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A ROUSING LONG COMPLETE YARN OF SCHCOLBOY ADVENTURE—

By FRANK RICHARDS.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.

A Rag in the Remove !

L RDER !
“*Rats !
“ Look here—="
“Bosh!"
“ Shut uwp, Wharton "
“ Pass that ball!™ )
There was a roar of voices in the
Remove Form Room at Greyiriars.
There was a trampling of feet. Harry
Wharton, captain and head boy of the
Torm, could hardly make his vouwee

heard.

In the other Form-rooms classes ﬂ:r—
sued the even tenor of rheir way. ad
Mr. Quelch, the master of the Remove,
Leen present, the Lower Fourth would
have been as orderly and as attentive
to work as any other Form—probably
more so. But Alr. Queleh, whe was laid
np with a cold, had not xet emerged
from the sanatorinvm. He was expected
out every davy, but he had not yet come
out. And Walker of the Sixth, who had
been assigned the cave of the Remove m
third scheol that dav, had not turned
up.

Having waited for Walker a good
five minutez the Remove fellows per-
haps felt entitled to pass the time in a
more entertaining way than merely sit-
ﬁﬁg on the forms waiting for Walker.

Vernon-Smith had brought in a foot-
ball which even the reckless Bounder
would never have ventured to de if
Quelch had been anywhere in the offing.
Smithy had started the ball rolling—
literally., Other fellows joined in.

The Remove men were nearly all keen

on Soccer. This was the first time they
had ever played SBoccer in the Form-
room. Perhaps they enjoyed it all the
more on that account. Stolen fruits are
said to be the sweetest.

It was natural that, as the game pro-
ceeded, it should wax more and inore
energetie, and more and more excited.
Some of the fellows seemed to forget
that they were in the Form-room at all.
Certainly they forgot that such a terrfic
din must goon be heard all over
Greviriars.

Still Walker dJdid not come! Walker
of the Sixth, just then, was sprawling
on hiz back in the armchair in his study,
deep in a thnlling novel-—James Walker

being a great novel reader. As he was
to take charge that lesson in the
Remove, he was not expected in the

Sixth Form Room, so he was free to
finizh his chapter if he liked. Ie was
Finishing it forgetiul of what might be
happening in the Remeve. .

'{‘bge Removites did not mind being
forgotten; in fact, they liked it. Foot-
ball wasz ever o much more entertaining
than class !

Harry Wharton, not being a model
vouth himself, would have been as glad
as anvbody to join in the game; but as
head boy of the Form he had a sense
of duty. He did his best to keep some
order,

But he was vnheeded. Even his own
special chums were not very keen on
backing him up on this oceasion. Dob
Cherry was kicking the ball, Jolinny
Bull was kee‘sing poal at My, Quelch’s
desk, Frank Nugent and Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh mingled with the merry
crowd. Only two fellows, in fact, were

keeping out of the rag--Lord
Aaunleverer, whe was foo lazy to join in
it, and Billy Buntcr, who had found
some toffee in another fellow’s desl:, and
was busy disposing of it before the other
fellow missed it.

“You silly asses!” roared Wharton.
“You'lll have the Head here in twe

tieks! He will hear this row from the
Sixth.”?

“Blow the Head!"™ retorled the
Bounder.

“Pass that ball ! roared Peter Tadd.

“Order, you duffers—""

“Ratz 1™

“On the ballt™

“ Hurrah !™

Tramp, tramp, tramp! Crash!

“Look here " shouted Wharion.

“(h, shut up ™

“1 tell sou—— ©Oh, my hat!
Yaroooh ! spluttered the captain of the
Remove, as the ball, hot from the
Bonnder's foot, landed in his face. He
zat down.

“*an down!” chortled Skinner,

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“{On the ball!” roared the Bounder.,
Smithy was the life and soul of the rag
in the HRemove-rcom, and for the
moment e was backed up by nearly zall
the Form.

There was & rush after the ball, and
many feet paszsed over the captain of
the Remove as he sprawled. The foot-
ball went among the desks, and a crowd
of fellows secrambled afier it, and books
and papers wont flving in all directions,
A form tipped up—the one on which
Willinm George DBunter was sitting,
sucking toffce. There was & heavy bump
and a loud sguealk.
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—FEATURING HARRY WHARTON & C0., the POPULAR CHUMS of GREYFRIARS,

“"Wow! I say, wou fellows—
Yooop! Urrregeh!™” The toffee scemed
to have gone

own the 1.1‘rcmtpjl 'E\'EE' as
the fat junior bumned on the floor.
i Ganngig'h! I sav—grooogh! I say—
urrrrgeh 1

“Ha, ha, ha'!”

“ Pasge that ball ¥ :

“Wurrrgh ! 'm chook-chook-choking !
I—urr "’

The ball came ont from the desks, and
the juniors tore after it, and Bunter
Was feft. to choke at his leisure. He sat
and gurgled,

“Play up!” roared Bob Cherry.

%“'The plaviulness is terrific ! gasped
Hurree fa,mt Ram Singh, .

Twenty fellows mingled in a wild
serimmage round and over the ball. Lhe

ame was supposed to be Soccer, but

ere was a considerable admixture of
Ruzger, and & bit of a dog-fight about
it. The Removites were hilarious and
enjoying life. The voice of the head
boy was as the voicé of one crying in
the wilderneas !

And still Waller of the Sixth did not
arrive, though more than hali the time
allotted for third school had now
elapsed. Having finished his chapter
Walker had startod on another, regard-
lesz of considerations of duty. alkes
never was & whale on duty, anyhow,
And the Sixth Form studies wore too far
from the Form-rooms for Walker to
hear aven the terrific uproar that was
going on.

But 1t was heard in other TForm-
rooms. Mr. Prout looked out of the
Fifth Form Room several times, frown-
ing, Capper looked out of the Fourth,
Hacker out of the Shell. They cx-
changed glances and frowned.

“ Seandalous [” said Promt.

“Shocking ! said Capper.

* Atrocious !” said Hacker. _

*“1 shall apprise the Head 1" said AMr.
Prout, with dignity, and he left his
Form-rdom and rolled away io search of
Dr. Locke.

Unaware of that circomstance, the
Removites went om with their game,
The fun waxed fast and furious. By
that time the captain of the Remove
had given up all attempts to restrain
the rict, and from that it was an easy
step to joining in the game himself. The
hﬂﬁ came his way uncf he kicked it and
then he feollowed 1t up, and that was
that! Two or three forms went over,
crashing. The excitement was ab its
height when a stately tread might have
been heard in the passage without, But
it was not heard in the din that was
going on In the Remove-room; the
juniors would hardly have heard the
approaching tread of an elephant.

ob Cherry had the ball for the
moment. Hall a dozen fellows were
rushing him down, and he kicked in
haste, The footer flew across the IMorm-
room, and- would have erashed on the
door had the door remained shut.

But at that moment it opened.

It opened wide, and Dr. Locke, the
headmaster of Greviriars, gazed in on
the riotous seeme with a frowning brow.

Ho pazed for a fraction of a second
only, for the ball was whizzing straight
at the doorwavr—now wide open—and
Lefore the Eead knew what was hap-
pentng it landed.

The Head sat down suddenlr.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Surprise for Walker!

TMP!
The riot in the Remove eeased

a3 if by magic. Every fellow
stood just where he was. as if turned to
stone on the spot. They stared at the
headmaster, sitting in the doorwar,

~quickly.

with horrified evea. Really they migit
have expected the Head to  arrive,
sooner or later: bubk cerctainly he could
not have sreived at a more unformunate
moraent. .

In hocrified silence the Removites
gazed—as Priam of old might have
gazed at the dread figure that drew his
curtains at dead of night,

“Bless my soul!” said the Ilead
faintly. }

He rose to his feet,  His face was a
little flushed, and he breathed rather
He adiusted hiz glasses and
looked at the Bemove.

Y What does this mean®" he asked.

No reply.

“Wharton !"

"Yes, sici”

“You are head boy of this Form, I
belicre ?"’

“Ye-g-0s, sir.”

“Then kindly tell me what this—this
riot in the Form-room mecans.”

“We—we—we—" stammcrod Whar-
ton.

“Someons kicked this—this football
a3 I opencd the door. Who kicked this
foothall "

“T1—I did, sir!” gaszped Bob Clerry.
“T 1 pmever knew you were comping,
air.”2

“"To whom,” said the Ilcad, "does
thiz football belong 27

“To mo, sir!” said Vernon-Smith,

_____ el

= AT - _——

James Walker, prefect and ty-
rant, thinks he’s *‘ tamed”
the Remove, Buf Walker
never made a bizger mistake,
When the ““show down”
comes, it’s James Walker who
has heen tamed !

“Did wou bring it to the lorm-
room ¥
“Yes, sie.”

“For what purpose, Vernon-Sroithi"”
“I thought “‘nl‘l?:i might be late, #ir,
ﬁnd we should have io fill up the {ime
1"'-_1.-—
By plaving footlall in the Form-
room, ¥ornon-Smith?" asked the Lead,
in 3 terrifying voice,

“Yes, sir.” answered the Bounder,
with cheerfnl ecoolness,  Bmithy had
nerve enough for any emergeney, “*We

didn't want to waste time, sic”

“QOh, my hat!" murmored Nugent.

“Shut up, Smithy, you chieeky ass!’
whispered Teom Redwing.

Dr. Locke locked hard and long at
the Bounder. Then he looked over the
Form. The juniors waited anxiousiy
for the thunder to bepgin to roll. What
was going o happen they conld hardiy
imagine. Hogging all round was
prebable; the lightest possible pumish-
ment was 2 caning for the wholo Form.
Not only had the Head caught them

laying football in the Formeroom in
esson-time, but he had actually been
floored by the foothall as it flew! It
was & moment of awiul anxietsy for the
Greviriars Demove,

But when the Head spolke, it was nok
in & voice of thunder. His tone waz
quite mild.

“Tako vour places !’ he suid.

In =zilencoe, save for a shuffing of
feet, the Removites took their places.
They sat down, and the Head walked
across to tha Form mastor'z high desk.
The juniors walched him in wonder,

“Wharton! What 15 the lewzon?”

“ English literature, gir.”

¥

“YVeory good! Wo shall protecd!™
said tho Tlead gquietlr, -

Evidently the Head wa: going to take
the elass himself! e knew, of course,
that Walker of the Bixth was supposed
fo be in char But he had not senk
for Walker. %.?fm temovites wondered
what Walker would feel like when he
arrived and found the Ilcad taking
the class, They did not convy James
Walker's feelings. B

With perfect calmness, as 1 he wore
quite . accustomed to taking the Lower
Fourth, Dr. Locke procecded with the
losson. The Remove, lately so uproari-
ous and riotous, were quict and meek
as lambs. Nothing had been said about
punishment. They could hardly believe
in their good luck., They hardly dared
think of what Queleh would have done,
had ho barged mn, instead of the Head.
The Head, apparcntly, intended to do
nothing, except impart the beautics of
Euglish litersture to the Removites.
Tt was a cuiet, well-behaved, and eox-
ceedingly nervous class that sat befora
the Head. L

A quarter of an hour later burrying
footsteps were heard in the passage.
The Head gave no sign, but the gunm::;
exchanged glances, and some of them
grinned. Walker of the Bixth waa
coming—three-guarters of an hour latc!
It was rather a record, even for a
slacker like Walker. DPut the hurrying
sound of his feet showed that he realised
it himself. Walker had not intended
tp be so late as that, and he was almost
running. And, knowing the manners
and customs of the Remove, as he did,
Walleer was relicved to hear no sound
of disturbance from the Form-room as
he approached if.

The door opened agamn, and Walker
stepped in.  He glanced at the Form,
surprised and rclicved to sco them all
quict and orderly, in their places. Then
he spotted the Head at Quelch's dosk,
and hia jaw dropped.

“Oh!” gasped Walker, .

He gazed st the Head as ho might
have gazed at a specire. iz eves
soemed to bulge, His knees almost
knocked topether. .

The Remove looked on, breathless,
The Head had passed over thew
offcnees, apparently laving ihe whole
blame on the Sixth Form prefcet, who
onght to have been there, and who had
not been there. 8o thoy fully expected
tha vials of wrath to be poured on
Walker’s devoted head.

Instcad of which Dr, Locke
quictly. with an unmoved countenance.
“Ah! s it vou, Wallier 7 he satd.

“Yes, sir,”’ gasped Walker, ©I—I—

i

*“Finding no one in charpge of tho
Ttemove, T have taken charge,” said Dr.
Locke. “I will now leave the Torm to
vou, Walker.™

“Yes, gir!  I—]—]—""

“T ghall be glad, Walker, 1o speak to
vou in my study after class.”

“Oh! Yes, sir! I=—]—-"

Dr. Locko rustled from the TForm-
roomn. James Walker starcd after him.
gasping for breath, The door closed
on the Head of Greyfriars, and Walker
was left in charge of the Remove for
the (iftecn minutes that remained of
third school.

Ty

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Rather & Riot!

" 1, gad!" breathed Walker.
0 Ho turncd to the Removo,
who were watching him curi-
ousiy.  The Iead's gquiel
bompnsure rather puzzled the juniors,

Tane Aacyer Lismany.—No. 1,3L
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bul the Sixth Form man knew what it
meant, 1r. Locke was not the man to
“jaw ™ his prefects in the presence of
Lower boys; but there was a_“‘royal
and imperial jaw ¥ waiting for Walker,
whiclh was likely—like wine—to improve
with keeping ! g "

The thought of the coming interview
with the Head in his 5#.11&]{', after class,
made Walker's heart sink. As likely
as not, he might be deprived of his pre-
feetship, for his neglect of duty. I're-
hably it all depended on the way tho
Remove had behiaved dut‘m%‘mhls pro-
longed absence. If they had been gquiet
and orderly, as they were now, 1t might
bo all right. But if the Head had been
called in by somo disturbance it was
only too likely to be =ll wrong! And,
knowing these cheery young gentlemen
as he gid, Wallier was deeply uncasy
as to what might have happened, He
waz not made less nneasy by detecting
covert gring en the faces of some of the
Remove, and by sceing the DBounder
wink at Skinner,

“Wharton ! he rapped oub.

“Yes, Walker 12

“How long had the ead been hero
when I came?™

“ About & quarter of an hour.”™

“What brought him herei”

L1 ?Hﬂm !”‘

“Aunswer e,
enappoed Walker.
shindy here?”

“ I—I think the ITead may have heard
a—a bit of 2 nose,” answered the cap-
tain of the Homove. :

“There must have been 8 thundering
vow if he heard it from the Bixth Form
Raom ! What have you been up to??

*Hem i .

T What—what's  that??  exclaimed
Walker, suddenly catching sight of the
foothall on the Hoor.

“That's a—a football, Walker.”

“You young villaing! Have you
heen playing [ooiball heve?” exelaimed
Walker, in alarm. “You young rascals!
Can’t you keep quict when a man’s kept
away for—for a few minutes? You'rs
head boy of the Bemove, Wharton!
You should have kept order. Instesd
of that, you kick up a shindy and bring
the Beak level Stund out before the
Form I

Walker picked up the cane from
%unlﬂh'a desk, 'The captain of the
lemove came out slowly befors the
Form., Really, e had done his besk to
keop order in the absence of the pre-
fect, but it had been a task beyond his
powers.  Walker, expecting something
very unpleasant from the IHead, was
going to take it out of the Remove in
advanee !

“Bend over that foym, you young
rageal 1"

“Look here, Walker——2

“I've told you to bend over IV roared
Walker. :

Harry Wharton hesilated. As the
headmaster had passed over the riot it
was not for Walker {o administer
wnishment, Put it waz up to the
read boy of the Form fo set an examplo
of ohedicnee to authority. Blowly, very
slowly, the caplain of the Remove bent
Over.

The cano roso and fell six times.
Every swish rang through the Form-
room like a pistol-shot. Walker of the
Sixth was a g:md deal of & bully; and
now he was the bully, pure and simple.
o put all his beef into thoss six swipes,
and Whartion was quite palo when he
roso aftor the infliction.

H“MNow, whose is that {oothall?™
warled Walker.

*“ Mine 1" said the Bounder.

“Stand out before the Torm

Tue Macxer LisnaRy.—INo. 1,343,

you_ Foung sweep!”
“ITas there becn a

11
-

Walker swished tha cane. e was now
rather like a tiger that had tasted
bload !

The Bounder stood up in his place,
but he did not ceme out. 'The prefcct
glaved at himi. )

“Do vou hear me, Vernon-Bmith "

“I'm not deafl” aspswered the
Bonnder coolly,

" SBtand out !’

“YWhat. for?"

“What? I'm going to give vou six.”

“You're not |” a.nswaref the Bounder,
with Eerfcct cooluess. * Tha Ilcad's lek
mo oft.™

“Well, ’'m not  letiting you off!
Stand out at once 1”

“Bhan't 1M

“What? What Jid vou say "’ gasped
Walker.

“T said shan', and I mean shan't!”
retorted the Bounder. *“You're not
going to take it out of me, because
you'vé been slacking, and you're booked
for & row with the Head. Chuck 1t,
Walker 1™

Walker stared at him., The cxproes-
sion on his face was, as Bob Cherry said
afterwards, worth a puinea a box! lIa
sccmed scarcely able to believe his ears.

“ You—you—you checky voung scoun-
drel I he stuttered at last. Do you
want me to take you to tho Head?”

“"Certainly,” answered the Bounder,
“and I'll azk Dhim whether I'm to be

whopped after he's let me off.”
“Hear, lear!” chirruped DBob
Cherry.

Waller gripped the cane hard, and
strode among fhe forms, With his lefk
hand, he gripped Herbert Vernon-
Smith by the collar.

“Let go, you bully!™ yelled the
Bounder. ) ]

With a swing of lis arm, Walker
dragged him across the desk. Then the
caue 1 his other hand rose and fell.

Whaek, whack, whaclk, whack !

The Bounder voared and struggled,
He wrenched and kicked, But Walker
Beld him pinned on the desk, and
whacked away with the cane as if he
fancied that he was beating a carpet.

Whack, whack, whack, whaclk !

It was mnore than “six": Walker
scemed to find consolation in this, and
e was pgoing on. 'The Bounder
struggled and yelled frantically.

“Ow! Wow! Yarooh! Rescuel™ he
volled,  * Rescue, Remove 1Y

All the juniors were on ilieir feot
now., A Latin  grammar whizzed
through the air, from a hand unknown,
and caught Walker on the side of the
ligaadl.

“Ow1? pasped Walker,  “Wowl
Whos—- Oh crumbs!" A volume of
“English YVerse Selected for the Lower
Forms " followed the Latim grammar,
and canght Walkey on his other car.

“Stop it yelled YWalker, “You
voung rullians—— I say—— Oh, my
hat ! Someone perked an inkpot, and
{he ink Aew, and as Walker's mouth was
wide open to vell, quite a lot weut in.
“Ooocogh ! Grooogh! QOaooch 1™

“Ha, ha, ha "

The Bounder wrenched himself away,
crimson with rage. Walker, splutter-
ing ink, made a grab at him, and
caught lkim  again.  This time the
Bounder clozed with him, and they

struggled,
ﬁ velled the

“Back up,
Bounder. :

Excitement was high on all sides now.
Five or six pairs of hands, as well as
Bmithy's, were laid on Walker, and he
Ecnt out from the forms, rolling on the

OO0T.

you men !

“Kick him out!”™ shouted the
Nounder.
* 1loid o " pasped YWharton, “ Tha

Head——

THE MAGNET

“Rats to vou! Kick him out!®
velled Vernon-8mith, He prabbed ak
the- sprawling prefect, and rolled him
towards tho 5&{:&',, Five or six excited
fellows rushed to hiz aid, the door
was opcned, and Walker, spluttering
and gasping, and hardly knowing
whether hie was on his head or his heels,
was hurled headlong into the passage.

II¢ landed there with a bump and &
roar,

“ He, he, ke 1” squeaked Billy Bunter,

*ITa, ha, ha1”

“Oh, pad!” ejaculated Lord Maule-
verer, “'There’ll be a fearful row over
thiz, you men.”

“Who cares?” jeered the Bounder.

Walker sat up in the passage splut-
termmg. Ile was in o shocking state.
His faeo was streaked with ink, s
collar end tie gone, and his tail-cost
split up the back. He locked the wreck
':rf“u prefeet,

Ocogh 1™ pasped Walker. “You
Toung — wooogh—rascals—you—you—
vou—— Grocogh—young scoundrels—

ooogh 1"

“Kick him down the passage 1™ yelled
the Bounder.

“Come on !"” shouted Bolsover major.

“Hurrah 1" .

“Look out for the Beak!™ gasped
Skinnor,

“Blow the Beak ! Come on 1" shouted
the Bounder, and he led a rush juto the
corridor,

Walker did not stay for it| Torget-
ful of his dignity as a prefect and a
Bixih Formm man, Walker scrambled o
angd ran. e seemed to have ha
enough of the Remove at close quarters,

Mr. Prout, staring out of the Fifth
Form Room, blinked at Walker as he
dissppeared round the nearest corner,
and blinked at the excited Removites
crowding 1n the passage.

“Upon my word ¥ ejaculated Prout.
“Seandalous!  OQutrageous! Unprece-
dented ! Upexampled 17
. And for the sccond time that morn-
ing Prout rolled awaey to seek the Head.

A bell rang; it was the end of tho
third zehool,

There was nobody present to dismisa
the Femova so they dizmissed them-
selves, They marched out into the quad
in quite an hilarions state, though some
of the cooler heads were wondering
what was going to happen next,
According to rule, it was the “sack ™
for handling & Sixth Form prefect,
Cortainly, a whole Form could not be
“zacked "—that would have been alto-
gether too wholesale. But something
was bound to happen, and the fellows
wondered what 1t was going to be.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.,
The Chopper Comes Down [

ILLY BUNTER was probably
B the only fellow in the Hemove
wha really enjoyed his dinner

that day.

The "chepper ™ had net yet come
down.

Apparently the Head was conzider-
ing how to deal with the Remove, and
taking hizs time about it

Having had time fo cool down since
the riot in the Form-room, the Remov-
ites were fecling rather uncasy. Even
tha reekless Bounder was not quite at
his caze,

Obviously the matter could not be

assed over, It was certain that tho
Iead would be in & “wax.” Punish-
ment was due; and the question was,
what form was it going to take—canings,
floggings, or detentions, or merely lings,
or what? .

Walker of the Sixth, siiting at tha
high ialble with the other prefects, did
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not enjov his dinner. Ho had had his
¥jaw ” from the Head—and it had laft
him in a state of perspiration. He had
explained to the Head that, deep in
Greek, he had forgotten the Remove.
It waz not exactly truthful, but really
Walker could not explain that he had
been deep in “The Mystery of the
Monte Carlo Murder.” 8o ke made it
Grecl; but possibly the Head did not
wholly believe in the Greelk |

As for the riot that had wound up
third school in the Remove-room,
Walker attributed that to the reckless
rabelliousness and general rascality of
the Lower Fourth. And that did nof
seem to satisfvy the Head either. Finally
the Head told Walker that he would
have to consider carefully whether ho
could continue to place confidence in

boing cjected from a junior Form-roem
on ks neel.

After dinner, the Remove went out,
still in a state of doubi. Harry Whar-
ton was probably the most worried. As
football captain in the Remove, he had
the gamos to think of. That after
noon was a half-holiday, and the date
of the fontball fixture with Courtfield
School. Detention, if fhe punishment
was detention, was rathor serious, on
the date of & football match. It meant
washing out the fixture, and letting the
other tecam down at the last moment.

In the excitcment in the Form-room

that morning, the Removikes had notb
thought about that. DBut they had to
think about it now—espeeially  the
captain of the Form.

“That's all right,” said Bob Cherry

-

—
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DLutter would not have melted in their
mouths.  'Lhe Head glunced at them
and returned their salutation with his
usual courtesy, his face inscrutable.

They watched him out of gatos,

“Well, he's gone out.” said Bob, “and
the jolly old thunderbolt hasn't hoen
lsunched. Can he be going to overlook
iti"”

“Not likely 1"

“Tho likeliness is not {ereifie.”

