““UP FOR THE SACK!” Sensational Schoo! Stary of Harry Wharton & Co.
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© all out to win a prize in the third lap of our Glant Stamp-Collecting race ! -
We still have Five More * Hercules ** Bikes and at least 2,000 of the other grand prizes to give awey In the July contest--

all for collecting the fres “ Arnpaments "' Stamps being printed in The MAGNET every week. There are now five different
kinds to be collected—BATTLESHIPS, TANKS, DESTROYERS, and s0 on. .Ent them out and fry to get as many others as
you can--all those you have collected so far (except Bombers, Submarines and Seacchlights which have been called in) should be
kept for this month's contest,

There are sixtecn more stamps on this page I Add them to your collection right away, and don't forget that you will find moreé
of these stamps to swell your total in other papers Hke ** Modern Boy " and ** Gem." Why not get your pals interested, too ?
You can-then swap stamps with them,

At the end of July we shall again ask you how many of one or more kinds of stainps you have collected. And then the remalning
Five Bllkes and at Teast 2,000 of the other prizes will be awarded to those readers with the higgest collections of stamiprs called for.,
All second-prize winoners will be asked to chooze their own gifts.

Don't send any stamps yet ! We will tell you how and where when the time comes.

OVERBEAS READERS ! Youare In this great scheme 3lso and special awands will be given for the best callectlons from overseas
readers for whom there will be a special closing date.

{M.B.~-You can also collect or swap ** Armaments *" Stamps with readers of ** Gem," ** Modern Boy,” ** Boy's Cinema," ** Trlumph,™
* Champlon,”” ** Sports Badget,”” ** Detective Weekly,” and ** Thriller "—stamps can’ be Cut from all those papers, but oo reader
may win more (han one first prize, or share, of coarse.)

RULES—Five First Prizes of 24 7s. éd, * Herciles*' Cycles and at least 2,000 other prizes will be awarded In order of merlt (as
in previous months of the contest), lL.e., to the réeaders declaring and sending the largest collections of the stamps called for. Cash
vaiue of any-of the Airst prizes may be divided In ¢ase of a tie or ties for such prizes, Ties for any ether prixes will be declded by the
Editor.

All clalms for prizes to be sent on the proper coupon (to be given later) : no allowance made for any compon or stamps mutilated,
or lost or delayed In the post or otherwise. No correspondence. No one connected with this paper may enter, and the Editor's
decision will be final and legailly binding throughout.

CUT OUT THESE “
STAMPS -'

AND KEEP THEM! f.. %




FIVE in the SOUP ! Disregarding a master’s authorlty is a serious enoiigh offence at Greyfriars. But
to be accused of ragging a prefect as well—— It is, indeed, a very black outlook for the Famous Five,

who find themselves faced with the dreaded penalty of the *

“HI

Py m T

“ Oh, my hat I **
Wharton’s study.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.

The Reward of Wisdom !

13 EMAIN here 1" said Mr. Quelch
grimly.
“¥ee, gir: hut—""
“Your headmaster will deal
with vou.”

“But, sir—

“You m:-v:c] say nothing, Wharlon 1"

“But—"

“ Kindly hc silent, Cherry——"

“But

“¥You need not speak, Nugent. The
matter 15 in the hands of wvour head-
master 1 rapped Mr. Quclch.  “Dr
Locke will deal with you when he
comes. You will remain here tili then,
That iz all.”

The Remove master
door, ]

Five juniors in the Head's study at
Greyfriars were not looking happy.

Their Form-master had shepherded
them into that dreaded apartinent. Fle
was leaving them thero for judgmen:.
It was not a happy prospect.

Queleh’s  faee, always =evere, wa:
primmer than uzual. He stepped out of
the study, leaving the Famous Five of
CGreyfriars in a dismal group.

The door closzed with & snap !

Queleh was gone,

“low ! said Bob Cherry.

E“I;n"-'hat rolten luck I granted Johnny

“The roftenfulness 1= terrific!
wumbled Hurree Jamset Rain "wmffh
“The esteerncd Quelch is pl‘(‘{iﬂblﬂlmi
infuriated.”
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knows you, what? He, he, he I **

“ Blessed if T gquite make it out " said
Frank Nugent. “Wa cut gates this
afternoon, but fellows have cut pgates
before and no bones broken. What's all
this fearful fuzs about ?”

“And we were gated for nothing !
said Harry Wharton.

Bob Cherry grinned.

“Not much guud telling the Head
thn.t " he remarked. “Quelch fancied

¢ had a reason for gating uez, and the
Eig 'En:al: will faney the samne.”

Harry Wharton pave s grunt, and
stepped to the window and locked out.
Outside in the quad he could see a

Super School Story by Star
Author, featuring HARRY

WHARTON & CO., the cheery
chums of GREYFRIARS.

crowg of fellows—most of them with

their gaze directed on  that study
'\'L'j.tilif_'l".'l-'...
All Greviriars knew that Harry

Wharton & Co. were “up before the
Beak,” and most of the fellows seemed

interested. The window was open, and
the zound of voices floated in,  Billy
Bunter's fat squeak was audible.

“T say, vou fellows, it’s the sack!”
“It's the sack all right!* esaid
akinner.

Rucmnos

@

sack 1%

Tl

gasped Buh Uharry, as the Famous Five stared at the inseription on the door of
“1 say, you fellows, I wonder who did that ? >’ chortled Billy Bunter.

“Somebody

“Ther can't sack the whole lot!™
came Vernon-Smith's voice. * Not five
fellows in a bunch! A bit too whole-
sale "

“Wharton, anyway—"

¥, yes, Wharton; but the others
may get off with a flogging.”

Hurry Wharton turned away from the
study  window again  with  knitted
brows. Those remarks from Hemove
fellows it the gnad were neither grabe-
ful nor comforting. He was guite uwn-
conzeious of having deone anything
meriting so drastic a sentence gz the
“gack.” But it was plain that the
Removites had made up their minds on
that subject.

“Sounds nice and pleasant, doesn't
1t " remarked Bob, with a grimace.

“Silly nizes " said Wharton, “We'va
done nothing to be bunked for,”

*“Ther think we have,” said Johnny
Bull. “Trem what I can make out,
Loder of the Sixth was regged by some-
body while we were out of gates, They
think that we did it.”

“Well, as we didn't,
matter what they think

what does it

“Lots. if the Head thinks the same,*
said Joluny.

“He won't. e Head's not an
ass 1"

neleh thinks so—"
h, bother Quelch "

“It's our own fault.” said Johnoy
Bull. “We were gated for the after-
noon, and we ought to have stayed in
gates I told you so at the time.”
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“0Oh, rate!l™

“1 suppose you haven't forgoiten that
I told you so 7 asked Johnny Bull,

“Well, don’t tell us again!™ hooted
the captain of the Remove,

It was quite truo that Jelinny had told
his friends so. With the calm, solid
cormmon sense for which he was remark-
able, Johupy had pointed out that as
Quelch had gated them for the after-
noon they ought to stay within gates.
It was hard cheese and rough luck, but
tho courze of school life, like the coursze
of true love, never Jdid run smooth, and
a sengible fellow ought to take what
came to him, and keep a stiff upper-lip.

Johnny was right., There was no
doubt that he was right—as he gencrally
was. But Jobhnny's pals sometimes
found his rightness a little exasperating,

In the present ciremmstances they
found it very eml_s]]:m'almg indoed.
Fvery fellow there wished, as e waited
for the Head, that he had heeded
Johnny's words of wisdom. But he
hadn’t, and that was that] And there
was somathing very exasperating in “1
told you sol” Jolumy, perhaps, had
more wisdom than tact. )

“TI'm not going to tell you again,”
said Johnny calmly. “Ii's too late now
to bo of sny use; but if you'd listened
at the time—-" '

“If *ifs? and fands’ were pots and

pans,” remarked Bob Cherry, “the
tinkers would be on the dole.”

“If youw'd listened—" pursued
Johnny.

" {Five us & rest !

“If yow'd listened we shouldu’t have
zot landed in this, They conldn’t make
out that we'd regged that bolly Loder
on Courtfeld Commeon, miles away, if
we'd stayed in gatea. Can’t you see
that 1 asked Johony Bull,

The Co. could see it only too well,
They really did not need it pointed out
to them. ey pglared at Johuny.

“If we'd been out of gates, in Lho
ordinary way, on a half-holiday, it would
e different,” comtinued Johnny Bull
“But it was Loder got vs gated, making
ouf to Quelch that we were gommp rag-
ping after Highelife cads.  What's
Queleh to think when he found out that
we had cut gates, after all, and that
something happenced to Loder while we
woerg out? Of course, ho thinks that we
went out after the brute.”

“Buat we didn't 1" yoared Bob Cherry.
“That swab, Loder, zeoms to have been
ragged on the common, and we went np
the river, nowhere near the commen, ™

“Yeg: but if we hadn't gong=e———

“Ring off [

“Chuck it 1"

i Dl‘}' uf) [ . .

“0h, all right ! zaid Jelinny Buall.
“HBut we've got landed, and we've only
rot ourselves to thank. If—%

“If you say *1f" again I'll buzz the
llcad's Euripides at you!" hisscd Bob
Chorry.

“Well, here wo arve, booked for a
row,” said Johmny. “We've asked far
it, all round. Before wo stavted I told
von 20— Yaroooh

That I told youw =zo!” was the last
sITAW, .

Johany Bull broke off with a yell as
liis exasperated chumas collared huw.
T'hey collared him on all sides, and
Johnny was swept off his feet in the
grrasp of four pairs of hands,

“Oht Owl Leggo!" roared Jolving.,

“Bump him1”

“Leggo! You jolly well know I told
you_so!” roared Jehnny, 1

“Bump him for telling vs =0 ! said
Boh.

Bump |
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“You know I was right!™” yelled
Johnuny. _ ] _

“Bump him for being right!” said
Nugent.

Bump |

“Yarooocoop ! roared Johnny Baull, as
he bumped on the Flead’s carpet. "Oh
erikey ! You silly asses! Yoo-hoop !”

Bump |

“¥Yooooooop IV

The study door openec.

“What——" gjaculaied a startled
voloe,

“(Ol crumbs M

“The Head ™ ]

Four fellows let go Johnny Bull, as if
Johnny had suddenly become red-hot.

Johnny sat pasping, while his friends
turned crimson faces towards the Head,

Dr. Locke gave them a look—quite an
ﬁx;ﬁ;‘-&ﬂﬂi"fﬁ look—as he came into the
stnady. :
; -}Ehmw scrambled bregthlessly to his
ee

Really it was an unfortunate mement
for the Head to enter. The juniors had
rather forgotten that they were waiting
for lum, :

Dr. Locke sat down at his writing-
table, and five juniors, crim:on and
lireathless, faced him in a state of con-
siclerable confusion,

ey — —

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
An Amazing Aecusation !

R. LOCKE zat for & moment or
D twe, in silence, his eyes fixed on
the fushed faces in front of bim.
His face was very grave and

stern.

The Famouns Five of the Remove had
plenty of nerve, but they eould not help
their hearts sitking under that stern
and steady gaze. It was clear—very
clear—that they were booked for bad
irouble, though Lhei,' could not under-
stand ag yot how it had come about.

Obviously, 16 was not merely because
they had "cut gates” that aiternoon
that they were before their headmaster.
Such & Emach of discipline would have
been dealt with by their Torm-master,
Mr. Quelch. They had_done nothin
else, but evidently the Head believe
that they had; Quelch believed so; the
crowd of fellows in the quad believed so.
It was puzzling—indeed, bhewildering—
and it caused them to feel a deep mns-
giving.

The Head broke the silence at lasi.
He made no reference to the scene he
hiad witnessed when he entered the
ctudy. Mush more serious matiers than
that ware on hand,

“I hardly know,” said Dr. Locke,
“how to deal with you. To expel five
boys at once from tho school is unheard
of. And yet one is as guilty as another
—unless you, Wharton, as leader, may
be considered more guilty then the
othera1”

“\What have we done, sir?? azked
Harry Wharton, quictly and very re-
spectfully.

“You must know to what I am allud-
ing, Wharton I said Dr, Locke, his tone
rrowing sharper. “This afterncon Fou
wore ordered to remain within gates by
your Form-master, acting on a repord
madse to him by a prefect—Loder of the
Sixth Form!  Wou deliberately dis-
gbeyed this command——>" :

“¥ know, sir. But we've done nothing
clse”

“¥ou do not deny, Wharton, that you
lIeft the school against orders to follow
FLoder when he went out; that you
attacked him in a lonely spot on Court-
ficld Common; ihat you placed him

inside & sack ond ducked him in bhe
pond, _‘mzd left him tied haud aud fool
to—

The juniors fairly jumped,

From tho talk of the Remove fellows,
they knew that Gerald Loder had beene
ragged by somebody on the common
that aftcrnoon. But all this waz news
ta them. From the IMTead’s description,
it must have been “some” rag!

“Had not Mr, Prout been faling a
walk this afternoon, and had he no,
fortunately, eome upon Loder,” said the
Head, " Loder might have remained for
hours in that siluaiion 3

“We never touched him, siri” ox-
claimed Harry. ] ) .
“YWeo never even saw him, siv!™ szul

Frank Nugcot. \

“We had nothing whalever to do with
it, sir* said Bob Cherry. “We never
Lnow anything had happened till we
came in to calling-over at half-past
five 17

“ We shouldn't know now if we hadn't
heprd the fellows talking 1™ exclaimed
Johnny Bull.

“Woa are terrificglly innocent,
howoured  sir1®  murmurved  llurres
Jamset Ram Singh, _

“You deny this charge?” exclaimed
the Head, raising his eyebrows,

Ha did not seem fo have expectod
that—why, the juniors could not under-
stand, Halura]]l ’, thc{ denied having
done what they certainly had not done!

“Certainly wo deny 1417 said Haery
Wharton hotly. “We did po out of
rates, sir, and wo koow, of course, that
we ought not to have done so0. DBat we
wera gated for nothing-—"

“Wharton I said the Head in a decp
voice.

“I do not mean that 3y, Quelch was
unjust, sir. But Leoder reporied to him
that we were going rag%ing after the
Highcliffe fellows, and lLe waa qune
mistaken ; we never meant anything of
the kind. We were going over to Higih-
cliffe to sce our friends there—Courtenay
and De Courcy. Mr, Quelch got quite &
WIONE HNpression ”+

“That, 1f correct, 13 mo cxeuze for
dizobedience to  your LForm-master,
Wharton. But I am not dealing with
a4 matter of Forn diseipline now, You
waylaid Loder——*

“We did not, air! As for [ollowing
lim, we went oub befora he did: T
remomber seeing him in the quad just
before we went out.™

“Possibly,” said the Head., “Dut
thera iz no doubt that you waylaid him
on the common, Wharton, and acfed as
I have stated—"

“We certainly did not, sirl Wa
walked by way of Oak Lane to the river
and went up the towpath as far s
Courificld Bridge, where we hired a
koat. Ye mever went on ibe conunon
gt all, citlier going or coming hack.”

