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A SPLENDID NEW LONG COMPLETE SCHOOL STORY BY FAMOUS FRANK RICHARDS_

l.

*i

e
-

TRl

Lic-

o - S o -.

Y TR
o

it
<
L ]

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Hot Chase !

i ICIKY ! shouted Trank Nugent.

D “What's up "

“ Look 1

Frapk INugent, generally
the bosi-tempered fellow in the Grey-
friars Remove, was red with wrath.

He stopped at a pap in the tall hedge
by Friardale Lane, and stared through
into the adjeining field.

His comrades stopped also, Harr
Wharton and Bob Cherry, Johnny Euﬁ
and Hurree Singh, were not fearfully
inferested in Dicky Nugent, Frank's
yvoung brother in the Second Form.
But Nuogent naturally was, and his
friends were tolerant on the subject.

Evidently Frank had sighted Nugent
intnor in that field; and something was
“up.”! So the Co. lvoked through the

gap in the hedge to ses what it was,

Hallo, ]ch- hallo 1™ exclaimed Bob
“Richard scems to be in a
hurr ;

hat's Coker of the Iifth
hlm,‘“ sald Johnny Bull.
“Oh, my hail” ejaculater
Wharton.
It was quite a surprizing sight to
the Famous Five of the Remove.

Dicky of the Second wos streaking
across the field towards the lane at top
spoed. After lhim, some distance be-
hind, came a big and burly Fifth Form
man, evidently in hot pursuit. It was
Coker of the Fifth, and the chums of
the Remoave heard him roar to the
fleeing fag:

“Stop! Do you hear. vou little tick?
Stop '*

Dicky Nugent did not stop, He flew
on, panting. Frank waved a hand te
him through the hedge gap.

“This w ar, Dicky |I'' he shouted.

“Put it on, kid I” roared Bab Cherry.

Why Coker of the Fifth waas chasing
the fag across that feld was rather a
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mystery. But Coker prided himself on
hmmﬁr a short way with fags: and the
Co. had no doubt that Coker was
throwing his weight about, as usual.
Anyhow, they were recady ta chip in—
more than ready, Frank, clearly, was
going to do so—and his comrades were
Hﬂ-: gmng to let him attempt to handle

big, brawny IFifth Form man un-
a.uiec'[.

They waved concouragemcont to
Richard Nugent.

Coker was gaining a litile; but
Dicky was well ahead, and once he
reachecdd the gap, he was all right.

The Remove men were ready to stop
Coker when he followed on.

But, strange to relate, ihe sight of
five cneouraging faces, and waving
hands, in the gap, did not cause Dicky
Nugent to make strmght for thom.

Safety lay that way. But instead of
heading direct for the Famous Five,
the fag slackencd pace as he saw them,
stared st them, anc swerved awar,
cutting off to the left.

“Ihcky ! velled Franl:

“This wav, vou young ass !

Urnheeding, Dicky Nugent sped om,
in his new direction, with Coker of the
Fifth swooping on his trail.

“The HIH voung ass!"” exclaimed
Johnny Bal), “What the dickens is
the matter with him? Doean’t he want
us to keep CUoker off ¥

Frank Nugent scrambled through the
rugged %apr into the feld. Vhy his
yvoung brother turned aside from
resene, e did not understand; but he
was not going to leave him to Coker's
tender mercies. He rushed across the
field towards the chasze, falling in
Ijghiml Coker. And the Co. followed
im.

The chase swept on—Dicky Nugent
ahead, Coker hot on his track., apnd the
Famous Five, in o breathless bunch,
almost at Coker's heels,

Dicky Nugent reached the fence at
the end of the field. Ho scrambled

Nugent.
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breathlessly over it. But he was only
half over swhen Coker reaclhied i,
grazped a whisking leg, and dragged
him Dack,

Bump !

"*-ugem minor landed in the grass,
yelling.

Y XNow, you young swab——" gasped
Coker.

The next moment ITarry Wharton &
Ccr reaehed Coker.

grnsped Coker of the Fifth mm
al] 51 ez, and had him over before lie
knew what was happening.

Horace Coker smote the eounty of
Kent with a mighty smite. 1fo roarcd
as be smote it.

“ ot him 1™ gaﬂp&d Bob Cherrr.

“Herag him 1" panted Johnoy Bull,

“Serag him terrifically ¥ spluttered
Hurreca Jamset Rem Singh.

“Sib oon him! exclaimed

Wharton.

“'['_}h!r Ow! Oooch!” roared Coker,
struggling wildly, * Leggo! I'll smazh
youl! Leggo! Tl spifiicate you! T'l

—yaroocooop I

Coker was a beefy’ and brawny man.
Ha put up a terrifie struggle. Buat the
Famous Five handled him quitd sue
cessfullyv. They had  their hands® full,
for o time; but they were too many
for Horace Coker. They squashed hin
down 1n the gras:, and sat or stood on
him, and kept him there.

Dicky Nugent staggered breathlessly
to his feet.

l1fo gave the siru
?lll{.k glance, and whipped over the
ence, 'Then, leaving th-:- Remove men
to handle Coker, the fap cut off to-
wards the school a3 fast as he could go.
Certainly the heroes of the Remaove did
not need his aid in handling Coker.

Coker was  cffectually  handled.
Spread out on his back in the grazs,
with one fellow sitting on his manly
chest, and two standing on his [egs,
and two lholding his aryms, even the

Harry
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—STARRING FRANK NUGENT AND HIS. TROUBLESOME MINOR, “ DICKY *’ | 3

beefy, brawny Coker was hors de

combat. ’

He spluttered with rage,

“Will . you loggo? " Will you gerroft?
1'll graash the 1ot of you | Gurrgh 1"

“¥You look like doing it, old bean!™
grinned Bob.

“The smashfulness 15 a boot on the
other leg, my esteemed idiotic Coker1”
purred Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,

“That little tick will be getting
away |” roared Coker, .

“That’s all right,” said Xarry
Wharton, laughing. “That's _what
we've chipped in for, fathesd! We're

ing to sit on you till he's got away.”

“Ohl You're in this, are youi”
gasped Coker. “By gum, if I were a
prefect, I'd report the lot of you to
the Head! So you're in the game with
that putrid little swab, are you!? ]

“Now I wonder what he means, if
remarked Bob

he means anything,' o
o

Cherry, in & thoughtful way.
vou mean anything, Coker?"

“Will you leggoi” roared Coker.

“Lot’s ram some nettles down his
neck,” said Frank Nugent. "“You
fellows hold him while I get a fistinl
of ‘nettles™

“Eﬂ{!d 'EEE I”

Cloker, with g splutter of rage and
alarm, heaved under the Removites like
the mighty ocean. But they had him
pinned down, and they kept him

inned down, The prospect of notiles

own his neck seomed to excite Coker.

“You young rotter, Nugent!” he
bawled. “If you dare—""

“I'm going to give you a tip about
ragging my young brother,” said
Frank, “You want a leszon, Coker.
Hold him, you men!”

“We've got him all right.”

“0Oh, you young rotters!” panted
Coker. "1 jolly well hope a prefect
will spot that little tick, and get the
cigarettes off him."

“Thoe what?'" exclaimed Nugent.

“Tha which? ejaculated Bab
Cherry.

For the first time it occurred to the
Famous Five that Coker might have
some reason for his proceedings, apart
from his accustom ohstreperousness.

"What do you mean, vou blithering
asa?'" demanded Harry Wharton.

“You jolly well know what I mean,
as you're in with him!"” panted Coler,
“You know that young swab 13 taking
smokes into the school, and I dare say
you know who sent him for them,”

Frank Nugent forgot the intended
nettles. His face changed, and he gave
Coker a gritm and angry lock.,. His
comrades  glanced af one  another,
They were quite aware that the festive
Rigard was o reckless young rascal
True, 1t was ng business of Coker's;
but it was a rather serious matier, all
th¢ same.

“ Now talk sense, you fool I snapped
Nugent szavagely. “If you've got any
reason to suppose—"

“Any  reason ¥  hooted  Cloker.
“"Dide't T see the man hand him the
packet at the side door of the Cross
Kovs—and didn’t I got after himn—and
didn't he cut off? And I can jolly
woll tell you—~""

Ei‘ra.:n'ﬁ-: Nugent, setting his lips,
turned away. He clambered over tho
fence after the BReeing Dicky Nugent
and disappeared, without a word to
hia chums.

hat "

“h, my
Cherry.

“AWill vou perroff?” hissed Coker.
“T'H emash yout"

“(Oh, shut up!? said Harry Whar-
ton. “'It's mo bizney of yours, any-
how, You're not a prefect, only a
fatheaded ass| We'd bLetter wait here

jo

murmured  Bob

till Franky comes back, you men. Wo
want snmething to sit on while we waib.
Coker will do.™

“ Hear, hear 1

“Gerroff I raved Coker,

“My dear man,” smd Bob, *yan
ought to be glad ta make yourszelf
useful—you know you ecan never be
ornanental 1"

“Will you gerroff I shricked Coker.

But the four Removites did not get
off. They had to wait for Nugent, and
they =at on Coker while they waited.
And Coker's remarks, which wore
emphatic and incessant, entertsined
them while they sat and waited.

oy . =

THE SECOND CHAFPTER.
Major and Minor !

& H1" roared 8kinoer of the
0 Remove.

“Owe 17 squealed Snoop.
They were taken quite
by surprise. SBkinner and Snoop were
seated under a hedge at & distance from
the lane. In that secluded spot, safo
from observation, the black sheep of the
Bemove felt it safe to indulge in o
cigarette or two on a halfholiday, They
lad not cxpected to be interrupted in
that quiet snd hidden spot,
But they ware—suddenly

Over the hedge under which they sat
came a loaping figure. It was a rather

Dicky Nugent, of the Second
Form, is In frouble again !
Harry Wharion & Co. regard
Dicky as a young scamp who
only wants a good licking. But
Frank Nugent has an entirely
different method of dealing
with his scapegrace minor !

T

- DR [ ]

low hedge, and Dicky Nugent in his
fight teok it at a bound. _

e did not, naturally, saa the two
juniors sitbing on the other side. And
they did not see Dicky till he happened.

He came down, expeciing to land on
turf. Instead of which he landed on
Skinner and Snoop, fairly crashing.

Bkinner got 8 boot on his neck
Snoop got a boot on lis ear. Then
both of them got Dicky in bulk, ns i
were, af he sprawled headlong over

them,

“h ! pasped Nugent minor,

He relled breathlessly over two
sprawhng forms.  Snoocop  spluttered
and gurgled. Skinner yelled with
anguish, Skinper's  cigarctie  had

EHPII*‘-':{ inta his mouth, and he found
the hot end very hot,

The fag was up again almost in a
twinkling. Planting a8 lknee on Snoop,
he serambled up, and flew on his waw.,

The two Removites sat up dizzily,

“What—"" gasped Bkinner.

“Who—" gurgled Bnoop

Then history repeated itself. Over
tha low hcdgile came Frank Nugenbt ab
a Jump, and he landed where Dicky Liad
landed.

“¥ooop " reared Skinner.

“Yow-ow-ooop [ gasped Snoop.

TFrank Nugent was distributed over
both of them.

He scrambled up breathlessly. For a
moment he fanecied that it was Dieky
he had fallen on,  Then, as he saw

Skinner and Snoop, he gave thom an
prgry glare,

“You zilly idiots ¥ ho gasped,

“Dw! You dummy—"

“"Wowl You idiot—"

Frank Nugent turned iz back on
them, and ran on swiftly. Bkinner and
Snoop were left gasping and spluttering,
and no longer in auyfrﬁing like a mood
to cnjoy a quiet smoke.

Heedless of them, Frank sped on. Ho
was gaining fast on the tieeing fog.
His fsco was set with anger—a vory
unnsual expression on Nugent's face.
He knew that Coker had stated tho
facts—he knew now why Dicky had
turnced off fo avoid him and his fricnds
in the lane. 'Tha young rascal had
bBeen “lipped ” by some senior o
smuggle amokes into the school—and
Yrank meant to kuow who that senior
WA,

" Dicky was well aware that hieg present

pursucr was not Coker, but his. brother
I'rank. So his continued Hight was as
gobd as & confession. He was going all
cit to get clear: but Frank was goains
ing fast on him,

The far cast a hurried glanes back
over hiz shoulder, Frank waved a
hand to him.

“Dicky ' ho shouted. *Stop 1"

Richard Nugent tore on, towards a
stile that gave on Friardale Lanc, only
8 litile distance from the school gates.

(On that stile sat & fat fgure.

Tt was rather unfortunaste for Billy
Bunter that he was sitfing with his back
to the field, facing the lene.

Had ho been facing the field ha wonld
have scen Nugent minor eoming, with
Nugent major hot on his trail.

As it was, Billy Bunter saw nothing,
anidl <id not know thet anyone was
coming Lill Dicky reached the stile.

Then s sudden shove in Bunter's
podgy back sent him toppling off, and
the fag bounded over

“Whoooop I roarcd Bunter, as he
relled. “ 1 say, who—what—yarooooh !
Owl I'm killed! Wow | H{ﬁpl O |
Wow 1"

The fag seudded up the lane towarda
tho school. Frank Nugent cleared the
stile ot & bound and tore after him,

Another minute, and his outstretched
hand was grasping his minor's shoulder.
Hichard Nugent was jerked to n halt,

He wriggled in his brother's grasp.

“Etap 1 panted Nugent,

“Let me go, you fooll® pasped
Dicky. *“What the thump are yon
after mo for? Mind your own busi-
ness ! Leave gol”

“{aive me those cigareftes 1™

“Has Coker——""

“(zive them to me ot once !

“(Oh, don't be a fool, Frank! I
haven't uny—-—-;.*nrm!:rl:lm::il 1" roarcd

MNugent miinor, in rage and astonish-
menk, as Frank smacked hia head.
“Why, vou rotten bully—ow! Leggo!
F'll hack your shinsil Owl*

Fronk Nugent's brotherly eoncern for
his voung brother in the Sccond Form
gometimes tried the petience of his
chums in the Bemove a little.  Ofwen
il often Richard brought his troubles
to Study Ne. 1 in the Remove, and he
alwavs found Frank kind and patient,
and ITarry Wharton as tactiul as.pos-
eilsla. But tha Co. could not help
hinking that what Dieky really wantod
was 4 jolly good licking—though they
refrained from telling Frank eo.

MNaw, however, it was quite a
differest Frank that the voung scamp
of the Second had to deal with, _

Hia faco was pale ond sct with
anger,

'T'ae Macxer Lisrinr.—No, 1,497,
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“You young roiter ha  said,
between his teeth. “Give mo thoso
uanokes, and tell me who sent you for
them! At onco |

“I won't 1™

Smack |

“QOh, vou rotter—"

Smack

“Here thoy are, gnu rotter 1" yelled
MNugent minor, an ho dl:ngged a
packet of cigarcttes from his pocket.
“And I'll jolly well tell Price that you
tonk them away from me, and he will
jolly well lick you.”

“DPrien ! said Nupent, gritting his
fecth,  *That shady ead i the Fifth |
So it was Prige, was it} T'll tell the
eur what I think of hin, sending e
silly fag te & pub for smokes| By
Eum—"

“You cheoky fool—"

“Hold your tongue!”  snapped
Nugent, so savagely that Dicky stood
silent, in sheer wonder at fhis startling
change in his hrother.

Nuogent opened the packet of cigar-
eites. It was a packet of filty rather
rxpenzive smokes. for which  Stephen
Vrice of the IFifth Form had had to
pay. ‘I'bat transaction was a dead loss
to Price of the Fifth—for Nugent pro-
ceeded 1o break the eigarettes into
picees, thvowing the fragments over the
hecge.

Dicky watehed that proceeding in
dizinay.

“0Oh, von beast, Frank 1" he gasped.
“Price will be in o fearful temper
about that, He tipped me 8 bob to
fotel in thoso smokes, and now—"

“Did ha? Give 1t to me ™

“I won't "

Smack |

“Oh, you beast 122

Smaclk |

“Here 16 05 Y shricked Nugont minor;
amd Frank took the shilling and spun
it away into the air as far as his arm
coild sond it

"You young rotler,” zaid Nugent,
pankine, “that's enough for youl - Now
I'm going to zee Price of tho Fiith,
I'tl tell him what I 1fhink of sendin
fags for smokes! You little fool, i
vou'd been caught with that packet on
you, yvou'd have been up for o fog-
ging—"

“No bizuey of yours

“Oh, shat ap 1™

Frank Nugent turned his back on the
angry fap, and tramped on towards the

L
L]

*x

sehiool, Dicky ran ofter him and
grabbed him by thoe arn.
“Frank! You dwnmy!™ he ex-

clajmod shrilly, “You're not going to
Price ! You ean’t kiek up a row in the
FFifth! Price is in with some of the pre-
fects, too—he's pally with Carne and
Walker and Loder. You silly fool—"

Nugent threw off his miner's hand
and tramnmped savagely on. Dicky came
to o halt, staring after him in blank
dismav, as he swung in at the school
gates.

Nugent had forgotten his chums—{or-
gotten everything but his determination
to have this out with the senior man
who was leading his young brother into
ntischiof. He waos going to szce Price—
rather forgetful of the fact that a
Remove junior was hardly equal to deal-
ing with o Fifth Form scnior.

Harry Wharton & Co. were still sit-
ting on Coker of the Fifth, waiting for
their chum to rejoin them. If they con-
tinued to weit, it looked as i Horaco
Coker was going to be wvery much satl
WG,

Tue Maicxer Lenany.—No. 1,497,

THE MAGNET

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Sporismen of the Fifth !

RICE of the Fifth reached for
P his  ecigarettc-case, opened it,
grunted, and threw it aside

sgain It was empty.

_His study-mate, Cedric IHilton, sit-
ting in san armchair, with one lon
elegant leg corossed over the other, an
a cigarette in his mouth, grinned
throngh a hazo of blue smoke.

Two or three times Price had opened
that case, fﬂr%'etful of the fact that it
was empty. Price believed, or fancied
that he believed, that Lo eould think
better wlnle e i’md a smioko on. Bug
there was nothing doing—Hilton waa
smoking the last cigarette in  that
study, which was generally well sup-
plicd with smokes.

“ Bother that iaﬁ!”

_ gruuted Drice.
“Get on with ¢

e jolly old system,

Pricey " drowled Hilton. “ You'ra
keepin® me in, you know. told
Blundell 1'd  join up {or Soccer
prictice.”

“ Never mind Blundell 1™

“Well, ke's our jolly old Form cap-
tain, you know! Aand a good word
from him we.ghs with Wingate! I’'m
rather keen on footer this term.”

“Oh rot!l”

Hilton shrugged his shouldera.

Every mow and then, Cedric Hilton,

under the influence of better fellows,
grew looener on games, and less keen
on Price's shady pursuifz. They were
pals; but at such times, l'rice felt that
he almost hated his pal.

Blundell, the captain of the Fifth,
would not have touched Price with a
bharge-pole, but he was keen on get-
ting Hilton wmto :he footer. Wingate
of tho Sixth, the captain of the school,
had hopes of Hilton—nono of Price.
When Hilten grew pally with the
games-men, Price saw little of him—
which was anno iﬂg to a needy and
groedy fellow whe had many wses for
& wealthy pal

Elundell, probably, would have been
startled hacf he seen Hilton with a
cigarctte in  his_ mouth just before
games practice. It really was not the
way to get ready for Soccer. But when
Cledria %Iilt'ﬂn was with Price, Price's
ways were his ways—he scomed
have little or no will of his own,

“Oh, get on!” said Hilton. “ You've
got mo interested, Dricey—can’t you
pet on witnout o smele for onced
You've got me here to listen to o jolly
ald system—well, I'm onl
knows ['d be glad enough to back a
winner by way of a chango[”

“Well, here it is!” said Price. “I'll
kick that young rotter Nugent minorl
I tipped him a bob to bring in my
semokes, and he's not back vet!™

Cedrie Hilton's handsome brows con-
tracted s hittle, .

“Dash it all, Pricey, you might get
in your smokes yourself, and not bag
a fag to got them!” ho said. *1I
shouldn’'t carc to send a EKid in thae
Second to a place like the Cress Keys
—that’s whore you get them, isn't it1”

“Only the =ude-door—they just hand
ont the packet,” answerced Price. * No
Eisik_ for tho fag, if he's at all eave-
“ ll!

“It's not only the risk—thongh it
would be a jolly good whoppin' if he
was_spotted But—"

“Leave the pi-jaw  till later, old
chap,” saio Price sourly, “or cut it out
altogetner—I cun't say I like it}

Hilton gave him a look and half-rese
fromi his chair. But as Prico picked
up a written sheet from the table, he
sot back agui=

ta

Goodness b

- money in pocket.

The sportsman of the Fifth really
was curicus to see what sort of a
i m*” Price had elaborated to
solve that exceedingly difficult problem
wﬁptbmg the winners.

Hilten seldom or never spotted s
winnor, and & very considerable por-
tion of his amg]n pocket-money went on
losers. And Price, though he prided
himself on his knowledge of Turf
matters, zeldom had much better luck.

Both of them contributed, invelun-
tarily, to the support of Mr. Jerr
Hawke, at the Crosa Keys, and helpe
te save that frowsy gentleman from
the dire necessity of doing any work
to gain his daily bread.

“I'va been into this preity
thoroughly,’” said Price, with an cager
tone in his veoice. “I've worked it out
that, with t-wen!tiepnunda to start with,
we can fairly r it in, Cedrie”

“Halves " asked Hilton.

Price bit his lip.

“I'm short of tin,” he said. “You'll
have to find money, or most of it
You'll see it back in a week or two."

“1 dare say I can meanage it. DBut
let's see what the thing is—I've heard
a lot about systems for backing win-

ners, but——" Hilten gave another

shrug of the shoulders. *“XNo good

chuckin’ good money after bad,

Pricey.” 2
“Look I

Hilton looked at the sheet of fools
cap paper, written on in Price's small,
neat, clear handwriting.

It did no. eeem to
meaning to him.

There was a long list of the nomes
of horses and the dates of races, with
various odds against the names of the
hﬂl‘SEEu. y . ;

“Well,” said Hilton, puzzled, * might
za well be maths, old thing, from all
that I can make of it.”

“I'vo been keeping this list ever
since the beginning of the ferm,” ox-
plained Price, “and it's worked out all
right on paper.”

“They dJdoe—on paper!”
Hilton.

“If a month's races work out to a
certain result on paper, it's only
reasonable to expect the next month's
lot to work out to the same result,”
caid Price. “If I'd stuck to this
sistem all the time, I should be o big
sum in pocket now."

“How does it work 2

“ Absolutely szimple—like any pgood
system,” said Price. “Now, if yon
ack a gee at five to one, and win
more than once in five times, you'ro
You see that, I

convey much

murmurced

supposs

“ Elementary,
grinned Hilton, .

“¥ou can afford four losses, if you
got, home on the fifth bet at five to
one I went on Price. " Now, on this
list, extending over four. wecks, the
fﬁumr&ge of loszes iz well under four in

.Irﬂl

“But you can't always get fivo to
one, old bean! Four to one, or threo
to one, would knock you sky-high on
that system.'

“Lot a fellow speak. You back only
tha gees that vou can geb five fo ono
against. When you can't get fve to
oile, you give it & mizs, That's a blank

BY.

‘?Whnt. g dreary blank1” sighed
Hilton. ’
“Thia ia business—not amusement!™
eaid Price.  “All very well to play
tha goat when you've got monoy to
burn. 1 haven’t—I want to rake it in."
“I'm with you, all the way—sz0 do 11"
prinned Hilten, “DBut I can’t gquile

my dear Watson'i"”



sce little us raking it in, &ll the some.”

“T tell you it's a cert. This is a list
of twenty races, in which certain
horses can at five to one against. #ix

of them were winners. How does that
work out?™

“Thirty quids won [

“Exactly -  Fourteen wora losers.

How. does that work outi”

“ Fourteen guids lost I¥

“Now do a simple sum in stubtrac-
tion, and hoa muc:ﬂ is it to the good 1"

“Fourtecen from thirty—leaves si
teen ! gaud Hilton, with a grin.
past montlh, with guid units, wo should

“That'a it!” said Price. “If we'd
backed this list, on mi syetem, for the
he sixteen pounds to the good. 1f we'd
backed it with fivers, we'd be eighty
pounds te the good.”

“Oh gadl” _

“It's an absolute cert!™ =aid DPrice

Bl%-
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Head on the spot, with a great proba-
bility of getting “bunked ** from Grey-
friars the same day.

To his preat relief, 1t was only &
junior of the Remove who burst into
the study. He was relieved—but he
was surprised and angry as Frank
Nugent hurled the door open and
tramped in.

Cedric Hilton dropped the stump of
hiz cigaroite into the fender, e
locked at Nugent, raising his cyebrows.

Price glared at him.

“What_the dooce do you want?” ho
exclaimed angrily. “What the dickens
do you mecan by barging into my study
like this, Nugent "

“You scnt my young brother to the

Cross Ifeys for smokes!™ snapped
MNugent. *VWell, he’s not bringing
them, sco?

2

pngry junior. He grasped Frank
MWugent with both hands, and holding
him, kicked the door shut. Then ko
twisted the junior across the table.

“Hand mo that stick, Hilton!” he
enarled.

r————

THE FOURTH CHAFTER.

Rough Luck [or Nugent !

EDRIC HILTON made no move-
ment. Price, !jnm:t:ning Nugent,
pgoinst the table with one hand,

held out the other for & malacca
walking-stick that stood in a corner of
the study. But it was not houded to
him.
“Do you hear me, Cedric?” enapped

Price. :

Nugent was struggling fiercely.