“Well, wo're due to start for Court-
field in half an hour,”” sald Bol,, “LE
nothing happeng—=""

"1 sayv, you fcllows—

“h, roll away, Bunter !’

“T say, you follows, I think you onuglb
to speak to the Head!" said Bally
Bunter, with an aggricved blink at the
Famous I"ive through his big spectacles.

i}
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As the Removites scrambled after the ball, books and papers went ﬂzing and a form tipped up—the one on which Bunfer was

sitting, sucking toffee, There was a heavy bump and a Ioud squeak.

Wow ! 1say, you fellows—— Yooop ! Urcrrrrggeh "

The toffee seemeod to have gone down the wrong way, as the faf junior bumped on the floor.

hia az a prefecl—which left Walker in
a painful state of anxioty and uneasi-
ness.  Prefects had many privileges:
and Walker did not want to lose that
lofty rank,

From the high table at dinner, Walker
cast mony glanees at the lower table
where tho ﬁ-::-mnuc- saf—none of them
pleazant. Fis onlv solace was that
these mutinous young rascals were ™ for
it.” Their punishment had not been de-
cided on vet; but he hoped it would e
gevere | Dersonally, he would have
rolected something {ingﬂring, with, boil-
mg oil in it!

He had little sympathy from the other
prefects. Wingate and Gwynne and
tykea and  North hardly concealed
their contempt for a prefect who could
not keep a lower Form in order. ITiven
his bosom pals, er and Carne,
wrinned over his painful expericnee of

confidently, as the Famous Five dis-
eussed it in the quad. " The Head's a
gportstnan; he won's dish a fooiball
fixture,”

“We were rather asses to kick up that
shindy,” remnarked Jobinnuy Bull,

“Well, it was really Walker's fault—
and the Head knows that,' said I'rank
Nugont. “There wouldn’t have been
any trouble if he hadn't been slacking.
Prefects shouldn't slack [

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! There goes the
Head I'' snurmured Bob Cherry,

Dr. Locke, in hat and ecoat, was zren

walking down from his llouze to the
gates. The Famous Five moved a litile
to calch his cye as he wont and

“capped '’ him very respectfullv.” Thas,
they hoped, would have a softening
effcet onn the Head's wrath: their
manner was intenscly respectiul  and
meck, and thoyr looked, indeed, as if

“I had nothing to do with ik, I pever
played footer 1n the Form-room, and [
never took a land in raggin?g Walker!
I'm ahsolutely innocent! You fellows
know that! Call it justice for e 0 boe
detained as well as yvou?™

D"“’Wlm*s detained ' prowled Joknny
ull.

“Eh? You are!” said Bunter. *All
of you—and me, tool Haven't you
scen the Head's notice on the hoard ™

“Oh, my hat !

Tho Famous Live made a rush for the
Iouse at once. Billy Bunter Llinked
after thewn indignantly., Bunter was not
tlinking of tho foothall mateh at Court-
ficld that aiterncon; Bunter, as nzual,
was thinking of hiy own fat and im-
portant sclf.

"1 say, vou fcllows——"" Lo velled.

Dut the fellows were gone. They wora

Tee Micyer Lizeari.—No. 1,343,
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very anxious fo see that notice on the
board. They found a crowd of Rlemove
fellows staring at it. There waz a buzz
of +oices as they arrived,

“{th, rotten {2

i Dishﬂﬂ l-”

" Done for | .

“ All your fault, Smithy, you ass!”

Harry Wharton & Co. Iilusl:ed their
way through tho crowd. The paper, in
the well-known hand of the headinaster,
was brief, but it was very much to the
point.

The Remove will be ditained for all
Lealf-holidoys until Mr. Quelch resumes
tharge of the Foarm. This afternoon
the Remove will work with My, Prout,

H. Locre.
Headmaster,

“Oh-crumbs I”” gasped Bob Cherry in
blank dismay, This was worse than
canings, and oven Hoggings,

“1 haven't worried a lot about Quelch
g0 far,” remarked Skinner, with a grin,
“put I jolly well wish hitn a happy re-

covery now !

“Work with Prout!” said Squill,
wilh a whiztle, “Just like old Prout to
butt 1 where he's not wanted 1™

“Like his cheek!” growled Jehnmy
Pull. "Tha Tifth Formi beak hazn't

any right to take the Remove 1™

“What sbout ragping Frout?’ sug-
gested FHazeldens, “'The Head's gone
out; he won't be barging in again.”

“Oh, elmek it " said Harry Wharton.
“Thera's been rather too much ragging,
I think. This dishes the football, and
there’s hardly time to lot the Courtfield
fellows know.™

“"You're going to chuck lhe foothall

match ¥ asked the Bounder, with a
BILCOT,
“1s there any choice, fathead?™

snapped the captain of the Remove.

Bl i’Juts 1!!

“The whole Torm's detained!”
snorted Johnny Bull., *“ Do you think wa
can ask the Courthield mon to come and
play football in the Form-vroom?”’

“fellows have broken  detention
belore now,” eaid the Bounder. *Wa
can botlle up rout somchow and cut.”

“0h, chuek it, Smithy |"

“Tor goodness’ sake, dry up!" ox-
vlaimed Harry Wharton unpatiently,
“The less you say the better, Vernon-
Sinith I 7It's you that's got the Form
detained and the football dished. I
vou'd taken your six, as I did, this
wouldn't have happened.”

“1'm not a l‘un}ll 1" snid the Bounder.

“You cheocky nss—""

“0h, don't vag!” said Bob Cherr
dizmally. *“‘That wen’t do any.good.
We're diddled and done. Ilow are we
roing to  let the Courtfield fellows
know? We can't leave them standing
rouul waiting for uvs.*

MToo late for a wire, oven,” suid
Nugent.

“Wo can phone,” said Harry. “0ld
Lazarus is on the telephone, and he will
pive Solly a wwessage, and he can tell
Frumper and the others.”

“No time to lose, then.”

“Look here,” exclaimed the Pounder
angrily, "wao'ro not poing te cut the
mateh | We'ro going lo cut Prout !

“Oh, shut up, Snuthy ™

“I tell you—-" y
:h S}mt up " roared Johmny DBull.
*We'vo had encugh of your gas, Smithy
—and a little too much | ou've done
all the damage! Now shut up 1™

“I'll go and phone,” said Harry., “I
can uge Quelchy’s plone, luckily, as
he's in sanny.”?

Wingate of the Sixth came along and
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called to the crowd of juniors in Ironk
of the notice-board.
“Hemove in thelr Formoroom at two

o'elock I he rﬂ.p};md ouk,  “Ilead's
orders! Don't be late, any of you, or
!-'ﬂ:.}"li hear of it 1"

say, Wingate,” squenked Bill

Bunter, “I never had anything to do
with it—— I say, don't walk away
while I'm speaking to you i

But the Greyfriars captain did walk
away, Billy Bunter's indignant squcak
f)nssing him by like the idle wind which
w regarded not.

LE

say, you fellows, that's what the
call justice I” said Bunter bitter]i.'. b
never did anything, and I can jolly well
2AY = Yarroooooop |

HSomeo unsympathetic fellow kicked
Bunter, and he roared. Harry Wharton
hurried away to Alr. Queleh's deserted
atudy, where there was a telephone. It
was nearly twoe o'clock now, and thero
wag no time to lose. Alr. Lazarus, ot
Courtfield, was on the phone, and hia
son Solly was a member of the Court-
ficld County school team, so there was
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barely time to let the Courtficlders know
that Greyfriars were not coming. Mo
leave them expecting a tcam that was
not going to turn up would have been
rather too “thick,” but there was no
fimo to lose.  Wharton, as he hurried
away, did not notice that the Bounder
was following him,

He went quickly inta Mre. Quelch's
vacant study and ran across to the fele-
phone. Ile grabbed the reeciver off the
hooks, and was about to give Mr.
Lazarus’ number, when his arm  was
grasped, the receiver was jerked from
lis hand, and he turned in angry sur-
prise to stare at the DBounder of
Greyfriars.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
No Go !

£ MITHY ! Let go, you dummy !
“Chuck 1" sai1d the
Bounder coolly,

“You silly assl Let go my
arm " breathed Wharton, e did not
want a scufflo with the Bounder in a
master’s study. * Quelch certainly was

THE MAUGNET

far off the scene, but there were other
beaks' studies at hand. He wrenched
at his arm, but the Bounder held it fast.

“You're not going to call off the
mateh 1™  spid  Vernon-Smith. " You
can't let them down at the last minute
like this! Besides, we want to play the
mtatehl I you funk it, leave it to me
to captain the eleven; the fellows will
follow mmy lead i you've got cold
foet——"*

Wharton's face was pale with anger.

“You interfering ass! Let go my
arm I:I'I

“I tell you—-=""

Wharton wrenched his arm loose and
turned to the telephone apsin. The
Bounder grazped him by both shoulders
and spun him violently away from the
mstrument. Ho staggered across the
study, bumped inte 8 chair, and
stumbled over on the floor.

The receiver, dropping from his hand,
hung at the end of its cord. Vernon-
Emith coolly lifted it and replaced it on
the hooks.

Wharton serambled to his feet,

His bload was beiling now, and he
forgot that Le was in a master's study;
and due in the Form-room in a few
minutes. He forgob everything but his
desire to punch the cheeﬁ Bounder.

He jumped at him with his hands up.

The Bounder was promptly on EURI'CF :
and he grioned as he faced the enraged
captain of the Remove. Smithy was
utterly reckless; and Wharton, in that
mement of exasperation, was as reckless
#s 3mithy, In a flash they were fighting
fiercely. :

Tramp! Tramp! Tramp! went their
feet on Br. Queleh’s carpet, A chair
was knocked over with a crash, Thumpl
Thump! Thump!

MMon' Dien!” Tt was a startled
ejaculation, as Alonsieur Charpentier,
the French master, locked in at the door.
“ Vat—vat—vat is zis? Ciel IV
.. The sight of two Remove fellows fight-
ihg mn the Remove master’s study fairly
took Mossoo’s breath away. He ctared
blankly., There was a ponderous tread
in the passage as Mr. Prout, the master
of the Fifth Form, came along from his
study. Prout, who was taking the Lower
Fourth in detention that afternoon, was
on his way to the Remove room—but he
halied, in amazement, at the sound of
trampling and scuffling and panting
from Quelel’s study.

“Upon my word!” gasped Prout.
* Remove boys—Wharton, Vernon-Smith
—ean I believe my eyes?  Fighting—in
a Form ipaster’s study! Secandalous!
Unparalleled ! Wharton—Vernon-Smith
—how dare you? Cease this immedi-
ately.”

The two
separated,

Prout glared at them from (he door-
way.

In other ecircumstances, it would not
have been [or a zenior master to inter-
vene In matters concerning the Hemove,
But Prout was in control of the Remove
that afterncon, by order of the Head.

“So this—thia 13 how wyou conduct
vourself while vour Form master iz in
the sanatorivm [V exclaimed Prout. “It
ig of o piece with your ountrageous con-
duct of this morming! I repeat, how
dare you ¥ _

It would have been like the Bounder
to reply with cool impudence. DBut on
this occasion Vernon-2omnth chose to
ttreat Mr. Prout with meek deference,

“Borry, sir!’” he gasped. *“Very
sorry mdeed, sir ™

“1 should imagine so, too!" boomed
Prout, “I should eertainly imagine so.
What are you doing in this study at all?
No one has & richt to enter this study
while Mr. Quelch is away.”

combatants, panting,
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“I [ollowed Wharton hers, sie”

“Indeed! And why did you coms
hiere, Wharton *
. Harry gave ile Bounder a black
look. The telephone call liad nob yet
been made; and it looked as if iz never
would be made now.

“Answer me, Wharton!™
Prout. _

“I came to use the telephone, siz!”
pamitted Wharton. :

“YWhat?* What? You had the 1m-
pudence—the effrontery &

“We've got a football fixture
afternogn——"

“What! You are in dctention Llis
aiternoon, W harion I

“1 mean—we bad—and T wanted to
let the fellows know, and—"

“You should have asked ?r:rm:a&mn!
How dare you use a master’s telephone
without permission! I believe, Whar-
ton, that you are the most andacious boy

boomed

this

in an audacious Form! You will cer-
ta':n!i' not be allowed to wse the
telophone,”

“Buat, sir—"

“Bilence! Unheard-of efirontery!”

boomed Prout.  “Unparalleled! But
this docs not explain why you were
firliting lhere, in a master’s study, I
demand an explanation this instant.”

* Vernon-Smith barged in——"

“What! Express wourzelf in better-
chiosen language, Wharton! T will not
listen to the slang of the junior day-
goom! WWhat do you mean?”

“I mean, 2mithy tried to stop me
from phoning—"" }

4 very proper action of Vernon-
Smith's—very proper indeed! Vernon-
Smith apparently has a =ense of pro-
pricty, Wharton, that you lack! Ver-
mnn.lmith;t Du l?ure ﬁxcused, and  Fon
may eave 15 & *

“Very well, 5ir€l’:‘¢ soid the DBounder
reekly. .

He left the study, and pglaneing back
at hie went, winked at Wharton from
Lelind Prout. Then ke went down the

assage grinning.
£ 'Heghsfi EEEEEE& his purpose. Thero
was to be no telephone ecall to IMr.
Lazarus now. .

“Wharton! I am very displeased
with vou—distinetly displeased ! boomed
Prout. “You are an audacions boy—
en impudent boy! I shall cane you 1n
the Form-reom. Come with me.”

“1f vou will allow me to telephone,

1

“1 will allow nothing of the sort!”

“But the Courtfeld fellows——"

“Enough " Prout dropped a_plump
hand on the shoulder of the Remove
captain. " Come ’

There was no help for it! Harry
Wharton left the study with Mr. Prout,
who marched him directly away to the
Bemove Form Room. At the door of
that room, the Remove were gathering
for detention,  Billr Bunter, who
claimed to be innocent of all part in the
morning’s rag, was squeaking with in-
dignation, rd Manleverer, who
certainly had taken no part in the rag,
had no complaint to make. But Bunter
complained enough for two!

blr. Prout opened the Form-room
door. He marched Wharton in- by the
shoulder, and the rest of the Lorm
followed. ;

In the Form-room, Prout picked up
B CATe.

“Wharton! I am sorry to have to
administer punishment in this Form-
room ! But you have left me no choice!
Bend over that chair !

Whack ! Whack!

“Now go to your place!”

Wharton, with deep feelings, weut to
his place. Bob Cherry whispered to him
a: he passed.

“Have vou let them knowi?"

*"No—1 ecouldn’t—"

“Qh, rolten!”

“Silence in the class!” boomed Prout.
“Cherry, if you speak again, I ghall
capne vou! Silenee!™

And there was silence; and the Re-
move gave what attention they could ta
Mr. Prout and his valuable inatructions
on  the subject of the history of
Imperial Rome!

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

Trapped !
« g F vou please, sir—"
E Herbert  Vernon-Smith  ad-
dreszed Mr. Prout in so meek a

tone that the Remove fellows
stared round at him. kness, most
assuredly, was not the Bounder's long
auik.

Blost of the fellows, discontented with
detention, annoyed at being  placed
under the charge of the Fifth Form
beak, were in a mood to pive trouble;
and many of them looked to the Bounder
to take thae lead in a rag.

For reasons of his own, the Bounder
was not tlunking of ragging in the
Form-room. His voice, as he addressed
Emut, was as gentle as the cooing of &

ove,

“What is it, Vernon-Bmith? asked
Prout benevolently., He was pleased
with Bmithy ! e had heard that
Smithy was the most troublesome and
mutinous fellow in the Remove; but he
had not found him so. A fellow who
forcibly prevemted another feilow from
using, & master’s  telephone  without
permission was surely a fellow who had
a very proper sense of law and order,
and the fitness of things!

i 1 iﬂu please, sir, I find that I
dropped my notecase while I was
Btmfilms with Wharten in  Mr
Queleh's study, May T foteh it, sic?”
“Certainly, Vernon-Smith. "

The Bounder left the Form-room.

Wharton glanced after him. Heo was
quite aware, though Prout was not, that
smithy had not dropped a notecase in
that scrap in Queleh’s study.

Veracity, especially in dealing with a
brak, had never bothered Smithy much !
He was simply making a pretext for
getting out of the Form-room.

The detention lesson went on without
YVernon-Smith.

Suddenly, from a distance, came the
echoing sound of a loud ecrashl Mr,
Prout gave a start, and the Removites
siirved.  Apparently something heavy
had fallen down somewhare.

A minule later the Form-room door
opened, and Vernon-Bmith looked m.

“Afre. Prout, sip—" .

“What? VWhat is it, Vernon-Smith "

“Zomething's fallen down in wyour
study, sir!™ said the Bounder, *1
heard it from the passage. I think it
was the bust on the bookease, sir.”

“Upon my word!” exclaimed Prouf.
“1 hardly see how the bust could fall
[rom the bookcase; it has stood there
in safety for years. However, thank you
for telling me.” He stepped quickly
towards the door. “Boys! [ shall leave
vou for a few minutes—let order be

7

Prout was anxious to see what had
happened to the bust of Bhakespeare
that adorned the bookease in his study.
He attached a sentiruental value to that
bust. It hed been preseated to lum
when he left Oxford, more years ago
than Prout cared to remember. Ha
reached his study with unusual speed,
snd rolled in, pufling.

On the floor lay the bust of Shake-
spoare !

Fortunately it was not Lroken! Ho
picked it up with tender care, wonder-
ing how on earth it could heve fallon,
but g’r&atly relieved to find that it was
noet damaged. L

Aa he was replacing it on the book-
ease his study door suddenly closed, and
there was a click of a key, ;

Prout spun round, the bust in lus
plump hands.

“ What—what—" he stutfered.

He piaced the bust on the table ana
bounced to the door. He turned the
Landle and dragged at it

It did not open.

The door was locked on the outside.

“Bless my soul | said Prout faintly.,

Ho was locked in his study.

Who could possibly have come olong
and shut his door and locked it on the
outside was an utter mystery to Prout.
He stood gazing at the door for a full
minute, lost 1 wonder, before he
started tapping on it, to call attention
to his predicament.

Meanwhile, the Bounder cut back to
the Hemove-room, i

Prout had told the juniors to keep
order duoring his brief absence—whie
was not destined to be so brief as Prout
expected ! But already a good many
fellows were out of their places.

“Hallo, halla, halle!” exclaimed Bob
Cherry, as the DBounder came in.
“Where's jolly old Prout "’

“Propt won’t be coming back vet!”
said Vernon-Smith coolly.

“ Why not?” asked Nugent. ]
“#Somebody seems to have put his ke
in the outside of his door and turned it

on him.™

“Oh, my hat t*

“Bmithy, you
Bedwing. o

“1 say, vou fellows, what & rlp[.lm%
wheeza ! chuckled Billy Banter, *
say, Smithy, you're a card, and no mis-
take! I sav, Frout can't get out of his

agge==""  excloimed

window=he's too jolly fat! He, he,
hE (R

“Wo've got time,” said Vernon-
Smuth.

“Time for what?” asked FHarry
Wharton, with a rather grim look at the
Bounder.

“Time toe clear belore Prout can get
at us,” said the Bounder coolly. “ Have
you forgotten that we're playin' football
this afternoon®”

“Oh crumbs ™

“You silly ass!" exclaimed Skinner.
“You mean—-" :

“7 mean what T sav!" said the
Bounder. “And there's no time to lose.
The Coartfield fellows will be on the
ground. Kick-off's timed for ten
minutes from now, and the»'ll be wait-
ing for us. We can't keep them wait-
ing ! Who's game?”

(Continued pa sex! page)

kept in this room
while I am gone.”
Prout rolled hur-
riedly awar.

The Bounder be-
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The Removites stared blankly at
Vernon-Smith.  Accustomed as they
were to the Bounder’s narve, this rathar
took their breath away.

“Ha that's why wou prevented me
from phoning " exclaimed Wharlon.

“That's why I

*You checky assg—-'"

“Cut it outl said the DBounder
terzely. " We're pln%*ing Courtfield this
afternoon, and there's not & minute to
lose. Frout will be hammering to be
let out soon—I've gob hia key, but he
will get out sooner or later. Wa've got
to clear before then.”

“The Head—" began Hazeldene.

“Thy Head's gone out for the siter-
noon,”

“ But afterwards—" 3

f“ Neaver mind afterwards] I'm going !
Who's game 1" .

“Tt can't be done!” exclaimed Harry
Wharton. "“Ii's impossible! We simply
can’t—" )

“If our captain’s got cold feet, it's up
ta the vice-captain,” gaid Vernon-Bmith.
“I'm vice-saptain! Who's man enough
to follow if I lead "

Wharton's face crimsoned.

There was a buzz from the Eemove.
Wild and reckless as the DBounder’s
scheme was, thera was no doubt that it
appealed to the footballers of the Form.
They were keen to play footer, and cer-
tainly they were far from keen on
detention and Pront ! But that was nof
ali! The Courthield fellows would be on
the ground by that time, expecting
them. That was a powerful argument
in favour of taking the risk.

“By gum | It's a wheeze !* exclaimed
Sauiff. It means a whopping from the
HHead—but it's worth it.”

“Tha worthiulness 13 terrific!™ con-

curred ITurree Jamset Ram Singh.
“"Tet's "' seid Bob Cherry.

“ Hear, hear ™

"Wa'ra game IV

“Play up, Wharton!” exclaimed a
dozen voices.

Harry Wharton locked round. As
head boy of the Remove, and az a
gsensible fellow, he was bound to stay
where he was, and to keep the Form
there if be could. But to stay in safety,
while the Bounder took the risk of lead-
mg the Remove, seemed to him
impossible.

" Look here——" began Wharton,

*Oh, play up!”’
“It's a roiten, Eﬂtty, hare-brained
stunt I'* enapped the captain of the
Remove. "It means a fearful row with
the Head! If vou'll take my advies
vou'll stay here”

“Rats ¥

“ Anybody else afraid?"” sneered the
Bounder.

Wharteon's eves flashed at him.

“I'va said my say I'* he snapped. " 1f
you take my advice you'll stay where
vou &ra | But if you're going, I'm going
to toke the lead as captain of the
Form,"

“Hear, hear I”

“Hurrah "

“Get & move on ™

“ Buck up 1"

“Tead on, Macduff [ chuckled Bob
Cherry. “It's a lark, anyhow !

“The larkfulness i1s terrific ™

Harry Wharton led the way out of
tha Form-room. The Remove marched
after him as one man. As they went
they heard a sound of knocking from
the distance, and easily guessed wheneca
it camea. imprisoned Proub was
anxious to be let ont |

They did not heed that distant knock-
ing. Without the loss of @ moment, tha
feotballers hurried away to get their
outhits~—and thoy lefi the school by way
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of the Cloister wall. Gosling, certainly,
would have stopped them st the gates,
kopowing that the Remove were gated.
But Gosling saw nothing of them.
Gosling was smoking the pipe of peace
in his lodge, and Mr. Frout wag
hammering at the inner side of his study
door, whilo Harry Wharton & Co. were
proceeding at a trot along the Cours-
field road, most of the Remove following
them. The Bounder had had his way,
and the die was cast |
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Chanes for Walker !
AMES WALEER of the Bixth Form
in & very

seowled.
bad
temper that alternoon.

Walker was

He was seated in his study, comfort-
ing himself—perhaps—with & cigarettel
He scowled over the curling smoke.

There was a senior game going on,
played away; but Walker was not 1
Wingate's team, Loder was playing,
and Carne had gone with the senior
foothallers; but Walker had not cared
to go. With his pals absent, he was left
on hia lonely own; but im_ was nob
gnxious for the company of his pals, in
present circumstsnces. Loder and Carne
were the kind of pals from whom a
fellow got more derision than sympathy
in a time of misfortune. .