“Doesn’t Loder know who ragged
him, sir ¥ asked Bob Cherry. “ 1 sup-
pose he must have seen them; and if he
did, hoe knowsa it wasn't us™

“Cherry, Loder has stated delinitely
that 1t was voun fve juniers!” szaid the
1lead ﬂtﬂrul{;

“Oh crumbsz ! gasped Beb.

“Loder said that?” gasped
Wharton blankly.

“Preciscly 17

The juniors looked at the Ilead, They
locked at one ancther. They felt rather
as if their hieads were turning round,

There was no love lost hetween them
and the bully of the Sixth. 'Fliey bad
had plenty nf trouble with Leoder. Thac
very afternoon he had got thom gated
~—whether by mistake or malice. They
wauld have been, in point of fact, quite
glad to give Gerald Loder the ragging
of his lifo. But regging a Sixih Form

Harry



prefect was not practical politics; 1t was
one of those happy things that could be
dreamed of, but not done. Certainly
they had not done it It was utterly
amazing to hear that Loder declared
titat they had.

Loder was & hulﬁ;; lia was rather
unserupulous. But the fellow whe dis-
liked him most would not have sus-
pected him of bringing s false mceusa-
tion. That really was unthinkable. So
this was dumbfounding.

Wharton found his veice.

“] can’t understand it, sir; but Loder
iz mistaken. I don't know how he could

roake such a mistale, but he has, We
never touched him.” )

“Loder's  statement is absolutely
definite, Wharton ! said the Head

ictly. *I am surprised at Four demial.”

Flarcy Wharton's eyes flashed.

“We deny what we haven't done, sir!
If Loder says that he saw us, or one
of uz, when he was handled, he's telling
lies! He couldn’t suppose that other
follows were ns—that's impossible! 1f
he savs he saw us on Courtfield Common
this afternoon, it is false ™ )

The words came from the capiain of
the Remove 1 an angry forrent.

Yet, even as he uttered them, his hear:
misgave him. The Head certainly would
not believe that one of his prefects hacl
lied. But the fact was that Wharton
could not believe it himself. There was
some amazing and bewildering mistake
in the matter. Loder, no doubt, was
glad to believe his old enemies of the

move guilty of an action meriting
expulsion. But he would not have said
go unless he believed ik

Dr. Locke's face hardened.

*¥You are well awara, Wharton, that
Loder did not ses you after the pre-
cautions vou togk to prevent him from
doing so 1" he rapped.

*1 don't understand, sir !” staramered
the captain of the Remove. “If Leder
was? cellared by a mob of fellows, I sup-
pose ha miust have seen them. He's not
blind."

Dr. Locke gave him & very penetrat-
mng look. Tor the first time a spot of
doubt seemed to cereep mnte his mind.

“Loder's statement, Wharton, 15 that
he walked across the common, taking
the short cut by the pond, and as soon
g2 he passed under the trees there, a
sack was thrown over his head. He was
seized at once, and was unable to
remove the sack, and did not, therefore,
see his assailants at all”

“(i!” gasped the juniora.

“He has not, therefore, stated that
he saw yout, as, in the circumstances, it
was impossible for him to do =zo!™ said
the Head sternly. “Had he not heard
vou speaking to one another wlile he
was covered by the sack, he would not
have known who attacked him.”

Wharton compressed his lips.

“1 wunderstand now, sie,” he said.
" Loder jurnped to 16 that we wera there,
and, as he Eid not see anvbodr, I dare
sar he fancied so. We were nowhere
near the place®

“Loder was attacked br five boys:

he is assured that he felt the grasp of
five pairs of hands” said the Head.
“And while he was struggling in the

sack, he heard vou address one another
—hy name,”

“He heard nothing of ihe Lind, sir.
a3 we were not there,” answered Huarrev
Wharton quictly. “If he had hisz head
in o sack, he might easily make mis-
takez avout what he heard. He cer-
tainly eould not have recognised voices.”

There was & pause,

“I did not expect this denial,” said
the Head at last, “and I fear that ic
12 bazed on the fact that you had taken
care that Loder should not see who

juniors

EVERY SATURDAY

assailed him. Doubtless vou did not
reglise that he heard you speaking.
Now, however, that yvou are aware that
all iz known i

“Nothing i3 known, sir, so far as I
can see,” answered Harry. * Loder may
have heard fellows speaking whose
names are the same as ours—our
Christian names are hnot  Very un-
COmmon- "

“I will send for Loder!” sald the
Head. “I repeat that I did not expect
this demal; but if you persist in at,
the matter shall be gone into thoroughly
in the presence of the prefect you
attacked ! Whait I

Dr. Locke touched a bell, and Trotier,
the page, was dispatched to call Loder
of the Sixth, and the Famous Five
waited in silence for his arrival.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Guilty Or Not Guitty?

LERALD LODIE eniered the

Head's study in a very few
ininuates.

Hea did not look at the five

waiting there. His glance

passad them to the headmaster.

*You sent for me, sip?"

“Yes, Loder,” said Dr., Locke. “In
view of the fact that these juniors deny
having laid hands on vou this after-
noon—-"

Loder glanced at the five then, with
a contermnptuous sneer on his face. Then
he looked at the Head again.

“1 am not surprised that they deny
if, sir!” he eaid. *“They took cars
that I should not recognise theni. They
meant to deny it afterwards.”

The Head frowned slightly.

“IWa should not deny it if it were
true, Loder!” said Harry Wharton.
“We have already told Dr. Locke that
we wera not on Courtfield Common this
afterncon, at all. SBome other fellows
must—" .

“ Locder, repeat what you have said
to me with regard to the names you
heard used,” said Dr. Locke. "1 need
not warn you to be extremelvy careful
in 50 serious a matter as this."

“I heard these juniors, sir, speaking
to one another name while I was
stuck in the sack [ said Loder.

“You are not telling the Iead that
vou recognised our voiwces through the
-‘*I.lﬁ-: 1" asked Harry Wharton scorn-
fully.

*I recognised the names I heard,”
said Loder. “Five fellows had held
of me, and they spoke to one another
by name., One name was Bob, one was

arry, one waa Johnny, and one was a
surname-=-\W harton ™

The Famous Five stood dumb.

They were more bewildered than
aver. Five fellows, not themselves,
might lave collared Loder—fellows
often went out in parties on a half-
holiday., Three of the five might
imaginably have had such Christizn
names as Bob, Harry, and Johnny—
though the coincidence would have
Lbesn wery singular. But that one of
them also had the surname of Wharton
was altegether too much for a coinel-
dence. It was nob a common name—
there certainly was no other fellow at
Greviriars of that name, and Wharton
Liad never heard of one in the neigh-
bourhood at all.

™o wonder the Head was convineed.

If Loder had been ragged by five
fellows, three of whom bore the names
of members of the Famous IMive—one
an uheommen surname—the case was
clear!

It was clear to the Head—and clear
to Loder! They had “sacked " him to

5

prevent recognition of his assailants,
and unconsciously and unintentionally
given thonselves awayr, after all, by
speaking in his hearing; unthinkingly
using the names they were accusiomed
to use,

But if it was clear to Loder and the
Head, it was not, of course, clear to the
fellows who had been at least a miie
away when Lodor was “sacked.”

They were hopelessly bewildered.

If Loder was telling the truth, they
had done it. But they had not done i1
Therefore, Loder was not telling the
truth! But to fancy that he was lying
to get fellows bunked because he dis-
liked them was too staggering! But if
!_h;a.t was not the explanation, what was
ik

The juniors could not spealk., They
could only stare! They almost won-
dered whether they were dreaming.

The Head waited; but they sanl
nothing, He spoke at last.

“Have you anything further to say %"

“Yes,"” gasped Harry. *VYes! We
never did ig!”
“Are wou persisting in  denial,

Wharton ¥

“Certainly we are, as we never knew
anything about it,” exclaimed the cap-
tain of the Heimove hotly. “*Loder
must be mistaken. He may have heard
sich names as Bob and Harry and
Johnny—lots of fellows have such
names, But—"

“I heard your surpame, among the
others 1" said Loder grimly.

“You did not | famed out Wharton.

Loder shru d his shoulders.
“ Silence, harton 1" exclaimed the
Head, “Even tha three Christisn

names would imake the matter clear,
especially in view of the fact that you
were harbouring resentmnent asgainst
Loder, and had gone out of gates in
defiance of vour Form-master’'s order.
I could not believe that Loder was
attacked by five other boys, thres of
whom had the same names.”

The juniors had to admit themselves
that it * sounded steep.”

“But the surname of Wharton makes
the matier absolutely clear, and places
it beyond doubt!” said the Head
sternly.

“It_does—if Loder heard it, sir!”
said Harev., " Such a thing as that
couldn't possibly be coincidence.”

“Then Fou confess——-""

“No, sir. We never went near the
pond on the comon this afternoon.
We hired & boat at Courtfield Bridge,
and the man there will tell you so, if
vou ingquire,™

“That is immaterial ! gaid Dr.
Locke. His voice grew deeper and his
brow sterner. “I trust that you will
not persist in & futile and untruthful
denial of what has now been proved
bevond doubi——"

“YWe sliall deny what we have not
done, sir!” answered Harry Wharton
steadily.

Dr. Locke set his lips.

“Can vou expect me to beliere for
one moment, Wharton, that Loder was
attacked by five boys, two of whom had
the same Christian names as vour ¢om-
panions, and one the same surnesie as
vourself 1™
, Ti'ir captain of the Remové breathed
1aril.

“No. =ir,” he answered slawly.
“That's impossible—or very nearly im-
possible.  INobody could believe that.”

“Then what de vou mean?"

“1 mean that Loder never heard any

¥

such name!" said Harry. “He may
lmre. fancied that he did. But he did
not,"

£ HGHEETLEE 132

“I've no doubt,” said Wharton, with
Tue Aacxer Lissiey.—No, 1,586,



a bitter look at the bully of the Sxth,
“that as Loder didn’t see who bad
collaved him, he fancied it was us. Ie
would think so, at once | suppose he
imagined the rest.™

“Nonseise 1  repeated the Head
gharply. “8uch absurd suggestions as
vhat, Wharton—" ]

“1f he did not fancy it, sir, he i3 not
speaking  the truth!1” =aid MHarry
Wharton mn]];a and guictly.

“YWharten V' ;

“Ho is not speaking the troth!”
repeated the captain of the Remove.
“He never heard my pame spoken
while he was in the zack. I was not
there, and my friends were not theve,
g0 he could not lave heard my name.”

Loder ernmsoned.

“Am I to listen to this, sir?? ho-ex-
claimed, in a choligng voico. *Is this
innior permitted to call a prefect a
iar to his facai™

“Rilence, Wharton!” exclaimed e
Head, *“How dare you make any such
siggastion? How dare youi™

prion’s cyes blazed. . _
¥1'%e told yaou the truih, sir. Loder
Iras. net! Either he is making a silly
mistake or else he is speaking falsely.
Mot one of us was wnywhere near the
place! Loder is not telling the truth.”

Loder’s hands clenched convulsively,
Even in the presence of the Head he
conld hardly restrain his rage.

Dr. Locka ross te his fcet. Iis brow
was like thunder. :

To the accused jumors it was obvious
that Loder was either making szome
hewiidering mistake, or elsa was speak-
ing untrutnfully. To the Head, there
seemed.no posaibility of a mistdke, and
he knew that Loder was not, and could

not, be making a false accusation, Iis
anger was 1mtensc. :
“Bay no more, Wharion! XNot

another ward! Not another syllable,
nnless it 15 to confess 1o what vou have
done.” .
“We've nothing to confess, siv!”
“Nothing ! said Johnny Bull,
“Bilencal I shall consider my jude-
ment in this matter, and make it known
later. Leave my study 1™
In silence the five juniors left ithe
study, leaving Loder with tha HMead.

[y

THE FOURTH CHAFTER.

Up Against It!

I SAY, you fellows, heove they are!™
squeaked Dilly Bunicr.
“What's the wverdict?” asked
Vernon-Smith,

“Backed 1" asked Peter Todd.

“Buuked ?" asked Bkinner.

“Not the lot of wou, smely!” ex-
claimed Hazeldene, “Five at a swosp
—my hat "

The Famous Five came into the Rag,
after leaving the Head. They found a
crowd of the Remove theve,  Muvery
fellow was anxions to hear the verdict
Few doubted that it was the “sack "—
the ouly question being whetlior ail the
famous Co. were hooked for the “longr
jump " or only seme of them.

An ea%“er crowd surrounded them.
The Fiva were lookin laomy
cnough, The Head had said that he
would “consider his judgment,” hut
that did not mean that he entertained
any doubt of their delinqueney, 1t
only -meant that the chopper waa
delayed in coming down, the number
of the delingquents placing the head-
master in & difficelt pesition.  TFiva
expulsions in one day was a wholesala
order. Yet how to chooso among fiva
eulprits equally guilty wos not an casy
matter. ‘That, they had ne deubt, was
the only cause of delay,

Tae Macxer Lisrary.—No. 1,586,
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“Cough it up I =aid the Bounder.
“What's ha.&;:ened?”
his

Harry harton
shoniders.

““Loder’s made a folse statement to
the Head, and the Head holieves him 1™
he answered, in 2 cool, clear voice that
was heavd throughout the Rag It
looks as if we're going to be sacked—
or =ome of us. That's the lot, so far.”

“Wot sacked yot?" asked Skinmer,

" Borry—nol” answered Wharton,
with sarcastic politeness.

“Well, dash it all, you jolly well
asked for it1” said RBelsover major.
“lvery man here would like to rag a
bully like Loder, and duck him—but
there’s a limit. A fellow can't !”

o Oh, quite!” agreed Wharton.

Wa'd like it as muéh as anybody ! But
a5 1k means the sack, we never did it—
ondy it pleases Loder to make out that
wa did,”

“"Draw it mild, old man!” murmured
Lord Mauleverer.

Wharton's eyes flashed,

. “I say that we nover did it!” he said.

Any man here who doesn’t believe nie
had better not speak to me again, I
shall punch his head if he does ™

“Big order, punching thirty heads
one after another 1 said Skinner.

Some of the fellows laughed: and
Harry Wharton turned- on the cad of
tha Removae, with his hands clenched.

