion in pulling
his leg on the subject.

Still, everything has a end—or ought
to have an end—and the Remove began
to think that Bkinner’s jest was growing
a hittle stale, Skinoer had cansed entor-
tainment with it, but he had not sne-
ceaded in convineing Tellows that Huarey
Wharton & Co. had  developad into
spinners of varns in the style of Billy
Bunter. The cad of the Bemove had
not intended hiz version of the story
simply as a jest; he had wanted to
throw discredhit on the fellows he dis-
liked, and he was a beliover in the
proverb that if one throws enough mud
somo of it is sure to stick.  Still, thore
was no doubt that fellows were bogin-
ning to yawn, instead of grin, when
Skinner slluded to the Sonthend Seas,
and the coconnut shies, and bananas that
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“ Get up, you funk ! ** growled Bolsover major.

“Ow! Teant!™ * You malingering worm !** said Bolsover in disgust.

e ——

- r——r——

“You're not half lcked yetl®
“ 1M

jolly well help you, then ! ** As he spoke he grasped Skinner by the collar and hauled

him to his feet.

were gathered from barrows, and so
forth.

But Skinner scemed to have revived
the cxpiring interest in his humorous
effort on the present occcasion. Snoop
and Stott and Hazel were listening to
himm  very attentively, and DBolsover
major and several other fellows
strotched out their ecars to cateh what ho
was szaying. And the entrance of the
Famous Five caused a grin and a move-
ment of interest.  Skinner did not
appear to know they had come in, and
the chums of the Remove wvery dis-
tinetly took no notice of Skinner. He
chattered on, r.,"l.i.u.iug Itis voien a little to
make sure that they heard it.

" Bouthend, ves. I told you so from
tho first,”

“Well, it was a good joke,” said
Hazel; “but you tell such a lot of
things, Skinner. You're always run-
nming down somehody.”

“T don't like footling swank,” said
Skinner. “I think that when a fellow
swanks he ought to be shown up. Look
at Price of the Fifth., All the Fifth
langhed at him, and serve him right.”

“* Yes, rather ! said Snoop. © But—"

“When follows tell Hes——" went on
Skinner.

“ Look ot ™ murmured Snoop.

Harry YWharton came across the Bag
directly towards Skinner. There was a
glint in his eyves.

" Bkinner ' He spoke quictly, but his
voice was heard throngh the room, and
fellows began to gather round, in antiei-
pation of a “row.” Maost of the fellows
thought that Skinnor's jest was doad
enough {0 be buried, but if the captain
of the Remove was going to geot his back

ey

up about it in publie that was sufficient
te give it new life,

Skinner lounged round, and looked at
him insolently.

“Your fatheaded jokes aren’t worth a
fellow's notice,” said Harry. “ But
accusing fellows of telling liez is not o
joke, fwam you to chuck it, or you'll
land in trouble. That's all.”

“Ig that all*" asked Skinner airilv.
“ ot guite, I think. - You needn’t tell
ma that you can lick me, Wharton—I
know that; but if you think you can
frighten me, you're making o mistake.
I ean give chapter and verse for what 1
ERY.

“Tf that mcans anything, it means
that vou can prove that those followa
have bheen pulling our leg about what

thew did in the wae,” said DPolsover
Ma)or.
“It meang just that!™ answered
Skinner.

Wharton stared at him,

“You can prove it 7" exelaimed half a
dozen voices.

“Cortainly T can!” Skinner glanced
round. He had an avdience now, there
was no doubt about that., “I never
helieved the story, I've heard fellows
tell the tale abont their wonderful
doings in the hols hefore new, and I've
always laken them with a grain of salt.
I took this varn with a very big grain,
Cannibals, and treasure islands, and =0
on—too thick for me! I they'd owned
up it was spoof, I'd have said no more
about it. As they keep it up that it all
really happened, 1 felt bonnd to look
inte the maiter and see whether there
way a.n:,'ﬂ'ling i ik, I found out that

(See Chapter 10.)

there wasn't. And I'm ready to prove
it to all Groyfriars, if Wharton looks as
black as thunder, or blacker.,”

“I think you're out of your senses!™
said Harry contemptuously. “ All the
fellows know we went to the Paeifie for
the vacation, ir. Smithy's father's yacht.”

“Then vou were in the South Scas all
through August®"

YOF course !

“Thefi you must have the rare and
wonderful gilt of being in two places at
once,” yvawned Bkinner. Y For I've got
absolute proof, in black and white, that
voeu were ot Southend-on-Bea in
Aupgust,”

And as Skinmer made that starthog
statement there was a buze all through
the Rag.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
In Black and White !
HAR];I.‘H WITARTON could only

starc at Skinner,
The Co. stared as him, too,

; That Skinner was ircitated by
fellows telling him that his jest was stale
and that it was timoe ho buried it, and so
on, they knew. They knew that he was
still mole irritated, in fact, SIMMering
with malice, at being driven into vacat-
ing Study No. 1:; and any mican révengo
that Skinner could have taken, thev
would have .expected as a matler of
course, IIut in taking his present line,
the cad of the Remove scemed to have
lost all his usual cunning, so far as the
Famous Five could see. But surely it

Taeg Maicxer Lierant.—No, 1,027,
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was beyera the most cunning and un-
scrupulous fellow’s power to prove what
was untrue !

“What &xa the silly fool mean?™
asked Jonnny Bull at last. “I've never

prr

seen Southend i my life!

“I've heen thers, when I was a kid,”
said Frank Nugent, in wonder. “Jolly
place, if you come to that, I shouldn’t
mind going again. But we never wont
within miles of 16 last vae”

“Skinner says he can prove il," said
Hazel,

“8kinner's Iying 1" snapped Wharton.

“Well, let him trot out his proof!”
said Squff. “I'm fed-up with this rot,
for one. Trot your giddy proofs out,
Skinner, if you've got any. Wa know
they're lies to begin with.”

“ft's up to you now, Skinner,” said
Peter Todd, with a very curious look at
the cad of the Lower Fourth. i

“Y know that,” answered Skinner
coolly. * As the matter stands, 1 accuse
Wharton of telling a swanking yarn
about his hols, and he accuses me of
lying. I want the Form tfo judge
between us.” )

" Right as rain !" said Bolsover major,
L1 G'ﬂ' it_!!]‘ )

“1 shall certainly not enter into any
argument with you, Skinner, on the
gsubject,” said Wharton disdainfully.

Efxinn&r smiled.

“You'd rather not sce my proofs,
what "

“You cannot have any [ of what
is false. My friends and I were in the
Pacific all tﬁruugh August.”

“ &0 you say |7 sneered Bkinner,

Wharton clenched his hands, and made
a step forward., Skinner did not recede.
He stood firm, eyeing the captain of the
Remove bitierly.

“Yau can't settle this matter by punch-
ing,” ho sncered. “ Let the fellows hear
what I've got to tell them, if you're not
afraid.” ;

“Afraid ! Wharton laughed with
angry scorr. " Afraid of you, or any-
thing you can say!”

“wWell, let him trot it out'" said
Temple of the Fourth, “¥cu can punch
his head afterwards if he's spoofing.”

“He can say what he likes.” .

“Thank you for nothing,” =aid
Skinner., “I'm geing to, anyway. [ say
that it’s all spoof about your wonderful
doings in the South Seas, like Price's
tale about the Dolomites, and that you
never went further than a scaside resort
on the coast of Kasex.™

“Liar ! said Bob Cherry. .

“We're waiting for that proof [ said
Squift, ]

“I say, you fellows, we really did go
to the South Heas!” cxclaimed Billy
Bunter indignantly. *I've told all you
chaps about what I did there——"

#Ha, ha, ha!”

“These fellows dide't do much—prac-
tically nothing. But they were there, I
took them with me,”

“Shut up, Bunter "

“0Oh, really, Cherry—-"

“Shut up, you fat idiet "

*“Shan't | roared Bunter., "I've told
vou all about how I faced a mob of
canntbals single-handed——"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“And how I swam ashare from the
wreek among the sharks—"'

“Bhut up ! roared Peter Todd.

“Oh, really, Toddy——"

“ Kick him, romebody I

*Yarooooh !

“MNow then, Bkinner. step out and soy
vour piece.” said Squiff, “ We know it's
all whoppers, in advance; but get it off
vour chest,”
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“The fellows can judge when they sce
it 1in print,” said Skinner.

g print ! cxelaimed & dozen
Bemovites,

“Just that! You see, when I heard
that story of a shipwreck I knew it was
all gammon ; but there's gencrally some
fittle bit of truth at the bottom of a
Yalll. Toakoe Bunter's warns, for in
stance. He tells us about Bunter Court.
But there really is a Bunter Villa, or a
Bunter pub, or something——"

“Hun, ha, ha!” )

“Why, yvou beast, 8kinner——"

“Bhut up, Bunter ™

“8Bame with Wharton's tall story
about shipwrecks and things,” went on
skinner. “I knew a [ellow who had a
holiday at Southend this summer, and 1
wrote and asked him. He told me that
there was a boating accident there.
Bome schoolboys had a boat out at a
shillipg an hour, and ran it into the pier,
and jolly near drowned th&mseives.
That was the little bit of truth at the
bottorn of tho tall story. ™

“ And you want us to believe that those
schoolbovs were Wharton and his
friends " asked Squiff

“Yes, as I can prove it.,"

“How 7" demanded half the Remove.

“By the report of the accidenkt in &
Southend papeor,”

“Wha-a-at 1" ) _

“Any names given ?” yelled Squiff.

"leﬂ‘f

* Whose name 1"

“Wharton's I

“AMy only hat! But there arc lots of
Whartons, after all, It's not a common
name, but there must be some
hundreds.”

“It's & jolly gueer coincidence, any-
how," sa.idJ Bolzover major.