Walker’s thooughts and feelings wera
bitter. He was in danger of losing his
prefectship, which was an extrcmelﬁ
serious matter, Fellows whom he ha
orderad about, and sometimes bullied,
while he had the powers and privileges
of & prefect, were rather hkel? to Ect
some of their own back if he lost that
rank. Coker of the Fifth, for example—
a burly, beefy fellow, who eould have
made rings round Walker with his fists!
Coker had barely been restrained from

unching Walker many a time and ofs
%3 the fact that i1t wes the sack for
punching & prefect, If Walker ceased
to be a prefect, there was little doubt
that Horace Coker would gratify his
intense desire to punch Walker!

Bven fags—measly little fags who
trembled at his frown—would ba cheeky
when the power of the ashplant was
gone. Remove fellows would cheek him
n -open quad—tip his hat off, as likely
as not |

A fellow who was once appointed
prefect really could not afford to lote
that high and mighty pesition. His fall
wertld %:n like that OF Lucifer, Bon of
the Morning, who fell from his high
estate, and great was the fall thereof!

And a prefect’s privileges were wida
and extenzive. He was trusted by tha
Head, and had a key to Masters’ Gafe,
and could cut call-over if tha spint
moved him zo to do. Walker, like Loder
and Carne, had made uses of these
privilepes of which his  headmaster
never dreamed. It was quite rotten to
reflect that if he wanted to pay a sur-
reptitious visit to the Cross Keys, or
the Three Fishers, ha would have to
eneak out of a back windeow, like some
dicreputable fagl

Altogether, Walker's thoughts swere
distinetly unplessant, and his feelings
towards the Remove were almost hemi-
cidal! He would have been glad to be
placed in charge of them that after-
noon—he would certainly have mado
them git vp! But the HHead declined to
trust him with the charge of the
Nemove any more, after the happenings
of that morming!  Other prefccts did
not have such hectie experiences in the
Pemove-rcom—whick looked as il
Wnlﬁr:lr was not suitable to be a prefect
aft a
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.Bomehow or other he had to set himself
right with the Head—before Dr. Locke
decided to take away his prefectship !
Boma dutiful performance—some strik-
ing example of keenness—if only a
ciance turned up! If he could ecatch
some young rascal up to something—
especially some young rascal of the
Remove—and thus demonstrate to the
Head what a zealous and dutifel prefect
he was!

Thinking all sorts of trounblesome and
disagreeable thoughts, Walker was
annoyed by & sound of knocking and
hamnering in the distance, He took no
hecd of it at first, except to grunt with
aAnnoyance.

Some yvoung scoundrel was kickin
a shindy somewhere. The sound did not
come from the Form-rooms—it was
nearer than that—so it was not the
Femove! Desides, the Remove were

up

The noiss was growing louder and
more annoying. Walker rose from has
srmchair at last, with an angry snort.
He throw away the stump of his eigar-
ette, and picked up his ashplant. He
was etill & prefect, for the present, at
least, and he resolved to give the fellow
whe was kioking up that shindy the
gtiffest pix he had ever administered.

Ha strode inte Masters’ Passage,
seowling.

IKnock, knock, kneck !

The Eknocki came from Prout's

study., Bomebody was there, kicking up
a row while Prout was with the Dlemove.
It was rather puzzling, but there was no
doubt about it. James Walker strode
along to Prout’s door, turned the handle
and shoved, and etrode en to enter the
study with the opening door,

Bang!

9

thought it was some fag In your study,
and—and came along——"

“Oh! I understand! Kindly unlock
the door at once, Walker !

“Whare's the 1::11,1.*. sir T

“The key! The key 13 1 the lock, I
E'resumET Have you no ayes, Walker?
Whera should the key be, excepting in
the lock "

“There's no Lkey here, sir!"

“Upon my word! Is not the key out-
gide the lock, Walker 7¥

“No, sir! I=n't it inside 7"

“Do not be absurd, Walker! I the
key wers here, do you imagine that I
should remain a &risﬁncr in my study?
Are you stupid, Walker ?”

“N-n-no, sir! Bui—but where's the
]:eg then?” gasped Walker.

I have no idea! 'The—the person
who locked me in must have removed it |
Find him at once, Walker !
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with Prout, and they would hardly ven-
ture to rag Prout! The noise seomed to
coma from Masters' Studies.

Nearly everybody was out of the
House that afterncon. It was 8 Novem-
ber day, but wonderfully fine f{or
November—a beautiful autumn dav.
Crowds of zeniors had gone over to zes
Wingate and his men playing at Red-
clyfle. Probably Walker was the only
Sixth Form man in the Iouss at the
monment.

Except for fellows under detention, no
fags were likely to be indoors. Who the
dickens was kicking up that row? It
was gomebody in Masters' Passape—
somne of the beaks ought to have put a
stop to it. Lut the beaks of course,
had all gone out that fine afterncon.
From hia window Walker had scen
Capper and Hacker walking off
together, and then Twigg and Wiggins.
Lnzcelles had gone on his motor-kake,
and he could see Monsieur Clharpentier
sauntering under the elme across the
quad, Probably et a single beak was
in_his study,

Liaock, knock, knock, knock !

Iis noge collided with a door that did
not opeén.

It had not occurred to him that the
door wae locked! It occcurred to him
nnwﬁu.al I-Iiﬂ nose dhangeﬂ: on it,

“Ow!” pasped Walker, in anguish.
TOw! Wow ¥ 8

Knock, knock !

“ You noisy rotter, open that door at
once ! roared Walker., *DBy gum, I'll
give you the thrashing of your Fifﬂ I Dao
you hear? Open that door this instant,
you sweep I

" What, what?” came a boom from
within the study, and Walker almest fell
down as he recognised Prout's voice.
*What? Who is speaking? Who dares
l-::l B-ddl‘};‘r“-ﬁ such words to me? Who—
wig——

“(0h erikey !”

“Whe is there?” boomed Prout.
“Whoever you are, open this door at
once!  You hear me? Unlock this

door !™
“Is—is—is that wyou, Mr. Prouti®
Who is that "

gasped Walker.
" What? Yes!
“Walker of the Sixth, sir! J—~I-I

“YWho was it, sir*"

“What? Do not stand thers azking
me foolish questions, Walker I boomed
Frout. “Do you imagine that 1 know
who it was? I have not the slightest
idea who it was. Do nob be so dense,
Walker™

“ But—but was it 2 Remove kid, sir?®
stuttered Walker. If Mr. Prout did not
know who it was, YWalker really did not
eco how he was to {ind the unknown

ractical joker, with two or three

unclresd fellows o choose from,

“No! I think not! The Remove are
in their Form-room," said Mr. DProut,
blissfully ignorant of what was happen-
ing in the Lower Tourth. “1 came
here, Walker, from the Form-room, that
voery well-behaved boy, Yernon-Smith,
having told me that a bust had fallen in
my study. I hove no doubt thai the Re-
move are keeping good order in their
Form-room—I  specially  commanded
them to do so. Some person—I cannot
guess who=—mmust have scen me onter my
study, and elosed the deor and locked

Tue Maicrer LigRiRr.—~No. 1,343,
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As we look around the world to-day
and marvel at the many astonishing
changes which discovery has brought
about with such bewildering speed, we
seldom spare a thought for the glories
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fore, the publication of “ WONDERS
OF THE PAST” is both timely and
appropriate. Prepared under the
editorship of Sir J. A. Hammerton, this
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i5 richly illustrated with a magnificent
series of photographs and drawings.
Here in its fascinating pages the glory
of the past lives again; here the
wondrous beauty of the cities, the
palaces, the temples of ancient civili-
sations is brought home to us. Almost
every day some fresh evidence of the
glories of our ancestors is brought to
light, and in “ WONDERS OF THE
PAST " you will find it all, set forth
with illustrations of the triumphs of
the world long ago.
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H=—indeed he must have placed the key
aon the ,ﬂutﬁidﬂ of the door in readiness
for—>="

Walker grinned.

“That looks as if he knew vou were
coming here, sir 1

“Yhat, what? Jle eannot have
Lkiown I was coming, Walker! Do not
ba absurd! Ge at once and find who
locked ma in, Walker.
leave no stone unturned.
1o the Hemove,”

“I'll do my best, sir.”

The prefect walked away—and he took
the dircction of the ERemove-roon.
Obviously to Walker, if not to Frout,
tha fellow who had put the key outside
the door had expected Prout there—and
it was & Remove fellow, Vernon-Smith,
who had told him about the aceident in
the study. So James Walker had not
the slightest doubt that it was Smithy
wha had done the trick, i

This was a chance for him to show his
keenness and capaeity as a duhiful pre-
fect—spotting & reckless offender, and
releasing a Form master from a most vn-
comfortable and wndignified sitnetion!
And there would be a whopping for one,
at least, of the Remove! Walker was
iceling quite bucked as he walked off to
tha Remove Form Room, and marched
Y.

“Vernon-Smith——" he began.

Then he stopped dead, and stared
round him in amazement.

The Form-room was emplyy,

THE EIGHTH CHAFPTER.
Out of Bounds !
Hﬁnﬁ"f WHARTON'S fara waa

Lose no time—
I must return

rather prim as he tramped
along the Courtfield road with
a crowd of Remove fellows.

He was as keen as any fellow there to
play footbail; but he ecould not help
thinking of the consequences of this wild
and reckless adventurs. Against his
better judgment, against his will, he had
been dragged into one of the Bounder's
escapades—tha wildest escapade of the
term. Yet it seemed that there was no
help for it. How could he, the captain
of the Fourth, have stayed behind when
tho other fellows wera taking the risk?
But he was troubled and uneasy, and
feeling strongly inclined to knock the
grin off the Bounder’'s face with a hefty
thrmp. {

Vernon-Smith was grinning cheevily.
This adventure was after his own heart.
He was enjoying it, regardless of resnlts,
and enjoying having dragged mora law-
abiding fellows inte it.  Thoughtful
fellows, like Mark Linley, shared Whar-
ron’s worry. Still, they were for it now,
and they made the best of it. Anyhow,
as Dob Cherry roamarked, they were
going to get thoe football match, and thas
was so much to the good,

ANl the REemove had clenred off.
Nobody was anxious to wait for Prout,
considering the temper he was likely to
ba in when he got out of the lecked
study. Most of the fellows follovwed en
to sce the match; others scaifered once
they were safe outside the walls cf the
school. :

Billy Bunter, having extracled o =mall
Ygan from Lord Mauleverer, boarded the
motor-baus on the Courtfeld road, to
expend his funds at the bun-shop in ihe
High Street. Kipps and Wibley walked
into the town to go to the pictures
~kinuer and Snoop and Stott wandered
away towards the river.

“ All right for us,” Bkinner remarkoed
tagely. “'The ringleaders will get if in
ihe neck, And they can't zay we're
ringleaders—what 3

“Hardly,” grinned Snoop.

“Prout left us on our own, and lcad
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boy set the example of leaving the
Form-room,” =aid Skinner. " What
gonld we do but follaw ™

“What, indeed " chuckled Bnoop.

“We shall get lines from the beak,
but lines are no warse than detention—
not so bad, in fact,” =aid Slkinner.
“We're all right.”

“Right as rain,” agreed Biott.

“But what will Wharton geb?”
grinned Snoop.

“A Head's whopping,” said Skinner.
“I hope so, at any rate. He can't very
well say that Smithy rushed him into
it, and he wanted to a good boy and
obey the rules, and so on.  The FEric
game doesn't really pay. He will have
to take his gruel. And there will be o
lot of dry eyes when he geis it, my be-
loved "earers,™ ;

And 8kinner & Co., in quitoc a cheery
humeour. went down the towpath to the
Thres Fishers, where they had the hap-
pinesa to meet Ponsonby and Gadsby
and Monson of Higheliffe School; and
billiards was the crder of the day, It
was guite a pleasant time to Skinner &
Co., though not so pleasant afier they
had plaved billiards, and Pon & Co.
had won their pocket-money.

Meanwhile, the footballera and theiv
numerous followers had reached Court-
field Common. There, on the football

rotnd near the town, they found Dick

rumper and his men waiting for them.
The Courtfield Rangers were a junior
team, mostly composed of fellows be-
longing to the local County Council
school. They wevs by no means ex-
pensively fitted up; but they played a

ood game of Boceer, and that was all

the 'ﬁemm‘itos cared about. Their
ground was roped off from the com-
mon ; the dressing accommodation was
B small tent. They had been warthing
tome little time, wondering what had
beeome of the visiting teamy, when the
Greyiriars crowd came nlong.

“0Oh, here vouw are! said Dick
Trumper, the captain of the Rangers,
as hie shook hands with Harry Wharton.
“ Better late than never.”

“We've been rather delayed,” said
Harry, & little uncomfortably.

“All serene—now you're here!”

“The latefulness 13 terrifically superior
to the mneverfulness, my estecned
Trumper,” remarked HHurree Jamset
tam Bingh.

Dick Trumper grinned.

“Right-lio ! he agreed. “Bo long as
the latefulness is followed by the ter-

rific plaviulness—what "

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“ Hallo, halla, halla! There's =a
Groyfriars  man!”  moarmured Tob

Cherry., “ We're spotted, old beans ¥

“Only Coker,” said INugent.

“He knows we're supposed to be de-
tained,” remarked Peter Todd., ™ 3till,
Uoker’s every kind of an idiot, but he's
no sneak.”

Horace Coker of the TFifth Form,

gtrolling across the common that fine
aftornoon, was on his lonesome own.
His chum Potter had the good luck to
be plaving in the First Kleven ot Hed-
eliffe, and his other pal Greeme lad
ong over to sce Dobter do i, Coker
disdained to po. A fivst-elass fooiballer
like Coker had no fime to watch duds
fumbling about with a ball—at least.
that was what Coker told Potter and
Croeene, whercat Dotter and Greene had
smiled. Coker, rather at a loose end,
had pone for o stroll, and so he came
on the Rangers and their visitors, and
lie stored at the gight of a crowd of the
Rerove.

“My hat!” ejaculated Coker. He
came striding up. “Here, you kids!”

“Hallo, halle, hallo, old bean!”
answered Bob Cherry affably.

“Aren’t wou detained thiz  aller-
noon " demanded Coker.
:})e 1!:'-& llcrnl-:e::l i}etn‘iﬂﬁd Lo ns:lllwdk]':‘-ﬂb.
ool here! jolly  we now
vou're under detenfion, as my beak’s
in charge of you!” exclnimed Coker.
“You've eut " He pointed an accusing
finger at the Removites. “Don’t deny
it! You've ¢ut detention !”

“What a Dbrain!® r{-muri-:c::’l the
Bounder. * Coker knows wo're de-
tained, and he sees us here, and he

guesses that we've cui detention, Shows
what getting inte the Fifth will do for
o chap's intelleet”

“Ha, lig, ha "

“Y don’t waunt any chieek I said Colier.
“This won't do! You hear me? Ti
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The juniors grinned. Iad Coker
been a Sixth Fovm man and a prefect,

ihe position would have been rather a
difficult one, though, having gone so
far, it was probable that the Remove
rebels would have declined fe obey even
a Sixth Form prefeet ab that juncture.
(“aker, fortunately, was nothing of the
eort. Coker, as usual, was barging in
where he had no concern—owing to his
constitutional nubality {o mand his own
business.

“Opt back ta the zchool!” repoated
Wharlon. _

“¥es; ond ab onee ! said Coker. in
his most magisterial manner, ~ * Il

i

jolly well see you Dhack, too!
then, get & move on ™

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the Remove
[oothallers, quite enterlained at the
idea of being ordered about by the in-
cifalile Coker.

“What are you sniggering at?™” de-
manded Coker.

“Your little joke, old man,” answered
Bob.

“I'm not joking, you voung ass!”

“Your mistake—yon are! Now
vou've done your funny furn, travel!”
gaid Bob. " You can stand around and
cheer our goals if yon like, and pick up
zome tips how {o play Soceer.”

“The tipfulness will be valuable, my
esteemed ridieulous Ucker !

Coker glared.

“That's enough!™” he =aid,  “Geb
going !  This way, Wharton, and the
rest of you follow me at once !,

And Horace Coker eaught the captain
of the Remove by the shoulder, io
march him off—the Courtleld fellows
staring on blankly.

What lmt‘.-pr-ncd:{ncrxi. snrprised Colier,

He hardly knew what happened, It
secmed like several earthguakes and a
few voleanie eruplions rolled inte one.

For two wild awd whirling minutes
things happened to Colier with dizzyving
swiftness,

Then Lo formnd himszell in the ditch by
ihe cdge of the common, hardly know-
ing how he had got there, but knowing
that he was in a wildly roffled and dis-
hievelled and breatbless siate,

“LGerrgh ! gpurgled Coker.
Wuorrgeh !

The footballers walked blLack fo the
field, and ehanged for the game.
Coker crawled oui of the dilel, and
blinked ar them.

The whistle went, ond il fooiball
mafch  szfarted. Colkor =iill blinked.
Forgetful of Coker’s exislonce the {foob-
ballers went 1f, hot and strong, Al
Cloler blinked and blinked ancd Elinl-:ﬂd,
and wondered wiat things were coming
to, when o Fifth Form man was
handled like this by Lower Foeurth
fage, Boabk he did not chip in again.
He was iceling altogelher too ronmpled
and wrecked to deal with the RKemove
any more. Leaving ihe meery jonigra
fo  their game, Coker of the Tifth
bl away, o swdder, M not wiser,
Cakor.

Now,

“Urrgh!

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Walker on the Warpath [

€ REAT  gad!™  e¢jaculated

@ Walker of the =ixth.

Ie stared round the de-
serbod  Forme-roon.

OF all ihe Remove- o rafher numer-
ong Form—not & man remained. Thereo
wore boolis on the desks, jost as they
had been left. There were pleniy of
signs of the Remove; bub there waos no
lemove. Like a Hunter of the Snark
Leliobding the fatal Boojum, they had
suddenly, silently, vanished away.

“AIy hat!™ said James Walker,

o was boginming fo wnderstand now:
Tt was not merely a “lark,” locking
I'rant in his ziudy. Prout had been
locked in iz study, while the Remove
et detention—the whole Form—every
man jack of them. It was a wholesale
net of rebellion, T'he Ilead had de-
clined to trust Wallker with the deten-
tion clazs, on the grommd that ho could
nobk keep order in & lower Form,
Walker grinned as he thought of it.
Ile could not have had muely worse Juck
than DProut. They had not, at all
cvents, locked him in o stody as they
Lad done with Proui, and bolted.

Tz Magrer Lasnany.—No. 1,345
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“My only hat!™ s2id Walker; and he
whistled, )

Walker was feeling bucked when he
recovered from his amazement at find-
ing the room deserted. This meant a
ecvere punishment for the rebels; and
Walker was simply yearning to see tha
whole Form flog ed:f The hotter they
got 1t from the Head, the more Walker
was gomng to be pleased. But where
wera they? They could not be still
within the walls of the school—that
would only mean being rounded up
Agan a8 soon a3 Prout was released,
Lhey nwst have cleared off out of
Ureylriars, Wheref This was &
chance for Walker—the chance he had
longed for, to set himself right with
the Ilead,” Tt was an unprecedented
state of affairs—and Walker was tho
man wig was going to deal with it.
He walked back to Prout's study.
Now that his Eainful situation was
known, Prous had ccased to hammer at
the door. Walker eould hear him pac-
mg the study, rather like a lion in a
den, Mo tapped on the door, and the
Pa¢ing ceased.

::Ia that you, Walker?”

T?ﬂs. }sir. f—
“¥ou have the key ™
v H'D1. E'i.li". j p——T ¥

" Why have you returned without the
key? Find the key at once, and re-
leaze mel Do you imagine, sir, that I
Can remain a prisoner in this study the
whniF afternoon?” boomed Prout,

““lhe Remove are gone, sir 1™

:‘ Wlmt'g‘ What i

There's nobody in the Remove Form
oom, sir,™

“Do not talk nonsense, Walker 1

“I've been there, sir, and the whole
Form have cut.”

:: ?Eless_ my soul [

. “That's why one of them locked you
in, sir,” said Walker cheerfully. “The
fellow who did it haz got your key in
his pocket, of course.”

‘Go to the Head, Walker—he has o
ﬂllfhmtﬁ kev to the studies—"

The Head's in Courtficld this after-
noon, siel”

“Bless my soull I remember now—
50 he 181¥ pasped Prout. “This is—is
intolerable! I cannot remain here! On
the other hand, I cannot leave by the
window! It would be altogether too—
too undignified—-"

Walker grinned nt the idea of the
plump and portly Prout elambering
down from a study window like a fag.
Fortunately, the shut door hid the grin
from Prout. Prout, at least, was in no
ETInNInE moad.

“Arc the boys etill in the I
Walker1” imsspeiec

“MNe, eir; I faney they’ve all pone ont.

They had a football match rmE for this
aftornoon——"
. “¥es, I remember Wharton was say-
g  something to  that  effect—is Tt
possivle, Walker, that they have had
the a‘-.}d:r.-':!tr_r. the impudence, to leave
detention in order to play foothall 7

“I've no doubt of it, sir "

“Beandaloss ' gasped Proewt,  “Un-
precedonted 1

" Oh, quite, sir ™

* Walker, this must bo put a stop to!
They must not Le allowed to carry out
t-he;fr anﬁlamﬂus intention. Call Wingate
anid——

M Wingate’s ab Redelyffe with the

First Eleven, sip.”
“Bless miv zoull So ho is! Vou must
deal with_this matter, Walker, as a
prefect ! Tind those rebellious young
rascals—="*

“I'll da sy host, gie®

“But first, Walker, T must he re-
jeased from  this—thiz  incarceration.

Tee Micxer Lipmany.—No, 1,343,
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Perhaps Gosling had beiter be called to were there, the pame had staried, and

fovee the lock Walker] Walker!
Are you there, Walker?

Walker was gone !

Walker, in point of fact, had no
=pecial desira io release Mr, Prout from
Lis predicament. Walker was on the

warpath, and he preferred to he the

man who dealt with the rebellious
Remove. Walker was going to gain the
good opinion of the Head by handling
this extraordinary situation]

“Bless my soul!” gasped Prout, and

he resumed the lion-in-the-den act,
pacing his study with unresting oot
steps.

Walker hurried away. He knew that
the Remove had a football match on
that afternoon, and he had not the
slightest doubt that that was why they
had cut detention. To interrupt that
mateh, and march them disappointed
and diseonzclate back to Greyiriars was
o happy prospect to Walker. Perhaps
the voung scoundrels would be sorry
then that they had ejected him from
thei;: Form-room that snorning on his
bRl

Ha called to Temple of the Fourth in
the guad, .

“"Do you know where the Remove
wera playing football this afternocon,
Templet”

“Ehl Yes,” answered Temple, “They
hed a fixture with Courtlield Hangers—
but it must be washed out now they're
in detention, Walker”

That was all that James Walker
needed to know., He hurried down to
the bike-shed and wheeled out his
machine. He mounted it, and pedalled
swiftly away on the Courtfield road.

The town was in sight when he
spotted a dusty, untidy, tousled figure
limping along the road. Coker of the
Fifth blinked at him as he jumped off
his bieycle.

“Have you seen any of the Hemaove
this way, Coker?” called out Walker.

“The Remove!” repeated Coker.

“Yes, yes, guick | They've cut deten-
fion, and I’m‘ after them!” execlaimed
Walker impatiently,

Coker blinked at him. Coker had
taken it upon himself to order the
Remove back to the school, Hoe had
heen rather esverely handled in conse-
quence. But, as Toddy had remarked,
(loker, though every kind of idiot, was

no sneak. He had not the slightest in-
tention of giving information to
cuthority.

“Can’t Fou  smgwer?'  snapped
Walker,

“You've gob it astenied Coker
coolly.

“What do vou mean, you fatheadi™

“Guess 1 suggested Coker. And he
walked on, leaving the prefect staring.

Walker breathed hard az he re-
montted hiiz machine. But he had no
doubt that he was on tha rigpht tracl,
Anyhow, the Rangers’ ground lay near
tire road owtstde the town, and if the
Removites were there he could not fail
to spot them.