Ho was guite a sturdy fellow, in his

'f.-‘--
—

M
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-
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Dicky Mugent, in his flight, took the hedge at a bound. He did not see the two juniors sitting on the other side, and they

did not see Dicky, till he happened ! Skinner got a boot on his neck, and Snoop got a boot on his ear,

eagerly., “If it works out all right
on oo month’s races, why not on
another? We could afford o bigger
margin of oszes, and still keep shead
of the game The principle of the
thing is that you stand elear when you
can't got five to one, and don't bet
that day Take is as business, not as
pleasure—and there you are !

“1 wonder——"

“This" list proves it. And I tcll
¥ Q1 ———

Price was interrupted,

There was a hurried patter of feot
in the Fifth Form passage, and the
study door was flung vielently open.

Price gave a gasp of alarm, and
hastily slipped thoe paper in lis hand
under a blotter on the table.

Wonderful as that “svstem ™ was—in
Price's belicf, at leastl—he was rather
coy about letting it he seen. Had his
Form-master, Mr. IPProit, heheld that
peample of Priec’s cleverness, Drieo
would have been walked off to the

Skinner.

“Eh? Do you mean that you've
hl'mlg:lil‘ them for him*" asked Price.

“"Neo, you rotten, smoky, measly
worm, I dontf I mwean that Dve
chucked them away, and chucked the
bob vou tipped my minor after them,
and I've come here to tell you what I
thinl: of yon ! shouted Nugent.

“Don’t teli wll Greyiriars!” sug-
pgested  Hilton  gently “They don't
vwant to know all over the House, kid:"

“I don’t care if cvery man at Groy-
Friars hears me ! snapped Frank. “I've
come hero to tell that eur——""

“Are vou speaking to me?"  asked
I'rico. His thin lips were =et, and his
narrow eyves gleamed like a cat’s  In
iz rage at heing thus addressed by a
Lower Fourth junior he forgel even his
precions eystem.”

“Yes, 1 am, you cur—you rotter—
vou cad!™ exclaimed Nugent. “I've
come hero to tell you—honds off, you
rotter 1™

Stephen Price maode & rush at the

“ Who—"" gurgled Snoop.

“ What——"" gasped

way, but no mateh for a [Mifth Form
senior. A hefty fighting-man hke Bob
Cherry could probably have handled
I'rice, I'ifth Yorm man as he was, but
Frank had no chance. Still, hoe was
putting up o resistance that gave Price
plenty to do.

“Cedrie!” snarled Price.
hand me that stick ¥

Hilton, without rising, shook his head
lazily,

“Let the kid ecut!™ he answered.
“ After all, it was a dirty trick to send
his silly minor to o pub—might have got

“Will you

the yvoung ass into a fearful row. oun
shouldn’t have done it.™

“{Oh, don't be a fool 1

Hilton shrugged his shoulders

Frank XNugent, exertingi- himsclf,
jammed an elbow hard into Price’s ribs,
and the Fifth Former gasped and re-

laxed his grip.
loose.
But Price, hurt now as well
THe Macxer Ligrany.—No 1497

The junior almost tore
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enraged, grasped him oagain, ond
dragggnd him over, crashing him on the
floor.

As Nugent lay, for the moment, gasp-
ing, Price darted to the stick in the
eorner and secized it. He whirled bock
st the sprawling junior, and grasped
him by the back of the collar as ho was
scrambling up, and jammed him down
again. .

Then ha lashed 'with the malaces,

Nugent strugiled wildly and yelled.
Price, who had a viciotis temper, now
fully roused, swiped savagely. )

l-]’:'i'lf.cm lopked ‘on with cold dis-
approvel. But tho enraged Price did
not heed him. The smokes ho had been
waiting for had been thrown away—
what hoe had paid for them had been a
sheer waste—and this Lower Fourth
junior had cheeked him in his own
study. Prieg lashed and lashed with the

you
led.

malacea.

“ Oh, panted
Nugent os he strugg

]fa had not stopped to think before
hurrying to Price’s study, carried away
by anger and indignation. He had
had ?lent_'f of trouble with his reckless,
wilful minor, and more than once he
had been blamed at home for bad re-
ports of Dicky. The discovery that a
senior man was making matters worse
excited Frank’s usually placable temper
to white heat.

But really, he might have expected
something of this sort. Any Fifth Form
man was liable to cut up WEEIY at cheek
from a jumior in his own study. Frank
would have been wiser to wait for his
friends to coma with him.

As it wes, he bhad fairly asked for it,
and he was getting it—hard and heavy.
Tho malacca fairly rang on lum,

“Oh, chuck it, Pricev!” sold Hilton
uneastly. * Let the young ass cut, I tell
you."

“Mind your own bizney!” snarled

[ [

“Well, look heve——m->"

“ 0Oh, shut up |

Swipe, swipel

Nugent made a terrific effort and
wrenched himself away. Ho leaped to
bis feet, and, as Price Erﬁfﬂ him
again, struck out, and landed his fist
fairly in the Fifth Form man's eyoe.

Price staggered back with a gﬂ.spmg
howl, Tt was a hard knock, and Price
was hurt.

The next moment he fairly hurled
himself at the Removite. Nugeont went
backwards in his grasp, crashed on .tho
table, and =ent it spinning,

Books and papers and inkpot flew as
the table rocked. The inkpot landed
on Hilton's knees, and the daudy of tho
Fifth gave a.roar as the ink streamed
over hiz elegant trousors.

Another moment, and Price had
Nugent by the collar, and was swiping
ngaln.

Hilton bounded out of the armehair.

“You silly asal” he reoared., “Loolk
et my hags(”

Swipe, swipo !

" Stop that, Price !™

Hilton, with & red and angry face,
grasped Price by the shoulders and
wrenched. him  away from Nupgent.
Price, with a howl of rage, apun
agoinst the wall.

* Now cut, kid|” said Hilton sharply.

MNugent lcaned on the table panting.
Ho was guite spent with the struggle
and with the severe thrashing ho had
recel ved,

Price made a movement towards hiin,
huﬁlg Hilton coolly pushed him back.

No, you don’t I he said.

“Get out of my way, Hilton I hissed
Price betwoen lnz reeth.

“You're not goin’ to touch that Lid
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again,” said Hilton. “You'd belter
cut, young Nugent, and don't come
here playin’ the goat egain.”

Nugent did not speak. He leaned on
tho table, panting. Books and papera
were strewn on the floor, ameng them,
tho foolscap sheet on which Price had
written out his precious * system.”

Frank Nugent's eyes were on that
sheet of foolscap, which lay only a yard
from him. What it meant, he did nob
understand, but he could see that it con-
tzined lists of horses and odds, in
I'rice’s handwriting=—something to do
with the Ep-nrtanI :Eecuiatinus of that
sportive study that paper passed
under the ﬂiﬂﬂ of the headmaster, the
fellow who had written it would have
been expelled from the school. And
that was the fellow who had tuken up
his minor.

“Do you hear me, you young assl”
snapped Hilton, giving Price another
push to keep him away from the jumor.
Fzet out [

“I came here to tell Price that he's

ot to let my mipor aslone,” panted

ugent, “and if he dovsn't—"

“Will you pget out of the way,
Hilton ¥ hisscd Prica.

“No! Get out, Nugent, vou cheeky
young ass ¥

ric Hilton grasped Mugent Ly the
shoulder and twirled him to the dgor.
He was a good deal stronger than Price,
and Nugent twirled in his grasp quita
helplessly Hilton opened the door and
pushed him into the passago.

“Now cut!” he snapped.

And he slammed the door on Nugent.

Qutside the study, Frank hesitated a
moment or two. He was aching from
the thrashing Price had given hun, but
iz anger was undiminished, Ha
realised. however, that 16 was useless to
berge into the study again and ask (or
another licking. He went panting down
the passage.

In the study, Price picked up the
papers that had beon scattered over the
floor—first of all hia precious ** system.”
Hilton stood surveying his inky trouscrs
with angry dismay.

" Look at my bags!™ ho_sand.

“Hang your bags, and hang voul”
sparled Price. * T'd have taken 1he skin
cff that cheeky young scoundrel—"
" 0Oh, chuck it!” grunted Hilton.
“Haven't you any sense, Pricev? Do
vou want that kid lo walk off to his
Ferm-master, or to Prout, and {ell a

beak thot you sent his wminor for
smnokes ¥

“Oh, don't be a fool!” said Price.
“Ido you think he wants his minor
tuken up before the Head? The littlo

brute's been in trouble plenty of lines

already. How eould he prove that I
gont him?  All that Bemove kid could
do would be to land his minor in
trauble. He couldn’t hurt me”

“0Oh 1" zald Hilton slowly, “Nao! I

suppase he couldn't—if you cheose Lo {el]
lica about 16"

“I can ses myselfl telling the IHead
the frets!™ snecred Price.

“0h, ring olf—you make me siel !
ﬁrulltud Hilton, and he turned to the
0ar.

Prico cast a bitter look after him.

“ Where are you going, Codrict”

“I'va got to change my bops!
at them ™

“Well, come back sharp=—we've got to
go mto the system—"

Look

" Hang the system!” growled Hillon,
and he went out of tho study oned
slammed the door, leaving Prico
seowling.

Price wamted for him to retuen—hut
he waited in vain.

IIis next sight of Codrie Hilton was
from the study window—Hillan had
clianged for footer and was moing down

to the foolball gpround wilh Blundell,
Bland, Potler, and Grecne, wnd somoe
others of the Fifth.

Prica pave him & black and Dbitter
look @3 he went, and sat down Lo ponder
over his wonderful “erystem ® by him-
self, till his pal Loder of the Sixth
drnpﬁed into the study for o simoke and
2 talk about “geo-geos.™

THE FIFTH CHAFPTER.
Asking for It !

€ ISTER ANNE—Sister Anne, do
S TOU see Anyone coming 1V
DBob Cherry asked that ques-
ticn.

Sitting on Horace Coker’s manly
chest, while Johnny Bull and Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh stood on Horace's
long legs, Bob glanced inqguiringly at
Harry Wharton, whoe had mounted the
fence, and wasz staring in the direction
Frank Nugont had gone.

It was a guarter of an bour since
Frank had vanished in pursuit of his
minor, and the four juniors were get-
ting tired of sitting on Coker of tho
Ffi th, Coker was still more tired
of 1it.

Banging Coker’s head on the hard,
unsympathetic carth had reduced him to
a mora or less quiet state. The great
Horace was helpless in the hands of the
Philistines, and he had, at long last,
been miado to realise that fact, But the
chums of the Remove, who had intende:d
to spend that aftermoon in a rambile
elong the cliffs, were fed-up with wait-
ing for Frank to rejoin their, Wharton,
standing rather precariously on tep of
the fened, was looking for a sign of him
coming back. But thero was no sign o
him.

“1ie's nol coming I said Harry.

And he jumped down from the fence.

“Bless that minor of hisl” growled
Johony Bull. “What he wants is a
jolly good kickingl

“The kickfulness is the proper eaper,
if only the csteemed Franky ecould sce
it 1 remarked the Nabob of Bhanipur.

“Will you young swabs lemme
gorrup i demanded Coker in sul-
phureous tones.

But Coker was not heeded. ;

“Well, Frank's not coming " sail
Harry Wharton, “I suppose that
serubby litile tick is leading Lim a
donce ! No good walting any fonger™

Bob heaved himself up from Coker's
manly chest.

“Como on !” he said,

: Tho four juniors walked back o the
.

Horace Coker sat up in the grass,
gasping for breath and glaning after
thes. But he did not pursue. Fe was
tempied to rush after those cheeky
juniora and smite them hip and thigh.
But it was borne in on Horace Coker's
mind that he would be the receiver, amnd
not thoe bestower, of any smiling that
might be going., Moreover, he was quite
winded and worn out. Wrathful aml
indignant as he was, Coker allowed the
cheeky juniors to depart in peace.

In Friavdale Laone the Co. came to
a halt. They were undecided what 1o
do. But there was no sign of IPrank,
and they {inally decided fo walk baelk
to the school and look for him. 3

“Jrallo, hallo, hallol There's jollv
chl Dicky ! exclaiined Bob, as Nugend
miimar was sighted in the lane. * Lob's
ask him where Franky is.”

And the Remove fellows stopped to
aquestion Dicky of the Second.

Dicky Nupent was not locking good-
toarporerdl. He was rubbing burning
cave, which appeaved to hkave been



recently smacked. He scowled at the
ehiums of the Reraove,

“Where's your major 77 asked Bob.

“My major be blowed!” sanswercd
Nugent minor.

< But whoroe 13 he, you young ass?”
asked Harry. .

“Find out I retorted the fag sulkily.

The -Co. gazed at Richard Nugent.
Any other Second Form fag who had
made that answer to Remove men would
have been kicked for his own good.
Richard Nugent was presumning, on his
privileged position as young brother to
a membar of the Co, The fact that he
was Frank's minor had gaved Richard
from many kicks.

“A precious row, the sillﬁ old fool's
gob me into!” went on Dicky, con-
tleseending to speak of his own accord.
“He's bagged those smekes I was taking
in and chucked them away! 1 might
as well have let that fool Coker get
them. If I'rank thinks bhe's going to
meddle in my affairs, he's got another
puess goming !

“You measly little rotter——" began
Johnny Bull in a deep, growling volee.

*(h, shut up " said Dicky.

Jahnny Bul]pbruathnd hard and.deep.

“Now he's gone in to sec Irice!”
went on Dicky., “Price will give him a
jolly pood Iliéli"ing, and serve him right |
But very likely ho won't speak to me
again after I'vank kicking up a row.”

*Not a bad thing if he doesn’t 1" said
Wharton dryly. .

“¥ou mind your own business I said
Dicky.
opinon that I know of [

Tho eaptain of the Remave breathed
as hard and decp as Johnny Bull,

“I'm fed-up with 1t 1 went on Dheky.
“You can tell Frank from me that if
he thinks he's going to bully me, I'll
jolly well write home to the mater!
She'll put him in  his place fast
enough 1

“Think your mater would like Frank
to let you smuggle in smokes from a

ub for & swab in the Fifth?” asked

ob Cherry. i

“(Oh, shut up 1 said Dicky.

It was Bob’s turn to breathe hard,

“I'm fed-up with Frank and his

i-jaw  and his milksop rot,” said
ﬁichm"_[l Nugent—" fed-up to the chin
with ham !

“1 haven't asked you for your:
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“You eerubby little rotter !” said
Harry Wharton “You're not decent
enough to clean Pranl's boots I

“Billy ass!” said Dicky.

“QOh, come on!” said Bob. “Irank
wonldn't like us to mop up the lane
with that littly beast, and I shall do it
if ¥ listen to him much longer I

“7'd like to see you do it!” retorted
Dicky. . ‘

“¥y esteemod and idiotic Dicky,”
murmured Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh,
“vou_arc begging with terrific carnest-
ness for a preposterous kicking !

“ Rats to you 1” said Richard Nugent.

“I say, you fellows!” Billy Bunter
rolled up. “X saw, that little blighter
pushed me off the stile, and I went down
whaop ¥

“You shouldn't have been in the way,
vou fat nss [ eaid Dicky.

Billy Bunter’s liltle round eyes
gleamed through lis biz round spee-
tacles at Richard Nugent. Billy Buuter
was no fighting-man, but even Bunter
was not to be chocked with impunity
by a diminutive fag of the Second
Form. Big, fierce fags like Tubb of
the Third had terrors for Bunter, but
Nugent minor had none. _

“Oh, that's sour tune, is it#" said
Bunter. “Well, if vou think you can
push a Remove man over whop——"

“1 wonder you didn't burst1” said
Dicky.

“1 say, vou fellows, you keep off
while I kick that little beast!” said
Bunier, hli'nkin,g: round at the Ke-
movites. “'Tain’t any bizney of yours,
you know "

“None at all 1Y prinned Bob.

Reassured on that point, William
CGieorge Bunfer made a rush at Richard
lf?'ugmtt. Ilis fut fisizs swopt the air like

ails.

lHarry Wharton & Co. looked on,
grinning.

On Frank's aceount, they allowed the
checky fag to get away with his cheek,
But they certamnly did not feel called
upon to intervene, as probably Frank
would have done had he been present.
If Richard Nugent pushed a Remove
man off a stile, Richard Nugent could
talke what was coming to him for that
performance.

7

Richard, with all his faults, had
lenty of pluck. He hit out at Billy
Eunt&r gs the fat Owl of the Remove
rushed at him. )

There was a gaspin sﬁueuk from
Bunter as the punch landed on hia
extremely well-filled waisteoat,

“ Doooooooooh I

Dicky followed it up with another.
Bunter gave another breathiess squeak.
But then a fat fist landed on Dicky, and
the fag went spinnin

“Man down ! chuekled Bob.

= Dcmnugh ¥ gasped Bunter.
“Oooogh ' Billy Bunter was always
short of breath, and o little exertion
d-r;a:rived him  of what he had
H{oogh 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!” _ )

“Get up, you checky little  tick!”
gasped Bunter. “Youw're not licked
vot | I'm jolly well going to lick youl
Now, then 1"

Richard Nugent sat in the dusty lane,
holding his nose with ono hand. There
was & trickle of erimson through his
fingers,. A punch from Bunter, with
Bunter’'s weight bohind 1t, was no light
matter. )

Billy Bunter danced round him, full
of beans. He brandished fat fists, and
hooted to Richard to get up and have
SOMme more. ;

“Chuck it, you ferocious Qﬁnrpmsa e
said Bob Cherry with a chuckle.

And the Removites walked on.

They went in at the school gates, with
an eyve open for Frank. Dicky's state-
ment that he had gone in to see Price
of the Fifth made them rather uneasy.

“Hallo, halle, hallol Seen Nugent,
Smithy 7" called out Bob Cherry, as he
sighted Vernon-83mith of the Remove.

The Bounder laughed.

“Yes," he anuswered—" at least, what's
left of him ™ ) .

Harry Wharton knitted his brows.

“What do you mean by that,
Bmithy ¥ he asked quietly.

“T fancy he's been aszking for trouble
in the Fifth,” said Smithy, I saw him
going to his study, locking as if he had
been under a lorry ¥

Harry Wharton & Co. hurried to the
House, snd ran up to the Remove
passage.

(Continued on nexi page.)
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Lines from Loder !

BANK NOGENT looked round as

F hig chums appeared at the door-

way of Study No. 1 in the
Hemovo.

IIe was sitting in the armchair, and
& second glance was not needed to see
that hoe had been “threough * it. Heo did
not speak as the Co. came in, and the
dark expression on his face did net
relax. Thera was a bitterness in his
face, usually so good-natured, that made
Lis friends regard him uneasily.

It was clear that, immersed in his
own gloomy thoughts, he had quite for-
¥ﬂttc{1 that his friends had been waiting

or him in the field by Friardale Lane,
Neither did hoe scem specially pleased
{o seo thom now that they had como in.
He seemed, in fact, guite a different
fellow from the cheery, good-tempered
junior who had started out with them
that afternoon.

“Becn 1n a row, old chap?” asked
Harry.

Nugent nodded.

“Price of the Fifth "

“How did yvou know?”

“"We leard something from your
muner. 1 say, you should have put it
off. till wo could back vou up 1™ said tha
captain of the Remove.

“It wouldn't keep!™ said Nugoent
Lriefly.

“1 suppose Price pitched into you "

“Yog

“That does it ™ said Bob. “Let's go
and call on Price. WMifith Form swabs
pin’t allowed to whop Remove men !

" The raglulness of the csteemoed and
dns;:ust.ingg{?rim iz the proper eazpoer,”
declared Hurrea Jamset Ram SBingh.

“That won't do any good!™ sald
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Nugent sourly., *¥ou'll only get inlo
a row with tha seniors. I've got to
stop. Price somehow, and I don't know
how 1#

“Btop him?” repeated Dob., “Ilow
do you meani”

“With my minor, I mean!” szaid
Nugent irritably. “I've had a licking
—well, I'm not made of putty, I sup-
pose; I can stand a licking. But ['ve
got to stop my minor haviag anything
to do with that cad in the Fifth some-
how., T've been thinking of gpoing to
Prout——" He pauscd.

“I—I worldn't]” said DBob uncom-
fortably. " Price is an awful tick, but
& Greyfrienrs man doesn’t give a man
away—even o tick like Price 7

“Ym not going to have my youn
brother led into rotten mischief, an
vory likely sacked from the schoall”
snapped Nugent. “I'm %ﬂmg to malke
Price lot him alone somchow, I've got
to think of Dicky!”

“Give him a ,Ell{ good hiding !
suggzﬁmd Johnny Bull

“(h, don't talk rot)”?

Johnny Bull wsa stlent. IMe did not,
as & rule, shine in tact:; but he counld
see that Nugent's nerves were unstrung,
and he refrained from uttering the reply
that rose to his lips.

Nugent looked at the silent juniors,
with something like a sneer—a very
ungecustomed sneer—on hia face.

“What did you come in for?” he
asked.

“T'o gee what had become of you, old
chap,™ said Harry. .

“Well, you know now! I'm not going
ont n?a;n—-—hut you needn’t chuck away
your half-holiday. Better clear!”

“Dh, we'll stick n!"

“What utter rot! Do ron think I
want yvou to sit round sympathising,
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because a Fifth Form cad has whopped
me?! ¥ou can’t help me about Dicky—
snd yeu dom’t want to, if 1t comes to
that. ¥ou never liked lhum !”

“Could anybody like o cheeky, selfial,
rotten little rascal like that?” broke in
Johonny Ball, “You'ro talking silly
rot, Nugent! Price is a rotten cad to
gend him out for smokes—but Dicky is
& roften little rascal to do it for him—
and he ought to be kicked as much as
Price !

“8hut up, old man!” murmured Bob

anxiously.

“The speachfulness is silvery, my
esteemed Johnny, but the silence is tho
erackod

pitcher that goes longest to the
well 1™ gaid the ﬁabng of Bhanipur.
Nugent's eyes gleamed at Jolhnny

Bull. The Yorkshire junior wes &
p]l_agn speakor — somoetinres  painfully
AlTl.

“Well, if that's what you think, Dull,
you can keep your opinton to yourself,”
he snapped, “and leave me alonc ™

“I'll do that till you're in a hetter
temper, anyhow " growled Johnny;
and he tramped out of the study,

“Look here, Frank, old fellow——*
h&gan Harry.

‘Oh, do shut up!” said Nugent.
“I'm not in o good temper, I dare say
—and I've got to think out what I'm
to do. Leave me slone for a hit[”

“Oh, &l right !*

Wharton and Cherry and Ifurree
Singh left the study. Nugent was left
alons, and Wharton shut the doeor.
His lips were compressed.

“You can see that Frank has beon
through it, you fellows,” he said. “Ile
was a hot-headed ass to tackle o Fifth
Form man on his own—but you know
ho's potty about that sncaking minor
af his! They r_a% him at home, when
the precious littla rascal gets into
tronble. Look here, let’s go and sce
Prica! We'll make that cad sorry for
himself, anyhow I

C “Good egg!” said Bob., “Theroa's o
olly pgood chance now—most of the
tfth are at footer practice, and thera
won't be many of them in the studies!
It’'s a chauce to cateh that swah with-
out o lot of seniors barging in 1
" Come on!” said the eaptain of tha
Remove.
The four juniors crossed the Janding
to the Fifth Form passage. Nobaly
was o be seen in that passapn.

It was, as Bob had said, a gond
opportunity. Likely enough, Price, the
slacker and frowstor of the Fifth, was
the only fellow in that Form who was
sticking indoors on a golden Oetober
afternoon. Generally, & junior raid on
a senior study would have brought o
crowd of hefty ‘semiors on the seana.
Now, as the avenging four trod along
by the Fifth Form studies there was no
sonnd  therefrom, and it was evident
that the coast was clear.

They reached the door of IPriee’s

study.

The soumd of a shifting chair within
told that that study at least was
occupied.  Price of the Fifth was at
Liorne.

“We've pot him all right 1 wlispered
Bob, “We'll jolly well rag him bald-
hewnded wnd ship his study, and clear
pefore anybody comes up! Wo can
bhandle Price all right !

“*What-he !

Harry Wharton nodded, ITe turneld
the door-handle, and throw the door
wide open. Four juniors rushed in.

Price of the I"ifth started up. Another
moment, and he would have n in the
grasp of four pairs of handa, and
booked for a ragging that he would nok
goon have forgotten.



But to the surprise end dismay of
the four, snothor senior jumped up, too
—and that senior was Gerald Loder, of
the Sixth Form. And Lader of the

Sixth, unfortunately for them, was a
prafect. .
“What the dooce—"" exclaimed

Loder, stering at them, as they came to
g sudden and dismayed halt.

“Is this a rag, you checky young
rotter= ™ snarled Price viciously.

“0Oh crumbs ™ said Bob Cherry,

It had not occurred to the juniors
that one of Price's pals in the Sixth
mignt be in the study. Carrying on
wiﬁx the rag in the presence of a gi:{th
Form prefeck was not practical polities.
They halted-—and backed.

“Well,” said Loder primly, “what
didd you come here for?™

“Oh! We—we werp going to speak
to—to Frice ! stpmmered PBob.

“You rushed inda the stedy like mad
Lullz to spealk to Price, did vou? said
Loder unpleasantly, * Well, yvou'll take
a lhundrod lines cach! Go straight to
vour studies and write them out, and
Lring them to me before tea. And if
there's any maorve of this I'll have you
up for six all round !™

The chums of the Bemove looked at
Loder—looked ot Price's sncering foce—
and looked at one another. Then, with
feelings too deep for words, they backed
ouk {:!f’ the study.