“Jolly queer!” said Hazeldene,

“The gueerfulness 1s terrific, if true,”
remarked Hurrea Jamset Ham Singh.
“But the truefulness is a boot on the
other log."”

“1 wroto to.my pal. and asked him to
send me o copy of the paper that hed the
repart ik it,” said Skinner. “ He sent it.
Wharton's namo is thore, as large as life.
I can show you the paper.”

“You utter fool!” said Harry con-
temptucusly. *“There may bave been
five or six Whartons, for ai'l I know, at
Southend this summer,”

“Mot all belonging to Greyiriars!”
grinned Skinner,

“My hat! Was Greylriars
tioned 1" exclaimed Bolsover major.

“It was.”

r D].l. E!I .

“That must be false ™ said Harry.
“There’s only one Wharton at Grey-
friars, myself. You are telling lies,
Skinner 1"

“We'll soon settle that,” said Bolsover
major. “Skinnor says that he can show
us the paper. We'll make him do it.”

“1 don't want any making,” answered
Skinner. “I've got the paper in my
pocket, and I've already shown 1t to
some fellows."

“Trot it out ! .

Skinner groped under his jacket, and
drew out a folded newspaper, Interest
in tho Rag was at & point of breathless-
neEs now,

Skinner had sneeeeded, to a certain
extent, in throwing an air of dubious-
ness about the story of the TFamous
Tive's voyage to the Pacific.  Certain
little gircumstances had helped him, A
treasure had been discovered, but none
of it was to be seen. It belonged to
Tom Redwing., whe was uot at L‘rrcﬁ'-
friars. Billy Bunfer had been with the
Famous Five wherever they had boen,
and Billy Buntor, at least, had told the
most astounding fibs about it.  And the

g g i

true story was = very unusual one.
Nevertheless, the good faith of the
Famous Five was known and trusted in
the Remove, and Skinner's want of faith
WaS &quaﬁf well  known. Harry
Wharton & Co. could have produced
cvidencoe enough; but they were not
likely to take the trouble to sort out
cvidence that they had not been indulg-
ing in emptg swank like Price of tha
Fifth. Now Skinner's statement that he
had incontrovertible evidence on his
side had a great effect on the juniors.

All eyes were fixed on the folded
newspaper that Skinner produced.

He unfolded it, and the fellows read
the title on it—the “Southend Weekly.”
On the back page, as iz often the case
with local papers, as well as f.ua. rs with
a national circulation, a mﬁe—cnlumn
was left blank and headed “Stop Press
News,"

_In the SBtop Press column of this par-
ticular paper wes a paragraph, ap-
parently inserted as the paper was going
to presg.

_ The tqnmrs erowded forward to read
it as Skinner held the newspaper up to
general inspection.

It was brief, but it was, in the circum-
stances, pithy, It ran:

“An_accident, which was very nearly
a fatality, took place this morning off
Southend FPier. A boat, taken out by
a party of schoolboys on holiday from
Groyfriars 8chool, Kent, collided with
the pier and sank, Boatmen rescued
the boys, one of whom, named Wharton,
was in a rather serious condition when
landed. We are glad to learn, however,
that he has since fully recovered.”

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.

Skinnér’s Triumph !
&b H!
O The crowd in the Rag fairly
gasped.
ey stared at the paper—

they stared at the paragraph—thoy
stared at the Famous I'ive, and they
stared at Skinner.

There it was, in black and white, as
Skinner had said,

“What's the date of that paper?”
asked Peter Todd suddenly.

Peter was the first to recover from his
astonishment.

“Look at it,” answered Bkinner.

« August 19th,” Peter read oub.

“Oh erumbs ™ said Squiff.

Harry Wharton & Co. simply blinked.
MNever in their lives had they been so
astounded.

On the date when the Southend paper
had been issued they had been in the
South Seas, there was no doubt about
that. With Smithy and Tom BRedwing
they had been on Mf., Vernon-Smith's
vacht, somewhere about the Marquesas.
Yebt to whom could this deseription
apply if not to themselves? A party of
schoolboys on holiday from Greviriars
Bchool, Kent. one of them named
Wharton! Only to the Famous Five
could that deseription apply. Thera
was only ono Wharton at Greyiriars,
and that was Harry Wharton of the

Remove.
Pater Todd looked poerplexed, S?Uiﬂ'
fellows
Some of them

oxtremely puzzled, the other
Bolsover major

amazed and dubious.
were laughing now.
sneersd openly, and Hazel sniggered,
and Bnoop and  Stott chuekled,
Temple, Dabney & Co. of the Fourth
obviously had no doubt ou the subject.
“Oh gad! What a show up!” enid
Cecil Reginald Temple .
“0Oh, rather! said Daobney.
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“8o it was the giddy Southend Seas,
after all!” chuckled Fry of the Fourth.
“This is & give-away, and no mistake!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“What price cannibals now ™’ roared
Bolsover major. *“We've heard a lot
about cannibals. Are there cannibals
in Essex i

"Hﬁ-, Itﬂ_ hﬂ-!“

“The Essex County Council ought to
ha told about it,” grinned Hazel., ¥ They
ought to put it dewn”

*“Ha, ha, ha ;

The juniors woared. Ceartainly, the
tale of adventure told by the Famous
Five did not agree with the locality in
which most of the fellows now believed
they had passed their vacation.

“T fancy it's true about tho coconuts
and bananas,” yawned S8kinmer, “ They

t the coconuts on the shies and the

ananas on the costers' barrows.™

“Ha, ha, hal”

“But the cannibals had better take 2
back seat now, and the pirates and the
schoonets and the pearls and treasures,”
said Skioner.

“Ha, ha, hal"

“Blessed if I ever heard &F such a
spoof ! exclaimed Wibley. "I took 1t
all down like mille.™

Wharton sct his lips.

“] can’t make ocut what that para-
graph means,” he sgid, his eyes flash-
ing. “It must be some mistake. -Cer-
tainly it does not apply to va?” ]

“It says Greyfriars fellowsz plain
enough,” jeered Bolsover major.

“It must be a mistake. Either the
nama of the school or the name of
Wharton iz & mistake.”

“What utter rot!” ) .

“Do reporters make mistakes lika
that " grinned Hazel. " Fancy a party
of schoolboys from Harrow, one of them
named Smith, being reported in' the
raper as a parly of schoolboys from
Greyfriars, onc of them named
Wharton! Dges it sound likely %

Wharton was silent. ;

Mot only did it not sound likely, but
it was impossible, and all the fehqwu
knew it. Reporters made mistakes, like
the rest of humanity, but not mistakes
io that extent. ]

Skinner looked round vauntingly.

“1 said I wanted the Form to ﬁudgn
botween us!™ he exelaimed., “I've
proved my case, 1 think.”

“You jolly well have™
Bolsover major.

“Yes, rather! It wad all spoof.”

“Own up, Wharton " taunted Snoop.

Wharton's eyes gleamed.

"T've ::_mt,hinﬁ to own up to, you cad!”
he snapped. * simply can’t understand
that being in the paper. But it's a silly
miztake of some sort. That's all. Any
fellow who doubis my word needn't
speak to me again; and any fellow who
calls me a liar had better put wp his
hands when he does sol” .

“Qameo hoere!” roared Bob Cherry in
great wrath.

“The samelulness is terrific.”

“What " bellowed Bolsover major.
" You're shown up as spoofing braggarts,
and we're not to eay that we think 20!
Why, you liars—"

Crazh! =

Bolsover major measured his lenmgth
on the floor of the Rag. : i

Iarvy Wharion stood over him with
bhuzing eyes.

“MNow gel up and have some move,
vou checky cad!™ he shouted,

Bolsover did not need telling twice.
He leaped to his fect and charged at
the captain of the Removo like a ﬁl”.

In*a moment they were fighting
hiammar and tongs.

‘I'he juniors backed away to  leave
thew & ring. It was casily to be scen
that the peneral sympathy  was on

agreed

i
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At long last Tom
Redwing has realised
the ambition of his
life, namely, to re- .
turn to Greyfriars on §
the same footing as
the other fellows
there, and without
being beholden to
anyone for a penny.

But in the eyes of
_his Form-master he
makes a very bad
start, how bad you §
will discover when §&
you read next week's fe
magnificent long j
complete tale of the £
Greyfriars chums.
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Bolsover's side for once. Skinner had
proved hiz case, and almost every fellow
there believed that the Famous Five
had been shown up in a “spoof.” Even
the fellows who still had faith in them
wera utterly puzzled and perplexed, and
did not know what to think. Wharton's
anger was natural enough; but to most
of the fellows it looked as if the eap-
tain of the Remove was simply trying
to carry off the matter with a high hand.

“Go it, E{.Im-]mri*’ shouted Snoop.

“Back up, Bolsover!” _

Bﬂiﬂﬂ‘-’ﬂrn‘ﬂ'ﬂﬂ going it as hard as ho
could, and he was a hefty fellow. But
Wharton knocked him right and left,
and at the end of ten minutes Percy
Bolsover lay on the floor, gasping for
breath, beaten to the wide. .

Wharton glanced round with glinting
eyes. _ :

“Who's going to repeat Bolsover's
words ¥ he demanded, *1'm ready for
the next,” ) :

“Oh, chuek it!” seid Temple of the
Fourth, “Do you think you're goin’ to
make us believe lies by knockin® a fellow
about 1"

Crash!

Cecil Reginald Temple was on the

floor almost before he had finished
gpcaking.
p;{u vfm up again in a twinkling and
rushing at the captain of the Remove,
and snother fight was quickly m pro-
gress, i o

Wingate of the Sixth came =triding
into the Rag.

“&iop that!"” he snapped. _

Wharton dropped his hands, panting ;
and Cecil Reginald Temple bhacked away,
and leancd on Dabney, gpasping wildly.
Never had Cecil Rn%innld boen so glad
to sec the captain of the school.