" Goal P

That roar reached Walker's eara s
ke rode on within view of the goalposts
of the Rangors’ Emuni Slowing down,
he stared in the direction of the feothall
field. A e¢rowd of Courtficld fellows
wera thers watching a pame, among
thema & mumber of Greyiriars juniors.
Walker had a view of the field from the
road, and he discerned runmming figures
im bliue and white.

" zoal I*?

“*Brave, the Bounder [

"GZood old Bmithy ¥

*“@Foal! Goall Hurrah!™

That was proef positive! The Remove

Vernon-3mith had kicked a goal for his
side. Walker dizmounted,

He made a stride *owards the foot-
ball ground—but only one! The rebels
wera out of bounds—playizg football!
How were they likely to deal with him?
Certainly Lower boys were supposed to
obey the orders of a Sixth Form prefect
with meekness and prompiness. But
feliows already in a rebellious mood and
in the cxciternent of a football match
wera very likely to be lacking in meek-
ness—very likely indeed! Certainly
they had not been very meek in the
Form-room that. morning when they had
pitched Walker headlong out into the
passage,

; ;;Um!” murmured Walker thought-
ully.

He did not want to leave the football
ground as he had left the Form-room—
on his neck; leaving the rehellious
young rascals to finish their game while
he erawled home in a wrecked con-
dition. Walker did not want that at
all—especially as it would be another
proof for the Head that-he was not a
prefect capable of handling a junior

orm,

Walker, in fact, knew a trick worth
twa of that.

He turned back to his machine. re-
mounted it. and rode on into Courtfield.
He knew where to find Dr. Locke; he
was awara that the Head was calling
that afternoon at the establishment that
supplied books to the school. Once in
& bookshop Dr. Locke was rather given
to forgetting time and space—and no
doubt he was spending & pleasant hour
or two rooting over books! That
pleasant ooccupation was going to be
ruthlessly interrupted! And so was the
Remove football match—by an authority
that even thoso reckless voung rascals
would not dare {0 resist. Walker of the
Bixth smiled and hummed a tusa as he
pedalled into Courtfield, and the shouts
ﬁ:} the football ground died away behind

im.

THE TEKTH CHAFPTER.,
An Unflnished Match ]

1 QALY
G “"Brave, Smithy [*
The Bounder grinned in

sheer elation. It was his
second goal. takemn just on half-time.
Trumper & Co, of Courtfield were play-
ing o good game. Solly Lazarus had
put the ball in once, The Remove had
scored two—both from the Bounder's
foot. Never had the Bounder's game
been so good. He was enjoying thats
aiternoon—ihe recklessness of the whols
affair, the knowledge that there would
ba a terrific row to follow, were like
meat and drink to the soa?egmna of
Greviriars. In that state of exhilara-

tion he could hardly have played & poor

gama if he had tried, And he was

playing a brilliant one.

“Good old Bounder!™ ehouted the
Remove follows.

“Bravo, SBmithy!" xelled Redwing,
who was looking on with zparkling eves,
delighted at his chum's success,

The whistle went {or the interval
after a slogging first half, By that time
thera wero foew of the footballers who
had not forgotten that they wers out
of bounds, and booked for bad trouble

later. DBat they were de:tined to be
reminded of it.

“Smithv's great!™” remarked Bob
Cherry, as he sucked a lemon. " Never
geery him in better form."

“Terrifict” agreed Hurree Jamsed
Ram Singh.
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Dr. Locke’s glance was like lce as It rested on the captain of the Remove. *° Wharton ! ** he said sternly. ““I am aware

of the disrespectiul 1rick that has been played

on Mr. Prout,

You and your companions will change immediafely and return

to Greyfriars. I shall deal with you later ! ** ** Very well, sir ! ** said Wharion quietly,

11 it off, anyhow,
whatcver happens afterwards ¥ said the
Bounder. *SBorry you eame, Whartoni”
he added, with 2 mocking look it the
captain of the Remove.

“Not much use ecrying over spilt
milk,” said Bguiff. * Poor old Prout—
1 wonder if he’s got out of quod wet!"

“Hallo, hallo, halls! Great
Christopher Columbus!” yelled Bob
Cherryy in eudden overwhelming con-
sternation.

“ What—"

" Look I gasped Bob,

He pointed.

* Oh crumbs I

“The Head [*

All eyes turned on the figure that had
alighted from a taxicab on the road, and
was advancing, with slow and stately
pace, towards the football field.

It was the Head of Greyfriars!

he jumdors gazed at him a%allbmmd.

“We're going to

There was dismay even in the Bounder's
rockless face.
“The Head!™ he muttered. "Oh,.

gun! How the thump has the Eead
got on to 167"

Harry Wharton compressed his lips.
He lad been fully conscious of a
reckless folly of the whole proceeding—
though he had rather forgotten it in the
excitement and keenness of the game,
Certainly, it had never crossed his mind
that the headmaster might appear on
the scene. The Removo rebels had been
glad that Dir. Locke was gone out that
aftcrnoon—where he had -gone, they
neither knew nor cared. Apparently he
had not been very far away!

The Boonder, with all his wary
astuteness had never counted on any-
thing like this! Hea was as utierly
gaken aback as the rest.

“The Head!” murmured Toddy.

“Oh crumbs!
now [*

“The fatfulness in the esteemed fire is
terrific ¥ murmured the Nabol of
Bhanipur dismally.

Slowly the Head came up. The dis-
ma'fedr jumors gazed at him. “LTrumper
and his men exchanged curions glances.
Dick Trumper came over to Wharton.

“That's your Bealk, isn't it?"
asked.

“Yes" said Harry, in a low voice,

*Is he after youi™

“ Looks like 1t.”

“That fellow Colier was saving von
were out of bounds—"

“Ho wa aral"

Trumper whistled.

*“Thinl: the old bean will stop the
game?” :

“Yes. Sorry,” said the captain of the
Eemove, “We oughin’t to have come
—the game ought never {o have been

All the fat's 1n the fire

he

started. It's pretty rotten, letting yon
felloaws down like this.”
“0h, that's all right—you can’t help

it," said Trumper. “We'll play it out
azain another dav! I suv, you fellows
wera rather asses to eut oub and get
your Beak alter yonu.®

“Yeth; thilly athes, if you psk mel”
remarked Solly Lazarus,

Wharton smiled faintly.

"“Weo don't need telling that—now,” he
said. He glanced round a3z the
Bounder touched him en the arm.
“YWell, what "

Vernon-Bmith's teelh were set.

“Look here, wa're poing on,” he =aid.
“Wea're not chueking the game ot hali-
frme "

“What the thump do von mean, von
fool I' Wharton was in no humour to
pick his words. “Can we handle the
Head as we did Walker this mornine ¥

“He rcan't barge into 8 footlall
mafch ! Let's get going, end take no
notice of the old goat!” said the
Bounder savagely. “I'm ready to tell
him to go ang eat coke, if you fellows
are game fo keep on.”

Wharton's eyes Hashed.

“You speak one s.;_'llnb[a of impu-
denca to the IHHead, Vernon-8mith, and
T'll knoek you spinning!” he said,
Letween his  teeth. "ﬁ]nd.l mean

that! There's a limit, whether Fou
understand it or not!”

“ Look hero——="

“Bhut up! I've had enongh from
you ™

Wharton turned his back on the
Bounder, and moved towards the 1ecad,
who had now reached the field. Dr.
Locke’s face was sternly set. lis glance
was like ice, as it rested on the captain
of the Remove. The juniors stood
silent, the" Courtlicld fellows backing
away uncomfortably,

“Wharton 1"

“Yes, sir!"’

“1 find you here,” 2aid the Head.
could scarcely coredit it whon 1
informed by 2 prefect that the Remove
werz ont of detentism and playing foot-
ball. ¥Yet I find ycu here”

Wharton made no repls. There was
no reply to make. The Bounder camo
forward; he was not beaten yet, or
fancied that he was not. ] ]

“AMay I speak, sird” said Smithy
ec-::-ll,g.

“1t you have anything to say, Vernon-
Smith, you may speak,” said the llcad
coldly.

“Mr. Pront was kind anuu%\ to let
us off detention, sir 1" said the Bounde?,
with cool hardihood. "As we bad a

(Continued on page 16.)
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football fixture, and it was too late to
lot the Courtfeld men know, Mr. Prout
very kindly gave us leave to play the
match, sir.”

The Removites almost gasped. Bome

of them, perhaps, hoped that the
Bounder would * got away * with that
atdacious untruth, Had the Head
come on the scene by chance, it was
possible that he might have believed the
statement, and allowed the juniors to
Elay the match out. Smithy, of course,
inew nothing of Walker's aeotivities,

Dr. Locke’s brow became as dark as
thunder.

“Vermon-3mith 1 he  ejaculated.
“How dare you tell me such an impu-
dent falsehood ? I am aware of the dis-
respectful trick that has been played on
Mr. Prout, and I have little doubt that
}'m.:j are the boy who locked him i his
study.’

“0Oh 1 gasped the Bounder.

He zaw now that all was known. Tha
game was up, with a vengeance.

“Wharton! Wou and your com-
panions will change immediately, and
return to Greyiriars,” ssid Dr. Locke
sternly.

“If you'd let us finish the game,
sir——"" ventured Bob Cherry.

“Bilence ' exclaimed the Head.
“How dare you make such & sugges-
tion! ¥ou will return to the school
immediately, and I shall deal with vou
later. The boy who has the key of Mr.
Prout's study will hand it to me.”

" Very well, sir1” said Harry quietly.

“Borry, old chap! murmured

rumper, a8 Wharton passed him,
going #o the dressing-tent.

Wharton nodded.

Dr. Locke stoed like & majestic
status, waiting. The Courtfielders eyed
him euricusly, The Removites were not
Iung in changing. 'This scene was
rather too painful to be prolonged un-
necessarily, The Bounder, white with
rage and chagrin, was in a snarling
temr]aler.

When he had changed, he took s key
from his pocket and threw it on the
ground.

“Is that Prout's key?”
Wharton quictly.

“¥es, vou dolt! I'm not handing it
to the Head.”

*Then I will 1™

Wharton picked up the key. The
dismal crowd went out, and Wharton
handed over the key to Dr. Lacke, who
received it in silence.

With ' glum faces, the Remavites
slarted for Greylriars—somas of the
Courtfield crowd looking sympathetie,
and some of them grimning, as they
went,

Dr. Locke saw them started for the
school, and then stepped back into his
taxi, and drova on to Greyfriars. Ha
passed the dismal crowd trailing along
to the school, without a plance at
them.

The Bounder halted.
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aslied

“The old goat's gone now ! Let's get
ack and finish the gamel” he said,

“Bhut up, you ass!" growled Squiff.

The other fellows tramped on with-
cnt even answering. ernon-Smith
was left standing alome in the zoad.
He shrugped his shoulders, sneered, and
followed on to the school.

s

THE ELEVENTH CHAFTER.
Yery Nice [or Walker !

ALKER prinned.
W Walker was the prefect on 8%

duty that evening, with an
oflicial eye on the Remove, in
prep.

Generally, James Walker was not a
whale on duty. But he was wery
pleased to do his duty that evening.

Ha walked along the Remove pas-
sage, with hiz ashplant under his arm
and a cheery grin on his face.

Not a fellow was out of his studvy—
which was zrather unusual jn the
Remove. Certainly, it was a striet rule
that, in prop, the juniors did not leave
their studies. But that was a rule more
honoured in the breach than the obser-
vance, especially when a slacker like
Walker was in charge.

Fellows—with an eye open for the
prefect—would stroll out, and chat at
study doors. There would be & foothall
“jaw " at one doorway—discussion of
some jape st another. Billy Bunter
would roll from study 4o study, in
search of toffee or buttersecoteh, or any-
thing in the eatable line.

Now cvery fellow was in his study—
25 if the Lower Fourth of Crerfriars
had suddenly become a model Form,
bent on setting & shining example to
the whole school !

But it was doubtful whether they
were giving much attention to prep, all

the same. Voices were audible in most
studies, as Walker of the BSizth
sauntered up the passage.

“Ow!  Ow! fow I eame  from
Study Ne. L

“Yow-ow-ow ™ came from Study
No. 2.

“0Oh erumbs! Wow! Blow! Wow
came from Study Wa. 3,

“Oh hang!" growled the Bounder, in
Study No. 4.

Groan, from Study Ne. 5 AMMumble,
from Eh-:d}r No. b Gmun_ngain, from
Study Ne. 7. That was Eilly Bunter's
dm&v groan, His fat voice followed :

“I sav, vou fellows! It's awful!™

“I've had it worse than you, fatty!”
growled Poter Todd.

“Owl Beast! Wow!”

Walker, grinning, walked on!

“Oh erikey | B lox'" I came from
Study No. 8.

The sounds of wooe seemed to be music
to the ears of James Walker of the Sixth
Form.

“Oooooogh 1" from SBtudy No. 4.

“Oh, blow prep!” came Bolsover
major's growl, from Study Ne. 10. “A
fellow can’t do prep after such & whop-
ping! Ow!¥

"Clest affreuse !
tha woice of WNapoleon TDupont,
French fellow in the Remove.

Irom Study No. 11 there was quite a
chorus from Skinner, Snoop, and Stott.

Walker chuckled.

“Oh gad!” came Lord Mauleverer's
plaintive tones, in Study No. 1B
“Where does the Beak pack the muscle®
Oh gad |2

Walker Pa-.usad, grinning, outside
Study 13. That study belonged to Dob
Cherry, ITurree Singh, Mark Linlay, and
little Wun Lung. All four fellows wera

Wow, wow ! came
the

THE MAGNET

speaking tageihr_*r‘, and their ‘remarks

were nearly all, “Ow! Wow, wow!”

From Study No. 14—the last study 1n
the passage—came the nasal tones of
Yisher T. Fish: o

“Aw, wake snakes! I guess this is
the bee's knees! I'll surely say this i3
the camel's whiskers! Ow "

o “?&e'm all had the same!" groaned
uiff.
‘Worse I mumbled Johnny Bull

*Twelve each for the fellows who played

football, and six each for the rest!

Wow 12

“T guess T wish I'd froze on to the

orm-room ! Wow! Catch me cutiing

detention again! Yow-ow [ This surely
getzs my goat! Urrght”

James Walker, greatly
strolled back down the passage.

All through the Remove there was
weegmg' and wailing and gnashing of
teeth |

It had been a tremendous execution!

The Head had dealt with the Lower
Fourth in Hall, in the presence of the
assembled schocl. The gopinion of the
school nerally was that it served
them jolly well right!

As Hobson of the Shell remarked,
what the dickens did they jolly well
expect? Temple of the Fourth ex-
pressed & charitable hope that it would
do them good. Coker of the Fifth
declared that it was exactly what they
wanted, only they really wanted a littla
more.

Greyfriars generally had little sym-
pathy to waste on the rebel Form. In-
deed, most fellows thnu%ht that they
were lucky to get through without any
“bunkings.”

Still, 1t had been a terrific exceution.
Where the Head packed the muscle was
rather & mystery. Obviously, he was
more athletic than he looked.

Caning a whole Form, especially to
such an extent, was a big order—qguite
a wholesale order! And that was what
Dr. Locke had done.

Every man in the Remove had had (o
Lend over in Hall and take what was
coming to him!

Nobody escaped! Bkinner's hope that
the lesser lights would get uig{’wnth
lines had proved woefully unfounded.
Every fellow who had eut detention got
six, and every fellow whe had played
foothall got twice that number! 8o it
was no wonder thet as Walker strolled
up and down the Remove passage he
heard sounds of woe and lamentation in
the studies,

Arriving again at Study No. 1, Walker
threw the door open, without the Frnlite-
ness of knocking, Wharton and Nugent

armunsed,

were there—mnot busy at prep, as
they ocught to have been. Ther were
standing and wriggling. They looked

vound at Walker 1n silence.

At any other time Wharton mught
have inquired whether Walker had been
brought up in & slum where fellows did
not knock at deora. Now he made no
such inquiry. Twelva of the best from
the Head had, for the present ot least.

impressed upon him  the wvalue of
silence.

“What about prep?? asked Walker
ggreeably.

“Just going to begin, Waller!”
mumbled Nugent.

“You'd better |” said Walker. “Don't
scowl at me, Wharton |”

“I wasn't scowling !

“Don't contradict me!™

Wharton +ras gilent again.

“You've had rather a lesson—what?”
Walker seemed to enjoy rubbing it in.

That was rather undigni on tihe
part of a Bixth TForm prefect. But
Walker was not thinking about dignity.
Walker was thinking about the still
doubiful outlook for hiz prefectship,
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for which he laid the whele blame on
the Remove, and noge at all en his
own slackness,

Walker I

“Yes, thank Fou,
Hue-;[ent meekly.

“It was I that spoited you out of
bounds, and reported you to the Head,Z
said Walker. .

“¥ guessed that one, Walker|” said
Yharton. _——

“You won't lock a beak in his study
again in a hurr;._’.’:‘

“*No, Walker.”

“Or cut detention-—what '

" No, Walker.”

“%You'll tos the line, and behave your-
gelves after this—what i2

“Yes, Walker.” o

This meekness from the juniors cught
to have pleased Walker. But he seemed
disappointed, somehow, In fact, it was
& case of the wolf and the lamb over
again! But the lambs were very wary,
gnd the wolf had to give it up.

There swwas absolutely mno excuse for
Walker to handle his ashplant, or hand
ont lines, or take a report to the Head |
He swung out of the study, and slammed
the door, and Wharton and Nugent ex-
chan a faint grin. ]

“That rotten bully's locking for a
chance at us!” said Frank. _ )

“And we jolly well won't give him
one I said Wharton,

“Wa fear ™

Walker went along te Study No. 4.
He found Tom edwing and the
Bounder in that study when he pitched
the door open. Redwing, with a et and
serious face, was gelting on with 'prelgh
Vernon-Bmith was rosming sbout the
study like a e tiger, muttering and
seowling. He gave Walker a baleful
look. Walker smiled, expecting better
luck in No. 4 Btudy than in Study
Neg, L

“Yeou've not started prep,
Smith.”

“Nol!” growled the Bounder. i

“Dio you fancy you can do as you like
while vour Form master's in sanny 7'’

No BEDEWEr.

“Y asked vou B question, Vernon-
Smith 2

“Oh, po and eat coke!?® snarled the
Bounder, .

Walker slipped his ashplant down into
hiz hand. This time the wolf had pot
sway with it, so to speak, and the lamb
was delivered into his hands—not that
tha Bounder was very lamb-like !

“That isn’t the way to spesk to a
prefect, Vernon-S8mith.,” hae sard. " You
know that as well as I do! Bend over
that chair I

'The Bounder eyed him savagely, and
clenched his hands. dwing gave him
an _appealing look. Walker was in the
right, from the official point of wiew.
No Lower boy was allowed to tell a
Sixth Form prefect to Eg snd eat coke.
The Bounder was thinking savﬂ.g!ﬂi of
vesigtance. But twelve of the best had
had their effect on him, and the danger
of the =ack loomed in the distance,
if that lesson failed in effect!

It was not good encugh, and Smithy
knew it! With s face that was almost
dlemoniao in  its expression, Vernon-
Smith bent slowly, very slowly, over
tha chair. : i

Walker cheerfully administered a full
six. The Dounder uttered no word.
Cinly that morning he had refused to be
cancd by Walker, and had led in chuck-
ing him out of the Form-room. But the
1Tend had weighed in since then! _

Wallier tucked his ashplant under his
arm again, and strolled out of the Etudi
smiling. He was geiling hiz own bac
on the Remove now, with interast added.
Later, in Loder’s study in the Sixth,
hchiuid Loder and Clarne that he had

the

eaid

Vernon-

little hlighters feeding frem his to the job found ne

hand! He was putting the Remove
through it, and he was not done with
them yet! And, as it bhappencd, the
Remove were not yet done with him!

L —

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Too Much Walker !

i OW'S Quelch 72
H “ Better, I hope I
“Poor old Queleh! I wish
he'd buck up and get well 1"
Those remarks, and many more like
them, were made frequently in the
Femove the next day. _
Had Mr. Quelch, in the sanatorium,
been able to overhear his Form, he
would probably have felt flattered, and
a little touched, by the general solici-
tude for his health and the hearty hopes
expressed for his prompt recovery.
tainly the Remoyites were think-
ing a good deal about their absent
Form master, and wishing that he had
never caught that cold.
Head, all

For, bx;' order of the
holidays tor the Remove were cancelled
till Mr. Quelch resumed control! No
doubt the juniers sympathised with
Quelch; but thers was still loss doubd
that they sympathised with their hap-
less zelves. Dectentions on this scale wera
likely to play havoo with the games;
and even the Bounder did not suggest
cutting detention to play focball eny
nore, The dismal outcome of the Court-
field match was enough for even Smithy.

But the loss of holidays was not the
only cloud on the Remove horizom.
They were suffering severely from
Walker of the Sixth. '

Walker was on the warpath,

Generally, James Walker had heen a
slacker, and had performed his pre-
fectorial duties in & very perfunctory
manner. MNow he was quite a mnew
Walker—zealousz, watehful, wary, always
on the go. i

Fartly, Walker's object was to show

7

great difficulty in catehing them out
again and again.

A sudden descent by Walker on the
Bounder's study revealed cigarettes
thera, and Bmithy was taken before the
Hemf, with painful results.  Another
descent on Study No. 14 discovered
evidence that Fisher T, Fish was lendyrg
money at interest among the fags, which
cirned Fishy a well-deserved Head's
licking, After which Skinmer thought-
fully concealed his pack of cards and his
latest “Bporting Tips ™ in the box-room.
But the watchiul Walker tracked nim
thera, and found a2 game of banker gong
on with Skinner, Snoop, and Stett, and
there was more woe and lamentation,

All these, perhaps, were instances of
just zeal on the part of a prefect. Bat
Walker did not stop there. He had, as
Bob Cherry expressed it, his knife wto
the Remove. Billy Bunter was caught
raiding a cake from Coker's study, which
Bunter mrtain!ﬁ ought not to have becn
doing—and whopped.  Bob Cherrr,
sliding down the banisters, lande
almeost into Walker's arms, and Fob was
whopped. Bolsover major was cm]:g;!xt
oub a?ehia study in prep; Johuny Bull.
was spotted knocking off a Shell [ellow's
hat in gquad ; Squiff was caught whistling
in the passages. All offences. large er
small, were good cnough fdr Walker.

In two or thresa days the Remove
wished that they hadn’t laid so much a3
a little ﬁm;fsr on Walker of the Sixth,
and at the'same time were yearning to
lay a fives bat on him, hard.

“We're getting too much Walker !

Bob Cherry remarked dolorously in
Study No. 1 at tea-time. .
“Tha too-muchfulness i3 tervifiel=

agreed Murree Jamset Ram Singh,
“He's got his back up, and no mis-
take!” said Harry Wharton. “The
rotter :mi%ht be satisfied with dishing
our foothall match, But I believe they
chip him a lot in the Sizth.” -
“T'vo got a hundred lines for siding
(Continued on néxt page.)

what & useful and
dutiful preiect h.E
was for the Head's
behoof, But mainly
he was 'l:uautlt!:.m on
wigking it out® of
the Remove for the
dire offencss they
had given. In the
prefects room
Walker was made
to feal very Leenly
what the other
grest men thought
of o prefect who
had been chucked,
neck and_cm% it
of & junior Form-
room, and he was
vory sore aboub ik
It was not easy to
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in the quad!” said Nugent.
know! As if I ever side!™

“Anything's good encugh
Walker I’ growled Johnny Bull.
stick will do to beat a dog with.
fed-up, for one !” N .

* Smithy’'s getting near boiling-point,”
%Tmned b. “Bmithy gets 1t worst.
Vell, Boithy's the man to ask for it"

“Thanks ! gaid a sarcastic voice at
thie door, az the Bounder looked into
Study No, 1.

“Not at all!” answered Bob Cherry
cheerfully,. " You are the man to azk
for it, Smithy, as yvou jolly well know.”

The Bounder come in and shut the
door.

“I've had enough from Walker,” he
announced.  “I'm going to let hun have
a littla back. I want some help.”