“All serene—I wasn’t speaking to
%nu;;; suEtd %kmnen “ IIwas spea-.h:i?:g to
sonthy SUPPOse cin speak to
Smithy if I likﬂ?}‘? 2

‘*Ha, ha, ha!”

“Don’t you heo a worm, Skinner, old
bean ¥ sugpested TLord Mauleverer.

shrugged

“You know well enough- that if Whar-

ton says he naver did it, he never did,”
“Pity the Head deoesn't think so 1™ re-

marked Skinner. '
“*Loder’s taken him in ! said Harry,
Lord AMaunleverer shook his head,

“The Head's a wise old bird ! he
stid.  “Loder ecouldn’t take him in,
even if ho wanted fo.”

" He has, you fathead! The Iead be-
lieves that we ragped that brute on the
coromon  this afterncon, Loder's told

him 50"
“Yaasl Ila thinks so, or he wouldn'h
say =al Dan’t bo an ass, Wharton!

Loder's rather a beast, and I loathe
him; but he wouldn't tell lies about a
fellow, any more than you or T would.”

Wharton opened his lips for an angry
Eﬁply, but he closed themy again,
Mauly’s words found an echo, a3 it
were, i his own heart. Loder, with all
iz fanlts, and their name was legion,
waz not the fellow to make false state-
nwnts in a rveport to the hendmaster,
And wot, what other explanation coulld
thera bo?

“Are you actually telling us that yon
never did it, you fellows?™ asked
l:vff:rnun-ﬂmith, staring at the Famous
“ive,

“¥es, fathead!™ said Boly Cherry.
“VWe'd have liked to, as most fellows
here would—but we never did.”

“The mneverfulness is terrifie,
esteemed Smithe 1™

“He, ho, he!” from Billy Bunter.

“Well, that beats it!™” said Smithy.
“Lverybody knows—" He broke off
WItIl a shrug of the shoulders as Whar-
ton's eyes %Ieamad at him. “Keep vour
temper, old hean—no need to row with
ng; I'd be jolly glad to see you come
through all right.”

“It's some idiotic mistake I said
Jolmmy Bull, “HSome gang collared
Loder, and he thinks it was us—"
_“Tive of themI” remarked Skinner.
“Not you—another five I '

“1 don't see how Loder could Lie so
sure of the number, if he was headed

my

wp 0 a sack, and never saw any of

them ! said Frank ‘Nugent. “ Where
were You and Snoop and Stete,
Skinner

Skinner laughed.

"Hlﬁhﬁ have been an
really happened 1” said

All the Lowar Schaol wounld like to
vag Loder. But I don't know whether
it really happened| If Loder's told
a pack of lies, he may have invented
the whole thing.”

“He, hae, heﬁ You shounld have sern
him when he came inl” gigeled
Bunter,

“Lots of fellows saw Loder come in,”
said Vernon-8mith, “I was at the
ericket, but I've heard from a dozen
fellows what he looked like—smiotliered
with filthy dust from a sack, and up ta
the knees in mud from being sat in the
pond. IIe was o real picture.”

“He was, and me mistake!” said
Skinner. “I saw him! Half the school
saw  him, arton, if you'ra in aoy
doubt about it1” = And Skinner
chuckled. Heo did not think that the
captain of the Remove was in much
douht |
. Harry Wharton bit his lip. Ile real-
ied that Lis suspicions of the bully of
the Sixth were carr;fmﬁ him & littls too
far. Whether Loder had lied or not,
he certainly had not invented the whole
oceurrence.

“Draw it mild, you know,” grinned
Hazel.

“Well, we never did it!” said Boh.
“Goodness knows who did—we didp't1”

The Bounder laughed.

“Stick to that, and you may get away
with it,” he said. *Best of luck!™

“If you think we'd tell lies, lika vou

fellows, if it
arry Wharten.

mﬁml:i]d, Smithy—" bawled Jochuny
n L]

“Oh, not at alll® inned the
Bounder, Some fellows hggve A nerv::
though!  Still, I hope you'll pull
through.”

“Den't be an ass, Smithy ! murmure)
Lord Mauleverer. *“Where wore you
fellows thizs afierncon ?”

“Tp the river, Mauly I

“You were rather asses to cut gates,”
said his lordship, shaking hiz head.

“I told them so——" began Johnny
Bull,

“ Bhut up ! roared his four {ricnds.

“ But lovk here,” said Manly. * Loder
seems to have trotted off by tlie zhert
cut across the common. It's a solitery
sort of place—"

“Just the place for an ambush
erinmad Skinnor.

“Yass! But Sixth Form prefects
don’t usually mention to Lower Fousl
;un‘mrs w]mr_a they're goin’ on a half-
wliday 1" said Mauleverer, “ [low the
dooce could these chaps know that
Lader was goin’ that way at all, and
lay a giddy ambush for him? Didn'n
yvou point out to the Head, you f[nllows,
that you cowldn't possibly have knowy
wlers Loder was this afternocn ¥

“"But they did know ™ chuekled
Vernon-Smith. “You sgee, 1 heard
Loder tell another Sixth Form man
that ho was poing h‘f the short cat by
the pond, and I told these feHows] I
thought it was a good chance for them
in pet hack on him—of course, I never
dreamed they’d be fools enough to get
m;}%ed at it |

‘Oh gad I” said Manly.
fallows Lknew that Lodér
therve i

“Yes, we knew!"™ answered ITarrey,
“We'il forgotten all about what Snithy
told us—but he did tell us, and we Epew
if we'd thought about it at ali.”

His lordship whistled.

*Ho it's vour word against Loder's ™
he zaid

“Then xcn
would b

I.'li
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“ Yarnooooop ! ** roared Johnny Bull,
Bump ! ** Yooooooop!™

“Just that! Our word's better than
his, if the Head knew it!” answered
the captain of the Remove. “We've
told the fruth—Loder hasn't !

“Beals ma ! satd Mauly.

“Dear old Mauly{” grinned Vernon.
Bmith. “He can't believe that any
fellow would tell a lie—and yet he
knows Bunter [

“Oh, really,
the fat Owl,

“Ha, ha, ha ™

Harry Wharton & Co. looked round at
the crowd of faces in the Rag. Not a
fellow there believed them, with the ex-
ception of Lord Mauleverer, who was
hopelessly puzzled, Even fellows who
liked and trusted thewn could not be-
ligve them now-=in the face of evidence
that seemed irrefutable, and that had
satisfied the hcadmaster and their own
Form-master,

Nabody liked Loder—nobody trusted
hini—but the idea of 2 Sixth Form pre-
foot making a deliberately false accusa-
tion was unthinkable. Loder had stated
that he had heard the fellowd who had
“sacked ¥ him speak to one another by
name—and he could not have been mas-
taken, and he was not lyving. So what
were the fellows to believe?

“Let's get out of this, you fellows!”
gaid Wharton,

And the Yamous Five left the Rag—
leaving the erowd there in an excited
buzz, There was no doubt about what
the Famouns Five had done—the only
doubt was, how many of them would get
“puanked ™ for il

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Higheliffe Rag!
i ROUT 1* said Bob Cherry gud-
denly.,
After “divvers,” a3 the
juniors called divinity, the next
morning, the Famous I'ive walked ouk
for a “Bundoy walk,”

Bmithy—" squealked

he bumped
The study door opened suddenly, and Dr. Locke Icoked in.

EVERY SATURDAY

|
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Head's carpet. * Oh
* What does this mean ? **

They were not in their usnal happy
spirits; and they were rather hgla to
get oway from the rest of the Eemove,
in the troublous circumstances.

The Head's judgment was not yet
pronounced; no doubt he was cogi-
tating over it over the week-end; any-
how, he was not hikely te pronounce
punishments on Sunday. The delay was
welcome, in one way—while there was
lifa there was hope, as it wers. In
another way, it was very irksome—like
the sword of Damocles suspended over
the five unfortunate heads.

Me, Quelch’s manner to theose five
members of his Form was like ice: lhus
mind was obviously made up. The Re-
mova were gencrally sympathetic: but
did not believe a word of the culprits’
denial, which was extremely disagree-
able. Altogether, things were cloudy;
and even Bob Cherry was not, at the
moment, enjoving life,

As they sauntered along the road to
the common, a portly figure came into
view ahead: that of Mr. Prout, the
master of the Greyfviars Fifth, also
taking a Sunday morning walk., His
silk hat gleamed from afar.

% Look here,

“ Prout 1 regeated Bob.
Iet's speak to Prout.”

“What on earth for®" ashked Harrr
Wharton., Ile was in no mood for con-
versation with “0ld Pompous.”

“It was Prout found Loder on the
common yezterday, and got him loose I
said Bolh “We've heard the whole
varn now., Thevy wers rolling Loder
along, tied up in the sack. and all of &
sudden they left him and bolted, and a
few minutes later Prout found him.
Wall, that looks az if they saw Prout
coming.”

“ Most likely! What about it 3"

“Well, if they saw Prout, mightn't
Prout have seen them 1"

voice.

“If he had, he would have told tle
Head IV
“Uml Yes! He couldn't have seen

rr !

You silly asses—yooo-hooop I "*
‘“ Boys!" he ejaculated, in a startled

who ther were, or he would have told
the Head it wasn't nsl Still, he may
have seen something of them. In fao,
he must! Let's ask him what he saw,
anyhow. If we could find out wio
?f?}:h" gdid it it would help, wouldn's
Id .

“ Ask him, if you like.",

The juniors quickened their pace a

little, to overtake Mr. Prout. They
were drawing near to that portly gentle.
man, whan quite a startling thing hap-
pened. Mr. Prout's silk hat, which had
been reflecting the brightness of the
summer sunshine, suddenly toppled off
his head and dropped into the road.
Mr. Prout gave & startled jump, like
kangaroo. )
He stared round him, his porily foce
red with anger. Then he picked up the
hat, dusted 1t with his handlkerchiel, and
set it on his head again.

The next moment 1t loppled off onco
mora |

FProut's angry snort reached the eavs
of the Remove fellows.

They could not help smiling.

Obviously, eome person or  persons
unkoown, from the wavside buslwes, had
“buzgzed ¥ missiles as Yrout's  hat,
knocking it off. )

Prout picked up his hat again. and,
holding it in one hand, grasped [us
walking-sticls, and glared at the thickes
by the road.

“Rascal I “Impus
dent rascal!™

The next moment he gave a roav. A
dusty clod of earth flew frdm the thicket
and landed on lis extensive waisicoat,
He staggeved.

*Oh, my hat!” breathed Bob Chorey.
“Who the dickens—— Caan't be Grey-
friars men ragging Frout?!”

“Bome of the Cowrtfield kid:—or
Highcliffe fellows!” said Harry Whay-
ton. ¥ Lool: here, thev're not going to
rag a Groyiriars beak | Come on!”

Tuc Maoxer Lisgary.—No. 1,285,

boomod Frout.



8

Prout, splultexin wrath, looked
round, a8 he heard the fooiateps of the
Famous Five. As he did so, another

clod, and aneother, flew from the thicket,
spattering him with dust.

“This way!” muttered Bob, and he
turned from the road into the trees.

His comrades followed him.

As they disappeared from the road,
another and snother clod landed on the
spluttering master of the Fifth. 'They
heard Prout's roar of wrath.

He brandished his walking-stick at his
unseen asseilants. But he could not pos-
sibly get at them, whoever they were;
there was a high steep bank beside the
rogd, with thickets at the top, and Prout
was too stout fo negosiate that steep
hank, ~From the cover of the thickets
the hidden young rascals pelted him
with impunity.

But it was & different matier with the
Famous Five. They serambled np the
bank, into the {rees, still at a little dis-
tance, and then thresded their way
along through the thickets, to get at
tho ambushed raggers. In a fow
minutes they reathed ihe spot—behind
tha ambush,

Then they had a back viow of five fel-
lows, who were looking down into the
road from cover, and chuckling as they
looked. One of them had hwﬁeﬂ up a
large clod to hurl

“Drop  that,
Harry Wharton.

“Oh gad !” gasped Ponszonby.

The five fellows spun round, as if
moved by tho same gpring. They had
not spetted the Remove fellows en the
voad, and were taken quite by surprise.

As Wharton already suspected, they
were  Hagheliffe  fellows—Ponszonby,
Gadsby, Monseo, Drury, and Vavasour,
of the Fourth Form at Higheliffo
Behiool.

Ponsonby ! rapped

FHE MAGNET

Greyfriars fellows, as a rule, barred
ragging on & Sunday; but Pon & Co.
wera not so particnlar. They
spotted the portly Prout on the road,
and had been uun:\l’ﬂe to resist the temp-
tation,

“HRaccals 1" came Prout’'s boom from
helow, “Inpudent, audaeious rascals!
If I could reach you—->="

“Higheliffe cads!” said Johnny Ball,
with 8 snort of contempt. “ Pitch them
down into the road, you fellows!”

“Aind your own bizney!” snarled
Fon., “What the dooce does it matier
to you if we pelt the old donkeyi™

“t}n]:,i a lark ¥ said Gadsby.

“We'll chuck it, if you like!™ said
Drury.

“ Abzolutely 1® said WVavasour.

“We'll do nothin’ of the kind, dynu
funky cads I** enarled Ponsonby, and he
turmed to fling the clod down into the
road at the splutiering Prout.

Bob Cherry made a junp forward.

Pon flung the clod~he was not in
time to stop that, sand & roar from
Prout told that it had landed.

But the
next moment Bob's boot landed on
Pon's elegant trousers, and he wont

over in the buslies, sprawling.

“Ow! Wow! You rotter!” gasped
Pon as he went, “Oh gad!”

* Look here, you Greyfriars cads—"
began Monson.

H"}Pnﬂt the rotters!™ growled Johnny

il

“Chuelk 'em down to Prout!” sug-
gosted Beb,

_“0Oh gad!” gasped Gadsby; and he
jumped away, and cut off through the
trecs, away from the road.

Monsom and Thury and Vavasour
rushed after him. ‘Lhe bare idea of
being “chucked down ¥ to Prout, after
they had pelted that portly and
inayestic gemtleman, was terrifyving,
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The four Highelifiians ran like
rabbits.
Ponsonby, scrambling to lhs  fect,

grabbed up his hat, which hed fallen
off. He gave the Greyfriara fellows n
lare of rage, and started after his
riende.

Bang !

Squash !

re was & frantic yell from Pon, 2s

Beb Cherry smote the summit of his
straw hat, It crunched down over Pou’s
&3 Ta.

“Ha, ha, ha ™

Pon, bresthing fury, rushed on, with
a hat liko n concertina on his head. MHe
disappeared after his friends. And the
Famous Five, grinning, descended the
hank 'to tha road, T';Emm they foourd
Prout still spluttering.

THE SIXTH CHAFTER,

Nothing Dojng !