“What's all this thumping row about 7"
demanded Wingate 1-ufl'ig.

“Wharton doesn't like being called a
liar!" grinned Snoop. =

“J suppose he deesn't,” said Wingate.
“YWhat do yon mean?”

“These follows have been spinning a
varn about & cruise in the Pacific Tslands
among the canmbals,” said BSkinner.
“It's come out that it'zs all spoof.
Wharton's gpot hia rag out.”

Wharton turned on him.

“You lying cad! i )

“Chuck that, Wharton!"”  Wingate
caught Harry by the shoulder and jerked
him away from Skinner, much to that
youth's rolief. *“Let's have this clear.
I've heard all about the Pacific voyage.
What do you mean by saying that it was
spoof, Bkinner "

“It's in the paper!” yelled Bolsover
niejor.

“Whet's in the paper?”

“Look !" said Stoft,

Wingate, of the Bixth, stared at the
p.nragruph in the stop-press column of
the Houthend paper,

“Great Beott!” he ejaculated.

“Rather a show-up, what? said Fry.

“It's some mistake in tho paper, Win-
gate!” said Wharton, as calmly as he
could, “That doean't apply 1o na™

Wingate gave him a marching look.

“Well, if it’= a mistake, it's & jﬂ“{_
odd and unusual mistake,” ho said,
don't see how any paper could make
sich o mistake. Anyhow, stop serap-
ping about it—any more scrapping here
and you'll got into trouble.”

“I'm not going to bo called a liar!”
cxclaimed YWharton fHiercoly,

“1 don't see how wou'll help it
in thesns cireumstances,” zaid Wingate
voolly., “Don’t cheek me, Wharton!
Go to your study at once, and stay thers
till you know how to behave yourself”

Wharton clenched his hands hard., DBut
Frank MNugent Efipf-cd & hand throngh
his arm, and led him away, and thae
Famous Five left tho Rag. There was
mocking laughter from oue end of tha
Rag to the other now.  Skinner had
iriumphed ot last, there was no doubt
about that. All through the Remove

Tuae Macwer Lisrary.—No. 1,027,
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and the Fourth, with very few roxebp-
tions, Harry Wharton & Co. were looked

upon  as reckless, ompty braggarts—
boasters who had been com :le-.t{-ﬁ- and
hopelesely  shown up  an oxposed.

Harold Skinner felt that his defeat over
No. 1 Btudy was paid for now.

There was just one litile fly in the
ointment, however. When  Slanner
strolled out of the Rag later on, in a
mood of fFreat satisfaction, Fisher T
Fish tapped him on the arm in the
corridor,

"1 guess you owe me a bob!” zaid
Fishy, grinning,

Bkinnoer stared at him,

“What do you mean, vou ass¥" he
shapped.

“Hire . of n
grinned Fishy,

sSkmnner starfed,

“I puess it's no funeral of nmune,” sand
Fisher T. Fish: “but in the circum-
stances I caleulate vou'd better pax up,
Skinner. You can spoof thoso guys as
much as you like—but I guess you'll find
it convenient to pay for the hire of my
prioting ounifit after all. What*"

Skinner, in silence, dropped the re-
?':;r?d coin into Fisher T. }%fa'sh's ko

d.

printing-machine I

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Quelchy Takes a Hand !

R QUELCH eved his Form
rather  ecartously, and very

keenly, the next day in class.
Mr. Queleh's eves were often
compared, by his pupils, to gimlets, on
acebunt of their penetradng qualities,
Cortainly, there was little that went
.on in:the Lower Fourth that escaped
the. gimlet-cves of Mr. Henry SBamuel
Jualch,
That there was *:omething np* in
the Remove was as clear as davlight to
Mr. Oueleh that morning.
Five members of his Form sat with
cloudead, angry faces; and among the

e e

e o o e e el e e
=

------

rest 1hnre wWag an unl.}sual amount of
grinning and whispering.  The five
members of the Remove who were, like
Olympus, veiled in clouds, were Harry
Wharton & Co.

Now, Mr. Ci:m!c-h had been exceed-
ingly eross with those five members of
his g‘urm, who had so inexplicably pre-
ferred a prolongation of the summer
holidax to class-work in the Form-room
at Greyiriars. He had been angry, and,
like the ancient prophet, he had con-
sidered that he did well to be angry.

But exemplary conduet on the part of
the delinguents had placated him; and
his wrath was now rezerved for Vernon-
Smith, who was still away from school,
and still recklessly missing the valuable
knowledge on many subjects that he
might have been acquiring from Mr.
Quelch.

The Remove master had forgiven the
guintette; and—although he had said
nothing on the subject, and had
appeared o be ignorant of it—he was
Rcaa&d "to learn that Wharton and

sugent had  their old  study  back,
Skinner having apparently conceded it to
them of hiz own accord.

But it was obvious now to Mr. Quelch
that tho five were on the woret of terms
with the rest of the Form, and he was
concerned. Little a5 any fellow would
have puessed it from Henry Samuel
Quelch’s crusty exterior, the Remove
master had a kind heart, and took a
doep and friendly interest in tho well-
being of the boys under his charge.

Durin the mormng, Mr. Quelch
observed the state of affairs with a keen
eye, but without making any remark on
the subject. In morning break, Mr.
Quelch took a little siroll in the quad,
while the Lower Fourth were “out.”
and heard many of the remarks made
among the juntors. For somoe reason
the finger c-% scorn was pointed at the
fellows whom he knew to be among the
finest characters in his Form: and Me.
Queleh, like the kind and dutiful Form-
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maszter that he really was, decided to
leok into the matter.

In third lesson, he noticed thiat Bob
Cherry rubbed his knuckles a good deal,
surreptitiously, under his desk, He
noticed, too, that Hazeldene dabbed his
nose a good deal. He did not need
telling that Bob's knuckles had recently
coma infe violent contact with some-
thing, and that Hazcl's nose was the
something.

After ‘rﬁxird lessan, when the Remove
were dismissed [or the morning, Mr.
Queleh called to Wharton to remain
behind, It was pot upnusual for the
head boy of the Remove to have a few
words with his Form-master alter class.
Wharton stayed behind when the Form
streamed out.

Mr. Quelch, sitting at his high desk,
cyed the junior before him very
curiously.

“There appears to be some trouble,
Wharton, between you and yvour friends,
and the other boys in the Form,” he re-
marked,

Wharton colourcd.

He had supposed that Mr. Quelch de-
sired to speak to him about some of his
duties as captain of the Form, and ik
had not occurred to him that the
Remove master had noticed anything of
what was going on in the Remove. He
locked, and fuﬁ:, very uncomfaortable.

“I -am sorry to sce it, my boy." went
on Mr. Quelch. “ Possibly it is zome
metter on which a. Form-master's advice
may help.”

“You're wvery kind,
"ﬂr‘i‘mrtﬂn, " hut—*

“Tf you care to confide In
m;', hﬂ}'_—"

‘It's nothing sir.™

“It can scarcoly be nathing, Wharton.
when it appears to have led to fighting
in the Form,"” said Mr. Quelch.

“Well, not exactly nothing, sir, but—
hut_ll s

Wharton's face was eriméon.

“Bome sort of a misunderstanding 7"
suggested the Removoe master.

faltered

sir, ™

me,

Don’t Miss This Week’s Issue of Our Splendid
Companion Paper !

WHO WANTS GRUNDY ?

Alack and alas ! nobody seems to want him.

School House have said good-bye to him;
New House want to say good-bye to him.

But, for all his shortcomings, Grundy has a
heart of gold and heaps of

are times, too, when his blundering methods
bring about brilliant results.

You'll enjoy every line of
“WHO WANTS GRUNDY?"”

this week’s rousing yarn of schoolboy fun
and frolic featuring

you miss this treat you'll
MARTIN CLIFFORD'S best stories.
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pluck. There
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be losing one of
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“In a way, sir, yes.”

“Tall me about it."

Wharton hesitated. i

“The fellows think we've bean telling
silly lies about what we did in the
lolidays, sir,” he stammered, at last.
“They think we’'ve been bragging like
silly azzes and drawing the long bow.”

Mr. Queleh raised his eyebrows,

YT am sure that you, at least,
Wharton, have done nothing of the
aort,” hoe said. “"¥Your faults are
cortainly not of that kind. What has
given the boys that impression ¥

“1 don't really blame them, sir,” said
Wharton honestly., “Some reporter in a
paper has made a silly mistake, which
makes us look like a lot of Iving duffers.
But it looks ke proof to al{ the fellows
that we've been telling lies about our
voyage to the South Seas.™

“That is very extraordinary, Wharton.
Give me the particulars, please.” |

Wharton reluctantly deseribed tho
paragraph in the Southend paper, Mr.
Quoelch Iiist:::ning with, growing astonish-
ment. The Remove master, of course,
was fully aware that the five had gone
te the Pacific for the summer vacation.
in Mr. Vernon-8mith’s yacht.

“This iz inexplicable, Wharton,” he
said, when the captain of the Remove
had finished. “How did thiz Southend
paper como to he at Greyiriars at all?™

“A fellow in the Romove had ik scnt
{o him by a friend, sir.”

“Which boy?™

“ BRinner.

“Is the paper still in Bkinner's pos-
sesalon T

“*“1 suppose so, sir."’

“T am glad you have teld me aboub
the matter, Wharion. I shall make it
my business to look mto it and cause the
roporter's strange mistake to be ex-
plained, and I hope that that will sct
yvou and your friends right with your
Form.™

“Thank you, sir!™ spid Tarry.

And he loft the Forin-room, leaving
Mr. Quelch lookin ﬁxmedini]iy thought-
ful. At dinner that day Mr. Quelch
s:pg{m to Harold Bkinner at the Removo
table.

“Skinner, I think you have a copy of
a paper called the ® Southend Weekly,”
dated August 19%th?" he said.

Bkinner looked startled.