“Wash it out [ 3aid the captain of the
Remove at once, “This study has had
enough of your stunts, Bmithy, and =
bit over.”

* Hear, hear 1™

The Bounder sneered.

“I'm not asking you to take any risk.
I''n doing that. DBut I can’t carry on
without Inky.”

“My estcerned self 1 ejnculated the
Nabob of Bhanipur.

“Yes. Will you back me up "

Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh looked
dubious. All the Famous Five, and all
the Romove for that matter, were keen
to get back on Walker. But they had
no desira to be led into disester agam
by the headstrong Bounder,

“Look here, what’s the game " asked
Bob, “You're not going to land old
Inky with a flogging or the sachk.”

“Give it a name,” said Harry, " What
do you want Imky to dei”™

“Nothing gight[uﬂr dangerous,”
answered the Bounder. I want him to
F:; to Mosson and ask for sorne extra
french.™

“Me, you

for
",An:r
Tm

“What the thump—" exclamimed the
Famous Five in an astonizhed chorus.

“ Mossoo will say ves—or, rather, oui,”
sald the Bounder. * He likes a fellow to
show keenness on his blessed lingo. Ha
;}-i]i give Inky an hour extra if Inky asks

oy ik

“¥es, but-—"

“But the askfuloess i1s a boot on the
otber leg,” objected the mabob. *I do
not desirefully yearn for extra TFrench
with the esteemed Mossoo™

“How's it going to help against
Walker, anvhow 7" asked Nugent.

“That's my secret at present,”™
answered the Bounder coolly. ™ Will you
lo it Inky? 1If you'll stick in Mossoo's
dndy from six taill seven, I can make
Nallker look the biggest fool at Grev-

;I-i;;rs, az well as taking it out of his
e

“ Blessed if I see—" szaid Bob.

“Do you ever see anything "

"L«uufn here, Emith_}r—’

Wil you do it, Inky?™ demanded
he Bounder impatiently. “You'd
wwtter, for your own sake, if you come
a that. eing with o master is an

III:aLi-—ian-:l vou'll need one. Will you
W LT

Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh still looked
dubions, but he nodded,

“The answer 15 in the esteemed
afirmative,” he said.

“(zo0d man! Then cut off and speak
to Dozz0o at onece.”

What the Bounder’s intention was was
a deep mystery to the chums of the
Remove. He refused to explain, and
thiey could not help guessing that he
had zome utterly reckless gscheme in
mind. Btill, it was scarcely possible for
tire nabel to be dragged into it if He

art he had to play was doing exira
‘rench with Monsieur Charpentier from
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six to seven. After tea they kept an
E}jl'ﬂ on Smithy, and were more mystificd
than ever.

He borrowed a darkk cloak from
Wibley, who had one among his
theatrical properties,. He borrowed a
Giuy. Fawkes mask, left over from the
Fifth, from Peter Todd. And from
Hurree Bingh’s gtudy be took a eurved
Oriental dagger, which the nabob had
brought from India. and which
decorated tha wall over the fireplace in
Study No. 153, ‘What Bmithy was going
to do with these weird things was un-
known, snd the Remove fellows could
only wall and wonder. At six o'clock
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh was gitting
in Monzicur Charpentier’s study, deep
in extre French with that obliging
gentlerian, and the Bounder had dis-
appearcd from sight. And Harry Whar-
ton & (o, and a good many other
Bemove fellows, wondered where he was
and what he was up fo, without being
nble oven to guess.
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THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
A Whopping for Walker !

e ALIKER of the SBixth came mnteo
Ay bis study and turned on the
light, and shut the door with
a slam.

Walker had been to tea with Loder
annd Carne, buat he did not seem to have
enjoyed the function. He was scowling.
Hiz dear friends had been chipping hiin
a little. Loder had taken the Remove
for a closs that afternoon, but he had
not, as he pointed out, been chucked
aut on hisz neck. Carne had remarked
on & rumour that the Head was looking
for a new prefect. - :

wWalker liad left his dear friends in
a very bad temper, and come back to
Liz own study, scowling, feeling that ho
would like to kick Loder and Carne,
which was impracticable, and that he
would like to make matters warmn for
those cheeky young scoundrels in the
Femove, which was practicable. He sat
down to solace himself with s cigaretis
and to consult & notebook, 1n which he
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had notes of lincs due from the Re-
movites. Nugent had a hundred, to
be handed in before prep, and if they
were not handed in on time, Walker
promised himself the pleasure of ad-
minisiering six of the best.

Suddenly he gave a start, ,

There was o sound of movement in
the studv. He was not alone!

Sixth Forme-roows at-Ureviriars were
bed-rooms as well as studies. Walker’s
bed waz in an alcove, sereencd by a
curtain., The eurtain moved as soroeona
moaved behind it

Walker stared at it. and his eres
gleamed. Thera was someone in the
study—no doubs some woung rascal who
had comie there in_ his absence to play
some irick, and had dorted out of sight
when he entered,

He smiled grimly. He was exactly
in the mood te whep somebody, and
here was somebody asking for it! Ho
rose quickly from the armchair, and
made a step towards the bed-alcove.

“You c¢an come oub, you young
sweep 12 prinned Walker., “I know
you're there. Come out of it !

The curtain was thrown aside, and a
figure stepped out.

Walker stared at it in blank astonish-
ment.

It was a strange figure,

The whole form was concealed by »
black cloak, with a hood over the head,
The face was entirely hidden by a
grotesque Guy Fawkes mask, revealinir
only a pair of eves that glinted thmupﬂt
the ewveholes. Only from the height
could Walker tell that it was a boy and
not & man; but what boyv it was he had
not the remotest idea. As he stared in
blank amazement at that extraordinary
apparition, the figure crossed the study
with & Jumli; to the door, and turned the

ke;* in the lock,

1 anl Lhat!™  ejaculated the
amazed Walker.

Having locked the door, the masked

and cloaked fipure put its back to it,
facing the prefect.

“You__cheeky  woun scoundrel 1
%asfped Walker. * What does this mean ?

don’t know who you are, but I will
jolly seon! Take that Guy Tawkes
mask off.”

The masked figure did not obey or

answer,

“By Jove! I'll have it off fast
ernm:%h, and give you the hiding of your
life for japing like this in a prefect’s
study 1" exclaimed Walker wrathfully.
And he made a stride at the unknown
aper
: hen he startod back with a ery of
alarm,

A hand flashed from uwonder the black
cloak, and. in the hand was grasped a
carved Oriental dagger that Hashed in
the light.

“YWha-a-t!"" gasped Walker.

The figure advanced on bim, [
backed away, his face growing white.
That enrved dagzer looked frightfully
dangerous,

* Esteemied and ridiculous bullv,” cante
a voice from under the mask, “ preparo
to perish with terrific suddenness '

“You—xou mad voung idiot I"* gazped
Walker, jumping round the table,
“ILeep oft! LPat that dageer downl
I'll yell for help!™ ]

“Mhe utterance of a single vell will ba
the signal for stabfulpess to  the
ridiculons heart ™

Wallker did not utter a yell.

He kept the table between him and
the eloaked fizure, gazing ot 1010 terror.

“Hurree Singh! Don’t be a young
ass! Are you mad!” gasped W ‘ir.ﬂ-:e‘r.

He could not recognize the disguised
junior, for he could sce nothing of him
but his disguize, Dot there was only
one fellow at Grevfriars who spoke i

Wallkepr
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As Walker made a stride at the masked figure, a hand Al shed from under the black cloak, grasping a curved Oriental dagger

that flashed in the light,

such remarkable English, Ile could naot
doubt that it wes the dusky Nzbob of
Bhanipur who confronted him, dagger
in hand,

“The madfuloess is not tervifie, my
esteemed Walker 1™ came the answer
from under the mask. " Yesterdaviully
vou whepped me with your ridiculous
vane, 'Fhe fed-upfulness iz preposterous.™

“¥Fou mad young wliob!™ gasped
Walker, "Keop off I

Hea éumped awavy a3 the figure
bounded round the table and flourished
the eurved dagger. He bounded to the
door and grabbed at the lock, Dut the
ey had been taken ont,. Walker was a
prizoner in his stody with that terrify-
i visitor,

“(Oh erikey 1™ gazped Walker, “I zav,
Hurres Singh, 1—=I'm =orry
whopped you! I—I really am "

Wingate or Gwynne of the Sixth, in
cuch & peenliar position, m[j:r'ht. have
been puzzled how to handle the situa-
tion. but certainly they would not have
handled it like Walker. But there was
rvather & “yellow ’ streak in Walker,
atied he was scared elmost out of hiz wits.
It was no joke to be locked up in a
gtudy with an excitable Oriental with a
dapgrer in his hand. From the bottom
of his heart Walker wished that he Dad
ot ineluded Hurree Jamset Ram Singh
in his persecution of 1the Remove.

“Is the szorrowfulness terrifie ™ de-
manded the voice nnder the mask.

“Ih? Oh, yes!®

“The whopfulnesz is going to be a
oot on the other leg, my esteemed and
asbsurd Walker [V

“YWha-a-at 1"

“I am going to whop you terrifically
with vour own ridiculous cane. UOther-
wisefully I zhall bestow the stablulness

growing white,

to the esteemed heart. You maey teke
vour ridiculous chelee™

T ]—=I—I-—" gasped Walker. “Oh
crumbs ! The Head ought never 1o let
these niad nigﬁers into the school!
I say, I—1—

The cloaked Agure approached him.
The dai:?;nrr shone and flashed in the
light. The eves gleamed from the eye-
holes of the mask, Walker shrank back
against the door. His knees knocked
together. IHe dared not wvell for help.
Help eould not bave reached him in
time through a locked door, if that mad
voung villain really used the dagper.
And Walker, with his vellow chreak pre-
dominating now, felt that there was no
telling what an cxeitable Oriental, who
had been unjustly licked, might do.

“Ieop off 1 panted the bully of the
Sixth, “I—I say, I—I'm sorey 17

“Bend over that chair "

*]=I—]—"" stuttercd Walker.

“The bendoverfuiness is the proper
caper, my csteemed Walker, or the sud-
tdenfulness of death will ba terrific.,”

“I—=I—I Oh, all right !™ gazped
Walker, as the dagger flazhed in a
horrid eirele before lus eves,

In theer funk Walker stagpered to the
chair and bent ever it—or, rather, fell
across it. The masked junior changed
the dagger to his left hand and picked
up Walker's ashplant with his right.

Whaek, whack, whack, whaelk!

Walker ]JI'I.Bt-I'_‘l.i with anguish, bnt he
dared nok yell.

Whack, whack, whaek!

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh was o
sturdy fellow, but Walker would never
have expected so much beef from Lim.
It was a strong and zinewy arm ihat
wielded the ashplant, and the lashes
came down with terrilic vin,

“ Wha—a—i ! "' gasped the prefect. The figure advanced and Walker backed away, his face

Whaek, whaeclk, whack!

“Oh erikey! I say—— Ow! Wow!
O, my hat! CQoocogh V' gasped Walker.,

Whack, whack, whack! .

“That i1s an esteemed dozen !* said the
masked junior. " Now, if vou are sorry
for vour esteemed rascalit will let
vou off, my disgusting Walker.”

“Ow! I'm sorryl Wow "

The masked junior pushed the ache-
plant into the study five, where it began
1o smoulder. Then he turned off the
light. Walker shuddered with dread.
What fearful deed of darkness was
about to he done?

None, a3 it happened. He heard the
window open, :1!131 the masked jumior
lip out into the dark, fogey quad.

1T was gone. Something whizzed in
at tho open window, and dropped on the
figor. Tt was the study key.

Walker palpitated. He hawdly dared
move till he was assured that the
chemy was gone. But he moved at last,
jumped to the windew, slamumed it =hut,
and fastened it. He felt zafor then. He
varned on the light and wiped the per-
spiration from his streaming brow.

“ My, pad!'” groaned Walker,

He stared over the floor for the key,
found it, and unlocked the study door,
Ho was still trembling when he stag-
zered out into the p&ﬁse:%‘& Wingate, mn
tho doorway of lus study, stared at his
white face.

“YWalkey ! What's matter 2
What——"

Walker did not answer. He hurried
away to the Head's study. Dr. Locke
had to know of this at once. Thalb des-
perate young villain had to be seized
amd placed in security, to bo sent away,
immediately from (reyfriars School.

Tre Macser LisuaRY.—No. 1,343,
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Waller lost no dime In getiing to the

Head,

. And Herbert Vernem-8mith, clamber-
12z 1 at the Remove box-room window,
slipped off & Guy Fawkes mask and a
hlack cloalk, and strolled, prinning, into
the Remove passage.

S

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Little Excitement I

L URREE SINGH [?
H “Whera's Hurree Sirgh "’
" He's wanted at once!”
“Hallo, halle, hallo!” ex-
claimed Bob Cherry., “ What's the jolly
eld rumpus

"I zay, you.fellows, something’s up "

It was very plain that something was
up. There were & good many Remove
fellows in the studies and in the pas-
sage, among them Herbert Vernon-
Smith, when three prefects of the Sixth
came up. Wingate, Gwynne, and Sykes,
of the Sixth, had extremely serious
faces as they inquired for Hurres
.'iramﬁe!;l Ram Singh. Prout, master of
the Fifth, followed them uwp—more
slowly, as Prout had more weight (o
carey.,

“Secure the bov at once !” ealled out
FET'DHL from the Bemove stairease. *“ But
tawe care—take care 1V

“Where's Murree Singh%”’ snapped
Winrate.

e q‘ L]
“INot in the studv,” said NMark
Linley.

1 “Is  anythin ih
Wingate s X TR AR
“Yeos. Anvbody lnow where he is$”

L5

‘Has Inky done anythine, Wi i
1 yiiung, Wingate ®
asked the Hounder. “1 thought he was

atﬂFrmc—Et with Mossoo. ™
. Well, he wasn't and isn't] €herry,
da you know where Hurree Singl is @
ciclaimed the Greyfriars captain im-
paticntly,
I thought he was at French in
Maszoo’s study,” answered Bob.
) hﬁnnmnsei He may have told vou
£0. Uo vou know where H
T, Nugeaes” urree Singh
I:n’t he with Mosson 7 asled Irank
3 3 053 4 + EI.I"II\._.
“No!" hooted Wingate. * Bull have
Fou seen Hurree Singh ™ '
Yes, I had tea with him and the
other fellows in  Wharton's study,”
i:_‘;:;vg_red *.'Ifln!:nn:.r B“Hﬁf “1 haven't seen
i ince na went to 3 ; for
extin osnthd 025008 study for
‘e never went thers, wou
: } 0
2+5! Ha has been in the Ei.:-‘.ﬂ'f!” snip;g
Wingate, “Well, be’s got o be found.”
ut I'm sure he went fo Maossoo,

ingate,” said Vernon-Smi o
hiﬂn g{:i r:g i ;:m Smith, I saw
Nonsenzse! (an he still ba in the

quad I asked Wingate., *“Wall: ;
lie i{m:tﬂed mI;t of the windaw?“hm i
“He must be found ! boomod Pront
+ He must be found at once ! Obviously,
he ]__iﬁ out of his mind 1 i
arry Wharton & Co. locked at th
Bounder. They could see that this ex.
troordinary  disturbance was  some
outcome of Smithy's secret scliema. He
had fixed up an indubitable “alibi * Tor
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh in readiness
for this inguiry fer the nabol. That
much was clear to the echums of the
Hrnm;e, t&‘iuglh nothing else was cloar
7% vet. The Bounder gave tl
chieory wink. = e
From downstairs thera came a buzz of
cxcited voices.  Excitement, evidently,
vius spreading in the House! There wis
& =udden shont from Coler of the Fifth.
“Here he is! Hore’s Inky1”

O ! I;}'-::*El downstairs ¥ exelaimed
Gwynne, “Como on, you men,"
Tite three prefeets hurried down,

pasting the portly Prout on the stairs.
]."r-:]‘ut riffed after them.
Tue Macxer LiBpsry.—No. 1,313,

#“Take eare—take care!” boomed
Prout. “The boy is ouk of his senses,
and ke has 2 weapon—a deadly

weapon—-="

Wingate & Co. did not heed. Deadly
weapon or not, they were not likely ta
show funl, Walker had hiz vellow
streak all to himself in the Greviriars
Sixth.

“Come on!"” exclaimed Bob Cherry,
and the Hemovites crowded down the
stairs after the prefects. The exeite-
ment was intente now, and growin
more £0. Something, evidently, ha
happened of an alarming nature; the
Remove fellows did not yet know what
but some of them more than sus.pm:tr:.-ci
that the Bounder was at the bottom of
it, Smithy went down with the crowd,
with a cheery grin on his face, plainly
in great spirits.

At the foot of the staircase Hurree
Jamset Ram Bingh was standing, with
a surprised expression on his dusky face.

A ecrowd surrounded ham.

At seven o’elock, his extra French with
Mozsoo being finished, the Nabob of
DBhanipur had left Monsieur Charpen-
tier’s studw, to return to the Bemove
Eu.ssa e. He was quite surprised to find
himsell surrounded by an exciled, buzz-
ing crowd on his way there,

“Here he is ! roared Coker.

“Here I am, my osteemed and
ridiculous Coker'!” assented Hurree
Jamset Bam Singh. “What is fthe
absurd matterfulness?”

“Tere he 13, Wingate |

“Secure him ! boomed Prout.

The Nabob of Bhanipur blinked im
astonishment. Wingate grasped one of
his arms, Gwynne the other. :

“(Come to the Head!” rapped Win-
rate,

“But whyfully?” exclaimed Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh. “What bave I
done ™ :

“You don't know!” grinmed Coker.

“Not at allfully.”

“Come 1" rapped Wingate, and the
nabob was marched off between the two

refects, leaving a buzzing crowd behind
1.

“YWhat on earth’s the row ?* exclaimed
Bolby Cherry. “Has anybody been doing
anything to Walker?”

“Looks like it said Wharton.
“ Smithy—* )

“It does look like iE’ doesn’t it1"
drawled the Bounder. “5till, it can’t
have been Inkr, if he was with Mossoo.”

“Tle was with Mossoo all right,” said
Johnny Bull. “ But—"

“1 say, you fellows,” ¢ ueaked Billy
Bunter. I say, Walker's been mur.
dered in lus study—*

“Wha-a-at 1”

* Ho went to the Head to tell him—"

“Ha, ha, ha !

* I mean, not quite murdered—*

" No—probably not quite, if he went
to tell the Head about it,”" agreed
Vernon-Smith.

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

“This isn’t a laughing matter, you
voung sweeps ! exclaymed Coker of the
Yifth, “The young villain will be sacked
for this. Attacking o prefect—""

A crowd surged after the prefects and
Hurree Jawmset Ram Elndgh. Ilcad's
Uorridor, usually & sacred and silent
suot, was crowded.

All eyes followed the Nabob of
Fhanipur and his econductors, till the
Iead's door clesed on them. The
wildest rumours passed from month to
mauth, VWalker of the Sixth had been
attacked in his study—that mueh seemed
certain. It was also certain that Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh had done it.  There
had been a dagger, or, according to
aother accounts, & revolver, in the affair,
Some fellows said that Walker had
parrowly escaped with his lile—ofhers,
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that he hadn't quite escaped, being fear-
fully wounded—fatally or net was a
matter of choice. Some fellows knew,
or, at least, thought, that the police had
been telephoned for.

It was considered very hard lines that
the Head's door was shut, after the
prefects had taken Hurres Singh into
that dreaded apartment. Fellows were
feverishly anxious to know what wns
going on there. Billy Bunter was in an
agony of euriosity. But the solid oal
door was shut; not a murmur of & voice
was heard from within; anod the eager
crowd could only wait snd watch.

—

THE FIFTEENTH CHAFTER.
Not Guilty I

= B.. LOCKE fixed his eyes stern
4 B and grimly on the Nabob o
Bhamipur, as that dusky youth
stood before him.

Hurree Jamzet Ram Singh was
doubtless the most béwildered fellow at
Greyiriars at that moment. But he was
guite cool and calm, Nothing could
have eurpassed his dusky ec[uam.m:l.tih
Wingate and Gwynne continued to ho
hiz arms, after he was in the stedy;
but the Head made them o gesture to
release the junior, and they let him go
and stood k. Walker of the Sixth
was in the study, io a very perturbed and
shaky state; and he moved farther away
]Elt:nm the nabob as the prefects released

.

“ Had—hadn’t they better hold him,
sir 7" he stammered.

“ Nonsense ! gaid Dr. Locke,

¥If—if he’s got it about him now,
E.ll"—"*-""

* Nonzense I )

Dr, Locke did not scem in the best of
tempers, He was, in fack, extremely
annoyed and irritated. The matier was
serious—frightfully serious—but it did
‘not scem quite so tragic to the Head as
it did to Walker. A flourished dagger,
or a battery of cannon would not have
frightened the headmaster of Greyiriars.
e had little doubt—or rather, no doubt
at all—that that flourished dagger had
been intended to play on Walker's fears,
and had been intended for mo other use.
Still, it was uml::-uhtedl}y a featfully
serious matter, and the delinguent was
suro of one thing—immediate expulsion
from the school.

“Hurree Sinch! You are aware, of
course, of what Walker has reported to

me?”  sald the Head, with grim
glornness,
“MNot in the leastiully, honoured
salib.™

“1 do not believe for one momoent,”
said the Head, “ that you intended to do
anything with the weapon vou displaved,
but to canse Walker a foolish alarm.
But such an action calls for the most
condign punishment. You will be ex-
pelled from Gregiriars, Hurrees Singh.”
. *“Whyiully, gir?"”

“ For what you have done!”

“But what have I done?”

“ Do you deny, [Turree Singh, that vou
concenled wourself in Walker's study,
only & short time ago, threatened him
with a weapon, and thus eauscd him {o
submit to an outrageous attack®

“The denyfulness ia terrific!”

“You deny it?" exclaimed the Head,

“ Certainfully ! I have not been in the
estecmed Walker's absurd study at all,
honoured salnb.’” :

The Iead staved at him blankly.
Then he turned a very grim logk on
Watker.

*Walker! You m
vour asaailant was this how

“He was, sic!” said Walker.

" You recognised himf®”

mformed me that
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“T could nob recognise him, siv, 2a ha
was disguised in & Guy Fawkes mask
and a cloak, as I told you! but I knew
his voice—he epeaks Engillsh like oo
other fellow mm the school™

“"That iz certeinly the casal™ zaid the
Head. **Hurree Singh, if you persist in
denial—"’

“I sm speaking with terrific iruth-
fulpess, sir! I have been nowhere near
the esteemed Walker's study this even-
ing."

Walker gave him a bitter look. There
wasz no sghadow of deubt in James
Walker’'s mind! How could thers bel

Certainly, he had seen nothing of his
gssallant under the disguize. DBut the

fellow had spoken—unconsciously, of
course—in  the remarkable  Englisi
which distinguished tha Nabobh of

Bhanipur, Thero was absolutely no
ropm for doubt in the matter.

“The {fellow iz lying, sir!" said

Walker. “He attacked me in Iy
study—threatened my life—"
The nabob smiled gently, Ho knew

now why Bmithy had landed him on
Monsienr Charpentier for that extra
hour of French i

“If I have your esteomed permission
to speak, honoured sahib,’ murmured
Hurres Jamset Roam 8ingh, gently, “1
have been in the estimable company of
Mﬂ:rr]nsieur Charpentier since siz o'clock,
and—=

“That 1s false ! zaid Walker.

“Tho esteomed monsieur will bear
out my statoment, sir!” soid tho nabob
meekly. )

Walker started, sand starcd at him.
e did not believe a word of jit; but it
scemed amazing that the dusky junior
should make a statement so easily dis-
proved by ca]linﬁ in the French master.

r. Locke looked perplexod,

“Do you seriously tell me, Hurree
Bingh, that you have been with
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Monsieur Charpéntier sinee six o'clock 12
ha Ejacu]ated.

“Certainfully, sir.”

“1 shall regquest Monsieur Char-
pentier to confirm  your statcoment,
Hurree Singh.”

