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EYERY SATURDAY.

L155 WEEKS OLD—AND STILL A FAVOURITE

COKER WALKS THE PLANK !

(Read the amazing schosl story of the Greyfriars chums inside.)



Who Says a Cheery Chat With Your Editor ?

i

Ahways glad lo heor from you, chums, so drop me a line to the following address:
he Amalgamated Press, Lid., Flerelwaly House,

The Editor, The * Magnet” Library,

Foarringdon Sireel, London, E.C. 4.

VER  hesrd i}f ; the *f Bicilian
Veapara 1" It has nothing to
do with * vespers " at all, but is
just a pleasant nams which was

given to a bloodthirsty massacre which
hippened during what are called

“THE GOOD OLD DAYS "™

They had a habit of calling muarders and
assassinations hy high-mundingk nAInea
in the year 1282, when these took place |
The French, at that time, were in pos-
session of Sicily, which they had captured
about sivteen years previously, Now
places like Sicily are noted for secret
societies and conspiracies, and on March
30th the Sicilian oconsapirators, who had
already laid their plans, decided to give
their conguerors * what for ! "

They startod off with a litfle argument
in Palermo, and & young Sicilian prompt]
stabbed a Frenchman. His pals then too
& hand in the game and before long a couple
of hundred Frenchmen had been murdered.
Then the Siciliang decided to let them-
selves go, with the result that every French
person on the island-—thers were about
eight thousand of them—was murd?redl
And we still find people longing for * the
good old days!™

Of course, the most famous anniversary
which folls thiz week comes on Tuesday,

which ia
ALL FOOL'S DAY.

1 expect most of my readers will be abroad
early endeavouring to make their chums
inte * April Fools 1" Thank goodnesa I
shall be safely out of reach of those readers
who occasionally tlg to pull my leg—
and I hereby warn Dicky Nugent that if
he comes anywhere near my offica on
Tueaday, he will be raet by & largs size in
boota !

By the way, French boys don’t use the
term ' April Fool.” They say ** Poisson
d'Avril,” which means " April Fish!”
Poor old Fisher T.! Talking about Fish,
next Saturday is & date which should
appeal to a citizen of the ™ Yewnited ™
Btates, becauss it was on April 6th, 1917,
that America declared war,

"LL leave my diary alone for a while,
and we'll chuckle in unison at this
limerick, which earns a pocket wallet
for W, Willis, of 53, Battersea Rize,

Clapham Junetion, B.W.11.

A follow mamed Bunter, with gies,
Ones aie twenty doughnuts for isa.
When told be'd explode.
“Qh, go and be blowed !
That’s a snack 1 *" replied W. G.

A Glasgow chum asks me this weel i T
ean tell him tho

NON-STOP RUN RECORD
for railwavs. Up to date the Londom,

Midland and Scottish Railway holds this
record. Last year ran o train from
(Glenbrig, noar Glasgow, to Euston Station
London. This s a distance of 395
miles and was completed in seven houre an
filty-eight minutes. The same train in-
eluded a cinems car, which gave three
performances during the run.

DIRT-TRACK RACING

is with us again, and Harry Traflord, of
Grimshy, wants me to tell him who is the
ﬂlﬂflm dirt-track racer. This is a hard
quéstion to enswor, because when an
sttempt was made to discover this last
yoear 1t was found that the best riders were
too fully engaged to compete in an in-
divid rider's ch% ip.  But ex-
hold that Bu Frogley, Colin
atzon, Ivor Creek and JmkEPnrkar ara
the best riders in southern England,
whnile Arthur Franklin, A, W. Jervis,
Frank Varey, Billy Dallison and Skid
Skinmér are the most consistently
succosful in the morth, Of the overseas
riders, the honours go to Frank Arthur and
Vie Huxley, both of whom are Australians.
A good dirt-track rider can eara up to
£100 per weok—which ig not surprising
when you kmow that somotimes as m
aa 30,(00 people pay to sttend an evening's
dirt-track racing l

AVE you gobt yowrs yveti Your
H p&nhﬁfﬁ, I mean! If not, see
if wou can cap thiz yarn which

comee from James Miley, of
10, Reuban 8&treet, Dolphin’s 1,
INublin, There's & penknile for you if
¥Oou Ccaln.

Master : “*1 ses Brown Is
gy absent this morning. Does
i anyone know where hels? "
Jooes : ** He's in hospital,

-\-J :!‘r-!.'l'
ﬁ, Master : '“In hospital !

Dear me, what iz the maiter
ft

“with him ? '*

Jones : ** Well, sir, we had
a3 competlition lo see who
could lean farthest ont of the
dermitery wind o w—and
Brown won !’

Hocear *° fans ** will be !mhing“i"nrwmd
to the epecial sporting fixture at Wembley
this eoming Saturday, when England meats

Seotland. If Beotland “pull it off "' it
will be i feather in theic cap—{or they won
last year—and the year befors ! In fact,
gince 1925 Englund have only won onee |
Will they manage it this year—or will
Secotland retain the honours ¥

WHAT DO *“* TALKIES " COST ?
ia the guestion which Michael Lawton, of
Warwick, asks me, To install the
Argerican equipraent costs anything from

£1,710 to £3,600 scoording
to the seating accommodation,
But at the present  time
there are  about twenty
different English systems
available, at much lower
cost, and, a3 additional im.
provemente take place, it is
certain  that the cost of
ingtalling * Talkiea ™ will be
greatly reduced. In fact, I
am informed it will not be
long . before *“ Talkies™ 4are
go choap that it will ke
ogaible for us to have them
m our dwm homes, and to
take our own talking filnas |

A regular reader, of Ching-
ford, tells ma he thinks that
Harry Wharton and Co. would look
better if they appeared in Eton jackets,
ey thoy used to do. But don't
think that Eton jackets are a little old-
fashioned ! Qroyiriars School ia nothing
if not up-te-date, and therefora the
boya of Remove ere allowed to wear
lo mrits. What de my other readers
think about this ¥

There's juat room for a fow
RAFPID-FIRE REPLIES

before I turn to next week's programme,

Who was the richest man in the world ?

D, F. H., of Warrington)—Andrew

agis, who, im 1801, retired {rom
business with the wuseful little sum of
£100,000,000. If this had been invested
at only § per cent, 1t would have brought
him in a6 on & hundred thousand
pounds per weol |

Who made the first aeroplane flight 7
{Amold Carlton, of Plymouthy—The
world"s first controlled flight in a power-
driven asroplane was made by ille
Wright in 1803, He flew 850 feet, and
waa 58 soconda im tha air.

Hoa this country ever had a “ Foreign
Legion ' 1 (F. Kirby, of Nottingham)—
Yoo, A Foreign Legion was formed in
1854, and 3,500 soldiers, most of whom wers
Swiss or Germans, wers recrnited. The
Legion, however, was disbanded two years
Iater,

Who were the * Peep-o’-day Boya™?
(F. ., of Halifax)}—Insurgents in Irelond
who used to visit their antagonista’ houses
and search for arms at dawn—hance their
nAammea !

Now lat's s2e what the Black Book says !
Firat of all there's a rattling fine Qrey-
friars yarn for you next week, in

““ WHO HACKED HACKER? "™
By Frank Richards,

Like all your favourite avthor's yarns,
it will hold you enthralled from the first
line to the last.

Thers will, of course, be another long
instalment of

“ For the Glory of Franee !

which ig chock full of exciting incident»
ana thrilla galore. Thanks for all et
enthusisstio lettors telling me how much
you appreciate this grand serial.

Did you like the yarn dealing with
Mediaeval Greyfriars by Dick Penfold ?
Of course you did, Therefore, you'll bo

leased to I.{ncrw that there will be another
in pnext wesk's isaue.

Look out also for our clever rhymesters’
affort and ** Old Ref’s '* usual chin-wag.

Your €ditor,

Send alo oy
wealleta :ﬁrl Sheffleld sitecel penknives,

Joke or gour Gregfriors Eimerick

Al
!ﬂ"dﬂ‘ﬂ. EC.4 fﬂﬂ‘lﬂ# obe

—or bolh-—and rois our wsefnl
to be sent to: cjo ¥ Magnet,” 5, Carmelite Streel,

privce of leather pochet

s ——




THIS WEEK’S

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Vials of Wrath |

T EEN Coker 1
g Potter and CGreeno of theo

Fifth asked
simultancously.
Harry Wharton grinned.

that question

Fottar and Greens wore the pals of
Coker of the Fifth. They were Horaceo
Coker’s very apecial friends. They
shared his study in the Fifth;

shared the hampers that came from his
Aunt Judy, they shared the delights of
his conversation, They never, or hardly
ﬁ;*er, told Coker what they thought of

1%,

But now—— L

Potter had o fves bat in his hand.
Greene had a thiok rouhd ruler. Both
of them wore ferocious ex-
pressions. . Wrath, implac-
nble wrath, was depicted on
their eountenances. The sun
of that March day had gone
down: and it had gone down
on tho wrath of Potter and
Graenc.

They wera fresh back from Rookwood
with the foothall teamm—the team in
which they had been booked to !!ﬂih_'f'
and in which they wourld have .H:.'ﬂé
but for the extraordinnry proceedings
of their pal Coker.

Palliness eeemod to be forgrotien now.
They were looking for Coker, bub not
with pally intentions. Far from it

“Been him, kid " snapped Potter.

U¥ee T saw him wher I eameo in,
said Harry, “But—"

“ Where is he 1"

“Haven't seen him for an hour."
¥Young ass! Come on, Greeney !

COMPLETE SCHOOL YARN OF GREYFRIARS!

they §

pluck of a lion.

———— = .

S By

“The falhead must ba somewhere !”
gsald Greene.

“He's keeping out of the way!"
Potter bitterly.
oxpeot !

said

“Hes hknows what to

oxpent Como on—we've got bo find
m !

The two FiFth-F:}rm&rﬁ marched off,
Up and down and round sbout Grey-
friars they were inquiring for Coker of
the Fiith.

Coker, apparently, was not to be
ound

Generally Coker was prominent. Ha
did not rezemble in the least the Hower
that was born to blush upseon und waste
its sweetness on the desert air. His
rugged feoatures were generally on
view, his voite was jouder wpd moro
frequent than any other at Grevirinrs.
Nobody could remember o fame when

Yes, Coker’s a prize duffer, bu he’s gol the
What’s wrong with Coker ?
“ NOTHING—HES ALL RIGHT!”

there was too little to be seer and heard
of Coker. As a rule, there was too
much to be scen and heard of him—
much too much, DBut now he was not to
be found.

hBl'Iﬂ-ﬂ-fr of the {ellows thought they know
why,

The First Eleven had eome back from
Rookwood  breathing  vengeance on
Coker. It was, pechaps, satoral that
Horaee should be a little eov, in the cir-
cumstaness. For once, it was probable
Eimt- thie limelight did not appeal to

I,

Polter and Greeno had looked in the
study, and found him not. They had

Frank Richards.

looked in the pames study; but Coket
was not thers. They had drewn the
Form-room and tho pa on, and drawn
them blank. Dent on slaving Coker,
their wrath did not diminich es they
pursued the search. Rather it inten-
sified. Like wine, it improved with
kecping. Now they were almost at
boiling-point. Up and down apd round
about they hun him: but in wvsin. .
Coker secmad unmmnmnfy shy.

“* Bunter ™

Potter bawled to the Owl of the Re.
move as he sighted him near the door
of the rag, )

[f anybody know where Cokor was it
would be Bunter. Billy Bunter knew
everything that did net congern him.

Bunter %hnked at the two Fifth Form
men through his big epectacles, and
grinned.

o Lnuk:n&t‘m Coker 1™ he asked.

Y ca. senn him

“¥es, rather,” said PBunter.

:‘ Do you know where he ist”

L "EE"I‘

"“Oh, good 1™ said Potter. He tock »
grip on the handle of the fives-bat.
“Whorae i he, Bonteri"

Bunter grinned more widely.

*He's in—"

Bunter paused.

“In whera?" .

“In his skin,” said Bunter
“He, he, he!™

Thia was o joka!

Billy Bunter's sense of
humour, perhaps., was not
highlvy developed. DBut he

conld make jokes sometimes.
This was one of his jokes!

Potter and Greene stared at him,
Then they glared.
hﬂlinter. porhaps, expected

ugeh,

They did not laugh.

The joke, pecheps, was not & brilliant
ong Buot had it boen as brilliant as o
bright particular star, it would ot have
appealed to Pottor and Greene. Thay
woro in no mood for jokes.

They glared at Bunter.

“You fat idiot!"” howled Potior.

“You burbling fathead!"  |hissed
Greena.

"Take that—"
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them to
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“ And that——"

The fives hat and te ruler amnte to-

ther. They roze and fell I umison,
ike two sould with but a singlo thought,
two hearts that bout a3 one. ;

There was a fearful yell from Billy
Bunter.

" Whooooooop !

FPatter and Greene marched on. Bun-
ter was left yelling, his sense of humour
utterly dampad.

“Where's Coker 7"

*Seen Coleri™ . 1
E]‘;_‘;?’here'u thet fathead luding him-
self ?

“Where's that rotter skulkiog?"”

“ Anvbody seen Coker?”

Quite & number of fellows were fol-
lowing Potter and Greene. It was qguite
a procession. Harry Wharton & .
and a considerablo number of the Re-
move joined up. Fourth Form mon and
Shell fellows gathered. Even zome fuogs
of the Third and Second showed a
desire not to miss the fun.

Most of them were grinning. This
fierce hunt for Coker by his two best
pals astruck the Greylriars [ellows ue
COMLE,

“{ Oh, where and Oh, where can be
be? " sang Bob Cherry.

“The whorefulneas 3 tel_'riﬁc
chuckled Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh.

“Gentle shepherd, tell me where!”
sighed Skinner,

“Cokor — Coker — Cokey — Coke ™
roared Bob.

“ITa, ha, hal” . ;

“[lal'a, what’s all this?"” ckelaimed
Wingate of the Sixth, coming su'dden]g
on the rather uproarious procession.

The captain of Groyfriars stared at
Patter and Greene and their numerous
following.

“Woa're looking for Colker!” growled
Foliter.

1]
+

13 Gh E“

“Wa'ra going to smash him into small
pieees 1™ gaad Greene.

1] Gh !I‘I

“Seen him, Wingate 1"

Wingato smil _

“Not yet! You can leave him to mo;
he's going to be dealt with by the
games' committee,"

Potter snorted. Greene sniffed.

“Tho games' committec can deal with
what we leave of him,” said Potter.

“Tt won't be much,” said Greene,

And they marched on, implacable.
Put Wingate stood in tho way of their
fj{:l!niwcrs, and waved a commanding

and.

“You fags clear off 1" he eaid. *'Nuff
of this—eclear off | If any of you want

six
The procession faded away Nobody
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G00D NEWS FOR STAMP
ENTHUSIASTS !

Boys all over ths British isles are
delighted with the news that Masars.
Carreras Lid. aré now encloging
Colonial and Forcign Stampa i all
packets of thelr fzmous  Turl ™
Cigarettes.

Geography can beacomsa a fascinai-
ing subject for old or young when tha
interest 13 pugued by a strange stamp.

What country 2 it from% Whara
ia that country ¥ Would one care to
liva there? Thesa and a hundred
other quostions are provoked by that
smafl scrap ot printed paper.

There are 50 many angles {o the
hobby of stamp-collecting that It Is
ne worddar a0 many find it an ale
abeorking pastima.

EFFRAREgEEERTAEREEREauppanrRdeErdREadd B Edd Ilil-rl1l

. FEEFEEFFERIRE N NIRRT NNV RIFE AN FERNERENY lII!

'mll“l..l.ll.ll““lll IENERFURFEEENERA BEE

Toe Maigxer Ligriny.—No, 1,155

"Rull.

wanted “giz.” Reluctantly, the jumiors

ave it up; and Potter and Greene were
eft mlome to continue the sesrch foz
Coher.

wiak i A

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Declined without Thanks !

0 ALLO, hallo, halle!
H “My hat®
“Eﬂk{,‘;l.' t.l‘
Harry Wharton & Co. stared,

The Famous Five had gone up the
Remove pussage, aiter Wingate had dis-
persed the progession They wers wol-
dering where Horace Coker could be.
Certainly they had not supposed for a
moment, and Potter and Grecos had
not supposed, that he was in tho junior
quarters. . )

But there he was—in Study Neo. 1 1n
the Remove, cccupying the aunmchalr,
with his long legs stretched out In
cowfort.

He glanced up, anl
astomshed Heémovites 3 nod.

“You can come inl” ao sad.

“Well g8 it's our own study, I rather
think we may!” remarked Tronk
Mugent And he came iz with Wharton
and Bob Cherry. Johony Bull and
Hurrec Jamset Eam E-mgh stood in the
doorway and looked st Coker,

The surprise in thei= woks zeemed to
perplex Coker. He stared at rhem.

“What are you blinking ati” he
inquired.

“2o you'ra here [ said Bob. _

“Hiding in & Remove study!” said
Johnny Bull,

“Hiding ¥ repeated Coker blankly.
"“"Who's mding? What do you mean,
you young assi"

It dawned upon the Removites that
Coker was not in hiding Certainly
thera was no trace of alarm or uneasi-
ness about him.

“Did you know Potter and Greene
were back from Rookwood!” asked
Harry Wharton.

“Are they 1" ]

“You dido't know they were locking
for you?"

“Ehi Nol"

“Well, they are!” chuckled Johnny
“They're rooting all over the
House for you”

“Are theyi” enid Coker. “ Whal's
up? Do they want to sce me for any-
thing special i"

“D-d-d-do they 7" gasped Bob Cherry.
“Ye-e-es, 1-—1 rather think they do,
Coker! In fact, I'm certain they dol”

“What do they want, theg

“I've an ides that they went to
slaughter you, and strew the hungry
churchyard witn your bones, old bean.”

“Non't he a young ass, Cherry,”
Coker frowned. "I came here to see
you, Wharton! I've got somclhing to
sey to you I've becr waiting.”

Coker made that statement in an ac-
cusing tone. BEvidently he did not like
to be kept weiting by & mere junior,

“Well, I didn't know you were heore,
Coker,” said the capta:s of the Eemove

gave lhe

mildly. “What do you want?”
“Coragping 1 should ihink,” re-
merked Johnny Ball “After what

you've done to-dav. Coker——="

“Dan’t be a cheeky young ass, Bulll
I've beon waiting here, and I've no
more time to wuste. My time's valun-
able " added Coler severely.

The juniors regarded Coker with in-
torest. They were amased to see hnm
so cool s0 unconcerncd, so normal,
Apparently, he was unaware that o ter-
rigc slorin was gathering to burst on hia
dovoted head, Apparently he had not
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envisaged the consequences of his re-
markable proceedings thar way. Ap-
parently he wus sstisbed with those
proceedings, aod expected othe: tellows
to be equally satisbed It really was
surprisiiig, even in Cokesr.

*1 suppose you kuow,” went Oh
Coker, addressing Wharton "thet the
matchk st Rookwood to-dey was one of
the last big semior fixtures of the
season i

“ Quite ¥ i

“1 was kept out of that match!l® said
Coker.

“Ohl"
“1 did everything s man could do,”
salg Coker. " You know that! Win-

gate refuscd to put me in the eleven,
He ignored my claoima, as he's ignored
them all through the season. 1 tooh the
matter into my own hends. I don'
know if they've told you about it; but
it's no secret. 1 went with the team to
Rookwood, and stranded Potter and
Greene at Canterbury on the way.
That left Wiugate a man short, and,
naturally, I supposed that, being 4 man
gshort, he would have sense enough to
put’jaaiuusy and envy aside, and play
me.

113 I"-}h I:I-J ] ]

Well, he didn't!" said Coker
h:ttari?r. “You'd hardly believe that o
fcotball captain would uarrjp rsonal
feclings so far, at the risk of throwing
awny inatches; but Wingate would actu-
ally have preferred to » play B man short,
rather than play mel

e ﬂh !u

“f course, I never foresesw ihat}”
said Coker.

“You wouldn't!” agreed Bob.

“How was a fellow te foresee that
the captain of the pchml.}hurr. of B
man, would persist in leaving out the
finest footballer at Greyfriarsi” said
Coker argumentatively,

“(h, my hat "

“If I'd played,” maid Coker, “the
Rmkﬂrmd men would have opened their
eyeq ] )

“They wonld 1" said Nugent.

“The ocpenfulness of their esteemed
eyes would have been terrific, my excel
lent and ridiculous Coker ™

“It was rather unfortunate,” gaid
Coker, *“that you kid: went on r 10¥-
ride to-day, and got to Rookwood. 1t
was very unfortunate that you happened
to be there, Wharton," _

“Was it 7 said Harry, with a emile,

“Y don"t think Wingate thinks &0,
Coker.”

o Wing&tn’ﬂ. a fool 1*

“Oh!"

“When he picked on you to play”
said Coker, I couldn't believe my
eyesl Playing a Lower Fourth junior
in & Firet Eleven match. It was Lhe
absolute limit, even for a fool like
Wingate I

di h!"‘

“I don't_blame you for jumping at
it,” said Coher kindly. “Of course,
being a silly, coneeited young ass, you
jumped at the chance!”

r#fr!mnka !Jl

*You silly owl1” roared Johony Buil,
“Wharton kicked the winning goal, and
beat Rockwood 17

“T'vo heard about that,” said Coker.
“Nust lave been a very remarkablo
flnke—very roemarkable indeed I¥

“Tt was the best goal in the game |
hooted Bob Cherry.

“Y shouldn't be surpriscd—the whole
toam wera duds,” said Coker. A lot of
fumbling asses, and [ dare say Wharton
was no worse than tha rest  Still, 1'm
glad Greyfriars pulled it off. I ex-

ceted, of course, to hea. tha. we'd been
Eeaten by about a dozen goala ™

“ As wo should have been if Wingate
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Liad been idiot enough to let you butt
into the team |” eaid Johnny Buall.

“I don't want any cheek, Bull!”
Coker gave Jolnny a glare, and turned
to Wharton again, “I'm done with the
First Bleven now! I'm done with Win-
gate! After this. I shall not make any
attempt te help the First Eleven win
matches. I'm a patient fellow but my
patience is cxhauvsted, I shall give 'em
the go-by.” )
B"b:rnat's the stuff to give 'em ! said

ob.

“Let "em stew in their own julcce”
sricd Coker, with 2 wave of the hﬂ-llld.
“T'in fed-up with them. and dome with

|
i
|
i
i
1

i

—

2

b V= ) e fu

Coker leapt at his study-mates ke a dger,
" and serambling and tottering to and iro,

hem,  Desides, tho fixturez &re over,
except for a Form match or so. Any-
how, I shouldn't tak- ane notice of
them. I took mattera inta my own
hands to-day, and but for Wingate's
crass stupidity, we should have had o
record win. TE'I:I].'J.H-‘ all over pow. I've
ot very different intentions for what's
eft of the football sersorn ™

Wharton gazed at him. He could not
he!(j‘:i wondering why Coker of the Fifth
kad come o o Removwr study fo say
all this. Generally, Coker regavded the
Remove as negligible micrebes, un-
worthy of his lotty notice.

“I'm not giving up footer,” explamed
Cloker. “*In fact, I'm going in for it
more than everl T'm going to show
the schonol that they've got a good man,
I ocan't do that in scnior matches—they
won't let me. There's only ona re-

gource. I'm poing to play in junior
games.”
“Oht” gas Wharton.

“For kids™ said Coker condescends
ingly, “you fags play a good game—
quite o gknﬂd game.”

“Thanka ™ _ _

“The thankfulness is terrifio 17

“Of course, it's frightfully undigni-
fied, if you come to that. for » Fifth

5

i *; '/”" /::f:'"

Form man fo join in Remaove games”
sald Coker. * You needo’t potnt that
out—I know it! DBut what's a tellow to
cla, barred from senior games by =
mixture of jealousy, envy, and crass
stupidity? I've no choiee,”

“h, sctssors|” ]

“TFellows may jeer, seeing mo play
footer with a mob of fags” said Coker.
“Well, let "em jeer! I'm quite aware
that it means a loss of prestige—yon
needn't rub that in. I can stand it!
I'm to stand it!  Desides, with
my knowledge of the pame——""

“Your whatter 3*

"My knowledge

'l

of the game, my

Eﬂfﬂct mastery of the game, I may say,
shall pull your fag team together,
and make something of it. In tho
matches, you kids won't really have
much to do.  Practically spenking, I
shall play the whole game—you'll have
nothing to do, but to keep your eycs
on me, jump to my orders, and back
my play.”

IF{}!.! ;J‘?‘

“Ta that all?” gasped Bob. .