“JI—I had, sir,” he stammered.

“I should like to see it, Bkinner.”

“I=I'm sorry, sir; I—I used it to
light my study fire last evening, sir,"
satd Skinner, ;

“0Oh! In that case, nover mind.”

And the matter dropped.

“Quelehy’'s got on to it now,” grinned
Bolsover major, when the Romove left
the dinmmg-room. I wonder what he
{hinks of his head boy? You ought (o
have kept that paper, Skinnee™

Harold Skinner did not reply. Ilis
face was deeply troubled, and there was
a chill of dread in his heart, The way
of the transgressor had seemed prosper-
ous enough o far, but if the gimlet-oves
of Mr. Er.n‘_':]i}h were looking into the
affair Skinner realised only too clearly
thut the way of the transgressor was
kely to be lard,

[EREE

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Vindicated !

LT: ihe Ltonfove noiieod that Mre.
Cueleh’s [nee was grim i ox-
pression when he came in to teke
hiz Form that afternocon.

“Something's up!” Sgquift murmared
i Peier Todd; and Peter nodded.
Plainly somcthing was vp.

F.alin prose was the order of the day
in the Hemove-room ; bot, for once, Alr.

Quelch did not heed the time-table.
Latin prose had to wait, .

“My boys,”™ said Mr. Quelch, from hs
desk, ““there iz a matter to which 1
nmst refer before lessons commence.”

Diead silencal ]

“(Jertain boys in thizs Form madc a
voyage to the Pacific in Mr. Veroson-
Smith’s vacht in the vaecation,” said Mr.
Queleh. 1 was consulted in the matter,
natorally, and was aware of all the cir-
cumstances in which Wharton and his
friends made that unusual excursion,”

“0Oh!" gasped Bolsover major.

“1 say, you fellows, T told you so——""

“Silence, please!™ said Mr, Quelch,

1;/#’

appeared in the ‘ Btop Press " column of
his paper in the issue of August 19th, or
nulf' other izzue.”

heres was a silence of ‘amazement in
tha Form-roam.

“That paragraph,” resumed 3dr,
Quelch, ' was added by some person un-
known after the paper was in eirculation.
Thia unknown person ohtained a copy
of the paper, and, taking advantage of
the blank space left for the ' Btop Press '
hows, he audacionsly and unserupulously
made up that false item of news and
printed -it in the blank spacc, no deubt
with some amateur printing maching that
he had at his disposal,”

With a face of immense length Fisher T. Fish watched while the Remove gnmmittee
gntered the box-room, where every member In turn jumped on the printing outfit
as a warning to him that the methods of * Uncle Shylock ** were not popular ai

Greylriars.

with o severe glance at Billy DBunter,
“It appears that doubit has been cast on
the matter. The matter 15, in itself, of
little importance; bnt it would appear
that some person bas been guilty of a
disreputable trick in order to cast doubt
on the statements made by Wharton and
his friends. A cortain paragraph ap-
pearcd in the * Stop Press ' eolumn of a
Southend  paper, which appeared to
prove beyond all doubt that those boys
hud passed (heir vacation at that well-
known snd popular seaside resort,”

“It did jolly well prove it
blurted ool Bolsover major. ;

“Phat pacegeaph was a forgery,” said
Mr. Quelel.

Lqﬂ [:J‘

“I have telephoned io the office of the
' Sautherdl Weekly,'” went on Mr,
Qualeh.  “T have spoken lo the editor,
e informus e that no such paragraph

sir [

-tainn whoether thrs wretchod

(See Chapter 106.)

1] ﬂh !.I'J

The Remove fairly gasped.

“Whether this form of forgery is
punishable by law I am not quite clear,”
went on Mre. Quelch grimly, “But I
have, natueally, promised the editor of
the Southend jowrnal that if it proves
that his nows was falsilied by a Grey-
frinrs Loy, that boy will be very severely
punished.™ 3

Skinuer kept his eyes on his desk,

Most of the Remove {ellows wero
glanecing at him now and he dared not
meet thoir eyes. His face was sickly.

“Huch a trick,” went on Mr. Queleh,
ralsing his veice a . dittle, “cannot be
passod over. The tricksier will be taken
to the headmaster, to be severcly Rogged
for his offence. It is my duty to ascer-
urger is o
boy in this Form:™

Tue Macxer Liprany.— No. 1,027,
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*“Oh, hat!” murmured Bob
Cherry.

"ThFﬂ false paragraph must have been

inted b¥ means of some amateur print-
ing outhit,” said Mr. Quelch. “Is it
known whether there is such a thing in
the school?” i

“Hobson of the Shell has one, mir,
said Bob Cherry. “ But Hobby wouldn’t
do a dirty thing like that, sir.”

i [ohson may have lent it to another
boy,” said Mr. Quelch. *1 require to
kirow whether any boy in this Form has,
or has had, a printing press recently in
his possession.’”’

Silence,

Fisher T. Fish wriggled uncomiort-
gbly on his form. It iooked as if his
great bargain with Hobson was bounh
to come to light at last. Fishy, proud
us he was of his bargaining powers, did
niot wish to boast of them to his Form
master—far from 1t!
© 8kinner's face was almost greon,

“If no one can give e the informa-
tion 1 rnqlf't'tre I will inguire of Hobson
of the Shell—"

Fisher T. Fish gasped. It had to
come oul now,

2] guess, sitt—" he stuttered.

“ Have vou anything to tell me,
Fish 1" -

47 J—1 bought that printing press
!Eroin Hcrll::}mn of the H]_mlll., gir,” said
Tishy., “It's mine now, sir. y

it {"’na it vou, Fish, who printed this
falsa and misleading paragraph in a

my

newspaper  stop-press  column?  de-
manded Mr. peleh in o deep and
rumbling voleo.

The transatlantie junior quaked.

* Nope, sir! Nope! Nix! Not on
vour' life!” he splottered.

“3ncak  Dnglish!™®  spapped  Mr.
Quelch.

“1 didn't do it, sir—mever thought of
it—wouldn't waste the printer's ink on
it " gasped Fishy, ““Ink costs movey.”
~*To whom, then, did you lend the
printing outfit you bought from Hobson
of the Shell®™ ;

“Oh dear! I never lent if, sir., A—a
—a galoot might have butted in and
bagged it, sie—"

“That will de! Skinner!” :

Skinner could not answer. His voice
died in hiz throat as he found himself
favourcd by o full, ixed stare from Mr.
Quelch’s gimlet-eyes.

“Skinner, you were the person who
showed the rest of the Form the paper

containing the forged paragraph. How
did it come inte your possession?”
Skinner mumbled helplessly.
“Aunswer!” snapped the Remove
masfer,
“I—1 asked a fellow I knew at
Southend to send me a copy of the

r, &ir,” faltered Skinner.

‘For the purpose of playing this
miserable trick to bring discredit on your
Form-fellows?

No-answor. ]

“Do you dare to tell me, Skinner, that
that forged paragraph was in the paper
when vyou received it from your
acquaintance at Southend?™

Skinner groaned. He would willingly
have made that statement, or any other,
had there been any possibility that Mr,
Queleh would believe him.,  DBut that
was not likely to be the casc

“MNa, sir!™ he pgasped.

“Thon the false paragraph was added
to the paper after it came into your
poasession Skinner B

“Yes, sir,” almost whispered Skinner.

“Py vour hand®™

Skinner mumbled. Ile was at the end
of his tether now,

“Jt—it was only a joke, sir!™ he
groancd, " Those—those fellows had
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been gassing, and I thought I'd take-

them down o peg. It was simply a jest,

sir—a practical joke.” ]
“Weli, my hat!” said Ilazeldene,

staring at ham, -

All the fellows were staring at
Skinner. They knew how the matter
stood now, and knew that the cad of the
Bemove had deceived the whole Form
by what amounted to a forgery.

“0f all the rotters——" breathed

‘Bolsover.

“Bilence! SBkinner, I do not beliove
for one moment your statement that you
acted in jest. You caused yvour Form-
fellows to be regarded as boastful and

cuntruthful ; and:that evidently was vour

object. You had no intention of con-
fessing the facts of the case. VWhat vou

FAMOUS FOOTER
CLUBS.

{Continued from page 2.)

The man at the helm should be the
cantre-half, because that 15 the position
fromn which a ship ecan best be steered
through troubled waters—and the waters
of Becond Division football are often
troubled more than & bit.

Turning to the forwards, the prize
shooter 13 in the contre—Willie Haines.
He iz a farmer’s boy from Frome, and
he gathered last season a rich harvest
of forty League goals—an average of
nearlv ane a match. . Haines doesn’t
care if it snows ink whon he has the ball
at his tod and the goal is in sight. He
just goes straight for ik,

i Heave~-Ho!"

Outside-right is Fred Forward—that's
& good name for a footballer if you
like! You can call him Forward Fred
if you like. "It fits just as well that way
round. Terward he goes down the
wing like a hare, with. Mackie, the
inside-right, and another Seot, to Eee to
it that he gets plenty of chances of
going full steam ahead.

Watson, the inside-left, comes from
Bannockburn, That's a place where, if
Ty memory serves me, & certain battle
was fought in the long age. I wasn't
there—neither was Watson—but he 15
a bonny fghter all the same. (I had to
put the word fighter in Bnglish, beeauso
they don't spell it in Seoteh.) To com-
plele the team is Fred Cook, the outside-
left from Aberaman, and whose [oothall
life started at Aberdare.

There you have the 'ortsmouth team
—g jolly lot of sailor lads, if you like.
You should hear some of the odritics
talk the highbrow business about IPorts-
mouth’s team as & whole, They say they
are not artistic; that they are just a
“got there ™ lot. Well, there's nothing
to be ashamed of in that. I have seen
more scientific teams myself, but that
isn't the same as saying they have been
better from a match-winning point of
view,

The secret of their success i3 just
this: When the skipper says “Heave- 01"
they just *Heave-O!"” altogether. Ik
was & long pull, a strong pull, and a
pull altogether, boys, which got Ports-
mouth where they are.  And if the same
sort of pulling can keep them in the
TFirst 1hvision they will be there for a
long time to come.