P‘{Shut that door alter you!™
rice.,

Silently DBob Chervy drow the door
sunt.

“What a rolten frost!™ he greoaned.
“Who'd lave thouplit that a beastly
prefect wonld Lo thepe ¥

“The frostfulness is terrifie I

“Lines all roumd ™ grunied Jolinny
Full, “"WNive for o helf-holiday ! T've
o jelly good mind to look for Nugent's

grinted
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Dicky Nugenf, with all his faults, had pleniy of pluck. He hit ouf at Billy Bunier, as the fai

minor, and kick him all round the
gpraacl 17

“Price will keep! sald Harey
Wharton., " He won't always be under
a.j_prﬂfeﬂt'g wingz. Let's get out of
tlas 1™

They got out of it. Not in a happy
mood, they walked Lack to the Renove
studies—to write lines. It was not the
IPamous Five's lucky day.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

A Business Transaction !

OHNNY BULL frowned, and then,
with an effort, banished the frown
from hiz brow onnd contrived to

SOOI

wangle his features into

semblance of a smile.

Those facial contoriions, on Johnny's
art, were caused by the arvival of a
ag in the doorway of Study No, 14, in
the Bemove,

The fag was Nuzent minor.

It was the day following tho row
with Pries of tho Fifth. Johony Bul
was in his study after class, and the
othier fwo oecupants of Stedy Noo 14
were glso there—Squilf and Fisher 7T,
Fish.

Saquilf had come in from a bike spin.
While out of gates he had dropped in
at Higheliffe and scen the junior foob-
hallers thero in a pick-up, apd he was
telling Johnny about it.  As the maleh
with Iligheliffe was nearly due, that
was a matter of keen interest to Johnny,
who played back in the Remove team.
It was of no wmterest whatever to Fishor
T. IMish, who loathed pames and talk
abiont pames,

Fishy was trying to do somo accounts
—apeounts being matters in which the
businesslike sonl of Fisher ‘I, Fish
delighted.  Anything that smacked of

Owl ol the Remove rushed
at him. There was a gasping squeak from Buntier, as the punch landed on his exiremely well-filled waisteoat, ** Oocooooooo ! **
Dicky followed it up with another punch.

money had & cheering elfect on TFishy,
But with two fellows i the sty
telking football, Fishy found 1t dillicult
to concentrate on his figures, aud ever
now and then he gave Jolmmy an
Squiff a glare—which they did not heed
in the very least,

Thon Richard Nugent looked in, and
Johnny DBull frowned and then con-
trived to smile—his first coxpression
indicating his feolings towards Richard ;
his scecond indicating that he desired to
br as agreeable as possille to his chuin
Nugent’s young brother,

“Frank's not here, kid!” lLe said,
supposing that the fag was up in the
Bemove looking for his major.

“I don't want to zeo Frank '™ grunted
Dicky Nupent. * Bother Fraunk !

“Oh!" said Johnny., “What do you
want, then 1"

“I've come hore to speak to Fishy, if
vou want to know,” answered Nugent
minor sullenly,

Fisher T. Fizh locked up. LIe made
a sign to the fag not 1o speak in tho
woseneo ol his  study-mates.  Tho

usiness man of the Remove had to bo
carcful in these little matters.

Fishy knew, of course, thal tlis was
a busincss ecall, Nobady ever came to
sce Fishy becouse he wanted to see him.

If Nugent minor had somcihing to
sell, it did not matter much if Johnny
and Sguiff witnessed the (ransaction.
But if his visit was in conncetion with
Fishy's private moncy-lending business
among the fogs, caution was necessary.

Fishy was prepared to lend any fcllow
half-n-crown at sixpence a weels intorest
—pan lie did not see that that wos any
body’s business but his own apd his
client's. On thet poiut, however, othe:
Remove men did not see evoe to eyo
with the junior from * Noo Yark'

“Come out, Squiff [ said Johany Buli,
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rising  “I've got to go down to tke tuckshop to get some
stuff in for tea.” )

“Right-ho I’ apreed the Australian jupior; snd they left
the stady rogether.

As soon as they were gone Dicky Nugent came up to the
teble where the American jumor sat.

Fishy looked at him inquiringly

“Waal ¥ ho asked .

“1 want you to lend mo ten bob, Fishy,” said the fsg.

“Aw, forget it,” said Fisher T. Fish, staring. “If you
mean eighteenpence, I gucss that's my fimit in the Second
EI‘m-I . bob 1 d Dick

*1 mean ten ¥ sna icky .

“Then forget all abuutpﬁj and walk your chalks,” said
the Shylock of the Remove; and he dipped his pen in the

inkpot.

*'g?ook hore—=" 3 ;

“Git 1" gaid Fisher T, Fish briefly.

ii:Euﬂ_H___.l} ,

“1 eaid git, and I mean git 1" )

“I'va got somet.hixﬁ here, blow wou!* said the fag,
and he produced s pocket camers. “Look at that! What
will you give me for it?" ; _

Fisher T, Fish laid down his pen, took the camers, and
gave it the “once-over.” ;

It was & small camera, but 1t was an expensive one, and
it had Richard Nugent’s initials stamped on it in the forin of
s monogram. ‘Lhet hittle camera had wvost somebody two
or three puineas. Dicky Nugent had more possessions of
that sort then most fags in his Form. He wes a spoiled
darling at home, and generally was given anything ho
wanted.

“Cameras are a drug in the market, b{i!g boy ! remarked
Fisher T. Fish disparagingly. ' &till, I dessay I could give
you a few bob for it? It's ‘;‘nt vour ipitials on it—that
takes a lot off the valoo for gselling it ageinl I m1§l1; havo
it on my hands a term, and never get shut of it. Still, I'll
say I might let you have hve shillings 1"

“It cost ten tihmes that!” grunted the fag. :

“Buying and selling is different propositions,™ grinned
Fisher T. Fish. “I guess 1 said five bob, and 1 guess 1
meaﬁ iii{w bob.* .

“ Make 1t ten, ock ¥ ’

“Aw, can it 17 39.5:1 Fisher T. Fish. 1 guess if I let you
have five, I'm eure throwing my spondulics away. I might
never sell that eamera, with vour initials stamped on itl
Forget Li;t II”

i 1org——" ) .

“8hut the door after you,” said Fisher T. Fish, and
he dipped his pen in the ink again, and became immersed
in_secounts. 3 s

Nugent minor stood eyeing him, savagely and sulkily.
Why he wanted ten shillings, which wes rather a large sum
for & fag in the Second Form, Fisher T. Fish neither knew
nor cared. But be knew that the fag was not gomng lo
got it from Fisher Tarleton Fish. Fishy was not out for
small profita, Ie liked them large. And he bad little
doubt that if tho fag could not get what ho wanted, he
would t.ﬂ.kg. \Lhat he %uuld gﬁt, i ;

“71 =ay, Fishy—" began Nugent minor agai.

;. ?mi.r atill there Eu.lmd Eshy, l::n-ukmg up. " Avw,
absquatulate, do! Can't you see a guy's busyl

“Mako it saven-and-sif. then.”

“] gucss I said five.”

4 l'ligua,ku five, then, you stingy Shyleck 1” growled Nugent
minor. *‘Hand it over, you measly worin, and lct me get
ocut or thisI® _ 7 s

“ Aw, puck it up I” said Tisher T. Fish. “I guess I ain't
keenn on buging your old camera. Take it away and

bury it1” ‘ e
Nsugumt minor gave him an angry glare. Tisher T. IFish
dipped his pen in the ink sgamn.  As 8 maiter of !:u:t41 ‘hp
was keen ot bagging that bargain; but Fisher T. Fisl'a
method with his “ehents ¥ was “Tale it or leave 1t,” and
they generally decided to teke 1t i =

“Hand wme the five bob, blow you, and it's yowrs!
grunited Nugont punor. i

“Sure I said Fisher T, Fish. . i

Aud Lie sorted ont s half-erewn, two shillings, and a six-
penes, and handed them over to Nugent minor, who left the
study at ones with that supply of cush.

Fishes . Fish grinned ] ) _

He picked up the camera again, examiued it, and
chuckled over it.  This was soing to be a very profitablo
iransaction to the Shylock of Greyinars. ) )

Huaving grinmued and chuckled, Fisher T. Fish laid tho
little camers down again, dipped bis }Imn in the ink once
more, and plunged inte his delightlul accounts. Ilo was
working ot the total amount of his profits, ‘m1_i'a1* thot
term, and in such a happy occupation, Fisher T Iish forgot
time and spaec, and overything else.  He sat inmmersed,
almost ertranced. till he was interrupted by the tramp of
meny footstcps coming up the Remove passage

(Cuntinued on next page.



THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Tea in Siudy No. 14!

i HAT ohout #i" murmured
W Bob Cherry.
“Oh, votl” epid Frank

Nugent.

Tonr members of the Co. were stand-
ing under the tree outside the sshoal
shop., Johnny Bull had gone into the
shop for supplies for tea—it being
Johnny's turn to stand tes in the study,
and Johnny being the happy possessor of
s remittance from his homs 1n
Yorkshire, )

Price of the Tifth came along with
Hilton.

Tlat was why Bob asked his question.
Nugent's licking of the previous day had
been left unavenged, owing to Loder's
%rescnm when the Removites called on

rice. Bob Cherry was ready for war.
Wharton and the nabob were rcady to
back him up, but Frank shook hiz head.

The fact was, that in tha lapse of
twenty-four hours, Frank Nugent had
regoverad his placid, cheery temper, and
hewas never keen on rows.

His bitterness towards Price had been
founded on hie concern for Dicky, and
after reflection he had come to the con-
clusion that he had been unnecessarily
concerncd about that hopeful member of
the Second Form.,

“We could up-end the cad and boot
hiln a_ few!” said Bob. “If Hilton
thiﬁ]‘red in, wa'd gwe him a few, too.
And there's Toddy and SBmithy and
Bquifi and Tom Brown over there-—
they'd all help if we wanted any help.”

“Oh, chuck it!” eaid Nugent. * Let
it deopl I hit Prico in the eyo when
he was whopping me in his study, and
it can go at tﬂat- Wo don't want a row
with the Fifth.”

" All serene ! assented DBob.

And Price and Hilton walked info the
shop, unawara of the narrow escape they
had had of being up-onded by a rush of
Removites. )

“The fact is, you fellows,” said Frank,
colouring a little, “I was worried about
Dicky veslerday. Price was a rotten cad
to =end him ont for smokes, and I told
bim so. And I chucked the lot away,
and they must have cost Price five ar
six shillings. I don't suppose he'll want
Dicky to run such errands for him sgain

after that. 8o long as Dicky keeps clear
of him it's all right.”

“Right a3 rain!” agreed Iarry
Wharton,

He was glad that his best chum had
becoma hiz wusual d-tempered and
cheery eelf again, He was glad, too,
that l{a kal been patient and tactful, at
the time when tact and palience were
needed X

“Hallo, hallo, halle, here's Bichard !
cxelaimed Bob Cherry, as Nugent minor
came along, ]

The fag gave the juniors a suspicious
look, and as he clearly desired to speak
to hiz brother, Wharton and Bob and
Hurrge Singh moved s little away.

Frank Nugent gave the fag & kind
nod and smil%‘.! )

The smacks he had delivered the day
bhefore were rather on his conscience.
Certainly Richard had asked for them
and deserved them, and more; buf
Frank's heart smote him, all the same.

“In a better temper to-day?” asked
Dicky sarcastically, eyeing his brother
not very alfectionately.

“Look here, Dicky, you know you
were  dolng \Tmng yesterday,”  said
Frank quietly, “If you'd been spotted
you'd have got into a fearful row.”

“That needn't worry you,” sneercd
Richard.

“Well it did worry me,” said Frank,
ut I dare zay I went off at the deep

&
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end a bit too much. That fellow Price
iz a bad hat—s thoroughly bad hat—and
Tou can't keep too clear of him.™

“I suppose I can please myself abous

FLES

the fellows 1 know without nsking vou !
retorted Dicky independently.
Nugent’s face darkened a little.

“No, you ecan’t Dicky,” ho ssaid

qutetly. “You must keep clear of a
fellow like Price of the Fifth. When I
found that he had sent you out fov
sinokes, I jumped to it that he was
taking you up, as senigr men sometimes
do with silly fags, and I was alarmed.
That fellow Price backs horses, and
breaks bounds after lights-out—lots of
fellows know he does. e will be turfed
out of the school some day. You den't
want to be turfed out the same time, 1
suppose.™
“Oh, rot!” said Dicky.
“If ever he wants to send you out
again, just refuse,’” said Frank. ‘' Now
I've thought it over, I dare say it hap-
pened just this once, and there was
nothing more in it. But don't let it
happen again. Have a little sense !”

MNugent minor opened his  lips,
evidently for an angry and defiant
reply, PBut he checked it.

“Look here!
etipugh,™ he said.
five bob?”

“Ves, I will™ said Frank, with a
smile, and he unmediately did.  And
Dicky—without wasting time in thanks
—cut away with ik

That it happened to be nearly the
sum total of Nugent's possessions 1n the
way of cash, did not bother Frank, and
certainly would not have bothered
Dieky, had ho known. He now had
the sum he hed wanted to raise from
Fishor T. Fish, and that was all that
Richard Nugent thought about.

Johony Bull eame out of the tuckshop
with a bundle under his arm. The rest
of the Co. joined him, and they headed
for the House. :

“1 say, you fellows!”™ Billy Bunter
joined the Famous Five as they went
in—he had had an eye on Johnny, “I
say, my postal order hasn't come.”

“Tell us something we don't know 17
suggested Bob,

“Oh, really, Cherry! What I mean
15, I was going to nsk you fellows to
tea in my study if my pestal order had
come,” expluined Bunter. “Now
shall have to leave it till to-morrow.
You'll all come to-morrow, won't youf
And—and Tl tea with you to-day, as
you're teaing with me to-morrow, if
you like.” : :

“Does anybody like i grinned Boh.

“Thae likefulness 18 not terrific 1

“Roll away, Buntert”

“He, he, he!” chuckled Bunter,
apparently taking those remarks as a
joke, and he rolled up to the Remove
passage with the Famous Five.

Six juniors tramped l.ig that passalg,ﬂ
and srrived at Study No. 14, at the
e,

Johnny Bull kicked the door open,
iramped in, and slammed his parcel
down on the study table.

There was o yelp of annorance from
the bony junior who was busy at that
table. The slam of the parcel enuscd
soveral blots to spurt from Fishy's pen,
scattering over hiz accounts

“ Aw, waktch out, vou gink " snapped
Fisher T. Fish, *Bay, what do you
guva  want in  this  hyer study?
Absquatulate, do ™

“ Clear that rubbish off the table,”
said Johony Bull, “We've come in to
tea, fathead !™

“Wake snakes! Can’t you fea in
gome obther study, and give a puy a

You've jawed me
“Will vou lend mo

¥
rest 1" execlaimed Fisher T, Fish
pxasperaied.

“Oh, yes, we could; but we'te not
going tol™ said Johnny cheerfully,
“But I'll tell you what—you got outl
You improve the study a lot by taking
your face out of it.”

“Aw, can 1t!” snapped Fisher T.
Fish. “Look here! You're interrupt-
ing me, and I guess I got to get
throngh with these here aceounts.”

“Lend a hand to clear the table, you
men 1" said Johnny. And his comrades
cheerfully lent many hands.

“Hallo, has my minor been here?”
exclaimed Frank Nugent, ss he picked
up the pocket camera from tho table.
“This belongs to Dicky.™

“He came in hers just befors T wont
down to the tuckshop,” said Johnny
Bull. “The young ass must have for-
gotten it

“Hyer, you nand over that comera [*
cxclaimed Fisher T, Fish, in alarm. He
reached out & beny hand for the
camera. “ That's mine 1”

Nugent stared at him.

“Yours?"” he repeated, “Yon silly
ass, how ecan my minor'a camera be
yours? It's got his monogram on ik
What the dickens do you mean?”

“I guess your minor sold me that
camers ! pgrowled Fisher T. Fish.
“¥ou jest hand it over I

“Dheky sold you this cameral”
exclaimed Wugent., “He can’t sell it—
it's a birthday present—and he
wouldn't ! -You've no right to buy it
fr?m a silly fag, if he wanted to sell
i 17

“Waal, I guess I've bought it, and
it's mine!” said Fisher T. Fish. “You
hand it over, and mind your own busi-
ness, big boy 1"

Nugent did not hand over the
CAINETE. ]
“What did you give kim for it

Fishy 7 he asked guietly.

“1 guess that cuta no ico!
now I've bought it, ain’t it?”

“I mean, Dicky cen't part with this
camera. If he's really sold it to you, I
shall have to give you what yvou gave
him, How much was 1577

“I ain't keen on selling the camera,”
said Fishar T. Fish. “But 1 guess you
can have it for s pound, if you want
IL”

“You gave my brother a pound for
it 1" exclaimed Nugent.  “What the
thumsl did a kid like Dicky want &
pound for®"

“I guess I don’t msk my customers
what thoy want the durccks for! I jest
bought that camera because he was set
on selling it. I'll eay that I did it to
oblige him,” said Fisher T. Fish, “Ii
vou want it, you can have it for a
pound. If you don't, hand it over1”

Frank Nugent quietly laid the camera
down. Fisher T, Fish gmm tly slipped
it into his pocket, and walked out of
the siudy.

A pound was far beyond Nugent's
resonrces, snd it did not oceur to him,
for tha moment, that Fishy had not
anawered his question; he took ib for
granted that sum named was the
sum Fisher T. Fish bad paid for the
CAMBTa.

“1 say, you fellows, what aboub tea?”
asted Bilﬁr Bunter impatiently, “1
say, I'll cook the sosses!”

Tea was soou proceeding in Johnny
Bull's study., But the cheery expres-
Eiuh had departed from Frank Nugent's
HCE,

A darck cloud had taken its placo.

What did this sudden pressing need
for cash on Dicky's t mean Ha
had borrowed from Frank, and sold a
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birthoay present to Figher T. Fish, I
it was some overrun account at the tuck-
shop, it inattered little—but was it?
Frank did not beliove that it was. If
it wos eomehow connected with Price of
tha Fifth—if the black sheep of the
Fifth was, as Nugent had suspected the
day before, leading the reckless young
raseal into serious mischief—

Tea waz far from fmnished
Frank rose from the table.

“You fellows don't mind if I cut?™
he asked; and, without waiting for a
reply, e left the study.

And the other fellows locked at one
another expressively. They had hoped
that the scapegrece of the Becond was
over and done with; but they could seo
that Frank was worried about his
Minor.
just then, was fecling a very strong
desire 4o kick BMaster Richard round
the gquad and back again.

when

e E———

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Trying 1t on!

1 OLD on, Codeie—"
H “ Blundell's calling me ¥
said Hilton of the Fifth.
And he went down the pas-
sage, without waiting for any rejoinder
from Price. ; .

Stephen Price went into his study
and sllamnmd the door.

His thin, narrow face, with its shifty,
sharp cyes, had a most unpleasant
expression. He sat at his study table,
atid drew out a sheet of foolscap, on
which was c¢laborated his wonderful
“system,” 3 i

Prico was a2 firm believer in that
systemt. He had some reason to be, as
he had tried it out over a period—on
paper—and found that it worked.

Like many such systems for spotting
winners, it happened to fit in with
actual results for a time. Tried over a
longer period, the outcome would pre-
bably have been very different. ut
the punter of the Fifth waa too keen to

zet hold of the loot to think of givin
it o longer irial on paper. He wantec
to get going at ouce, and seo tho

plunder volling in.

Price was, as usupal, short of cash.

ITe had a small allowance—and zuch
Iuxuries as cigarettes cost moncy. He
tpanged, in the study, on the wealthy
1filton, without scruple. And lhe
depended on Hillen to finance this
vwondarful system, :
; }:pr t;‘-'m ]reaaﬂns Elqdric If:lltﬂﬂ was
ailing to play up. His sporting specu-
lations that rerm had been unlucky; ho
was short of money, and disliked writ-
ing home for an unusunally large sum.
And the footbelling fellows in the Fifth
were drawing him in another direction.
The more attention Hilten gave fo
SBoccer, the less he gave to Price, and
Price’s pursuits.

S0 here waa Price, with fortune at
his finger-tips, as it were, and a lack of
ready cash barring him offl from that
fortune. He already owed money to
Mr. Hawlo, at the Cross Kevs, and it
was hopeless to think of running his
sypstem on tick.,” Hilton could not, or
wonld pot, get interested. He had
tried Loder of the Sixth, and that spor-
tive prefeet had shown interest, bul not
ta the extent of Darnizshing cash.

Sitting ad the study table, conning
avey that precious paper, Price scowlod.
Oceasionally he rabbed the eye that
Frank Nugent had punched the pre-
vions day. He vremembered, with satis-
fartion, the severs licking he had given
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the junior; but that did not alter the
fact that his eye persisted in winking
and blinking. He gave a grume, as
there was a fap at the door, and it
opeted to admit the young brother of
the fellow who had punched his eye.

Dicky Nugent eyed him uncertainly.

“Ccccan I come in, Priece?” ho
stammered.

Price nodded, and the fagz came in
and shut the door. Price was not, as a
muatter of fact fecling wvery amiable
towards Dicky, who was the indirect
cause of his painful eye. Still, the
voung scamp of the Becond Form was
very useful to him in cne way or
another—carrying messages outside the
school chiefly.

FPriee gave no thm;gllt to the harm
that wmight ve done the foolish fag in
gﬂumg mized up n such trapsactions,
I v-.rrg seldom pave any thought to any

fellow but hinself, He would sometimes
give Dicky two or three cigarettes from
# packet brought in by the fag, and
once or twice iﬂ had put half-a-crown
on & horse for him, through the medium
of Mr. Hawke at the Cross Keys. And
if Dicky had been spotted 1n any of
thoe transactions he earried oug for the
punter of the Fifth, Prico would have
dropped him without the shightest
scruple, and left him to face the musio
entirely en his own.
. Nugent minor glanced at the paper
in Price's hand. He had already seen
it several times, on his visita to the
study, and he had heard some of the
talk on the spubject between Price and
Hilton. 1

s C | ma.i,e FPrice, I—I'm sorry about
those emokes yesterday,” stammered
Dicky. *1 couldn't help-that fool Coker
geeing me, and then my brother—"

“It's all night,” grunted Price. “DBe
more careful ancther time, you young
asa, Don't jaw te your major about
my alfairs.”

‘I won't, of course,” said Dicky. "1
never thought he'd have the check to
butt in as he did, and I'm jolly glad
you w]m;:r#ed him. But I—I say—"

“Well 1" prunted Price.

“I've got ten bob” =aid Iicky
timidly. :
Frice laughed.

“Rolling in it—what " he ashed.

“I know 1t 1an’t much,” said Dicky,
colouring. “I had to scll my. camecra
to & man in the Remove and—and—
well, I've got ten bob. You said yvou'd
Iet me take a share 1o 1t, Price.™

Dicky spoke—as he believed—as if the
sportsman of the Fifth was doing him
an immense favour.

Frice's eves glistened as the fag laid
ten shillings on the table.

In hig present state of shortness of
cash, all was grist that came -to his
mill. e was, at the moment, in pos-
session of a ten-shilling npote, which
wa3d all he had suecceded in borrowing
fros Hilton. And there was a cortain
“peo-pee ¥ on which Mr. Hawke was
willing to book a bet at five to one.

*0Oh, all nght, lad !* zaid Price care-
lezsly. 1le swept the ten shillings into
his pocket as if it were a mere trifle.
“Leave it to mo. Don’t blame me if
you nover see this again.”

“Of course I wouldn't 1™ zaid Dicky.
“ A man has to take chances, of course,
That's all right, Price.”

“0.K.,” s=aid Price; and Richard
left the eiudy, feeling quite bucked,

Stephen Priec conmed over his precious
“system ¥ again, Of course, a iellow
necded capital to work a system: he
had to allow for possible losses, to begin
with, Duf if a fellow hado't capital
he had to do the best Le could withous
ir. If he began wilth o win, e wonid
be provided with capital fo carry on
with, If he began with o loss, and the

“quid ¥ went, he really was litile wores
off, ac that “quid® ﬁnlmugcd half to
Hilton, and half to Richard Nugent.
Price sinoked two or threo of Hilton's
cigarettes as he thought it ont, and
ﬁnal:]lljr made up his mind, and left the
stuay.

Coker of the Fifth was standing in
his study doorway as Prico passed, and
Coker %&vﬂ him a =niff, and then a
snort. He canght o whifl of tobacco
from Price.

“Bmoky swab I said Coler.

Price affected not to heay ws he
walked on. He would have liked to
up-cnd Horace Coker backwards iuto
s study for that remark; but Price,
who knew lots and lots about horses,
woas nobt much of a man in tho
muscular line, and Coker could have
itched him along the passagoe with one

and.
He glanﬂ:d in the direction of the
football ground when he left the House.

Hilton waa there, with the I'ifth Form

foptballers, and Price’s lip curved con-
temptuously as he noticed him. Price
had no use for r, and barging

about after a muddy ball.

Vet it might have occurred to him
that barging about after a muddy ball
was rather a healthier occupation than
smoking in the etudy and sneaking out
of gatea to sce o disre;:utah'la man at the
harﬁt door of & “pub.” Hilton certainly
looked, and undoubtedly felt, a great
deal better, physically, theu Price did.