“I am terrifieally sure that he ol
do_so, sir,” said the nabob. *I had
only just left him when tho excellent
and execrable Wingate brought me {o
your illustricus 1P=.'ﬂsunm:+.”

“Wingate! Will you have the kind-
ness to request Monsicur Charpenticr Lo
step here?” )

The Greyiriars captain left the stedy.
Heo paszed through a buzzing, staving
crowd, fellows of all Forms, gathered
at the corner of Head's Corridor.
dozen volees called to him, but he made
no reply, hurrying away to feich the
French master. In a few minutes he
cama back, with the littla French
gentlernan at his side; and the Dounder

(Continued on next woge.)
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A TIMELY HINT |

N some of our talks I have discussed
E the advisability of young players
watching tho star performers. This
week I want to mention that some
big football eluba are encouraging bn%'s
toe attend their matches, The Sheflield
Waednesday offieizls have just decided to
1ssun every week fo the schoolboys of
the districtk one thousand free admission
ticliets to their matches, Thal's splendud
news, and 1 hope to hear in due course
from semo of the mény readers I have in
the Sheflicld arca that they have been
able to avnil themselves of this privilege,
I want vou to write and tell me your
impressions when you go to ses these big
matches,
At Liverpeool, Blackburn, and a few
olher big football centres the same idea
has been adophbed.

But I wonder if, without preoaching
unduly, I may dvop a hint lo the
lads who are favowred willy these
free tickets. It is capecled that they
will go to watch ; to cheer maybe,
but not fo ceriticise wunduly the
efforts of either their favourite team
or the visitors.

The enthusinsm of some of the boys of
Blackburn, s¢ I am told, rather cutran
their discretion. In their natural desire
to ses the Rovers win they went to the
length of ** booing ' the players of the
opposing side. This won't do. I know
that grown-up spectators sometimes do
this, but wouldn't it bo nice if the watehers
in the boys' ' pena® ect & good example to
their elders ! The boyz of Blackburn
who got & bit too excited had to be fold
sbout it

LEAGUE TABLE QUESTIONS !

“PUZZLEDR " reader of Wolver-
hampton gends me two guestions
goncerning the make.up of the

League tables, and asks for
information. Jn the first place the
positiona of the e¢lubs, provided the
pumber of points are equal, are determined

by goal-average, of course. Now the way
tlie decision as to which club has the better
goal-average 15 obtained by a perfectly
simple process. You ean do it yourself.
All vou have to do 18 to divide the gonls
for by the goals against, and the bigger
figures returned showa tho side which haes
tho better goal-average,

The other League table question in
which my friend i3 intercsted concerna the
“ placinga " of clubs whose peints are
equal, but who have played a different
opumber of matches,

The argument is that if two feams
have each, say, fourtcen poinids,
ek e hoas playasd ten rrafefies
anck the other eloven nwtches, Hhen
the one which has only plaged ten
malches should ba placed abore
the club which has played eleven
inatches, irrespective of goal-
QUCrage,

It is a fact that some of the news.
papers, in making up the League tables
do this, the assumption being, I take it,
that the side which has a match, or
possibly two matches, in hand, i3 pretty
sure to get at leazt one point. 'This docs
not neseasarily follow, of course.

The trouble on Lhis head is that there s
na official raling on the point,  Stricily
gpoaking, thore is enly one League tablo
with which the suthoritica are conccerned ;
that is the Leopue table az it is mads up
at the end of the secason, when all the
teams have played the same number of
matches. Thera i3 no official ruling on
the way teams, levael on peints, should
be placed during the course of the season
whon the number of matches played
differs.  And after all, it is the pogition ab
Lhe; enid which matters, not in the middle,
't %7

A LESS0N FROM THE SCOTS I

N a letter from a Scottish reader I
H senge  gome  real potviobtism, M1
think you will have to admit,”? he
says, ' that Beottish football is
better ithan Eopglish football. Well, 1

have to giveit to my Scottish correspondent
that he %nas scrmﬂ-t-h}ir!g to erow about, On
two occasiona this eeason—once in
Glasgow and onee in London—Glasgown
Rangers and Arsenal have met. On the
firgt. oeeagion the Bangers won by two
ropals to naething, and on the eccond
ogeasion they won by three goals to ono.

Aa the REangers hold the title of Scothish
champions, and Arsenal are English
League champions, it is clear thai, o
far ag the resuits of thoe ducls show, the
Fangers are the better side,

Not for a moment would I quarrel wilh
this summary of the sitnation.

I gaw those matches, and have o
agreo that the Rangera tvcve fhe
rore efficient footballcrs in the
individuel genge, gl that they aiso
made up a betier team,. A poing
ri-liich I ane not going o argue abiowd
iz twwhether Scoflish jfootbell in
general—that is, right through the
Seottish League—is of o highcw
stamdard than English football.

What really matters is that we should
learn something from the Scots, and ithey
ean teach ua things, Do you know what
impressed me mozt when I saw Glasgow
Rangers play ¥ It was the {act that very
rarely did o player kick the ball moerely
for tho sake of getting rid of it. Theyv
didn't play trust. to-luck football, If the
player in possession of the ball eouhd
not sce one of his own men to whom he
eould pass with advaniage, he hung on
to the ball, trying fo beat an opponcnt.
That's real football |

Another thing which impressed me was
that the Rangers playoers controlled Lhe
ball better than the average Arsenpl
player. Therein ia tho seeret of success in
footbuell, Why the Scols should possess
this secret to a greater extent than the
English playera 18 diffieult to explaimn.
Perhopsa they get down to the fundamentals
at an carlicr ngo.

Let me tell a story of Bobby Walker
which illustrates my point. You may.
rernerabér  that Walker was & oveab
forward who played for Scotland twuenty-
nine times, When Walker was quito
& lad, and before he joined any fooiball
team, he'used to dribble a rag ball uE and
down ceriain strects in his pative LEdine
burph. And as he did eo, he used to
chant to himself : * Ona day I'll play for
Hearts.” Ho did play for Hearts, and
for Scotland in duo course ! I don’t need
to moint at tho meoral of that story : 1t 12
pﬂ?ﬂﬁti}l‘ obvigus, Wo ean sum it up by
using the old saying which you havo
perhaps written in your copy book. [
certainly have written it, ‘" Where
there's a will there's a way.”

“* LINESMAN.™
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gava Harry Wharlon & Co.
wink !

In the Head's study there was silenco
3 grim silence—whilo they waited for
Moszoo. Hurree Jamset Ram Singh
was perfectly e¢ool and calm, and
Walker could sce that he was confident.
A feeling of uneasiness was growing up
in Walker's breast. His assailant had
beann Hurree Singh—there could be no
doubt about that! And if Hurree
Singh had attacked him in his study
at half-past eix, cbviously, Hurree

Simgh could not have been with fhe:

French master from six to seven! Yot
what did his cool conbfidence mean?

The door opened to admit Wingate
and the French master. DMonsicur
Charpentier made the Head his liitle
polite Gallie bow,

“You vish to see me, sair, n'est-ce-
pas?'’ lhe said.

“Yes, Monsieur Charpentier. I
desire to know whether thiz boy, Hurrce
Singh. has done any cxtra Freneh with
von sin¢e classes. ™

““Maiz oul! Yes, sair !

At what time, sir "

“He come to me at six hours—"

“ At six o'clock ™
: “Maiz ouni, monsicur!
juste I

“And when did he leave you, Mon-
sicur Charpentior?™ ]

“Sept heures—seven o'clock, sair.”

“You arc sure of that, monsieur 77

“Mais tout-a-fait!” said ‘the wonder-
ing French master. “J'en smiz sur,
eair! Of zat 1 am ze most certain.”

It scemned to VWalker of the Sixth that
his head was turning round and reund.
The statement of the French master, of
coursa, was nob to bo doubted. Hurree
Jamset Ram Einfh had been with him
for an bour, from six till seven.
Obviously, therefore, Hurree Jamset
Bam Singh had not been in Walker's
study ! What did it all mean?

Dr. Locke’s face was very grim as he
turned to the hapless prefect.

“Walker [

“Oh! Yes, sir!” gasped Walker,

“ At what time precisely was it that
vou were assailed m your studyi”

“It was soon after half-past six, sir.”

“ At that time, Walker, Hurreo Singh
was at a Frenech lesson with Monsieur
Charpentier, as you have just heard.”

“MMais  ouwi, certainement!’”  said
Muossoo, with a nod.

“[—]—]——" gtamnmered Walker.

“Qbvionsly, it canwnot have been
Hurree Singh who was concealed 1n
vour studr, and whe frightencd you.
Walker,” said the Head, putting 1o
rather unpleasantly.

S8ix heures

“I—I e¢an't understand it, sir!"”
zasped Walker. “ Nobodr else at Grey-
riars speaks queerly, like Hurrco

Singh, and-—and——-"

“In vour slarm, Walker, you appear
‘o have made a very serious mistale !
said the Head grimly.

“f—=1 am cectain, sir, it was Hurree
Singh. T—T mean, at least, the fellow
poke like Hurree Singh, and I—I
saturally supposed——"'

Walker stammared hopelessis.

Wingate snd Gwynne exchanged
glances, They were trring not to grin.

“If I may make a suggestion, sir—-"
said Wingate,

“(lartainly, Wingate, if rou can
tlicowr any light on this extraordinary
matier.™

“The junior who whopped—I—I
mean _attacked—Walker, sir, was dis-
guized, so that he could not recog-
nised, and I faney he must have
itsitated Hurree Singh's manncer of
speaking, to throw Walker on the
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a cheery wreng track, and give himself tima fo

gob clear,™

 Walker jumped. That cxplanation.
simple as it was, had not occurred to
him for a moment. But now that it
was suggested ho realised at once that
Wingate had put his finper on the facts.

“Oh1? gasped Walker. “I—I sce
now! Oh!"”

“I think you are right, Wingate,”
said the Head. *Itwas zome other boy
who played this prank on Walker. He
deliberately led Walker to believe that
he was Hurcee Singh, while he made his
own cscape.  After so much 'WEI;EI%} of
timo, [ fear that it may be difheult
to discover him, but you must use every
endeavour."

*0Oh, certainly, sir!?

“Hurree Singh, you may go! 1 am
sorry that this unfounded accusation
has been brought. You are, of course,
completely cleared. You may go!”

“Thanlt you, sir!”™ said the nabob
demurely ; and he went.

Wingate and Gwynne followed him
from the study, and DMonsieur Chae-

enfier—all smaling!  Walker would

ave been glad to %ul]uw, alzo, but the
Head had something to say to Wallzer.

The next ten minutes were horrid for
Walker, as the Head talked to him, in
such cutting tones as Dr. Locke seldom
used. Obriously, the Head pointed out,
his fears had been played upon by =
practical joker. It was not a wildly-
excitable Oriental with a dagger, but
a voung raseal, laughing in his sleeve,
who had frightened him in his stody !
He had not been 1n the slightest
danger, as he would have known had he
possessed the courage naturally to be
expected of a Greyiriars man, and a
Sixth-Former! Me had submitted to
a beating at the hands of a junmior, in
that state of unjustifiable tsrror, and
had thus brought disgrace upon humself
and vpon the whole body of prefects!
And the Head wound up—which was
the unkindest cut of all—by informing
Walker that he was no longer o pre-
fect! WNext term, the Head mentioned,
he would conzider reinstating him in
that rank. For the present, he was no
longer a prefect—and that was that!

Walker almost crawled from the study
when the Head had done with lLim!

e

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Fall of the Mighty !

o 3 SAY, vou fellows——%

l “Ha, ha, ha!"

“1 say—"" yelled Billy Bunter.

The Remove passage rocked
with merriment. Thero were sounds of
laughter ali over Groyfriars; but in the
Femove they roared and howled! Win-
gate and other prefects were still search-
ing and mgquining, more or less, for the
voung rascal who had whopped Walkee
in his studv, They were not likely to
find him! All they could learn for
certain was that it had not been Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh! It might have
been anybody else—and they had plenty
of fellows to choose from to find the
culprit!  Clertainly, a good many
Removites could have enlightoned thera,
but ther were not likely to do so.

“Bmithy's & nut!™”  chortled Bob
Cherre. “Oh, Bmithy!l Fancy Walker
whacked with his own ashplant—"

“Ha, ha, ha!” velled the juniors,

“And tlanking it was Inky—and Inky
mugging French with Mossoo all the
time

“Ia, ha, ha!?

“1f we could only have seen Walker's
face!" said Peter Todd. * Must have
i:n-g-e-.-n! ina bloe funk to let & fellow whop
i "

THE MAGNET

“Tla, ha, hat!”

"Good  old Boander !
Jolinny Bull,

Swaithy was the here of the hour!
Smithy had brought it off | Certainly,
if he was spotted, it was likely to be
the “long jump ** for Smithy. Dut he
wa: noi going to be spotted! He had
been too wary for that!

" Walker will never be able to hold
his gidds head up in the prefects'-room
afizr thiz ! said Harry Wharton.

“No fear! The 2ixth will be down
on him to a man "’ chortled Bob Cherry.
“The prefects ara the Jjolly old
Palladium of the schosl. yvou know—and
the jolly old Palladium has been let
down 2

“Ha, ha, ha !

“But T say, Walker will be on tlo
warpath more than ever now!” re.
marked Skinner. *“He will lead us a
dog's life after thiz. He jollv well
knows it was one of the Remove
whopped him, though it wasn't Inky."

“The knowfulness is terrific!” agreed
Hurree Singh. “The esteemed Walker
will be preposterously infuriated.”

“And a prefect can make fellows sit
up tf e likes ! said Snoop.

“I say, vou fellows!” velled Bunter.
Billy Bunter had rolled up to the
Remove passape, bursting with news,
I guess Walker's come out at the
little end of the horn this time ! re-
marked Fisher T. Fizh, *Bui he will
sureiy make us sit up and howl for it !’

“What's the odds, so long as you're
‘appy ¥ gaid Bob Cherry,

“That's all very well,” said Skinner.
“But he will be simply ferocious after
this—and a prefect has a lot of power.”

“I say, vou fellows—"

“Oh, shus up, Bunter "

“Beast! I sav, you haven’t heard ™
velled Bunter, in great excitement, “I
say, Walker—"

*More about Walker ?* asked Nupgent.
* What's the latest about Walker 7"

“He's not a prefect any longer!”
volled Bunter.

*0Oh, my hat!”

“ I'vo just heard it—he’s not a prefect.
The Head's pushett him out——"

“* Hurrah 1"

That was the finishing touch | Greatly
a3 the Hemove rejoiced in the discom-
fiture of the enemy, every fellow knew
that it was a dangerous pame to seore
over a prefect of the Sixth! Walker,
wlio had been on the warpath befors,
mignt be expected to be worse than ever
after =uch & score! He might be ax-
pected to strain his prefectorial powers
to breaking-pomt in order to make the
Eemove suffer for their sins!  Bat if
Walker was no longer a prefect, the
imwe-r was gone from hiz hands! No
onger a prefeet, he was simply a senior
—of no more importance, officially, than
any other senior in the school ! This was
great news |

“I eay, you fellows, it's true—I heard
Wingate say sol The Head's in & wax
with himp—-"

“Hurrah "'

“And now we can jolly well tell
Walker what we think of him ! grinned
Billv Bupter, "“I1'm jolly well going
tol”

“Ha, bha, hat”

“By goml” grid Skinner. *“We'll
make him sorry for himself now.”

“The sorrowfulness will be terrific!™

During prep that evening there was

reat glee in the Remove studies. Every
ellow in the Form had suffered from
Walker! Every fellow in the Form was
thinking of getting his own back now
that Walker was no r 6 member of
the august body of prefects. The
ngmuwm anticipated the morrow with
gles,

chuciklad
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* Urrr
urgh ! I'll—yurrrggggeh ! ™

“ Are you sorry you've been a bad boy, Walker ? ** asked Wharton.
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rrggh 1 ** gurgled Walker, as the ink and soof clothed him as in a garment. ** You young demons—urrgh ! I'll—

“Ow! Keepofi]

Yes | Ow! Yes! Anything you like !’ raved the prefeet. *‘Stoppit! Ow!™

At prayers in the morning every eye
in the Hemove furned on Walker., IHe
was in his place with the Sixth; but
not with the prefects. At breakfast he
was no longer &t the high table ! Sixth
Form men who were not prefects sat
lower down, and Walker now sat with
them. He sat with his cyes on his plate
and a fush in his cheeks. It was
obsevved that, when he made a remarvk
to Loder, Loder did not scem to hear,
but went on talking to Carne. After
which Walker sat in dismal silence.
Prefocts ware great men, and made that
fact clear to lesser maortals. Loder and
Carne were Walker's pals; but if their
palliness continwed at all, 16 was certain
to run on very lefty and patronising
lines,

After brekker, when Walker went out
inta the quad, he went by himself. Ha
glanced at Loder and Carne, but they
walked away in another direction. He
passed Bob Cherry in the quad, wha
was whistling, Whistling in the guad
was “side in a junior., Tt was not
easy for Walker to remember and
renlize all at once that he was shorn of
his mighty powers. Without thinking,
he rapped out at Bob:

“Stop ihat! Take fifty lines,
Cherry I

Bob locked at him.

“JIlallo, halle, hallo! Did you gpeak

to me, fathead ?” he aszked.

“Wha-a-at "

* Fathead I**

Walker gasped! Calling a prefect a
fathead meant six at least—and the
previous  day  Walker would have
ordered Bob to bend over and would
have laid on the six with a will! But
now

Bob Cherry continued to whistle,

Walker gave him a look and turned
away. Ie had to remember that hie was

no longer a prefect! Bob's shrill and
far from melodious whistle followed him
as he went—till Sykes of the Sixth
happened to come along, when a charp
kick stopped Bob's whistle quite
sucdenly I Sykes was a prefect!

Hohzen of the Shell, strolling in the
quad, bore down on Walker! Hobby
had lad some experience of Walker
“throwing s weight about™ m his
prefectorial days! Ilohson did net
speak, but, with a cheery grin, he
knocked Walker's hat off, and out.

Walker plunged after his hat.

“He, He, he!” ecame a fat chuckle
from DBilly Bunter, who had watched
Hobby’s action with great amusement.
H-}IE} hE,. hE !u

Walker, goaded, spun round on the
fat Owl of the Remove. Ile was ne
longer a prefect; but he was a Sixth
Form man, not to be cackled at with
impunity by a fat and fatuwous Lower
Fourth fellow! He made a stride at
William George Bunter, and grasped
him by a fat ear

Bunter ceased to  cackle quite
suddenly ! Ile reared instead.

“"Yaroooh | Legpo my ear, you
beast | Wow I¥

Walker twisted that fat car! Find-

ing solace in the procecding, he twisted
it agein]l  Billy Bunter's frantic vells
rang acrgsa the qiaa-.d.

“Yow-ow-ow ! Leggo! Beast! You're
not a prefect! Yah! Hetter! Leggol
Ok loe’! I say, you fellows! Rescue!
W hoooogop 17

Herbert Vernon-Emith came up at a
ran.  Aftor him eame Dalsover major,
Skinner, Bquiff, Toddy, and thres or

four more Remoavites. They hurled
themsalves at James Walker. They
E"&E_ll{ld handle Walker now. And they
T3

“Oh, my hat I gasped Walker. »*¥ou

voung scoundrels—yarooh !—let go—
Oh cf‘umbs! Oy 17

Bump! Walker smote the quad with
&2 mighty smite!

“Mop him wup!” yelled Dolsever
major.

“"Hurrah 1"
“Bump him !
“Give him jip ™
“Roll him over ™
“Ha, ha, ha !’

I say, you fellows, give a fellow a
chance ! I'm going to kick him! 1 say,
make room for a chap |

Bump, bump, bump! Thrice Walker

of the Sixth smote the quad. He
struggled and roared wildly,

“Give him beans!” yelled tha
Boundar,

“Ha, ha, ha |

Walker was getting “lbeans.” IHa

would have pot many more beans had
not Wingate of the Sixth spoited the
scene and arrived with his ashplant! It
was a dusty and dishevelled Walker that
limped back ta the House—wishing
from the bottom of his heart that ha
had never gone on the warpath, and had
let that troublesome Form, the Remove,
severely alone !

[E——

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Quelch Blows In?

i O football to-day ' sighed Bob

N Cherry.

“Rotten P* grunted Johnny
Bull.

“The rottenfulness iz torrific '™

“We'll take 1t out of Walker!™ szaid
the Bounder.

*Yes—there's alwars Walker ! eaid
Ilarry Wharton, laughing.
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Tt wa: Saturday afternoon. Fortun-
ately no fixture fell due that day. But
it was a fine, clear day, and a hali-
holiday, and neturally the Remove men
wanted to play Soeccer. But thero was
no Socoer for the Remove. The Head's
stern edict was still in force—detention
every half-holiday for the whole Form
#ill BIr. Quelch came back. Quelch, in
sanny, was no doubt longing to
zestored to his usual heslth and to
Tesume his duties in the Lower Fourth.
But probably even Quelch did not lonyg
&0 heartily as his Form did |

“I say, you fellows, I've heard that
Quelch 15 coming out of sanny to-day,”
said Billy Bunter. “I benrd Prout say

so 1M
“Not in time for wus, thoughl”
groaned Bob.

Promptly st two o'clock the Remove
ﬂt’:rlle-utag dutifully at the door of their
Form-room, waiting for Mr. Lascelles to
come and “take ™ them. Lascelles was
detention master that afternoon, and he
was going to give the Hemove extra
dozes of geometry and algebra—two sub-
jects which were far from popular with
most of the form.

Still, after detention, they could ™ take
it out¥ of Walker! That was a com-
fort! Walker, shorn of his prefectorial
powars, would gladly have done with
the Hemovae. But the Remove were not
done with Walker! That was not to be
expected ! They had too many old
seores to pay off—and the slate was by
no means yot wiped clean! And that
weary detention was largely Walker’s
fault! The Bounder found many will-
ing hearers when he propounded & jape
on Walker to follow detention. It was
gomething to look forward to, while
suffering under geometry and algebral!

Up to the last moment, before Larry
Tascelles came to let them into the
Form-room, the Removites hoped to see
the angular figure of Mr. Quelch in the
ofirg.  But Quelch did not appear—and
Lascellas did! If Quelch was coming
out of sanny that day, he had not yet
come!  PBut the mathematics master
was punctual—a virtue which the
Bemove did not appreciste in the very
least] They would really have pre-
ferred Larry fo slack like Walker, and
would not have minded how long they
had to wait for him! DBut, prompt to
the minute, Mr, Lascelles arrived an
let them into the Form-room—and
geometry was the order of the day!

But even detention, like all things,
comea to an end at last. At long, long
last came the welcome word:

* Diamazs 1"

Mr., Lascelles departed. The
Pemovites, after he had gone, went back
into the Formp-room. They bad business
there, following detention—not uncon-
neoted with Walker of the Sixth. {;Inlﬁ
Vernon-Smith strolled away to the Sixt
torm studies. 3

James Walker—no longer having the
sight of admittance to the prefects’ room
—uias in his study, and Bmithy heard hia
volce 83 he came up the passage,
walker was talking to his fag—and,

wdging by the sound of his voice, the
speond Form “man ™ whe fagged for
Walker was getting the benefit of
MWalker's bad temper.

The Bounder threw the door carelessly
open.

P‘Wa]ker r.tm!;ad round at him.T i

“You cheeky young sweep!” he ex-
elaimed. “What— ;

“I've got this for you, Walker !" snid
Vernon-Smith. He held up his hand,
There was a ripe, red tomato in 1f.

“What the I:humg de you mean?
What the———  Whooooop ! roare
Walker, oy the tomato fHew, and
squashed on hia nose.
q_'Ii'l.r. daexer Lipaany.—No, 1,343
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*Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Bounder.

Walker dabbed furiously at the tomato.
His face wss almost as red as that
tomato, with rage. He made a spring
across the ntud{; Welker was po 1
a Erefent. and had lost the power of t
ashplant! But he was & Sixth-Former,
and could thrash any junior who
cheeked him—unofficiallyl And he

ba jumped at the Bounder, with the inten-

tion of collaring him, and giving bim
tha thrashing of hiz lifa.