ARRY WHARTON & v
“caipped ¥ the master of il
Fifth very politoly.

Prout gesped for breath, and
dusted his garments, and brushed his
hat with his sleeve.

_That outrageous rag had very much

ﬂ}_ﬁt}ll‘ﬁﬂd Prout's dignity, which was

his most precious and prominent posses

S10T. elly, he could hardly beliove

that any young rascals had had

cheek to pelt him from cover.

But they had—and Prout reslised
that the ove fellowa had attsched
the enemy and driven them off. Pog-
sonby's wild yelling had not bLeen dis-
pleasing to his majestic ears.

“Thank you, my boys!? gasped
Prout. “1 am much ﬂhiiged 1o you.
Some sot of hooligans—upon my werd !
If T could have rcached them with my
walking-stick, T would have punished
ﬂm"i. haﬁ\rcrﬂlj "

" They'ra gon
'W]‘la.rm}rl;. £

“I am obliged to you!” said Promt
majostically ; and he evidently expected
that gracious remark to terminato the
mterview, and to ses the juniors pre-
ceed on their way.

But they did not so preceed. It was
worth while to ask Prout about what
had happened on the commmon the pre-
vious afterncon; thera was a sporking
chanco that he might have noticed some-
thing that wounld pive him a ¢lue to the
identity of Loder’s assailants. And {he
sorvice ther had just rendered might
be expected to propitiate Prout in their
favour. ; :

" Lf dyc-u please, =ir,” said Bob, "wea
wanted to ask you—="

“Eh? What—what!”  =aid  Mr

vou saw anything of fhe

Prout.
fellows who rugged Loder of the Sixth
Bob.

thao

sir,” said Ilarry

|1 ety if
yesterday " sa:

“Oh ! ejaculated Alr. Prout.

He had been regarding the juniors
quite henuva]ﬂnﬂy—ﬁhhgud to them, as
*he had said, for therr intervention.
Now, however, his face bhecamo very
cold and severe. ab's quostion e
minded him of the foct that the five
were i disgrace.

“What do you mean, Cherry?!” he
asked testily. “1 saw you running eff
after loaving Loder on the ground, ir
that is what you mean.”

“You did not =sce us, cirl” said
Harry Wharton. “¥You don’t mean tias,
you thought vou recognised ws?”

“What—what? Nol” snapped Prout.
“Certainly I did not recognise you, ar
I should have stated as nmech fo T
Locke, when he teferved to me on the
subject.” k

The juniors exchanged a quick glaee.
The Head had spoken to l'rout on ths



subject--which looked as if he wanted
more information, if he could get "it.
That, again, looked as if a doubt
tmight have erept into his mind.
“You could not have recognised us,
sir, for we were not the fellows you
sary,” said Harry. “We wers miles
away from the pﬂme rt the time™
“Indeed !” said Mr. Prout, very
dryly.

“If vou noticed the fellows ab all,

El I‘——-.:';

“MNaturally, I did nothing of the
kind!” snapped RMr. Prout. “Had I
Lnown what wou were doing, of
conrse——" )

“We were not there, sirl”

Snort, from Prout. e knew the
evidence, and ho was as completely con-
vinced By it as the rest of Grey-
friars.

“Well, well, it has nothing to do
with me,” he said. “1 am not your
Forni-master. You need say mothing to
me on the pubject.”

“If vou noticed the fellows at all,
gir——we want, if we can, to find out who
they wem}—and if you noticed any-
thin ;

“T did not!” said Mr. Prout eurtly.
“1 was walking on the common, wihen
I suddenly saw five boys runming, in

the distance. I saw on their backs,
gnd at & distance, and they were
running very fast. Al I could see of

them was that they were schoolboys—
junior schoolboys—five of them, and
evidently about your own ages and
sizes, Buot they might have been any
boys in the Remove or the Fourth
Forin, =0 far as I noticed. I did not
know who they were until Loder told
e,

“Loder fancied it was us, sir——"

“He certainly did!" gaid Mr. Prout
grimly.

“You did not see them before they
started to run, sir?

“I did mnet! I gave them no
atiention whatever ¥ said bMr. Prout.
“I had no idea who they were, or why
they were .'runr.imivr away, till a few
mirnutes later I found Loder—drawn
to the spot by the noize he made
struggling in the sack. I released ham,
and he told me your names—but you
were out of sight before that”

“Not us, sir!” said Harry patiently.

Crunt !

“Whicli war did they go, sici"
aslied Bol.
“They !” snoried Mr. Prout. ™1

suppose vou know which way you ran,
Cherry 1’

Bob breathed hard. : _

“Will vout answer my question, sir?"

“Oh, cerininly I snorted Mre. Prout.
“The five boyvs ran off across the
commen, in a direction which would
talke them to Conrtheld, As, I ;IJm;tumE,
vou can remenber perfectly well.”

Evidently it was fixed in FProut's
mind that the feeing figures he liacl
seenr were those of the juniors to whom
e was now speaking.

" You noticed nothing  about  them,
sit——" began Nugent

“ They were too far awsy for me to
nofice ony  details,” answered DMMr,
Prout. * 1 saw nothing but five boys,
at a diztance, running, with their backs
to mel No doubt you saw me before
I saw vou. and ran off at once.”

With that, Me. Pront walked on up
ihe road; having cleariy had enough
of the chums of the Remove. He was
glad that they had come to his rescue,
and obliged to them for the same; but
iiiat did net alter the fact that ther
were in disgrace for an  outrageous
action which Mr, Pront most emphatie-
ally  eondemuped.

“Ho that’s that I™ sald DBob, a= the
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portly Prout dizappeared up the road.
*The olg donkey nover noticed any-
thinz of any usze. Nothing doing!™

" Well, fr-:-u can bet they cnt off fast
enough when ther saw him eoming 1™
said Nugent. *Ther must have been
scared when ther spotted bim—with
Loder on their hands, headed up in a
sack 1™

“HBut who the
Johinny  Bull.

“Mglie have been any fellow in the
Remove or the Fourth, Prout says!"
said Harry Wharton, " Or in the Shell,
either, for that matler! Tversbody
loathe: Loder—and it might have been
anybody, Loder jumped to it that it
was 15, and either fancied he heard our
names epoken. or pretended so. But he
never dlfcl, of course.”

“He couldn't have fancied it!™ said
Johnny Bull.

“Then he's Iviag ™ zaid Ilarry.

“I ean't make that out, either. I
suppose  he must be—and yel—"
Johnny shook his head thonghtiully.

“"One ar the other!™ said Harrv.
“"But he's sticking to it, and the IHead
believes him—and Pront’s no nse—le's
got 1t lixed in his head that we are the
fellows he saw ! - Whoever they were,
they must be frightful roiters to keep
mina and leave it on ns®

The Yamous Five walked on, slowly,
in_ troubled thought. They had had s
faint hope that Prout might have
noticed something about the unknown
five whiclh would have given a clue o
their identity. But that hope was
"L\'E-Elhﬂd‘l:lllﬁ- TRGY,

“Hallo, hallo, halle! There's some
of the Courtfield chapa! said Bob
Cherry.

The Famous Five had reaclwed the

dicliens—" said

comamon ;3 and three fellows came i
gight. ] .
They- were Dick Tramper, Willy

Wickers, and Solly Lazarus, of Uonrt-
field School.

At sight of the Grerxfriara fellows,
Traomper & Co. came up af a ron,

“Been any Higheliffe chaps about #¥
asked Trumper.

“Yoee—=Pon and his crowd,” answered
Bob Cherry.

“0Oh, good! Where ¥ asked Wickera,

“In the wood along the road ! They
wers runniig when we last saw them,”
gaid Bob, with a grin. “What do yon
want them for$?

“0Oh, just for o friendly word !" said
Tramper. “They've been ragging old
wolly, and one good turn deservea
another.”

“Yeth, rather!™ sard Salle.  * YVeih-
terday, vou know, and last Thaturdey,
as well=—and I had te run for 16! You
thee, I was out taking photographs. on
my own, and they were too many for
me.  And ther might have damaged
my camera, vou thee! Thoe now we're
looking for themn !

“Come on!™ said Trumper,

“There's five of them [ said DBob.

“That's all right,” zaid Solly cheor-
ilv, “we could handle thix! We're
pood for two each of those thilly
athes 1"

And the three eat o, at o rapid
ran, down the road, leaving the Grey-
friare fellows o continne their walk,

The Famous Five were too bothered
about thewr own concernz fo be mneh
irerested  in the row  betwesn  he
Courifieldars and the Higheliftiana. 1o
fact. in o few minutes they forgm
all about thens, as  they disenssed
the probable coming down of the
“ehopper™” on the morrow,

They were reminded of them aboug
half an lour later when they sighted
five figures in the distance croraing the
conution af o rapid rew. En the rear

9

wera three other fizurcs, also ruaning !
Pon & Co. scemcid to bo in a Burry to
get  home—and the TFamous ive
chuekled as ther watched the chase
disappear in the disiance.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Buntier Suggests An Alibij!

ks 2AY, vou fellows!”
I *Oh, shut up, Bunicr !
It was not a polite reply. But
the Famous Five were *shirty,”
as was nob surprising in the troubledd
and peculinr cirenmstances.

It was “break" on DMonday
morning ; and the “chopper ™ had not
yet come down. The sword of

amocles was st suspernded over live
uneasy heads!

EHarry Wharton & Co. had pone inia
Yorm as wsual that morong. M
Quelch gave them grin looks but no
other special atrendion, The Ilead hadt
not sent for there  'The suspense was
growing painful—and none the less sn,
becansa the _rest of the Removiies
debated how many aof the five wers
going to be *bunked,” and how many
were going to get off with a flogging !
Indecision on that point. so far as the
juniors could see, was the only possible
eanse of the delay in ihe falling of
the “chopper.”

Billy Bunter wasz alwnys superfluous—
and he was doubly so now! The
Famons Iive did not want to hear
from Bunler—ang they made thiat fact
plain! But that did not worry the fat
Uwl of the Remove, 1fe did net shut
npl  Shoiting up was not really i
Bunter’s hne.

HPRut I say—"" he persisied,

“Buzez aff, Dblueboitl:!™  hooted
Johnny Bull. :

“0Oh, really, Bnll—="

“Iook ir, fathead!™ said  llavey
Wharton,

“If that's how vou thavk a chap for
trving to help you our of a scrape, |
can only sayv—keep off, vou bessl!™
Bunier jumped out of reach of a boor.
“I can only say yon're an ungratebud
lot! I say, you fellows. the Ilead
hazn't bunked vou yet, but, of course.
he's ;zoiny; ta!  Well, suppose I can
hoeip tF

“(ihy, don't be an as=z!" satd Nugent.

Fowever, the Famous Five stopped,
fo lot the Uwl of the Remove have his
gav. Certanly they did oot expect ta
goer any help from Bunier in this
eriromnity; it did not seean possible Lo

et help from anywhere, at if the
at Owl - was eoncerned abont  olher
follows' troubles, it was railer a new
departure for Bunter, amd one thag
deserved to be enconraged.

“I've been thinking it over. you
chaps,” went on bBunter, Llinking or

the five theough his bi%“_ﬁph‘i{w!?s. g |
faney can  help! hav about an
alibi ¥

“A whalier?"

“Y suppose yon know what an alibi
13?7 sawd Bumer. “When a fellow’s
in one place, he proves thar e wasz in
another place. vou know."

S h erthey !

“1 mearr 1o sav, vou were al the potl
on the comumon when yon rayeed Loder
ot Satorday,” pursued Bunter,  *Wall,
auppose vou cpn prove thar yon were
somewhere elst all the fuane™

W woren't i the pond, and we
never ragged Loder, you far oasst™

rowlad Jobhnny Bail

“Waell, keep that for the 1llead, ol
chap,” said Banter. * No good telling
me whoppers, iz 01D You ragged Tador
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oll vight; put if reu ean prove thak
you didu't, you pull through, Seo ™

“You bhenighted ns?,” sald Harry.
“Tf we did, how could we expect lo
prove thet wo didn’ti™

Al vow woant s
explained Bunter, “The Head has to
oo by evidenee, like a judge. Thals
how they do in tha law-courts, f;nu
Enow—the lewyers on both sides tell a
lot af lies, and the one that tells most
lics gets away with it. Well, I'm not
the fellow to tell lies myself—=""

“uth erumbs 17

“Iva not the sort of thing I could
dn,” said Dunter.  “ Bat yon fellows
ain’t =0 particalar.  Besides, you ecan
streteh a point—any fellow would, when
he was ap for the sackl Yow've told
somo  already—making  ont  thet  yon
never rageod Loder when everybody
knows you ddud 1™

“ My, hoot him !

“One ar, two inore won't harvt,'” sand
Bunier, =1 coubdi't do it myself, but
vou fellows could. Now, look here,
what vou've poi to preve is that you
never were ab that pond on Saturday
afrernoon—and I hnow how.”

“IWell, Lhow, fathead?™” azked DBob.

“Whera did vou go, if yon didn't go
there ¥ asked Bunter. “Y mean, if
vou're asked, what varn have you got
1o fel] 77

“Only the trulh, you blinking, burb-

evideneo I

ling, benighted bandersnatel 1
apswered ol “Wo went up the
rover,””

Buanter shook his head. :

“Mhat's not mwuch good,” he saul
“The hoatkeeper can witness that you
never had a hoat out: Think of some-
1h£ﬂg‘j beiter than that, for goodnesy'
SR !. ;

“You howling chump ¥’ said llarry
Wharton, = We did go up the river
We kept away froin this part because
wo wepe out without leave and didn't
vat to be spatted. Wea walked by Oale
T.aue and the towpath to Courthicld
Itridge, and hired a boat there”™

“That’s wot much use, either, unless
the man would say that you hired the
hoat,” objected Bunier.

Vo burbling Llitherer, wo did lure
the boat—and old Comlin would say so
at once if he was ashed.” .

“Oh1* Bunter seomed convinced at
last of that rmmch.  “What time did you
Hhire the beat ™

“Jpon after half-past two.”

“and what time did you
byack 77

“ About: five” _

“0ph, maid Bunter themghifally, ©L
e 1 Vou went up the viver in the bow,
and left it there while yom walkes
across  the commmon  and  waited  for
Lodvr at the place Snuthy told yon
abour,” )

“Wa were in the boat all the fime,

(LR ]

#The  Hew ecould youn have been,
when you gor Loder at the pond on the
common 7 asked Bouter. Walk zense,
you know." -

“You gabbling, babbling, bithering
clhimnp, we pever got Lodee ! We never
left the Boak till we t0olk it hack to the
bonthowse at the bradge”

Huooter winkead.