It was close on lock-up when Price
of the Fifth came back to the school,

Frank Nugent gf.ve him a Jook as he
went into the House—a bilter, sus-
picious look. But Price did not even
natice the Remove junior. He went up
to his study, where he sat pondering
over his “svstem ¥ till the bell rang
for ecalling-over.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
His Brother's Keeper!

ICHARD NUGENT st-::-p]_}ed at
R the open door of Masters' Com-
inon-room, and looked im,

It was the following morning,
after breakfast. Some of the
Greyiriars masters breakfasted in Hall,
with their Forms, others in Commor-
rootn; bub they were gone now, and the
room was, for the moment, unoccupied,
Having ascertained that fact, Nugent
minor stepped into it and picked up a
newspaper which one of the masiers had
heen reading over brealiost, and had
left on the table.

No fap was supposed to enter Copr-
mon-room unless sent for. That was
why Dicky had carefully ascertained
that the coast was clear before shpping
in. He had been so carciul about that
that he had not noiiced a Remove
fellow in the passage, and was unaware
that that Remove fellow followed bim
and looked into the room after him.

Standing in the doorway, Frank
Nugent looked nt his young brother,
nzeled. After tea the previous day he
ad looked for Dicky, without findin
him, Master Richard keeping out o
his way. That circumsianco added to
Frank's doubt snd uncasincss, gnd this
morning he was determined to speak to
Dicky before school. But he was sur-
i)rised by the fag's qpfmrmit]:.r harni-
esg pecupation. Certainly, s fap should
not have slipped into Common-room {o
look at the newspapers, bub there was
no harm in such a proceeding.  And
then, as he looked at his minor, Frank
noted that it woas not the news pages
that the fag was scanning. 1ic had the
newspaper open at tho racing page.
Evidently, it was in some racc that



Nugent minor, of the Second Torm,
was 1terested.
and he

Irank's brow darkened,
tramped into the room.
Dicky gave s start at the sound of
footsteps, and hastily put the newspaper
down. "Then he Elﬂi’ﬂ[!f at iz brother,

“Oht” ho ¢joculated. * You ¥

“What are SE-DD looking at I'roul’s
paper for 7" asked Nugent.

“1 suppose X oan look at the news if
I like,” gaid Dicky defantly.

“You're logking at the racing news.”

“No bizney of yours 1f I am ! said
Dicky.

“We've got to have this clear, Dicky !
gaid Mugent, controlling his tempor
end speaking gquietly. “ ¥You borrvowed
fiva bob of mo yvesterday——"

“Have you come here to dun me for
it?” sncered Dicky. i

“What did you want it for§”

TlFind outl”

“1 heard afterwards that you sold
vour camera—a birthday presenl--lo
I'ishy for a pound—"

“Wish I had,” grinned Dicky. " That
skinny skinflint giving me s pound for
it! Ho geve me five bob.” ‘

“Oh! The pater gave three guineas
for that camera, ickv—and you've
parted with it for five shillings, lLave
you T

“That measly worm wouldn't give
me ten. I asked for ten™

“1 shell have to get it back Irom
Tighy,” said Frank *Buat never mind
that now. What did you want to raise
ten bob for vesterday ¥

“Find out!”™ )

“Have vou still gob 1t ¥"

“No, I haven's!” N

“What have you done with it}”

“Tind oukl” .

“I'm going to find out,” said Nugent.
u&ttmﬁi is lips, “and if you won't tecll
me T'l] ask Price of the Fifth.”

“ Put that paper down, you young rotter !** yelled Price,
this paper away with me,"* sald Frank Nugent.
master, or the Head ! ** Price and Hilton struggle

EVERY SATURDAY

Nugent minor started.

* You—yvou rotter | he panted shreilly.
“Can't you mind your own business?
I wonder Price hasn't turned me down
already, after your checky meddling,
T'm jolly glad he licked you. I lope
he'll lick you egain.”

"‘!Then it's in conneckion with Prieco,
bk e

“Mind your own bizney !”

“Ba that's it7 said Nugent, Lhofween
his teeth., “I1 was letiing the matter
drop, thinking there was nothing in
it, after Etlll.I angd now—now it comos
ont that you're hand in glove with that
blackguard in the Fifth. By gum, I've
a pood mind to go straight to Urout!™

“¥Yon rotten sneak "

“Im going to stop him—and I'm
going fo stop vou. Do you think I'in
going to have my young brother turned
out of the school *" said Frank., “What
would they say at home? I've been
jawed beeauze of yvour bad reports from
your bealk—as if 1t were my fault that
vou're a lazy and ehecky sweep. And
vou think I'm letting you go on with
this—getting mixed up in rotten black-
ruardism, %ac:kmg horses, you liltle
beast! That's what you were looking
i that newspaper for M

“Oh, shut up!” snarled Dicky.

“What lhave you done wilh
money

“Iind out 1"

Frankk Nugent's temper flamed up.
He mnde a jurnp at the defiant Fag and
grasped him by the collar,

Dicky panted and stroggled and
kicked.

“Tuot go! Lot go, van rotten Dudly 17

“Will vou 1ell me what you've done
with that money, Dicky ¥

“No, I won't”

“Then I'll miake youl” roared
Nugent. And he shook the fag as a
terrier micht bhave shalen a rat, till

e

** Have you ¢ome here to steal my papers #**
¥ i § z*eu want it, [’ll hand it over io you In the presence of your Form-

Sl

il lIH”hh';i!-"i.‘

[1] il'm “HHE

50 Irantically that the Removites had bard work to hold them,

Dicky's teeth fairly rattled in lus hoad,

“Ow!l Oh! Let go!" yelled Dicky,
kicking wildly, *0Oh, you rotter! You
bully I I'll hack your shins! 1'll—
Owl Oh! Leggo!”

Bhake, shake, shake!

‘There was a heavy step in the door-
way. Mr. Prout, the master of tho
Fifth, rolled in with his clephantine
trood.

“Upon my word!™ exclaimed Mr.

]:;11'_13'[;[. “ Wiho—who——= What—what is
thiz¥"
Ho stared in amazed wratl at the

strugpling  juniors.

“0h 1" gasped Nugent.

He released Dicky's collar very sud-
denly, snd spun round towards the
Fifth Form master, with & crimson face.

Iheky stood panting.

“What are you doing here i
thundered Prout,

IWugent could only stammer. In his
angry oxcibemnont he lad rather for-
gotten that he was within the precincts
of Common-room, and thot o member
of the staff might enter at any moment.

Prout starved at him with a thunderous
brow, justly im"!iﬁlnant. at the sight of
two juniors seutlling in  that sacred
apartment.

“What do you mean by
MNugent P he thundered

* [—I—I—" stammercd Franl.

“Leave this room et oncel! I shall
report your conduct to your Iorm-
master | Nugont minor. I shall report
vou to Mr Twigg! Gol!” thundered
I'rout. "“Go!”

Dicky WNugent scuttled oot of the
room, and fled down the passage.
Frank followed more slowly, IProut
watching him, wilh Olvmpian wrath, as
e went.

The bell had not vet rung for classes,

(Continued on page 16.)
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but Nugent minor scuttled away at once
to the Becond Form Room. He did not
want any more of his major.

Frank went out into the guadrangle,
with a flushed face and & knitted brow,

“Ilalle, hallo, halle! Here vou are
roared Bob Cherry. "Oh!  Anything
up, old chap?®"

TYes " zald Nugent eurtly; and he
walked on  without asnother word,
leaving Bob staring.

“The upfulness is terrific IV remarked
Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh.,  “The
esteemed and idiotic Franky seems to be
prepoatorously infuriated.”

“What the dickens is the matter with
him 1 asked Johnny Bull ‘

Harry Wharton shrugged his
shoulders. ;

“That dashed minor of his again, I
suppose,’” he said, “I noticed that
Tranky had an eye on him after brek-
ker. Bother the little tick !

The Co. did not see Nugent again till
the bell rang, and they went to the
Remove Form Room. In that Yorm-
room, Mr. Queleh fixed a frosty gimlet
eve on Frank,

“Mugent [ he rapped.

“Yes, sir 1" muttered Frank.

“1 havo heard from Mr. Prout that
vou mate & disturbance in Cominon-
room—soma dizorderly scuffle with your
brother in the S¢eond Form 7 said) the
Hemove master severely. “You will
take two hundred lines, Nugent.”

" ¥es, sir1” said Frank wearily.
Evidently he did mot care much
wlether

Qduﬂlch gave him lines or nof.
iz friencds did, and ones more they
were conseious of o desire to kick
Master Riehlard round the Greviriars
quadrangle.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Calling on the Fifth!

& OAMING down to ithe footer ™
L1 Nu EH

Hoarry Wharton coughed.

“8iill light enough for zowne.

practice I he remarked.

Y Botlher footer!”

The captain of the Remove made no
reply to that. Two or three days ago
Frank Nugent had been extremely kecn
on the winter game, with a hope of get-
ting info tho cleven for the Higheliife
mateh when it came off. Now he
“ bothered ” footor. Harry Wharton
compressed his lips a little, and was
silent.

“You needn't wait for me!”™ added
Nogent, a3 Harry hngerod by the study
door, “I'in not coming down

“1f yvou're going to do vour lines for
Queleh——"

“Bothier Queleh and his lines ™

Arain Frank Nogent's best chum took
refuge in silence. Ho knew what was on
Frank’s mind, apd though he =zyni-
pathised, it was a fact that he was pet-
ting fed-up with Dicky ond the worry
ho ecaused.

“TI'm going to sec Drice,” Nugent
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went on. “I thought of going lo
Prout—"

“Prout 1”  oxelaimed Whonartonm,
startled.

“Ves, Prout!™ spapped Nugent. "As
Price's Form-master, he might like to
know what sort of a shady blackguard
he's got in his Form.”

Wharten's faec became very grave.

“You can't go to Prout, Frank ™ he
said. “Price iz the limit, T know that;
but no Greyfriars man ean give a fellow
away to a boals.™

“Do wvou think I'm going to let him

ot my minor sacked¥” said Nugent
tercely. “Am I to tell them at home
that I let it go on because I didn’t like
to be called o sneak? I tell vou, it’s
not only that he sent the young ass for
smokes. though that's bad enough, but
Dicky's beginnipg to dabble in racing
now. I caught him this morning going
over the racing page in & newspaper. If
Prout liad known, he wouldn't have re-
ported me to Queleh for scufling—he
would have taken Dicky to his beak, to
be sent up to the Head, very likely.”

“The zilly young ass!” said Wharton.
“Put lock hero, Frank, Price is a cad,
but he's & Fifth Form senior; hq can't
be letting the kid into that kind of
thing.”

“Who 15, then ?” snapped Nugent.

Oneo  more Wharton was  silent.
Nugent, evidently, was not prepared to
admil  that Dicky might get into
misclief on his own account.

“IHe was raizsiog the wind yesterday,”
went on Frank. * ITe got five bob from
me, and five bob from Fish for that
camera, Fle admitted that he's parted
with the money, but wouldn't tell me
why., What does that mean®

“"Well, if Prico is letting him inko
anything of the kind, be must bo an
absolute worm !* said f'}:a.rry. “But—"

“I've got to borrow money somewhere,
to got that camera back from Iish,”™
gaitl Nugent. “Dicky can’t part with
it—he would be azked about it. And
that stingvy cad won't let me have it
under a pound, though he got it off
Diclky for Bve shillings.

O, that's rot ! eaid Harry. “IHe
can be made to. Let's go and sec Fishy
abonut it [

“Never mind that now; I've got to
zee Price. I'd go to Prout like a shot,
only—only I ean't give him away with-
out giving Dicky away, too; and Price
iz such a cunning rotter, he might lie
himself out of it, and land it on Dicky!
I can’t mive my brother away 1™

“Fon can't gpive any  man  away,
Frank I said the captain of the He-
move quietlv.  “But there are other
ways, A jolly good ragping for Priee,
and a jolly good hiding for &

“Dicky's all right if he's left alone.
That Filth Form ecad is going to leave
Lhimi alone, and I''n going to make
him ! said Nugent, between his teeth.
“I'va thought of a way, too!”

"Rarging hing—"

", rot! What's the good of that?
Ile*s in with two or three of the pre-
focls, and it means whoppings all round,
He can’t be ragged infe behaving
decently.”

“Then 1 don’t see—"

“I den't suppose you do! T know
how to do it, all the =ame, 1f he's shll
rot a paper in his study that I saw thore
ihe other dav. I'm going there now,
awd if ha's there——"

“Youn ean’t go on vour own, old chap
—vou'll only Fnt whopped, the samo as
before. We'll all come”

Nugent was silent 4 woment or two,
e was well aware that is friends were
fod-up with Dieky; and he resented tho
fact, and would have preferred to leave
them out of s prezent enferprise, At

ek ———

the same time, he realised that it was
fatile for him to attempt tn deal with
FPrice on his own. _

Stephen Price waa no athlete; but he
could handle & Remove junior casily
enough, as he had elready proved with
painful clearness.

“(h, all right, then 1" said Frank, at
last, not very graciously.

And Harry Wharton called the other
members of tha Co., who joined up very
willingly for o rag on the Fifth.

Five fellows crossed the landing in a
body, and entered the I'ifth Form pas-
sage. Coker and Potter and Greene
could be seen there, talking in the door-
way of their study. It did not look like
a favoursble moment for s raid. How-
ever, the Famous Five, having started,
1{1:&}!. Q.

I tell you, I'rout’s got an eye on
him,” Coker was saving, “and I can tell
you this, teo, that the sooner FProut
drops on him the better. He passed me
yvesterday whiffing of bacey. 1 s=aw
Frout looking at hiin to-day Here,
what do you voung swabs want ¥

“Only- going to sea Priee, Coker
said Harry Wharton pacifically.

“Only going to sce Price, are youi”
gaid Coleer. “Well, get out of this pas-
sage, and get out sharp! Hear that?"

“Oh, shut up, you fool, and mind
your own silly businesst” said Frank
Nugent. “Conte on, you fellows 1"

Potter and Greene grinned. Horace
Claleer stared blankly at Nugent. Only
for & moment, however. Then he
jumped at him,

Potter and Gresne promptly walked
down the passage. They were not look-
ing %’? a shindy {f Qll-:d Horace was.

“Why, you chesky voung sweopn,”
gasped Coker, as he clutched at Nugent.

I'iva fellows seized Horaca Coker, as if
moved by the same spring.  Almost
before he knew what was happening to
him. Horace was up-ended, and hurled
headleng into Lis study.

He crashed there, on tho carpet with
O sl

“Btick ihere, you meddling fool!™
snapped INugent, and he walked on.

It wes improbable that Coker would
have stuck there, as bidden. It was
much more probable that, as scon as he
got on his fect, he would have rushed
out into the passage like mn escaped
clephant, in scarch of vengeance. But
Hurvee Jamset Ram Singh whipped
the key out of the door, jammed it in
fhe outside of the lock, and shut the
tloor and turned il.

By the time Forace Coker was on
his feet, the door was locked., The
Nabob of Bhanipur grinned, and spun
the key along thoe passage.

“The esteemed Coker is sale now [
he: remarked.

“Ha, ha, ha 1V

Bang! Thump! Bang! came on the
inner sido of Uoket's study door.

“Hera! Let me oull {Iia you hear?
Open this door! Do you hear? Uulock
this door! I’'ll smash wou!™ roared
Cokeor.

Ho banged, and thumped. and voared,
Leaving him {o bang, and thumyp, and
roar, the Famous Five walked on to
Price's study, o call on Price.

IJ‘J

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Upper Hand !

i NI swallow doesn’t make &
0 summer [” snarled Price.

Hilton ‘yawned.

Price, seated at lhe study
table, had his precious “systom™ in
front of him, and sn open cvening
paper,



Hilton, lounging elegantly in the arm-
chair, looked, aa Le felt, bored. KHe
had como in after foothall practice,
and was a little tived; end did not
geem at all in the mood for Price and
his systemys. A chance of getting into
the frst cleven, which was going over
to Rockwood the following week, had
guite taken Cedric Hilton’s thoughts
off “peepees’” And he was rather
sardenically - amused by the faot that
the ¢vening paper, giving the result of
the vraco in which Price had found a
tive fo one chance, gave Price’s gee-gee
as an “also ran.V

Price gave him a dark lank. )

“0One loss matters nothing,” he said.
"T've explained the system fo you,
Hilton, you've got it clear. We can
afford four losses in five goes, and atill
keep ahead. Tha quid’s gone, know
that. Suppose three more follow it?

“Quite o probable contingeney!”
yoawned Hilton. ;

“"That would make 2 loss of four quid.
If wo win on the fifth bet, at five to
one, the four come back, and another
along with them. One win in five sees
us clii;eur. and as I've worked it out, over
& month, the average is more than one
win in five. The whels thing's an
absolute cert.”

“ Blundell said this afternoon—

Price jmnped.

“You ass! You haven't mentioned
this to DBlundell I ha exclaimcd.

“Eh? Oh, no! X was goin’ to say,
Blundell said this afterncon, that h=
was gpoii’ to put it up to W,mgatc. to
give mo & ehance in the Rookwood
match next weelk, What do you think
of that, Pricey?” .

Price looked at him. o did not state
what |io !huu%hl:. of that. Dut his
look showed plainly epnough what he
thonght of Hilton and his Soccer am-
bitions.

“You fool I he said, at last.

“Thanks!” drawled IHilton.

“For goodness’ sake, talk sense, or try
to!” enarled Price. “ Look here, are we

omg into thia? If I'd won on tho
Erstr round, I should have cash in hand
to carrv on. As it happens, we've started
with & lose. P'm stony, as you know——"

HI Lnow,” sighed Hilton, “the study
would he smellin® of smoke if you
weren't.

Price gritted his fecth. Filten had
not only chucked =moking, but had
failed to remew the supply of smokes, so
thet Prico also had unwillingly been
in o smokelezs state.

_ It really looked as if Soceer was claim-
ing Hilton, to tho cxelusion of smokes,
gee-gees, svstemns, spotting winners, and,
in fact, of Stephen Price and all lus
works.

“You lent me ton hob yesterday,”
wont on Price, after o pause, 1 raised
another ten=—{vom a=a chap. It's gone.
Can you stand we a quid for the next
go, Cedric? You're in this with me”

‘Boceer's a healthicr pastime, old
bean,” said Hilton, “and it has another
advantage, it's cheaper! T haven's
written home vet, and Um hard up till
I do. Wazh it out, old man.”

“You've letting me down, ihent®
muttered Price.  “Well, that won't
gtop me, vou lackadeisical fool: T'H
vaigo 1the wind (o ecarry on, if I have
to borrew it in sixpences and shillings.
I tell vou. 1ve worked it oud, and it’s
B ;.Ilead cert, an absolutely sure thing,
and——"

He Lroko off, with an angry grunt, as
the study door opened. The sight of
five Remove juniors hronght a glare
of rage fo his face.

That glare did ot affect the Famohs
Five, howeves., They walked coolly

L]
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in, and Bob Cherry slammed the door,
aml turned the key in the lock.
"Loder not here, thiz time!” ho ro-

marked, “Good! We don't mind
IMilton 1M
Price started to his feot. Hilten,

without rising from the armehair, raised
hiz ayebrows, and regarded the heroces
of the Remove with a grin.

“What may you fags happen to
want?’ ho inquired, ‘' Has Nugent come
back for another lickin’, and do you all
want some of the same?”

“The lickfulness will be a boot on the
other leg, on this estecmed - oceasion,
my absurd Hilton '™ said the Nabob of
Bhanipur.

“And the other legfulness will be
terrifia 17 chuckled Bob Cherry.

“¥You checky young scoundrels,
out of my study!” reared Price.
report this to Loder.™
_ He advanced tlucateningly on the
juniors.

“Collar that cad!™ said Nugent.

“What-ho I”

The next moment Price of the Fifth
was struggling in the grasp of the

ok

Removites. He yelled to Hilton as Le
strugglod.

* Back u[). you fool! Get that door
open! Call some of the Fifth !V

Hilton lifted his elegant person from
ithe armchair, and lounged across to tho
door. Bob Cherry and Jobnny Bull
jumped in his way. The other three
membera of the Co. were more (han
able to handle Price.

“Btop where you are, Iilton ! eaid
Bob warningly. © We've come hero for
that cad Price: bot if you barge in,
vou'll get the samel”

ITilton laughed.

“ My dear kid, I can'i let you rag my
pal I hoe remarked, “Now chuck it
and clear, before there's more trouble.”

“"Hats to you | )

“Got that door open, Kilton | yelled
Price, az he went down on the floor
with Harry Wharion and Hurreo
Jamset Bam Singh sprowling over him,

“Stond aside, you Jags!" rapped
Flilton.

H”]{]}n and eal coke!” retorted Johnny

1El L.

Hillon said no more, bul rushed.

Bob Cherry and Jolmny Bull stood up
tor s rush, and stopped ik

They clung to him like cals, aud
Cedrie Hilton struggled : but e had
ne chance of getting at the docr. amd
turning back tle key, He had hiz hands
full with Johnny and Bob.

But it was just as well Tor the lieroes
of the Hemove ithat the door was lacked.
The din i the =twdy had alveady
reached other ears, Potter's voice was
heavd calling from the passage, and the
door-handle rattled.

“Hallo! What's this row?”

“It's  those fagps ragging!”  =akd
Greoene of ithe Fifth, “ They've locked
Coker in his study, and they've locked
themselves in Hillon's, Heve, rou young
swaks, vou'd better ot out of that ™

More and more voices were leard
oniside. Quite a number of the Fifth
seemad to be galheriuf: there, Dlundell,
Bland, litzgeralld could be Lheard, then
Horace Coker’s bull-voiee: somoebodsy
apparently hbaving found ithe key and
tet bim out, Buob they buzzed outsido
the locked study m vain. Thick cak
ared 8 strong lock stood bebween them
and the Remwove raggovs,

Bump 1

Hilton was down., He was holling
his ewn with Bob and Jelnny, il
Nupont grasped him by the eollar boe-
hind, and dragged him over. Then lo
hit the floor, hard: and Johnny ond
Bob sat on him, to keop him there.

¥
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“Ow ¥ gasped Hilten, “You roung
rotters, owl Do you think you'll gek
away after this? Therg's hslf the Iifth
outside, ow! Yow

" Rescue 1" yvelled Price.

But thers was ne rescue for the I'ifth
Form men in the study. Hilton made
o tremendous efiort to rise, and Johnny
Bull and Bob Cherry rocked. But they
had him down, and they kept hirn down,

Finding that his efforts were in wain,
Cedric Hilton sccepted the situation
with his usual nonchalant coolness. 1o
ceased to resist.

“ Nothin’®  doin', Pricey!2 he re-
marked. ®Theso ferocious microbes
have got us. Theqr'li be torn io picees
afterwards, if that's any comfort.”

“Here open this door, you young
sweeps I roared Blundell, the captain

of the Iifth, from outside. “ Horel
Let me ini See?”
But even Blundell, senior Form-

captain and magnificent bloed az he
wa#, was not regarded. Inside thae study,
at all events, tho Famous Five had tho
upper hand, whatever might await
them outside later.

Hilton was taking it calmly. Price
was struggling, almost spitting liko a
eat: but Harry Wharton and Hurrce
Z2ingh held him oasily, Frepk Nugent
was left free to carry on, undeterred by
gither of the Fifth Formers: and his
comrades expected him to EEt' on with g
study “rag". “Ehappinﬁ’ the study
was what they supposed they had coma
thore for.

_ But that was not Frank Nugeni's
intention.

He bent over the studi table, sorting
among the papers and books that lay
there. He was looking for the paper
he had seen in the study a fow days
apgo, at the time when Price had licked
him with the malacea,

It did not take him long to find it;
it lay where Price had left it when he
started up at the sight of the juniors,

Nugent picked it up.

His comrades looked at him euriously,
not understanding, but Nugent seemed
almost to have forgotten them.

e expmined the paper carefully. A
list of horses’ names, with various edds,
and ealeulations of wins and losses
filled the foolscap sheot, all written in
FPrice's small, neat, clear calligraphvy,
A bitler grin passed over Nugent's faco
25 he surveyed it—a look that his fricrnda
had never scen there before, and did not
quite litke when they saw it now.

“This 1z what [ wanted,” said Frank,
and he folded the paper in four and
slipped it into the inside pockel of his
jacket,

“What the 1hump——""
Boly Cherry in astonishment,

There was an  alarmed vell
1" rice.

“Tut that papes down

exelalmod
from

Yemr young

rottor | Have you come here to steal
my papersi®
Frank gave him a leok.

“I'm taking that paper away with
nie 1 ho said. “If yvou want it, I'll
Lhand it over to yon in the presence of
your Form-master, or the Head !

“(h gad " gasped Hilton.

Price struggled so frantically 1haf,
Wharton :I:i'lff Hurreo Singh had hard
wark to hold hinn weedy as he waso
The bare prospect of that doenment
pass»m% ont of his own Lkeeping made
ithe ead of the Fifth absolutely frantie.

He was not likely to ask Nugent {or
1t 1 s Form-master's prezence, or tho
Head's. Had cither of those gentlemen
zacn i, 1t would have mecant tho sack
for I'rico on tiw spot.

“Alv hat! YWhat o wildeal '™ gasped

Tie Maczer Laprany.—No. 1,497,
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Harry Wharton.
Inky "
“The downfulness
panted the nabob.
“Give me tha:
Price i
" We'lre thmhﬂ: here,” said Frank,
unheeding “Let’s  pget  out, Fou
fellows 1™
say, vou're not taking Price's
paper away,” said Wharton blankly.