“That's alll I know it will be like
n whale among the minnows,” said
Coker. *“Like Gulliver among the
Lilliputiana, and &ll that. I don't care.
Giood play is good play; and even 1n
vour rotten fag team, I shall be able
to show what I can do. Before_long,
probably, the games’ commities will sce
how the matter stands. u.nd over-rule
Wingate—they may make bhwm seo
sonse. 1f I'm approached in a respect-
ful way, T may overlock the way they've
treated me. 1'm not sure yet; but I
may. For the sake of the school, you
Lnow.™

“Oh 1

“Tt's rather unfortunate that the
big fixtures are over, if it turna out
like that,” said Coker. “8till, there’s
a fow pames left, and we want to win

5

them, Well, thot's what T've decided 1

“That—that's what you've decided,
is it?” pasped the captein of tho
Remove.

“Yes”  Coker rose from the arm-
chair., I thought I'a mention it to
ou. Don't llatter yourselves,” added

ker, “*I'm simply making nse of you.
I want you to get thut elear! In your
humble way, youw'rs going to he uscful
to me, for a time. en 1've done with
you, I shall drop yeu like hot bricks;
and while 'm among you, I want you
to understand that %wm\t na {‘.hEEl:{
familiarity—nothing of that kind.
hope I make myself ¢lear”

0y /
/4 !
7

and the next moment the three seniors were Inextricably mixed up, staggering
knoeking furniture right and Left.

“You do!™ assented Wharton. "Are
vou finishod, Coker ¥

“Yes, that's about all”

“Then it's my turn to make myself
clear,” seid Harry. “] won't chuck
you out of this study on your neek—"

il Ehd:ul.l

“Though you deserve it for your
cheek. You're not going to play footer
with tho Hemove!l We'd just na soon
havo a wild eIeEImnt barging about
on Little Side—

“Soener!™ said Johnny Bull.

“ Much sooner 1" said Nugent, with a
nod.

“You sea, you nnn't“%!a:; footer [

explained Wharton. ven i you
could, wa shouldn't want a fathead likeo

you, Coker! DBuat you can't!  ¥ou
play  footer like o2 potly hippo-
potamups——"

“What?" roared Coker.

“Like a mad megatherinm—"

" Look hero—*

“Like o maniacal mastodon—"

“ Vaou cheeky little sweep—-="*

“Bo your kind offer is declined,
without thanks,” said the captain of the
Remove. “If we ever catch you on.
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Little Side, we'll scrag you., MNow it's
fima for yon to travel, Coker.”

Tha expression on Horace Uoker's
rpecking oountenance had been grow-
ing more and more infuriated while
be histened to Wharton. Now his wrath
boiled over. He made a jump at the
captain of the Remove

But the juniors were ready for him.
They bad been watching Coker, in
expectation of an outbreak. As Coker
jumped at Wharton, the whole Co.
juthped at Coker.

Bump

Uoker smote the floor of Btudy No. 1
it & crash. He ronred ss he estab-

shed dontact.

The next moment Coker was rollin
out of the study doorway. He roareo
a3 he rolled,

Exactly what was happening to bhim,
Coker hardly knew. t seemed like
enrthguakes and explosiona and voleanio
eruptions. He never knew how he
reached the Remove staircace. But he
knew that he reached it, for hg went
rolling down, bumping from etair to
stair, and letting out a Sendish howl at
every bump.

“ After him ! roared Johony Bull

“Mop up the etairs with him "
shouted Bo :

Bump, bump, bumpl went Coker
descending.

“Hold onl” excisimed Wharton.

"Hot! He wants morel™

“Hold on—leave the rest for Potter
and Groope I

“Oh! Ha, ha, ha!™

And the Famous Five, relenting, left
the rest for Potter and Greene. Thev
felt that Coker had s hectic time before
bim that evening, anyhow., And they
bad given him enough to go an with

THE THIRD CEAPTER.
Walloping Colter !

1 Hb rotter 1™
ﬁ “The outsider!”
It was o eart of chorus in
the Fifth Form etudy. Potter
and Gireeno Eept it up in turos.

They had ceused svarchiug tor Coker,
Coker was not to be found., 'Phey had
hopes, however, thas he would returd to
the stady sooper or later. 'The Gves bat
and the ruler luy on the table rendy
for hun. Anyvhow, he pad to turn up
at bed time; and 1o the Fifth Ferm
dormitory, he could te slain as he
deserved. It was irritating to have to
leave it till then; Potter nod Ureene
pot ouly wanted vengeance, but they

wanted it bad, and they wanted it

quick.
“'L'he abeolute blighter 1" said Potter.
“The pie-faced. piffiing, {ootling
froak I said {Greene.

Their  vocabulary  seemed  in-
exhaustible.

Other fellows wera wrath with
Coker. What he had dope that day

was unpardoneble, though he did not
scemn t6 realise it himself. Wingate
and the games comsuittee were certain
to take the matter, and derl with
Coker [aithfully. Every fellow at
Greyiriars was down on him—even in
the Second and the Third the matter
was discussed, and the fags declared
thar Coker uugh{:f to be made an
example of. perhaps it was
natural that Potter and Greene should
feal most exssperated of ..

Coker, in his wonderful schemo for
driving Wingate imto playing him in &
First Eloven match, caused the team

to arrive at Rookwood two men short.
Potter and Greens were the tﬂwnn n:;ﬂ

Grim, masked figures gliding silently along in the shadows, relent-
lessly dogging their victim ! What sinister fate is in store for him
when, hike hounds of the night, they close m upon their prey?

ere 18 a succession ol thnlling incidents in this amazing novel
of detective adventure in London and the country. The nefarious
plotting of a gang of cunning crooks to outwit Sexton Blake makes
a fast moving story that arips the imagination from beginning to end.

Ask tor No. 232 of

SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY

NOW ON SALE -
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A reserve bad been on ha. . to take one

EIM' Coker had booked the other for
m:aellﬂ It was quite a masterly
scheme. Coker, to cerry it out, had

had to etrand two men, somehow, on

the way to Roeokwood. He had
stranded Potter and (ireene.  Never
suspecting for & moment that Coker

wae gapable of such artful dodgery,
they had fallen helpless wvictims to his
deep duplicity.

Fﬂrt-unﬂ.mii,', the match bad been
won after all. That was all very well,
so far as it went, The Hemove were
ﬁlnr:,rmg in the fact that 2 Remove man

ad been called upon to help the First
Lleven ocut of a scrape. DBut it was
!il‘tt:,h ﬁmﬂ mm Potter I:md Greense.

e did not wa ay n First
Eleven matches; thugMbgﬁn going to
do great things st Roghwood : instead of

which, they spent the afterncon
cruwling across country in slow trains,
while other fecllows were playing

football. Thay had arrived at Rook-
wood just as the game fimshed. They
had returned to EIE}'fI‘iﬂl‘E with the
team, at hmhn?; point.  Every foot-
baller at Greyfriars was wildy with
Coker; but Potter and Creene wore not
merely wild—they were hopping mad.
P“{_I;['Eh-& burbling baandorsnatcht™ said
ﬂ ri

“The jabbering jebberwock!® said
G"Th-ua‘ dding-headed pifl
pudding-hea i o p——
“The shricking jdiot—>
hey were at it again; strophe and
:lf:th;tmﬂ:ﬂ. a.:u&i w«‘ejm. In th:dmidﬂg
H e B ¥ 00T opebed,
HmlneP Coker came in. i e
Potter and Greene fell . sudden]
mlent.  Their eyes were E:er;unu Ir..‘hg
burly foum and ru}ggad foce of Horace
Coker, with a_perfectly wolfish expres-
:t.ut;]é- _bnkeﬁ*; H‘dl unlf:nnwling_ was under.
ying Daniel. when that lent
walked into the licnpe’ dumﬂmm ke

Potter and Greene had Yelioved
Coker was skulking, hiding away ftrgﬁ
vengeanca.  Lhat, certainly, was pot
like Coker: bt they had had no dowbt
of it. Now they doubted: for Coker
came in just ss usual. and gave them
& nod, evidently not in a state of alarm.
He looked a little ruffled, but that was
no doubt due to his recent experiences
in the Hemove nasag

T hesr vou men mm been looking
for me I* remarked Coker, as be threw
himself into a chair,

“Oh!" gasped Potter " You’ve hoard
that, have you?"

“¥Yes, a fag told me.™,

“Well, we've found you now!” ssid
Greone, in a hissing voiow.

“Yes, what is it?" ashed Coker.

“You can't guess I snid Potter, with
withering sarcasm.

“Nol!" Coker coked at them. Kven
Coker, not much given to observation,
observed that his friends were in &
rather unusual state of mind; that thera
was rather & tense atmosphere n tha
atudy. He amiled. i E&'nu fellowa
haven't got your backs up. have yout*

“Oh! Not at all!” {;.ﬁ.spﬂd Potter.

"Mot & bit' Not the slightest!"
_ "1 dare gay you feel a hit sore about
it,” said Coker reflectively, aa if tha
idea had just occurred to hun.  “ Dut
rou see, it was up to me! I couldn't
oresee that Wingate would be such o
benighted (ool as to lenve me out of tha
team ot Rookwood, after | bhad care.
fuJ.I{l planned to leave him a man short
so that he would have no choice in the
matter. Had I foreseen that. of course,
I should have let you fellows go on with
the rest. You mught as well have
fumbled about with the other duds, es
it turned out.”
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“Oh!” gasped Greene. “That’s all
you've pot to say (¥

“Well, 1t’s not a matter of apy con-
sequence, is it?"” remarked Coker.

“lan't it 7" sluttered Potter.

“No! Lot it drop,” said Cobker. “No
need to discuss it any further. 1 dare
say you'll reslise, when wou think it
over, that I couldn't have done any
thing else in the circwunstapces. What
on carth are you two [cllows going to do
with that bat and that ruler?”

“(Guesz!™ gaid Potter, with bitter
sative.
Coker was enlightencd the next
maornent.

Potter and Greene hurled themsglves
upon him and upended him with iis
chair.

Coker, grestly surprised, landed on
the Hoor with a cresh.

“Oh ¥ roared Cokoer,

Beng! Bang! Bang! Bang!

Potter and Greene secmed to be under
the impression the® they were bealing
& carpct,

*Why-—what—yarooogh! Have you
gone potty 17 roared Coker, in amaze-
ment and wrath, as the swipes of the
fives bat and ruler showerad on him.

*(Five it him " gasped Potter.

"Smash him!” howled Greene.

“Wallop him 1"

" Bang him ¥

"Yaorooooh! Oh, my hat!" roared
Coker. * Leave oli—legzo—oh crikey !
Oh, ray only aunt! Yoooopi®

Bang! Bang! Bang! Bangl

Potter and Greene were warming to
the work There was solace in_this!
But however much satisfaction Potter
and Greene derived from it, naturally it
was nob antis.factcrr{ to Colker. There
war an irrccoocilable difference in the
point of view,

ker wriggled and roared and
atruggled and squirmed, and pot away
at last and scrambled to his feet.

His face was crimson with fury.

“ After him!" yelled Potter.

“Don't let him got away!” hissed
Greene. it

ut Coker was not thinking of get-
ting away. It was quite a mistoke on
the part of his friends to suppose that
Coker was the fellow to dodge ven-
geance. Coker was the fellow to mect it
half-way. ‘ .

They rushed at Coker, expecting him
to make a brenk from the study. lostead
of which, Coker leaped at them like a
tiger.

he seene that followed in the Fiith
Form study was Homerie. Never had
any Greyfriars study witnessed so wild
and whirling a combat.

‘Three follows, inextricably mixed up,
stagrered and scrambled and tottered

O o aond. and pasiad 46 led
ey gaspod and panted and trampile
»ﬁleﬁ They rolled over, they

and

ﬁcramﬁlad up; they knocked the furni-
ture right and left The table crashed
inty the fender—the chairs went east
and west, north and south. Books and
papers, tnk and inkpot, strewed the
floor, and were wildly trampled omn.

Coker was a halt i&lﬂjw. Meny
timmes, in moments of irritation, Coker
had told bis friends that he bad a jolly
good mind to take the patr of themn and
wallop them. But in point of fact,
Coker, hefty as he wna, was hardly a
mateh for the two of them.

But 1f the other twe had rather the
ndventage, there was no doubt that
Coker was a tough handful,

He wase strong, he was simewy, he was
dogged, he had unlimited pluck and de-
termination. And be was in a towerin
rape.  His own familiar [riends ha
turned on bim—why, was not clear to
Coker. But they had done it, and Coker

wag wild with wrath. So, far from
desiring to dodge the unoqual combat
Coker was keen on it He threw hitoself
into it with his whole heart. And if
he got Sunishmcnt, as certainly he did,
he handed ~ut planty of the same, and
handed it out hard,

Five minutes—five wild minutes—
elapsed, and Coker wes still going
strong, Potter and Greene were weak-
emng a little. Potter's nose” streamed
erimson, Greene's chin felt as if it had
bern pushed through the back of his
head. When Coker got in & drive, ib
waa some drive! Gasping for breath,
Pottcr and Greene relaxed their efforts
of glaughtering Coker,

But Coker did not stop for breath,

He rushed at them.

There was no pause for Poiter end
Greene, no rounds in that terrific Gght.
Coker wanted more.

The old proverh declared that ™ dogped
doos it.” And dogged did it! Potter
and Greene, feeling as if they had been
throngh a mangle, backed eway from
Coker's hefty attack,

Vengeance was all very well, but ven-
geancy on these lines waa Leing bought
at a ratber high price. Pottor hacig &
horrid doubt whether his neso would

!"Hll-- s TP ————— |

HOW'S THIS FOR A CLEVER
GREYFRIARS LIMERICK ?

Mies V. Cundy, of Little Thorns,
Church Road, Shoeburyness,
Essex, gets one of thiz week's
}m:ket wallets for sending in the
ollowing winning effoit :

Thara's a fellow wham § fain
would bring
To tiim centry of my Hero
ring.
He's as dusky as night,

But, by gum!—he can
fight !
Hiz fame's Hurres Jzmsst

Ram Singh.

Now then, you fellows, don't
let the girls beat you. Cet busy
end win one of these useful
prizes,
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ever come straight again. Greene felt
that he would have to carry his jaw in
a shing for the rest of tho term. Coker
had o ravaged and mangled look, but
he was still keen, He followed up the
wornis that bad turoed, as they backed,
znd they backed as far as the door.

Then, in sheer desporation, they hurled
themeelves on Coker azain.

They wrestled and stropgled, puttin
all their remeining beef into 1%, an
Coker went down

They fell on him.

They had a just dread of what would
happen if Colier got up again, So they
kept him down,

A series of loud bangz rescunded in
the study, coused by Coker's head
coming in contact with the floor, Wild
rours emanated from Coker.

“Oh! Ow! Whoob! Hoogh!”

“That'll] do!” pasped DPotter.

“Phat'll do!" agreed Creeno,

They left Coker for dead, as it wero,
Jumping up. they left the study—rather
hastily. oker lay wriggling breath-
lessly, too far gone to rencw the combat
for thoe moment. That moment waa
enough for Potter and Greene.

They retired hastily from the spot.

They had thrashed Caler. They had
left bim winded and done! It was a
Eyrrhie wvictory, tnore costly to the
victors than to tho vanguished, Potter
and Greene felt complito wrecks as

7

they lottered away dowm the Fiith
Form passage,

Coker sav ap at last. He sat up, and
gasped, and gasped, and gasped
Finally he staggered to his foet,

. "My hat " gasped Coker, *I'll smash
em! I'll pulverise 'em! Cheeky
rotters| Turnivg on a fellow Llike that!
I'll mop up the House with 'em!"

. He dragged open the door and eiared
into the passage.

But Potter and Gresne were gone.

And Coker, on sccond thoughts, felg
rather too ; alverised to carry on, FHe
did not pursue his faithless friends who
had turncd on him so unacconntably.
He had & lot of casualtics to altend to,
and he procceded to attend to them.

Wl

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Called cn the Carpef!

% following day, there was one
question that all the Greyfriars
fellows were asking one another.

_ That question was, what was
gﬂ!ﬂ% to happen to Coker?

Judging by his looks, things had Lecn
happening to him already. There wera
miany eigns of damage about Coker.
And Potter and Greene had ovidently
been through the fray.

Dut the official decision of the powers
was not yet known. No doubt Wingate
eud the othor great men were a little
puzzled to know how to deal with Coker.

His offence was deep, unoxpiable, un-
precedented! It was not a thing that
conld possibly bo passed over,

But the fact that it was unprecedented
made it diffcult to deal with. There
waa no precedent to follow.

Never, in the history of Soccor at
Greyfriars, had such a thing happencd,
ns a fellow deliberately, with malice
alorethought, intervening in so impor-
tunt & matter as n First Eleven match,
nnd preventing members of the eloven
from turning up for & game.

It was absolutely unheard of.

In Coker’s caso there weore, perhaps,
extenuating circumstances, It was well
known that Coker was o howling nss,
Hod eny other fellow done what Cokor
had done, he would have been sct down,
of rourse, as a rank rotter and outsider—
n fellow that pobody would care fo
touch with & puir of tongs. Dut Coker's
casp was different,

Coker's wonderful intelleet moved on
original lines. He had not Leen con-
ecious of anything in the naturo of
wrong-doing.  Absolutely [atuous obtuse-
nese was  what was the matter with
Coker. There are fools and foola: bug
Colkor was the fool absolute! He was the
Lkind of fool that, though you bLray him
in a mortar, yet will not his folly dopart
from him. He had to bo punished, ho
had to be warned for the future. The
chopper had to come down, hard and
heavy, But in the peeuliar circum-
stances, the matter presented difficnlties.

Some fellows thought that Wiugate
would place the matter before the Head,
and that Coker would bo saeked, But it
was generally fclt thet sueh & course
woitld bo hard on a benighted pss, A
beating by the games committeo wis
sugrested by others, but it was folt that
that would not meet the ease. (Coker
had bad a prefecta’ beating, without
deriving any good from it thut could be
observed.

But something had {0 be done! Some-
thing, assuredly, was going to lhappen
bo Coker; and the fellows discussod with
Ilja'ﬂ:nllln:-:-:s inferest what it was going Lo

o,
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Wingate seemod in no hurry to ack.

hfﬁher “':l{.'-ﬂﬂ _ne-mé, in al.:ge?h ;;IE.I morp-
v strolling 1o the quad, 100X1 Flwadt
damaged, but amar:ise ot Ela:.i

Coker was the only fellow at Grey-
friars who did not realise that something
was bound to heppen to him. )

Amazing as it seemed, Coker did not
realise the extent, ur the dire iniguity,
of his tramsgression.

Potter and (Greene were avoiding bhumn,
relations were strained in Coker's study
now. And whether they still thirsted for
veogeance or oot, they did pet want
avother Pyrrhbic victory.

Coker, apparently, considered the
matter 8t an end. He was soon to learn,
however, that it was only at ifs
heginning.

it was after class that day that Win-
gate of the' Sixth looked for Coker,
Plenty of fellows had their eyes open,
and the mecting was watched with deep
interest. i .

* Coker | said the Greyiriare captain.
Cokor stared at him.

“Want anything?” he asked.

“ Youl” suid Wingate, “Step into the
prefa‘cts’ room at half-past fve, will

? ¥

*What for?” asked Coker.

“The games committee will be there.”

“Thanks; 1 don't want to sce the
games commitiea.” .

“They want to see you!” explained
Wingate,

Then Coker's manner changed,

“0Oh! If you mean that they're pick-
in!; me out for & game—""

‘Eh "’ ejaculated Wingate.

“I'm not sure I shall play!” said
Caokor loftily. “I've been treated badly.
You know that The big fixtures are
all over, I don’t know that I'm keen fo
play in any little hole-and-corner gaine
at the end of the season.”

Wingate blinked at him.

“You had your chance to play me at
Rookwood yesterday,” said Coker.  You
missed it! I'm not at all sure that ['m
prepared to play, and you can tell the
games committee so, from me.”

“My only Aunt Matilda!" said Win-
gate dmd{;,r; while every other fellow
within hearing chortled.

Coher glanced round. He did not,
personally, see anything to chortle at.

“¥ou don't ecatch my meaning,
Cokler,” said Wingate, explaining labor-
jously. “VYou're called on the curpet
to answer for what you did yesterday—
keoping two First Eleven men away
from & match.”

“Oh Y waid Coker indifferently. ® Aro

ou gning to make & fuss about that,
Vingate "

“Yea! Quite”

“More fool youl™ said Coker.

“Well, don't forget to turn up,” =aid
the Greviriars ecaptain,

“T'l give vou & look in if I have
time,” snid Coker,

“VYou'd better find time, [ think.
Otherwise o couple of prefects will walk
vou there.”

“Td like to ees ’em do
Coler disdainiully.

“Very well, you'll ace them do it if
you don't turn up sharp at half-past
five,” said Wingate.

“0Oh, I don’t mind turmng up,” said
Coker carclessly. “I've done nothing
that T «don't mind telling all Greyiriars?
If the fellows think I'm to blame in any
way, I don't mind pointing out to them
what ailly fools they are™

Wingato made no answer to that. He
gave Coker a nod and walked owavy.
Coker shrugged his shoulders. Evidently
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it " said

he was not looking forward to the meet-

ing with anything like alarm,
Put some exercise books in your huiai
Coker!™ called out Skinner of the
Ve,
“Ha, hn, ha!"

Coker disdained to heed.

Towards five-thirty, excitement in the
House was growing interse, When Coker
was seen sauntering carelessly towards
the prefects’' room, the news spread like
wildfire. Half Greviriars [ollowed
Coker,

Not only the members of the games
committes, but nearly all the Sixth and
the Fifth were gathered in the prefects’
room. It was an occasion of unusual im-
porrance and solemnity. Round the door-
way, juniors crowdod and swarmod.

To their surprizse, the door was not
closed.  Generally, such small fry as
Lower boys were excluded from the
atately proceedings in that august apart-
ment.

But on the present occasion, Wingate
doubtless felt that it wos & mattoer that
concerned the whole school., To the sur-
prize and delight of the juniors, thoy
were admitted to the procesdings.

A number o them were allowed to
enter the rocua, the rest crowded round
the doorway, the door standing wide
apen. A painful squeak was heard {rom
Billy Bunter, sy ed between Bolsover
Isﬂff:fﬂr of the Remove, and Hobson of the

“1 say, you fellows! Ow! Give o
fellow room!I™

“Bhut up, Bunier ™

o ﬂw_ t!‘l

“8ilence there, you fags!" called out
Loder of the Sixth.

“Wow 1"

“ Bilance I

Bilence wes restored, Coker, standing
before hias judges, adopted a careless
and slightly scornful attitude, rather
litke Ajax in his celebrated lightning-
defying act. If any fellow had expected
to see Coker looking nervous or uneasy,
thet fellow was disappointed. Cheerful
self-satisfaction ﬂlﬂtﬁed Horaca Coker
like a parment.

“Well, I'm here!"” said Coker.

" ¥You're here,” agreed Wingate, " and
now—-

“Cut it short.”

*What 1

“Cut it short,” said Coker. "My
tima's rather of value! I'm not a S8ixth
Form prefect, you know.”

“Sare!” murmured Bob Cherry.
“Fancy Coker handing out sare.”

“Ha, ha, hal™

“Silencs 1” bawled Loder,

And thero was silence onca more, and

the proceedings proceeded.

———

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Sent to Coveniry !

I was an impressive scene.
H It would have been considerably
more impressive, however, had
Coker taken it in a more subdued

and respectful spirit.

As it was, Coker had & eareless, loung-
ing air, and an expression of pood-
humoured boredom on his face, and this
rather detracted from the impressive-
il e

You're brought belore the panscs
coummittee, Coker——" began Wingate.

“] know that®

® [on't interrupt!“ gaid Laowler.

" Rats to you " said Coker cheerfully,

There was & faint gigele among the
junior seetion of the audience, promptly
suppressed,

“Check won't do you any good here,

THE MAGNET

Coker,” said the Greyfriars captain
sternly. “ You're brought before the
pumes committee—"

“ We've had that,” said Coker.

Wingute breathed hard.

“To take your punishiment for what
you did yesterday 1 needn't go into
details.”

“ Not unless you're keen on wag ing
your chin,” said Coker. * But Eﬁm
mind me. Fve listencd to fool talk
before, and can again.™

“What you did wus rotten, mean, un-
sportsmanlike—outside the limit in
cvery possible way.” resumed Wingate,
“Lut 1 suppose you know that.”™

“ Mo feur,” said Coker,

“You're nzked if you've got anything
to say in your defence. If you have,
get 1t off your chest at once.™

" Well,™ aaid Ceker theughtfully, ™1
won't say that thoe goues committes
ought to thank mo; they kinow that, I
tried to get the best foothaller at (rey-
friars in the First Eleven, in spite of
carping jealousy, and mean envy, and
¢rass stupidity. 1 failed., But | did

my best. | think I'm entitled to thenks
—that's ail.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"” came from the spece
tators.