Vernon-Smith promptly bolted down
the passage. After him rushed Walker,
in fierca pursuit. He turned info
another passape, and another, with the
Sixth-Former panting vengefully at his
heels. He scudded down the Form-room
Eassaga. with Walker's outstretched

and almost touching his shoulder, and
bolted into thse Remove-rcom like &
rabbit into & burrow. )

After him rushed Waller, hap;? in
the knowledge that he had cornered the
cheeky young raseal, where he could not
cecape, It did not oceur fo Walker—
till it was too late—that the astute
Bounder had delitberate
into & trap slready laid—at e safe dis-
tance from the Sixth. Walker made
that interesting discovery when the door
was glammed, and a crowd of grioning
juniofg surrounded him,

“Oh!” gpasped Walker, halting sud-
denly., He made a jump back to the
door—but half a dozen Removites
already had their backs to it.

“No exit ! grinnped Bob Cherry,

“You :.r:-unﬁ sweeps ! gasped Waller.
Ha realised that he was in the hands of
the Philistines. * You—you yo vil-
lains=—hands off | Oh, my hat! 1-—I—
I'Ml—— Whooooop !

The juniors elosed in on Walker like
the waves of the sea, Hands innumer-
able grasped him on all sides. Walker,
desporate, hit out, and struggled franti-
cally. But it availed not! He was
swept off his feet, nnd rolled on the floor

of the Form-room. :
“Where's your ashplant, Walker?
Going to give us six?” chirped 3kinner.
“QGoing to give us lines, Walker?”
piggled Snoop. :
“Going to report us to the Ilead?”
chuckled Peter Todd.
“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Cooonogh I gurgled Walker. Never

3 had he realised so clearly how he had

fallen from his high estate. Only a
short time ago he had walked in state
his official ashplant under his arm, and
fags had trembled at his frown! Now
ho was & fellow who could be ragged—
angd who, evidently, was going to be

rag I
nk 17 roared the Bounder.

Ink was speedily furtllmminﬁE Tnk-
wells galore were up-ended over
Walker !  He streamed with ink! He
was drenched with ink! Ie lived,

moved, and had his being in nk! Ile
was of the iok, inky!

He gurgled and gasped and roared!
But thers was no help for him! Nobod
was about the Form-roomsz en & hali-
holiday, and thers were no ears to hear!

“Zoot 1™ howlad SBmithy.

“QOh, ay hat! Ha, ha, ha !

Skinner shovelled down eoot from the
chimnoey, The juniors backed away
from Walker as it was scatiered over
him, They did not want any.

Walker was welcome to all of it—and
he got it! He got it in showers, He
was clothed in soot as in a garment, and
it stuck to the ink-—all over Walker he
was inky or scoty or beth!

*“Oh, my hat!” gasped Bob Cherry.
“Ys that enough? Do you think you'wve

“Urrreggh 1 purgled Walker. “Yon
young , demons—urrrggh —I'll—urrggh!
—I'll—yurrrggzch

d had encugh, Walker?”

© feet., He was anxious

lod him there, |,

A littla more so0f, Walker?”

“Qoogh! EKeep otf! Ooooogul”

“Are you sorry you've been o bad
boy, Walker ™

“Ha, ha, ha ! shrieked thecj;un'mﬁ,

“Ow! Keep off! Yes! Ow! Any-
thing you like! Btoppit!” raved
g"alnen “0Obh crumbs! Oh erikey!
w1

“Ha's sorey " chuekled the Bounder.
““ Shall we let him off with that, or make
him sorrier?”

“Let him off I said Harry Wharten,
laughing. *I think that will do! Line
up by the door and kick him as he goesl
Every fellow. to take one kick.”

* Hear, hear [”

“Open the door! Now, Walker[”

The Form-room door was Hung wide

open. 'The Hemovites lined up, in o
double row. on either side of the deor-
way., Walker, inky, sooby, breathless,

draggled, dishevelled, staggercd to his
to escope—bub
he hesitated to charge through thas
waiting double row of grinning juniors
*—-E:LEI‘F fellow with his right foof drawn
ack,

“Hook it, Walker !V

“Run for it, old bean!™

“Put it on ™ ]
“Get Quelchy's cane and start him.”
“Ha, ha, hat”

Bolsover major gobt Quelchy's cane
from the desk and started Walker with
a terrific swipe. In sheer desperation
he ran. -Thera was surging and kicking
on both sides of him as he charged
towards the door—and loud howls as
some of the kicks landed at the wronp
addresses, But plenty of them landed
onn Walker—and he bounded for the

doorway in a desperate burst of speed—

just as & tall, angular Bgure coming up
the passago reached it from the oulside,

Mr. Quelech—out of sanny at last and
newly restored to his Form—Ilooked in
at the doorway., He had arrived at a
rather unfortunate moment for every-
body concerned.

Quelch locked in and had & brick
vision of an inky, sooty Bixth-Former
charging between rows of juniors
lunging with their boots—and then
Walker crashed.

“Oh!” ejaculated AMr, Quelch, as be
sat down.

“(0Oh, my hat! Quelch! gasped Bob
Cherry.

1] {)h IEII? !u

* What—what—what—"" Quelch was
gurgling under Walker. ™ What—what
—what—upon my word! What—"

“Yurrgh! Urrrgght”

Walker rolled, as Mr. Queleh hurled
him off. Quelch rose to his fect—
terrible in his wrath. A considerable
quantity of eoot had been transferred
from Walker to Quelch—the Remove
master was daubed with it. Fis gimlet
eves gleamed at his Form. The Remove
werg silent now. Only a few seconds

ago they had been roaring with
laughter. But nobody was laughing
pow !

"‘Eﬂmb-rw&mbj:;hfk i3 Ithnﬁ” M;-.
ue gazed at Walker, who waa guite
Enmmgniaablai_ “Who are you! What
—w i f—""

Walker did not stay to answer. The
way of escape was open, and Walker
took it. Leaving o trail of soot behind
him, he fled. _

Mr. Queleh looked at his Form,

“This, I presume, is what you would
call a2 rag?® he inquired coldly.

“'Hem I

“ Tt appears,” said Mr, Quelch, *thab
my Form has got very considerably cut
of hand during my absence.”

(1} ﬂHem 1J.I'

“Tt will be necessary,” said M

(Continued on page 238.)
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ROLAND HUNTER.

Meeting Cunning with Cunning !

MZUGAAN, the Mighty, skivted
U the kopjo and paused

that ran down to the valley.

The day was hot, and the dust of tho

veld scemed to be thick in his dry
throat and lining his parched mouth.

He went down on all fours and set his :

enger mouth to the cool water to drink.

by a s
rippling stream of clear water

But as he drank a strange expression ==

crepb into his eyves, Ha listened intently,
then turned his head and set one ear
clgse to the surface of the running
water.

He heard volees.
kuow what a telephone was, but he
knew all there was to kuow about tha
native means of communication, of
which there are many. IHe Lnew ine
language of the throbhing drums, and

Tmzugaan did nnt

the specch of the smoke of fires. e I

also know that oie could whisper closc
to the surface of runuing waler, and the
gound of the weicc would be carried
downstream to be heard many miles
away by those whiting at the right spot
and at the right time,

Now be heerd his own name men-
tioned in a voice which he recognized as
the voice of Mnsasi, the witeh-doctor.
He lizstened intently.

““Alasasi speaks to Intulic Behold.
Tmzugaan hath passed by the kopie of
1.ae Three Stones.
be at the Khedorp huis. Now remem-
ber the cup I :poke of, O Intali, and do
gz I instructed thee. Ho ghall we rid
ourselves of thiz peril 1

The woice ¢eased, and Umzigaan
straightencd himszeif. He had lost the
trail of Masasi, the devil-man, because
fect leave no marks on the rocks of the
kopjes. When lhis fother had come to
an untimely end under the claws of
Mazasi's black lion, Umzugaan swore Lo
avenge his death. He had puessed from
the first that the death of hus father had
been arranged by Intali, now headman
at Kliedorp, who had bribed 3Masasi
to bring his black lion for the purpose.

Six moons leave of absence had been
granted Umzuagaan in order that he
mipght pursua the hlack lion and E'Ia‘l»" 1E
in accordance with his vow. He had
slain the lien, and he also knew that
Intali had plotted the whele thing with
Masasi, Now Intali must die and
Bblasasi must die.

Umzugaan had trailed Alasasi south-
ward from the tropical forest nerth of
the Zambesi, only to lose tha trail
amongst the racks of tha veld. He
gucszed that the devil-man wonld hasten
to Kliedorp to warn Intali of the
vongeance that was coming, and he had
been right. Masasi was somewhers up
the rocky hillside by the rippling stream
that ran down the valley within a mile
of Kliedorp, while somewhere below
Intali was listeming for news.

Umzugaan hesitated. BShould e re-
frace his steps, following the course of
the stream, and =loy Alasasi before he
entered the huts of his father, or should
he coniinue on and sglay Intali frse?
He made np his mind to go to KEliedoip.
Ji he wont after Maszasi he would lose
time finding the lair of the devil-man.
Intali had been warned of his coming-
He would zee what Inteli was preparing

In one hour he will

Masasi fought madly, but Umzugaan held him in a vice-like ?r!p,
they struggled uniil, with a scream, the devil-man lost his fo

To and fro
oling, and boih

slithered off the edge of the precipice !

for him by way of recoption. Besides,
his six moons leave of absence expired
at sumset, and he must not lose his status
a5 & member of the kraal by overstaymg
that leave.

He scorned conccalment after that and
followed the Lbeaten treil over the vocky
veld fo the huts of Kliedorp. For a
mile or more he ¢limbed the ridge until
he stood en the erést and gazed down
at the kraal where by rights he should
hava been headman, and whera lus
father had been done to death by the
cunning of Intali.

He drew in his breath sharply and,
grasping his spears, advanced down the
path to the kraal. He zaw that within
the palisade around the clustored huts
there was something unusual going on.
And as hia watched he saw the warriors
streaming oui on io the open veld.

He pauzed, wondering what was
afoot, Hec saw the warriors lme up as
if to charge the foe—a long line fully
a quarter of o mils from end to end.
Every man was in warlike array, with
plumes on their heads and at their
knecs, their great war shields of
rhinoceros hide held before them, their
spears brandished aloff. :

Their battle cry echoed and thundered
over the wide veld as they charged for
a hundred sards or more, then snddenly
stopped. Every man cronched down
behind his shicld, aud at a signal from
their leader, whom Umzugaan recog-
nized even at that distance as his
treacherous uticle Intali, they rose asg
one man, raised their spears, thunderad
their Lattle ery. and charged onwards.

There was no foe in sight,. Umaungaan
alone stoed there facing them, The
whole thing puzzied him, for Intali had

ne canse to weleome him home. DBut he
remembered the voice pof Masas

whispering on the surface of the stream,
and he decided to meet cunning wita
CUnLIng,

He stood there lika a bronze status
while the Zulu impi charged madly
towards him, their spears levellad ab his
breast, Then, as ono man, they halted,
the spears were raised, pointing to the
sky, and a thundering rear of welcomoe
got the rocks ringing. .

Intali faced Umzugaan, o smile of
weleome on his crafiy face.

“We great thee, 0 Umzugean,” Te
znid. ““Rehold, thou hast glain the black
lion of Masasi and fulfilled thy vow-
The ring of rhinoseros hair awaits thee
ab the hands of Zwengu, the Wise One,
Dehold, thou- hast proved thyself a
warrior I

Umezugaan frowned at his uncle,

“Whe told theo I slew the black
lion® he asked sharply. ¥

Intali was not 1o be cought casily,
and he had his answer ready.,

“The smoke of many fires carried the
storv,” he said. *“Thus we knew that
the black lion of Masasi was found dead
in & cave. Whoe else could have slaim
the animal, but Umzugaan, the Mighty 1
Weo saw thes coming home over the
riddge and we are here to greet thee.”

Umzugaan snid nothing, and {hero
was no oxpression on his face, The imps
formed uwp aronmd lim  and | they
marched down towards Lthe buts, singing
Iis praises as they wenf.

“Umeuzaan, the Mighty! Who can
stand against him? Hath he not slamn
the black Tion of Masazi? Here 18

Umzugaan, the son of Umaigasn 17
They paszsed through the gate in the
palisnde, and the youths and the women
wern there to greet tho new warrion
singing and beating the drums.  The
THE Macxer Lisrary,—No, 1,343,
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perty marched £o the centre of the
villape where the grevbeards waited,
Zwengu set on Umezngaan’s head the
ring of rhinoceros hair that would mark
Lhim as a full-fledged Zulu warriar. The
people shouted and the drums throbbed
louder.

Intali led Umezugaon into his hut and
sat himm down on the couch and brought
him a rourd of native beer, .

“It is the law,” he said. “Drink,
LU'mzugazn, and taste my hospitality [V

Umzuzaan remembered the voice of
Masasi that had whispered along the
stream, and & strange light came into
his eves,

“Bo ba it,"” he said. “DBut frst fetch
tiie wise men of the kraal that I may
thank them,"™

Iniali was not sure what to make of
that, but he eould not refuse the request.
He furned his back on Umszugaan, and
went to the door of the hut to call for
Lwenpi,

T'mzogaan set down the gourd of beer
behind the couch and pwcked up an
empty gourd. When Intali returned
with the greybeards he saw Umzugaan
soated thers with an empty gourd in
his hand. and his brows came down over
hiz oves in o puzzled frown. ]

Umzuiqu.n flung the gourd aside, and
roze to hig feet.

“For the welcome home, I thank
thee !” he said, in his booming voice.
“Behold, 1 slew the black lion that slew
my father. But the killing was plotted
by Intali. He shall fight me "

Instantly thers was an uproar, and
Intali noisily protested his innocence.

“Masasi hath hewitched him ! he
ericd. *1 say I know nothing of the
business 1™

“Thou liest ! roared Umzugaan, and
from wnder the hide of the black lion
which he wore acrosa hia shoulders he
took the god of his fathers, which
Mazasi had given to the Voodoo wor-
shippers, and which Umzugasn had
taken from them. “This have I brought
him [ Umszogaan continued, " Now,
tell me, O Intali, thou father of false-
hood, how did Masasi get the family god
from my father’s hut¥ Hear me—I
acensa thee! 1 speak the truth!”

Intali sneered.in his face,

“Masasi hath bewitched thee! 'Thou
art mad! Thou shalt be mprizoned
oviside the village, thou madman !*

The taunt stung Umzugaan, and he
forpot himself. With a ory of rage, he
hurled himself at Intali, took him by the
throat, and proceeded to shake the life
out of him.

Zwenpu, the wise one, cried out
hourzely, and half a dozen stalwart
warriors seized Umzugaan and hauled
hime off Intali, who collapsed in a heap
on the ground, quivering with fear.

“ Thou wert wrong to attack Intali!™
said Zwengu sternly. “The god of thy
father which thou hast brought home 1s
not sufficient proof against %ut.u.li Lot
the wise men judge for thee. Weo have
heard thy voice against Intali, Behold,
ttou shalt go unarmed to the ‘U’al'le:i of
Leuth, and pass the night there. If thou
art alive in the morning then shall we
know that thon speakest nothing sava
the truth 1

Umzugaan stood very crect, and faced
them all. Ha knew he had made a mis-
take in lozing his temper. Tt would
have been better to have forced Intali
to drink of the beer in the gourd. But
it was too lete now. He must stand the
test of his, tribe.
~ “%o be it,” he said,
in an hour. I go.”

Umzngaan walked out of the villape

“The sun sinks

unarmed, apd away over the veld to
the hills. Some distance behind him
walked half a dozen warriors whose duty
1t was to make sure he entered the
Valley of Truth before sunset, and did
not come out until sunrise.

A Clever Ruse !

MIZUGAAN knew what was be-
U fore him, but he did not flinch.
Ha never onca looked back, but
continued on his way until he
camos to the deep kloof between the
rocky hills. On either side of him the
eliffs rose, almost impossible to climb.
And the floor of the valley wasz teeming
with znakes of all kinds and sizes,

They hissed at himn as he walked, and
raised their venomous heads to glare at
the intruder with beady eyes. If he
trod on one it would mean death, And
when the sun sank he would not be able
to see where he was setting his feet.

Umzugaan moved carefully, leﬂpmﬁ
thiz way and that way as snakes struc
st him, until he came to & spot where
the reptiles were not so thick, He
walked  on and on into the gloomy
valley, until 1t wound round, and a but-
tress of rock hid him from the view of
the six warriors, who remained out on
the veld to make sure he stood the test
of truth,

Umzugsan knew that this was no real
test at all, for no man could remain sll
night in that valley and live. Umzu-

aat cared nothing for such things, nor
or the so-called magic of Masasi, the
witeh-dector. Bat he had to pass the
test in order to influence Zwengu and
the people of hiz village, and keep the
vow he had made to his father, :

He suspected that the beer Intali had
given him to drink was poisoned, and
na doubt Intali, thinking he had con-
sumed the beer, was even now wonder-
ing why he had not dropped dead. If
ha done so, Intali would have
blamed the magic of Masasi; but Umau-
gaan still lived!

The young Zulu made yp his mind
what to do. He began to run, although
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the light was fading. Here, in the
centre of the Valley of Truth, the enakes
were thicker than ever. He leapt over
them. He kicked at their striking
heads with his bare feet, darting this
way and that. ]

The sun was almost below the horizon
of the veld now, and in the depths of
the Valley of Truth was gloom and
darkness.

&till Umzugaan ran, and eventually
he came out at the far end. He was the
first man, as far as he knew, to pass
thrli:-ugh the whole length of that awiul
valley, ]

He gazed now over the veld, with the
forest barely two miles away. Within
half & mile of the valler grazed a herd
of wild buffaloss., Umzugaan watched
them, and moved off to one side,

He was out of the valley, but he had
to return there and stay for the night!

Far away a lion roared, and the
buffaloes stirred uneasily, nosing the air,
Umzugaan crept round to the far side of
the herd, so that the buffaloes were bee
tween him and the Valley of Truth.
The sun was half its bulk below the
horizon. It would scon be dark.

Umzugasn drew the skin of the black

lion over his head, and remained there
on_all fours. The npearest buffalo was
only fifty yards from him. He crept
even nearer, greatl daring, and sud-
denly raised his head to roar like a lion.
Often he had heard lions roar, and he
knew the sound. He wsas grunting like
s hunting lion, then roaring &nd
snarling,
Thamiuﬁ'alﬂes had not suspected tha
presence of a lion so close to them.
T'hey reared, and fled away madly
towards the Valley of Truth, Tha
leadef saw the rocks and vecred sside,
but Umzugaan was on his feet now snd
running to head him off, waving the
lion's skin madly around his head. Ha
threw small rocks, too, and the leader,
stricken with panic at something he
could not understand, headed for the
only means of escape he saw=—the
entrance of the Valley of Truih,

Umzugaan was running as close on
the hecls of the herd as he could, roar-
ing and shouting, and waving his lien's
skin, The setting sun made him appear
n grotesque figure, and the short-sighted
butfaloes did not stop to investigate.
They followed their leader in a rush
down the winding lemgth of the valley.

They covered the foor of the valler
from sido to side, and a great hissing
went up and echoed amongst the rocks
mingling with the echoing thunder o
the charging herd.

They vanished down the gloomy kloof,
and the sound of their hoofs rumbled
away in the distance as a great cloud
of dust rose high above the hill-tons.

Umzugaan paused to rest. The sun
was sinkifg i the west, The young
Zulu sniffed the air. He smelt man—he
smelt water. He wanted water most of
all, and found the stream where it left
the rocks to wind round the hills to the
valley on the far gide.

He stooped end drank. And then he
romembered how ho had heard the voico
of Masest whisper o Inteli. This must
be the same stream, but higher up.
Masasi must be here somewhers !

Umzugaan was cautious. He looked
about him, and something m-.'a.i{mg in
the evening bresze high up the cliff
caught his eves, It hung outside a cave.
It was the skin of & dead monkey, and
it meant that the cave was the dwelling
of a medicine-man !

Umzugaan's eyes narrowed, then ho
dived in amongst the rocks, and, passing
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~autiously from cover to cover, began
to climb up the slope, following the
wonrse of the rippling stream.

Higher and ihugher he went until he
reached the ledge where the cave was,
with the floor of the Valley of Truth
far below him. In the fast fading light
he crept towards the mouth of the cave.
The scent of man was strong nDow.
Alasasi was thera ! He felt sure it must
ne Masasi |

And he was right, for the devil-man
himself suddenly charged out of the
=ave, a knife in his hand. )

Umizugaan dodged aside, then leapt n
and pgrasped the devil-man’s knife-
wrist, and the next sccond tho fiwvo were
locked in a deadly embrace. Tighter
and tighter Umezugaan gripped that
wrist until the bones cracked under his
fingers, and the knife fell tinkling on
the rocks, while Masasi cried out with
pain.

“Spare mo !’ pleaded Masasi. “And
I will speak the truth. Intali paid me
to bring the black lion to Kliedovp.”

“To slay my father 7" querted Umazay-
Eaan.

“Even so!” panted Masasi, in terror,
“He paid in cowry shells and mealies,
and his golden gourd. They are ecven
now in the cave !

Umzugaan arose, anger in his eyes,
and went towards the cave. Before he
conld reach 1t, however, a fmmint sound
behind him made him dart aside. Ile
was only just in time, for Masasi had
snatched another knife from his belt and
bad tried o atab him in the back.

Umzugaan clozed with the devil-man,
and this time there was no mercy tn his
heart. The treachery of the act made
him cold with rape. Masasi saw his end
coming and strove to avert it. He
fought madly, But Umzugaan held him
in a \'iﬂ&-!iie grip, onc hand on his
knife wrist, the other on his throat.

To and fro they threshed as the sun
sank, knocking against the rocks and re-
cotling until, with a scream, Masasi lost
his footing, and they both slithered oft
the ledge over the precipice. .

Umzugaan let go of Masasi and
clutched at the face of the ehiff. IHis
hands grasped the tough plants that
grew from the crevices and he hung on,
while the devil-man went hurthng down
into the shadows below.

Inch by inch Umzugaan drew himself
up again to the ledge, and when he
rolled over to safety, he lay there pant-
ing until his strength returned.  Then
he aroze and entered the cave of Masast.
In one dark corner, under a heap of
hides, he found the shells, some of the
maoalies, and the gold ecup that dvery
man in Kliedorp would know at once
belonged to Intali.

Here was proof that could not be
denied.  Intali had never told a soul
that his gold cup no longer rested 1n
hiz own hut. But when Umzugaan re-
turned with it. who could doubt then?

Umzugaan took only the gold cup,
fastened it to his belt, and then clam-
bered down the side of the hill, and
entered the Velley of Truth as the moon
roge over the hill-tops.

He found the dead body of dlasasi,
and, raising it on his broad shoulders,
carried it into the walley with him,
The snakes were still there, but the
great majority of them had  been
pounded to death under the hoofs of the
panle-stricken buffaloes, just as Umazn-
gaan had planned.

The voung Zulu went to the contree of
the valley, and secing a virdge in the
chiff face, he lawl the body of Masasi on
a houlder, and climbed to the ridegn.
Although the huffalocs ha«d killeal thou-
sands of snakes, there were still some
left alive, and it was nat wise ta run
risks.  Umaugaan laid down on the

narrow ledge and slept oot of their
reach, while the rock rabbits ran over
his still boddy, and the voltures waited
aon the hill-top for dawn, believing him
dead.

Umaugann was weary and weak from
loss of blood, but when the sun rose he
felt as strong as ever, He clambered
down to the ﬁaur of the valley.

Umzugasn had no fears, yet he
walked warily, The gold ru u% Intali
was hidden under the skin of the black
lion he weore, and he carried the dead
body of 3asasi over hizs shoulders.

Victory at Last!