Manager John MceCartney, who has
now gone to Luton, got the team to-

ether, It is-now held together by
Manager Jack Tinn, whe went to Ports-
mouth from South Shields.

have done, Skinner, was not only a
dastardly frick on boys in this Form; it
was an offence against the law. I shall
take yvou te your headmester, Skinner,
antd request him to deal with you,
Follow me.”

iF ﬂw !..'J

The wretched Skinner limped out of
the Form, and eringed after his Form
master to the door. Never in all his
mean and malicious carcer had Skinner
eut so pitiful a figure.

Thera was an ocutbuest of wvolces as
soon as the Form master was gone,

“1 say, vou fellows, T told you =0 all
along!” squeaked Billy Bunter. " Per-
haps you believe now that T swam thirty
mi}len from tho wreck, and shot sixty
cannibals dead—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh, really, you fellows—"

" Shut up, }]"S-Hhtl}r b

*Borry, ~ Wharton,” said Bolsover
major. “We were taken in. But who
could have thought of a trick like that?”

“Sorry, old bean,” said Hazel.

“T needn't say sorry.” grinned Peter
Todd, *“1 was sticking to you, old
beans, though I admit I couldn’t make 1%
out quite.”

“ Samo here,” said Squiff.

“Who'd have thought of such =&
trick ¥ zsaid Russell. * You never guessed
it yourself, Wharton.”

Harry Wharton nodded. .

“That's s0,” he answered. “Let it
drop. I couldn't make it out myself, I
never knew Skinner had a printing out-
fit on hand, and it certainly nDoever
struck me that he had forged a para-

graph in a newspaper. I dare say he's
sorry by this time.” )

“No doubt about that!” grinned
Eq‘uifﬁ

“The sorrowiulnesd probably eguals
the terrific birchfulness,” remarked
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

Thers was no doubt that Hareld
Skinner was sorry that he had been
found out. After his visit to the Head,
he came back to the Form-room fairly
wriggling. Mr, Quelch, at some length,
explained to him what a discredit to the
school he was, and how fortunate he was
not to be expelled for what he had
done. Skinner did not lock like a
fellow who [elt fortunate. Ho looked
the picture of miscry.

After school, SBkinner looked a little
better,  Clold looks and scornful words
from his Form-fellows did not worry him
so much as & flogging. And he revealed
that Fisher T. IFish had known of his
trickery all along; and Fizhy's wonder-
ful bargain in printing outfita came into
the full glarc of publicity. That was
fallowed ﬁ:..' a wisit of a Remove com-
mitiee to the box-room, where overy
member of the committee in  turn
jumpod on the printing outht, as a warn-
ing to Figsher T. Fish that the methods
of “ Uncle Shylock ¥ were not popular at
Greyfriars.  Fisher T. Fish was left
contemplating hizs bargain—now worth
about twopence—with a face of immense
length.

But nobody hothered about Fisher 1.
T'ish, or mu{:il about Skinner. With the
Famous Five of the Remove, all wnas
calm and bright. They had been fulli_(
vindicatad, and all was serene. Indeed,
as Hurree Jamset Ram Singh declared,
the screncfulness was terrific!

THE EXD.

(Now look ouw! for: “Tom Iedwing's
Return " next week's topmng long sfory
of Greyfriars, Ag there is bound fo be
rush for the dzsue containing thizs great
yarn, Magnetites shoulid be on the safe
side by ordering their copy well in
ad raEned.)



JACK'S UNCLE ARRESTED ! If gvit and all the money he’s gof can o
laid against hine, Jack Orchard is preparved to figit tooth and noil.

Tear Thele Daee’s name of the monstrous charge
But the fight is destined fo be a long one !

The Story of a Thrilling Gold Rush to the Land of the Midnight Sun!

Dave Orchard’s Arrest!
HD AVE ORCHARD, the crook!”

The words of Sergeant

Curtiz struck Jack like the lash

of & whip. The statement, too,

roused Uncle Clem in a way which sur-
prised both the boys, and, with a growl

like a wounded bear, he made & dive
for the gun beside Terry on the sledge.

“None of that, Orchard " rapped but
the sergeant. “My men have you
covered., Gun-play won't do you ary

good I

The rage died out of Unele Clem, and
Teft him a wilting, pathetic ligure as he

stood facing the troopers in the ¥ukon

BIOay.

“No,” he multered, “I was a fool
even 4o think of fight! I ought to have
stopped way  back on  Starvation
Creck, and never come nearv Dawson !

He looked sadly towards Jack, who
gtood utterly dismayed again by the
attitude of his old pard.

“Mayba I shoubld hove told you be-
fore, Jack,” ho sawd, “but I'd com-
pletely  buried my identity, a3
thought, under the name of Clom
Hardy and [ didn’t want either yon
ar Toerry to know who I really was
until I'd eleared my name.  You've
been good lads, and I know that neither
of you will holieve that I did the job
they're holding o for.”

Leaning forward, the maoisiure swim-
ming in his eyes, Jack elasped ona of
hiz unele’s mittencd handa in bolth of
his own.

“TI noever beliove you did such n
rotten thing, Unecle Dave!” ho cried.
“¥ou'va heard both me and Torry say
many & time that we beleved in you,
and wero keen to spend some of our
takings from the minoe to clear vour
name. It's those beasis Morgan and
Simans wha've got Simpson’s gold,
thongh we can't make the police beliove
it. Bat, by jingo, U'll hind oul how they

at it, an-:‘{ ring them to book belore
‘m through 17

And Terry, from the blankets on the
;Ii_‘.:{g:ﬂ? saicd Iit,"r\-'l:ﬂf-h"t

“And, me bhoy, I'll help you I

“Thanks, Jack! And you, Terry!”
returned Dave Orvehard. 1 knew i X

it the Dawson trail I should van the'

chanee of being recoguised, but I was
doad keen (o coma info contact with
Bull Morgou again. Sipce the tiine you

told ma how you saw the Bear's Claw
nugget on him I suspected that it was
he and that jackal Lefty Simons who
attacked me in 'Frisco and robbed e
of the gold I had charge of, I was &
fool to have made is journcy; I
gshould have stayed on the ¥ellow
Horseshoe. Though how the sergeant
knew me with thiz beard and in this
rough get-up I can't guess.”

“Vaou were recognised by a fellow in
Bear Creek Camp,” Hergeant Curtis
gaid ; “and he was obliging enough to
come to Pawson and put us wisa.”

Light burst npon the pardnoras.

"I%.:ft Simons 1" eried Jack.,  "8o
that's why tha skunk was in that shanty
quizzing at ‘i'uu so closely, uncla!
wizh now I'd It daylight through his
beastly carcass!™

A wan smile lighted his unecle’s face.

“Na, Jack,” he said quietly; “you'll
have to adopt other measures than that
if you're poing to help me out of this

ol ol et i~ o e e i e e e

INTRODUCTION.
JACK ORCHARD arrives al San Francises fo

find thut his uncle, . :

DAVID ORCHARD, is  missiwr, Laving
apperently absconded wilh o bag of gold
arliick Nad been endrusted fo kim by an old
Jriend named : =

SIATPS0ON.  I'm congequence of (his, Jock 8
Jurced to apply for ﬁrrqb. In the city he
Julla inoavith o cheery Irish boy,

TERRY ("HARA, wmid later the o new
chitipes decids Lo join Forces with
CLEM HARDY, an ofd progpector, whom then
come to call Unele Clem, in a gold rusk up
the Yukon, Al fimes during their revph
qotirney the three fave lroubda with o pair of
riallies named Hull Morgun and  Lefty
Simons, oud on one oceafion Juck reer o
ofd nuwgget, shaped like a bear's cieew,
Eu.q{,li:ag round the neck of Morgan, [He
recogitises o af part of the qold lig wncle
preppnaed to Auce stolen, AL Jong lost fhey
wmake @ great  steike " ol Stercabion Creek
ard Feoup P gofd amounling fo somelhing
WEET L !.Em.:gmrri pounds wkich they decide
o deposit al the bank i HNawson, The
foliriney proves o Aarardows ome, hmperes,
for the pards are aftacked by o pack of
ravenoite  odees whick s severély  mutid
Terry Uil £ 18 [henight necestary lo rémone
R to kospitnd,  Unele Clem and Jack are
tridging wlone i Hhe engie in A wake of
tha sledae tehen a party of Alounlies appear
wpo the seene.  To Juok's astonishiment
the sergeant o charge gingles ont Uncle
Clewn aied arresis Aim, On fee sme of daee
Opchard, for the theft of the RBear's Claw and
Jog  Sigproa’s  gelden nagacts o S
Frameed |
{ Now read o)

hole. Believe me, boy, I never took
Simpson’s gold, in spite of all the cir-
cumstantial evidence against me!™

“ And what you wrote to Mr. Wel-
beck, the bank manager in 'Frisco, was
true, unecle?™ eried Jack, *You were
attacked and robbed of the goldi™

“That 1= &s true 83 I'm now & cap-
tive, Jack,” replied Dave Orchard.
solemnly.  “Simpson, whom I had
knowrt somle years, was an ek&t}'-g'ﬂlt:ig‘
sort of fellow with a strange, old-
fashioned dislike of hanks. He begged
mo to loock after his gold for him, as
he was going to investigate a mine for
someona in g[exiﬂn, The responsibility
didn't appeal to me, and ¥ !:uﬁ:a‘estea
he would be better advised to hand ik
into the eare of a safe deposit company.
He refused. For the time being, 1 kept
the gold on me till I got o chance of
handing it over to Mr. Welbeck, when
the bank opened on the following day."”