“Reep him down,
12 preposterons !

paper 1" shrieled

“That's what came for!"” said
MNugent grimly.

“Filut— ut what—""

“Look here, you young rascal—"

Legan Hilton ‘

“¥You can hold your tongue, Hilton !™
gaid I'rank, his eves Hashing at the
dandy of the Fifth *Now, you fellows,
hiow are wa goitg to get out of this? We
can't scrap with that mob in the pas-
snge: better kick up a shindy and bring
up a beak—="

“I fancy thats done
prinned Bob. * Listen 1™

The buzz of excited voices outside the
door died away; there was a scuflle of
gepavting feet. An elephantine tread
was heard coming up the passage from
the stairs.

“Prout—or . an escaped rhinoceros,”
mivmured Johnny Bull.

“Oh crumbs " breathed Wharton.

“If Prout’'s heard this row, yon yonneo
begears -ara for it,” drawled Hilton,
“"You'tl better get off my waisteoar, 1
think.”

The two seniors were releasad. Bob
made g jump at the door and unlocked

already 1™

it, nz the elephentine tread paused
without,
Price, with borming eves, mada a

move towards Frank Nupent, who facea
him, with clenched fists; but Price
dropped his hands and backed as Mr.
Irout, his Form-master, having tapped
at the door, threw it open and rofled
ponderouzly into the study.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Narrow Escape !
R. PROUT glanced round the
M study,
Ha seemed surprised o seso
the juniors  there, "They
gucssed by his fnﬂk that it was not the
shindy that had brought Prout lo the
spot; he had some other reason for
coming up to tha Fifuh.

But he noted 8 general untidiness,
and frowned.

The Famous Five slood very quict
now, and Hilton and Price faced their
Form-master—Hilton coel as  usual,
¥Frice in a state of suppressed netvy un-
easiness. Prica had too many shady
ﬁnrﬂts to keep to enjor a visit from his
ak.

Indeed, thouglh he had been on the

rather a problem.

THE MAGNET

Fnint af nttem[}ting ta tear the folded
colscap from Nugent, he was glad thai
it was in the junior’s pocket at the
moment, and not lying on the table; it
was fafer where it was.

“What 13—er—urech =—all this ¥ said
Mr. Frout crossly. " Horseplay and
regging in a senior study—what? 1
thought I heard something of it as I
came wp.  Hilton—Pries, this is most
undignified in Fifth Form boys—very
undignified indeed ¥

Harry Wharton & Co. said nothing.

If Prout did not know that it was a
hostile raid on that study, they were not
going to tell him.

“I came here,” said Prout, “te speak
to you, especially to Price. These—
hrmmmm —juniors had better go.™

Y Gertainly, sir,” =ald Beb CTherry
meelkly.

Prout waz not aware that they asked
nothing better.

After that raid on the IVifth, geiting
away without being slanghtered in the
passage by indignant seniors presented
Prout’s arrival on
the scene had selved that problem.

Prout waved a plump band at the
doorway.

Meckly and respectiully the Famous
Five left the study. !

Prica’s eves followed Nugent like a
cat’s, but he dared not make any refer-
ence to the paper in Prout's presence.
Certainly he did not want Frank to
carry it off, but still less did he want
him to pmdrum it under Prout's eves.

In the passage six or. seven of the
Fiith looked expreszsively at the juniors
a5 they passed, but only looks were be-
gtowed on the Removites; with the
portly FProut ¢n the spot nothing more
could be done. Fven Horace Cokor
limited himzelf to glaring and brandish-
ing a leg-of-mutton fist. The Famous
Five walked oot of the Fifth Form
quarters, back to the Remove studies—
rather glad to zeb thorve, )

Meanwhile, AIr. Propt, having dis-
missed the juniors fromn sight and from
mineed, carviedd on  He had come up to
that study with a specmal objeek, and the
sportsmen of the Fifth were wondering
wneasily what it was, P

Prout was not the man to rag senlors
in the presence of jumiors, but as =oon
as the latter were gone he came down fo
business; he sigued to Hilton to shuat
the study door.

“I regret,” sald Meo Prout, alwaws
long-winded and pondevous—" 1 regret
very much that I have had no alierna-
tive but to visit thiz study and make
some investigation bhere. I have made
a surprise visit in  order that no
measures ¢onld be faken lwere in anticl-
paktion of my vizt''

Price felt a deep qualm. Ii was ch'ﬂ‘r
that something had reached 3y, Prout’s
portly ears, eansing him to turn a sus-
picions eve on thak study,
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ears,” went on My Prout. 1 {rust—I
believe that inguiry here will prove
that thi= study iz sbave suspicion—as
far above suspacion os any study in the
Fifth,”

He pavo a snill.

Evidently among the things that had
reached his ears was some hint of smok-
mf[!n that study.

iltonn had reason to be glad that he
had “chucked " cigarettes for footer,
and Price that he had heen too hard-up
to renew the supply of smokes.

Iiacd there been even a whiff of
tobacco in  tha study, undoubtedly
Prout’s sniffing nese would have detected
it.

But there was none. Prout sniffed
and sniffed apgain and yet again, but he
had to. be satisfied: nobody had been
smoking in that stedy recently.

“An evening paper, I see.” FProut
glanced at the table. "To whom does
this newspaper belong 7

“To me, sir,” sald Hilton blandly.
“I brought it in,” .

“1 do not wholly approve,” said Mr.
Prout, * of schoolboys reading the news-
papers. There ave very few newspapers
of the present day that are nob coarse,
ili-written, and low and sensational u
tong, !

“But the feotball results, sir—>~"" said
ITilton.

“Certainly. Hilton, there ean be no
ohjection to anvone reading the football
reporte,” agreed Mr. Prout.

& lnid down the newspaper.

Then in his slow, ponderous, but quite
thorough-going manuer he went through
the papers on the table. Behind his
'}::rg‘l'l:,f back Cedrie Iilton winked at

rice.

Had the “system ” heon there, Prout
could not have failed to spot it. 'The
mere thought of that made Price feel

eckdy.

. 0 1?, Prout was satisfied that the even-
ing paper had been brought in for the
foothall reports. MHe scented no trace of
smolke in the atmosphere of the study;
but had he found that precious papor,
it Price’s unmisiakable handwriting,
all the fat would have been in the fire.

Luckily for Price, it had left the

stucy in a junior’s pocket.

Frank Nugent certainly had not come
there to save the black sheep of the
Trifth from the penalty of his sins, but
that hacd been the result of his raid, all
the same. It was the narrowest escape
of all Price’s.shady carcer at Greyiriars
School. 7 :

Pront ccrtainly wanted fo find nothing
wrong; le was only too keen to have
hiz doubts allayed. DBut he was doing
his duty; he had taken the study by
suiprise, and was making a thorough
examinabion. Iiad there been any
guilty scerets to be discovered, Frouk
wonild have discoversd them.

In the peculiar civcumstances, there
welkd Done,

br, Prout remained ahout twenty
wminuntes in the study. At the end of
{hat time, he was satisfed that all was
clear. ] . )

e expressed his satisfaction in his
ponderous way, and rolled out again,
relisved in hiz mind, and leaving the
spoctstien of  the Fifth still more
relieved. i

Stephicn Trice wiped the perspiration
from his brow when his Form-master
WaS Eone,

Tlilton grinned.

“Naprrow eseape, old man,'” ha mur.
mured. “Bv pad, I'm glad Blundell
fairly deove me into the Soccer { What ?
If we'd been smoking—" _

“Weddling old fool 1" mwuttered Price,

“You'd better drop in on the Remove
and give these kids your best thanks™



grinned Hilton., *If that jolly old
eystem had heén here——"

“0Oh, shut upl” said Price. “I'll
m“i?' that young rotter’s nech for—"

“For getting you out of the packi”
“0h, don’t ba a fool I

Horace Coker looked in at the door-
way with a grin en his ragged face,

“Going up for the sack, you two 7" he
Bsked.

" Borry—ne I said Hilton politely,
while Prico scowled.

“Eh? Ham't Prout spotted youl”
asked Coker, in eurprise. “I thought
that was what he came for. I know he's
had an eye on this study.*

“ Nothin’ to spot,” explained Hilton
hlandly. “Thia study is a model stud:
—an example to the whole Form—an
the best thing you cen do, Coker, is to
take exampla by and try to get the
samea apotlgss, stainless yeputation with
your beal:.*

“Well,” said Coker, “I'm blowed ["

Other men in the TFifth, as well as
Coker, felt “blowed ™ when they
learned that Price's study had passed
through the ordeal unscathed. But it
had—and its reputation, with Prout,
was safely established for tho rest of
the term; unless—3tephen Frice knew
what that depended on. And he thought
with mingled rage and terror of the
dangerous document in Frank Nugent's
keeping.

s

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bumps for a Buslness Man !

. IBOER T. F18H locked surprised.

After dioner on  Saturday

aftérnoon, he would have ex-

. pected Harry Wharton & Co. to

be thunking chiefly about football; if he

had wasted sny thought on thosa cheery
youths at all.

Least of sll would he have expected
them to be thinking of him—Fisher
Tarleton Fish! Beldom did the chums
of Remove take the trouble to
remember the existence of the cute,
1;?:_? and business-like junior from New

ork.

On this occasion they dJdid,

Harry Wharton linked arms with
Fishy on one eide, Bob Cherry on the
other. They walked him away in
astonishment to the Rag,

Johnny Bull and Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh followad on behind, grinning.
Potler Todd and 8quilf, Torm Brown and
Hazeldene, Lord Mauleverer and Monty
Newland, Russell and Ogilvy, and five
or gix more Remove fellows, joined up
—and they were all grinning.

“Say, what's this =tunt?” asked
Fisher 1. Fish, surprized and a littlo
uhcasy., So E-l:Iijﬂm, so very scldom, did
his IForm-fellows desira his cuto and
gpry company, that he suspected a rag.

“It's a malter of businees '’ explained
the captain of the Remove. * Right in
your lme, Mishy—you'ro nuts on husi-
ness !

M Bure ™ assenled Tishy  doublfully.
" But—"

“Iim on I* grinned Bob,

Fisher T, TFish was walled into the
Rapg. A crowd of the Remove followed
him irn. Another crowd of the Rewove
wes alrcady there. Among them was
Frank Nugont, who gave the American
jumor & glance of cold contempt as he
arrived.  Why, Fishy &id not know.
With all hia entencss and sprynoess,
Fisher T. Fish nover could grasp why
other fellows in the Remove viewed him

and his procecdinga with contempt,
“Blmt  the door, Bunter!"” eaid
Wharlomn,
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To seak some information,
And wondered idly as 1 wen
About her ncuulpat[nn;
But oot Ter long, for I had guessed
The secret of the puztle,
For what do Bunters all do besi ?
Just guzele, guzzle, guzzle 1

1 (2)

Yes, Biily loves what he can eat
Far befter than his teachers,

And Sammy Bunter thinks it sweet
To fead his classlo features,

And Bessie hss the Bunter mind
Where loodstuffs are in quesiion :

It’s strange they never seem to find

|  The pangs of indigestion !

Where Bessle aie
Well, not qulte

I pald the Bill {(a
A sum not W

Then asked her

(5)

The second eorner, Uncle Clegg's.
She thought was quile dellghtiul,
And here she dealt with serambled egps:
(Her appetite was frightful).

I pald—I1 thiok it was a pound—
She walked out pale, but porfly :
That quiet coraer still not lound,

| T hoped we'd find it shortly |

(73
The girl who looks for quietness
Ip eircuses Is barmy ;
The box was quiet, more or less,
But not the .ireus army,
The Hons roared, the clowns all bawled,
i I laughed ke some byena,
While Bessle Bunter sat enthralled,
Her ¢yes on the arena.

{An ambulance

“CHA Honge '

“* Toodle-o0g |

Call

{(Thank Heaven
comes. EhP)

(4)

The corner that we went fo first
Was called the tuckshop. really,

or the interview :
She gave meé no attention.

{2}
A taxi took us back to school,

She sat there sllently, but ecool,
She took the biscult, she did [

" Now what aboul that interview ?
I asked in tones ol sorrow.

back again
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This week’'s
long-tinire

brilliant versas by our
poct are written mround

BESSIE BUNTER,
the CEff House member of the Bunter tribe.

(3)
She was nol gozzling gloger-beer,
I thought it rather funny,

Uniil the reason was made elear—
8he hadn*t any money |
When I appeared, she bearmed at me
Throogh giglamps which adorn her.
* You Eknow, we can't talk hera | ™
sald she,
“ Let's Bnod & qulet corner I ™

untll she burst— g
that, buf nearly I
uid or two,

the mention),

(6}
In Chankley’s Lounge we looked in vain,
Alas, we oould not find it !
he bunshop proved a fearfu! sirain,
- ‘Bul Bessle diéd not mind It
Said she : ** We'll take a private box
At Chumgum's Mammoth Clrous,*

“Sez youl'" I yelled. “I'm on fhe
rooks |
I'm golag to the work'us [ ™
(8)
" That's that | ' I sald, when wa waro
through.

1 purchased her some f(offes,
By way of thaoks she led me to
A cals for some coffee.
A quiet gorner [ound at last ]
But {here was nothing dolng, .
For she was Eﬁhbling much too fast
Ta think of interviewing,

was needed).

said Bessle.

to-morrow [ "
fo-morrow never

“1le, he, hel” chortled Bunter. Ilo

ghut the deoo.

Three or four of the juniors stood
with their backs to it, Then Fisher T.
Fish was released. e gave rather a
longing glance at the door. Dot there
was no eseape for the business-man of
the Remove., Whatever his Porm-[ellows
wanied him for, they had Lim.

“HBay, I puess 1 zot to see o puy 1
zaid Fizshy uneaszily, *1'll mention that
I got to sco young Tubb of tne Third 1

“¥ou don't want to deprive us of

jonr companuy 20 soon, Fishy 1% asked
ernon-Smith, with a chackle.

“I guess 1 pot no time to throw
away 1" said Fizher T. Fizsh. “Time's
dullers! Say, you put a guy wise!
What's this here stunt?”

A httle maiter of Dusiness!™ said
Harey Wharton, " We can’t part with
you till you've put it through, Fishy 1"

“The partfulvness is net 2 preposter-

ous possibility, my csteemed and revolt-
ing Iishy "' said Iurreo Jamset Ran
Singh.

“"I—=1 puess—""

“Cheese it; thiz jsn't a pueseing com-
petition,” said Bob Chorry. “'I'lis ia
cold business froin the wored go, az yon
pub it in your lingo,™

“Put what—" yelled Fishy.

““It's a sale 1" explained Harry Whar-
ton. “You've pot something to sell,
and vou're geing lo scll i, heve and
now., '

Tigher T, TFish bLlhinked at him in
amazement.,  The buginessman of the
Remove was always ready, either Lo buy
or to scll, 1F st come to tholk—at very
different prices, of course, Tut he Jid
not understand ibese preliminaries to
so simple a transaction. Noither did he
understand why all the fellows in the

Tue Magxer Liprany.—No. 1,487
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room were grinning, unless there was
goma tremendous joke on,

“Bay, put it plain '’ he j.‘B.pl}I)E}d. g |
pot a good many things te sell, if you
paloots want to buy., DBut what—"

“It's a camera thia time!” saild the
capfain of the Remove.

“A cameral” repeated Fisher T.
Fish, " Yep! I've sure got A camern to
rell ! I've offered 1t to Nugent for a
powid, if he wants it."

“Trot it out I said the captain of the
lemeve,

“1 min't got 1t 1n my rags! It's in
my study! I'll sure go and fetch it
if vou want.”

*You sure will not!
yvour study ond get that camera !
don't mind eblipmg Mishy 1"

“Not at all!" said Jehnny DBull.

“Bav, it's locked up!”
Fisher T. Fish. “I'll say it's locked vp
m my desk, Bull!®

“{huck over the key, then!”™

*1've surn lost it.”

“Never mind, I ean get your desk
openn with the study poker.™

“Wake spakes!” yelled Fisher T,
Tish. “Y¥You let that desk alone, vou
ugwamp ! Now I come to think of 11,
I've got the camera in my pocket,’

“Ia, ha, ha!"” roared the Removites,

Fisher T. Fish was sure by this time
that it was a “rapg,” and he was chicly
anxions to get away. But there was no
getting away for Fisher T, I'ish,

“Hand it out, 1f you've got 1t 1" said
Wharton,

*1 guesg—""

“RKick him! You, Bob—you've pot
the biggest feet—7"

“Yaroooh ! Jerusalemm  crickets i
shricked Fisher T. Fish. "Keep your
Loofs away, you geck, or I'll sure make
potato-serapings of youl Ilyer's the
g:::-l;r]urru:rl camerda. It's mine, ain'c
]

Fisher T. TFish produced the pocket
CAMOT.

*Put it on the tabla 1™ spid Wharton.

1 gucss—""

“RKick him again

“Aw, can it ! gasped Fisher T. Tish,
and he hastily laid the pecket camera
on the leng table in the Rag. * Now,
lock llerelri'cru guys! What's this hyer

Johnny, cut to
You
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game? at camera's mine, bought

and paid for." :
“That's all right!” assented Harry

Wharton, *Yon bought that camera

of Nugent minor. in the Second
Form?®"
. EF "'I"{-p 1
“"How much did you give for iti"
“1 poess that cuts no ice”
“Kwck him, Bobl"
“ ¥ arooooh M
“Thao stingy worm gave five shiflings
for it; I had that from Dicky ! said

Frank Nugent., i
“That's all th&'ht: but let Thshy
id you give Nugent

answer ! What
mittor for that camers, Fishy "

Hidw "™ Fishor T. Fish wriggled.
Bol had a heavy foot. **1 guess I gave
the young gink five bobl Ow !

“Good!” eaid Harry Wharton.
“We're getting on! You bought that
camera to sell again, Fishy 1V

“1 puess I never cinched it for an
crnament for the study, you geclk,”
grunted Fisher 1. Fish. *I'm open fo
gcll ittt Five dellars will buy that
cumera—what you call & pound n your
pesky currency.”

“Let's have this clear,” said the cap-
tain of the Remove gravely. “Is it
your opinion that that camera is worth
a pound, Fishy i

“Bura "
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“Then why dide’t you give Nuogent
minor a pound for "

“Eh? I guess you're sure loco ! sad
Fisher T. Fish, starine at him. "“If a
guy bought and sold at the some price,
where would hia profit come int”

*“1 see. You want to make a profit 7
asked Harry.

Fisher .T. Fish could only stare at

iirn.  Really, hoe was incapablo of
answering so absurd a question. In his
owir happy country, at all events,

Fizshy had never heard of & guy who
did not want to malke a profit.

“Yes or no!” rapped the eaptain of
the Remove

"Yep " pasped Fizsher T. Fish.

*That means wcs, I suppose.
Contlemon, chaps, and sportamen,”
sald the captain of the Remove, “ Fishy
admiis that he wants to make a profit
—by buving thinga from hard-up fags

and selling them again. Bump him 1"
“*Hear, hear!"
“Ha, ha. nat”
“Bay, wyou galools—say, you pol-

darned gecks—— Yurrroocop ! roared
Fizsher I' Fizh, as ho was collared,
swoept off his feet, and landed on the
floor of the Rag.
Bump!
“ Yarool
Bump!
“Aw, Jernsalem erickets 1?
HETII:}J'! i
“ Urrrrr e
“1la, wag}:& "
Fisher 1. Fisho osat
breath.

and gasped for

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Sold !

ARRY WHARTON & CO.
H stood round Fisher T. Tigly,
Lindly and considerately

waiting till he got his breath.
Fishy gasped, snd gurgled and got it
e tottered to his feet, still gurgling
anel gasping.

“Urrgh! You slabsided mug-
wumps ' he purgled. * Aw, you pesky
piecans! I guess I want to get out of

thizs! Iet a guy pass!”

“"We're not through yet!" grioned
Boly Cherry., 3o far, you've only had
an cxprassion of the eopinion of tho
Remove. Now for business!™

“Business 13 the word!” chuckled
Johnny Bull. “*You'ro fearfully keen
on business, vou kpow, Fishy!"

“Get on with it, Fishy 1" said thoe
captain of the Bemove, “You're hero
{o sell that camera. You're not going
till youn've sold it

“Ain't 1 ready and willing to sell it,

vou gink!” hooted Fisher 1, Fish,
“Who wants fo buy the goldarned
thing "

“Nugent's going to buy it. He's got
to gob it back for hiz minor " explained

Wharton, “You're going to sell it to
MNugent.”

“Dolgone vou!” gasped Fisher T,
Fish, "Aivwt I offeved it to kim

already 7 Cough up that quid, Nugeul,
and it's yours!™

lFl_'a-!ﬂ-: Nugent shrugged ks shoul-
tlers.

“"You're selling the ecamera for fve
shillings ' said  ¥larry  Wharton.
“Can't you cateh on, fathead

“I surely ain’t!™ ronred Fisher T.
I'ish, 1n indipgnant  consternation.
“Where'd my probit come i, you jay "

"Heo stil' wants to make a profit,”
said Bob., “Bumping doesn’t seem to
de hun any good. What about kick-
ing him?"

“The Licklulness
caper [

15 lhe proper

“Go 3t

" Yavoooooop 1 roared TFisher TN
Fish. “You pesity jays, keep off
Ow!l Wowl”

“Ha, ha, ba!”

“Carry me home to die 1 gasped the
unhappy business man of the Bemove.
“8o - that’s why vou walked my chalks
in hyer, was it, blow you? Waal, I
ain't selling that camera for five bob.
Nope! And you can't make meo [

#¥ou can pleasc yourself about that,
of course!” said HMarry Wharton, with
a cheery nod.  “Nobody's going to
force you, Fishy., All we're going to
do, 15 to kick you round the room till
you ask Nugent, as a special favour,
to talie that camera off your hands ab
the same price you paid for it!”

“That's all ! satd Bob.

“And we'll begin now,” said Harry.
“"We've got to get down to the footer,
and we can’t waste much more timne on
Fishy and his Dbusiness transaclions.
Now, what about it, Fishy 7"

"Aw, go mmd echop chips!™
Fisher T. Fish. "I guess
out of this!"

He made a frantic rush for the door.

Squiffil and Tom Drown and AMonty
Newland were leaning on the door.
They dil pot move away from it
Squiff reached out snd gaspod I'ishy's
long, bony nose and gave it a pull—and
tho junior from New York jumped
back with a howl.

“First kick to me!” shouted DBob.

Thtad !

** Yarooooop !

“Hua, ha, ha|”

“1 sav, you fellows, pive a fellow
reom I say, I haven't kicked lim
yet 1" egueaited Billy Bunter. “1 say,
give a chap a chance !

“Go it

“(soal '

“IIg, ha, ha!™

Fisher 1. Fish flew 1he length of
tha Rag, wilh a crowd of %ellm-m
behind  lim  dribbling  him. Il
whirled round the table, and flow up
the long room again, helped on by
feet from astern.

Somo  of the fellows kicked onno
another, in their eagperness io land ane
on Fisher T. Fish. But Fishy got most
of them,

Ile howled. and roared, and yelled,
and sguealed, as he Hed.

Up and down the Rag, round and
round the lonx table, flew the hapless
business man of the Hemove. Ile ran,
he hopped, snd bhe jumped and
bounded. Yor five or six hectic minubes
Yisher . Iish learned what the life of
a Soccer ball was like.

“This 1z as good az footer practice !

rinned Vernon-Smith.

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Ow! I've stubbed my foe on the
bony beast ! pasped 'eler Todd.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Ow ! Bay, vou guvs—— Yaroool !
Let up I ahricked Tisher T, Fisl, ™1
puess I'll de az you want—I sure will!
[—I-— Yarooooh!"

“0Oh, have a few morve!” said Bob.
“We're just beginning to enjoy ouy-
selves, obld bony Lean!”

“Ha, ha, hat”

TAw! Can it!" greancd Fisher T.
Fislt, “Leot up. I'm telling vou!l Aw,
wake spakez! Ow! Wow! I pucse——0
Wow! 1'll say Urrrgph U

Fisher T. ¥ish leanced on iho table
and gasped. The Remove fellows sload
round hum, grinning. They were ready
to begin again, f Fishy so desived.

yelled
'm pelting

Nut Mishy had had coough—ratler
morve {han enough.
“SEav, DNugoent, you pgaloot,” he
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Panting with rage, Price leapt at Nugent. Nugent’s eyes flashed, and he struck with the ruler, and struck hard. The

Fifth-Former's fist was almost touching him when the ruler ¢rashed down. Craek ! ** Qooogh 1™ There was a yoll of agony

from Price,

rpluttered, “T guess you can have this
hror camera ™

“How much ?” grinned Nugent.

Fisher T. Fish groaned.

“Bay, make it ten bob!™ ho gasped.
“That’s & peskr good camera, and I°ll
tell & man——— Yarcooooh 1

“Go itl”

“Kick him 1™

“Yurrrrooop! Tk up ! shricked
Fisher T. Fish wildly,  “I guess I
meant to say five—I z2ure did mean

five! Fiva bob's the price, Nugent!
Take it for five! ©Oh, Jerusalem
erickets ! Wow I

“Ha, Lip, hal®

“If vou make a wpecial peint of it
F:.-i}:{---—-"" suid I'l‘iunl-:.

“Aw, you pes mugwiinp—lkee
off !I' howled Ifis]u;rrFT. -.F‘-‘i?ﬁ"l“: 5 o

“Do you make a special point of it or
not ¥ demanded Bob Cherry, drawing
back hia foot.