They really could not help it, solemn
as the occusion was.

" Bilence 1"

*Order 1

“ls that sll, Coker?” nsked Wingate,
when the audience had been reduced
otice more to silence,

“That's about all,” said Coker, with
a yawn. * No good talking sense to n
Sixth Form lot. 1 know that  Why
should I wasto my breath?”

"Very well., Wa've discussed the
matter. and decided what's going to be
dona with you,” eaid the captain of
Grevirars. ™ You're hero to tauke your
sentonce.”

Coker gave another vawn.

“Thrashing you,” said Wingate
“wourld har meet the casa. Anci
you've been thrashed slready, and it's
not knocked any senze inte your willy
head. If you were anything but & born
whiot I'd report the metter to the
Head. and leave it to him, As it stands,
:Fﬂu_"

* Cut it short.” said Coker.

**Ag it stands, you are sentenced to be
sert Lo Uoventry by the whole school,”
said Wingate,

Coker laughed.

“For the rest of this term,"” said the
Greviriara captain.  * Whether yvou're
let off next term depends. But for the
rest of thie term you're in Coventry,
anel vow’ll be cut by every man in the
school.”

“Dear me [ said Coker.

The sentence evidently made no im-.
pression at all on Horace Coker, It
geemed to amuse him.

Coker's powerful brain was not guick
on the uptake. It waa likely to take
zome time for hun to realise all that
that sentence portended,

“That,” continued Wingate quietly,
s why Lower boys have been admitted
to this mesting. ' want them all to
hear. The order applica to the whole
school, juntors as well as seniors.™

“T'm likely to want to talk to
juniors,” said Ceokor, with a sniff of
contempt “As for the seniors, T'vo
heard them all talk, and ['ve only
heard them talk rot. 1 shall be glad of
a rest.”

Wineate glanced at the swarm of
juniora.

“Take notice, oll of yon,” he said.
“rlenp, fram the moment he leoves this
room, i8 in Coventry, and no Greyfriars
man 1% to speak to him under any eirs
cumstancrs  whatever, or on any g‘irﬂw
text, No man is to answer him if ho
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nﬁea.ka. Coker iz to be cut dead for
the rest of the torm, Any senior man
breaking this rule will be sent to
Coventry himself. Any junior hmakinﬁ

it "!.HLI 5 given six with an ashplant.
The ‘Grprf:iara captain turned to
ker mgain,

“ You ozn go, Coker.”
“Bure you're fnigshed?

aT.

“Yea. Cut"

“I1'1 tell you what I think of you
before I go,” said Coker. “You're a
Eilly fathead, Wingate."
“Grot out [

“The aothor fellows here aro a lot of

yawned

pilly owls. They fumble at footor, and
can't ].':IEI.{;r the game for toffee. All
they can do is to hang togethar to keﬂg
& really man out of the matches,

“There's the door!™

] don’t want to be personal,” went
on Coker, “but I'm
bound to say that Thuod !
I despise the lot of
you. A lot of dudsl
A lot of rabhits!
I never did think
much of the Bixth.
I've often said so.
Well, now I think
lesa of them than
me:;" g

“Are you going?"'

Not till T've
finished. T think
thate——"*

“Teke him outt'
gsaid Wingate,

“I any man here
laya o finger on
ma, can  only
Bay=———  Yaroooh |
Loggo! You checky
rotters! Oh. my
hote 1™

Threae or four
Bixth Form men
laid hands on
Coker, and whisked
him to the door.
In the doorway
Walker of the
Bixth planted a
rather heavy boot
on Coker's trousers,

ker flew.

Ha arrived in tho
asseageo on hia
ands and knees.

“What ho, she
bumps " ejaculated
Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, bhal”

Up jumped Coker. He whirled
round, He charged back at the door-
way of tho prefects’ room like a ball

ow many hands were laid on Coker
then, he never knew.  They secmed
innrumerable.

Whetover the number, they were too
many for Coker.

Cplifted in those innumerable hands,
Cokor was f{rog's-marched along the
passage, yelling, and bumped down at
the end of it *n & breathless, splutter-
m% heap.

heara he was loft.

Ha sat up, in a circle of grinning
facns. Fe glared round at the circle.
Ho gained his feet, und made one stride
in the direction of the prefects’ room,
The crowd opened to let him through,
But Coker did not take advantape of
thie  openin BSecond thoughts, pro-
verldally ¢ best, prevailed. He
turnved and tramped away.

*11n't you want any more, Coker "
called out Skinner.

“Shat up, Skinner!” grunted Bob
Chearry.

Like a battering-ram
Coker's large foot thudded on
Fitzgerald’s trousers and sent him
pltching forward !

“Rats to you! Don’t you wamk any
more, Coker?"” welled Skinner.

“Skinper!™ It was Lodor's voice.

Skinner locked round.

“¥es, Loder.”

" ¥You waro :aﬁaeal:l:lng to Coker?™

I"Di} 1" ejaculated Bkinner. *I—I—
" Bend over 1"
“1-1 say. er—"  gnsped
Bkinner, in dizmay.

“Bend over!™

The hapless Skinner obeyed. 8Six
were administered on the spot, and
Skinner crawled away, groamng.

Nobody sympathised much with
Skinner: it was not the thing to jeer
a man who was down on his fuck, But
the “six ™ was a warning, to all whom
it might concern, that the sentence on

; -|“II_- .
i)

—

---------

Colkor was intended to be drastically cn-
forcad. The erowd disporsed.

“Poor aold Coker ! said DBob Cherry.

“"Well, he asked for it,"” said Harcy
Wharten, " He hasn't brains encugh to
understand it. DBut what ke did was
a dirty trick.”

“That's so, but—— Door old Cokert
He's so jolly fond of Wi ing his jolly
ald chin,” =aid Bob. ‘%rly bolief s
that after o day or two in Covenbry
Coker will burst.”

“Hn, ha. ha”

And many lellows were guite curious
to see what the effect of the sentence
would be on Coker. So far, Coker took
it lightly, DBut after a few days of
it—— It was really interesting to
speculate what might happen.

Antd though speculation waa rife in
the whole school. and the curinaity of
the fellows aroused, from the inky
Second to the lordly Sixth. the way
Coker actually took the sentence did not
cume as a surprize, for Coker's wavys,
like thoeo of an ass, wera well known to
everybody.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Cutting Coker !

L1 OT over 167"
G Horace Coker asked thak

guestion m a playfully snr-
castie tono, when Pokter and
Creene came into the study for prep
that evening.
Cokor seemed fo be in a good humont.
Coker never remoembored offences for
long. Seldom did he let the sun go
down on his wrath. IHe was guite o
lacable fellow when ho was given his
Eeﬂd, And in that study Coler nlways
had been given his head,
Last evening he had scrapped with
Potter and Greone. All three of them

still bore outward apnd wvisible signs of
the serap.

Potiey and Greenc felt sore,

but they wore pleased with the rellees
tion that th had given Cokor tha
thrashing he deserved.

Coker, on the other hand, folt that,
having thrasbed Pobter and Greene, ho
could afford to lock over the iucident.
Anyhow, he wasn't the fellow to nurse
grudges. His friends had foolishly
resented what Colter regarded as a
necessary and masterly bit of strategy.
Hw had thrashed them, and that was &ll
there was about it. Now ho was pre-

ared to let the thing drop and resumo
riendly reietionas on the old [oobing.

But to his playfully sarcastic query as
to whether they had gat over it Potber
and Greene returned no roply

They exchenged a rather uncomfiort-
able ginnee. but did oot look at Coker
or make any remark.

Y Not gob over it ¥ gueried Coker.

MNo answer. Potter and Greene bogan
te sort ont their bhooks, Coker oyved
them. puzzled.

“ .ozt vour toneucs?"” he asked.

Apnarently Potter and Greeno had!

Tre Mugxer Lipmany.~No. 1,155,
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At &l ovents, tImjL did not usé them,
In dead silence they procceded with
zorting ouf their books. :

' Now, leok here,” said Coker, in a
gq;nt]:.r argumentative voice, as of a
ind uncla addressing unthinking yvouth.
“YWeo've bad & row! You fellows got
®our hacks up for nothing. You
rerapped with -me, and I licked tho pair
af f;ﬂu. Well, it's over, You've acted
gather badly; but I'm ready to look
over it. If you think over the mattor
J've no doubt you'll eco, In the long
run, that 1 was I‘lﬁht all along., Any-

govw, don't sulk and scowl.”
F::.ilenr:&. 2
“If vou're going to keep up a prudge

over that scrap, I can only eay that I'm
eurprised at you,” said Coker. * Dash
it all, we've iﬂd rows bofore ™

He paused, like Brutus, for a reply.
But he had no better luck than Brutus.
There was no reply.

Coker eyed his study-matos with in-
creasing surprise and some gigns of
gathering wrath.

“Wall, if ;,k*ﬂu’ra going to sulk like o

air of sneaking littla fapgs, sulk, and

e blowed -to you!"” he said. *'DBut,
look here, I'm not going to have sulking
in this st eal”

If Potter and CGreene esnw, they did
not say so, They said nothing,

*I'm willing to be friendly,”
Eﬁri:er.

vo reply.

HIE ym}Tm not,

of my study.”

Potter opeped his lips. Perhaps he
wns going to remark that it was his
study as well as Coker's—a fact that
Coker was prone at times to overlook.
But he closed his lips again, with the
remark unutiered.

“Well, that's that!”
“Sea

Potter and Greens looked at one
another, but did not logk at Coker. A

hint of & ﬁrin dawned on their faces.
That was all,

Coker watched them as thoy prepared
for work, more and more surprised. He
could not understand their attitude.

“Ef I hurt ;r,-{:u,“ he said, at last, “I'm
sorry !  You're mo matwch for me—the
pair of you, of course. 1 dare say I got
. bit excited—my friends turning on mo
like that for nothing! Your pose does
ook o bit of a cough-drop, Potter.
Your whole chivvy seems to have had a
bad side-slip, Greeney ! Well, you'll get
over it} After all, you fellows got in a
whaek or two, don't mind admit.
ting that I had my hands full with you

gaid

youw'd better get out

eaid Coker.

—almost full. If I've damoged von a
lot, I"'m sorry. Thera!” said Coker
magnanimously,

%E:i:ll. thera was nl??an?war.d 5
“Can't you speak "’ hoote kor.

Whether they could or not, they
didn't !

“Dumb? roared Coker.

They seemed dumb.

“0r only =illy 1" went on Coker,

Potter began to seavch in a dictionary
. for a word. Greene tlim‘r:ﬂ‘m::a::'l a new nib

into his pen. Both of them appeared to
ba ignorant of the fact that Horace
Cokey waa in the study at all.

Coker began to breathe hard. A spot
of crimaan glowed in oither of his
cheeka, Coker’s wrath was rising.

“T'm gettinz fed.up with this1" he
said. “T'd like to know what vou mean
by it. Sitting there like & pair of
maoulting owls. and never saving a
word ! What do you mean?”

Neither Polter nor Greene told Coker
what they meant They left him to
fFuess,

Slowly understanding Rltered
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Coker’s powerful brain, He gave guite
o start as he realised bhow matters stood,

"My hat! breathed Coker,

He stared at Potter and Greene.

“Mean to say you're taking any notice
of that foolery Wingate was l:.il%{ing in
the prefects’ room 7" he demanded,

Bilenes zcomed to give consend.

“My hat!" repeated Coker, ™ Mean
to say that you, or anybody clse, is
taking that pifla soricusly?  You
pifling chumps! Wingate was only
talking out of the baek of his head! 1
took no notice of him! I cortainly did
not expect anybody to take any notico!
Look here, let's i":ﬂ‘l.‘ﬂ this out. That
fool Wingate eays I'm eent to Coventry !
Mn:-;m to say that you're backing hum
'I.'I.rl ¥

Again Coker paused for a reply.

Aguiﬂ ha paosed 1n vain

“Ho that'a it 7" said Coker, in & Jdeep
and sulphurous voice. “ My own friends
are joining up against me ™"

Evidently that was it !

Coker rosa to hia [eet. He was
wrathy; but ha was calm. Lofty dignity
was Coker's cue now,

“Well,"” he said, *let it ro at that!
You don't want to a;}ﬁﬂl{—wﬁat? Well,
it will be a rest for mo! But I'm not
having this sort of thing in my own
study ! Coker crossed to the door and
threw It wide open. “(Got ong !

Potter and Greenc locked a little
startled They exchanged glances, and
their &f;:m-:ea were rather uneasy.

If Coker eut up rusty, to the extent
of the lufu’:ﬁ on of hande, the two of
them could handle him. But they did
not want to handls Coker. He was =o
very awhkward to handle. They had
handled him the evening before, and
they still folt the etress and setrain of
it. Like Pﬁrﬂ}ua of old, they felt that
arother such victory and they would he
undone,

“Get out !" repeated Cokor.

" Look here——" began Potter.

“Oh! You can speak now!" encered
Coker.

i W?‘m not getting ont of our own
etudy !" said Greene warmly. ™ You're
1in Coventry, Coker! Shut up ™

“"T'm wailing for yon to get out !
said Coler politely. “If vou want me
to handle you again, I'm ready !

There was no snswer, and no move.
ment. Coker waited & moment or two
ond then he came over to the table and

dmp}pnd his hands on George Pottor’a
ghouldera. Potter was twirled out of
hiis ehoir,

“Tack up, Greeney 1 ho pasped.
% reene backed up promptly.
Bf—

The factk was that Coker was readv—
mare than ready—for another terrifie
eerap, and Potter and Greene woren't.
For one thing, they had their work to
do, and were rather more particunlar
about it than Coker was. Tt was no
ood telling Mr. Prout in the morning
that ther'd done no prep. having spent
the evening seranping with Coler. 1t
was clear thar if they were going to
send Caker to Coventry. it cauldn't ko
dona in the some study with Cokor.
Life would have become ton hoctie,

“That's fTor vour nose, Potter IV

“"Yeooop !

“That's for your eye, Greene !

“Yaroooh !™

Potter and Creene bocked ta the door.
They rallicd there, rather desperatelv:
hut Coker comwa on with a ruzsh: and
thev side-storped inta the passape

U YVou—vou—vonn  rotter '™ saspod
Potter. “Think vou're turnine wva aunk
of onr own study 3"

“Come in. if vou like!” asaid Caoker
invitingly.

He squared up fo the doorway, and
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the prospect was nof atlveciive.
and Greene did not como in.

“Look here, we woant our books—
gasped Greene.

Whiz, whiz, whiz!

Coker collecled up the books from the
table and began to shy them at Potter
and Greeno in the pussago. His hapless
friends dodged the missiles os best they
could,

“mow cut!" jeered Coker. “Youn
can comn back when you'ro ready to bo
civil. Not beforet”

And ho slammed the door on them.

Potter and Greene exchanged an
Elﬂti‘uent- glance, gathered up their
books, and progressed farther alons the
passage. They worked in other studies
that evening.

Coker, lelt alone in his glory, lavghed
contemnptuous!y.

fle toyed with his work: and waited
for Potter and Greene to come back
and boe ecivil. He had no doubt chafb
they would come. Fellows might have
their backs up over nothing.  They
might be influenced by the pifile tulked
h%; o fool, when that fool was eaptain
of the zchool, On the other hand,
fellows privileged to enjoy Coker's
friendship, could hardly abandon that
hoon and blessing, unless they were
hopelessly insune.  Qbviously—to Coker
—Potter and Greens would soon think
better of i, and eome back to the study
and ba civil.

But they didn't!

Coker, left alome in his gloy,
remained alone in Lis E.!r.:rr:.r, It really
hagan to look, even to Caker, as if tha

gentence of ffﬂwntrp, which he ha
treated so lightly, was not such a light
matter after all

—

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Coker Cuts Up Rusty !

ARRY WHARTOMN & CO.
H emilad.
Coker, of the Filth, was the
cause of the smile,

It was the following morning, and
the chums of the Remove were walk-
ing in the quad befora first school.

%ukm‘, alsa, was walking in the quad.

There was a deep wrinkie in Coler’a
rugged brow, an unusually thoughtiul
expression on bias countenance. 5

omlinson and Fitzgerald of the Filth
come along the path by the elms, meet-
g Coker almost face to face.

Coker stopped.

As he stopped directly in the path
of the two Fifth Formn men, they had
to stop, too.

“Oh! Here you are!” said Coker.

Tomlinson ooked  uncomfortable.
Fitzgerald grinned.  Neither of them
made any rejoinder.

The Famous Five of the Remove
looked on with interest. Hlorace Coker's
proceedings  always had a  certain
amount of interest for other fellows.
Cenecrally his proceedings added to the
gairty of existence ot Groyvinars,

“T said good-might fo you in the
dorm  last night. Fitz ' saad (oker.
“You dida't answer! Yere you
gsleep ¥¥

Tneicad of replving, Tercnce Fite-
rerald walled round Coker on one =ide,
while Tomlinson walked round him on
the other.

{"nker turned round.

“Bo wou're keeping that wp
bawled.

Tamlineon and Fitreerald walked on
in silenen. TE was only too plain thint
thev wars keeping it ap.

“Wateh Coker, vou men!” mur-
murad Boh Charrg. “IHe's iwst going
to explode!”

{Cortinued on page 12.)
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Of Special Interest To Al “Footer ':_Fans!
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By
The “OLD
- REF.”

This sporting feature has eaught on with a vengeance, and ** Old Rel.” is already asking for

a rise. But that’s just his fun.

He’s really only too delighied to pass on his Soccer wisdom to

MAGNET readers—for ** Old Ref’s ** a MAGNET reader himself !

renvnds me of the slack way into which wo often fall

in discnsaing rulea and rogulations rolating to football.

The writer of this etter has noticed that more than one
biz football team has recently signed on new players. “1
thought,” says my correspondent  that there was & ruole
barring all transfers after March 16th, in each season, but
np?amntl:,r guch ie not the case. Can you tell me what the
rule 2§ 7

i N my post-bag this week there iz a letter with a query which

Actirally, there never hag Deen a rule on the boohis o] the
Fontball Lengue bareing tronsfers aoftey March T68h
fh rach eeason. Hul! Deeoause of ceriain restrictions
selitch come inlo jores each scazon on that deote we have
got {nto the habil of soping thal transfers arc not
alimeced after March 10th.

Now, as a matter ot fact the big Lenzue sumbs are just as fros
to arrange for the trensier of players botween the middle of
March and the end of the foolball renson as ot any other period,
The difference iz this and 1 now give the efficinl wording :
“vAll transfers and rogistrotions aiter March [6th in each
geason shalt only be sanctioned and roceived subject to such
!Iimi::ntiuna and rogtrictions ae the Manegoment Committon sholl
decide.”

what that wording means and how it is earriod into

effect. The Leapue Moawagcinent Committes  doer

ool eay no o any teonsfors after  Mareh  160L,
which are in accord with the cufes in olher directions,  Bul
the Manasgement Corpmitter take unto thonselves the right
10 5oy whother such transforred plovers sholl, or shall aob, play
in motchea for League pointa after that datlo

Tho rule. in practice, works on thess lincs.  If o eluh with o
chaneo of winning honours—a chimpionehip or promotion-—
or o club in dancor of relepation, signs on A Aew man citer
Mareh 16th, he 1 not allowoed to play for ki new elub
daring such time as they keep in the running for honours or
are in danger of relogation.

But the restrictions <lo not stop thore.  #f a etuwl @ sofo
poattion in the League slpns-on a aewe plager after Moarele
Xuth. that club iz not allowed to play him in any mafcle
againat fegms in Lhe running Tor honovrs or in dangoer of
velegation.

H AVING piven yon the official wording, I con now explain

Tius, of courso, is only ur. oa n new man pinyod o s sate ™
team might help hia new teom to defest o side badly fn newod
of pointa. Bo you ece the °iimitations and restriclions ” to
whﬁ:?: transfers made after March 1ith are subjact

And you can tuke it from mo that the Leagte Manapomoent
Committes, having such a rale on their bouks do not allow it
to be winked al. Three years or so n‘?ﬁ stockport County
eigned on Joo Bmith—who (wico coptained Bolton Wanplerers—
on March 16th  Thev sent the papers through for vewatrndjon
by the League Management Committes but ae it happoned thoy
woaro not recntved in time  Thinking that they would have been
g0 mecoived, Btockport County mmcluded SBmith in thon side for n
Leogue maoteh. 'i'ha Management Committee cnme dowts on

ther like a ioad of bricks, deducted two points from their total
snd in addition fined the elub for playing & man in respeot of
whom permission had not been reoeived.

16ith rule. becsuse it became obvioua some time age thab

DO not think meny people have a quarrel with the March
l In the olden days

Bome auch mgulﬂtiun WAL DeCSRSATY.

Middlesbrough algned on two ot forwarde—Alf
Common and Steve Bloomer—very near end of the season
with & view to these players helping the club in the ipst match
or two of the soason to aveid relegation.

Thers was alzo an occasion later—and this led to the rule
being put on the books—when, about a fortnight or so from the
end of the season, Chelsea signed on about hslf a team to help
them to dodge the fate wiuch threatened Thus, briefly, we
may say that the Mareh 16th rule was put on the booke fo
prevent the rich clubs securing honoura or  saving
themselves jrom the  drop ™ ot the cxpenso of poor
cluby wnhich could vt offord to bupy neie plagors.

But although I have aoo quarrel with the principle of the
March 16th rule, i i8 my solid convietion that thiz ™ closing
date ' for unrestricted transfers is much too late in the soason,
1 am afl for bringine it forward, ot least to the end ot Decenibor
and. being somethiog o an idenliat, T would &uw the whols
hog and sav that no transfors ahould be allow during e
playing senson. Lot tho managors build up their teams during
the sutniner. aot gamnble with 8 minimum nember of players in
the cortain knowladge that if things begin to go wrong they con,
during the campaign. spend any amount of moeney on now mon.

OF course the tep'ig ol peopls to whom I put this sugpeation
i that it would work harshly agninst certain clubs which were
badly hit owing to injuries.  Perhapa it would in certain cascs.
Romember this, however, that there fa a cup rule exactly of
the aort which 1 wounld appiy to League footbsll. No plager
iz allowed o plop for more than one club in any one
season in the Cup compelition no maotier how obacure
the otuls for wehick ke orgronalty nfoeged.

That roto is not regorded as harshin the Cup. Then why not
apply it to the League competition, and out out this scramble
for players which only emphosises the power of the purse !

N F. of Stoke-on-Trent, cites the ¢ase of a boy who

took a pensicy kick. He sent the ball apainst the

croas-bar. whenee it came baok to him. Hp kicked the
ball again and sent it inte the net.  Was it o goal ®

a . P NF

The answer iz * No.

NGW ler me onswnor & guery concorning penalty kicka:

When a penotty Kiek s taken the plager taking i
cionnot  have wmore than one kick of the Uall withonb
sare other ploger towcking i menntime.

The erowi-bar = no o playor and therofore in the sreom-
giances given the boy shouhkd havo been ponalised lor playing
the bBall twice  Artunlly, | ean toll vou thot this iz oflen ueed aa
a eateh question ond frequently the reply as to why the gonl
should not be allowed it that the player kicking the ball &
eecond timne is offside. That isp't it at all
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DUFFER AND HERO!

[antinued prem page 0.

“The explodofulness is going to -be
terrifio!” chuckled Hurree Jamset Ram
Bingh,

Coker stood gazing after the two
Fifth Form men, wrath and indigna-
tion growing in his face. Obviously,
he was on 'ghﬁ verge of explosion.

“Can’t you answer a man, vou fat-
heada!” he bawled.

Tomlinson and Fitzgerald did nob
even turn their heads,

As a matter of fact, they would have
done well to turn their heads. For
Coker, red with wrath, was rushing

after them. An attaeck in the rear was
about to take place.
Thud |

Coker had o lorge foot; a heavy
foot. It felt like a bottering-ram as 1t
thudded on Fitzgerald’'s trousers.

Fitzgerald gave o fearful lowl, and
pitched forward.

The next instant, before Tomlinson
rould turn, Coker's Loot was planted
apen him likewise.

Thomas Tamlinson tjninm] Fitzgerald
on the cold, unsympnithetic ecarth. Two
voieos wero raised in unison and fury.

“There 1™ gaspod Coker, * Take that|
And lor two pins, I'd take you by tho

necks and  koock your silly  heads
together.
Tarey Wharton & Co. looked om.