“Amybody @0 yon in ihe boaf,” le
asked—" any Ureyiriars man?®

“Iow could they, ass, when wo were
miles up the viver, specially keeping ant
of the way, hecanse we'd cut gates$”
saitl IHarey. “No Greyiriars man was
abont betwern Courtheld Dvidge and
liiglwliffe, (nher people were about;
wo saw peaple an the towpath—a dozen
oy mare ™
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“ Anyhody vou know, that could Do
called az o witness ¥ grinned Bunter,

“No, ass. We never even looked at
ithem—people passing on the teowpath.
Why should wai”

“Well, look liere, that’s all vight =o
far,” said Bunter. “ But if you tell the
ITead that, he will know that you left
ibo boat on the SBark while you went
after Loder o

“Ile will 1thivk o, failicad! DBut i
wasn't s 1"
“Loder was  bhapged  aboot  four

o'clock,” said Banter. “Now, i you're
going to prove an alibi yow'll have to
produce & witness who saw you some-
where at that time. Say you were in
that boat, and zowebody you know on
the bank saw you. What about that (™

“But nobody we know Jdid see usi®
snid Bob Cherry, staring at the fat Owl
hlankly.

“I know ihat I said Boniep irritably,
“But dou’'t I keep on telling you that
nathing Lot an alibi can  save your
hacon? You have o make np the
evidlenee (he same as fawrers do”

“Oh crikey 1"

“1I'd do it for vou mysclf,” said
Buonter penerouzly, “only a lot of
felows know that I never woent out of
gatea; =0 1f 1 woent to the Head and
satd I saw you males away {rom the
school he migltn't  believe e, you
know, i1f it came out 1that I was in gates
all the time—-"

“He mightn't!” gasped Boeb Cheryy.
“Noy I thaink very hikely he mighto't i

“Ha, ha, ha1”

" Blessed if I gee auyihing to cackle
at] You fellows ave for it if you don's
prove an alibi, What about those pals
of yonra at Iighelife—Courtenay and
Caterpillar 17

“Well, what abont them, as=s?™

“Buppose they'd had o boat out from
Iigheliffe that afternoon and met you
an the river 7 suggested Dunter.

“But they didn't!” zaid Bob,

“You're wandering from the peint,
old chap! I know they didn’t, as you
wera on tho common, ragging Loder.
But, being pals, they might stretch o
point and =ay they did. See? That
would be a jolly good alibi,”

“¥You potty porpoise I gasped Ilacry
Wharton, “Do you think we could go
to Courtenay and De Conrey and ask
ihem ta tell a pack of hes? And dae

vag think they would i we asked
them 7"
“Well, I'd do more than that for a

pal,” said Dunter. “What about ihat
old chap who lets anf the boats, then—
abld Tomlin? Suppose he was on tha
river ahout four o'clock—he might have
bhren, you koow—and saw you——"

“kHe wasn't—and dido’t 1"

“1 know that, But he might see sou
thrawgh if vou asked hina, I inean to
say, ron canw’'t prove an alibi without a
witness,” cxplained Buanter.  “That old
bean’s got & good charocter, amd D
wanld be a jolly good witness—Dhetior
than your Lhighehffe pals, really,™

Tha IMamouws Five gazed at Buanier.
They yefraived froni  hooting i
Apparently the fat Owl had given this
malter a great deal of thought for their
benefit,  His vasi intellectual powers
had evolved ilus womderful scheme—
not a scheme that was hkely to yecom-
mend itself to the Famous Five,

As they did not answer, Dilly Buanter
seomed to teke silence for consent,

“That'es 1t he =aid, “That wiil
work | An alibi’s the thing ; yoo fellows

rove an alibi and you're all wight

hay can’t get over an alibi. Bupposa
you committed o burglavy, rinstanes,
and—>"

*(h erikey !V

“All you'd have to do would be io
prove that you were somewhore ol
when you did it. See? They can't pot

vound an alibi,” said Bunter confidently.
“Of course, you fellows would never
have thonght of that; yow'rs not very
hright. I've thought of it for jou io
help you out. I'm not asking for ery-
thing, you know, for thiz advice. I'm
offering it to you oubt of pure friend-
ship. Still, ene good turn deserses
another. If you get off by proving an
alibi you stand a study supper. That's
fair!*

“Oh 1™ pasped Hoh.

Bunter cvidently was on the make,
after all. Really the Famous Fiv
might have guessed (hiak one,

“You potty, piffling, pernicious por
oise ' said the caprain of the Ropmve,
“Turn round i

“Eh? What o vou want me to burn
round for?"" asked Bunter in swiprise,

“I'm going to kick you across ihe
quad ¥

“Eht What? Why, yon nugratedyl
heast !’ masped Bamier. “T'm teying
o save your bacon out of pure fricmd-
shup and that's how wyou thank »a
fellow! Talk about a serpend's child
being sharper than a thankless wooth !
I can jolly well say—— VYarooooh!
Leggo, vou heast ™

“ Bump him "

* ¥ oo-hosooap I*

Bump 1

“Owl Beast! I jolly well hopa

vou'll get bunked ! ronred Bunder. =
LE3

Eﬂ%— Yaroogooop !
ump |

“Oh erumbs! Qoccoocogh! T jolly
well hope soi'll get a Hoggeng hefora
vou're bunked—"

Buimp |
“Dooooovoogh P splultered Buirer.
“Oocogh! Wooghi”

The Famous Five walked off and lelt
Inm spluttering.
Bunter did not know why, bat if was

clear that they had noe use for his
brilliant saggestion of an alibe
THE EIGHTH CHAFTER.
Mauly Thinks It Out!
R. QUELCII rzized his eye.

Lrows.
Having disiizzed his Form
after third school, My, Quelch
expocted to soa them all maveh out of
the Form-room—which a3z a nle they
were giad fo do.

O this  oceasion, however,  oue
member of the Form remained behind,
and as the rest cleaved off he oo
owards Quelch’s Jdesls,

“What 1z it, Mauloverer 5™ azshed A,
Guelel somewhat sharply,

Lord Mauleverer was nok in hig Farip.
master's good graces that morning, 1ha
lordship had béen in o very thoughi el
wood all through the worning, but s
thoughts did not appeay o have heeg
bestowed upon his lessons,

Several times ithe Remove masier Bad
called him to order for imatientian,
iInes he hagd awarded hame Bty Thses
for having made a rvaudoin answes,
This kind of thing dJdidd nel geanly
Queleh, who had the Dwlief—-conmion in
schoolmasters—thas  fellows  gama 1y
schaol o learn.

“Aay I epeak fo wyou, =ir?" askeal
Maulevercr respecifobly,

“Yes. Bo brief”’

“I's about Wharton and his Frwsads,
a]i, P

Mr. Queleli cbared,

*There 18 5o wcslaob

jor yom o



speak to me on tliat subject, Maule-
verer | he snapped. *¥ou had better
leave the Form-room.”

“It's rather urgent, sir, if vou don’t
mind ! said Lord DMaunleverer. "It
looks as if some of the fellows may be
bunked—~—I mean, expelled—ond I'm
sure vou wouldn't like thatt gir, espoci-
ally a3 they've done, nothin', It's rather
a disgrace for the Form, sir.”

. doe not understand  yon,
Mauleverer! You do not mean to say
that you know anything about the
affair of Saturday afterucon?”

L1 'E‘aas..’.il

“Then why have wyou not said so
before 7 exclaimed Mr. Quelch.

“I've been thinkin' it out, sir!™ ex-
plained Maouleverer. * I"'ve been puzzied,
awfully puszled, sir; but I think I've
got it eclearer now. Al I know for
certain is, that Wharton and his friends
wers not on the spot when Loder of the
Bixth was put in that sack, sir.”

Me. Queleh gazed at him.

“You say that vou know
Mauleverer ¥

“Yaas, air.”

# And how do you know ¥

“Thev've told me =o, sir!¥ answered
Lord Mauleverer innocently.

AMr. Queleh drew a deep breath.

“They're fellows whose word can be
taken, sir,” went on Mauvleverer. * But,
of course, you know that! You'd never
have made Wharton head boy in the
Remove, if vou badn't known he was to
be trozted.” .

Me. Quelch did not speak, He just
gazed at Manleverer.

“MNow I've thought it out, sir, I
thought I'd mention it, and perhaps
vou'd speak to the Head, before tho
chcippe:r comes down—I mean, before he
calls them on the carpet to take their
gruel, sir.”

Mr., Quelch glanced at hig cane, How-
ever, he did not pick it up.

“If wvou have anything to sax,
Mauleverer, that will let in o new light
on this matter, I will hear sou,™ he

this,

zaid. “Be brief.”
“Yaas, sir. It's verr perplexin',
about Loder hearin' those fellows’

nasmes spoken, when he-was in the sack,
and they weren't there!” said Lord
Mavleverer, “That quite beat me, sir,
in thinkin' it over! It loolks to them
vather as if Loder is tellin' fibs—"

“Mauleveyer I

“But, of course, he isn"t!” went on
AMauleverer, imperturbably. * Neither
are those fellows! I think I've put my
finger on the spot.”

“If yon lLiave anything to tell me,
Alauleverer—"

“Yaas, sirl Yaoder mever saw the
fellows who had him in the sack! So
they eould have called one anpother
anvilun’ they jolly well liked, without
Loder bein' any the wiser ! Might have
called one another Mauleverer, and
Smithy, or Coker, or Potter, or Greene,
or any old name, siv, and Loder
wouldn't have known it was spoof.”

“Wha-a-t?"”

Afe. Quelch almost jumped.

“You see, sir, they were awflly par-
ticular not to let Loder know wha they
were,” satd DMauleverer., “That’s why
they pot the sack ever hiz head from
bohind,  Well, suppose a chap pamed
Jones was doin' ib—he might tip his
wls to ecall him Bmith instead! Then
ader, hearin’ it, would never dream of
Tookin® for Jones—he’d be after a
Emith.”

“LUpon mr word!™ ejaculated DM
Chaeleh,

l_" [ thank.
Bald

sir, that that’s how it wag 1™
Lord  Mauleverer  placidly.
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“ Knowin' that Wharton and his friends
weren't there, I knew that the fellows
Loder heard couldn't have had the
names they used. Fither Loder was
lvin’, and fever heard the names at all,
or else they were usin’ other fellows’
names, especially for him to Lear, to
cover up their tracks.”

“Bless my soul!” said Mr. Queled,

This waa quite a8 new idea to him.

It gave him food for thought.

Manleverer's theory was founded en-
tirely upon the fact that he believed
the word of the Famous Five. Taking
it that they were telling the truth, that
theory wasz o very plausible one. But
ihat was, of course, in the peculiar cir-

cumstances, taking a greav deal for
granted. X

MNeverthelass, DMr. Queleh waz 1m-
pressed,

He was, like most schoolmasters, a
pretty good judge of boyish character.
He knew that Harvy Wharton & Co.
wera frufthful. He had supposed that
they had departed from the truath,
becaunse they were faced with the
dreaded penalty of the “sack.” But he
would have been very glad to believe
that that was not the case, and still
more glad, to aveid so disgraceful an
pecurrence  as  an expulsion in s
Iorm.

“Bless my soul !" he repeated. T am
giad that you haxe mentioned ihis,
Mauleverer! There iz cerininly a pos-
sibility, at least—"

He paused.

“But do yon not see to what this
leads, Mauleveror?” he asked. " Yaoun
are suggesting that there are five bovs
in the school, so base and unserupulous,
as to plan deliberately to place the
blame of their action on imnocent boys.
It is scarcely possible to believe such a
thing.”

“1 know, sir! Tt sounds horeid,” ad-
mitted Lord Magleverer. “But as
Wharton and his friends didn't do it
sir, other fellows must have done it
and used their names to put Loder on
the wrong track.”

Me, GQueleh smiled faintly,

“The possibility, at all events, may be
admitted ! he said. ‘hank you for
having made this sugpestion, Maunle-
verer, \ouw may go, my boy.”

“Yaas sir.”

Lord Mauleverer ambled oub of tho
T orm-room.

BIr. Quelch =at, for some minnkes, at
his desk, in deep thounght. Was it. he
was wondering. possible® Loder hod
seen nothing of his assailants—he did
not claim to have recognised voices.
through the thickness of the sack. All
he knew was that the ragegers had unzed
those faimiliar names.

It was difficult to believe that there
could be five fellows so ennning, and so
unzerupulous, as to adopt such a
treacherons device to cover np their
own identity. But it was possible! Ob-
viously, i€ waz possible.

When Mr. Queleh left the Remove
room, he proceeded to the Head's study.
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came across the captain of the Remove
in the guad. He gave him the bluckest
and the bitterest of looks, as he spoke.

“Thanks, no!”  answered Harey
pi)".'[t*l}',

It was a puzzle to all the fellows, as
well as Loder, that the “chopper ** had
not come down yet. The Famous Iive
wore still ot Greyiriars—thongh founid
guilty of man-handling o prefect. That
the Ifead was reluctant to expel five
fellows 1n o bunch, was easy to nnder-
stand. JBut it was time, high tune, for
his jwdgment, whatever it was, to be
pronounced., Yet nothing, so f{ar, had
been said or done,

The Famous Five were. as pnzxled as
ilie other fellows. It was frne that they
had nat dope that of which Lhey were
acensed. but as they had leen con-
degpned on Loder's evidenee, they ox-
pected the natural result to foliow.

After class, everv fellow who saw
them was surprised lo see thein  still
fhere, and the Famous Five thenselves
werTe surprised.

Loder was angry, as well as surprised,
He could understand it no more thaun
anvone clse, and he was bitterly ex-

asperated. He had been headed np in
& sack, ducked in a muddy pond, left
ticed up like a turkey, forc to walk

back to the school smothered with md
and dust—and there were the fellows
who had done it, carrying ou as il
notlung had happened !

“"¥You're not gone vet!" he repeated.
“You young rascal, what 1s the Head
letting vou heng on like this forf”

“Better pzk  hm!"  sugeested
Whartion.

“He knows von did it 3

“He doean’t!”™ anawered Harry
coolly. “ He seems to think =0, bul he
can't know what's not true.”

“You lving razcal—" hooted Loder.

“There's n lving raseal * aaid

il

here !
Harry, *Oue of us two, Loder—bnt it's
nol 1. Iliz exves gleamed al the bully
of ihe Sixth. “If you had a rag of
decency, Loder. vou'd go to the Head
and own np that youw've been tolling
lies.™

*What *” roared Loder.

“Getting deaf t”

“Yon—you—yvou
gasped Loder.

“Why not? FEilher you're mistaken,
ar vou're telling lies! 1 dun'i see how
vou could be mistaken.”