“And the theft?”

“T'm coming to that, Jack. On thae
same evening 1 had occasion te go down
to tho docks on business; and on my
way back I was struck down from
behind, I saw no one, and my last
recollection was of & blinding flash of
light as the sandbag—or whatever
weapon was used—came dewn on the
back of my head. Shortly alterwards
I came to, but my mind was a blank
as far as my former life was concerned.
1 walked on in a dream, and was only
aware that I was in a place called
Spanish Cavseway when I saw the name

1%

.
“Spanizh Canseway!” echocd Jack.
“Why, 1t was thera those rotlers

Morgun and Simons ran their notorious
Red Rat Saloon. You can bet it was
cither they or someono in their emiploy
whao laid you out.”

*umph " grunted Sergeant Curtis,
“Tut T gness t%uat docsn’t quite explain,
Ovchard, why you found it necessary fo
make your get-away oubt of "Frisco..
Except for that note which was sent to
tho bank wmanager, nothing has been
heard of you for months.”

“It wil? be hard to make you under-
siand, scrgeant,” replied the mumng
engineer dejecledly; *amd harder, ton,
1 guess g explain io a uwdge., For =
time I was i 'Frisco with my memeory
cotnpletely gone. When I got it back

Tne Macser LiBrary.—No. 1,027,



2 100K OUT FOR STARTLING DEVELOPMENTS IN NEXT WEEK'S INSTALMENT !

I was frantic with dismay because of
the loss of the Bear’s Claw and other
gold belonging to Simpson,

“Af first it scemed like a  terrible
droam, and I conldn’t even feel any
¢ffects of the blow which I knew anust
have laid me out. To assure mysell of
its reality I called on_ a doctor—a
stranger to me—gave a false name, and
asked him to run over mo, He looked
at me guecrly and said there wasz no
sign of a bruise on my head, as I in-
sisted there must be—but then tl‘:m"l.raﬁ
three or four days after the event.’

“Huh!" ejaculated the sergeant.
“And where were you during that
time?”

“In 'Frisco, I suppose?"™ returned
Dave Orchard. *““All I am eertain of is
that I was never challenged once as to
my identity, Then I saw a police poster
bearing the word ‘Wanted! and 1
knew I should ba accused of stealing
the nuggets. Instead of waiting for
arrest 1 cleared out and, deeming the
recovery of the gold unlikely, s=ot to
worl to carn until I could make encugh
to repay Simpson his loss™

The sorgeant shrugged his broad
shoulders,

“Mavbe the judge will think it’s

lansible,” he rn.flmll‘;ked dryly, *though
E] uess youw'll allow, Orchard, that
you've seriously prejudiced the case by
absenting vourself all these rn:?ntha,
knowing you were a wanted man.

“1 only wish I'd still got my liberty,”
ericd Dave Orchard. *I've alrr:a_u:lif
earned a fairish amount of gold which
will go to Simpson, He's back in Cali-
fornia now, so I've heard. If I'd had
the time I'd have made up the full
amount of his loss and found out as
well How Bull Morgan came by the
Bear's Claw nugget.™

Jack gave his uncle’s arm an affec
tionate grip.

“Try not to worry more than you
can help, Uncle Dave,” he murmured.
“We'll see vour share of the gold stays
in the bank until you give orders for it
to be handed over fo Simpson. And
"1l use my own share of the geld for
but one purpose—the elearing of your
name."

“ Mine, too!” breathed Terry weakly
from the sledge. *Ivery cent.”

Their old pard swallowed quickly,
and fturned his face towards Dawson,
the gay city he was destined to enter
as a captured felon,

In solemn procession the whole party
hit the trail, Jack walking beside the
sledge, whereon lay his inmjured chum,
and Unecle Clem—or Unele i)a}'e, as the
hoys wero in future to call him—drag-
ging wearily onward through the snow,
with Scrgeant Curtis and the {four
troopers as his guard.

ot

Dawson Days !
T{) Jacl, the days that followed

that distressing arrival in

Dawson  City  werse the
miserable of his life,

His uncle was a prisoner in gaol,

and there he would have to stay until

the arrival of the circuit judge at somo

micak

indefinite  future date. His chum
Terry was in the hospital, a screen
rownd his bed, his body a feverish

battleground between invisible con-
flioting forees with his own life as the
stake,
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In the eyes of Dawson, Jack found
himself both a motorious and heroic
character, His® relationship with Dave
Orchard, the alleged thief of the
famous Bear's Claw nugget and other
gold, gained him the notoriety, His
part in the gallant batile against the
woll-pack, which had not lost in the
repeated - telling by many mouths,
accounted for the respect which honest
citizens accorded him,

Jack himself cared nothing for what

men said or thought, save that he
writhed because of the gloating ‘of
those scoandrels, Bull organ and

Lefty S8imons.  Actually, he saw neither
of the rogues, but understood they were
running & “sporting club” an White
Street, though what particular sport,
other than draw.-poker and faro, might
be indulged in on the premises he
eould not conceive,

At rare intervals Jack was allowed a
brief interview with Uncle Dave in the
local ganol. These interviews were
painful for both, and Jack always felt
the more downhearted after leaving.
Even the open-hearted friendliness of
Sergeant Cuwrtis and other members of
the Royal Mounted Canadian Pelice
failed to rouse him. Boy-like, he could
not forget that it was the sergeant who
had taken his uncle and put him In
that cell, even though it had been a
plain matter of duty.

For many days Jack’s visits to Terry
were cquaelly distressing toe him.

Even after the Irish boy had passed
the worst orisis there were days of grim
anxiety while surgeons almost despaired
of saving hig leit arm. Buot youthful
blood and vitality triwmphed, and
Terry ('Hara, a moere wisp of his
former robust, cheery self, at last got
on the mend. Then, despite the anxiety
about his uncle, Jack cheered up won-

derfully.

With what joy bhe ranszacked the
Dawson stores for luxuries for his
chum. Prices ruled high, but he

secured a small pot of calves foot jelly
for the equivalent of thirty shillings,
and a fow oranges which cost him three
shillings each,

These luxuries he took fo Terry,
whose eyes, now so hollow, lighted at
the gift. And when, later, Jack stole
out of the ward, his last glance back
was at his chum peacefully asleep with
the gifts stowed bencath his pillow.

Visiting Terry became a daily privi-
lege, an event Jack looked [orward to
above all elee. When next afternoon he
went to the hospital he found his chum
sitting up in bed, his left arm heavily
swathed in bandages, and wcaring a
slightly puzzled look.

“Good ould Jack!"” was Terry's joy-
ful greoting. " Bedad, me bhoy, I had
a strange dream about you! I thought
vou came here wid some Juicy oranges
for me.”

“Bo I did, Terry,” laughed Jack,
“and I've brought you zome bars of
chocolate to-day.”

“yvpis more than kind of you, Jack,”
answered the convalescent. * Bub
shure "twas no dream, afther all, about
those oranges and the jelly. And, faith,
all the toime I thought mesclf decam-
ing, I knew I was wide awake entoirely,
I wish you'd ask the nurse, me bhoy,
what's happened to the goodics, for me
mouth waters for a bite o jelly and
frait afther too much boiled ﬁsﬁ and
rice pudding.” )

It annoved Jack that his previous
day's gifts should have been removed

. i B, B s ey

he-bear,” he warned.

from bencath Terry's pillow without his
chum’s knowledge, and he tuwrned. to
look for the ward nurse, 8he was not
Emsent, but his eves fell on a bed near
¥y occupied by a vellow-haired youth,
who was sitting wp and clearing out
the remains of a jar of calves’ [oor
jelly with obvious enjoyment, And
peeping  from  beneath the fellow’s
pillow was a juicy orange.

Rizing from his chair, Jack made a
step in the direction of the other bed,
when & bearded patient in the cot im-
mediately next to Teérry beckoned to
him. The man, & packer whe had mek
with an accident on the ico of Sixty-
Mile River, made a goesture for the boy
to bend his hesad towards him.

“Don’t you say nothin’ to that young
“And in future
when you bring vour pard anythin',
tell him te hand it zight into the charge
of the nurse,”

Jack's eyes involuntarily glared
across at the yvellow-haired vouth in tho
next bed. He was an unpleasant lad of
Swedish nalionality, with a face rather
like & pug-dog, his fattencd nose
ccoupying most of the cenire portion of
his countenance,, He met Jack's glance
with & grin that revealed several spaces
between his uneven teeth, and after
tapping the now empty jar of jelly,
rubbed & hand over the lower front of
his pyjama jacket to indicate his
gppreciation.

“Aw, don't take any notice of him,
boy ! grunted the bearded packer,
“They'll be turning him out of here in
a day or two, for he's got over the
frostbite ho came in with, You don't
want to bump up against him as an
encmy outside. Tﬁut’a—. Yap Hemmens."

Y Never heard of him !’ said Jack.

“You would ha' done, boy, if
you'd ever followed ‘sport on  the
Pacific coast,” returned the other,
“That Swede was the mmin% light-
weight champion o' the Western
States, and there was sartingly no one
in Oregon to touch him, fi 8 many
another poor fool he threw uwui &
mighty good living to come up here
into this frozen muck-heap. He sguan-
dered what money he made in the
prize ring, and all he's got to show for
it at the moment are the scars o' frost.
bite.”

There was no use in making & fuss
about the mean thelt by the Swede.
But it fairly made Jack's blood beil to
sce the ex-pug take out one of those
three-shilling oranges and begin to suck
it noisily.

Turning away, Jack began to talk to
his chum abeout the future.

“I've got a small room in the Last

Chance Hotel, Terry,” he said, “but
the city's overcrowded, and it's the”
very dickens of an expense. My idea is

that when you come out we shonld rent
or buy a small shack outside the city
limits and batch together.”