HE six waitinfv warriors watched
him with bulging eyes when he
emerged from the Valley of
Truth [

They were too amazed to speak, and
Umzugaan said not a word to them. He
just trudged aleng with his burden,
down to the kraal, where the wise men
and the warriors waited in the centre of
the clustered huts,

A deathly szilence fell over Kliedorp.
Intali stood at the door of his hut,
quivermg with fear, his beady eyes
roving this way and that. Umzugaan
advanced without a word, and deposited
the dead body of Masasi at his feet.

“Here 15 thy ally, O Intali! he satd
hoarsely. “Here iz the man thou didst
brike to bring about the death of my
father, His mapiec can ald thee no
longer ™

Intali recoiled, terror in his eyes.

“It's a lie!” he cried. "If Masamn
could speak he wounld tell thee so!”

“Masasi  cannot speak,” reterted
Umzugaan, “DBut see thy gold cup
which was in his cave I

The voung Zuln took the vessel from
under the lion's skin and Aung 1t down
at Intali’s feet.

The effect was amazing., Intali wont
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back against hiz own doorpost in fear
and trembling, while Umzugaan ad-
vanced fowards him menacingly.

“Ta be headman of Kliederp thou
didst plot this thing. Thou didst let me
go to fulfil my vow of vengeance,
hoping 1 should perish by the way, Yeg
1 returned, O Intali, and Masasi told
thee how ta kill me when I arrived.”

“'Tis a lie!" gasped Intah.

Umazngann  thrust him aside ond
darted into his hut. He went (o the
couch, which was set close to the wall
of the hut. He stretehed over with e
hand and found the gourd of beer still
there. He picked 1t up and brought %
outzide, thrusting it under Intali’s noso

“Here js the beer thou gavest me (o
drink. Now. if I lie, drink it thysell,
O Intali! Drink, I say®"’

His woice was raised to a shout
Intali retreated before him out into the
centre of the village.

“W.why should I drink?®* stammered
Intali. i

“Thou shalt drink of the grecting
prepared for me!” eried Umeugaan,
and reaching out with one hand he
prasped the treancherous headman by tha
ari.

But Intali waz desperate. He dashed
the gourd from Umzugaan’s hand, and,
snatehing a spear from a warvipr stand-
ing near by, he lunged with it at his
tormaentor,

Umzugaan swerved sharply =o that
the blade of the spear passed harmiessly
over his shoulder ; then he, tog, sr;nah:!jm:l
a spear. In o fash he was fightin
Intali. Foot to foot they fonght, an
Umzugaan forced his adversary back,
weunding him in the arm, and driving
him back ruthlessly

“YWhere are my kinsmen?" eried
Intali hoarscly. *Is there none to help
me 7

(Continwed an nexd page)
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“ London calling 1

Thrilling Story of Amazing Adventure
Among Giant Apes!

fiyers, Gerry Lambert and Billy Burchie, who left England to
attempt a record fiight to the Gape.
They were last observed in the Congo region, and there would be
little hope for them if they landed in this unknown tract.”’

These two brave young airmen are captives in a desolate spot
in the vastness of the African jungle !
who, at the bidding of Big Ling, the super ape-man, are ready

io wage war against civilisation |

BE SURE TO READ THIS STIRRING STORY, CHUMS
—IT WILL HOLD YQU SPELLBOUND FROM THE VERY
FIRST CHAPTER.

Commencing in Next Week’'s BUMPER FREE GIFT ISSUE of

The MAGNET.

They are now overdue.

Captives of giant apes
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Six sialwart warriors mshed to the
rescuc—the relations of Intali who had
profited by Intali's evil schemes.
Umzugaan drepped back, planted his
back egainst the wall of the hut and
fought madly. The greybeards squatted
down to watch, 'The other warriors
were too amazed to interfere. )

Umzugaan fought -furiously against
overwhelming odds, while & dog came
and licked up the beer that had been
spilled from the gourd.

So gallantly and cleverly did Umazu-
raan fight that three men went down

efore hiz thrusting spear, and a
fourth reeled back sorely wounded.
Intali was in the background, but

Umzugaan never once lost sight of him.

The young Zule was wounded, but he
felt no pain. Yot another man sta{g;gered
back, stricken so that he would not
engage in that fGght again. Umzugnan
had his spear knocked from hiz hand,
but with o wild charge he seatbered his
foes, seized one man in his strong hands,
raised him over his head, and Aung bimn
at the nearest opponent. Both fcll,
stunned and bruized, in a heap on the
ground. Umzugaan snatched at a fallen
spear and with a leap was upoen Intali

The lLeadman strove to defend him-
self, but az he lunged he seemed to fall
o Umeugaan's spear. A great cry
went up, and Umzugaan stepped back.
Intali lay dying on the ground, and
close by was the dog that had been
licking up the beer spilled from the
gourd.

The grevbeards of Kliedorp were on
their feel, pressing forward, with the
warriers c¢lose behind them. The dog
was lying on its side. trving to rosd its
head, yet sinking lower and lower. And
as the whole village watched, the animal
glumped down in o liop heap, stretched
out its limbs, and died.

The beer had been poisoned !

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

“Have 1
Umzugaan, )

The stricken Intali gpazed up at him
and shook hiz head. i

“Thou hast spoken truth,” he said,
almost in a whisper. “I have failed.”

That was all. His head drooped, and
lie died there before his own hut.

Zwengu, the Wise One, came forward
and saluted Umzugaan with upraised
SPCar, 1

“ Bohold=—the headman of Kliedorp--
Umzugaan, the DMighty! Thou hast
passed the test of truth, and proved
thyself a warrior, Thou hast ¢rushed
falsehood and evil under thy heol.
Heneeforth, Umzugaon, the son 1:1,[
Umzugaan, is headmen in EKhedorp!”

And the assembled warriors saluted
him with wild shoats.

“Lmzugaan, the son of Umzugsaan!
Umzugaan, the Mipghty [

They escorted Umezugaan to the
council hut and sat him on the raised
seat covered with a lion's skin, but the
tkin of the black lion was about
Umszngaan's shoulders, As his father
had sat there before him, so Umzugaan
gat there now, and the shadow of
Masasi, the deviliman, no longer hung
over Kliedorp. _

There was little fighting in Kliedorp
after that. The kraal was wisely ruled
by Umzugaan, the Alighty, and pros-
perad, and no medicine-man dared go
near the place, For Umzugaan cared
nothing for magic. All was peace now !

lied, ©O [otali?* criod

THE EKD.
{(Whatever you do, chums, dop't miss
the openiing chaptets of: LR 2 EE.E‘F,EHE

GREAT "APES. .'l‘.f;':_-iili'l.ﬁ’ Flea slirring
story felling of the amazing actipilies
af Rig Ling, the super.ape-man, and his
jungle army—whick will eppear 1 néxt
week's spectal Free Gift Number of the
AliGNET.)

DOWN WITH THE TYRANT!

(Continued from page 24.)

Quelch, “for order to be restored in
this Form. Is that my cane, Bolsover?”

“Yea-e-egt”

“"Hand it to me, please!” ]

Mr. Quelch took the cane. He swished
it in the air.

"You will leave the Form.room one
by one and bend over as you go!" he
remarked cheerily. “Place a c:llm_l:
thare, Wharton! Thank youl Now———r

It was & painful procession! For
some time the sound of swishing was
incessant. It was.clear that Quelch hed
lost none of his old vigour in the
sanatorium. Indeed, ho scemed to be
packed with energy. The Removites
had been capger to hear that Quelch was
out of sanny. Now they rather wished
that he had stayed there a little longer.

L] ™ R * # "

When they had recovered, the Remove
were glad that they haed Quelch back
again, Detentions, at all events, were
over. Walker of the Bizth was glad,
too—it gave him & rest from  the
Remove. Walker had had enough—
more than enough—much more than
enongh—of that Form, and 1t was
probable that, even when he got his
prefectship back the herocs of the
Remove would be troubled no more by
Walker the Tyrant.

THE END.

Now wateh out for next week's
Baitmper FREE GIFT NUMBER of the
Magrer whick will contain the first of
a grand new séries of Greyfriars yarns,
entitled: “7T H E GREYFRIARS
STRONG MAN!” and the FIRST
SET of SUPER PIOTURE STAMPS,
together with a HANDSOME ALBUM
fn awhich to put them. Be sure to
arder your copy EARLY )

Write for !;AHIE Jtilutrn!d Musical I-i‘.li
“Tha 1 30U i
OUTHERN JKULELE BANJO
i¥ou can play this delightful instrument
'with very little practica with the aid.of
«our Free Lighinlug Tutor. Brass Irﬂtﬂl
|Finger Board; _sweet, mellow tone;
solidiy biilt; highly-polished Anish. SQEI;
'WALUE for 11D, o will send %uﬂ-n
3%# these .Zou u-'_rnt-lgian * real mty:els
JBanjos u rece our name
-wgdi]éﬁﬂ. pﬂhwtim to :rfmr uat.lsn:-.tt‘gin
yoli gend 1/8 on receipt and 1/= .fort-
'm‘%hilr until 13/9 i3 pald. Full cash with
grder.or balance-within ¥ days 40/8 only.

J.A.DAVIS £ CO.
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I SKINNER'S DANCING CLASS

Members are specially requested to make o ;
g{mnﬁ of turoing u)i; next Monday evening.
; cen installed to enable .

Megars., Chunkley's to malke & gramophone ;

icrophones have

1ecord of an earthquake.

footer metch

FIRST AID OUTFIT WANTED ]

Take it to the Fourth Passage at onee,
l Now that the Remove have won their first
againgt the Fourth, we hear
that Temple's {rightfully cut up !

No. 58

(New Series).
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powtable olub.

worse still in any other pesishun,
hopecotch end marbles—HORACE COKER,

INHALE SNEEZO

Ona spob on your hanky makes you sneeze
for ten minutes and gets you exoused lessons
{| for the rest of the morning.

Never fails '—

" ENEEZO MANUFACTURING C0O,,” Study
Neo, 11, Remave,

|

L

!
FREAKISH FOOTBALLER |
Seeks place in mental home teem or other |
!

I

Pitiful st inside.right and
ood at

l Fiith Form.

ot

s

If I Jive to the oge of one
hundred I shsll always recall
the dreadiul incident which hap-
pened o me one bright summer
vacation. I had been practising

seales im the music-roorn at
bhoine {or twelve hours without &
breplkk, The scene comea back
to me a8 1 write—the ool
ehedy music-room looking out
ont to the lwilit garden through
the French windows, which
were opened wide so that ithe
neighbours shonid he able to
enjoy the hermony, It was a
sceno of sublime serenity.

Then camo the boit from the
Llue. A wild-eyed man with an
ax%6 in his hand and o positively
dermoniacal Jook on his face
leapad over the gerden wall and
Tu8 towards me. It was our
next-door neighbour |

I ecould sea that he was in the
grip of some mad, frenzied im-
pulse, To have remonsiraied
with him would have been worse
than wseless, I fled. From
behind the door I watched him.
And what should 1the dementied

SE LML . —

If Billy Bunter—

will kindly relurn the box ol
chocclates he purloined from mo
lve minutes apo, he'll ba spared
ihe painful process of cating the
mustard that's inside them.—
R, CHERRY, Stedy No. 13,
Hemove,

N.B.—Juadging by the yells
eoming irom his  study, this
warning comes too late |

o —-——
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creature do, but deliberately sot
about my piano with his axe
till he had well-nigh reduced it
to matchwood! What eould
have induced him to act in such
& manner puzeles me to this
day. He had never previcusly
displayed signs of insanity, and
on thiz particular dey he had
acted in a perfectly normal way,
apart from the fact that he had
sent in half & dozen messages
requesting mo to stop practising.

Whatever the explanation, 1
truat that I shall never again
undergo such & terrifying ordeal.

My best experience waa when
Count Erpoint's Philharmonic
Orchestra played my unfinighed
B_wnghcmy at the Albert Hall—
and { conducted ! It was a great
accasion, and no mistake, A
sen of faces locked up at me,
ten thousand voices checrod
deafeningly, and ihe presat

orchestra responded nobly to|

my every gesture,

The worat of it was that
before I had got holfway
thr?ugh the symphony I woke
up !

P[He-xt weel's Experiences are
hy Cecil Reginald Temple.)

Dicky Nupent's
Weekly Wisdom

When my majer told me he
was about to give me 8 peece
of his mind, I was quite
gerprized to receeve o leliture,

What T had eggspeeted to get
was 4 portion of sawdust !

s

OH, "EYE" SAY!

There waa keen competition among menmbers
ak at the reopening of the Hemove
Mock Parliament last week, and the Speaker
had to overlook many would-be orators.
It was noticed, however, that Tem Brown,
who was armed with & rips tomato, managd
10 catch the Speaker’s eye quite easily |

10
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WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT?

“POCKET”

PREFECT’S

PLAINT

Caned by Own Brother

A Greyfriara prefect caned hy
his own brother in public! It's
incredible—grotesque—fantastio !
BUT 1T'8 TRUE |

We need hardly fell you that
ihe prefect was Coker minor, the
midget of the Bixth., Nor is it
nece to add that the incident
has added considerably to the
resentment already felt through-
out the school at Coker minor's
promotion to the rank of & achool
prefect.

The way 1t came asbhout was
rather funny. Coker minor
stopped Bunter in the quad
and reminded him that he hadn’t
deliverad an impot he had
ordered Bunter to do.

Even Bunter fecls no fear of
Coker minor. His response to
Coker minor's inguiry was : * Call
vourself a prefest ¥ “Why, I'd
maks a jolly sight better prefect
than you myself, any day!
Yah!’

After that Bunier deemed it
expedient to roll away., Butb he
hadn’ got far before somebody’s
thumb and forefinger closed over
his fat ear and semebody roared :
“ Cheeking & prefect, you fat
frealk, eh ¥ I'll show youl
It was Coker major of the
Fifth! Coker major, who has
been his minor’s guardian angel
since the appointment was mads,
was f{aurious.  Apparently, ho
regarded Bunter’s remark sz o
blot on the family escutcheon.
At any rate, he came down on
Bunter like a ton of bricks.

Befors Bunter quite realised
what was happening he was being
dribbled all round the quad—
with Coker major’s big boots
doing the dribbling stuff

Naturally, Bunter  yelled.
Naturally, a erowd gathered.
Az for Coker minor, hiz jaw
dropped. Colier minor-has always
loathed the limelight, and this

Strange!

Armriving back late the other mght, Vernon.

Fraith lest his way in the dark,

Thia is surprising, considering that Smithy’s
one of the leading ** lighte ¥ in the Remove !

';I'
i e M oy

Coker claims that on a fight lask
vag, be looped the loop.

and Greepe, his cbums, take {
statement (hat he was supervicing
the conirole, wilb & graip oF salt |

kind of publicity in particular is
apatheroa to him,

- After watching the hectie pro-
ceedings for a few seconds, he ran
after hiz elder brother and

shouted : " Horace, old ¢ I
For goodness’ sake, chuele 161"
Coker major stopped, and while

Bunter scuttled away as fasl as

hizs feet would carry him Coker

major glared at his minor with a
lare that ought to have shrivelled
im up—but didn't !

“Are wyou talking to me "
Coker major asked,

* Yes, 1 jolly well am ! ¥’ replied
Coker minor, forgetting hia couns.
tomary meckness for once. ' It's
about time you stopped inter-
foring with .my affairs. I can
deal with cheeky Remove kids
mysalf without you butting in.
You buzz off and leave me to
deal with Bunter !

Coker roajor almost choked.

“Why, I'll smacgh you—I'll
alaughter you — L’ll spiflicate
you | ¥ he hooted at last. ™ After
all I've done for you——"

“Youn'd better keep quiet,
Horace," said, Coker miner
gieadily, " That is, of course,

unless you want me to give you
ﬁft-;r linea 1 **

“F-ffifty linea!® shrieked
Coker major. * Yon-—yon--"'

VWords then failed the hero of
the Fifth. He made a rush at his
young brother, grabbed the official
ashplant which hig young brother
carriod, and sfa.rteg lashing him
across the back with it.

Coker minor, with one wild
yell of pain, ran for his life and
didn’t stop running till he reached
the Head's study.

What happened within those
hallowed precinets we are unable
to say, though it's noticeable
that the Head gives Coker minor
& very dubious look whenever he
sees him now.,

IFUMANE
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EXPULSION

Kind-hearted Removite’s
Plea

1

Apreliminary meeting of the newly.formed
Elr lad Removites' Aid Society was held in
thi on Tueaday.

% Skinner, Eaq., who took the chair, said
it w8 high time the barbarous treatment at
preat meted out to fellows who got bunked
gaw place to something more enlightened
ardbumane. (Cheers.)

e punishment-room, whers expelled
fe:bma passod their last hours at Groylriars,
wins disgrace to civilisalion, with its barred
windows, scanty furniture, and dingy appear-
aro. The foul dungeons of Devil's Island
Wi g&taﬂna in comparizon. (Cries of * Great
pi.;i}-

and " Draw 1t mild, old bean ! ™)

ell, anyway, there was room for eonsider-
ak imgmf.remenb. To begin with, he sug-
gesed the piovision of luxurious furnishings,
a ningerator packed  with tuck of every
deription and a radio-gram. (Cheers.) The
telghone should, of course, be installed and
a pwe-boy posted on the door to attend to
the prisonera’ requiroments, Visitors should
be diowed to drop in for a chat whenever
they liked. (“ Phew ")

On his last night at the school the prisoner
gheild be allowed to invite all his friends to
& mgeong and whoopes party. Burely the
powis that were had no objection o reviving
ths drooping spints of the doomed man in
thaimnocent fashion ? (Leaughter and cheers. )

In eonclusion, Mr. Skinner said he hoped
ﬂta thesa long-overdue reforms would be

without delay. Confidentially, he
had, st the moment, a keen personal intersst
in lhs matter, as during an inspection of
gtigies that morning the Head had dis.
oo’ a pink sporting paper and a packet
of #igarettes in his desk, and he was quite
anpipating joining the renks of the Bunked
wipm the next few hours !

s meeting unanimously mﬁamd a I2s0-
luifndeploring the present inhuman method
of ppilsion and calling for drastic reform in
thiwhelo system.

we ought to add that the Expelled
Bampovites' Aid Society has since dissolved.
Shimer was let off with a Hogging, after all,
aril be has transferred his allepiance to the

Jlvciation for Abolition of the Bireh !

ANIMALS THAT TALKED

Strange Zoo Adventure

Some quite unanticipated dis-
coveriea in the zoolopical world
were made when the Remove
%&il‘l an official visit to Wapshot

0o last Monday. The trip,
which was conducted durin
school hours by Mr. Quelch, l&ﬁ
to the astounding revelafion
that thero are ocertain times
when animals can actually talk !

We weren’t altogether sur-
prised to hear parrots talking
when we pa through the
parrot houge, though we must
confesa we were rather talken
abeck when one of them said:
“What a silly ass that chap
Wharton looks 1 ™

It was a littls more surprising
when one of the monkeys re-
marked : *“What a weird-
logking lot of scarecrows ! The
only good-looking chap among
them 13 Bunter! "

We frankly admit that e
wors startled when a wild-eyed
Epm& turned his head in our

irection and asked us the time.

We folt ourselves go dizzy
when a statsly lion ealled oub '
“1 wish one of you fellows
would hop across and tell the
keeper I'm jolly hungry ! *

But it was when we came to
the elephants that the real shoelk
came. No sooner had we arrived
than one of them whisked his
trunk across at us and beliowed :

GREYFRJIARS FACTS WHILE YOU WAIT!

“ For goodness’ sale, take pway
that {frightful specimen of a
| schoolmaster—he gives me a
pain in the nack ! "

Mr.

The Remove gippgled,
Queleh had 4 kind of spasm
pass across his foce.

“ Why the dickens didn’t you
leave him behind in the monkey-
house 1" went on the elephant.
“ He'd have remained thers for
the rest of his lifo—they’d never
have known the difforcnce. Or
you might have thrown him to
the lions, if it comes to that !

“Ha, ha, ha!" came in
an irropressible yell from the
Eemove.

“ Silence 1

It was a roar {rom Mr. Quelch.
The beak’s oxpression was
almost homicidal, He eved us
one by ono with eyes that fairly
blazed.

Eventually he came to Bun-
ter. And then, much to Bunter's
dizmay, ho rapped out : '

“BUNTER!"™
Yo-p-eg, gir 1"

“Whilst reatrainod within
the limits of legitimate amuse-
ment,” said Mr. Quelch in a
grinding wvoice, ** ventriloguial

tricks are «uite a permissible

form of recrestion, It 1a for
that reason that I have allowed
you this afterncon to indulro
your peculiar gift to the extent
of mnkhzﬁ animals appear to
Eﬁaa.k with human veices. Dub
there i3 & point where liberty
bacomes licencs, You seem to

have reachad that Pﬂint now 1™
“"Ow! It wasn't me, givr!"
moansd Bunter, "1 wouldn's

dream of saying yvou're like a
monkey, gir, even if you are | "’

“Wha-a-t 1"

“It must have heen ihe
elephant speaking, sir! You
know how clever they are at
training them nowadays! DBe.
sides, any of my friends will teil
you I ean’t do ventriloguism
for nuts. You ask Wharton !’
L ""Oh  crikey !  murmured
Wharton,

Mr, Quelch pointed to the
gates of the Zoo,

“Go, Buntor! You will
eatch the frst train back to
Greyfriars, ort on arrival to
a prefect, asking him fo note
the time, and watt for me in my
study. O(m my return I will
punish you se.varal;; i

“Ow-wow-ow ! Y wag
Bunter managed to say.

“Got" thundered
Caelch.

Bunter went. And up to the
time of guin% to press he's still
lamentiog that he ever con-
ceived the brlliant poticn of
making animals talk [

ull

Mr,

—

my collegiate colleague

‘Lonzy’s Little Letters

Dear Editor,—While not unmindful of the honorifie nature of
Wibley’s recent proffer to me of o
histrionic assignation in his forthcoming theatrical performance,
the exigeneies and unavoidable requirements of the incrdinately

preococupied sxistence of & humanitarian juvenile of my particular
inclinations render the fulfilment of such an obligation a matter
of extreme impracticability, nay, almost, I dare asseverate, of

impossibility.

n point of fact, I am far too busily occupied at the moment

Thespian character,

e

A

FPotter a
ake the

bike—which be

Bunter is always frying to borrow
invariably
returns 1he worse for wear |
His own languishes i the bike-
thed—beyond repair |

wireless set for

ot bearing, huushtﬂ?ndult?-hr (afence—and 8, Q. I. Field in

udy No.
Hia stody-mates insist on switeb bas only conceded 15 goals so
iog it off duriog prep, however |- lar ihis season,

T

.'.
|
" o il

¥

The Remove 321 has a rock-like
tha szchool
poal is proud ol the fact that he

Higheliffe baye Lo
oonceded ﬂ%l

When W. . Banter iried to blad
ill, the doctor diagneoszed
dicitiz, and au%gestm
jon, “W. G. B
instantaneously |

Coker was once ordered to ““bend  guaranteed
doctor thal be was over™ for a prefect’s licking, omergencies.
anpen- having * cheeked ¥ Wingate in
an opera= public.  The matter was setfled
recovered in  private—and Coka never

refers to it 1

for

in the formulation of woollen garments for tha
pedal oxtremities of deserving Afrienn sbeoriginals {0 undertake
even minor aesistance in the origination of any enterprise of o

protection of tha

TFaithfully yours,
ALONZO TODD.

[All that the above means, dear readers, is ¢
“ Sorry I can’t accept Wib's offer of a pert
in his play, as I'm at
savages.’! Good ol

resont kaitting socks
R ‘Lonzy —Ep.)

THE WIBLEY WAY!

When breaking bounds, travel in safely the
WIBLEY WAY.
2/6d. we leave a lifo-like model in
disguise you as & master, sand supply three

Tor the inclusive sum of
yvour bed,

amoke-acreen bombs ifor use ia
You sgimply can't go wrong

if you break hounds the WIBLEY WAY '—

NIGHT-LIFE BSERVICES
propr.}, Remove Dormitory,

(W. Wiblesy,