“Aw! Yept! Soare! Yon get me!”
gasped Fisher T, Fish, in an anguish
of dread. "8Bary, big hov, I'l=—I'll be
obliged if you'll take that posky camera

eff iy hands for five hob—— Ow | I'll
tell o wan, I'm sure keen on il
Wow !

“Well, if vou puk it Ithe ihat, I'll
oblige vou, Fishy [

“1%a, ha, ha !

Franle Nugont eounled oud five shil
lipga o the table.  Fizher T, Fish
groaned, Kicking was painful; but it
was almost more pamninl to paré with a
profit. ishy groaned dismally as he
pocketed the Fve shillinga, Frank
Nugent, langhing, slipped the camera
into his pocket.

“Bura you're
nsled.

“Awl Nopt—-»

“Iick him ¥

“Yarooh! I mean,
yolled Fisher T, Fish,

salizfied, Fishy 1 ho

yepl  Yepl¥

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Now you can cut,” said the captain
of the Remove, “If you want to thenk
us for preventing you from acting like
o mean, miserly, stingy, snoaking Shy-
lock, Fishy, we ¢an give you another
minute or twol

“Ha, ha, ha I™

Fisher T. Fish tottered to the door,
which Bquiff opened for him. He did
not stay to thank the Removites, He
did not seem to be in & thankful mood
—except that he was thankful to get
out of the Hag.

With more aches in his bony person
than ha could possibly have counted,
Fisher T. Fish tottered away, grunting
and groaning—and realising, not fer
the Brst time, that there was no scope
for a real live business man in the
Groyiriars Bemove.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Stieking To It!

TEPHEN PRICE stopped ot tho
% door of Study Neo. 1 in tho
Remove, and looked in.

Frank MNugent waa there,
alone. Saturday afterncon was o hall-
holiday, and mmost of the Remaovo woere
on the football ground. Bunt ¥rank had
his lines on hand for Mr. Queleh, and
tea-time on Saturday was the limw for
their delivery to the Remove master,
Ho Frank was writing Latin lines, whila
his friends *urged tha ﬂ*.rinq ball,” And
no doubt Price of the Fifth had been
doimg somo scouting, and had ascer-
tained that fact

His narrow oyes gleamed green, like
a8 cat’s, as he stepped into the study
and shut the door after him.

Frank Nugent laid down Ins pen and
pulled towerds him a long, heavy
ruler as he roza to his fect. "Uhat ruler
was ready for business; possibly he had

‘“ I warned you I ** said Nugent,

expected a call from Price at tho fize§
convenient opportunity.

" Want anvihing, Price?” he aszked
coolly.

“I want that paper,” eaid DIriee,
hetween his elosed lips. “I've come for
it. Hand it over to me.”

“You want me to come to your Form-
master, or the Head!” asked Frank.
“I've said that I'll hand it over in their
presence. Not otherwize™

Price eyed him rather like a wolf.

“Do you think vou're going to keep
it 7" he hissed.

“Yee!" nodded Nugent, with perfect
goolness, “I camo to your study yester-
day specially to get it, Price, and I'm
gong to keep it. d if you have mny-
thing further to do with my minor I'm
going to pin it on the School notice-
board.™

£ ':’h 1
Price.

“That's it 1" assented Fronk,

“You can tell your minor, {rom me,
toe keep away . from my study ™ szaid
Price. “1 want nothing to do with htm,
Now hand me that pngr:r.“

“1 don't trust you.

Price clenched his hands,

“Will vou hand over that paperi™
e hissed. “Mind, 1 don't mean to
Efuqza this study without 1t,. Where 1s
15 1

“Find out 1"

Prico camo across the study to the
iable. Across that table Frank Nugent
eyed himn grimly, the ruler gripped in
his_hand _

He was no match for the Fifth Form
main, 'but a thick and heavy ruler made
a lot of difference.

“Will you giva me that poper”

“Weot™

“Do you think I'm going to let you
Leop it, imd hold it over my head 1"

1] Eari

Price elemched his hands convulsively,

Tre Magxer Lmsasy.—No. 1,487,
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“For the last time, will you hand me
that paper?”

“For as many times as you hke, no ["
gaid Frank coellv. “I'm going to keop
it, and sce ithat you toe the hine, Next
time I hear that my young bLrother has
been sent out lor smokes, or has been
raising the wind toe back horses, it's

oing up on the notice-board, for all
Er‘l}}'ffiﬂ{‘s to see, i you're not satisfied
go to the Head and tell him I've got
it. I'll hand it over to Dr, Locke fast
enough, if you want me to.”

Price made no answer to that, Ile
whipped round the study table and came
ot Frank Nugent with clenched fists.

Up went the culer, and Frank faeed
the Tifth Forn man, with gleamng
eves and set tecth,

“Hands off, Price!"™ he zaid grimly.
"You're too big lor me to tackle, but
if you lay a Lnger on me you'll get
hurt.” ¥

Price, pauting with rage, leaped at
him.  Nugent's eyes flashed, and he
struck with the ruler—and struck hatd,

The Fiith Former's fist was almost
touching him when the ruler came
down with a crash on thar fist.

Crack!

There was a yell ot upony from IMrice.
His hand dropped to his side, his
fingers numbed by the crack of the
hard ruler on his knuckles. He put the
damaged hand under his other arm and
squeezed it frantically, at the same time
cking away.

“I warped you,' said Ifrank; and he
held the ruler ready tor another whack
if the Fifth Former caie on again,

But Stephen Price did not come on
again He nursed his damaged hanc,
mumhling and spluttering with pain.

“"Now get out of my study ! said
Frank.

“You—-you young
YO ——

Price choked with rage.

“Cret out 1™

Price, in.a sﬁmsm of fury, made a
stop towards the Removite; but ho
jumped back mm & hurry as the roler
swoept down, the end of it barely missing
liz noze. He backed hastily round the
table,

Frank, ruler in hand, followed him
round.

“Getting out?” be asked.

“I'm not going without that paper !
panted Prico.

“You are |

Frank Nugent tollowed the senior up,
lashing out with the ruler.

Price gave a frantic vell as he caught
it on his shoulder

He jumped back just in time to
escape another lash.

“ You—you—yon young ruflian!” he
gasped.

“Will vou get outt”

Frico hackef‘;u the deor as the jumor
advanced upon him.  Frank followed
him up The blackguard of the IFifth
locked as if he was about lo spring on
him, lhke a tiger. regardless of the
ruler. Nugent's eyes glittered as he
threw up his hand. with =0 obvious a
determination to hit out with all his
foree that Price weakened and baclked
off omain

He fumbled behind hun at the door
handle and opened the door.

“You—vou young rotter [ Lie panted.
“Ill cateh wyou some time and—"

“Get out

Price hesitated a moment. Then, as
Mugent came at him, he got out, and
slammed the door

Frank Nugent returned to the table,
eat down, and resumed writing lines,
with a prim. sct face. the ruler ready
to hand f wanted. ke was not intey-
rupted apam for some time.
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DPresently, however, the study door
opened; and he looked up. This timao
it was Richard Nugent of the Second
Forny who camao. in.

Frapk's lip eurled. Ho could guess
why his minor had come, beforo tho
fag opened his mouth. .

%1:: v eyed hime sulkily and warily.

*Well, what do you want?” asked
Frank quietly. “I've got that camersa
back from Fishy, if that's what you're
worried -about. . I'm keeping it for you
till the end of the term.”

“ Bother the camera snapped
Nugent minor.  “Look here, Frank,
you've taken & paper from Pricé's
study e

“ %o ho's told youi”

“Wover mind what ho's told mo, and
what he basn't!” said Nugent minor
sullenly. “Look heve, you "know you
ean't keep a man's things. IU's steal-
mp.”

Ei’rinn can have his paper back any
time he likes by asking for it in
Prout's (Frnsenﬂﬂ.”

“(Oh, don’t be a fool 1" snarled Dicky.
“Think the man wants to be sacked?
And think I don’t know what you're up
to? You're deoing this to meddle 1n
my affairs, in your usuel way. You're
setting up to protect me, you fool 17

“Fxactly 1 saul Nugent guietly
“I'm setting up io protect you, and
I'm a fool for my pains, If that's all,
cut v

© Will vou give mo that paper to iake
to Pries "

II"H{,'T." ]

“TDo you think von're going to keep
it, and keep him scarcd that yon might
show it to somebody ¥

Dheky's voice rose shrilly.

* Tust that,” said Frank, with a nod.
“And if you're con¢erncd about your
procious. foiend mm the Fifth, bear this
m mind, Dicky--if I hear that you've
put a foot insmide his study again, that
paper goes up on the notice-bosrd, and
I'rice will be sacked the same day.”

“Qh, you rotter!” panted Dicky.
“You—voun pilferer! You—voun thief 1"

Nuogent rose from the table, his lace
as white as a sheet. Fle came round
the table and grasped Richard Nugent
by the collar.

“Tet go, vou rotier!” yelled Dicky.

With hia left hand Nugent twisted
him half-over the table. With the night
he lawd on the ruler.

Whack, whack, whaek!

Dicky Nugent welled, and sgquirmed,
and stroggled. But the Hemove man
held him pinned, and whacked, and
whacked, and whacked.

“He, he, he!” came a fat chuckle at
the door. Billy Bunter blinked into ithe
study through his big spoctacles. ™
say, you follows—— He, he, he ¥

Whack, whacl;, whack |

“Thera ¥ panted Nugent. " Yon've
been asking for that for a long time,
von voung rotber! Now you've got it
MNow get out [™

“IIe, hn, he!” chortled Buanter, in
the doorway.

Nugent, with a swing of his arm, sont
the velling faz, reeling and tumbling,
through the doorway. There was o
howl from Bunter as Richard erashed
headlong inte him.

*Daoanoogh 1 howled RBunter.

Ile staggercd back across the Romove
passago  aned  zat  down, spluttering
wildiy., Dicky Nugent sprawled over
Lis fat legs.

FI"rm:k slammed the door on both of

T,

Fle sat down to lines again, amd after
that he was not interrnpted.  Thero
were no more visibors in Study No, 1
that afternoon {ill games practice was
over and the Co. came in {o tea,

LR
H

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Horrld for Hilton !

- ILTON of the T'ifth came into
H the Remove passago afier class
on Monday -and atni:['md at the
door of Btudy No. 1. _

He glanced into that study, found it
vacant, and walked on up the passage.

His next glance was into Study
No. 13, which was Bob Cherry's study.
In that study were two juniors—Mark
Linley and little Wun Lung, the
Chince. Doth of them looked ronnd in-
quiringly at the dandy of the Fifil.

“Where's Nogent?” asked IHilton.

“1 think he's teaing in Bull's study 1
pnawered Mark, with & grin. " What i3
it—an ambazay from Price?”

And Wun Lung gave a little chuckle,

Hilton turned away withouk answear-
ing the guestion. Ho welked on to
Study No. 14 with & frown on his hand-
sorme faee.

Mark's li[l.lEEliﬂn told him that the
affair of riee’s paper was known all
throngh the Remove. Frauwk Nuogent
Lhad taken no trouble fo keep the matbar
a secret: moreover, Billy Bunter hod
heard what Dicky Nogent said in Stndy
MNe. 1 on Saturday afterncon. And
anything that Billy DBunter heavd was
not likely to remain ynknown to others.

The matier secemed to be regarded as
rather & jest in_the Remove. DBub it
was no jest to Hilton, and skill less so
ie Price. The more 1t was talled of,
tite more likely that wreiched papey
was to come to light., Priee, in thess
days, was finding the way of the trans-
gressor hard. Ho was thinking less of

making  money on his  wonderful
“gystorn,” than of getting that  dan-
erons  docurnent baclk from  Nugent

wfore it saw the light and earncd him
the “ boot.™

Hilton looked in at the door of Study
No. 14

Quite o numerous parly were as
sembled there to ten. Sanitf was stand-
ing tho same, and the Fomona Five
wera hizs guestzs.  Fisher 1. Fish, as &
member of the stady, invited himsclf Lo
join in. Lord Mauleverer had como
hecausa he had been asked, and DBilly
Funter although he hadn't!

The gloom of IFisher T, TFish's faco
had lifted o little, Ewer since he had
had to earry through & busingss frans-
action without making s profit, Fishy
had been snd at heart. Like Rachel, ho
mourned for that whiclh was lost, and
could not be comforted. Now, however,
the cute and ss:»r:.r guy from Noo Yark
was taking a little comfort. FHo was
getting o whack in a spread for nothing.
In his own inimitable and fascinating
way, Fisher T, Fish ealculated the value
of what he ate, and he calonlated thas
already he had consumed foodstufis to
the tune of two shillings of apother
guy's money. This was bali to Fishy's
wounded spirit.

All the tea-party looked at IMilton as
the handsome dendy of the TFifith ap-
prared in the doorway. All of them
grinned—eczcept Fishy, who was deep
in calenlations, and DBuntier, who was
deep 1n Jant.

“Hallo, halle, halla "' exelaimed Bob
Cherry. " Ihd yon ask that I'ifth Form
swab lo tea, Sguiff:”

"MNo feac!” gaid Sgquill pramptly.
“Only respectable company mmviied to
this study. Can't help Fishiy-<hae
belonga here.”

“Pass on, friend, aod all's
gaicc Bob, addreszing Hilton.
hear what the founder of the
gays "™

“NYou've miztaken the door, old
man 1" said Harry Wharton. *‘I'his ia
g Bemove studv--not & billiards-room 1

wpll 1™
Y on
feast



“T'va pot something to say to you young tieks™ said
Lilton, knitting hig brows, ‘

“Don’t I gaid Johony Bull, “Keep it for Priec ! ,

“Weoe dou't want a tip for tho Wapshot races, thanks!™
=aid Frank Nugent. ]

“And we don't want bad company 1" said Bauiffi.

“Evi] communications ¢orrupt tho cracled pitcher that
gocs longest to the well, as the English proverh remarkably
ghaerves [ eald Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh.

“Ha, ha, ha "

““Bhut the door after you, Hilton!" said the captain of
tho Remove. B

Cedric Hilton breathed hard. The dandy of the Fifth
did not enjoy badinage from the checky young sweeps of
the Hemovao. .

“ Look here,” he said m going to put this up to you,
Wharton, as head boy ﬂf the Remove, Nugent's got a paper
Lo taok from my study. He can’t keep it

“¥Yours?™ asked Wharton, laughing.

“No, Prica's.”

“Then Prico had better como after it
pfter yon.*

“It's & dirty trick to snealt a man'’s paper and hold it
over his head,” said Hilton. "I should expect you to be
down on it, Wharton.” )

“Cireumstances alter cases ™ answered Harry, " Price
can go to his Form-master about it, if he likes”

“You know he daren't [

“(h, quite! But he can *f he likes,
in the matter, I know that,” said Harry.
nwn master. He ithinks this is the only wa
young brother clear of your rotten study i :

“Youve still got that paper, Nugenti” ashed Hilton,
looking across et Frank.

Frank Nugent nodded.

“1f it were secn by accident—"" gaid Hilton.

“It won't be seern. by accident 1 Frank slipped bis hand
inte his inside pocket and drew out & sealed envelope.
“That's it! It's stuck inside this envelope, and sealed with
sealing-wax 1 Safo enough—unless Prico wants it to ho put
on the notice-board. IHo knows what that depends on.”

‘Hilton made a swift step into the study, and Frank
slipped the sealed envelope back into hia pocket.

: Eh'm that to me "7 gaid Hilton,

“I'Il wateh it ™

“¥You young rascal
- “There's a rascal here—now you'voe come,” afzreﬂd Nuguent.
"hEut don't call mae fancy names. I don't Like it. Lake
that |"

“That ” was halt a jam tart. Nugent whizaad it sud-
denly, and Hilton took it before he knew that it was
coming, It landed on his handsome Greek nose, and
squashed there,

“Ha. ha, ha 1* roared the tea-party.

“He, he, ha t* chortled Billy Bunter. And even Fisher T,
Fish forgot his caleulations tor a moment to snigger at tho
tight of the dandy of the Iifth clawing jam frown his face,

ilton clawed and dabbed jam, his face red with wrath.

He had come up to the Remove to get hold of that paper
far DPrice, if he could, by gentle persuasion. DBut he had
already realiscd that there was notlung doing in that line,
and his temper waa rising. Tho jam tert made it boil over.

He made an angry stnde mnto the study, pushing through
ilihi::f rother crowded tea-parly. and grm-p::.g‘ Frank by his
COMAT.

* Now, vou checky little tick ["" ho snapped.

hwi:h g wronch he dragped Nugent backwards out of his
chair.

Apparently it was Hiltou's intention to whap Nugent for
lnzzing the jam tart at him. DBut he did not get very far
with the whopping.

The tea-party rose almost as ono man and hurled them-
selves on the dandy of the Tifth, Only IMisher 1. ¥ish re.
mained n his place. The rest closed in on Cedrie MHilton
like the waves of the sea. _

“Hands off, you little scoundrels ! roared IHilton, erimson
with rage,

“Borag him ¥

“Jam him ¥

“Down with him [¥

Ililton of the Fifth, in the grasp of many hands, swayed
and staggered, and went down, crashing. ‘"L'we or three
fellows grasped his hoir and cavs, and banged s head on
the study earpet. Bob Cherry picked ap the jam dish and
squashed the contents over his face.  Johony Bull pourca
ihhe milk down his neck. Squilf lathered bLloater-pasto in
his hair and inside his eollar. DBilly Bunter got possession
of thie teapot, and pourcd out what was left of the ter over
Llilton’s squirming legs

In o few minutes, the best-dressed fellow at Croyfriars
lnoked mc':ﬂ:- untidy and slovenly than Billy Bunter at lus
Viery Worse,

L Th

Shut the door

I'!n not_interfering
“ Nugent's his
to keep his

hE
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Jammy and sticky and greasy, his
eoilar and tie gone, snd several bubtons
bursting off varions garments, Eilton
wits rolled headlong out of the study,
Hn rolled spluttering in the passage.

“I say, you fellows, let him have tho
Patter 1 squeaked  Dilly  Bunter.
“We've got, lots of butter! £0Y,
lemma gorrat him with the butter !”

“Ha, ha, ha!” )

Hilton of the Fifth did not wait for
the bufter. It was fearfully undigni-
ticd for a Fifth Form man to fles from
a ol of juniors, but the dandy of the
Tifth forget dignity and fled as if for
his life. A roar of laughior followead
him as he scuttled down thoe Remove
paszaps  and disappeared across  the
lauding into the Fiith Form gquarters,

I'rice, in his study, was walling
anxionsly for his retnrn. IHe staved ot
Tlilton az that hapless youth staggered

%ot iL?" he asked cagerly.

“Ureggh!  Uot it!” gasped Ililien.
“Look at me! Yer, I've gob il—jam
andd  bLloater  paste,  and—urrgel!

Cinrrrggh ™

“1 mean the papop——->*"

“Tother the paper! How  the
paper I yelled Hilton, “And  blow
v, toe! Go ond fetch it vourself, if
von want it Look at me!™

Lvidenily the embassy bhad not been
nosnecess !

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.

Fishy on the Make !

ERBERT VERNON - SALITII
H dropped guietl:,r from the ivied
wall, and was ashont to cuk
across the shadowy Cloisters,

when he stopped suddenly,

Smithy had boen out after fca, amid
retnrned o few minutes after Gosling
had shut and locked the gates—for
whieh reason, he scudded along the wall
and elimbed over, fo get in unsecn.
There was still plenty of time Lo join

tha crowd of fallows going inlo the
ifouse before ealling-over. Ilaving
deopped  over in & secluded  spaot,

BAomthy wonld have cut off at a 1on—
when the sound of volees warned him
ihat someone was at hand, and he

THE MAGNET

scented, at the same time, the whill of
a olgarette.

Whereupon the Bounder stopped, and
backed quickly behind one of the old
slone pﬂlﬂ.l‘a of the ancient Cloister.
Somecone had retired to that out-of-the-
way spot for a quict smoke; and if 1t
happened to he Loder of the Sixth,
Smithy did net want to be seen. It
was “lines ” for coming in late, and
Smithy did not want lines

Heo listenod. DBut. it was not Loder's
voice that came to liis ears from behind
tho stone pillars. It was the acid voice
of Stephen Price of the Fifth Form. It
was Price who was smoking

Since Mr. DProut’s visit to his Etpdy,
Prico of the Fifth had sagely decided
that when he felt the urge for a smoke
it would be more prudent to indulge it
ont of the House. .

“¥Vou think you ecan managoe if,
Fialy 3

“Aw, I guess it would be jest pie!™

Bmithy stood, surprized He was not
surprised at Price sneaking into thoe
(loisters for o surreptitious smoke, but
it was surprising for Fisher T. Fish to
Lo there with him. Tishy certainly
nevor spent money on “ smokes j’—nr ol
anything else if he could help it!

“I'd be jolly glad if you ecould!”
Trice's voice went on. " The paper
Lelongs to me—you know that. Nugent
]Jmﬂmﬂ"i{: pilfered it from my study.
I'd hava him up before the Head, only
for—for certain reasons I don't want the
paper to be scen™

“1'm sure wise to that, from what I've
heard in the Remove, old-timer 1" caine
Fishy's rusty chuckle.

“I've heard from Hilton that he's got
it in his jacket pocket—secaled up in an
ciuvelope with sealing-wax.™

“ T'yvp sure scen it. § was thare when
Flilton horned in at tea-time. That pnk
the ideg into my head. Sag, big Loy,
that guy Nugent owes me fifteen bob,
and he ain’t going fo pokry up. I guess
T got it in for him.”

The Bounder grinned.

Az he did not care whether a Iiflh
Trorm man spotted him or not, he _wr-u]q]
Lave walked on, regardloss of Price, as
goon 03 he knew that it was not a
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prefect on the spot. But now he
romained whera he was.

“MNugent owes you money ! Price's
voice was eager. “ You can bhave him
vp hefore your Form-master if he's
swindling you.”

The eager malice 10 Price's tone was
not to be mistaken Any stick would
have been good enough for the cad of
tha Fifth to beat Frenk Nugent with.

“1 guess it gin't & thin could put
uq{ to Queleh.” said Fisher T Fish
“¥You see, 1 bought something from his
minor for five bob, and I was sure goin
to sell it for a pound, bur that guy a
his friends booted me till 1 sold it to
Nugent for the same five bob.”

" ¥ou young ass "

“It sure was Beree,” said Fusher T.
Fishi. “7 lose fifteen bob on the deal—
nearly four dollars. 1 figure that
Nugent owes mo that fiftcen bob.  I'll
tell & man, I got it in for him.”

I'rice did not reply immediately.
Blackguard as he was, it was probable
that e had the same edntempt for the
Bhylock of Greyfriars and his business
transactions as the other fellows had.
Dut Fishy's feud with Frank Nugent
looked like being wseful to him in tho
peeuliar ciremmstances  He was at his
wit's end for some method of getting
back that dangerous document.

“You get me?™ went on Fisher T.
Fish. “I'll say I got it in for that geck,
and I could sure Lift that sealed
envelope ont of hia pocket in thoadorm
after lights out. SBay. 1s it worth fifteen
baob to you?™

“Wha-o-a-t 7"

“That’s the figure!” egaid Fisher T.
Fish. "“Ain’t I shouting that that guy
Nugent owes mo fifteen bob? Waal, if
that paper in his pocket, which you say
i5 yourn, 13 worth it, it's a deal. ['ve
been set back ffteen shillings, and, I'll
tell & man, I ain't standing for it 1"

“You young—" [Price broke off
without uttering the comphment that
was evidently on his lips. " Look here,
I'l tip vou half-a-crown to get that
paper for me ¥

“Iorget if, bol"

There was &8 long pause.
Pounder, grinning behind
pillar, waited.

Wicher T. Fish evidently considered
that he was entitled to indemnify him-
zelf by any moans that ecame to hand
for Ins loss on that ' business ™ trans
action, He had sought out Price in a
secluded spot to put it up to him. The
only question, te Fishy's eute, spry
mind, was whether ['rice thought
that dangerous document worth fiftecn

shillings. ] ] .
it owas Ok for Fishy.

Thao
the stone

If he <,
Fishy wonld ne lenger be haunted b
the horrible recollection that he ha
transacted o business  deal  without
making a prefit thoereon

“Bav, the bell will be going in twae
ticks1” said Fisher T Fish, as the Fifth
T'orm man did not speak  “Spill 1t

I*+iea! Yep, or nope !

“Yeos!" said DPrice. with a  deep
hreath, at last.

Gladly Price would hove kicked
Fizher T, Fish from one end of the

lowsters to the other  Buwe this offer was
too gond to refuse. He had suceceded
in raising the wind—Hilton being now
in funds again—to carry on with his
“gystom.” Dot he was thinking less of
his system than of the danger of bein
kicked out of Greyiriars, system and nlﬁ
if that dangerous paper came to hight
“It's a trade?"” asked Fishy eagerly.

“Yes, yoes! DBring that envelope to
ma i my study, and I'll gladly give
von the fifteen shillings, You'll know
it all right. Iilion said it's stuch down
with red sealing-wax.”
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Hilton, In the grasp of many hands, wenf down, erashing, Johnny Bull poured milk down his neck while Squiff lathered

bloater-paste in his halr., Billy Bunter got possession

“I gucss I know it all right, and I
know the pocket Nugent parks it in.
If bhe can cinch it from you, I guess I
can ¢inch it from him, and no harm
done. Mebbe I'll get it off him this
ovening; if not, I'll sure rope it In
to-night in‘the dorm, and let vou finger
it in the morning.”