If thiz waa the spirit in which Coler
waa poing to take his sentence of
Coventry, it was certain that he had
an exciting carcer before hin at Grey-
friars.

Tomlinton and Fitzgerald scrambled
up., ‘They were gasping with fury, &
seore of fellows had witnessed Coker'a
action, and they were all smibhing
audibly, Their smiles further exasper-
ated the twoe FKifth Form men, ‘They
tuened on Colier and eollared him,

Harace Colier, probably, bad suppgged
that he could kick Uifth For men
with impunity. DBut Coker was not
given to cousidering consequences.  [lo
acted first, and thought alterwards—
when ho t.t'mughb at all, which wis not
often,

But the conscquences, considered or
anconsidered, were there! Coker went
whirling in the eoraged grasp of lLom-

tinsonn  amd Fitzgerald. Iis  head
banged on the trunk of an elo.
Bang |

“‘ﬁ‘ltlﬂm E”
“Phey'll damage that treel™ eaid
Dob Cherry. '
hat®

“Ha, ha,
Bangl

Cohor, of ecourze, put up a gallant
restetanco, There waz at least one
thing to be said for Horace Jumes
Coker; his pluck never fuilled ham,
But if C::-Eer wia not quite cgual to
Potter and Lircene, he was still more
unegual to Tomlinion and itegerald.

Thoy were all over Cokerl  Ho
whirled and rolled in their grosp,
resisting gallanthy, but in vain., Thrice

they banged his hiead on the elm.
Coker's head wes hanl,  DBut the clin
was harder. Frightinl yells pealed
[rvorn Coker,
“There 1" gasped Fitzgerald.
“There ™ gasped ‘Tomlinsen.
And they left him.
They walked away rather awkwardly;

still feeling the efecls of Coker's hefty P

kicking. Coker  sprawled on  the
ground wnder the elm, m a gasping
and dazed ond dizzy state.

“Onw, ow, owl ‘ow ! My napper!

Ow 1 ';r?uwj” articulated Coker, sitting
wp and feeling his head, as if to ascer-
Tue Macser LinRary.~—No. 1,155,

tain whether it was still there, “Ohy
my head! Oh, my hat! Wowl"”

From gheer kindness of heart, two of
the juniors ran forward und helped
Cokor to his feet. He wasin need of
help. Tomlinson and Fitzgerald had
handled him not wisely, but too well.

Wharton took one arm, and Bob
Chorry the other, and they set the great
Hprace on his feet.  He leaned on the
elm and blinked at them.

“Owl® he said. “Wow! I'll smash
‘ern! I'1l pulverise 'em! I'll nm'&ej ‘e
eringel Ow!l my napper]! Wow! 'I'wo
to one, you know! I'll give 'em twao
to one! Wow ¥ o

Harry Wharton opened his lips to
speak; them, remembering that Coker
was in Coventry, closed them again,
and stepped back. i

“Pick up my hat, kidl"” spapped
Coker, ]

Boly Cherry gave him his hat.

“Ow] I'll smash *em!™ said Coker.
“Making out that I'm sent to Coventry,
o know! Me, you know! I'll give
em Coventry ! hat ¥ g &

It dawned on Coker that the junicrs
wore not npnalunlg. Az g rule Coker
hardly noticed whether a fellow zpoke
or nob: he was guite able to do all the
talking that was required on any ocea-
ston. Dut he was getting watehful and
SUSPICIONS now,

“Oh! Can’t you speak?” he enapped.
“Menn to say  you'ro J;Glltlng in this
game—yon cheehy fags?”

Wharten and  Dob, smiling, moved
bock to their friends.

“You hear me?” roarved Coker, " Yon
checky fazs have the neck to take up
this F"mn? What? Why, I'll spaflicato
rou 1
¥ Coker was hurt. Ie was fe-rrlini bad.
But tho bare idea of fags of the Lower
Fourth having the “ neck ™ to send hin
to Coventry, had the ecct on ker
of & red rag on a bull, He made & rush
after the two juniors, and grabbed
Wharton by the collar.

“ Now, then, you chee’ v little beast i
roarcd Coker. “Now, I'm going to
thrash vou till you speak, scel”

Wharton «id not speak. Neither
did hia friends. They silenty laid five
pairs of hands on Coker, swept him
off his feet, and distriboled him in the
auad.

Then they walked off the scene.

Cokor got up again—this time without
assistance. FHe glared after the cluuns
of the Remove, and made o stride 1n
their direction. Then he pansed. Tt was
dawning even on Coker’s mighty bramn
that ke could not thrash cvery fellow in
the zehool, that in a contest, Coker v,
Groyfrinrs, the edds would be too heavy.

Instend, therefore, of pursning the
Tomous Five, Coker limped away to-
wards the Housza, Outside the Hause.
Wingate and Bykes of the Fifth wrre
standing in  conversation.  Certainly
thoy saw Cokor, but they did not scem
to see him. Coker glared st them in
passirgr, but he might as well have
elarcd at a stone wall, Then he stopped,

“You-think this is jolly elever, 1 sup-
pose, Wingate? he snorvted,

“ I ascelles has promized {0 rrl'urE-{: 1hn
putee—""  Wingate went on saying to
sykes

*“Think I'm geing to stand it?" bawled
Cokor
Wingate and Sykes moved off 2 fow
aens. Coker followed them up.
“Think you're going to et away with
{his, you zilly fathead?™ he hawled.
“Why, for two pins I'd mop up tho
nuad with you."

Wingate and Sykez moved off again
Arain Coker followed thom up.

“You silly, [futheaded, piflhing
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chump!” he resumed. “You checky,
footling fathead | You—"'

Coker was interrupted.

Wingate and Sykes did not move away
again.  They moved towards Cokeop
swittly., They grasped him, and Coker,
for the third time that morning, smoto
the surface of the globe, hard, And that
was pot all.  Wingate biad his official
ashplant with hou,  Coker, sprawling
face down, was in a favoursble position
for punishinent.

Whack ! whack! whack!

“"Ow! Oh! Yarocoop!" rearcd Coker.

Wingate tucked the nshplant under his
army, and walked away with Sykes,
Coker sermmmbled uwp amid yells of
laugihter from all quarters,

His foce was a study in searlot,

“ Why, I—-l—Fll—-" he gasped.

But whatover it was Coker thought of
doing, he did not do it. It was borne
mn upan his mind that he was up agninst
irresistible foarces. 1de glared after Win-
gatey plared round ot lavghing faces,
and went inte the Howse, still glaring.

And when he passcd Potter and
Groene, and they took no more notico
of humi than if he had been o iy, he did
not tall on Fotter and Greene and smito
them hip and theeh.  Coler was in
Coventry, amd be was beginning to lcarn
that he could not punch his way out of
that undesicable abode.

————

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Awlul !

i E, IE, 1"
ﬁ B:fly LDunter emitted that

utunusieid eachinnation.

] it was ealled forth by the
sight of Coker of the Filth, and the cx-
pression on Coker's {aoo,

Liays had passed.

They bad been dismal days for Coker,
_He bad tuken bis sentence of Coventry
Lghtly, in lact amusedly, when it was
promulgated. He was not taking it
Lghtly now,

He -found it awful.

_ Yor two or three days, he had bornoe
it fatrly well, He drew comiort from
the reficetion that he was in the right,
that he was standing up agninst injustico
amd  misunderstanding, iz sense of
dignity came to bis mid, If the fellows
chose net to speak to bim, well, then,
let them jolly woll keep muty, and bo
blowed to tham! That was his view.

But alter o very shoet time, ho found
dignity n cold and rather dismal com-
penien i iz szolitude,

Lhgnity was all very well, Dut a
fellow couldn’t live in the midst of o
crowded echoal like Robinson Cruszee on
hia island. It was growing irksome,
painful, opprossive. ”

Cokor never would have admitied that
he was fond of talking, He prided Lime
gcll on being one of thase strong, silent
characters. A fellow of few words, but
those words riglit 10 the point.  Brief
and businesslhike, not one of your chat-
terers or tatilers, Dot the actaal fact
was, that Coker's voico—niot gtherwise
musiend —was muzic e his own ears. Ho
never tirod of it, being the only fellow
at Grexfriars who didn't,

Noarly a week of enforced sifcnee hadd
passed. and Coker bad abnost forgotien
the =cund of that vaice ho loved so well.

He bdd lnughed 2t his gentence when
1t was passed, hut he was not in a langh-
g mnod now.

He wuas {ocebing, like Cain of old, that
s pomshment was greater than he
could bear

The amoant of wpatterod conversation,
naw hottlcd up in Coeker, was almozt in-
enlentuble. Indeed, there really seomed
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As Bunter made & leap for the doorway, oranges and apﬁ Eg}?i from his stuffed pockets. ** Why, you—you—yol——"
gas er.

he was convinced, was the best company

a danger, s Bob Chorry hLad feared,
thet he mirht burst.

Thero h been several outbreaks of
temper on Coker's ggrhi He had had
a few fights on his hands.

But it booted not, as a poet would
say.

He could not punch his war oot of

Coventry.

And be bad collected so many
damages, in th- course of bis strenuous
combats, that even Coker, hefty as ho
was, tough as he was, bhad grown fed
np with expressing his indigpation in
!:ifut manner. He had had 1we prefects’
beatings for walloping checky faps—
their cheek consisting In carrying ont
Winguate's orders. and not speaking to
Coker when he bonoured them by ad-
dressing them. He had had another
beating for punching Lodor of the Shatl.
And Coker was fod up with it. Since
then he had, so to speak, msed no other,
It was obviously not pood encorlr.

But it was awinl, and growing
awfuller?

Scldom had Horace Coker and silence
been found together Only in the still,
small houra of the night, bhad his voiee
hoen at rest. and Potter and Greene
were of opinior that he talked in his
gleep. Now he and silence wore in-
soparable compunions.

It was not only sileoee that aficted
Coker. Coker was a grogarcious animnal.
He liked company. %Iia oOWh Company,

going, But he was not satisfied with it

himself.

Some fellows, in such an unfertunate
position, would have found cccupation
for leisure hours, if not solace, in study.
Coker might have takon this opportunity
of making up for a lot of loat timo. Dut
he had never had any weakness for
study. If he ‘got through class somehow
or anvhow, that was good enouvh for
Coker. He was weak in mathe, but had
oo desiro to be stronger. His construe
almeost mado Prout tear his hawr in tho
Form-room, but Coker did not desiro to
improve it: potther had be any regard
for Prout's seanty locks. Study, as a
resource, was useless to him

Ho drew comfort, for & liltle while,
from the reflection that Potiter and
Greene, of least, woere bound to come
round. Having enjoyed the inestimable
bleszing of Coker's friendahip, how could
tliey conegivably throw awny that price-
fess jewel?

Alas! Little as Coler ruspected it,
Potter and Greene were fairly revelling
in tho cersation of Coker’s conversation.

They mssed Coker 1n many woys.
Coker's study waz a land flowing with
milk and 'Tmne:u and aft tea-time,
gpeciaily, Potter and Greene felt what
mizht Le deseribed 28 o drought. Aunt
Judy’s nmple hampers were az ample a3
over, and I'otter and Greeneo, of course,
could not share the hampers of o fellow

to whom they o lonmer epoke.  Also
it was rather swhkward to have to vork
in other fellows' studies, their own being
uninhabitable now with Coker there. But
it wag so agreeable, so very agrecable,
not to bave to listen to Coker's chin.
wag, that Potter and Greene boro oll
thoese drawbacks with fortibude.

That hope soon fniled Coker. Ilis
former friends, instead of mmimi; round,
seemed to be forgetting that they had
ever known himn

Coker even began to be glad of classes;
when Prout spoke to him in class, thousgh
it wos generally in o tired or o sardonie
tone, and always (o find faolt, at least
he was spoken to. Onege or twice he had,
greatiy to Mre. Prout's surprice, dropped
into Ihis Form master's study. to ask
somo gquestion abouat Livy, Coker hated
Titus Livius with deadly hatred: he had
heard, guite without enthusinsm, of the
rumoured discovery of the lost books of
Livy; though he would have been
interested to hear that the books in
existenee had been hopelessly lost. DBk
even Prout on Livy was better than
nothing ; it was, at least, the sound of
o humen voice.

Frout hepan to have hopes of CUeker,
This unexpected interost 1n a eclussical
author, this mnew spirit of inymry,
scemed to indicate that the most Ib:lu‘ul;—
ward pupil in Prout’'s Form war -
proving at last]

(Continved on page 16.)
Tue Magxer Lsnany.—No. 1,155
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BOB CHERRY BARGES IN AGAIN THIS Wi

CAYNINGHAM =~ %
GOES ‘WEST!- #5272

A few geconds before, Cayning-

ham had been a grey pile of ancient monastic
buildings. Now, owing to the magic of Hal
Smiles’ ring, it's a ranch-house sitnated on a rolling stretch

-‘*.;::'. R
*

of prairie, housing fuily-biown cowboys |—Eureka !

1
The Wish !
Ll MILES 1
5 No answer, ’
Mr. Crossley, the master of

the Fourth at Cayningham,
frowned. He was addressing Hal
Sniilos, the boy with the magic wishing

ving. Smiles, like everyone elso in the
Fourth just then, was su d to be
concentrating on English History., But

suppositinns had gono wrong in his case
I'he kind of history be was concentrat-
ing on was concerncd with a country
thousands of miles from Old England—a
country where handsome, fcarless cow-
boys engugoed in fedrsome warfare with
bloodthirsty Indians aund treacherous
Mecxicans, Hal Smiles, as o malter of
fact, was reading with rapt attention
the latest number of the " Western
Blood " Library.

“Smiles |" roared Mr. Crossley.

“Oh? Yes, sir??

Hal came round with a sudden start.

“] ashked yon a gquestion!” thundered
Mr, Ciossley.

“¥Yes, sir  The answer's 10661” eaid
Hal Smiles, optimistirally hoping that
Mr. Crossley's question had related to
the dato of the Conqueror’s landing. *1s
thut right?"”

For o moment there was a gasp from
the Fourth That gasp was followed by
B roar

“Ha. ha, hal"

“SBilence 1" roared  Mre.  Crozsley
furiously. Ha glowered at the boy with
the magic rin% 80 Xﬂu think the
answer 13 1066, do you? Are you awarp,
Bmiles. of the exzact nature of
question 17

L I._Imil

“Then ¥ wilt tell you. The question
I asked wns: How many wives had
Henry V1IIT  Bo vou still consider,
Smilea, that the number ofie thousand
and ﬁixt‘y-six forms an appropriate
anawer?”" demanded the Fourth Form
muster gapessticnlly.

*Ha. ha, hal”

*The faet is, s1ir.” pursued Mr. Cross-
!cg. “you were paying no attention
whatever to the lesson  As this is not
the frst oeeasion I have bad to complain
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mY

of ipdattention on your part, I do not
propose to punish you myael{—"

“Thank you, siri™

*Instend 1 will take you to the Head,
Follow nwe!”

“Oht

Hoving no option in the matter, Hal
Amilez f{ollrwed.

Dr. Loamme, the headmaster of
Cayninghatn Ceoliege, was a short, stout
gentleman with a cheery manner. The
maore ' lwckiogs " he administered the
cheerter he became. On the rare ocea-
slons when he felt called upon to give
some unfortutinte junior a public swish-
ing it was hard to keep him from
roaring with laughter

“Prouble, Crossley " ha chuckled as
Mr Crossley leo the way into his study.

“Yes, sir. This wretched boy has been
neglecting ks lessons again, and—"

r. Lemme smiled hnppily.

“Well, weli, Croscloy, no neod to
mto details. Take 1t all as read. Will
o dozen ot tha best meect the case?

“1 leav.e thay te your superior judg-
ment., sir "

“Thank wyow, Crossiey! Hold out
vour hamd Sniles ™

Smiles sheyod.

A dozen of the best followed-—siz on
ench hand By the time the little core.
moeny was over bothk he and the Head
were yelling—the one with pain and the
ather with laughter.

“That will do, T think " remarked
Ur. Lamme, wipiog the teare from his
wyves. “ Do more sttentive~—ha, ha, ha |-
in future Yoo may gr.”

And rhat was that |

After marning lessons Hal Smiles and
his particular chum, Fred Larking,
strolled oft wogetner for a walk round
the pln}fmg%ﬁrid:. discussing Iorm
masters and headmastars in termg that
were far from complimentary.

Hal was wezring his magie wishing.
ring. the wearer of which obteined cach
day the HBrat wish ha happened to
vrpress, It s happened that Haol bhod
oot uttorad o wish that mntnin%. In
point of fact. he had temporarily for
ﬁmten all about 1t for the ring had not

een in his poesession long enough for
fiim to appreciate o fully.

From disrugsing schoolmastera and
their little ways, Hal and his chum wont

on to discuss the heroes of the ™ Westorn
Blood * Library—those heroca of the
wide, open spaces where men wero mien
and schoolmasters, presumably, had o
place in the scheme of things, :

“I wish Cayningham was a ranch in
tha Wild West 1 exclaimed Hnl Smiles
auddenly,

11.
Wild and Woolly !
ANG! Hal Smiles’ wizh had

been fulfilled.
Tha first intimation our hepoos
received was the fecling that
somotling was happening to  thewr
clobber., Then they looked down at
themselves and looked at cach other and
jum_}:re:L

“It's  happened t”  shricked Fred
Larking. 2

*0Oh, my hat! I'd forgotten the magie
ring I'E"' gasped Hal Bmiles. *Just look
mt 1'5 43

Thoy looked and reared. For instead
of boing dreszed in the sober school

arh they had been wearing o moment
%ﬂfﬂt‘&, thay were now attired in tho
gorgeoue habiliments of fully-blown cow-
boys! From the cvowns of their Stetson
hats 1o the toes of their spurred bools
the transformation was complete.

“And=—and look at the echooll™ siut-
tered Fred Larking.

Hal Smiles rebbed his oyces.

A few seconds before Cayningham had
beon a grey pile of ancient monastic
buildings Aow it was & low-builg
ranch-house ! Everythmng had changed,
Tho playing-fields hac become a rolling
stretoh of prairie land, tho quadrangle
was a corral, in which cattle moved
about entircly at their ease. Groups of
hnjl'a whom they recognised as school-
fellows were hurrying anbout, excitedly
taking stock of their new eurroundings
and their new garments. AppnrnntTF
overybody at Cayninghom was similarly
affected.

It waz amazingt  But tceing wos
believing: it couldn't be denied that
Hal Smiles’ involuntary wish had been
completely fulfilled !

Hardly able t» rontrol their laughter,
Hal and Fred walked back towarda the
ranch-house,



As they approached it two elderly
cowbays came stuggering down the
versods, their faces white with [ear.

“The Headi" rosred Hal Smiles.
“It's the Heed and Mr, Crossley |

*Ha. ha, hai™

“Bay., you guvs. whut's all this mean,
. hi" came & shout from Dr, Lamme.
TL gllem—- G, doescl What am I
saving* Even miy speech 18 alfected IV

“Ha, ha, hal™

“1 kinder reckon L
mean, surely | am suffering from hallu.
oinations ©° sanost wept Mr. Crossley.
“What does all tkis mean?t Bay, bo———
1 mean, Dr. Lomma~—"

“Ha ha, hn *

The Head. atter staning about him
dazedly for a few soconds, secmed to
recover himseli again.

“1 guess you're a't wrong, pard!” he
seicd, frowning at the master of the
Fourth. "1 ain't oo doctor—nob me,
gireo | ! sorter had & notion 1 was my-
sclf jest now, bur I reckon I was
dreamnin® e plein Bill Lamme reely
—owner of Eu{yningham Ranch I

“Oh Jear—i mean, waal. 1T swow "
gasped Mr. Crossley, who seemed to be
struggling  botween two languages
“Say, bosa what's the ordera®®

“You jest got busy an' rope that
steer thut's moseyed outer the corral—
%nuh hver ma?" shouted tho owner of

yningham Ranch.

“Why, surely boss!” groaped Mr
Crossley

A dazet erewd of brightly-attired
cowboya gathered round the veranda to
watch Mr Crosaley rope the escaping
atoer.

The muster of the Fourth unslung the
lariat thet was banging from hia belt
end nade a rush at theo steer.

“YWhoopes I yelled Mr. Crossloy.
“(io it sir!” roared Hal Smiles.

Mr. Crosslay “went ™ itl

So did the steer .

One lock from hiz reddish eres was
apparcutly enough to convinee that
amimal that Mr, Crossley was & novice
at steer-roping Mr, Steer snorted and
pawed the ground, then lowered his big
head and bourded towards the master
of the Fourth!

Mr Crossloy let out a yell

“Yow.ow! The beast's
coming for me! Lemmea gerra-
way 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The onlockers rvoared. They
simply ecouldn’t help it.  The
sight of Mr. Crossley in the rig-
out of & cowhar was enough to
maks ncat laugh, without any-
thing ¢ize.  Dut the sight of
Mr. Crossley in cowboy's goarb
i}rmkin? cinder-track records
in his frantic efforts to escape
+ furions steer, was enouph to
bring & emile to the face of a
oraven Hage.

Tha inevitehle happened. As
he sprinted, Mr. Crorsley sud-
Jdenly  felt somicthing  violent
and painfal smite bt in the
rear  Another instant, and the
mater of the Fourth was sailing
throngh the air towerds the
veranda of the ranch-house.

I he had landed on the
woatlen flgor of the werands,
Mr Crossley would doubtless
have  hurt  himse!f  rather
soveroly Fortunately, thero
was something 1np the way to
bregle hia fall—in the shape of
HRancher Lammoe, ex-headmastor
of Cavningham Collegeo!

Dr. Lamme, like the rest,
had been roaring with laughter.
When the {ying steer-roper

got the rats—I }

VITH ANOTHER OF HIS BREEZY YARNS!

caught him broadside on, he continued
to roar though on a somewhat different
nota,

Crash!

* Yow—ooooooooo |

“Wel! caught, wir I"* yelled Hal Smilos,

o HE-. h-l-'.'l hﬂ- !-'l'i' 5

The ex-schoolinaster-rinchmen rolled
round the veranda in o »ort of catherine-
whecl, clasped 1 what appeared to be
£ mast alfectionate ernbruog,

Some of the cowboys touk o step for
ward to ga Lo Jwen assistance But be-

fore they could do so there came a cry
that senmt & thrill through every heart.

“Injunal"™
“Ruedskins, by Jove!" shouted Fred
Larking i_.i;mk at “em, Hui!™

The mmjunction wias unbecessary, Kvery
cye was already turped towards the
relling prainies that stretehed away into
the distance

For, riding toward: the rancn at o
furious gallop, was what léoked like an
entire tribe of howling Redsgins in full
war-paint !

The suvapges were atmed to the teeth.
Gleaming nilles were brandished aloft
1 their dusky artus. while 8 bowie-knile
and a tomabawh hung by every side. As
they came nearer. the fascinatod spee
tators heard their wild waor-crics,

* Al-ai-ai-a-gi 1Y

Tuick! We inust make & fight of
it!" shovtod Hal Swiles, " Back to the
house and tuke cove overybody!™

There was & ush for the veranda, and
a wild scramble for the guns which were
found to be hanging wn the mesin hall
ot the raunch-house. Hal Bmiles and
Fred Larking were among the Orst to
seize weoeupons and take the lead. But,
cven as they came out on the veranda
again, the Hedskine were leaping off
Lhc'tr Bery ateeds in front of the ranch-4

aues.

It was & hopeless battle. For a few
minutes, the al. echoed with the sharp
crack of rifle-fire, and one or two of the
onemy fell. wounded by tha defenders'
fire. But for one that fell. a =core
rushed, yelling on tr “he veranda and
into the house, and wery quickly the
fighting had become the hand-to-hand

1

variety, and the boys were being over-
come and disarmed by the dozen.

It was soon over, thun. The triumph-
ant savages herded their prisoners to-
F wards the oorral ane tted them up half
2 dozen &y & time to the fencing. Then
the chief of the tribe advanced towards
Dr. Lamme, who had boen tied to a
special stake apart from the rest.

“Ho, paleface chiet ! Redskin, ho beat
L um paleface dogs!” he shouted,

“J—E——" stuitered Dr. Lomme, then
he dried up, unable to say apother word
on secount of the chattering of his
teeth |

The chief of the Indian tribe regarded
him with =scorn

“Huh! Paleface afraid!
at dawn he feel more fear ™

“ W-w-what ae you geing to do to-
morrow, then 7" quavered Dr. Lamme,

The savage’s onswe sent s shudder of
herror through the captives, and drew a
howl ot fear from the Head und Mr.
Crossley,

"“To-morrow, at dawn, we torturs all
the palefaces till they diel"

To-morrow

II1
Unsoived @

l“ ELL, this 13 o go!™

W Fred Larking made that

remark next mormng as he
woke from a dozc

Dawn was breaking over the Western
plaine, and a hopeless dawn indoed it
sogined for the pulefaces of Cayningham
Ranch, late Cayninghau. College,

It had been nioat  uncomfortabls
night for thetn. Trussed up as they
waro, they found it impossible to move
a limb, even when the cnttle in the
corral gﬂrw! them, which they ooccaston-
ally did. And, of course. added to their
discomforts was the discongerting know-
ledge thet they were sll to be tortured to
death in *he morning. which made
things twice as bad

At the first sign of dawn there came
an agonised yell from Dr. Lamme.