“Shure,” agreed Terry. " Cooking
our own food would be good fun, and
I could show you how me ould mither
used to prepare Oirish murphies for the
table—that is, if there are any good
murphics to be obtained in Dawson,”

“T'Il have a cellar stocked with spuis
for vou belore you come out, Terry !
laughed Jack. “I've got my oye on a
shack now whieh vsed to be rented by
a couple of Englishmen who've gone
trapping somewhere away in the Soda
Cresk district. I vole we buy it.”

“YWhativer you thizk best, Jack.”
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“We'll stay in Dawson till you're
guite fit, old man,” Jack said. * Also,
I want to stay near uncle and those
rotters, Morgan and Bimons, too.”

“'Pwill be hard gelting proof against
that pair, me bhoy. e spalpeens
know we smell a rat, and are trying lo
nip ut ig the bud. And you bet they'll
takn good care wo don’t catch ‘em
hending and so be able (o give them a
nAMYy dmack in the eye.”

" Fack laughed.

“We'll hand it to ‘em good and
proper one day, Terry,” he chuckled.
“Adnd, by the way, Uncle Dave wants

to buy a team of dogs. He thinks
we can make better money packing
goods over the irails for other pros-
pectors than getting out more dirt on
the Yellow Horseshoe. I'm dead keen
on it, Terry. Just imagine us drivers
of a dog team with good old Skookum
as a leader., What fun if we get some

cod experience of driving, to enter
or the great Dog Derby!”

Terry's eyes sparkled eagerly.

“Arrah ! he eried. “1'Ms meself
that's all in favour. Bhure I'll soon
be getting meself better and join you
oufside before Christmas.™

While Terry was completing his con-
valescence in hospital Jack found a deal
to ocoupy 2im.

At some considerable cxpenze he
bought the greenpainted shack called
the Wigwam, situated beyond the out-
skirts of Dawson. me rough farni-
ture went with it, and he bought
several other things, including cooking
utensils and other necessary articles.

There was a root cellar about ffteen
vards distant from the back of the
shack with a double wooden door. This
Jack stocked with potatoes, turnips,
eggs in isinglass, dried apples, and so
forth,

=

He also discovered something which
the previous ocevpant had never known,
that there was & rough tunnel leading
from the shack into the back of the
potato cellar, The builder had made it
doubtless to save himself the chilly task
of going outdoors in winter, and Jack,
pulling up some old oilcloth, found =
small trapdoor in the floor. Amused
at his find, he told no one about ik,
except Terry, who, with his arm in a
eling, came eut of hospital shortly
before’ Christmas,

“Bedad, we'll have some rare fun in
that ‘seeret tunnel!™ eried Terry
exuberantly,

He little guessed, however, the grim
purpose to which it so soon was to be
put.

(There's a thrill in cvcry ling of next
week's rattling fine instalment, chums,
go don't miss if, whaldrver you do.).
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DICKY NUGENT'S NEXT THRILLER—''DOCTOR BIRCHEMALL'S ELEVEN!"—WILL TAKE YOU BY STORM !

1b

L

i HE 'Ead wanta Master Jolly ! ™
Binding, the _u%@ at 8t. Sam's,
looked into the Junior Common-
room, and.mado that apnowncs-
ment. His simple words were followed by &
deth.like silence in that sellybrated ap.
partment.

Before Binding had looked in, & genial
atmosphera of frendliness and bonnomm
had pervaided the room. Merry
Bright, of the Fourth, had been having
o terrific serop with Loyle and Trew
for the possesshun of a Cross.word
Puzzle out of the * Evening News " ; a
fierce argowment had been going on rovnd
the fira on the subject of the aproaching
Hopseoteh Tournament ; and Jeck Jolly
I been taking vengeance over & cake
which Tubby Barrell had pinched from
Lim, by kicking that fat junior round the
room. Cheerfulness and cameradery
had rained supreem.

But st Binding's announcement, all
that ceased, and in its plaice a deth-like
gilence rained.

Summonses to the dreaded study of Dr.
Birchemall were few smd far between, and
ugually they meant only one thing—trouble
with a eapital tea.

" What doea the old ecodger want #"
asked Jack Jolly, trying not to appear
blue, tho his handsome dial had turned
white and & black look had come over him.

“Dunno, Master Jolly!"” asnswered
Binding.

" Buppose I'd better hop alomg!™
murmurad the kaptin of the Fourth

uneasily. * S8ee vou later, you chaps ! "
He kwitted the Common-room, ond
turned his footateps in the direcghun of
Dr. Birchemall's study, followed by
sympathetick glancea from his chuams,

As Jack Jolly strolled along, he turned
over in his mind all the possible causes
of this upexpected call. But he couldn’t
find a satisfactory solooshun. Trew,
he had smashed all the windowas in the
Jim; he had set & dredful booby-trap
for Mr. Lickham, the master of the Fourtlh ;
and on the previous day he had accidentally
burned down the Fizzix Laboratory. But
mich things were not regarded as of very
grate importance at a high-apirited school
like Bt. Sam's, and fond as the Head was
of wealding the birch, it was doubtfull
weather he would weald it on such Himsy
pratexts.

Crash !

Fﬁuﬁ:ﬂ Dr. Birchemall's dreaded
room, Jack Jolly summoned wp courage
E.m..?..u a timid tap on the door.

hers was & moment's paws, then Jack
heard from within the study the grim
command in the Head's wmajesterial
tomes 3

* Trot in, fathead ! ™

Jack Jolly enterod, and stood in the
mﬂ.!ﬂﬁ of the august headmaster of

t. Bam'a.

Jack was quick to notiss that Dr.
Birchemall was worried. The revered
gentlernan was pacing the room feverishly,
groaning, tearing wildly at hiz beard, and
oocasionally biting his nails with a spaa.
modick movement. Most juniors would not
have notissed such details, but Jack Jolly
wis an observant fellow, and he shrewdly
guessed that the Head was worried,

“You scent for me, eir " murmered
the kaptin of the Fourth quietly.

* Ah, Jolly, youn have come ! " said Dr,
Birchemall, regarding Jack Jolly with his
englo eyes. * As Shakespear romarked :
*Good egg " !™

“Wasn't it Bacon, sir!" corrected
Jack Jolly mildly.

“1 said ‘egg,’ snd I mean °egg,
gromted the Head, in tones that permitted
no argewment. " Any more back-chat
from you, Mu_ﬂ_.. and you'll find wou've
Jumped from the nnuqmn.m.ﬂnu- imto the fire:
But let'a got to busineas | ™'

TrE Macxer Lisrary.—No. 1,027,
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There's more ways than one of killing a cat, and theve's more ways than one of vaising five bob !  See how Dv. Bivchemall, broke as ever, raises the wind !

A cunning look came over Iir. Birchem-
all's dial, and ho sat down at his desk, and
stroked his beard a little more calmly.

"1 believe you receeved a postal-order
for five bob this morning, Jolly,” he said,
with assumed carelessness,

Jack Jolly started.

* How the dickens——""

“ How the dickens did T know, eh "
chuckled the Head. ' There are weighs
and miens, Jolly, 1 may have been tying
up my shoclace outside your study this
morming, and I may not! I may have
heard you tell your friends Merry and
Bright that General Jolly had just pawned
his medals and sent you five bob of the
ﬂ__.m.uh.nmm. aud I may not ! That would be
E u Lk}

“You spying worm!"™ eggsclaimed
Jack Jolly, forgetiull for- the moment
of the respect dew to the heasdmaster of »
grate publick schoal, * You miserable
eavesdropping cad | ™

“Hard words brake no haans !" re.
marked the Head philosofically, hut with
a pavvidge gleam in his eyes.  * Any-
old-how, what T'm getting at is this:
Just at the moment, I'm rather badly
in need of five bob,”

id &UHF _ 17

“To tell you the trewth, T am in & fear.
full mess—to put it vulgarly, 1 am suffering
acuta CALn b ombarrasament,”” ©ox-

Inined Dr. Birchemall, * As & matter of

act, I'm threatened with tle broker's
man, unleas 1 sottlo up an amount of five
boeb I owe the local baker.””

“ Ohy, erumbs ! " mermered Jack Jelly,

" Unforchunately, thers are none left !
apid tho Head regretfully, * And I haven't
any dough, either ! ™

“Well, sir, I must say wvou take tlie
cake ! " said Jack Jolly tartly. * Mean to
gay you want me to lend you my five
bob 7™

* Egpsactly | ** agreed the Headd. ** Mind
you, Jolly, 1 want you to lend it with a
good hart. Otherwise, I wouldn't dream
of accepting it. Buat, if you don’t lemd
it with a good Lart, wmy boy, 'l biveh

ou black ond
loe ! ™
“ My ,"E.ﬂ _._”:
Jolly. 1t
_H__u.n__.w.u._u.c.n—rn_mmh though
he wes on the
horns of & dilem-
ma. He could
cortainly retain
tha cash he had
obtained with
the postal-order
that day., Hut
in that case he
would be oceur-
ring the viles of
the Head's
wrath, On the
, other hand, if he
handed it overto
. the old scamp,
his term's pocket-money would be gone.

“ But can't you try someone else @V
asked the unhappy kaptin of the Fourth
hopefully. * What about Mr. Lickham,
or Burleigh of the Sixth 1"

“Nix!" said the Head tercely. “'I've
owad munny to all the masters and the
Bixth for several terms and none of the
beasia are good for any more. Now,
Jolly, what about it 1"

I " For s moment Jack Jolly
hesitated, thom he made his decision.
With his head erect and a skorniul lock
in his eyes, o gave Dr. Birchomall his
answer.