The clang of & bell rang over the
school. It was the bell for calling-over.
Price threw away the stump of his
cigarette.

“1 guess we got to beat it,”’ said
Fisher T. Fish. ""¥You leave 1t to me.
I'll tell a man, I'll put it through.”

The American junior seuttled away.
Price of the Fifth followed him,

When they were both gone, Vernon-
Smith emerged from behind the stone
pillar, chuckling. )

Bmithy was smiling when he went into
Hall with the Remove for calling-over.
Glancing at Fisher T. Fish, he noted
that the junior from New York was
smiling also. -

After call-over the Bounder joined
the Famous Five when they came out
of Hall

“¥ou men busy 7" he asked. ;

“We're going to have some boxing In
the Rag till prep,” answered Harry
Wharton. *Lake to jom up with the
gloves, Bmithy 1" )

“¥Yes. But come up to the studies
first. I've got something to tell you.™

“0Oh, all right I” )

Somewhat mystified, the Famous Tive
went up to Study No. 1 in the Remove
with the Bounder. Bmithy shut the door
when they were in the study.

“Give it a name, old bean I” said Bob
Cherry. Bob was keen to get going
with the boxing.

“¥You've got that jolly old paper
irln-ur pocket, Nugent?” aske

ounder,

“Yes I” said Frank shortly.

“Not afraid of losing it1*

in
the

the teapot and
Hilton siruggled and spluttered w

“No:. Why " 5

“It hasn't oecurred to you that it
might be pinched out of your pocket in
the dorm i* grinned the Bounder.

“Rot! A Fifth Form man wouldn't
dare to come rooting in our dorm at
night.”

“A Remove man might i”

“Look here, Bmithy, what are you
driving at?” ] j

“Listen, and I will a tale uniold I®
chuckled the Bounder.
_And he related what he had hesd
in_the Cloistera.

Frank Nugent clerched his hands as
he listened.

“By gum |* he said. “I'll—"

“Hold on!” said the Bounder.
"Leave this to me, old bean. Fishy's
geen that envelope; I haven’t. Let's
see it.”

Frank drew the scaled envelope from
his mnside pocket. It was a plain, square
envelope, sealed with red wax.

“Easy enough to fix up ancther like
that and put it in the same pocket,”
said the Bounder. " Then you can give
Fishy a chance. Lock that one up in
your desk, and fix up another for Fishy
to pinch |

hae Famous Five stared at Smithy
for 8 moment. Then thero was a
chortle in Study No. 1.

“Fancy Pricey’s face when he gets it
—and Fishy's when Priee tells him what
he thinks of him " said S8mithy.

"Hﬂq hﬂ-, hﬂ- [ ]

The juniors were busy in Study No. 1
for a few moments. When they went
out of the study they were grinning.

Fisher T. Fish was loitering on the
Remove landing, when they passed on
their way to the stairs.  lis keen,
sharp eyes rested on Nugent. [Frank
g{ugent, apparently, did not observo

im,

“Wait a minute, you [ellows,” said

rage !

Its contents over Hilton’s squirming legs.

Nugent. “T want to sce if T've got
something safe.”

Ha slipped his hand into his pocket,
and pulled out a square envelope soaled
with red sealing-wax.

Yisher T. Fish's narrow eyes gleamed
at it. -

““ AN right I said Nugent.

And he went down tho steirs with lus
friends, and Fisher T. Fish followed
them down to the Rag.

—

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER,
Catching Fish [

¢ EADY, you fellowaj”

R “¥es, rather!”

#HThe ratherfulness s ter
rific I

“Here, Fishy, hold my jacket !” said
Frank Nugent.

Fisher T. Fish almost gasped. _

If this was not luck, Fisher T. Fish
would hava liked to know what was,

Bﬂxing—glm'es had beon sorted out,
and holf & dozen fellows were going to
have them on, in the Rag. Most of the
boxers threw off their jackots,

Frank Nugent, peeling off his jacket,
throew it te Fizhy to hold. Fisher I
Fish fairvly clutched at it )

A crowd of fellows formed a ring.
In the centre of the ring were three
paire of boxers. Fisher T. Tish
hovered in the rear of the ring, with
Nuogent's jacket in his hand.

Fisher T. TFish had hoped that a
chanca might come his way. But ho
had never dreamed of an easy chance
like thas. .

That picean Nugent was evidenily
utterly unsuspicions. True, there was
no reason why he should suspeet any-
thing—szo far as Fish:ﬁlknnw. Ho had
handed his jacket to Fishy to hold, as

TrE Magxer LisRaRY.—No, 1,497,
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he wight have handed it to any fellow.
Angl i= the inside pocket of that jaclket
was » gealed envelope. Fishy lknew
that, beyond the shadow of a doubt, as,
only ten minutes ago, he had seen
Nugent take it out and glance at it, to
malio suro that it was safe.

Fishy's foxy eyes danced.

Not an eye was on him, The boxers
wiere boxing; the other fellows watch-
ing them. Fisher T. Fish, nover much
regarded, was not regarded at all now,
For a few minutes ho stood looking on,
alel then backed favther and farther
away.

His bgny hand slid inte the inside
pockel of the jacket, and folt a sealed
vavelope there, Swiftly that sealed
envelope was  transferred to Fishy's
own poclket,

M Here, Bunter, -hold this jacket for
Mugent, will you?” said Fisher T. I'ish,
and, without waiting for a reply, he
ithrvew the jacket over Billy Bunter's fat
A

Then he walked out of the Rag.

In the passage outside, having shut
the door, he drew the sealed envclope
from his pocket, to make assurance
doubly sure, as it were, by giving it the
once-gver. There was no doubt about
it; and be slipped it back into his
pecket, and walked away, grinning.

With & casual air, he made his wav
to the Fifth Form studies. He tapped
at Price's door, and looked in.

Price of the Fifth was there, alone.
Iilton was in the games study, talking
football with the games men of the
Yorm, The sportsman of the Fifth
looked round with a scowl as the door
apened.

But tho scowl left his face, to be
replaced by a look of eager inguiry, as
he saw who the visitor was.

Fisher T. Fish closed one eve at him,
and stepped into the study. Price rose
cagerly from his chair,

*You've got it?” he breathed.

#Search me!” answered Fisier
Fizh eheerily.

I'vice drow a deep, deep breath.
seciied to him that a mountein had
Beon rolled from his mind.  Feor days
lie had been haunted by the dread of
that {fatal paper coming to light,
MNagent corfainly did not intend to let
it be scen; but accidents might happoen.
And now

“¥ou've gobt it—you've really pot
1t:" he exclaimed.

“Burest  thing  you knowi” said
Tisher T, Fish, “I1 guess it was easy a3
pie?! This is going to set you back
fifteen bob, Price I”

“That's all right, if vou've pot i,
said Price. *“ Haod it over I

Hiz eyves glittered as Tisher T. Fish
threw a s{:ﬁed envalope on the table.
He elutched it up. It was exactly as
Hilton had described it to Lim, Mg
fairly panted with relief.

“You gﬁt thizs from Nugent? Docs
he know "

Fisher T. Fish sniffed.

“Does ho know? I'H say nope!” he
answered. I guess that Lonehead
don't know enough to go in when it
rains! I'll tell & man, he gave me his
jacket to hold, while he's boxing in the
BEag? Can you beat it¥"

I'rice laughed.

*“1 guess he'll mizs it later,” drawled
Fisner T. Fish. "Thiz baby won't
know a thing about it. He can figure
that it dropped out of his pocket—any
old thing he likea  Bay, I'm waiting
for them spondulies™

“Hold on!” said Price. Y111 make

T.
It
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sire of it Brst! It's mll right---but I
want to see the paper.”

“Aw, you fgure that thoe guy was
earrying two sealed envelopes about in
lhis rags, and I got the wrong ope?”
grunted Fisher T. Fish, *Forget it "

“MNot likely. 8till, I'll look at it.”

Price opened a penknife, and slit the
envelope. Fisher 1. Fish watched him
impatiently, He was in a hurry to be
gone—with his plunder. To Fishy's
own busiress-like mind, his proceedings
seemed fully justifiable; but he was
aware that other fellows might not take
the same .view. He did not want to be
scen about Price’s study.

“ Look hyer——" began Iishy.

Price, nnheeding, withdrew the folded
paper from the envelopa. It was s
sheet of foolscap, folded small encugh to
pack into an ordinary envelope., As it
was & sheet of foolscap that Price
cxpected to see, that was all right, so
iar. He proceeded to unfold it, the
American . junior watching him with
more and more impatience.

Thera was a sudden howl from Price,
as he stared at the unfolded shect.

Ie stared at it with bulging eyes.

It was not, as he had expected, a list
of horses, and odds, and so forth, in his
own handwriting, that met his gaze. It
was something quite different.

HBay, what's biting you?" asked
Fisher T. Fish, aturt-leg by the oxpres-
?mn on the Fifth Form sportsman’s
acn,

Frico turned to him. His look was
almost demoniac. Ha threw the fools-
cap sheet on the table,

“ You—you—yau—" he stuttcred.

“What the John James Brown!™
cjaculated the startled Fishy.

“You—you—young rotter! You've
dared to play this trick on mel”
panted Price, in a choking voice.

Fizher T, Fish stared at his infuriated
face blankly, and then at the paper on
the table. Then he jumped. On tho
sheet of foolscap was written, in large
capital letters:

“TRY AGAIN, YOU ROTTER (™

Fishy's foxy eyes nearly popped from
his foxy face.

Ho did not know exactly what should
have been written on the paper: but he
knew that this could not possibly be it.
It was not the right paper. Dvidently
it was not the right paper. It had been
enclosed in the secaled envelope in
Frank Nugent's pocket. There was no
doubt about that. But it was not the
paper that FPrice wanted—that was only
too elear., Fishy felt as if his keen
Transatlantic head was turning round.

“Aw, wake snokest!™ ho gasped,
“Carry me homa to die! I'll tell a
man, I got that off Nugent, and I'll
say——  Yargoocoooh! Leggol Oh,
preat  Christopher Columbus! Great
John James Brownl Yooeo-hoooop "

PIrice clutched fiim.

That Fishy's leg had been pulled by
a fellow who had found out that he was
after the precious paper, did nob oceur
to Price. It did not, indeed, cccur to
Fishy at the moment. He was abso-
lutely mystified. There was only oneo
conclusion to which Price could come—
that Fisher T Fish was playing an
impudent trick on him

Fishy wvelled frantically
spun over in Price’s furious eluteh.
struggled and howled.

Bang, bang, bang!

Fishy's head was hard. But it was

&3 he was

He

not so hard as the study table on which
Price banged it. The table rocked, and
Fizhy roared.

“Owl Wow! Yow! Let up, vou
galoot! Aw, wake spales! Yoo
hooop 1™

Bang, bang i

1

‘Yerocooooh 1

“¥You young secoundrel [ hissed Price.
Ho was almost foaming. “ You'd have
E::t the money from me, if you could,

fore I saw 16! You swindling youn
sconndrel | Take that, and that, an
l’;h;.‘t i L %

ang, bang, bang!

i Y‘armP [ E'-I neﬂgr knew-—yooo-hoop !
—] wasn't wise to it—yow-ow-ow |—I
don't get it—whooop I et upl Oh,
thunder ¥

Fisher T. Fish had often had bad
Ihuck in his business transactions. But
:Ee}'ﬁr had he had such awful luck as

115,

Bang, bang !

“¥Yurrrrroosoooop | .

Price bundled the yelling Fish to the
door.  He opened it with his laft hand,
and with his right Alung Fisher T. Fish

eadlong into the  passage. Fishy
sprawled and squealed.

*What the thump——" Coker looked
out of hiz study. “What's that fearful
1'G‘I."Ft? Oh, Remove fags—what? Get
ont [

Coker came out of his study. He
kicked the sprawling Fishy, and kicked
him again. Kicking cheeky fags, in
Coker’s opinion, was good for them. It
did not feel good te Fishy, and ha
bounded up and fled, howling, along the
passage. ker followed him as far as
tha corner, still kicking.

It was & dismal, glﬂle-ful, roaning
Fish that collapsed in Study No. 14 at
last. He was still groaning when the
Remove camo 'r.|;l::ll to prep. e groaned
over prep, and he groaned on the way
to the Remove dormitory, and he
groaned in bed after lights-out. From
other beds came the sound of chuckles,
Fisher T. Fizh did not heed them. Ha

paned himself to sleep, and eaven in
slumber he gave a groan or two.

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Palnful for Price !
ARRY WHARTON coughed, and

H m*»[nghed again.

‘rank Nugent glanced at him
rather sarcastically.

Perhaps he gucssed that }r'!is chum had
eomething to sey, and found it rather
difficult to give 1t utterance. .

It wa- the following day, and the two
chums of Study No. 1 were walking in
the quad afrer elasze, Nugent minor, of
the Second Form, passed them, and gave
them both a black scowl. That cer-
tainly did not affect Wharion very
much. Black scowls from the scape-
grace of the Second were not likely to
worry him.

But he was worried. His eyes fell on
Price of the Fifth, loafing st a little
distance. his cyes on Nugent. And the
captatn of the BRemove coughed a third
time an." then abruptly spoke.

“Look here, Franky, old man [”

“0Oh, chuck it!" said Nugent. "I
know what you're going to say. and you
can save yvour breath.™

Harry Wharton came to a halt, and
fixed hiz eyes very gravely on his chum.
J1o had made up hiz mind to speak out
plainly.

“Well, look here, Frank,” he sad,
*if vou guess what I was going to say,
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it shows that it was in your own mind,
and that means——" Ile paused.

“It means what ®* asked Nugent, with
a sneer that was vory unusnal on his
good-natored face. * DPat it plain ¥

“It means that whoat vou're doing 1s
a bt on vour conseicnes,” said Harry
frankly. "I domn't like it, and I dom't
think you doy etthor”

fLamp ity then ! =said Frank shartly.

“0Oh, don't be an ass!” said Harry.
* We're not going to have a row about a
cad like Price, or a dingy little boast
like Dicky, I know you've had trouble
with him Dbefore, and I koow you feel
bound te look after him here. That's
all rightt 1 hope I should do the zame
in your place. DBut—7"

“{Cut it short [

“I kuwow you think syou're doing
vight, but—but laol lhere, vouw're not,
olid chap,” said Harry., “Price is o
wortd; but that paper’s his, not yvours,
1] (fe®®

“T've told him he can have it when he
likes,™

“Qh, I krow all about that! Buot—it's
not good encugh, Frank. It's not the

ame to hold a thing over a fellow's
icad—even & cad like Price™

“I'm to let him land Dicky with the
snck ¥ azked MNugent. “I'm to let him
send him out for smokes, and put moncy
on horses for him, and—"

“I'm going to =poak plain,” said
Harry. " Price is an awiul rotter 1o
do anything of the sort, but the blame’s
wot all his. Dicky. conld keep clear of
him if he chose, and he deesu’t choose.
Instead of holding that reiten paper
over I'vice’s head, give Dicky a jolly
good hiding ‘every time he kicks over
fite traces, and we'll all back f;‘ﬂu up in
vagging Price bald-headed if he ever
speaks to the kid sgain. That will do
tho trick witheut sovt of—of——"

“0f what 7 snecred Nugent.

“0Oh, never mind ! said Wharton im-
patiently. “I've zaid wy say, and I
believe you agrec with me in your own
mnind, tlmugh you won't admit it. Let it
go at that’

Aml the captain of the Hemove
walled away to join in punting a footer,
with & crowd of juniors, leaving Frank
alone, with s dark look on his face.

Tie fact was, that Wharten’s words
found an echo in Frank's own heart. He
knew that the other members of the Co,
agreed with their captain, though they
were more than ready to back him up
against Pries of the Fifth. In his heart
n¥ hearts Nugent agreed, too. A rotter
and outsider like Price desecved no pity;
but there was a limit to what a decont
fellow could do, and Frank bad a dis-
comforting misgiving that, in his keen-
ness to protect his minor, he had per-
haps stepped a little over the limit.

Ta a fellow like Nugent, who had a
very keen sense of honour, that was a
very dizagrecable reflection.

ARE YOU A GOOD
DETECTIVE?

Therg are heaps of splendid mysteries,
problems, amd tests for you to work out in
the Quaker Oats book, which is yours in
return for the Quaker figure cut from fwo
packets of Quaker Oats, or Quick Quakers.
There ars aiso full particuiars of how to get
other free gifts, and it contains several axoit-
ing contests. Send now for thia bhumper
ook called " Master Book of Delection and
Disguisa "—it will be very siniple te collect
two Quaker figures. Turn to page 23 for a
coupen to fill in.
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e stood In moody thowght after his
chwn had left him, and his eyes fell on
hiz minor again,

Dicky, catching hiz eve, gave Lim a
stare of defitance, and walked over to
Prica of the Fifth.

Frico most certainly did not want Lo
be spoken to by a fag of the Second
Form in epen quad. Dicky-wasgoing to
spealk to him  sheerly from  checky
{El.'ﬁﬂliﬂﬂ to his major, fo demonstrate (o
Frank that ke, Richard, could do as he
iolly well chose, regardless of over-
dutiful and meddlesome elder brothers,

Frank's face flushed with anger. The
fact that his conscience was a little
worried by the line he had taken in deal-
mg_ with Price, made him much less
patwent add good-temipered than was his
wont,  And, as usual, he found cxeunzes
for Dicky h}y laying all the blame on
the other fellow. &o as Dicky Nugent
walked up to Price of the Fifth from
ong side. Frank Nugent walked up to
the Fifth Form man from the other.

Dicky reached him first.

I say, Price——" he began.

The Fifth Form man stared down at
the fap,

“¥You young ase, don't talk to me in
quad !” he grunted.

With that he would have walked on,
but a grip on his arm stopped him and
swung hin round, He turned in angry
amazement to stare at Prank Nugeonds
got, angry face,

“You cad ™ exclaimed Nugont, in a
voice loud enough to be heard by a
dozen fellows, “I've told you nop to
speak to my minor |

Price’s faee whiiened with rage.

“Yon young vascal, hold vour checky
fongue ! he Dbreathed. ‘Do you want
all the school to hear you #¥

*“1 don’t care 1™

“Trank, you checky fool!™ panted

Dicky.
o H:'(!:rir:'l your toengue ¥ znapped Nugent
savagely. " Drice, go into the House !®
“Wha-p-t 27 gasped Priee,
“(o into the Howse, and stay thore
“You mad voung ass——="
“There's Prout over there, with
Capper,™ zaid Frank. “If vou're not
mside the Honse in ane minute; Price,
I'm poing (o Prount 1"

He walked away towards the s=pot
where the Fifih Forn master stood in
conversation with My, Capper. He went
with set Ii})s, atid without 5 backward
glance at the cad of the Fifth.

Steplien Price stood transtixed.

A dozen fellows had heard Nugent.
They wers smrinf at him blankly.
Hobsen of the Shell had his mouth open
in his astonishment. Teomple, Dabney,
and Frv, of the Fourth, exchanged
amazed glances. Coker of the Tifth
fairly blinked. Price's face was crimson.

This wounld be all over the school by
tea-time. But he dared not act as any
ather IFifth Form senior would have
acted at such amazing check from a
junior. He dared not let Frank Nugcont
reach tha zpot where Alr, Prout stood,
and hand the fatal paper to that portly
gontleman,

Crimson with rage and humiliation,

Price of the Fifth staried for the
Houze.

“He—he—he's going!”  stuttered
Temple. I say, that kid Nugent

ovdered Prico into the House, oud he—
Lie—he's going 1™

Ok, rather " gasped Dabney.

“Look here, DPrice I roared Coker.
“Price, you silly ass! DPrice, von
swah! Come back Derve, you silly Iat-
head ! Price—"

Price walked into the House.

Nugent, a3 he necared Mr. DPront,
looked round. He saw DPrice of the

27

Fifth disappear into the Houze. o
langhed contemptueunsly.

Boly Cherry tapped him on the arm,
with a very grave face. Bol had been
an amazed spectator of that seene.

“VWranky, old man, draw the Hpe !
saicd Bob quietly. *“This won't do.”

“Won't 167" sneered Nugent.

“No, old man, it won't!” said Boh.

ot that fellow under xour

“You've
fhounly, and you're piling it on toa thick.

Stop a1

Bob walked awny before Nugent could
replv.  Fraok Nugent slougged his
shoulders and moved away by himself.
VWhen the Co. went up to Study No. 1
to lea, Frank did net join thoom.

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER.

A Surprise for Dleky !
TEPHEN FPRICE moved =sbout
% his study, rather like a tiger in
2 cage. Iis hands wero
clenched, and his faeo pale with

fury, Between rage and fear, Prico
was in a most uncnviable frame of
mimdd,

A Remove junior had given him
arders, in 1he Lea.ring of a dozen fel-
Iows, and he had bad to tee the line.
The waorst of 1t was that he was abso-
lutely helpless. His fate was in that
junior’s handz—his own shady rascality
1ad placed it there. This could not go
en—it could not, of course, go on.
But what was to be done?

Hilten could not help him. Hilton,
in fact, did not seem keen even on try-
ing to help him. Alter his dizasirous
visit to Study No. 14, Cedric Hilton
had washed his hands of the matter.

What was to be done?

Bo long as that fatal paper was in
Nugent's © hands, the wretched black
cheep of the Fifth was on tenterhooks
of dread. It was all the fault of that
little tick, MNugent minor. It waz on
that young sweep's account that
MNugent of the Hemove was doing this,
and the young idiot had not even had
sense enough to keep his distance in
open quad, in sight of all the school.
By this time half the school would
Irave heard of Price's bitter humilia-
tion, And where was it to end?

He poced his stody, fuming. Gladly
ke would have hunted Nugent out, and
iven him the thrashing of hias life.

ut he dared not. \What was he going
to do?

There was a foolstep in the passage,
and Coker of the Fifth looked in, or
rather glared in. Price gave him a
savago stare.

“What do you want? Get outl®

“Paking orders from s fag ! bawled
Coker, in great wrath, “A Fifth
Form man, jumping to a f{ag's orders.
Wheat do you mean by it?"

“Oh., shut up, you fool 17
Price.

“Are vou afraid of a fag?” roared
Coker. “ By gum ! Groyfriars is com-
g to something, when n Fifth Foerin
man i3 afraid of o fag! Think you're
going to let down the Fifth like this?
By gum, I'il show you!"

Coker rushed into the study.

snarled

“You fool 1" yelled Price. * Keop
off ! J=—= ¥arcooh! Ooococh! Uh
crumbs! Oh ertkey! Yaroooh 1™

Coker was indignant. Price had lob
down thoe Fifth—and the Fifth was
{'oker's Form! Horace bad come
along to let Price know what he
{thought of 1t. And he let him know,
lcaving naot a shadow of doubt on the
sulyjoct,

Price yolled and howled and roaved
as he pranced round the study with
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Coker, his bead under Iorace™ arm
in ¢ ory. Iloraoc-was punching.

Horace Ucker was busy for several
heoctic minutes. When he left he was
a littlo breathless. Price, more than
n little breathless, leaned on the study
table, dabbed a damoged nose, and
gaspad for breath.

He was thus occupied when thoe doar
was pushed open, and Richard Nugent
of the Becond Form stepped in.

Prico gtraightenod vp. He looked at
the f;g—tha young sweep who was,

from Prico's point of wview, the causg
of all his troubles, The gleam that
came into his eye was deadly. He

was longing, yearaning, to pitch inte
somebody. hicky, quito unintention-
ally, had droppod in guite usefully,

“I aay, Pricey |” said the fag. “I
aay, don’t think I'm tak;,ug'_'an{jnntgcn
of my major!. I"ll jolly well let him
know that I can jolly well do as 1
likel I'll come hero as often as 1
choose, whatever he likes to say ™
O Will you? breathed Price.

. Ho went to the study cupboard and
icok out o cane. :

“Yes, I jolly well will ! said Dicky
cheerfully. “1I'll jolly well show him!
Look ‘here, Pricol I wouldn't knuckle
under to him, if I were you 1"

" No!” breathed Price.

“"No fearl You looked an awiul
fool, going into the House when ho
told o, said Dicky Nugent.
“Temple of the Ilourth is telling all
the fellows. I say—"

* Price gripped tlie cane almost con-
yulsively.

Dicky Nugent glanced of ik, and
grinned.

“"Ts that for TFrank?!” he asked.
“Well, serve him jolly well right! If
Frank thinks he's going to dictate to
me—— I say, leggol Are you
barmy ! 1 say, Price, leggo! Yarooh i

Dicky Nugent, quite taken by sur-
yriso’ by the uncxpected procecdings of
is friend in the Fifth, yelled wildly.

Heedless of his yolls, Price twisted
him over, and laid on the cane.

Swipe, ewipe, swipe |

“Oht! Ow! Yow!™ roared Dicky,
struggling frantically. “Owil Yoo
beast, loggol M go toa Frank—-

Yarococh! Oh, you rotter! Ow !

Swipe, swipe, BWLpG |

“Owl Wow—wow [

Swipeo, swipel

Dicky Nuogent, in a franfic slote,

wrenched himself awsy from the in-
furiated Price. Yelling, he darted to
tho door,
. Prioo jumped after him. He lot out
his foot, and it crashed on Dicky as
ho wont. That tremendous kick fairly
lifted Nugent minor from the floor,
and sent him  whirling hcadlong
through ths doorway.

Heo landed on hiz hands and knees in
the passage outside. lle roaved as he
landed there,

Price stampod oul of the study afier
him. He did not scom satisfied et
But Richard Nuogent was moro than

setishied. He few down the passage,
Price, panting, wont back into s
study.