& ' Ruescue, somehody! Don't let

g {Continued on page 28.)

For a tew minuies tne ay echoed with the sharp erack of rifle fire as Ha' Smites and Frod

Larking led ihe attack against the savages.
THE ﬁm’lﬂ Lipmary.—No, 1,155,
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DBut this resource was a desperato one,
and Coker availed himself of it very
little. Prout on Livy might be better
thar dead silence, but there was not
much in it!

Horace Coker walked ont of the House
on & Wedneaday afterncon, a half-holi-
day at Ura?’fnara, with a clonded brow
and o doleful eye.

Coker had tons of money; and there
were Jots of pleasant ways of spending
& hali-holiday, even if be was not
wanted in matches, and locked on with
disparaging eyes even at pames prac
tice. He could, if he liked, phone for
a ear for & joy-ride. He coyld book
seals at any entertainment that was
permmitted to Greyfriars men. He could
stand a sproad of anlimited extent.
But to enjoy thesp things lo needed
company. And there was no company.

Billy Bunter blinked at hiw through
hiz bir epectacles, and grinned. Some
follows felt rather sorry for Colker: he
was such an esy, a waa 50 dis-
mally down on his luck. But Bunter
had no sympathy to apars. DBunten
found him amusing.

Potter and Greene were coming down
the path, directly towards Coker.
Coker did not stop; but he slackencd
pace. Ho was giving his old friends a
chance to broak the ice if they liked.

They did oot like.

They passed Coker, unregarding,

His eyes gloamed as they passed: but
Colker hed learned, by thia time, that
pssault and battery were no way oub of
his troublo. They passed him unkicked
and unpunched.

The oloud settled more darkly over
his rugged brow.

i HE' h&, hu !rl

Coker glanced round,

Billy Bunter cachinnated—at the
same time backing, prudently, a little
tarther away.

Coliet’s ayes glinted.

It bad come ¢o this—thal he was
cackled at! Cackled at openly, in open
quad, by a fat fag!

He made a stride towards the Owl of
tha Rewove. He bad learned to con.
trol his indignation and wraih! But
they were liable to break out of control
at any moment. They brole out now.

“Ow!" pasped Bunter: and he fled.

Three or four Bixth Form prefects
were at a little distence, Billy Buoter
sagely scoitled in that direction.

The prefecta glanced round. Coker
stopped.  Walker of the Sisth was
already slipping his ashplant irto his
hand, Coker turned end walked
away. I'rom a safe distance an un-
musical cachinnation followed him:

“Ho, be, he!"

Cobkor tramped on hie wsay. Under
the elms he came in sight of Hobson of
the Shell,

He paused. Hobson had been bis
friend in the Shell, before Coker pgot

Tye Macyer Lisrarr~—Ne. 1,155.
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his remove. Since then, Hobhy had
boon his deadly foe. Coker, once in
the Fifth, was of the Fifth Form, Fifth-
Formy. so to speak, He treated
Hohson with the lofty contempt of »
senior for & mere junior. Hobhson had
resented it hotly: to Coker's scornful
amusement. MNow it came somchow
into Coker's mind that ho had, per-
haps, been rather hard on Hobby.

Tho fellow was a cheeky fog, of
eouran; he had had the extraordinary
impudence to fancy that Coler would
continue to know him aftor possing ap
into the Fifth. #till, he hedn’t been 2
bad kid, in his way. Coker did not
achnowledgs to himself that, in his
forlorn  state, he wes prepared to
descend into the Lower Bchool for the
company that was denied him in the
Upper. In & gracious and condescend.
ELE ﬁnc&ﬂd he opproached Hobzon of the

ell,

“Halle, Tohby!” he said genially.

Hobson of tha Shell stared at him
blankly. ,

“MWice afternoon for a walk, whet?”
said Coker,

Hobson still stared.

Possibly Hobson felt iliat the time
had come for him to take the upper
hand, and get o little of his own back,
as it were, Anvhow, he stared at
Coker as il he were staring through
shace.

“Coming out? esked Colier despor-
ately,

Hobson of the Shell walked away.

“1 was speaking to you, Hobby I 2aid
Coker, breathing hau{

James Hob:on, like Felix, kept on
walking.

“kgnu checky youns aweop !’ roared

r.

Hobson, still apparently unaware of
Coker's existence, joined o group of
Shell men. Ho seemed to hiave lost his
voice while he was with Coker. Now
ha found it. What he said to the Shell
fellowa gecmed to entertain them; for
they all looked townrds Coker and
laughed.

Coker was very near to rumning
pmuck at that moment. With great self-
restraing, however, he turned away and
mouched down to the gates on his
lonely own.

Fisher T. Pish, of the Remorve, was
rooting about in the gateway, with a
worried logk. Fisher T Fish had been
counting his money that aftornoon, and
found that he was a halfpenny short,
I'his discovery, paturally eppalling to
eny citizen of the United States,
worried Fishy dreadfully; and he had
bean rooting all over Greyfriara for
thaet halfpenny., Somoewhere he had in-
advertently dropped that ha'penny.
Greyfriars was large, and a halfpenny
was small; eo Fishy had all hia work
cut out to find his lost wealth., Dut he
had to find it. A halfpenny was a cont
in real money; and Fishy could not
contemplate stich a loss without deep
and painful emotion.

“Hallo! Lost something®™  azked
Coker genitally.

Fisher T. Fish looked up.

“I'tl help you find it, kid!™ said

Cokar kindly. “What have you lost?™
*1 guess-—" bogan Fichy,
Then

he stopped.  Coker was in
Coventry; and there were plenty of
fellows in sight. Bpeaking to Colier

meant six {rom a ‘j)rﬂfec!i & ashplant.
Fisher T. I'ish closed his mouth arain.
HiWell, what have vou lost?" aslked
Coker
Cokor actoeall
T. Fizhi's nasal tones.

wanted fo hoar Fisher
He could not
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help feeling that he had reachied the
limit.

But even Fithy's nasal squosk was
not for Coker. Fisher T. Fish turned
away in silenco. Bent helf double, he
resumed his search for the lost half-
peénny.

It was tho last straw! And perhons
Fishy's attitude tumpted Coker. e
made & stride and let out his boot.

“Whooop ! roared Tichy, as he
rolled over. “Creat snakes! Jera-
salem eorickets! Yow-woooop 1"

. Coker walked out of gates, fecling a
little better.

THE NINTH CHATPTER.
A Plg in Clover]

2AY, you fellowg——*
“Bror-r-r-r 1
'ﬂ'l Ba ___-__l.l‘

“E
“*Roll off 1™

“Beoast ! I mean,
chapg——"

“Ha, ha, ha "

_ "Look hera, you fellows, it's rather
unportant,” said Billy Bunter, “I sar,
Coker's gone out.”

“What about it, fathead?® asked
Harry Wharton.

“I mean, now he's gone out there'll
Lo nobody in hi study, Poitor and
Greene don't po there new.

“Well, paat™

"Of coursa, he may como in any
minute,” said Bunter. “He's  just
meuching around, you Lnow, becanse
nobody will apeak to him."

“Poor old Coker!”
Cirerry.

“Tho poorfulness of the esteemed old
Coker is terrific,” remarked Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh,

“Well, what ahout this afterncon "
esked Frank Nugent, resuming the dis.
cussion that Bunter had intorrupted.
“¥é haven't gﬁt to start for an hour
yet, and so——"

% | say, you fellows, where are vou
going ¥’

“ Fcho answers where,” said Dol

“"Going to tea someowhere?” asked
Bunter, his eyes glistening beliind his
hig spectacles,

“Bow-wow! Run away and play "

“0Oh, really, Cherry! If vou think I
was thinking of coming along with vou
to tea—""

"Rell away, bareel I

“That wasn't what I came to zpeak
to you fellows ahout, anyhow," szaid

dear ol

gaid PBob

Bunter. * About Cokor——=>*"
“(3h, bless Coker! esaid Harry
Wharton.

“But he's gone ouwt——"

“YWhat the thump does it matter
whether he's gone out or gone inf"
demanded Johnny Bull Impatiently,
“What zro you driving at, fathoad "

“I mean, a fellow eould walk into
his study as oasy as anything!' ox-
plained Bunter. * Nobody there, vou
know. And the hamper——"'

“What hamper¥” )

“Youn fellows never ootico ony-
thing !  said Bunter disdainfully.
“Coker's hod o hamper from his aunt.
Being in Coventry, and on hiz own,
lie hesn't spread the stuff all over tho
Fifth az unanal. Seef™

“ Blossed ii I sec!" said Harry,

“Yeu'ro rather dense.  We're all
down on Coker, ain't we 7" said Bunter.
“He played a rotten trick on the First
Eleven last weel, Frightiully unsports-
manlike, and all that, He's been sent
to Coventry for it., In my opinion
that's not enough. I think we ought to
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show him what we think .of him—sec?
We raid that hamper—"

“My only hat! We're to show Cokier
what wo think of him by bagging his
tuck ! ejaculated Bob Cherry.

“ Exactly! Rather a good whecsze—
what " gaid Bunter,

" ¥ou fat villaip 1"

“ A, n:nlly; Cherry—="

“ Let Coker's hamper alone, you frab-
jous cormorant,” said Harery Wharton.
“And buzz off IV

“I say, you flellows, I'H keep watch
in the passope, in case Coker conres
baek,” urged [f:!r.mtun “There's precious
Little risk.  And if Coker makes a
fusz about it afterwards, it will be all
right. 'Tho prefecta whn't take auy
notice of hin, 1n the circumnstances, sea,
as he's in Coventry. 1 can tell you,
thisz is a chance not to be lost.”

“"Fathead I'™

Harry Wharten & Co. strolled away.

“1 say, vou fellows——"

The Famous Five strolled on. Ex-
eclient as that chance wos of annexing
the contents of Aunt Judy's hamper,
the chumsz of the Remwove did not scem
keen on availing thomselves of it

" leastz 1" roared Bunter.

Dut ilhe juniors wero deaf
voico of the charmer. They walled
out of the HHouse, leaving William
Goeorge to waste his aweettioss on the
desert afe.

Billy BDunter grunted with annovanee.

RReally, 14 was annoying. Coker's
stidy, nlwavs a land flowine wiih mitk
pnd honey, wos pow, &8s it wore, over-
Howing with milk and hones, as Coker
had not been whacking out his supplics
with his wsual favish hand. Coker had
f;ﬂtlu aut, amd, vs it was a hali-holidaz,
b taighd stay out of gates a Imlg timue.
A zeab raid, rhercfore, was indieated:
but Dunter had a ligtle shyness alont
undertaking it himseld. More than
once he had been kicked out of Cokir's
studdy, and he had a painful recollection
of the weight of Cokor's boot.,  The
Beast might stay out: on tha other
hand, the beast might come in. The
risk, perhaps, wa:z not  great, hut
Bunter had o vatural desive that some
other fellow should take it.

The Fameus Five, however, were not
taking any. Ne doubt they were down
on Loker for his unsportsinanlike pro-
ceedings, but not {0 the cextent of an-
nexing his tuck.

Billy Bunter remained in doubt for
somie time. At last he rolled in the
direetion of the Fifth Form passage.

Like the monkey in the story le
wanted to find somcbody to pull his
chestnuts cut of the fre. DBut if thero
was no catzpaw to ba had, it was up to
Bunter. He felt that it wounld be o

ta Lhe

sin and a shame lo miss that glorious
opportunity.

Bumter was in luclk, On that fine spring
afternopon the Fifth Torm passage
was deserted. Bunter blinked cautiously
along the passage through his big spee-
tarles. Like Moses of old, ho looked
this way amnd that way. And there was
no man. He rolled along the passage
to Coker's study,

e whipped into the study and closed
tho door,

He blinked round for the hamper,
There it was, lying in & corner of the
study. ‘The lid was unfastencd, but the
hamper had not been unpacked. Poor
old Coker, with no one to share his
pood tlungs, bad not bothered yot about
unfmching it. Bunter was more than
willing to save him the trouble.

Hiz little round eyes glean: 1 as he
dropped on his fat knees beside the
hamper, and started. There were good
things in that bamper—excellent things.
Coker's Aunt Judy knew what her dear
Horace liked. And what Coker liked
was good stuff, and plenty of it. 8o
Mizs Cokoer had sent him good stuff,
and plenty of it, little dreaming what
stnall plessure it gave her dear ?Iﬂ-l’ll.-l‘,‘ﬂ
in the present afllieting circomstancos.

Still, 1t gave DBunter pleasure, and
that was something. ©Miss Coker might,
or might uot, have been delighted to
svq the pleasuro it gave Billy Buntor.

The fat junior's intention waa to an-
nex #s much as he could earry, and
gl 1o his own study in the Romaovo
passage, to devour his prey in safety
and at leisure.

That wus hizs intention, but, lile
muny interitions in this world, 1t was
nat earriad out.

With such luseious things undor his
eyes and hiz fat hands, Duater shoply
could not resist the temiptation to take
a snack in possing.

Ho took snack alter snacl,

It was soveral hours sinea dinner,
Buanter had had nothing sinco that
meal, exeept rome toffpe ﬁﬂ- had found
i {3ob Choerey’s stody, and some bis-

clits Imh had  discovered on Ogilvy’s
dosk,  So he was paturally hungry—
ravenous, in fnet. He eovld net earry

away in one trip all that he wanted
froun that bomper, and a roturn visit
ta the siudy would have been too risky.
1t was more prudent to stack it away
inside.  In that way Bunter could
carry & remarkably extensive cargo.
A Tew snacka—substantial snacks—and
then he could depart with his pockets
full, also. That geemed to Bunter a
geod idea, for the more unwilling he
was to leave his plunder, the more pro-
h:lir!cs it scemed to hime that E‘::r{:r-.r,
having gone out of gates, would sty
ant for some time,
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Bunter's jawa worked rapidle. His
fas tuoe beamed with a beatiic smile.
This was ssinething like,

Ample as were the contents of tlat
hamper; they vamshed rapidly. A cold
chicken went down slmost like ap
oyster. A ;flﬂ followed it, and drove
it home. pudding followed the pie
a litele more slowly. 8till more slowly
& cake [ollowed the pudding. But they
all went. Aund wfter them went hiscuits,
and chocolates, and a few applea,

By that time the keen eodoe of
Bunter's appetite was worn off. He
felt that he could halt. 2o, stuffing a
hanana into hia mouth so as not to
wazte time, he proceeded to eram his
pockets with apnbes, oranges, biscuits,
doughnuts—all sorts of things, as many
a3 he could cram in.,  Ample aa the
eupply had been, very little remained
in the hamper now. But little as it
was, Bunter did wot like to leave it
“Waste nol, want not,” wes Bunter's
maxim in such matters, It needed only
a few more minmez to clear out what
remwained i the hamper, and dis
of it internully. Dunter put in those
few mor2 minutes, and then elozed the
hd on an empty bamper with a eigh of
satisfaction.

Then he erossed to the door.

And at the spme momoent the door
opened, and Horace Coker wallked into
tha study,

THE TENTH CHAPTEH.
Diplomatic !

ORACE COKER was looking
H glootay as he cune in.
He had taken a little walk

_abroad, and passed a good
many Groyfriars men in the course of
his perwmnbulations, everyone of whom
ltad cut him doend.

I the quad, when he came i, sovaral
fags had snigrered as he paseed: but
poor Coker felr too diapirited to chase
them, and ek them as they desorved.
In the House he had passed Blundell
of the Fifth, newly out of “sanny,”
and asked him how he wae. Blundeh
had not told hime how he was: he had
just walked off without » word, With
a glun face Horaco 'ad come up to his
study,

In all Greyfriara there was not o soul
to epeak a word to. Ho was alone amid

a orowd. Coker hud onee been rather
irritated by having a young Drother in
the Sixth Form. It impaired his lafty

dignity to have o voung brother in &
higher Formy. But he wished now that
Reggie Coker had ot left. The brainy
Reppie had over.dene study, and had
had to go away for his health. Even
{Contirued on nezt page.)
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Liegizic would have been o resonree at
tho prosent time, bad he beer tuoce.
But ho wus not thero, Coker wus Ge-
ginning te understand what Eobinson
Cruson must have felt like. e was
boginning to feel that he would have
treated o fag of the Second Form with
the most pracious civility, for the sake
of a talk with somebody.

And so, when ho walked into his
gtudy, and nesrly woiked into Billy
Buuter, Coker did not act sz he would
huove acted o week or two before, A
week or two belore he would have
slung Bunter to the door and kicked
hun out, without slopuug to asi what
he wns 3hﬁm for. lnstead of which he
now suid: :

“Hallo”

Bunter, overcome with terror, had
almost stopped breathing. Now he
breathed ufmn.

If he could only ie'@ past Coket—

Tho lid of the humper was closed,
and conoceled ity state of cwmprinuves.
Coker had not glanced at it. " If he
could only get out before Coker dis-

#I—I say, Coker-—" hs gasped
was in Coventry; but Bunter
could oot afford to bother about that
now. While Coker was between lum
and the door, Buater had to be caretul.

“Hallo 1" repeated Coher “What do
von want here, Bunter?”

“I—1—1 came to—to speak to you,
old obap.”

Coker frowned for a moment. *0Old
chap " from a Removite was derogatory
to his dignity.

But he upbent his brows the noxt
moment. He remembered! He could
oot afford to take up ihe lofty attitude
of old. He would have stocd "old
chap * {rom the smallest and inkiest fag
at Greyiriars, for the sske of hearing
B tamn Egmm I .

i t down, ki o said, waviog
kis hand to the armchair.

“[—~I—" stammered Bunter.

*“That's sl right--tak a pew.”

It was an unprecedented benour for
Coker to nsk a fog to sit down in his
study. Obviously, bhe was u changed
Coker.

But Bunter was not Jdesirous of bewmng
80 honoured. Al he desired was to get
safe out of the study.

But Uoker was betwees him and the
door, and Coker, plainlv, did not mean
him te go. There was no help for it
Bunter sat down  taking slmost
agonised cxre thut eranges 'nd apples
did not roll from his over-ladon pockets
as ha did so.

Cokur sat on a eornor of the table,
and regarded DBunter lindly Lipfor-
tunately, he waos still between Bunter
and the door.

“You've something you want to say
to me, kid?" asked Coker, more genial
than ever. Once moro the music he
loved, the music of hia own volee, was
sounding in hie delighted oars.

“You,” gasped Bunter.

“Co ﬂ.i}{:ﬂd' g

“The—tho fact
mered Buator,

“Yes, kid™

“1=—I came hers to—to speak to you 1
gasped Bunter. “I—I folt hound to
tell you, Coker, that I think the follows
are treating vonm badlv., I[—F wanted
yon to know that I'm not in it. T said
to Wharton only this afrernoon, that if
you spoke to me, old bean. I'd answer
vou like—Ilike a friend. T suguested
hat they should come to the etudy with
ma. They refused. But 1 mean to be
fricndly. old chap.

Coker smiled.

In other circumstances he would cer-
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is, I—I—"" sgtam-

tainly have kicked Bunier for presum-
:n% to offer him friendship.
ut cireumstances alter casecs.

It was & caso of port in & storm!
Bosides, the fact that Bunter had come
round, even go negligible and insignifi-
¢ant a nobody as Bunter of the Remove,

seomed to indicate a break in  the
dreary horizon. It was a sign, Coker
considered, that “Coventry " was break-

ing down—the first eign of getting back
tngnurmal. RRLE# 8
S0 Coker smiled quite pleasantly.
“T'm sure you mean well, kid,” ho

said graciously. “You're a cheeky little
swaeep, but I'm sure you mean well
I've no doubt the fellows will come
round in timo. Not that I care, you
know IV

“Oh! Don't you? said DBunter.

“Not in thoe least. T can do without
Groyfriars more ensily than G:ei*.‘frinra
can ﬂ&;{rithcut me ! gaid Coker loftily.

* As you're hero, you can stay a hit,
and have a little ghat,” said Coker
kindly. “Don"t movel I've gobt 2
bhamoer her

“EL

“1 know what you are, Bunter,” said
Coker. with & cheery grin. ¥ You can

! THIFTHHTF T T I AP A ST PR P AR AT R l
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If from Tarlelon Fish pou
should fry

T'o Dovrrow a gueid, he will cry ¢
“ ¥ou silly old geeser,

You're off gour cabeza.

There sure atn’l no grecn in
lﬂﬂ' f—'h"ﬂf ¥

MNow what sbout it, you other
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always do with & ecake, whatt I'll pet
you & chke out of that hamper. Don't
move [

:E'-'ll.mtfw felt :Iiﬁa i‘:?art h:tm:!d E:{ilL

'l =1 eay. don't ™ B85 ;

* What E"? gaspe

“I—I mear, I'm not hungry I gasped
Buapter, "I couldn't eat that cake to
—to save my life, Coker!™

Coker atared at him in astonmishment.
This statement, from Billy BDunter, was
renlly nxtmnrdiuarfw

Ay a matter of fact, 1t was the truth,
Bunter could not possibiy eat the cako
—having caten it alvcady,

“Nat ill, are yout” asked the
gstonlahed Coler,
“ W annn! Bute—"

“T'1l get the cake—" Qoker slipped

from tho tahia.

“ Pi-pip-please, don't!" stammered
Bunter “§-1'd really  rather not,
Coker! I--T came he o to—to speak to
gou, old chap! I-—T shou!In't like vou
to think that [--J wantio anything

“Woll. my hat!” said Colia:

His opinion of Bunte roe consider-

ably. Evidently Buntar had come there
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in 8 perfectly disinterested way., He
was not after the loaves and fishes, He
could not have prove' his disinterested-
nEEﬁ more than by actually refusing
track.

“"Well.” said Coker, * you're not the
greedy littlo beast I've always thought
you, Bunter.”

“0Oh, really, Coker—"

‘_‘.Mf the same, I'll get out the cake,”
said Coker. I can do with a slice
myself, after my walk. You'll have
gorhe, too, Bunter®”

“Oh lor" ™

Bunter quaked,

Ap soon as Coler lifted the Yid of that
e Cok 24 d B

*1=1 =y, ar——" gaaped Buanter,

“All serene. Don't movs, kid! I'll
get that cake in a jiffy,” said Color.

He crossed over to the hamper, and
bent to raisa the lid. H

Ho had told Bunter not to move. But
Bunter did move He inpved with une
pocovstomed swiftness,

_ He jumped cut of the arm:hair as if
it had suddenly become red-hot. He
made & wild leap for the deor.

At the same moment Cokor threw up
the hamper-lid.

Ho gtared blenkly into an empty in-
terior—empty, save for some crump
paper bags and scattered erumba.

My hat!" ejaculated Coker,

Hs spun round, with a face of fury.
He knew now why Bunter had come to
the study.

Buntor was laa.pn? through tho dooz.
way, From his stuffed pockels oranges
and apples shot as hwo leaped.

“Why, you—you—you—-—" gasped
&

r.

Ha leaped after Bunter.

Fear lent Bunter winfa. He swvan oub
of tho study in a twinkling, and his fat
little legs frirly Hashed as he did the
¥ifth Form passage in record {ime.

“Btop!” roared Coker.

Dunter was not erl}* 4 stoa!

He ran for his fat Life, with Coker's
heavy tread thundering in pursuit. He
made for the Remove passage, and
reached 1t, besting Coker by a short
head. Therc were zevers: Remove men
in tho passage, snd theoy did not see
Bunter till he arrived. There was o
callision -and & roar

*Ow 1" gasped Bunter. “Wow "

“You fat freak!” roared Bolsover
major, “ What the thump—""

“Ow! Holp! Yaroooh!™

“Coker!" yelled Tovu Brown, as the
Fifth-Former came careoring round tha
corper. ‘' Fifth Form cadl

“Coker!”  shouted Vernon-Smith.

“Caollar him
Help! Yarooh!

“1 zay, you fellows:
Oh crikey 1

William George Bunter landed on all
fouras in thoe Hemove passage, panting
and gasping.

o here—" panted Coker.

But the Eemove mon did not heed.
They collared Coker, and up ended him,
and rolled him aut of the passage.