Loder had his official ashplant under
his arm. He slipped ir dnro his hawd.
hia face erim=an.

“Bond over and touch vour toes!™ he
rapped.

I shall do nodbiog of the kimd !
answersd the captain of the Remove:
and  he  turned and  walked away
leaving Loder of the Sixth stacing, the
ashplant in his hand.

A dozen fellows had
littla scena,

“Br gum!  You're goin' i, old
bean ! grinned Vernon-Bnaith, as Harey
Wharton passed him, going towards the
House.

(Centinued on nert peged
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Lo say—
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THE NINTH
CHAPTER.

Asking For It!

1 O vou'rs mnoi
gone weil"
anarled
Loder.

Hlarry  Wharton
looked round at
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“Asking for it, and no mistake!¥
chuelkled Skinner, " Wingato's got his
oyve an you, Wharton,”

“All the Sixth ean have their eyos
on me, for all ¥ caro!” answercd tho
captain of the Remeove, “If a fellow
teils lies about me, I suppose I'm on-
titled to say so, aven if he happens to
be a prefect.®

“8hut wp, vou 43" breathed the
Bounder, “Wingate can hear you ™

“I don’t nund Wingate hearing met
1 dare say ho knows that Loder 13 o
liar, as well as I do.”

Whartont's voiro was guite loud aml
elear, and it reached plenty of cavs
Wingaite of the Bixth, with a frown-
irg hrow, came across to him.

Lo into the prefects’ room, Whar-
ion !"" ha snapped,

¥ es, Wingate”

Wharton went into ihe ITenso, leav-
Iing a2 crowd of fellows in an éxcited
HIRE,

Wingate and Lader followed him
in.  thders from the captazin of the
sehool wore not to be disregarded,
and Wharton went into the prefects’
vapin, where some of the Sixth, who
wera there, stared ab him.

“Now, vou chesky wyoung sweep ™
eaid Wingate grimly. “What do mon
mean? You're up for the zack for
an asspult on o prefeet, and 1 can’s
undevstand why you haven't been
turfed out ¥et. Now I hear you eall-
ing o prefect a liar in the guad, with
fifty fellows to hear you.  What do
you mean

“lxactly what T said ! answered
Harry., “Loder vold the Head that I
arf my friends ragged him on Satur-
tbay. - As it wazn't true, what elte was
i

“It was tfrue, yon voung rascal!
Loder heard your name

“Tt was nat frue, and Loder never

licard my name, Wingate! If he
faneicd he did, he is a fonll  IE ho
drdn't faney eo, hin 8 & liar ™

Gerald Loder almost choked, Thers

was a buzz from the Bixth Form men
m the prefects’ room.  No juniar had
reer been heard to talk like this in
ihat apartment before,

“By gpam!” said Walker of the
Bixth, *That yonwug sweep had a pro-
focts' heating last week, Dettar give
liina anathor hefare he's booted out.

Wharion's eyes flashed at him.

“T'm not booted ont vet? ha re-
torted. “Aund® as the Head hasn't
senk for mo apgain, it looks as if he's

beginning o see  that Loder was
lsing.™

“By gad,” said Wingale, “that's
tho limit' IIe pushed back Loder,

who was making & furious stride to-
wards the captain of the Remove.
“Leave this to me, Loder. Flend me
thet ash, Gwynne!™

Wingale took the ashplant in hawnd.
¥ Now, Wharton,” he s=aid, “I'vo
nothing to do with what happened on
Saturday, as that's been jodged by
the Head. Dut whether you're sacked
ar not, o I—:m%' a3 youw're at Greyfriars
vou've gob to learn not to call a Sixth
Foim prefect a llar—"
“Why, if lo s
Whartion.

I —I—=Pll—"" gasped Loder.

“Bend over that tablel" roared
Wingate, 1fo fourished the ash.

Wharton hesiteted for a  noment.
II6 would have disregarded such an
order from Loder, prefect as he was
in the ecirewmstoners. But it was o
diffeyent matter with any other pre-
foet—ezpecially Wingate,

“Vory well, Wingate,” ha gaid, wiill
Tre Maexer LiBrant.—No. 1,586
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a ¢«eep breath, and he bent over the
takle.

. "Old Wingate” did not often lay
in on hard, but thia time he laid it
on very hard indeed. It was s full
“ax%,” and every one a swipe.

IMarry Wharton sct his teeth to bear
ille mHiction in silence. No sound
cama from him. But his face was a
little pale as he stood up afier the
caning.

“There 1 said Wingate, as he
lowered the cane. “That's a tip!
You'ro & young raszeal, Wharton 1*

“Ia that alli” ssked Harvy., “0Op
o you want me to believe that Loder
if; t;;iling the truth when he's telling
ies?

# Detter give him o few more,” said
Walker, 2

Wingate stared at the junior.

“Haven't you had enough yet?’ he
demanded.

Wharton's lips set.

“If vou take my skin off, vou won't
get me to call Loder auyihing but a
liar, when he has told Dy, Locke lies
to get me sacked I he answered.

Loder made 2 move again, and again
Wingate pushed him back. The cap-
tain of Greyfriars scemed puzzled.

“You're asking for it,"' he seid;
“but no fellow's going to have more
than six. Look here, Wharton!” Hae
paused. "I suppose it may be within
the bounds of possibility that Lodex
made a mistake on Saturday. But you
ought to know that he was not telling
lies. You ought to be ashamed of
yourself 1M

Wharton did pot answer.

“(let out I added Wingate; and
ilicre was o tone of contempt in his
voice that brouglit a fush to Harey
YWharton'as cheek.

_ He walked out of the prefects” room
i silence,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Trouble In The Remove !

6 RETTY votten, I ecall it ye.
marked Skinner,
Thoat remark was directed
at the Famous Five.

They had ceme up to tea—Tlarry
Wharton rather pale and quiet after
ihe =ix in the prefects’ room. They
found a crowd of fellowa on the Re-
move landing, and the general atten-
tion was {wned uwpon them as they
appeared.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo1? exelaimed Bob
Cheryy. “Whal's retty  rolten,
Bkinner, old bean? Your latest trip
to the Three INishers?”

Somo of the juniors grinned, and
Skiomer scowled,

“FYou jolly well ought to own up,
arel you know it} retorted Skinner.
“Some othér fellows may get landed
for. 1t now.”

“You can't let it Do put on other
chepsz, you know,” szaid Sidney James
Snoop argumentatively.

“If it's pubt on other chaps, the
may be the right chaps” grm}teg
Jolmny Iuall. "We've told you
know nothing abont it.,”

“Keep 16 up® grinned
Sinith.

Harry Wharton gave the Bounder a
loolk. .

“We're Lkeeping that up, Smithy,
because it's true,” ho said quietly,

The Bounder laughed,

0, chuck ! exclaimed Skinner.
“Blessed 3f I know how you've heen
alile to sinff the TTead, bwt it looks as
f you have.  Xuery fellow in the

W

Veruon-

Lower Scheol is being asked where he
was on Saturday.”

“Awkward for some chaps,” grinned
Hazeldene, "Where  were  jou,
Skinner 1"’

“Might have bheen awhward for me,
if I hadn't heen playing cvicket,* reo
marked the Bc-unnﬁn “Clad I was™

“All the Remove and Shell and
Fourth—questions. right and left,”
said Skinner. *“Evevy chap—"

“Why not?” asked Harry Wharton
contemptuously.  “A [fellow can ex
plain what he did on a half-holidax,
unless it was something shady.”

“Buch as ragging a prefect,” gringed
Peter Todd.

“Ha, ha, hat

“If they get hold of the wrong map,
vou will have to own up,” said Bols
over major.

“I say, you fellows, I jolly well
wonld [ squeaked  Billy Bunter
o Play the game, yon Jnow—liko me ™

“Tiake you!” said Bob, "Oh, my
only summer straw!™

1 hopn they will get hold of the
right men,” said the eaptain of the
Remeve. “They ought to hava spokoen
gut before now, with us up for it.”

“Oh, can it1"”

“Chuck it!™

“Draw it mild I'?

Not & man in the crowd on the Re
move landing Dbelieved that  the
Famous Five had not *“dona if”
And the matter was taking a dizagree
able, and to some Fellows alarming,
turm,

. Since class that day a sort of general
inguiry had been =et on foot, whirh
was not agreesble to fellows like
Skipner, who had dingy secrcte
keep.

The Famous Tive, on the other
hand, wera glad to hcar of it. Natur
ally they wanted the truth to come ia
light., And the fact that inguivy way
heing made, seemed to indicate that
thers was a doubt in the lieadmasiny’s
i,

Harry Wharton looked round at the
crowd of faces with a gleam in Dis
eyes. The position of suspenso in
which the chums of the Romove fonwl

themselves, was worrying and wn
pleazant, and did  net  Hupreve
tcmpers,

Neither was it apgrecable to ha ot
down as prevaricators. Vernon-Emith
hiad no seruple whatever in lying 1o
masters or prefects, though he would
not have done g0 in the Remove,
Havry Wharten did net like
tarred with the =ame |lwush
Bounder.

“I tell vow,” said llavry, and hia
voice rose a little, “‘that we ha:l
nothing to do with it, ond don't know

*3

Iyeinege
a2y e
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who had

“Cammon 1

“We'd have beon glad cnough 1o
rag & bully like Leoder, and he de-
served all he got, but 1f we'd done i,
wa shouldn’t tell lies about it," said
ithe captain of the Remove,

“‘H&. he, he!” cackled Bunter
“What about those youw've told tho
Iead and Quelch? He, he, hal?

“You're not worth kicking, you [an
asa ! gnapped Wharton. *2hut up ! X
can’t make out who did it; bet Il
say this, whoever they wore, ihey're
a sof of rotten ecads not to speak out,
now it's put on us'

“[lear, hear!” zapd Bob.

“Dy gad! You're moin' it, no
vouw've started!”  pgrinmed  Vernoy
Smith.

“Wow we've started—what ¥ bawlad
Johnny Bull, with a trucolent glare
at the grinning Boundey,
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“ An alibi’s the thing—you fellows prove an alibl, and you're all right ! ** said Billy Bunter. “‘ Suppose you committed a

burglary, ’instanee—-"*

“* What ! ** gasped Bob Cherry.

** All you'd have to do,”” continued Bunter, ** would be {o prove

that you were somewhere else when you did it 1

“The noble game of gammon,”
answersd Vernon-Smith coolly. “ Keep
it up, old beans! I hope you'll get
by with it. But look here, Wharton,
draw it mild.™

“What do you mean,
fool !

“Hoity-toity " prinned the Bounder.
“T mean what I say. If you ean pull
the Head's leg to the extent of gettin'
off, mora power to your giddy elbow !
But don’t make out te us that yow're
injured innocents. What's the good 7

Harry Wharton laughed scornfully.

“¥You would stand up to & beak and
roll out lies one after another, as fast
as Bunter!” he said contemptuously.
“Tha vou faney that 'm a fellow of your
gort &

The Bounder flushed with anger.

“Whz, you checky cad!” he shouted.
“What are vou doing now but rolling
out lies? The whole mob of you.
Bunter's & fool to you, and—— Iands
off, vou rotter !

A punch interrupted the Bounder.
He puinched back ot once, and the next
moment a fight was ragping on the
Remove landing.

“Go it, 8mithy " chirruped Skinner.

“Hold on, Wharton I"' exclaimed Bob
Cherry. *It's no good scrapping with
the =illy ass ™

“Chuck it, Smithy '™ exclaimed Tom
Bodwing,

But neither of the combatants heeded.
Both were excited and angry, and both
wers punching hard. !

“He, he, he!” chortled Billy Bunter.
#1 zay, vou fellows—— VYaroooooh I”

A hcft}r drive from the captain of the
Remove zent the Bounder spiuning back,
and he crashed into Bunter,

Rilly Buntev’s fat cliortle stopped all
of a sudden. He gave a wild howl and
wetit over aw  his back., Over hiwg

you cheeky

sprawled the Bounder, landing heavily
on Bunter's extensive waisteoat.

“Dooocogh ! gurgled Buanter, as the
wind was driven out of hun, “*Wooogh !
Crooooogl 1Y

“Ha, ha, ha!®

“Grooogh! I say—gurrgggh 1™

The Bounder Ecrﬂ.mi.alt:ig furrously lo
his feet. Billy Bunter remained where
he was, purgling spasmodically.

Vernon-8mith rushed on again, and
the captain of the Remove mer hin
with left and rignt. A buzzing crowid of
excited juniors sarrounded them.

Tramp, tranp, trap !

Puneh, puncn, puneh f

“Clave 1" ealled out Ogilvy, who was
near  the banisterz. " lere comes
Queleh 1

“Chuek it—"

“Stop it—"

“Beak, vou duffers!”

Buk the warning. voices puassed wn-
heeded. Mr. Quelch came whisking up
the Remove staircase, and rustled ou the
landing, with a brow of fhunder.

“What iz this uproar?’ he exclaimed,
“ Wharton — YVernon-Smith — cease  at
oncel How dave you! Do you hear
me

The two excited juniors separafed at -

their Form-master's volee, LThey stood
flushed and panting.

“How dare youl" zepealod Mr.
Quelch sternly. *Wharton, wyou shounld
kinow better than this, as head boy of
your Form! I shall give you an im-
position of five hundred lines ™

Haorry Wharton panted, but  |le
checked the angry reply that leaped to
his lips. But Smithy weighed in at
oaea.

“ My fault, sir.” saii the Bounder, *1
was chipping Wharton, and he lost his

tewmper 1
SO said Mre. Queleh., TTe staved

at Vernon-Bimith. “You shauld not
have lost vour temper, Wharion: bat in
view of what Vernon-Smith sav#, I shall
not give you an uaposttion. You will
take & hundred lines. Yernon-Bmith.
I.et there be no more of this.”

Harry Whartou ldoked rather uncer
tammly al the Bonnder when the Remova
master was gone.

Bamithy gave him a mecking lock n
FespHanise,

“oir® on wille 1?" he asked.
“Quelch won't bear us if we go along
the passage.'

Oy, dont’t be a fool I zaid Ilarcy.

And Le wenit along o his study, his
frionds following him.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Mauly The Detective !

ORD MAULEVERER tappeld at
the door of Btudy No. 1. opened
it, and glanced in.
Yive fellpws were 1n  that
stiedy.

They had finished tea, and were en-

gaged in a rather dismal dizenssion,
Matters were not “zet faier ™ for the
Fanmons Mive of CGureviriars, and the
faces in  the stady  were  elouded—
Wharten's most of nll. FEvery now and
then Lie dabbed hiz nose with hiz hand-
Lerchief.  Though fortunately inter-
rupfed, the serap on the Homove land-

ing had done daniage on both sides.