He was feeling bLeticr.

Dicky Nugent did the Fifth Form
assage as 1f it was the cinder-path.

e. bolted round the corner, across the
landing, and ran into a follow whe
was coming from the stairs. A hand
grasped his shoulder and stopped him.
Tt waos the hand of Frank Nugoent,

“Dicky, you young sweep! = Bo I
guessed right. . You went to Price's
study again,” said Frank, betwecn his
testh., “You've been therc—"’

“Ow! Wow!" yellad Dicky.

Frank stared at him, and rcleased

LL

© said Frank. 3
‘him sacked, would you?

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

his showlder. Dicky staggered against
tho . banisters, howling and gasping.
His brother stared at him in amaze-
ment. e could sees that Dicky hed
had a whopping—a tremendous whop-
P";'ﬁ."r That fact leaped to the oye.

“Who—" began Frank. '

"Ow! Yow! Wow!” Richard almaost
sobbed 1n his rage. ™ That cad Price—
ow—that rotten brute Price—wow

“Price !” exclaimod Nugent blankly.

“Ow! Yes—it's all your fault, too!
Ow! -Ho's thrashed me—ow—laid into
mo with a canc—wow! The rotten
bully! I'd go to Prout and tell him
nbout the smokes if I could prove it!
Ow ! Look here, give me that paper!”

“What ,

“Give me that paper of his—I jolly
woll know what's on it-=I'1l take it
straight to Prout ! gasped Dicky. *“ Do
vou hear? Give it to me! As soon as
Prout sees it, that cad will bo sacked!
Give it to o, will you " ;
“Bo Price has thrashed von, has he *"
“And you'd lhke to got
Well, if ano
H:r&s-ltiug'n_ enough for vou, clear off i
If you want another, I'm ready to give
1t to you M

“HARRY WHARTON'S
PERIL!"
By Frank Richards
E".rr.!':‘,* * Magnetite " owall I.'eat]y
enjoy the story of the carly ad-

ventures of Harcy Wharton & Co.
" appearing in this week's

GEM

On Sale Evergaoherc

Price 2d.

Richard Nugent gave him onc look—
and cleared off.

Frank Nugent went up the Remove
passage to his stody,

— —

THE TWENTY-SECOND CHAPTER.
All Clear !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. were
H at tea in Srudy No. 1.

Wibley of the Hemove had

dropped in there to explain

toe captain of the Form that ho,

William Wibley, could not possibly bo

left out of the team for the Higheliffe

match.

The Co. were listening  to Wibler,
with smiling faces, when Frank Nugeut
camo in,  Then they ceased to smile,

Nugent glanced at them, crossed to
his desk, and unlocked it. From the
desk ho took a scaled envelope.

‘The f'uninrﬁ watched him in silence
as he slit opon the envelope and with.
drew & folded paper from it. Thaey
know what that paper was—the foolsca
sheet,” in Priee’'s handwriting, whie
for &.e_q;s had kept tho black sheep of
the Fifth in a state of terror.

“What are you going to do with that,
Frank?” asked the captain of the
Ecmaove, w;:}; quiotly; )

M Come with me and see ! answered
INugoent. M

He crossed to the door again and lelt
the study, The Co., exchanging very
uncomfortable looks, rose snd followed.

“L say, about the foothall—* said
VWibley. )

Dut nobody heeded Wibley, and he
grunted and went up the passage to
iz own study.

Frank Nugent went down the passapoe
to the landing, and hia friends followed
him. Tg their surprise, ho headed for
the Fifth Form studies.

“Look here, Frauk---—" bepan Dol
Cherey.

Unheeding, Frank Nugent walked up
the Fifth Form passege, and the Co.,
wondering and uneasy, [ollowed. Ile
stopped &t the door u} Price's study.
It was half-open, and the voico of
Cedrie ililton could be heavd within,

“Well, you must be a foel, Pricex! [
saw  the little beast on the stairs—
whopped te the wide! That fool of o
wother of hiz has got the whip-hand
of vou=and now—"

- Nugent kicked the door wide apen.

Iilton broke off, as the Famous Fiva
appeared in  the deorway. TFrovk
MNugont stepped inte the study.

Price gave him a black and bitler
look. He had derived considerable
satisfaction from whopping Dicky. Dut
now that he had had e little time to
refloct, he was deeply uneasy about the
view Frank Nugent might toke of it
Amd, as Hilton said, Nugent major had
the whip-hand of him.

“You've whopped my minor, Price ™
gaid Nugent quietly.

“Ho he's told you ! muttered Price.

“Yes. And ho asked me for that
paper of yours to take to Prout!™

Price almost stagpered. He put n
hanil on the study table for support.
His face was liko chalk.

“Oh! he muttered. “It's all
thent! Oh I '

“There's your paper,” said Frank, in
tho same guict tone. And he laid the
sheet of foolseap on the table.

Price starcd at him, almost stupidly,
for a second. Then he clutehed up the
fapm', and devoured it wilth Lis eyes.

Ie seemed almost unalle to believe his
cves as he did so.

“This—tlus=—this 15 it ! Le gasped.
“This 15 it! Hns Prout scen it? 1Ia
that what you mean?”

“Nobody’s seen it 1"

“Oh " pasped Price.

ITe erumpled the feolscap in his hand
and made 2 jump at the stody fre.
Wonderful as that “system ® was—per-
haps |—it was rather foo dangerous n
doecument for Price to allow it to remain
in existencé, Ile crammed it into cho
ftro, and jammed it down among ihe
cmbers with his boot. o

Then he wiped the perspivation from
hiz brow. His relief made him almost
giddy. ~ Hilton stared in wonder at
Frank Nugent, pot _unﬂﬂrstmir:iing-
Heedless of them bhoth, TFrank turned.
and walked away from the study with
his friends.

up,

They were smiling now  Ifarry
Wharton pressed his chum’s arm, as
they went k to the Remove studics.

“I'm glad, old chap!” he murmured.
Nugent nodded.

“Any ten left¥” ho asked, as they
went into Study Neo. 1.
“We'lll jolly well
thing ! said Bob. 2
And they serounged something, and
there wera five bright and cheery faces
as the Famous Five sat down to tea i
dindy No. 1.

SCrOUnge  some-

o - 4

Dicky Nugent had lost his friend in
the Fifth. And the threaténed rift n
tho Inte in the ranks of tho famous Co,
was a thing of the past. Price of tho
Fifth went on his dingy way—with the
“gack * in"prospect if he did not amend
—but Frank Nugent was done with him
and was glad of ik

THE EXD.

{There will be another magnificent
extra-long yarn of Harry Wharton & Co.
in next week's MAGRET?, chums, entitled :
“HARRY WHARTOXN'S AMAZING
GELATION(" Mind you read itl)
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THE CLOUDS
ROLL BY!

And Doctor Birchemall

again in this last laughable instalment of
Dicky Nugent's serial

“UNDER SNARLER'S THUMB!"

* Good-morning, pop! ")
1t was Aolly Birc}l')lel:nnl?

who trilled out that cheery
rrecting. as she tripped
daintily into the udy
of the Head of St. Sam’s,
on the morning after the
pggsitingF events in the
Yourth Form dormitory.

Doctor Birchemall looked
up with s viclent start
and hastily pocketed the
snapshot at which he had
been intently gazing when
his fair dewter entered,.

“ Bless my sole! You
glgva me quite a turn, my
dear ! ** he eggselaimed, tug-
ging nervussly at his beard
as he spoke. * What makes
you introod on my privae
at this unusunl hour ?
presoom it must be some-
thing important.'

“ Quito right, op; it
ig,"" tinkled Molly Birchem-
all, bestowing an affeck-
ghunnate =smile on  her
warried-looking parent, ** As
& matter of aEt, it's con-
nected with that foto vyou
just put in yvour pocket,”

Doctor Birchemall re-
coiled, as from a blow.

“Fifoto 1 he
tered.

“Yezs; the fote that
Snarler took of you coming
uut-lﬁf ithe Jolly Sailor,

octor  Birchemall ut-
tered a sharp whinney of
fear.

“Aolly! For hevven's
sake ! Remesmber that the
walla have eara!™ Then
he added, in growing ser-
prize : * But how did you
come to find out this garstly
seeret, my dear 77

phal.

The Heads dawter
shrvugpred,
“Lve felb sure there

was something wrong for | 8

quite a long time, pop,
and now I*Ea found FﬂEt-
what, it ia. Why didn’t vou
tell me before ¥ My brane
mite have found a solution
to your dilemmor,”

“1 durstn’t tell anyone
—not evem you!' replicd
the Head, with a wsigh,.
“You may think, Molly,
that I Iave acted like o
rablit ;  bué I have folt
like o 1rat in & trop!
That yung raskal, Snarler,
has properly hed me in
his klutches, I can {ell
you "

“Toor old pop!? mer-
mered Miss Molly.

“ Knowing that Snarler
had lured me to the Jolly
Sailor for the sole purpuss
of taking the foto, I know
ihat he wouldn't hezzsitate
to publish it il it suitod
his book,"” went on Doctor
Hirchemall, “I thought
it best to keep mum about
it and trust to ray natcheral
wit and  resouree to get

“rains” supreme

me out of the mess.
I have had some slito
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suxxess, for I havo
mannidged to miek
the only foto Bnarler had
printed. Uaforchunitly,
that leaves the most impor-
tant articlo still in Snarler's
hands and, altho I
tried to get that from him
laat nite, tho attempt failed.
Snerler siill has the nega-
tive.™

“ Are you positive 1"

Somothing in his dawter’s
voice made the Hood look

L at do wyou mean,
my dear ? " he asked.

Molly Birchemszll gave &

nppling little larf. ‘Then
she opened her handbag
and, to the Head’s utter
amazement, projooced o
small styip of film.

“Take o look at thet,
pop ! ™ she trilled.

Dactor Birchemall held
it up to the light; then
he bounded to his feet with
a gasp of amazement.

* The negative ! ™ he eried
horsely.

Slowly the Head recovered
from the first shock of ser-
prize. The worried lines
vannished from hiz forrid,
and a beaming smile ap-

ared on his skollarly disl.
Suddenly, with a woop of
joy., he gave eggaprezszion
to hig feelings by doing o
highland fling all round
tha study.

“ Hip, hip, hip, heoray!
Oh, what a f‘uck}' day 1" he
chortled.

“1 thought wou'd he

leased, pop !’ said Molly
irchemall, with a demuro
smile.  “ Fearless got il
for me, after Snarler had
one to sleep last nite.”

“1'"1 buy him the feed
of his life for this ! ¥ panted
Daoctor Birchemall, as he
dropped back breihlessly
into hia chair. * Az for
Snarler, ho ehall pay the
E{malw of his risdecds!

o duzzent know of his
loss yet 37

Mizs  Molly shook Ler
head.
* No, pop. TFearless put

another negative hack in
place of this one.”

Thoe Head rubbed his
handa.

“*Good! Do nothing to
arouse his suspishuns, my
child! I'll lead him up
tho garden properly. 1'll
play with lhim as a eat
pleys with a mouse ! ™

“Well, pop, afler the
horrid way he has freated
you., I think heo deserves
1! remarked Afiss Mally.
* By-by, for tho prosent 17

“ Toodle-on, my dear!
And tell Fearlesa not 1o
brecthe o word 1

The door closed behind
the Head's dawter.
A cupple of minnita later
it opened aggin, and Snarler
lmln ad in. ;

* Good-morning, Birchy!’
he tézj-ffd:ij with a %E*E:l

t disrespective greet.

ing made Doctor Birchemall
ieal, for & moment, like
grabbing Snarler by the
soruff of the neck and shak-
ing him till his teeth
rattled. But he conkered
thoe inclination and fpre-
tended to ecringe and fawn
as if ho was properly seared.

Y (3ogood merning, my
dear  Bnarler,” he  said,
in o whimpering, wining
voice. 1 trust that you
are in the pink, my dear
lad t 7

Y Cat out the soft sawder,
Birchy ! " lcered Snarier.
“I've called to tell you
atraight  that you'ro a
Ewister !

Doector Birechemall
saquavmed.

“I'm awlully sorry, my
dear Snarler-——- "

“Don't call me Snarler.
Call me “gic*! ™

“Oh! Yes, sir!?®

“You'ro o twister,
Birchy,” repeated Snarler.
“You stole that foto from
me yvesterday morning, and
vou Iried fto  take the
nogalive, too, last  mnite.

G |

=

But you won't jolly well

zeb  the negafive, 1'm
taking good care of that.
Sep 17

“1 sce, sir”

“ Now there's somellung
olse,””  went on Snoarler.
“1'm not sotiisBed with
iy present  posilion et
Ht. Sam's. My jeenius fsn't
Fm[:lc'r];: reckernised, and
‘m going to order you to
see that it iz, 1 waent
to bo Ikaptin of 5¢. Sam's ! *

* Bless my aole 1 ¥

* What’s more, I want
lo start beoing Laptin to-
doy ! zaid Snavler. * You
can do it casily eunutl.

W poranccting
g kaptin of the skeol.
Pl won't

All vou have to do is to
summon a General Aszembly
of the skool and annownes
that Burlei is deposed
and I'm put in his place.”
“0Oh! Yos, girt™
Snarler looked a little
serprized. He hadn't' egg-
cted quite guch an easy
vilztory as thia,
“ You mean to say you're
willing to eall the General
Assembly ? " ho asked.

“ Yes, gir. Certainly, sir
When would you like it
called, sir?' wined the
Head, who was inwardly
gloating. .

Snerler grinned.

“Well, I must say I

didn’t eggspect you to be
ﬂiﬁum &0 sensible owver it,

hy, but I'm to
see you'rs taking the right
line. Make it after moming
leszons, then ! ™

“Very well, sir,”” said
the Head, with & bough.
* Be sure to turn up, won't
vou ! I shall eggepect vou
to e on the platiorm with
me.”’

“What-ho! Yo can
rely on me, Birchy [ ** leorcd
Snarler.  ** Sea wou alter
morning lessons then!”

And off went Snarler,
chuckling like the wery
dickins to think how niccly
Doctor Birchomall wos com.
ing to heel.

Probably ho wouldn't
have chuckled so rmauch
hnd he looked back o fow
scconda latter, Ho would

hove found the ﬂringing.
{ wining Head of 3 minnit

Leforo sitting back in his
chair and slapping his sides
end larling almost histori-
cally.

* Ha, ha, ha! Ie, he,
Lig ! roared Doctor Birche
cmall, " He's gong to
twrn up on the platform
{o bo made
He
hall get o shock
when ho learns the {ruth!
Ho, he, ho ! ™

Tho Head of St. Sam's
larfed ¢&ill the {ears ran
down his cheaks!

As goon as legsons were
over that morning, the
clanging of the skool boll
for a fGeneral Assembly
turnced all footsteps in the
direction of Big Hall. As
the fcllows hurried along to
answor the summons, many
voices ashked the why and
tho wherefore of thiz unusual
azsacrobly.

Bnarler of {he Fourth
supplied the inguirers with
the answer.

“Tho Head’s ealling o
Cencral Assembly for i1he

;
purpuss of annowneizg that
I am the new I{i?'n of
St. Sam’a!™ he toil his
amazed lisseners.

* Grate pip! "

* 18 he going to annywnoe
that bhe's making yeu
Emperor of Timbukti at
the same time 7. psked
Jock Jolly, sarkastickslly,
and the fellows larfed.

Yob they couldn't holp|Coke

thinking there o 4% :bo
something in Sparle. s-ser-
prizing cleim. Afeer all,
th&g' refleckiod, the Joad
had been showering. urs
on Snarler for weeks, It
didr't need a grato grretoh
glf ;mﬁginatinudﬂ} bulzeve

11:) a intends ukti
the cadd of the li?w.ﬁ
in Burleigh’s honznurad
place |

The fellowa lined wp in
Bigz Hall, feeling very uiresy
at the prospeet of Biarer
weclding ithe Skool Kastin's
orthority. i.

Their worst fear.  sero
realised when Bnarlerbtepped
up on to the platonm
and stood begide the Bead’s
desk, grinming all over his
dial.

There waz a. debhlike
silenco ag Doctor Birchemall
russled on 1o the ssen.
You could hase khewrd a
pin dreop as they wated for
the kend to drop his iwlek.

“Boys!®™ cried Toetor
Birchemall. “I have valled
you tfogether to  wiiness
something  which  is . long
overdew I b

Tho fellows prooned and
Snarler grinned.

* Standing here widt rao
on this platlorin is oo who
has beem asking for jome-
thing which 1 have besn
longing  to pive hiog for
weeks,'  spid  the ' Head,
*“Hiz name is  Snpdor—
and he ia the most villsnous
yung raskal 4 has evay been
my wisfordune fo meet |

The skool gasped. As
for Snarler, ho gave o
violent start.

“ WHAA-AAT ¢ f e
velled.

“The thing Lhe has been
asking for, boys, is afflog-
ging—in fake, it i1 no
cogenggeration to egy that
he has been huggirg-uud

praying for it!* ,yinned
the cad., " Now he's
going to get Ib!  Foesil!

Take this yung villap on
your sholders!"”

“ Y ou— you — why, you
must be potty 1 *  10ared
Snarler; diving inte his
pocket. * Have ru‘}? for-
gotten thig negative 177

Dractor Birchemall calmly

This is how 1t happened,
Coker kicked open the
door of Study No. 1
in the Remove, one even-
g last weel, and calmly
told Whartonn that he
wanted to borrow nine-

Fteon Bemove men - and

the Bemove footer piteh
on the following Saturday,

Wharton, deciding that
r had gono 2ight
off hiz rocker at last,
signed to Frank Nugent
to fetch help. DBut before
anything was done aboub
it, Coker, who was notice-
ably flustercd, oxplained
thinga a bit gud made
“"hlll":lﬂﬂ realiso that be
wasn® uite eo pott
after au? perhs

All that Coler wanted
to do, it seemed, was to
zatisfly his doting Aunt
Judy that footer was a
harimless gpame which he,
Coler, could play without
fear of being maoimed for
lifo !

~Having read o sensa-
lional newapaper account
of tho great increase in
the mumber of hospital
cases when the footor
soason pots into its siride,
Aunt Judy had turned
right gzainst footer. She
had funly made up her
mind that she was going
to prevent her nephow
[rom ever risking life
and limb at the game any
moro.

Coker, in desperation,
had invited her to Groy-
friara 1o walch o pume

of footer and sce lor hor-
seli’ that it was no more
dangerous than hopseoteh
or
had accepted—and now,
Coker, not quite sure that
an ordinary game would
convinee her,
footer pitch and nine-
tecn
Poiter and Greene making
up the full number) in
order to stage & game that
would  satisiy
dear !

roared when thoy ?.i.mt
undorstood what was
wanted.
thought
saw no harm in helpin
Coker out,
have
fixture for that particular

FootBALL WITHOUT

TEARS for AUNT JUDY!

Coker Stages a Staggering
Game!

marbles. Aunt Judy
wanted &
men  {lhiamself and
the old

Wharton anidt Nuzent o

But,

ik over,

having
they

As luek woul

it, there waz no

selecied o birclhood from his
deslk.

“ Negative 7 What has a
pegative got fo Jdo wilh it,
priy ¥ Yon appear 1o
be holding the negative of
& football team at the me-
mont. Why yon are doing
80, I'm sure I don’t know {

Bnarler held the negative
up to tho light. When ho

eaw for himself that Doctor
Birchernall was speaking
the truth, he almost fainted,
“I—I1—1-——% he
slutierad.
“ Reopeeting the ihird
person  plural  will  gwvail

vou nothing, Snarler ! said
tho Iead coldly, *f Fosail !
Do vour duty !
* Yesair ! grunted Foasil.
The onlockers gasped
ait. Then thoy amih:d.
The smle changoed slowly
to o lond roar of larfter.
A Jack Jolly remarked
afterwurds, Hoarler’s  foce
woes worth o gmny & box |
“ Ha, ha, ha1

moon alterwards, another

roar started—from the lips
of the roskelly Sidney
Snarler !

“ Ow.ow-ow ! Yarooooo !
Yoooooop ! Help ! Meray ! ™

Hut Enm-lﬂr‘ﬂ cries  for
meray fell on  deff ears.
Doctor  Birchemall  had
waited o long time for
thiz moment, and ho didn't
intend to let hiz chance
giip by without making
tho most of it. His birch-
rod rose and fell again and
sgain, while Snarler shreekod
and beliowed in anpwish.
And not till {ho birchrod
had been worn to o stump
and tha Head was on the
point ol vompleto fizziond
cggshaustion did that record
swishing comoe 10 an end.

By that time, it thero
was one thing more cortain
than anything elso, it was
thig: That it woulkl be a
long, long time Lwefore any-
ono ab St Sam's was likely
apam to langwish, as {he
Head had lungwished, Tnder
Snarler’s Thamb !

Saiurday,
wheeze seemed rather o
promising lark, anyway.
B0 Wharton said ** Yes,”
And now you all know
why tho funniest gamoe in
all history was played on
Littlo Bide Inst Satorday.
Cokker told us to play
gently ;
Just !
wo didn’t charge, we didn’t
CVen  Ium.
was to stogger about the
field,
chivalrous to cach other.

and Coker's

and didn't we
Wo didn’t 1ackle,
did

All wo

being polite and

by ony chance, two

chaps happened to brush
acainst  oach
gomoe was stopped while
the
and apologised. Lf anyone
toolk
aalk

othor, the

bowod to cachh other

the ball withont
ing permission of ihe
chiap who liad if, there
were ericaof ** Foul ! ™
and tho rof. wau
brought up to slap the
officnder on the baelk
of tho hand.

Oh, it WAS o game,
lads, believe usg !

When we staried, the
only spectator  was
Aunt Judy ;3 but by
tho time we finished,
the entire scliov]l was
looking on amd pre-
fecta wero posted on
the gates to keep out

enger crowds of would.
2

be walehers,

We are glad Lo be
abla to annonuce that
thoe wheeses workod
withoul o hiteh, Aunt
Justy was so pleased

that she told MHorace
to play fooler a3 much
as ho hked in [uture.
And she Las promised
to knil va all miltens
to pluy in when 1o
wealher geis eold.

Whoopee !

PROUT'S LECTURE

WENT WITH A BANG!
Says BOB CHERRY

It's uousual for Me. Prout to invile juniors to
one of his lectures, and it's o jolly sight more
unusual for juniors to turn up, anyway. But
thin week ho promised refreslunenis afler the
{alk—s0 there was n rocord attendance !

The lecture was on a favourite topic of Prouty's
—** Hunting Grizzlies in the Rockics.” Tho lee-
lLure-room was the Fifth Form Room and you would
herdly have recognised it. The wallz had been
decorated with bearskins, stuffed heads and large
photographs, and the beak’s desk was littered
with guns and pistols. We fairly goped, I con
tell you |

In came Prout. We all eliecrod like anything,
Prout bemmned, and bowed and took his place at
the desk, and Blundoll, the chairman, made =
bricf introductory spoech, Then Prout got to
work and, believe mo, it didn’t take him long io
get warmed up to it !

Honour hri:.glt. kids, il was o sight for soro eyea
to sce the old sportsman stamping up and down,
flinging out his chest and puncgﬁn:e_' the air, whilo
he rolled out ineredible yams of velour in 1he jaws
of deaih !

Licactions varied. Some of the chaps [elt their
hair standing on end, while othera hard to stoff
hankics mto their mnouths to stop thenselves
langhing.

But in ihe finish wo all reacted the samo way.
Prouty got so worked up about it that he grabbed
his Winchestor ropeater to illusirate low bLe
tracked down and shot o monster of the Rockics,
Ii':ucalmg down in front of his desk, the muzzle of
his repeater pointed to the opon window, he sud-
danli pulled the trigger. And—

BANG |

The blessed thing went off—honest Tnjum !
And the audienco dived under their desks in inuch
lees than o braee of shakes!
And tho lecture came to a very alovupt end,
Prouty’s gun had nctually been loaded and he
hadn't known it ! It was such 2 shock that the
old boy couldn't sny snother word.

Lucky for us—and for Prout—ihat Lie happened
to nim at the open window, waen't it ?

I rather funey wo carued the refreshnicnts that
followed |

REMOVITES ARE SUCH
SHY POETS! BARHE;EIE;!EEIDFERN

You're a stunning lot of poets in the Remove,
You are, reablly ! Since the tormn storied, lwe
received at lenst o dozen poems from vouw, and
thoy all display eigna of penius,

But what tickles me ie tho snhilo woyv in which
they all mannge to coneeal e wriler's nume !
Tale thiz, for mxtauce ;

* I'ollis know me for my appelite.
1I'm hungry as & hunter.
But tuck means nanght when you're in
aite
Yores truly—DBILLY — "

eniug ecan o ?
are's  another :

I wonder who thia pootical
It's an intriguing problem !

“ 1 gifted with tho gab, they sy ;
I talk oxceeding glibly.
Yet I can’t speak when you'ro my }fﬂ}.’-—-—-

Yours dumbly, WILLIAM =
And what about this ?

‘ Wa greator pairiot breathes than I
I'm o real red-whitc.ond-bluo  gent.
I3nt the flag’s {ovrgot when vou T spy—
Yours foithfully, FRANK ——."

How can I hopo to guess the name of o poet
from anch o slender clue ¥ 1t%s just a fantelizing
puzzle !

(Sounds ag 4f IMise Redfern 1z oidulying in a4
gentle leq-pell, what 7—En.)