“1 tell you—"" roered Coker

“8hut upl” grinned Bolsover major,
“You're m Coventry! Trundle hiw

home. you men.”
“1 tall you—="

‘an it !l"
“You cheeky youns sweeps——=>
ar = L] 1]

Give him beans|

A crowd of Remove men joined up,
and Coker waa rolled home to the Fifth
Form passage. Billy Bunter, breath.
lesa, limped into Study No. © and col-
ia!iﬂi;d into the n!:}'nﬂi‘mir He was E;HE
palpitating over his narrow .scape; bu
h: I:mm Ennsiderablu comfort feom the
frightful yelis of Horace Coker as he
was rolled home.
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Beastly for Banier !

i =AY, you fellows—"
E “Run for sour livesl"
¢ipeulated Bob Cheryy,
“"Ha, ha, hal”

Five juniors broke into a run.

“1 s=ay—" roared DBilly
Dunter.

I12 glaved after the five figures
that wvanizhed out of thoe school
gateway, with a glare that almost

cracked his spectacles,

* Beasts I roared Dunter.

He rolled in pursuit.

Haorry Wharton & Co. had
been  about to stavt for CLiY
House, when Bunter spotted
thewn. Thoy were booked for tea

with Marjorie & Co. at Chif
Housze Bchool. Bunter was not
aware of it; though he had o
sttong suspicion that the Co. were
going to tea eomewhere.  The
chume of the Romove had left
themselves plenty of time for a
loizurely walk to Cliff House
But they started in & great hurry
when Bunter appeared in the

nﬂi‘ngl;

Bob Cherry glanced back in

Frinrdale Lane, and grinned.
“He's after us!” he remarked.
*Let's take him for o waolki”

suggested Johmny Bull, “We've

got lots of time to go a mile
round.®

“Lood egg!”

The shums of the Remove

slackencd pace. Bunter, pufliing
and blowinrg behind, began to
gain on thom.

It might have been supposed
that William George Bunter,
after his enormous feed in
Coker’s study, would not have
cared much to go to tea at Chif
Houze or anywhere elsa, But
that could only have been sup-

ed by & fellow who did not

now Bunter.

A couple of houra had elapsed, sinea
the Owl of the Remove had transforred
the contents of Coker's hamper to his
own capacious inside., Bunter was not

exactly hungry again yet. But he
was getting that way.  Certainly he
had no idea of missing tea, at tea-

time. An extra meal betwesn meals
did not make Bunter desire t0 miss the
regular ones, by any means. But he
had another motive for bestowing his
company on the Famous Five that
afterncon. He conld not help feeling
that it would be judicious to keep out
of Coker’s way for a 1 a8, Coker had
becn really unpleasant about that inei-
dent in hiz study, and it was only wize
to rive him time to cool down.

TDunter rolled on, puffing and blow-
ine. and eame within hailing distance
of the five juniors.

“1 aay, you fellows, HﬂE for me !V
he bawled, “T’'m coming|

The Famour Five zecelerated again.

i Stop, you beasts 1™ howled Bunter.

The grinning Bve trotted on. Bunter
pufied and blew in the rear. Five
minutoa of that wera enough for Bunier.
He drapped inte a walk, and splut-
tered for breath.

Then—as if to tempt him to keep on
the pursnit—the Fz :ous Five slackened
ggain, and strolled on ot an easy walk.

Runter—ahout to abanden tho pursuit
in  despair—was euconraged, and hr
rolled on.

Harry Wharion & © . turned into
footpath in Frisrdale Weod.  During
the next half heur, Bunter bad gnite
an  exeiting  and interesting  time.
Again and again he almost overtook

=%, ¥Leave oOff h!tttug

»

tha quintet. But every time he
noarly reached them, they put on speed
and distanced him again, It dawned
on Bunter’s fat brain at last that this
was @& practical joke. The March day
was sunny, but it was not warm; but
Bunter was crimson and perspiring at
tho end of half an hour.

*Oh, you rotteral” e gasped. “You
awful beaztal 1 say, )riuu follows, stop
for o chap! Rottersl] gay, old beans!
Beasts 1

The Owl af the Remove halted at
last, and mopped his damp brow. Had
he been aware of the Co.’s precise
destination, he would bhave abandoned
the cha=e, and made_ a short cut for
that destination. Unfortunately, he
was not aware of it. But he felt that
it couldn’t be Cliff Ilouse, for the Co.
were heading in almost the opposite
divection from that eztablishment.

Five smiling faces looked back at

Dunter.

“Pat it on, fatty!” roared Bob
Cherry.

“Yah! Deast!”

“Toll on, barrel 1" chuckled Johnny
Bull.

“Oh  dear?™ Bunter panted for
hreath. Although he was getting ready
for another meal, his last meal wasg,
as a matter of fact, rather telling on
him.

He did wot roll on. He leaned on 2
tree and  struggled Tor wind, Tha
Famous Five waved their hands to
him, und walked on, in & very leisurely
way, rveally tempting pursuit.  Bunter
blinked wrathfully after them, and

19

= “"Yarooch 1" gurgled Buntar,
e, Yyau

rotter ! ** “ Weil, get on, then ¥
roarad Coker. Hel by Coker’s
punching, the fat ovite made
a Gesperate effort to olamber up

the branch,

shook o fat fist. Yle was not to be taken
in agaim.

Harry Wharton & Co. diﬁ-u‘{i?amd in
the wood at last. And as Billy Dunteér
was now dropped, they followed a
roundubout eourse to Pepg Lane, which
led them to Cliff House School—minous
Bunter.

Bunter remained leaning on a ireg
for qluite o long time. His second wind
was long in coming.

Wlhen he moved at last, ha waa still
Lreathing spasmodically, and his pace
emulated the slow onnd stately progress
of a snail.

Ho wasz more than a mile from G};'-&F-
frinrs; bo had lost the Famous Five,
ond could not puess whither they were
bound ; ond unless he got back to Grey-
friars eoon, he would be late for tea
Hall. The thought of missing tea mada
Bunter fecl quite hungry.

He followed a footpath that led to
tho little stream that intersected the
wood, and which was crossed by a plank
biridge. That was the shortest cub back
to Friardalo Lane. e crawled along
the footpath, und the little stream—
a feeder of the Sark—ecama in sipht.

The March rains had swollen the

stream, aud it fowed level with the
lunk zbridg'm The broad plank was,
owever, ¢quite safe for a passenger,
firtily planted on stones on either side
af tha stream.

Bunter was about to step on it, when
he suddenly halted, with a squeak of
dizmay. ; o

From the epposite direction, a well-

Tie Macuer Lisrary.—No, 1,155



20

known Bgure was approaching the
O orikoy | d B That

e crioy 17 gaspe unter, “Tha
benst Ga"kar——"g ¥

He drew his fat foot back from the
plank. He stoed blinking in dismay
gt Coker of tha Fifth.

Cokez, for the moment, did bpot
ocbsarve Bunter, He was walking along
with his hands 1n his pockets, a gloomy
frown on his brow and his eyes on the
Eround.

The hapless Horace was taking an-
other solitary walk. He had to geb
through the half-holiday somehow,

He was in a dolorous moad.

When g Fifth Form mun was willing
to chat with a Remove fag, and bribe
him with cake to talk, it showed that
he was in desperate straitse. And even
that resource had failed Coker: even
Bunter had not been available for con-
versation; he bad oaly butted into
Coker's sfudy to raid his hamper. Coker
was feeling more than ever like Cain,
that his punishment was greater than
hoe could bear. He was even beginnin
to doubt whether ba waa, after llf
50 completely and uttnrlg in the right
o3 be had supposed; wondering whather
the fellows who were down on him
bad, after all, some just cause of com-

laint ! This showed that Coker had

¢p doing some thinking!

He looked up as he reached the
aftnﬁnmm:!nd spotted » fat figure, a Imt

a B'EM-mm air of spectacles,
on the other gide.

He glarcd.

“Oh! Youl™ he ejaculated,

“I—1 say, Coker—" gas Bunter.
Coker !ﬁ,&w him a sour iMgrm. Heoe had
bzan ro home by the Ramovites,
when he pursued Bunter to the Remove

ssage. But thers was nobody to roll

im here. )
He made am inviting gesture to the
Eﬁi unior,

‘ome geross 1™ he said.
Bunter blinked at him.

*1—I say, are you going to be &
beast1” he gasped.
I'm going to give vou a jolly good
|

licking, if that's what yo o
answared Coker. e e
AI=f 3ay, I nover touched that

1" gasped Bunter.

“What 2
“It—it was the eat! Dlrs. Iebble's
cat, you koow! I—I saw it in your

gtudy.”
If Bunter expected that statement to
be believed, he was disappointed.

Coker upena(i his pocket-knife, and cut
& switch from the thicket.

Bunter did not need to ask him what
he was going to do with that switch. He
guessed quite easily.

“I—1 say, Coker, old chap—"

“ Are vou coming across?”

“ Nunno I

“Then I'll come over for you!™

“1—I1 eay, Coker, old chap. I—I'll

to you if you tike I gasped Bun.
ter. “I—T ain't sending gyou to Coven-
trﬁn ou know. I—1 like you, old chap.™

er put a foot on the plank.

say, don't come across, allow

“1 don’ old fellow 1"
squeaked Bunter. “That plank sin't
ﬂ!mlt won't bear your weight, old

"%ﬁn't it?" grineed Coker.

“Nunnol ‘E‘;&u—rnu’ll get drowned,

o know——!

“T'l chance 1t!" chuckled Coker. He
stepped on the plank.
Bunter cast & wild blink round him.

The way was open for esoa several
weys! But Bunter, after his pursuit of
thoe Famous Five, hadn't 2 run left in
him. He felt that be could not have
fillll.‘:. 2 seoro of yards to save his fat

“T1—I say, Coker—-—>*"

*I'm coming!™ grinned Coker.

“Laook here, you beest, you go back,
or I'll upset the plank and pitch you
in!" howled Bunter desperately.

It waa the only way!

Bunter stooped over the end of the
plank and grasped it in his fat hands

Coker halted, nearly balf-way ncross.

* Leave that plank alone ! he roared,
in alarm.

"(io back, you beast [ yelled Bunter,
“T'Il jolly well pitch you in if you come
an’f*l nearer.””

1w Owl of the Ramove was desperate
now. Ha grabbed the plank with both
hands, and strove to jerk the end from
its resting ﬁtaﬁh oh the stones embedded
in the bank. But the plank was heavy
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and well set. And Coker's weight was
on it.

“Let go that plank !” roared Coker,

‘Bhan’t!” gasped Bunter.

“I'l pulverise you—="

“Go % then, you beast!”

Coker was not the fellow to go back.
The plank trembled under Bunter's
frantic tug. Coker did not go back, but
he hesitated. The little woodland
stream, shallow in the summer, was now
gwellen by the spring rains, and ran
hard and fast on its way to join the
river, In the middle, it was over
Coker’s depth, and & fall into the wator
was dangerous,

“¥ou'd better go back 1" od Bune-
ter. “You'll be jolly well drowned—
you know you can't swim "

That did it!

Among the many things on which
Cokter prided himself, was swimming,
Abont Coker's swimming, as about
avnryth!{lﬁg elsa that Coker did, there
wag a difference of opinion at Greylriars,
Coker's belief was that he was like a
cork in the water, Other fellows thought
he was more like & stono, Coker swam,
?erha.pa, a little better than he played
hn:!.hal]. But that wes not saying 2

Can't roapeated Coker.
“Why., you—wou—you—" Words
faitled Coker.

He strode along the plank with the
switch firmly grasped in his hand. Bun.
ter had raided his hamper, but that
was :mthmf compared to telling Coker

awim 1"

that he could not swim, With gleaming
oyes, Horace Coker strode on.
nter gave a squeak of terror, and

made & herculean offort. He draggnd
wildly at the plank.

It stirred e little—but only a little.
Coker wobbled dangerously, and then,
by o miracle it seomed, regained his
balance, We rushed on, (me more
terrific effort Bunter n.ade—and over-
balanced. There was & shrill squeak,
& splash, and & gurgle, and Billy Bun-
fer disappeared into the .ter.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Just Like Coker !

ORACE COKRR stood on the
H plank and stared.
"Mf}‘ hat I Le ejaculated.
_ A fat face reappcared in the
rushing water.

“Yurrrgggeh 1"

That was Billy Bunter’s only remark.

Two fat hends were thrown op, with
the mnatural congsequence that the fat
face immediately vanished agasin,

Coker foo the mmpest stood spell-
bound.

Bunter of course, could swim, after
n fashion Every Greyfriars man had to
learn to swim. DBut swimming in a
bmhmg-sust i & awimnoung-pool, was
very different from trving 1o swim with
ouna's clothes on, 1o » rushing stream.
Billy Bunisr wns quite helpless, even
had be nol been too trrrified to put n
practice what little he knav,

Coker gazed in horror.

Under hiz eyes, the fat junior was
Being swept away; and i he was swept
ont into the Sark

It was only for a moment that Cokoer
stood as if bound by a spell. Then
Coker plunged .,

e went in with . mighty Junge
that ecarred him after Bunter, down
the current  And more b luck than
anything else, his grasn eclosed sn the

gtruggling Owl,
Instantly Bunter grubbed nim. .
Ho did not think—he was past
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thinking—he acted on instinet, Two
fat bands grabbed Coker.

“Groogogh ! gurpled 'loker, as his
mouth Blled with water,

He struck out manfully.

Fellows whe had seca Coker's exploita
2k o swimmer, would have been sur.
ﬁnaﬁd now to sec hiin keeping afloat

ut he did kecp afloat, by a serics of
miracles.

But keeping afloat was the utmost
Coker could do. He could not fight the
swift current that was ruzhing him to-
w-rds the river. He could pot ret a
chance of getting ashore,

The swift water rushed him away
with Buntor,

“ Urrregh 1Y ﬁurg!-_d Coker.

Bunter's head bobhed up.

“Ooooch " he squeahed, “‘Help!
Joson! Grerergug-gug!™  His head

bobhed down agaimn.

Coker struggled desperately.

Something smote him across the face
Instinctively he clutched at i, 1t was
2 long branch trailing down to the
water. Coker held on.  There was no
need for him to hold Bunter, Bunter
was holding him, clinging to him like
a Jimpet. Coker's handes gras the
;:_rfaﬂiug‘ beugh. and be held on for dear
e,

“Qh erikey I gesped Coker.

“Uerrrrgh ! spluttered Bunter. udis
head was safe out of the water now.
“Ow! Croooogh! Help! Gemme
ashare, you heast! Gemme out of the
water, you rotter! QOoooch!®

“Hold on " gurgled Coker,

There was no need to tell Dunter to
hold on. His fingera were digping into
Coker's neck.

“Keep cool!™ said Coker.

“Groooogh! Beast! Ooococh!™

Coker wos cool enough. With all bis
faults—and their nume was legion -
Colter had boundless pluck Had ne
been a good swimmer, all would have
been well Unfortunately, Coker’s won
derful powers as a swimmer existed
omy in Coker's imagination. The things
Coker believed that he could de were
numberless, but the things he actually
could do were much more easily
gtunmerated.

Crack!

The sagging branch gave a loud
crack, as the current tore at Coker and
Bunter.

"My hat! It's going 1™ gasped Colter

“Grooogh 1™

“Cateh bhold——"

* Yooooogh 1

“Catch hold of the broanch. you fat
fool 1" hissed Coker. *Can't yor under
stand ¥ It will hold one of usl™

“Urrererrrggh

Bunter secemed to grasp it st last
He shifted one hand from Coker's nock
to the branch, then the other Coke
relieved of his weight, swam  more
casily. and rook s own weight off the
saggiug branch, holding the end of it
to save himself from being swent away.

T Now elimb, fattv!" he said breah
lessly ““Clinib, vouw blithering biitherer
Clamber up, you burbling fathead!
Can’t voin get 1t into vour thick skull,
vou hopelesz wWiot? Do vou want to be
drowned, you foothng fromp?™

Coker was not polite. But it realls
was 0o tume for polished courtesy, Ban
ter, babbling with funk, was o helplos
burdon on his handa, He elung on i«
the branch squealing with terror

“Will you elimb up, you potty por

owe " gasped Coker "' jolly wel
Eumm{:r vour if gou don’t

“Yaroooh !" purgled Banter,  u-
Coker suited the action to the word
“Grooh! QOoooh! Heast'  leave aff
hitting me, you rotter © Gureh!™

Perhaps the punching holped Dunter

to collect his fat wits, Ie made a
resperate effort to clamber up the
branch.

(REYFRIARS CELEBRITIES.

I suggested to our clever rhymester
that he should choose a junior with
mtsicat talent for his subject this week,
and he's plumpsd sclidly for Hoskins
of the Shell.—Ed.

PUCKERED brow, long har
A T
A sight that's quite pathetic,
And all this, in a vain atterapt
To =zeem a great mesthetic.

Of course, this chap you know quite

well,
Who to great heights irea—
it's onl oskins of the Shell,

The “"Wag ""-ner of Greyiriarsl

Sonatas, fugues, ¢nd preludes are
The joy of hizs existence:
But often, when he goes too far,
His chums, with firn insistence,
Come round to him and tell him “fat ™
That i#f he doesn't end-o,
With *sharp ™ surprize he'll notice that
He zoon will be * morendo.”

Ot courze, to give the chap his due,
He's really good at playing—
He knows an instrument or two,
That goes without much saying!
Put if he'd shut himself alone,
And "“Bach" in close seclusion,
He wouldn’t ecause the grouse and
groan,
And other chaps' confusion,

“Oh. go to Mars?" his chums advise,
When needing peace and qumet,

“nd anger gleams within their eyes,
Which presages o riot.

Hiz pal, poor Fobson of the Shell,
Is quite o noble Fellow—

e standsz the strain of *listener ** well,
While others rave and bellow.

Hoskine lvez for musie. bot
[forrets that ehaps around him
Tust 'ong to lack him mm o hut,
With naveht but water ronnd him.
Thev eamnot stand eontinun! =trnin
0f Vietory march or dirgrs—
And. oh, it gives poor [Moskine pain
When Tazzt in rap-time mergos.

Tt never el we'll mize o =howt,
With pep that’s well “mareato™

And all his prases bhellgw out,
In aceents aquite *ataecato:™

Tar Hoskipa, donbtlesz, will one day
Attnin where he pepives—

Ard we shall 211 he prond to zav,
“Wa bnew hinp—nt Greevfreines)"?
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Coker helped him {rom balow, with
shoves and punches—more punches than
shoves.

Jomehow—he never knew how—DBun-
ter clambered on the branch, which
creaked and cracked undor his weight,

He clung rw iv frantically, and splut-
wred for breath

“Get on!” shricked Coker. Holdin
the cnd of the branch where it dip
in the water, Coker was keeping his
weight off it; but every moment he was
nearly torn from his hold by the current.
"Get on! Groocoogh!” He gurgled
a5  his mouth filled with water.
“Oocooch! Gug-gug! Get along it, you
fut ichot--do you hear?”

“Groooogh ™

“Duck up!” shrieked Coler.

Bunter crawled along the branch ad
lagt. Gasping and equirming and

Ph
pitating, he crawled and clambered and

struggled along, till he reached the tres,
imdd Eiithewd down the trunk to firm
and.

Then Coker essayed to clamber on the
branch in his turn.

It had borne Bunter's weight, and the
fat junior was szafe ashore. But as
Coker dragged himself up the cracking
sounded more loudly and sh&rPh'.

“Oh, crumbs! 1It's going!" gasped
Coker.

It went !

In an instant Coker was torn aw
bie the rushing current, with a fragm
of the branch in his hand.

He whirled away down the middle of
the stream. and was lost to the sight of
the fat jonior on the bank.

The next fow moments were wild and
whirling for Coker of the Fifth! His
wonderful pdwérs as &4 swimmér, in
which he still had unbounded faith,
sgamed to fail him somehow, e rush.
ing ourrent scomed to do what it liked
with Caker.

The broad Sark was hefore his eyes,
and he was being rushed out to ths
river, still strueeling frantieally. ¥
was g twirl of the eurrent that swept

him into 2 bunch of weeping willows at

the junction of the stream with the
river. Coker clutched at the willows
and held an for dear life. The current
raced past him, oand for some minutes
he just held on. freine to recovar his
strength and his hraath. .

Then. with an effart. he dragged him-
solf throuch the willows and sprawled
ot the bank. and collapsed in the prass,
and for a long, long time Coker lay
there, gasping and easping as if He
wauld never Teave off goasping,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
What’s Happened to Coker?
R. QUEI.CH stared.
M So did Mr. Prout,
Tha twoe Form masters
wore chatting in tho gate-
way when a sirange, weird, draggled
fgure came lnoping ap.

t was Billy Bunter; but for s
moment Mr Quelch hardly recopnized
chat ornpanent of his Foem.

Bunter was in a perlons plight. His
hat wos gone: his hair was wet and
rousled,  He was drenchod from head
i foob: he squelched water from his
soots, amnd left & damp trail behind
mm.  His [at face was sickly in hueo
ip] daubed with mud  Never hod auch
i ddlpl-ﬁl'uhlu-lﬁt‘l'p:ing' nhjmt. |Jru',u..11:‘!]tﬂﬂ
itgell af the pates of Greyfrars,

“T'pon my word 1™ said Mr. Queloh.

" Fxtraordinery 1" gatd Mr. Drout.

“"Tunter—ia that Bunteri"

*Grooonngeh

“"What hns hnplicnnd. Bunter 7"
Tue Miguner Linnany.—No. 1,155
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“ Dnoooch 1 .

“The boy huas been in the water
Mr. Prout.

“ Evidently ! said Mr. Queleh drrly.
“ Bunter, whitee—

“Ow! Ogooh! I'm drowned——'"

“What "

“'I wean, nearly drowned ! Groooogh !
Oh dear! Qooooh!” groaned Bunter.
“J—I've been in the water, sir—in the
wood—ooooooch ! I shall catch cold!
I'm dying! Ow!”

“You should be more carcful, Dun-
ter: You are a careless and foolish

boy! Come with mo!"” -

Efr. Quelech mavched Bunter in, and
hurried him to the House. Many eyves
turned on Billy Bunter as he draggled
drearily neross the guad.

Mr. Queleh was a practical gentle-
man. He wazs angry with Bunter for
coming in in such & state; and it was
quite probable that he would cane him
later for having fallen into the water.

But at the prezent moment DBunter
required care, and the Remove master
hurried him to the dormitory, ordered
thim to strip and turn in, and hastencd
away to enlist the services of the House
dame. , X

In a short time Banter was rolled in
blankets, with a hot-water bottlo at his
feat, and feeling considerably better.

Mr. Quelch came back to the

do}:mit&r}r.
How do you feel now, Buntert” ha
asked.

“Hungry, sir!”

P
H

zaid

ot ig!né'u;" Poch! You are not catch-
in

ﬁ!ﬂl' think not, sir! But I'm swiully
bungry—"

#vou had better vremain in bed for a
time, and I will have something seut
to you," smid tho Remove master.
“Later you can m?imn to me how this
accident happened.”

Bomething was sent to Bunter. TIle
sat up in bed and devoured it, and felt
better still. ; _

But Mr. Quelch evidently did not
know how hungry Bunter was. The
something that was sent yp to the
dormitory was barely enough for two
ordinary fellows,

untor was fecling better, but he was
still hungry. It had taken him a lo
time to erawl home to Greyfrinra; an
it was long, long past tea-time. Bunter
WRS famlaﬁf}.m

* Hgllo, halle, hallo!" .

Bob Cherry's cheerful face locked in
at the door. Billy Bunter blinked at
Eiim.

“ Beast ! I'vo been nearly drowned |

"“We've just heard that you came in
looking like & drowned rat," apswered
Bob. “We're just back, old fat bean.
Of course, wo've come ap to se¢ you at
onee.™

“Our anxicusness for the estcemed
and absurd DBunter was terrific!” re-
marked Hurree Jamset Bam Singh.,

“1 say, you fellows, I'm [righefully
hungr

*“Hga, ha, hat"

“Blessed if I see anything to cackle
at! I'vg been jolly nearly drowned, and
I'm a3 empty as a drum !" said Bunter
indignantly. " Look herc. get me some-
thing ta ent ! I'vo mizsed my toa !

" Awlul ! said Harry Wharton.

“The awfulness is prepostorous '™

“0Oh, really, you follows, I think vou
might be sympathetic! TI'm  simply
ravenous; amd that beast Guelch s
going to lick me for falling into the
water; I could see it in his eye! As
if it wasz my fault, youn know.”

“Well, you were a silly owl to fall
into the water.” said Nument, “DBut
how did you got out apain?”