** Nothing doing, old scount ! "

“Ha! Like that, is it " grunted the
Head. * Very well, Jolly! Bend over
there, and take your groel ! ™

Let us draw a wvail over the paneful
scone that followed. Suffice it to say that
when, some hours later, Jaclk Jolly stag-
gered out of the study, the savidge blows
of tho Hosd's heavy birch rods had
covercd him in wheels from head to foot.
He was properly in the cart, i fact. But
General __wu_ 'a five bob atill repoasd in his
pocket, mﬂﬁ—u. Jack felt that he hoed not
suffered in vain,

11,

Tinkle ! Tinkla !

The aollem strokes of midnight boomed
out from the old Clock Tower at 8t. Sam’s.
At such an hour, all 8t. S8am's ought to
Liave been wm_m%m. But sad to relate, at St
Ham's, 08 ot
the boys did not always do es they ought
to have done, And thers was ong at least
whn was not asleap at that sollem hour,

Jack Jolly, the kaptin of the Fourth,
was climbing over the old ivy.covermd
walls of the Schoel. As a matter of [act,
he was on his way to the Ureen Keys, &
disreputable inn on the outskirts of
Mugglatan,

Mot that Jack Jolly was a pub-hawnter.
He was a manly Hritish boy, with a helthy
comtennpt for pubsw, and in the eordinary

1wer gratoe publick schools,

T DicKy NUGENTS

A most ,E!ﬁm:m and amusing
story of thé Chums of St. Sam’s.
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way he would have skorned
to go near one. DBut just
hefore bed-time on  this
particular night, he had
recsived a mysteriona note,
rending as follows :

“Tera Jolly, — Ploazo
meat me in the Green
Keys without fayle at
§ past midnite tonite. It
ia & matter of life or deth.—A friend.”

Jack Jolly, always a generous-hearted
fellow, had fallon for that, little dreeming
that it was o .ﬁwﬂ Inid by one who meant
him no good. { only Jack Jolly had
examined the note more earefully he might
have guessed who had written it, The
spoiling slone betrade the identity of the
writor. Who else would spell * fale "' with
& 'y, but Dr. Birchemall, the cunning and
avarishus Head of St, Sam's ?

Yea, it waa none other than he, Fear of
the local baker had driven him to extreem
moessures, Hoe wad determined that if he
conuld not et Jack Jollv's five bob by farve
miens he would get it by fowl.

Reaching the Green Keys, Jack Jally
slipt cautiously through the back door into
the billisrds-roem. He new the plaice
woell, although there was nothing fishy
ahout this fact. Jack Jolly wae, ns we
have said, @& manly British boy with a
helthy contempt for pubs, and the onl
reason for his knowing the plaice .____..ﬁ_m
waa that he had occasionally visited the
Ureen Keys to field for the masters when
ey played skittles.

Jabez Stout, the raskelly proprictor
of the inn, came forward, with & leer an his
evil disl as Joack entered the billiard-
PO

" Mastor Jolly ¥ Ah, there's a friend of
vours waiting over there for you !’

Jack Jolly swung ronnd, and a3 he saw
who was there, his face dropped with a
sickoning thud.

“Orate pip ! " o gasped,
Head 1 " i B

' Don't be alwrved, my dear Jolly 1
said Dr, Birchemall graciously. ™ You got
niy note, did you ¥’

“Weowas it yours ! gtuttered Jack
Jally.

" Eggsactly ! A litile joke on you, iny
hoy! He, ha!™

Considering ha was atill black and blue
wll over from the effects of his soveor
Uogging, Jack Jolly wesn't in the mood
to appresheate the Head’s little jokes and
he turned o fittle pink. .

“ Now that yon are here,”" continued Dr,
Birchemall eraftily, * 1 propose wo havo a
ittle geino of billiavds,  Just a friendly
game, yoiu know—for five bob ! ™

“Oh, I see!™

The light of understanding came to Jack
Jolly and he frowned deckly.

*Of course, don't play if you don’t want
to,"” said the Head .....u-._...__m.,:_.._:ﬂu_: * But
if you don't, our friendd Stout will hand

*The—tho

qon over to the village booliea we've got
iere. They're "ale and ‘earty fellows—
stout chape, T can tell you, and they’ll
make you wine oll right !

" Well, this is a ram s.ﬁ“_.__ﬂu__ 'Y ramarked
Jack. * 8till, I'll fall for it T'll play you
twent for ive bob 1™

.____..__mN “.H__n_.n emid the almost r..ﬁnﬂmnw_
exitement of the crowd, the hysterical
game began, ; ;

Scoring waa slow, Neither Tdr. Birehem-
all nor Jack Jolly had ever handled a hew
before and for the first hour or two nothing
was georod. Dree Birchemall, howewver,
continued to smile cheerfully. He was
merely walting hiz opportunivy.

n.u_..h._“ur_ﬂ b n_“p—.m the Hn”.“_ﬂ_._u_u#m.n: fell asleap,
until aﬂw.m. the two principals in the
dramatick scene were left. At last, the
unskrewpulous  headmaster’s chance had
coms b

“ Now, _H_u:.“__,.: gxidd Dr. Birchemall,
“while I am having snother shot, 1
want you to go out to find Stout in the
har-parlour and ask him to let e have a
bottle of ginger-pop on Lick.”

" Right-ho, old been!" said Jack
obligingly, little suspecting the dark
thoughts that wera going thro the Head's
miind.

He quitted the room in scarch of Mr.
Stont.

When he returnad, bearing a Lottle of
gingor-pop on a tray. e was uﬁn__ui.:n_ﬁ to
seo that Dr. Birchemall was cheerfully
doing & Charleston all round the room.

* What the dickens—"" he gasped.

“Ah, Jolly! The deed ia did! I've
waorked the merry oracle 1 " aaid tha Head
beaming, ‘ Congratulate me, Jolly, and
Lhand over the dibs!™

" Bot—-""

“TDuring your absénce, I have scorod
twenty ! ™ said Dr. Birchemall, * If you
want proof, there it is on the score-board,”

¥ ad—yont F

Jack Jolly stared at the Head brethlessly.
Obviously, Dr, Hirchemall had not seornd
ond, let alone twenty. And uvbviousl
he hod marked the score up himsclf, Jao
grw at onee that Lio had been dono, Tt was
a fowl trick, but what clro could be ex-
__M.n:ﬁ from a downy old bird like the

cad of 8t. Bam's ¥

“YWell, azg you don’™ seem sanxiouns to
_m.w_..__”ﬁ up with the durocks, I'll help myself !

ik

Aml guiting the setion to the werds,
Dr. Birchemall dived his kamd into Jolly's
wiksbcont pocked and palled out the five
bob, togother with a sticky mnss of 1offoo

which he tronsferred to his cppashus
‘mouth,

“Pay ‘up, my little tulip!" said .Dr.
Birchemall, beeming, "1 had = .
sentiment, somehow, that I would beat

o, From childhood I was able to

f—

“Mats!" chimed in Jack Jolly,

“What do you mean, you insolvent
young rascal ? ' roared the Head, pulling
savagely at his flowing beerd. ** Fair

mnw..m a dual, even when the steaka are
ugh. You should learn to pay up and
look pleasant. You never ses me——""

“Omnly too orphan, I'm afraid,” wen.
tured Jack Jolly.

But Dr. Birchemall did not stay to
argew. He'd got Jelly's five bob, and
that was all that mattered,

I1T.

{n the following day, Dr. Birchemall was
mdustriously practisng tiddly-winks in
his study when Binding the page looked in.

* Ah, Binding ! Have you come for &
game 1" asked tha old scoundrel jeanially,

* No, sir | I've come to tell you that the
baker's collector haa called !’

* Bhow him in, then, Binding !
keep the laddie waiting |

A sinnister-looking figger entered, wear.
ing a suita saveral sizea too large for him,
and o neatly-trimmed beard.

* Good-morning ! I represent Mr. Sconea
—about that five bob—"

* Oh, my _«Eﬁ_w aunt ! Faney mo for-
getting that ! said the Head, in fained
surprige. ** Here is the munny ! "

& fetchod out the five bob he had filched
from the kaptin of the Fourth, and handed
it over with the air of a lord,

Mr. BHecones' representative, lookin

Don't

" What would ha

Eﬂ?ﬁuﬂmﬂgrmnmnrwn.ﬁﬁn:-nﬁ
?u“ﬁ up his _-P_w to go. ¥

* Au reservoir, Moochor ! " he said) in
fluent French. * I'll pend the rescet on | "

“Any old time will do!™ said Dr.
Birchemall agreoably, and with a wave
of his bony hand resumed his inter-
rupted game.

Hod Dr. Birchemall known the tfrowth
he would not have been so agreeable.
Forchunately for his pieco of niud, he
dedn't.

Tha baker's eollector quitted the room,
anil outside, strange to relate, he was
joined by Merry Bright, of the Fourth.

* Evorything 0.K. 1" asked Bright.

" Werked liker a charm ! "' answerad the
hakor's collector. ** The old villain parted
up like a lamb ! "

Anel then the sinnister-looking figger
jorked off his beard, revealing the smiling
dial of Jack Jolly, the kaptin of the Fourth !
The baker's collector had been none other
than Jack Jolly, disguised |

n when the Head
found out that he had been dished, our
heroes didn’t know. And now that they
hail rocovered Jack Jolly's five bob, they
diddn't much care [

“ 1 vote wo adjourn to the tuck-shop, and
blue the lot ! ™ suggested Bright. " If we
don't do it goon, the old rogue will think
of another roos for bagging it !

* Here, here | " said Merry cordially:

“ Thanks for offering to help ! =aaid
Jack Jolly dreyly. ** As it's my five bob,
I think I'll blue it myself, without your
assistance. However, we're oll pals, so
you ean come and watch | "

And wesring cheerful grins, the threa
echwma girolled arm-in-arm towards the
School tuck-shop,

THE END.

(Now look out for another long laugh in
" Doctor Birchemall's Eleven | 7 next week's
uﬁ........ﬂt-.ﬂwu.._,::ut ri of Jack Jolly o Ca.)
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