“You fellows busvi® asked
Maulevercr.

Mot feaviully,” answered  Bob
Clherryv. *Trot in, old bean 1™

Tord Maunleverer teotted Do .
Fle took a seat on thoe corner of fne

(Continued on page 16
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fAudr table, and regarded the chums of
the Remove thougitinlly.

They gave him inguiring looks.

“1 hope,” said Mauly slowly, *that
vou won't think it a cheek for me to

arge into the bisney? Generally I'm
a fellow (o mind my own sffairs, you
know., But I don't like seein’ you fel-
lows under the weather like this.”

“This suspenze iz killing me, as the
eoloured gentleman remarcked when thoy
hauged him,” said Bob Cherry. 1 wish
the Beak would malke up his mind, one
way or the other.”

“(an't make out wliy he hasn't," said
Harry Wharton, “The thing's plain
enough, if he believes Loder—and he
does.” )

“Something must have turned up,”
said Nugent. *'We should have been up
for judgment before this,"

“Yaas, I think somethin’s turned up.”™
aztenbed Lord Maunleverer.

“What, then?” asked Harry. “Do
yau think the Head's found out that
Loder was telling him lies$"”

“No; Loder wasn't,” said Mauleverer
quietly.

Harry Wharton coloured.

“Either Loder was, or we were,” he
waid. * What do you mean, Mauleverer?
You're not huntin,g for a scrap like
Smithy, I supﬁnm?

“Not at all! Toeo much trouble to
serap in this dashed hot weather,”
vavned his lordship. * Besides, I've
dropped in as a friend, if you could
manage to keep yvour temper for a little
while, old bean.” .

“Oh, don’t be an ass!” said the cap-
tain of the Remove grufly. "I you're
going to say the same as Smithy, you'd
better keep your mouth shut on it. No-
body's gl:lcin to call me a liar without
getting his head punched.”

“How lucky that I'm not goin' to call
vou. one, then!” remarked Lord Maul-
everer placidly. *“You shouldn’s be in
a hurry to do it, either, old chap. I
heard what you said to Loder in the
gquad, and it didn't make me think any
the better of you."

Wharton's eyes flashed.

1

“Keep your temper!” implored
Mauleverer, “What's tha good of
rowi'? I hear that you got six for

what vou said to Loder, and I'm bound
to remark that it served you right.
Don’t you think so ?"

“You zilly ase—" ;¥

“What on earth are you driving at,
Mauly 7 growled Johnny Bull, *“We're
not in fearfully good tempers, if you've
come here to rag—"

“MNo, vou leok as if you weren't,™
agreed Mauleverer, *8till, it was a bit
thick o accuse a Bixth Form prefect of
Iving. Sort of thing that isn't dotie, you
know.™

“He Iying 1"

s:n':ige ¥
“He was not, old chap; and wom
ghouldn't say such things, or think them,

was said Whatton

gither. Wash it out ! ‘
“Are vou potty, you silly as:zi”
hewled the captain of the Remove,
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“Loder told the Head that he heaed the
fellows who were ragging hin on Satae-
day call one another by cur names, It

was false.”

“It was true!” said Mauwleverer
calmly. " Loder wouldn't have told the
Head so if it wasn't. He's rather a
blighter and a beast, and all sorts of a
toad in a lokt of wavs, but he's gob his
limit. He told the Beak exactly whar
li.eckhem'd when his head was in the
sack. ™

Harry Wharton rose to his feet.

“That's enough " e said. " I—"

“Bhot up, old man!” said DBob
Cherry, He pushed Wharton back into
his chair. “ﬂt Mauly get it off his
chest. ¥ he's going to tell us that we
told the Head whoppers, I'mn going to

ut his head in the coal-box. Are you,

Tauly 7"

“Not at all! You told the Head the
truth, same as Loder did !

* Mad, I suppose " snapped Wharton.
“Wo told the Head one thing, and
Loder told him exactly the opposite.”

L8 1:.'1111&.”

“Well, both coulde’t be true, could

they 7  welled the captain of the
Bemove,

“Yﬂ.u.ﬁ-," 1
“Well, von Dblithering ass!” said

Frank Nugent.

“Tet o man speak!’ wrged Lord
Mauleverer. *Queich lisiened to a -::ha.%
without callin® him fancy names.
think that's why the chopper hasn't
come down on you fellows yet. You see,
I put it to Quelch—" : ’

‘What on earth did you put to him?”
demanded Wharton. _

“ Loder heard thosa names, just as he
said. Chaps who were raggin’ him did
it on purpose to put him on a false
spent,” explained Mauleverer.

““Oh, my hat ™

'H:Gr.eat Pip 1“

“ Quelch thought there might be some-
thin’ in it,” drawled Mauleverer, “He
went to the Head. Bince then there’s
been 4 lot of inguiry—hookin’ out fel-
Jows who were out of gates on Saturday,
and atkin’ them gquestions. Ses?™

“*0Oh crumbs !" said Bob.

The Famous Fiva stared at Lord
Mauleverer blankly. Mauly was popu-
larly supposed, in the Greyfriars
Remove, to be an asa! But Mauly had
thought out this clue to the mysiery,
and no other fallow had !

“By gum!” said Harry Wharton,
with ‘& deep breath. '‘It's possible—
by gum! I never thought of if—mnever
dreamed of anything of the kind—"

““You might have, old bean, if you'd
put in some cogitation, instead !nf
jumpin’ to it that Loder was Iyin'!"”
said his lordship mildly. *“You see, I
started from the idea that nebody at all
was lyin', and that put my finger on
it.:"

Wharton eoloured. It was Moauly's
own charitable mature, his disinclina-
tion to think evil of anyone if he could
help it, that had given him the clue.

“Bub it in, Mauly!” eaid Wharton
quietly. “You're o better chap than
I am, old fellow, I know that."

"Oh. dow't be an ass, you know [
said Mauleverer. “Loder's a frighi-
ful swab, anyhow, and who's goin’ to
blame you if you let your temper rip?
But that's how tha matter stands.
Quelch must have put it to the Big
Beak, and his nibs has decided to go
slow, But—"

His lordship paused,

“Is the buoifulness terrific, my
esteerned Mauly *"  asked Hurreae
Jamset Ram Bingh, as Mauleverer was
sifent.

Mauly grinned.

“Yoas,” he answered. “LThey've

been rootin' all over the school, and
they don't secin to have had much luekl
Liocks as if thevy can't find fve chaps
who were out of gates on Baturduy
afternoon without bein’ able to arcounr
for their jolly old occupations. 1
never thought they would.”

“Dut somebody did it!” said Bob.
“Loder didn't imagine that he waz

sacked and ducked. We didn't—so
somebody else didl Thai's logic.”
“Yaas. Bu " Hiz lerdship

paused again. *I Lkpow it sound: sur-
sweisin’, but T think it wasn't Grey-
riavs men al all who ragged Loder !”

“Eh?"

“YWhat "

“Well, look at it!” said Maunleversr
“We've got black sheep in the flock
heve, but a bunch of five fellows mca:n
enough fo use other fellows’ names and
leave them to stand the racker would
want & lot of lookin’ for.”

“That's been pu:::lilrf me,”  said
Harry. *Bot why should anybody out-
side the schoul want to rag Loder ! Fle's
a beastly bully here, but T

“AMight have made himself un-
pleasant outside, as well as inside!”
sald Lord Mauleverer. * Anyhow, the
beaks don't seem to be able to find anx
such bunch of fellows who can't account
for their time out of gates on Batuu-
day. ’Tain't as if it was one or two.
or three—but five in & bunch, Fou
know 1" Mauly shook hia head. “I've
been givin' the old nut & lot of exercise,
and I've thought it out—and I'm
bankin’ on it that Loder hit trouble
outside the school.”

His lordship smiled.

“Facts are facts!" he said. * Dither
it was you fellows, or 1t wasn'g [..:'['l:‘]:-
friavs men at all. It wasn't you—you've
said sol  Therefore, my Lbeloved
‘earers, it was soma gang autaide.
That's what I trickled in o tell you."

“But who—" gasped Nugent.

“Not kpowin', ean't sav! You
fellows ought to bhe able to guess.”

“How the dickens——" exclaimed
Bob Cherry.

“"The howfulness 13 terrific!”

"(Zive us the elue, Mister Sherlock
Holmnes !” said Frenk Nugent, grin-
ning. “(Get going, uly, and give
us the jolly old clue.”

“Oh, all right!” vawned Mauleverer.
“Look at it! You men never raggerl
Loder. No other Greviriars men did,
0 1t waa  oulsiders. .Thr_r,'.r used vour
names, so thev're fellows who know vou
Eretty well. If they know wou, you

now them. They used your names—
not my name, or Smithvy's name, ot
Bunter's name, or obby's, o
Temple's, or anvbody else's.  That
means that they've got their knife into

vou. They'ro fellows you've rubbed the
wrong way. They must have had s
reason  for pickin® out wyour name

%!aeciallm with dozens to choose from.

‘hat means that they don’t like wou.

nice chaps as you ave. Got all that?™
The Famons Five could onlv stare.

Lord Mauleverer had evidently been
giving his noble “nut ™ guite & lot of
exercise on this mysterious subject.

“YWhat vou've got to do,” resumed
Manleverer, *i1s to look outside the
school and pick out a bunch of fellows
who know vou pretty well and dislike
vou 8 whole Jot—and who had irouble
with dear old Loder! Wlhen you've
spotted them vow've spotted that vaggin
gang! I leave it to vou, partners!”

And with that, the schoolboy ear!
slipped off the study table, nodded
cheerfully to the Famous Five, arnd
ambled out of the study.

He left Harry Wharton & Co. siaring
at one another in amazed silence,



THE TWELFTH CHAFTIER.
Loder Loses His Temper !

¢ ET out ! gnapped Loder.
"Pve come here ¥

“Hland me that ash,
Walker, old man ¥
Harry Whavton breathed hard. It

was ahout an hour after the talk with
Mauly when the captain of the Remove
arvived at the Sixth Form studies and
tapped at Loder’s deor. y
oder and Walker and Carne were in
the study, and when the junier opened
the door there was a perceptiblo scent

of cigarcite smoke, though the
E;':gl:u'et.ts:a had \'amz-ht:-ﬁ promptly from
srght,

That was no business of Wharton's,
and he affected to potice nothing. Ils
was not at Gireyfriars to bring up the
Bixth 1n the way they should gol But
the Bizih Forn: sportsmen were annoyed
—and the sight of Wharten was, to
Lodor, raiher like that of a red reg
io a bull

Walker tossed the ashplant across the
table, and Loder caught it. Ie was
more than willing to give the junior
*“six ¥ on the shightest pretext.

“Wili you let me speak, Loderi”
asked Ilarry, as patiently as he could.
*1 want to tell you that I'm sorry for
what I eaid in the gquad to-day, and
afterwards in the prefects’ room.”

Loder stared at him in astonishment.

“0Oh!" he ejacunlated. * A thrashing
seomz to have dome you good, you
cheeky young sweep 1

Wharton coloured.

“Wingate's six made no difference
whatevey,” he answered quietly. " If
I still thought as I did then I should
say 20. But now I know Leiter. I can
seo that I was wrong, and I'm sorry.™

“Well, my hat!” zaid Walker,
“Leave that ash alome, Loder. It's
doeesnt of the kid to come and say so,
after what he got.”

“Well, he would get plenty more of
the same, if he kept it up!” growled
Laoder. 1 can’t understand why he's
sl ab Greyfriars. YWhy the dickena
he's not turied out vet beats me ™

“Beats me, too " said Carne. “The
Beak is o lﬂn% timo making wp his mind
about it.  Well, get out, Wharton, now
vou've sajd what you've ecome to say.”

Wharton did not get out.

“There's somethirg  clse,”
plained.

Lodor grasped the azh.

“You've been told to cut V' he said.
“1f you ask for it, you'll get it—with
all your pammon about being sorry for

your check.™

Wharton's th corled,  Afier what
Mauleverer had said, and the change of
view that had ineévitably followed, Le
had realised that he was in the wrong,
and that he was hound to admit it. But
l.oder was not a pleazant fellow to
wihiom to offar an apolopy. It was like
Loder to loock upon ithat apology as
“gammon,” and cavsed only by the
whopping adminisiered by Wingate.

“I've got =something fo atk yon
Loder,” eald llarry. *"Yow're boun
to listen to me as a profect. If you
won't, I shall have to go to Wingate,
and ask him to speak to you.”

“What the thuwp do you mean?™
srunted Loder. "1 jow've got any-
thing to say you can :ay it, I suppose.
Cuat it shoyt 1

“I know now ihat T was wrong, and
I'm zorey,” said Harvy, * You believed
cvery word yon said to the Head, I
understand that now. But it was a
nustake, Loder”

“Oh, gad! Iave you come here to
ixy to pull my legi”? Loder Iﬂ.uﬁhei
“Naot much good,, you joungz asel

“No. You heard cne of those fellows

he ex-

EVERY SATURDAY

on Saturday use my neme. You heard
themy using the names of my friends.
They meant you tol” said Harry.
“You pmever saw them, and they could
have used any names they liked. Th&y
meant you to thank that 1t was us——"

“8o that's the dodge you've thﬂuﬁht.
out, iz it 7" said Loder contemptuously
“It's taken you rather a long time to
think of it. Do you think it will
wash ™

“T hope so!™ said Heaerry quictly.
“T'm sure that that's ihe reason why
the Head hasn’'t sent for us yet”

Walker laughed.

“That's why they've been rooting
about after fags who were ont of gates
on Saturday, Gerald,” he zaid. “ After
all, it's barely possible.”

“Don't ba a silly ass, Jimmy! It's
the thinnest yarn I've eoveyr heard,”
snarled Loder. *Thay never knew I
heard them speaking to one another,
with that sack ever my head. I dare
say they'd like to land it on another
gang of fags, if they conld.”

Do let me spesk!” said Harry.
"We don't believe that it was Grey-
friars fellows at all who got yvou on
Baturday, Loder. We think it was
somg gang outside the school.”

Loder stered blankly.

“That's what I want to ask you,™
said Harry, “If that's the trutly, you
know best whether there’s a ot of
fellows ountside the school who might
like—*

“By gad!"” said Toder.  “Ts that
your game?! You've eome horve to ask
ma guestions, to help vou out, after
what vou did to me—"

“We did nothing! We want to Aud
out who did 1" said Harvy, “Tf four or
five fellows sct on you lask Saturday
they must have had some rveason for
doing it—they must be fellows you've
upset  somehow, You must  know
whether you've had any trouble lately
with & mob of fellows outside Grey-
friavs. IE so, they're the fellows who
did it."