“Tt was that heast Coker's fanlt. I

Tre Macxer Liprany.—No. 1,155,

lost my het in the water. I jolly nearls
lost wy spectacies. 1 osuy, yvou lellews,
i vou've gpot any toffee abous you—-"

“Coker?" suid Jobmny Bull, ™ “ You've
been rowing with Coker?”

*Yes, the rotter!  Sull, T won't gall
him names now,” added Buntoer eharit-
ably. I suppose bo's drowned. ™

HWhat " voarcd the Famous Five,
with ono vaoice,

“Well, I suppose he must be," snid
Bunter. “It was hig fault 1 fell in;
bt he came in after me, youn koow;
and after 1 got ashore he was swept
away towards the river. I don't see
how he could have got out—a rotten
swimmer ltke Colker.'

Harry Wharton & Ceo. gazed Llankly
at Bunter.

Hoe blinked at them,

“1 say, vou fellows!
hungry—-""

“¥ou benighted chump gasped
VWharton, * What do you mean—""

“1 mean I'm famushed—"

“What do you mecon abous Colker, you
inelbling fathead? What's happened to
Coker, you {foozling frumpi”

*(Oh, resally, Wharton——"

The captain of the Remove grasped
Bunter by o fat ear.

* Yooooooogh! Leggo!”

“What's bappened to Coker?” roared
Wharton,

Under the persuasion applied to his
ear, Bunter forgot, for the moment, that
ho was hungry, He spluttered out the
story of his wild adventurcs that after-
RooL,

The juniors regarded him with con-
sbernation. DBunter rubbed his car and
snoried,

“Great pip!” gaid Bob Cherry.
“Coker can’t swim for toffee—if he was
washed away into the Sark—""

“Oh, I dare say le got out” said
Bunter., “Anyhow, it wag all his fault.
1 say, you fellows, if you don't pet me
something to eat, 1 shall have te Fﬂt Up,
you know, and I'm really ill—"

“Have {mt told Quelch about Coker?”
spapped Wharton.

id lhT H'D.“

“Why dide't youi”

“1 forgot.'”

“Forgot "' yelled Wharton.

“You—pou see 1 was hungry.
had nothing to cat since——"

“"¥You bemghted chump!™
Whartion,

*1 wizh you wouldn't roar at o fellow,
Wharton—it makes me jump. Of course,
I forgot—drpggling home like that, all
wet and worn out, and hungry, afnd—"

Il him ! sard Bob.

“Oh, really, Cherry——"

“I'll eut down and tell Queleh,” said
Harry. “Coker may be all right—but
1t lookg—""

The Famous Five horried to the door.
Billy Bunter blinked after them through
hia big spectacies.

*1 eay, you [fellows," he velled.

But tho fellows did not heed. They
rushed out of the dormitory, to earry
tha startling ncws to their Form mastor.
Bunter blinked after their wvanishing
forms In almost speechless indignation.
For some reason—inexplicable to Duater
~those heasts wers deeply concerned
ahout Coker, and forget all about =
much more imporiant person.  Bunter
was sorry, of ecourse, if Coker was
drowned ; still, be was hungry.

But they were gong, and Dunter
decided not to be ill, but to get up and

o in search of provender, The other
ﬁeliaw& could worry abont Coker if they
liked. William George DBunter had
plenty of occupation in worrying about
W. . Bunter.

I'm frightfully

jm

I've

roared

THE MAGNET

THE FOURTEENTH CHAFTER.

Alas |

i ORER ™
No answer.
Huocker was taking eall-over,
Except some of the Bixth-
Form prefeets, who had the lofty privi-
loge of cutting call-over if it scomed
good to them to do so, all the Greyfriars
men were in Hall—with onoe further
cxception.
Coker of the Filth was that exeeption.
Hacker called the name in vain. He
repeatoed it, but the usual “ adsum ™ was
not forthcoming. Tho master of the
Zhell marked Coker absent.

There was a sort of hush on the assem-
bled school. Faces in the Fifth Form
wera grave, the juniors were unususlly
subdued, Hacker had never scen the
gchool 30 orderly and guiet at esll-over,

As o matter of fact, almost all the
fellows present had hoard about Coker's
misadventure by this time. It was
nearly an hour sines Billy Buntoer had
draggled in. Bunter had had to tell
his story a8 dozon times ot least, and even
upon Bunter's fatuous mind, some sense
of the serionsness of the matter had
boecome Impressed,

For Coker bhad not come in!

Az Bunter had reached theo school
nearly &n hour ago, there was, of course,
ample time for Coker to have comoe in,
if he had escaped from the water,

The natyral inference seemed to be
that he bhadn't escaped.

Me. Quelch, having heard what Whar-
ton had to tell him, had immediately
guestioned Bunter, and then hurried to
Mr., Prout, Coker’s Form master. BMr.
Prout, disturbed and uneasy, had walked
forth to look for Coker, taking with him
thereo prefects to help in the search. It
was barely a mile ta the plank bridge
over the woodinnd stream—Jess than a
furlong from that spot to the Bark. Bus
the séarchers had not returned. Ap-
parently they were still looking for
Cokar.

In silence the school went out after
call-over.

Every face was grave.

Potter and OGreene, of the Fifth,
looked worried and remorseful. Coker
had, after all, been their friend. He
had played them a setrvy trick, and the
had been justly wrathful, but after all,
aa Potter said to Greene, it wasn't ss if
Coker had gense enough to know what he
was deing., It wesp't., Grecne said to
Potter, es if Coker had the brains of a
bunny rabhit.

Only that day, Potter and Greene had
wondered, slightly, whether the sentenco
of “Coventry " was being a little over-
done. It is true that it was the arrival
of Aunt Judy's hamper that caused the
doubt to arize in their minds

Seill, thore it was, and they were glad
to remember now that they had thought
of letting Coker off, before this dreud-
ful news reached them.

“ Poor old Coker!™ said Potter sorcow-
fully. “Ha couldr't help being & born
fool I

“ Poor old Coker!" said Greene, “Ho
couldn't help being a prize idiot!™’

“Ho was o decent chap in hia way,"
said Potter, and it gave him quite a
“iurn," to And himself wsing the pask
tense.

" 1is meant well I" said Greene.

“ If—=if he comes back all right, thore
won't be any more Coveniry!” said
Potter fervently.

“No fear!"” snid Grecne.

* But—"" Potter shook his head.

i “Eub—-—" sald Greene shakivg his
edids
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Mr. Quelch and Mr. Prout were chatting

In the gateway when a strange [igure, -

drenched from head to foot and squelching -

water from his boots, eame limping up. @ “

“Upon my word [** said Mr. guellr.’:h. -\<f"
“ Bunter—is that Bunter ¢ ° /

“You gee, he couldn's swim!” ssid

Potter, almost tenrfully. " He fancied
he could awim! But he couldn’t ™

“Notr for toifee!™ said Greene.

* Pluek, if you like ™ said Potter. A
fellow who ewimsa like & brickbat, going
in for a fellow, you know—"

“Heaps of pluck.' said Greepe, "1I
he'd only bad o hittle sense to—"

“AhI" gaid Potter. “IF1"

On that point, sll the Greyfrinr:
fellows found themselves in agrecment.
Colter’a pluck was extolled on nll sides.

Coker, had he been there, would not
have felt fattercd, perhaps, for it was
because he was such @& rolten swimmer
that the fellows admired his pluck so
nmuch.

There were scorca of fellows at Grey-
frinre who could bhave gone in, where
Coker had gone in, without wuch
danger. Dut then, they were swimmers
Coker woen't!

Coker's keen desire to play football
for the schonl, when he couldn't play
footer for tolfee. evoked only merri
ment.  But his going  into deep, swift
water when ho couldn’t swim for toffea,
was guite another matter His own
estimate of his powers wes n mistako
10 either ease, but in the iatter case
there was a display of pluck, and of
gonerosity, that told in Coker’s fovour
Coertammly W was & gencrous action on
Coker's part, 25 well as a plueky one,
a fellow who Lbad been sent to Coventry,
running such risks to rescue one of the
fellows who bad sent him there!

“It seems that that little beast,

Bunter, had been eheeking old Coker, or
something,” said Potter., Coker was
“old Coker ™ again now. *From what
he says. Coker was going to wallop him,
when he pitched, and Coker jumped in
after him. And he helped Bunter out,
yvou know, and gouldn’t get out himseli.
Look hers, let's go and kick Bunter.”

“It's all we can do now,” agreed
Greeno.

S0 they wont and kicked Bunter
From this they drew some aolace, fecling
that it would have pleased Coker. It
afforded no satisfaction whatover to
Bunter.

The shades of might were falling fast,
when Mr. Prout came back with the pre-
fects. Every man gathered round to
aco them come in, and thero was a hush

as it was ecen that they came without
Coker,

Prout was looking deeply distressed.
Only that morning, exzasperated by
Coker's “con,” he had told Coker, st
soww length, what be thought of his
intellect and his abilities. gla wizhed
now that he hod not been quite so
eloguent.

Frout went in o seo the Head,

The prefects whe had helped him to
search for Coker, boing questioned,
could only say that thoy ﬁad rooted wp
gnd down both banks of the woodland
stream as far as the Sark without find.
ing any trace of the isting Filth.
Farmer. They had found nobody whe
had seen anynging of wim.

“0Of course, he hadn't a chance,” sgaid

Wingate sombrely. “A rotten swimmer
like Coker——" .

“Onea out in the river he was done
for ! said Sykes. .

“Might have been picked up by &
boat,” hazarded Potter. “It's been a
Bue day; a lot of boats on the Bark—"

“Then he would have comeo in belfore
this " zaid Fitegerald.

“He's had heaps of time!"
Gireene,

“Well, you pever know, with Coker I
remarked Price of the Fifth. “'He's
such an assg—->""

“Oh. draw it mild, Price "’

" {Cheese 61"

"“Wall. he is1'" said Price.

“ Rubbish 1"

“We neodn't give up hope, by &
nieans,  said Wingate. " But——""
The Greyiriars captain gluneed round.
“Coker, whatever's happened to him,
has done a jolly plucky thing. For such
a swimmer us Coker to jump into decp
waler for & follow was uncommonl
lucky. If he's all right—and wo all
Eupe e is—Coventry s off.”

“If only he'd como in eafo and sound
I'd ter him jaw my head off1” said
Poiter sadly. - .

“T'd let him jaw me blind and silly 1"
said Greene.  “The poor old chap was
so jolly fond of wagging hia chin, you
know ! 1t was o bit thick at tumes, but
I'd be glad now even to hear him talk
ing foothall "

“¥Yea, cven that” said Potter.

s_ﬂal'mr which nothing remained to be
8ald.
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In the Remove faces were n3 grave
a3 everywhere else.  Fellows rcwem.
btered a lot in Coker's favour. [t was
rumoured that the Head was going o
request the police te drag the river in
the morning. Fellows stili hoped that
Coker would come in '

But after nighetfall it seemed less and
Tess likely, For if he was all rirht, why
hedn't he come in long szo?  Ewven
Coker, though admittedly a prize ass,
couldn't beo deliberately leaving the
gchool in this state of susponse,

Skinner  expressed  doults  as  to
whether Coler was drowned, on the

rounds that a follow born to be hanged

onot he drowned. Buob it was no timo
£far Bkinner’s plauant humour,
Skinner's head was banged on e study
door by szeveral Indignont {ellows, after
which he was not funny on this serious
subject any moare.

“Poor old Coker 1" said Bob Cherer,
for the Bftcenth time. “And only last
week we were rolling him down the
Remove staircasp—""

“Well, he asked for 1" remarked
Johnny Bull.

“1 know. But——"

“The askfulness was terrific,”” ob.
gerved Iurree Jamset Ram  Singh,
“But tha regretfalness is now
preposterpoes”

“Only this afternoon.” eaid Bolsover
major, *“we chased him oot of this pas-
sage when he was after Bunter. T wish
now I'd let him wallop Banter,"

“0h, rcally, Bolsover—"

The Removites dispergad rather dis-
mally to their studies for ?l‘&p. They
only toyed with prep; they felt that, in
the circumstances, %,uelﬂh couldn't be
very cxacting in the morning. On those

grounds, some of the fellows did not
start prep at alil—among them William
George DBunter. Thus it was  that

Bunter was the frst fellow with the
news,

The door of Etuch]'_' Mo, 1 was suddenly
burst open, a3 Wharton snd Nugent
were waorking in a very desultory way,
and Bunter's fat face was inserted into
the study.

“1 say, you fellows—"'

“Oh, shut up!” said Wharton proaffy.

'"B-I'.lt [ ¥r

*Coker—"" velled Bunior.
S What—"

“"He's come in 1"

“Oh, my hat "

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Coker All Over!

" OEER 1™

q “0Old Coker!™

o Eﬂk&r—gmut pip!"
Coker had vome int

Evidently Coker had not been
drowned! It was not o grisly spoectre
revisiting the glimpses of the moon. It
waz Coke r, aa large as life, end
twice as natural.

Just Coker!t

He scomed surprised by hia reception.
Fellows swarmed on all sides to see
him. Potter thumped him on tho back,
Greene dug him in the ribs. Wingate
called out, * Hallo, Coker, old man!"
Fellows swarmed round Coker, and
everybody scoemed glad to see him.
Coker stared at them blankiy, suspeet.
in ‘[_EI; rag of some smi\:i S 4

ero you are, o an 5

Potter. ¢ Eacpe

“Bafe as housest™
® Hurrah 1"

Glad to seo you, Coker—-"

“Hnw do you feel, old chap—*

All gerene; what?
“Whr didn't you coma in beforei™
Tre Micxer Lmpsnv.—No. 1.155.

trilled Grecne,
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“We've been frightfully suxious——"

* Coker, old man—=""

*Laker, old bean—"

Coker Llinked. He had walked out of
Greyfriars that afterncon, a fellow in
Coventry, lonely end lorn. Not one of
a2l this crovwd of fellowsz wounld speak a
word to him then, Now they all
secmed to want Lo speak to him at onee.
Coker glared.

“TLook hers, if thiz 15 a rag—" bl
anortod,

“A—a rag?” stuttercd Polter.

“Well, what's the game, then?” de.
mandad Coker, “Only a fow hours ago
you were making out thot I was in
Coventry—-—""

“That's all off now,” zaid Wingate.

“You're Iet out of Coventry, old
chap 1™ said Blundell

“Sentence rescinded—for valour, vou
know 1" grinned Fitzperald.

“ Blessod if I can make you out 1" said
Coker testily. “If the Coventry is off,
all right! Not that T want to speak to
such a set of asses!  You've never
telked sense, that T know of; and T don't
expect you to begin now. Took here.
what's all this shindy nbout?*

“Heo, the conquering hero comes !
ronred Bob Cherry from the stairs,
“Good old Coker 1™

“Turrah

“The hurrahfulnesz is terrifie!™

Coker looked more and more aston.
ished. He scomed guite at-a loss to
Lkoow the meaning of this ovation.

“Look here, you blinking chumpa——"
began Coker rather excitedly. *What
the thump——="

"“"Coker!” Mr. Prout came on the
seene,  “COolker?! It 15 really you,
Coker "

“Eh? Ypgs, sirl” sgid Coker.

“I am glad to see you safe, Coker!”

“Eh? Of conrze I'm safe!" said the
mizeled Coker. “7T haven't been in any
danger, that 1 know of "

“What—what? According to Bunter's
statement, you jumped into the watcr
to resens him—""

“h, that "™ gnid Coligr, © ?EE;, that's
g0, sir. I got him out sl right.”

“Deep water—"" said Prout.

“Yes, it was over my depth,” said
Coker.  *That didn't matter much to a
swimmer like me”

“Eh, what¥ Ohl ¥ em glcd to soe
vou safe, Coker. Dut as you are safe,
why did you not return to the school
bhoefora? Yhy have vou left us in this
state of enxicty—of suspense?™ boomed
Prout. “We have all been very anxious
on your account, Coker.”

“Have yout” zaid Coker, * Dlessed
if T knew enything about it! I'm sorry
1 had to cut call-over, sir; but I really
conldn't help it. You ree, I was soaked
with water, and T went fo the wood-
cutter’s cottage on the Sark to dry my
clothes. They were a jolly long time
drying; that's why I waesn't able to wet
back irzfnm.”

“Oh1" ejaenlated Mr, Prout.

“Oh, my bat!” murmured Wingate,

“Coker! Did it not occur to you to
send o messagpe—ta relieve our anxiety 1"
boomed Prout.

Coker looked bewildered.

“ Nunno, sie. Fellowa have been late
for call-over before, without all this
fuss.™

“Upon my word! Ware you un-
aware, Colker, of the state of anxiety, of
suspense, of—of deep onxiety——1-"
_“?“-hnt was there to be anxious about,
glr 7"

" Eh—what? After Bunter had re-
lated what had oceurred, and you did
not come in, Coker, cannot vou under-
sftand thet we were anxious §v

“Not ot all, sir.”

“ Bless my soul!" said Prout.

Thers was o piggle on tho stairease,
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where the Removites most did con-
gregato.

“I can't make this out,"” said Coker.
"1 suppose Bunter told what had hap-
pened ¥  But what about it? I supposze
the silly ass pever made out that 1 was
in eny danger, did he?”

“Wore you not in dunger, Coker 7"

“ Certainly net, sirl It was nothing
to me. Of course, if a fellow couldn't
gwim like a fish, it would have becn
different—-—""

* YW hat—what #*

*“LBut 1t wa: nothing to & swimmor
like me,” said Coker. “I could have
done it on wy head.™

“Haz, ha, ha!” came in a roar.

“Dear mo,” eaid Prout. Prout was
& solemn and majestic gentleman; but

evon  Prout wis  grinning.  “ Well,
welll 1 am glad to sec you safe,
Coker. And 1 fear that your danger

was greafer than yom supposed,
wall 1™

And Prout was still grinoing as he
rolied back to his study.

Coker looked round on a sen of grin-
ning facos,

"I can't make this out,” he suid.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Making out that o fellow—a swim-
mer like me—was in danger, just jump-
g into the water,” eaid Coker disdain-
fully. %I dave say you'd have been in
danger, Potter, or you, Greene, but you
know how I swim.”

“Wo do!" ga-sped Dottar.

“Wo doeg!’ gurglzied Grecene,

“TI'm not the fcllow to brag,” said
Coker, “but I can say that [ swim na
well o5 I play foothall,™

“h erikey I
Y1 don't say I wounldn't have gone
in for Bunter, if theve had been dan-
ger,” eaid Coker. “I would have, of
conrse—uny man here would have. But
u8 1t happened there was no danger.
A swimmer like me is us safc In the
wkter as on shore”

“Ha, hz, ha!”

Well,

“Coker, old man” eaid Wingate,
lavghing. “You've done a  plucky
thing without knowing it. I'm blessed

if I know how you got out alive; but
I'm jolly glad you did ™

And the Greyiriars captain chuckled
n3 ha w d away,

Coker stared after him, friwnine.

“Cheel " he said,

“Ha, ha, ha'*

“Come up to the study, old bean”
=nid Potter, slipping hiz arm through
Coker's. * You'll want somo supper.”

Potter's thoughts had reverted to
Aunt Judy's hamper.

"Loma on, old fellow,” said Greene,
whose thoughts had (aken the same
direction as Potter’s.

Coker was walked away by his friends
—his  newly-restored }i_rl:gl:!- ~leaving a

im.

chortling crowd behind

“Good old Coker!" chuckled DBob
Cherry., “Jevvor sce sueh on ass?

Joevver hear or dream of one?”

“ Never,” said Harry Wharton, wip-
ing his eyes.

“ Hardly ever,” chuckled Nagent,

" Ha, ha, ha!"

Many sounds of merriment followed
Coker to his study. Potter and Grecna
followed him in. Coker was feeling
rather annoyed. But the cloud cleared
off his face. Tt was pleasant, after ali,
to be on the old friendly terms again
with lis old friends, and to know that
Coventry was no more. This was the
first tirne since sentence had been passed
on him that Potter and Greene had
como into the study. Coker was really
glad to see them there. He was rend
to uncork o wvast amount of bobtle
consvorsation.

“Well,” eaid Coker, as he strotched

{Continued on page 28.)
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ITHIMN the hour

Bolke was
holding an interrogation of

isoners, and what he
arncd  was just  ancther
gtark and tragic drama of the Legion.

Alr bu Sadi, the chosen of Allah and
the leader of this widespread revolt, at
the head of an immense force of five
thousand picked fighting Arabs, had
ewept down a week beforehand on the
garrison of eight hundred men.

The devoted eight hundred had put
np a magnificent resistance ngainst these
hopeless and overwhelming odds, but
the inevitable end had come, and those
whe had pot been killed in the Hpht
had died horribly by
mautilation and torture. Then
Ali bu 8Badi had passed on,
leaving behind him the foree
of five hundred Arabs which
Belhe's gallunt company lad
met and defeated that
OVening.

Paul and Desmond acted as
escort to tha Anal prisoner
whom Bolke questionod.
The wretched Arab, scared half out of
hiz wits by the snarling devil who oon-

frouted him  across the table, was
pieparad to tell all he knew,
“Thenn A bu  Sadi took o

prisoners 7 razped Bolke,

“No, ot onel” replied the Arab
quaveringly, Then, as an altecthorgeht,
he added, with wiiniog eagorness : " Bot
he hzd prisoners with bhm,”

Insiautly Bolke woe all silention.

“What priconers I he spurled. " Youn
zay he took none!™ :

Y hesn prisoncrs were Bnglish,” ex-
plained the Arah—"two men, 4 wolnan,
and a voung gicl 1"

Iollke leant forward acrozs the table,

“The names of these English people,
you dog ! he demanded harsbly,

The Arab spresd out shaking handa
i pleading pesture. i

“1 do not knew,” he roplied hesifak-
ingly. " One, I think—it was Warren.”

There werse two men in the reom whe
wora startled by that news, One was
Paul, whose fingers tightened convul-
sively on his rifla; the other was Bolke,
wha launched himself to his feet, croash-
ing clenched fist to the table.

“Who do you say, you dogi” he
roared, * Warren—8ir uE',' Warren ™

“Wes, yes!” babbled the prisoner;
“that is the name. I kpow it now.”

Breathing  heavily, Bolke subsided
into his chuir. As for Paul, he was
staring at the serpeant-major, astonished
by the man's extraordinary outburst.

Not one chance in a thousand have the two
Legionnaires of getiing through the Arab lines
alive. But orders are orders. . .. At midnight
the two picked men set out on their perilous
mission to bring help to the beleaguered garrison!

Why should Serceant-Major Bolke be
0 visibly affected by tho news of the
copiure of Sir zuy Warren?

Bolke alone could have wnswered taat
cuestion.  And he was wondering juast
iow this unfortunate and unlooked-tor
devalopment would affect hiz thowsand
poanda,

It Sir Guy Warcen was a prizonor in
the handas of the tigerizh All bu Sadi,
then Thatke wonld nat give & sou for hia
—Warren's==life. Tt wonld maetter ‘ittle
now to Sir Guy Warren whether Paul
Blaka lived or died. Aud it mattered
less to Bolke, tf bLe was not going tc
draw Warren's thousand pounds.

He addressed himself to tho prizoner:

*This Englich

ety i3 alive, you
say " he r.l::mnndl:$

({atroduchion on page 24.)

The man podded. .

“*¥es,” he gulped. “They cre being
kept as hostages.”™

Bolhe was silent, Here was a roy of
hope. Ali bu Sadi's quarrel was with
the French. Not wishing to entagonise
mighty Britain, it was quite possibls
that he would, as this cowering vreten
had just maid, treat the Warren party
puraly as hostagas.

Of couree, one nover knew what a
treacherous rat like Ali bu Sadi would
do; but, still, there was a elight hope
that Warren would emerge alive.

Dismissing the pricoper and his escord,
Dolks rose to his feet. With hands
clasped behind hie back he paced the
floor, brow wrinkled i scowling
thougit. . :

He was not thionking of his privato
feud with Blake, nor was he thinking
of those whom he knew were only wat-
ipg an opportunity of waylaying him
with murderous intent.  Elis thoughts
wero of his duty to his company and
Trance.,
¥ It was impossiblo to hold

Zukra with the forco he now

conmpanded ; I:m must bhe
reinforced  without  delay.
Two hundred miles northe

woards across the desert lay
the lorge fort of Kesh-cle
Kabar, under the commaod
of Captain Lesirange.

If he could get word
through to Loestrange help
wounld be zent to him at once. }e musg
et through.

But how? MNeorthwards the Jdeserh
wonld he swarming with hostile and
waililke tribes. Death, swift and sudden
or slow and ghastly by torture, would
Jark behind overy ridge and eandhill.
What man of his mmgnn could
attempt thet journey of deadly peril
with any hope of success "

Lemarne! L

Yes, if any man could do it, it was
Lemarne.  Bolke sent for him. i

“Lemarne,” he said, when the grim-
faced Legionnaire was standing rigd
before him, * we must be remnforced ab
the very earliost moment, You realize
that i

Tee Maicner Lisnary—Nag. 1,155
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“Bofore the dawn,” continued Bolke,
“you will leave here and endeavour to
get word through to Captain Lestrange
at Kesh-el-Kabar." .

“Very good, mon sergent!" replied

murie stiffly.

“You rcalise," went op Bolke, *that
you have not one chance in & thousand
of getting through alive t*

"“Yos, I realise that.”

With a strange, tense scruting, Dolke's
fittle aves dwelt on the stern fmce of
Lomarne. .

" Jasten to me, mon vieux,” he suid,
and his tones were less harsh than
Lemarne had over heard them, *'I wish
to ask vou a question., Is your hatred
grearer than your sense of duty?”

Steadily Lemarne returned bhis gaze.

“You meant” he questioned,

“I mean this, responded Bolko.
“Thore were more than Kelgar and
Stulz concerned in the attack on me.
Who thoso uen were [ do not know, But
they wished me to die. And die I will
if you fuil to reach Lestrange at Kosh-
el-Kabar.”

He leaned forward across cthe table.

“When you go out into the desert,
Lemarne,” he went on vibrantly, ““the
rond of escaps and desertion will lie
open for you towards the west. But
romember this. It 13 oot to save my life
not the lives of my company that | am
sendinz you It is so ¢t tho ﬂnﬁonf
France may continue to wave above
this dezert outpost which has been
bought and held by the blood of our
countrymen! Do you understand 1™

"Yes,” answered Lemarne, in low
tones, "I understundl” .

Bolko rose, and did a thing of which
none who koew him would have thought
him capable. He held out ks hand.

“That you will do your best 1 know,
Legionnmre,” he said. I wish you good
fortunal”

Lemarne hesitated, staring at the out-
stretched hand of the man whom he had
sworn o solemn vow to kill. Then, rais-
ing his eyes to Bolke's, he thrust out
his own brown hand and took the other’s
in firm clasp.

“1 will not fail you,” he said. *Dut
it will be bettor if I take & companion.
Then if one of us goes under the other
may live to carry on.”

Bolke resumed his seat, ]

“ Name your man,” he said i:rnsk};.

“] will take le Legionnaire Paul
Blake," replied Lemarne. *'Ha 18
young and fit, and well suited for the
task. 2

Bolle nodded s assent.

“Blake goes with you,” he agreed.

The Robber Camp !}

IIAT night, under cover of dark-

E ness, Paul and Lemarne left

Zukra on thelr perilous mission,

Thoy were in Arab garb, and
were  mounted on two swift-riding
camels selected from those which had
been captured with the taking of the
villarn,

They carried with them their Lebel
rifles, a store of food and water, and
bencath theirdirty white robes each woro
an ammunition belt with full y ouches,

Lemarna could speak the desert patols
fuently.  During the long wechka of
traming at Sidi-bel-Abbes, Paul, keen
to make good in the ranks of the Legion,
had studied Arabic, and now he blossed
the foresight which had prompted him
to do so.

Till duwn, man and boy pushed their
monnta steadily on towards the north.

It was about an hour after the sun had
swung up above the dosert rim that,
topping a rise, they saw sheoad the
camp hire of s smell party of Arabs,

5 going,” counselled Lemarno
grimly. “They've sighted us!

He and "aul kept on towards the dozen
or 50 low cawellinir tents of the encamp-
ment which were Sanked by & small
camel enclosure,

“Touaregs!” grunted Lemarne, as a
tall guunt Arab, with a long-barrelled
guni in his bunds, stepped ocur inte their
path.

The Arab was supported by a scorc of
unkempt and ragged followers.

“Bolaam?' be greeted, eyeing DPaul
and Lemarne coldly, and barring their
way with upraised hand. " Whence
journey yei'

*"Wea pwrney from Zuken ™ rveplied
Lemarne. Seven days ago the Chosen
One of Allah wrested iv from the blue.
conted infidel dogs, and we carry word
of Allah’s benificence to the chiefs of
the Senuasi

“Buch tidings travel faster than you!™
growled the Arab suspreiously, * Four
doys have passed sinee Hrst 1 learned
that Zukra hao fallen!”

“And is it gtrange that you should
have learned the news, O one of little
wit,” sneercd Lemarne, "camped as you
are almost within the very shadow of
the walls of Zukra?"

_ “Ah, yes," intoned the other, "there
is that., It may well be that the mews
has not yet reached the chiefs of Senussi.
But you look wesry. my brothers. Will
you not dizmount and rest awhile?’

No,” answered Lemarne, “we will
push on!"”

The Arab smiled. although there was
nothing of mirth in his shiit-ylg{ea which
were taking steck of the el rifles
and the splendidly-groomed ecatnola.

“*Nay"” he said softy, "I insist that
ou dismount. Tt will never be said that

Telama, refused food and rest to
riders of our Lerd, Ali bu Sadi, the
Chozen of Allaht™

But Lemarne bad already drawn his
own conclusions a3 to who and what
this Telums and his followers were—a
marauding band of desert robbers,
owing allegianco to none but themselves,

“How dare you oppose your miserabla
will to ours?" he rosred. “Out of our
way, you dogs., or we will ride you
down "

LRLEL T

INTRODUCTION,

To save Guy Warren, hiz soapegrace cousin,
from ar;p-:dsmn o & charge of theft, Panl Blake,
Fifth-Former of Greystongs, takes the blame
on his own shoulders by running away from
gchood. Fired by ils promise advenlura,
he jeing the Foreign Legion, and is sent 1o iha
taeert ﬁﬂ of Sidi-Del-Abbes, whera ke forms
friendshipe with Ckarler Deamond, onee caplain
of Grevelonss, and Eaterfharn, a former officor in
the Freneh Avmp.  Warren, meanwhils, in-
horited (ke title and forfune of his father, and i
touring Africo wilth his sister June. I'n Sidi
ke arranges with the villainoue Ser M
Eolky thet Pal, the jellow who Eia guilty
secrel. shall be Rilled—esomehme. Soma doys
laler a strong force of the Legion, inchiuding Paul
Degmond and Esferharn, 48 sent indo the ﬁeserf
fo quell 'a sericus Arab rizing. I'n a derperats
Jipht wpaingt « horde of fanatica! iribeemen, a
third of the expedilion i3 losf, and (he rest
pugh on o the dezolole fort of Zulra, There,
only the toaringss of faper fiz compang
Ffroom being elanghrered to @ man, for the Arabs
kave captured the jort und are waiting in ambush
for their enemies.  With wenderfil coolners and
guperh conrage, the sergeant-maior leads Ris
sen {0 the allack, and after a terrible hand-to-
hand strugole, the wing throngh.  Bul of
the thousand men who sel out from Sidi-bel-Abbes,
£5¢ than three hundred remarn alive.

(Now read om.)

THE MAGNET

He signalled to Paul, and, swerving
their camels they goaded the feet-
footed brutes into zction Telama lespt
back, screaming an order to  his
followers.

Muskets were whipped to shoulders
and tnere came & ragged crash of firing.
The range waz too short to allow of &
miss. Paul’s eamel lurched drunkenly,
alinost unshipping the boy. Heroical
it stogrercd on a few pacea then
collapsed to the sand. Paul was thrown
clear, but rose unhurt.

Lemarne wes down, lying ominiously
still with arms outspread and his face
resting in the sand. Throwing himscli
full length behind his dead camel, Paul
cuddied the butt of the Lebel rifle into
his cheek and let the swooping Arabs
have tho full contents of the magazine
right into thoe tnidst of theo.

Every bullet went home, then the
hammer clicked harmlessly, Springing
to his fect, Paul gripped his rifle by the
barrel and swung a skull-sipashing blow
at a snarling white-robed demon who
was leaping in to scize hom. 'Tho butt
crashed egainst the Arab’s skull with
gizhening forpe and the man went down
as though poleaxed.

“Take bim alive!l" screamed Teluma.

Next moment Paul was borne back
and woent down before a concerted rush.
Ho struggled desperately, but rough
hands gripped him and held him fost,
He was dragged to his feet and marched
back to the encampment in the midst
of his captors.

A fine ending this, he reflected bitterly,
to the mission on which he and Lemarne
were engaged. But what puzzled him
was why the murderous attack b
Telama had ever been luunched st all,

Lepiarne, it scemed, had been only
temporarily knocked out by s bullet
which had seared his zcalp. ith Paul
he was marched in front of Telama and
proceeded to unburden himself in Ouent
Arabic.

“You dog!”" he blazea passinnateig.
“You will pay with your miserable life
for this unprovoked attack on riders of
the Chosen One of Allaht”

Telama smiled bleakly, stroking Lis
filthy, strageling board with dirty claw-
like hand

“Boay you s0?” he murmured.

“Yes, vou thieving jackael I thundered
Lemarne. “1t was our riflcs you sought
and our eamels. Well, you will learn
the reward of such temerity whon you
are pegged out, face uppermost on the
burning sand. Grim indeed will be
tho vengeanoe of our mighty lord, Ali
bu Sadi!”

“Bay you 507" repeated Telama up-
concernedls.

Lomarne looked at him sharply. There
was something here which he could not
understand. And -hen came enlighten-
ment. TFor, with a finger like a talon,
Telama beckoned forward one of his
band.

“"You sca this mani”
Lemarne, ' :

"Iseehim 1" answered the Legionnaire,

“Ha tells o strange story,”” continued
Telama softly. "1t was the hour of
dawn when he rode inte thiz encamp-
ment of mine. Know you from whence
he camat

Paul stiffencd, sudden
suspicion in his mind.

" He 1s—unless he ia the son of o base-
born liar—from Zukra,' woent on Telama
smilingly. “ At sunset yesterday, blood
ran deep in the etreets of that deserted
villnge: and it was Arab bload!”

L

he =said to

unnerving
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He paused. Then thrusting out his
head like some gaunt and evil bird of
prey, he continued with a deadly
EUAYEIIRES ; z

“And when these aged cyes cf mine
look eclose upon you, 1 find & doubt m
my heart that you are of true Arab
blood, Indeed, were you to swear it b
the beard of the prophet, I should still
doubt that you are of our people!”

Then suddenly his self-control went
by the board in a paroxysm of un-
bridled fury. Lifting scraggy arms above
his head, and with eyes blazing, he
sereamed ;

“I sen through your guise, you infidel
dogs! 1 know you for what you are,
you thrice-accursed soldiers of the
Legion of Franca!”

Prisoners !
HERE was triumph wm the
I blezing eyes of this desert
robber, a3 snarlingly he
repeaied :

“T know thes for what thou art, thou
eursed epies of Lepgionnaires!”

Lemarne laughed harshly,

“Post thou?” he retorted. Then,
with rising passion: “Thou art mad,
thou verminous jackal! And when
news of this interference with us, his
riders, comes to the ears of Al bn Sads
then thou art like fo lose thy eyelids
and ears—="

“Rest thy tongue,"” shrilled Telama,
“lost I have it torn out by the roots!
It 15 to Ali bu Badi that T take thee!”

He rapped out an order, amd, in
gpite of their struggles, Paul and
Lemarne were seenvely bound hand and
foot. The ammunition peuches which
they wore benecath their robes wore
taken and handed over to the trium-
phant Telama.

“Say ye now,” he snarled, “that ye
be not Legionnaires?™

“We do.” returned Lemarne steadily.
“Netther belts nor Lebel rifles prove
anything, ithon stupid one! They can
be had to-day in Zukra for the asking.
Iz not the village in Arab handsi"

Telama swung on the man wha had
ridden in at dawn from Zukra.

Indieating himn with skinny forefinger,
he sereeched :

MThere stands  one  who  zarvs
different, | The village has fallen again
1o the cursed infidela. He zavs so, and
I believe it]”

“Wilt answer me this?" demanded
Lemarne, “Thon belicvest im and
not ns—why "

Telama grinned.

Stroking his dirly, straggling beard,
he allowed his amuzed eves to -ﬁwcll for
a moment on Lemarne, Then softly he
answerad:

“I helieve him bocauze he is my
brother! Bloed does not lie to blood 17

Lemarne shrugged hiz shonlders, his
firm jips eurving into a grim snnle.
Ho was heaten and he knew it,

“You win, cochon,” he =aid. "“"Had
I known he was vour brather T would
not have froubled to deny the truth
of his words.”

“Then va are Legionnaires?” snarled
Telame in  venomous trivmph. 1
knew it when first ye rode up. Dy the
beard of the Prophet, I swear I knew
it! Ah, ve dogs, but Ali bn SBadi will
know well how {e deal with sueh cursed
infidels as ye !

Ifs pavsed, then added gloatingly:

“¥Yes, and will know how to rewnrd
me for delivering ye into his hands!™

Within the hour camp had been
struck, and, mounted on their ecamele,
the band headed westwards, their
prisoners in their midst. At the head

of the cavaleade rede Telams, proud in
the possession of Paul's Lebel rifle
This indeed promised to be s blessed
day for the robber leader. Could agg
start have been more propitions? Wi
the dawn he had captured two cursed
spies, one swift-riding camel, two per-
fectly good Lebel rifies, complete with
ammunition, and had met s brother
who, by the magnanimity of Allah, had
been allowed to escape ifrom the
shambles of Zukra.

What was to come? Rewsard and
favoura from the all-powerful Al bu
Sadi who would indeed be grateful fer
the capture of these two infidel d
who doubtless carried information well
worth the knowing.

Ho throughout ithat day, in high
good humour, Telama led his band
across the desert, heading for the cemp
of Ali bu Sadi, situaied two days'
march distant,

Lemarne, jolting and awarving in his
bonds on the back of a mangy camel,
scarce once lifted his head from his
chest. His face was drawn and
haggard, and ugly with dried and sand-
encriusted blood from the sealp wound
which had sent him from his camel
during the attack by Telama’s jackals.

As for Paul, during the long hours
of that weary day, he dwelt again in
hiz mind ot the grim chain of circum-
stances  which, eommencing at Grey-
stones on the first night of term, was
finding ifs cnding in the Fronch
Hahara.

He knew full well that neither he nor
Lemarne would reccive any mercy from
Alt bu Sadi. He knew; moreover, of
the tevrible tortures and mutilations
which were inflicted on  captured
soldicrs of the Legion by the Arabs,
He had seen the photographs, horrible
and nanseating. which had hung in the
barvacks at Sidi-bel-Abbes as 2 warning
to deserters of what they might expect
should they fall into Arab hands,

But most strange of all was the
thought that in the camp of Ali bu Sadi
wasz the boy whom he had last zeen that
fateful night at Greystonea: Guy
Warren who. te  shield himﬁﬂjif, had
sent Paul Blake out into the world with
8 roined and dishonoured name.

It might be that they would meet.
Paul hoped not. Ewven at this cleventh
hour he had nothing whatsoever to say
to Guy Warren.

Tt was after the sun had sunk beyond
the distant horizon of undulating sand,
and when the desert night was swiftly
coming on, that Telama made camp.

Dmill. hopeless, scemingly with all the
heart knocked out of him, Iocmarne
suffered himself to be Lthrust info one
of the low, stinking camelhair tents
Food, in the form of bread, & handful
of dates, and water, were provided for
him and Paul. Their hands were un-
loozencd whilst they ate. Dut so deler-
mined was Telama that the infidel dogs
should not ecscape that he mounted a
guard of six aymed and watchiul men
over them until, the mcal ended, their
hands were again lashed behind their
backs.

5till plunged in the same hopeless
apathy, Lemarie volled aver face down-
wards on the vorminous blanket which
sorved as o ground sheet, and, as far as
Paul conld sece, droppod off to sleep.

An hour passed, and nothing broke
the intenze stillnesz except the low-
ton! conversation of the two goards
squatting at the entrance to the tent,
their long-barrelled muskets  hetween
their kneesa,

Buddenly a tall, gaunt ferm loomed
up in front of them, and a veice said
harshly:

&
"Bﬁni% the infidels to the tent of

Telamn

A Grim Prospect |
ELAMA'S tent was larger than
the others, and was illuminated
by the flickering flame of a
c¢rude oil lamp, Haviog eaten,
he was squatting on the fHoor, pickin
at his stained and broken teeth, wit
a flthy and uncut fingernail.

"“Wast asleep, dogs?” he inquired,
when Paul and Lemarne had been
roused and brought before him. " Ab,
no; I think sleep will come slow to thy
eves thia night ™

[emarne laughed mirthlessly.

“If you have brought us here to ask
that,"” he retorted, “1t would have been
kinder to have inquired of our guards.
I was asleep!”

Telama chuckled.

“This I will zay," he cbacrved
softly. * Dogs, and sons of mishegotten
dogs, ye of the Legion may be, but ye
do not lack for courage.”

Lomarne inclined his head.

“Buch HAattery,” ho =aid grimly,
“eomes 1l from lips such as yours, and
makes one wonder at its object 1

Telama leaned forward, stroking his
untidy grey beard with shaking, claw-
like hand.

“Nay,” he said, hiz glittering, deep-
set eyea on Lemarne, it is no Hattery
I voice, but only truth, And we of the
desert would not  have the thrice-
accursed Legion other than courageous.
For when soldiers of it, such as thee,
fall into our hands we find a rich and
pretty sport in the breaking of nerve
az well ag body 1™

He paused a moment then resumed:
“ Before our tribal differences were for-

atten, and we united under the leader-
shipr of ALl bu 3adi, the chosen one of
Allah, we found sport of a sort in tor.
turing any wheo, dwelling on the Plain
of the Shott or in the country of the
Bent Guil, had the misfortune to fall
into our handa. But they were cower-
ing, whimpering curs not worth the
heating of an iron, or the sharpening
of o knife.”

*1 agree,” said Lemarne pleasantly,
“Dut thero iz a triba of belly-ecrawling
jackals, more cowardly even than those
whom you have named.”

“Hay ye so?” murmured Telama.
“Then nome that tribe,™

“Tho Touaregs!"™ responded Lemarne
bluntly.

Telama, a2 Touvareg born and bred,
leapt to his fect, With clutching,
talon-like hands upralsed, and foce con-

vulsed with fory, he glared at
Lemarne,

“By the tecth of Allah!” he
screamed. " But say those words again,
thon fonl-mouthed dog, and I will
choke them In your cu lying
throat 1"

With that he spat in the face of the
Legionnaire.

Lomarne nodded coolly.
“¥es," he responded.
be o deed well worthy of o Touarceg.
But had T only one hand free, then
thou wouldst be crawling upon thy
stornach, snivelling for the mercy which

thy people never show™

“Thy tongue will be the better for a
cutting,” snarled Telama, “And the
culting of it will bo the least misfor.
fune which will fall to thee when thou
hast been handed over to Al bu Sadi™

Death by fnehes—n horrible end that
soouwld dannt the slowlest leari=-—foecn
Puul Blake and kiz comrade. Look oud,
chums, for a bumper fenst of thrills in
siext week's gripping tnatalment.

Tre Muicsrr Lmarany.—No, 1.155.
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“CAYNINGHAM GOES WEST!”

(Continucd from page 13.)

them torture me, boys! I’ve been tor-
tired enough. trussed up to this stake
for a night!™

-“Huh!" came a grunt from the Red-
zkin chicf, wheo liad been slecping before
the mmp-ﬁm near the Head's stake.
And ot the sound of that grunt, Dr.
Lamine velled louder than cver.
¥ IIal Smiles woke up with o jerk, and
Blinked avound him rather dazedly fou
‘s moment. Then he remembered every-
thmg—mﬁ chuckled,
+For Hal knew that anoihsr day lhad
Legun, apd with it came anorhor wish,
it was only necessary for Lim to wish
Unyninghiam back te its provions state,
and hey prosto! ihe Ehing  would b
secomplishécd.

He waited for a few motnents, il the
reawakened savapes were pilihge Lroshe
wood round the Head’s stake, ready for
the fire that was intended #n follow,
Then ho decided that the affiir had
lasted long enough.

“I wish Cawningliam and ail helonging
to it to be reatored to 1 erigind
gHivto I hie mmuttered,

BANG!

. They  were  back- bark in ihe  old
fumiline dining-hail at Caxvoingbian., and
breakfazt was just heing sepved !

All the fellows were in thetr usnal
places, but all were blinking roynd in
bewildered fashion as though tliey found
it hard to believe,

There waz a shout from v, Lamme,

“Whoeooop! Ow! I must have beon
areaming! 1 must have fallén azledp
it the brealfost-table ™

“We all have, sir—or,
bave!” said Mr. Crosaley.
of Indians n.'n{l rowhoys and m.ll"le wamrass

*Xab it can't have lmppﬂml ™ hooted
Dr. Lamme. "The thing’s :uumuqh]a_-
Xet 1 know rayself that it did lugpipen.
Are wo all mnad ™ '

‘=Nobody answered that guestion, The
mnsters and  the . bovs . of {au.mgh.nu
fﬂund the whale ”I:IIIH_‘ utinh IHHHH[
thom.

al least, I
" Direaming

ik

THE MAGNET

That iz, of course, with two exeeptions,
in the slm;rm of Hal Smiles and Fred
I.Lnr!-:ma: of the . Joupth.  These two

cheery juniors could have solved the
problem at onee, had they chosen to
raveal their gecrét.

THE EXT

(Another 6f Dick Penjold's special
complele yarns dealing with A ediaval
{i".a-m;,r,l"rmra will appoar siexet Saturdoy,
Watch out for the tithe. elumar “VE
CGREYFRIARS ARCHERS )
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WELL WON, WORTHING!

Have a chuckle at this
tor which a * Magnet Reader

Aarmn

" of

Sugden Road, Warthing, has been
awarded one of this week's useful
pocket knives

ALPHABETICAL !

“1l've asked for

Eﬁﬂd for money,
for money "

i Havg

- Tramp :

monay, |'ve
.a.m:l I'H'B ord

'H‘In-l.l zt {d‘ wq-rhlnﬁ

mdan

Trnmp' " Mo, nol - %'nl'.a,

muim. You aea, I'm goin

through the- n!phnhﬂ and

I ain’t got to '*'W " yet.”

QO aver
or it, my

Dmlt let tinﬁ fine ﬂ[mmtumh
of wmmng somethin llﬂf‘fl.ll prass
you by. Strke v.-h:?e the iron’s
hot and send in that latest rih-
tickler of vours.

EE L Il'll'i'l_'Il-IlII-l-lllll IIVERFENFESASERFES S i aE AR NN EEAd i AR AR AREAEEREENEEEEEERd RRREEL
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EVERY SATURDAY

DUFFER AND HERO!

(Continued from paye 24.)

E:!{}\tﬁif comfortably in the .armehair,
‘Fm glad we're on the old footing.
I'll say that, though you fellows are
enough to try any fellow's temper.™

Potter and  Greene cichanged o
glance,

" You'll want soue supper, old bean,”
said Potfer.

Y Thatls all right; I had some at the
{:{:i-l'-ﬂg:: il

“afll, o bit of a feed—" hinted
Greeno. .

“Oh, all right!” said Coker, “ Any.
hmr: in the g;;hn:]-. e

“You've forgoften vour lamper, old
top,” enid l’ut.tur. with a friendly smile.

“Oh, that!” said Coker. *“'I'hore’s
nething in that,”

“Wha-a-at ™

"Jiﬂnfor ¢leaved that ot this after-
Tk,

YO
“ But it's all right ; T'm pot huogry,”
seld Coker reassuringly, “ Dot yon

fellows worry about That.
aned lot’s have a jaw,

Patter and Greene exchanged another
ghnw-—nn cloguent «ne.  "Then they
resigned  themsolves 1o their fole apl
sat down., And L-l " jawed, Y

L] & - L

Harry Wharten & Co. siniled when
tlll'l"'r saw Cogker in the guad the nest
dav.,

Bit down,

e was walking with Potier and
Lirpene.

“And e was tubking,

Coker th{i not notioe i, Longe. El
pressed  couversation  was pouring
Feoin Cloker in o siveats, or, rathor, i
u spate.

Coker was. foeling Diwked ab Deinyg

ont of Cloventry. ™ o was foeling very
bucked,  And what Polter and Cireene
were feeling like was, wefortunnbely,
unknown to Coler,

THE EXxi,

(Aot worel's :l'r.l”frﬂ'i'u_r,.r ot pde e witrn
af  Cfreyfriee:s 4z eafitied : CTFH
HACUKELD H. LOKET " Yen i anly
wierlee  gure of veading i chume. Ly
avderiii yoer copy of the MaGRET sopfl
i oadeanee N

owning the t-ll'u:r fel uw.
asl[=defenec from
baing

l..
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