The three Sixth Formers stared at
VWharton. Walker and Carne laughed
Loder scowled,

“You'va got the check to camo hLere
and talk that rot to mel” =aid Cerald
Loder, with a deep breath.

“I don’t call it chieck ! We'rs up for
the sack, if the truth deoesn't come out,”
answered Harry, *“As a prefect, you'ro
bound to want to set the matter right.”

“The truth i3 preity well known, I
think,” said Loder, “and I den’t want
you to teach me a profect’s dutics. I'm
Hﬂlllnﬁ to lick yont for your cheel.”

old on a minute. Corald,’ sajd
Walker. “Why shonldin't vou teil the
kid what he asks? Tt's possible—-7

“Don’t be a fool, Jimmy Walker 1

“Well, look here,” said Walker, “ yon
did have o row a week apo with sowe
young sweeps, You told me ahont one
of them bunging a stone at your head;
you had a bruise for days afierwards,
and——""

“Don't be a silly azs "

“¥You told me you thrashed himm—-="

“Oh, shut upl” enapped Loder.
“What about it? ‘Tiose young
seoundrels in the Remove ragred me on
Saturday, and yon know it as well as I
do. Thoe Head knows it, and he’s going
to sack them for it. Think I'm going to
help them squirm out of it by landing it
on zome other gang | Don’t he a faal 17

“But look here—>="

“Bhut up, 1 tell you ! wnarled Lader.

He roze fromn his chair and swislied
the ash.

“ Wharton, bend over 1that tabla! '

oing to give you six far rour cheok,
Now then, sharp "

Haryy Wharten did oot bend over the

i7

table, He gave the bully of the Sixth.a
quiet, steady look. What Walker Lad
said Lnd convineed him that Mauly was
on the right track,

your

“I'm waiting for
Loder,” he said,

“FPm wailing for you to bend over,
you cheeky cub [ roared Loder.

“Will you answer me, or shall T go Lo
Wingate 1"

L1 um Il,

Gerald Loder made & stride across tha
study to the jumior at the deor, 1liis
face was red with rage.

Harry Wharton made & backward
step, and Loder made a forward jump
annd caught him by the collar with his
left hand, With his right he swishied the
cane, .

“ Now—" he szid between his teeih,

Harry Wharton's eyes blazed. Brforo
the ash tould descend he gave the bully
of the Sixth a savage shove, putting all
his force into it.

der staggered and let go his collar,
He staggered two or thiee paces, aiul
then the back of his kneez coming o
contact with a chair, he stumblod over
and landed on his back on his sludy
carpet.

Bump !

“0Oh 1" gasped Loder,

He sprawled on his back, spluttering.

Walker and Carne stared at the seeno,

For a moment Lotler sprawled; then
he serambled up, with a face of fury,

But that moment was enough for the
ceptain of the Remove, o steppad
quickly out of tlie study and cut zleng
the pasaage,

*Stop I roared Loder,

. He rushed into the passage after the
mmar.  He was in tune to seo Hary
Wharton tap at Wingate’s door amd
open it. Wharton disappeare dinte that
study, and Loder, breathing fury,
rushed in pursuit,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Cough It Up!

EORGE WINCATE jumped.
“¥You young as3al™ hie hooteod,
_Wingate of the Bixth was it-
ting at lus study table, putiing
tha finishing touches to a Greelk paper
for the Head.

Wingate was better at ericket than at
Greek, and he had missed some of those
accents which grammarians have in-
vented for the puzzlement of students.
He was putting them in, with =2
wrninkled, concentrated brow, when lis
study door suddenly opened, and a
juimior came breathlessly in—his sudden
entrance startling Wingate and causing
him to drop & little rain of blots, thus
putting in more accents than the mest
exacting grammarian would have
reqquived.

) ]':‘ Gh,“mrr:; " gaszped Harry Wharlon.

*You thumping little idiot 1 Look—
What the dickens!'™ howled Winpgate,
as Loder appeared in the study doos-
way, ash in hand,

Harry Wharton backed round
Wingate's table, with s wavy eye on the
bully of the Sixth.

¥ ﬂutn rose to his feet,
kuitted brow,

“What's this gome 1" he snapped.

" That young sweep I” Loder panted.
“Ile pushed me over in my study and

catl I'm goi o
“ Loder h:ﬁ nme h?II the neck,

Wingate,” said Harry. O Was going
to whop me for asking a civil question.
And I want you to meke him answoer it,”
“WIIE-II.-—{'.- 15
“Tva come to you as head prelect,”
said the captaim of the Remove cooiiy,
Tiie Masgxer LipRany.~—No. 1,280,

answer,

with a
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“f shall go fo the Eead il necessary.
T'm not going to be bunked out of
CGrevfriars to please Loder!"
Wingate stared from one to the other.
cr made a stride towards Harey
Wharton, and Wharton picked up the
inkpot froin the table, ! ]
“Toecp off, you bully!” he said.
“You touch e with that cane and T'l1
buzz this inkpot right 11 your face! 1
mean that ! :
Tt was quite plain that he meant it,
and er paused. e was fairly yesrn-
ing to lay on the ash, but he did not
want that inkpot in the middle of lus

countenance. very much indeed he did
not.

“You hear him. Wingate?” he
panted. “You hear that |

“T hear it,” said Wingate, “and
unless Wharton can explain himself I
ghall take him to thé Head for a fog-
ging., Put down that inkpot, Wharton;
and vou stand back, Loder, and give the
kid a chance to speak.’

Wharten: put down the inkpot at once.

Cerald Leder eyed him  almost
woltishly. but he stood back and
{owered the cane.

“Now cough it up!™  snapped
Wingate. * Sharp!”

Harry Wharton explained, coolly and
guietls. )

Since that talk with Lord Mauleverer
in Study No. 1 the Famous Five had
discuszed the matter and decided on
their course of action, Wharton was
quite determined to get on with it; and
Loder's ontbreak of temper made no
differcnce whatever. He was, as he bad
said, propared to go to the headmaster
if neeessary, . )

Wingate listened to him, impatiently
at first, and then with growing
attentiown. ) -

Hiz look was very dubious. No more
thon anyone else had he doubted that
the Famous Five of the Remove had
heen guilty of that uncxampled rag on
a Sixth Form prefect. But “old
Wingate ™ was the man to give any
fellow o chanee,

“So that was what von asked Loder,™
ha grunted, when Wharton bad ex-
plained.

(1] YE'S\.. iF

“Why couldn't you answer the kid,
Loder ¥

“(Oh, don't talk rot!" snarled Loder.
“Those voung scoundrels got me in a
sack and ducked me, and yvou know it
as well a3 T do. They've thought of this
dodge for trying to squeeze out of it."

“No reason why you shouldn't snswey
him, all the same!" said the captain of
Greviriars, * And no reason at all why
vou should whop him for asking you.
You ray have your whopping privs
taken away, Loder, if vou're too handy
with thai ash.™

Loder opened his lips—and shut them
agai.

He did not dorve answer the captain
of tle school as he would have liked to
do. Whopping privileges could be taken
awav, and a word from the head prefect
to the leadmaster would have boen
enough. Loder would have missed his
whopping privs sorely.

“Now,” went on Wingate, “Lhis
secms to me rather fancifnl, but if
there's a sporiing chavce that these Lids
were not the fellows concerned in that
rag on Saturday they ought to have
every chance to prove at”™

“You kpnow as well as I do—"
Loder choked,
Exever mind thatl  If vou dont'’t

chonse to answer a junior, answer me,”
LA T L1 &
gald Wingate, Is there some mob of
fellow: outside the school that you've
Paadi zome trouble with and who miglst
Bave handled yon on Saturday 1"
Tie Magxer Lisrary.~—No. 1,586,
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Y OF course not 1™ znarled Loder.

“You're sure?"

“Of course 1 am

Loder was sure enough, so far as that
went. He did neot suppose, for a single
moment, that the igheliffe juniorn,
whom he had thrashed more than a
week ago for Hinging a stone st s
head was mncerneffl in the ragging. He
had almost forgotlen the existence of
Pou & Co, of Highclifie.

“Yon hear that, Wharton,” said
Winqntn. “1 suppese you're satistied
mow,

“No ! said Harry.

“What more do you want, then?”
asked Wingate gruffly.

“1 want to know whether Loder has
had anvy row this term with any set of
fellows outside the school,” said Harry,
“1 know that he has, from something
that Walker said in his study.”

Wingaie's brow darkened.

“I vou're accusning Loder again——"
he hegan,

"T'mi not! spud Harry  calmly,
“T've told him I'm sorey for having
doubted his word, now that know
hiow the matter stands. Loder doesn’t
choose to think that the fellows he
rowed with may have ragged him. He
can please himself about that—but 1
want to know who ithey were. Why
shouldn't he tell me?”

“If there was anybody abk all
Loder—" Wingate looked hard at
the prefect's sullen, angry face. " Look
here, about a week ago, I remember
vour had a bruise on your head, and
there was some talll——"

“That's got nothing to do with it!"”

l]‘!

snarled Loder. “A checky young ecad
slung & stone at my head, and

thrashed Lam. Thal's all”
“Well, who was he "™

“What the dickens does 1t matler?"

“Probably nothing. Buat there’s no
reasonn why you shouldn’t say! For
goodness’ sake, say who it was, and lei's
have done with it!™ said the Grevfriars
captain impatiently.

der set his lips.

“I'm not going to help thoze young
roffers land what they did on some-
hody else ! he retorted. *They'd Jike
to set o story going that it was done by
somebody outside the school! X can see
ithe game !

“*Never mind that—"

“Well, I do mind!” sneered Loder.
“I'mi nok Iending a hand in setting up
a pack of lies to save their skins!”

“Will you answer the guestion, or
not ¥

“No!” snapped Loder. “I won't!”

Harry Wharton's face set.

“If you will not answer Wingate, vou
will answer the MHead!"” he zaid. "I'm
going to Dr. Locke.”

“That will do, Wharton ! said Win-
pate quietly. “Loder, you've got to
answer. Tell ma at once who was the
boy who threw a stone at you, and
whom vou thrashed for ir, or I shall go
to the Head and place the matter before
hive.™

Loder seemed on the point of choking.

“Tt was & Highelife Lkid!™ he
breathed. 1t has nothung to do with
thizs  matier—I've never seen hun
gltace.”’

“His name?"

“ Ponsonby ! snarled Loder.

“ Ponsonby 1™ repeated Harry Whap-
torr. “That cad! Now I kpow!”

The name of the dandy of Higheliffe
was like a flood of light to him. If
Consonby & Co., of Higheliffe, had any
cause for vevengeful feeling againsr
Loder, that made it clear enough rto
Whavion. And if Loder Lad thrashed
the lofiy Pou, fhere was the caunse!l

*Is that all vou want to know, Whar.
ton ¥ demanded Wingate,

“That’s all, Wingate [

“Then you con get out!™

Loder's eves glittered at Wharton as
he orossed to the door.

“¥ou stay hers a few minutes,
Loder !” added Wingate. 1 want lo
talk to vou.”

Harry Wharton left the studv. Laoder
remained there—and when he lefr, &
few minutez later, he did not lock as
if he had enjoyed his talk with the
Creyfviars captain. And he carried
his ash back to his study with ium,
unmsed !

P—

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Begs For It!

i A, ha, hat"
It was a roar of Jaughter
i tle Reinove passage.

A dozen fellows were laugh-

g when the Famous Five came up to

prep, and the merriment redoubled asz
they arrived.

From which, without being Bheriock

‘Holmeses, they were able to deduce thac

that outburst of Lilarity was net un-
connected with themselvea.

Harry Wharton frowned: Jolnny
Bull looked indifferent; Nugent aud
Hurree Singh glanced round inguir-
_i%n II'_V, and Bob Cherry grinned cheet-

ully,

The chumsz of the Remowve ha¢d heen
discussing the information elicited, or
rather screwed, from Loder of the
Sixth, and layving plans for acting ou
the same. Prep intervened. aund they
dismissed the matiter for the present,
and came up to prep-—to be greeted by
& howl of loughter.

Outside Btudy No. 1 ten or tuclve of
the Remove had jiathered, all, appar-
ently, in a vers hilarious state, and all
of them looked at the Famousz Five and
roared.

“He, he, he! came Billy Bunier's
squeak., “I say, vou fellows He,
he, he! I say, I wonder whe did 1c?
He, he, he [V

“71 wonder!"™ chortled the Bounder.

And there was auother roar.

“Ha, ha, ha !
“Hallo, halle, hallo!” bawled Bob
“You men enjoving lifel”

Cherry.
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“What's the

Mugent.

“He, he, he !™ cackled Bunter.

“Ya the jokefulmess tercitic. my
esteemed  idiotic  friends ¥ inguired
Hurree Jamset Ham Singh amiably.

"Let a fellow pass!” said Ilavey
Wharton curtly.

With so0 many fellows crovded oul-
side Diis study, it was not easy to reach
the same.

“Room for his Highness ! ealled ouc
Skinner. “Make wayv for lus Marzaifi-
cence, vou common mortals 1Y

"H)n, ha, hal”

The juniors could see, from =z liille
distance,  that sonething  had  Deew
chalked on the door of Soudy 1

joke " asked Irank

':"i-'l:l. L.
Thev pushed through the chuckling.
chortling moh of ‘I}-Qr-mm'iiea. Bill.
Bunter seemed the most entertained of
all—his fat face was pink with merr-
ment, and his little round eyes twink

ling at a great raie behind hiz  bie
round spectacles,  He elmexiod. e
chortled,” and he eacklvd. Builce,

clearly, waz fearfully ainused,
“ O, wr hat!” pasped Bob Cheee
az the five areived ar the siwdy doos,
“Great pp : _ ;
“The great-pipfuiness iz tersifiv?
There was an incerintion on the deor
of Wharton's stwely, i izvze Lapsiad
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Before the ash could descend, Wharton gave Loder a savage shove,
and then, the back of his knees coming info confact wit

letters, in chaile. ¥t was quite a striking
wscriplion, calewlated to evolie merri-
ment [rom any fellow who saw it. It
Tamn:

“1100 TIELLE LIZE ™

Theve wore, :ad o relate, many fel-
lows in the Hemove who Dbelieved,
during the pass fcw days, that the
Famois Fiwe hal departed {from the
straight and navvow pain of veracity.
The Bouwnder had expieeszed his opinion
on the subject that aftormoon so unplea-
sanily that is had come to nose-punch-
gy Skinoer & Cao indelped i many
sneers on e snbject of fellows who
made themsclves ocut {0 be little tin
angels, and yef, when it come to the
point, rolled ous “*crammers ™ az readily
a3 Billy Bunter.

But 1t was none of these who had put
ug that lﬂﬂﬂri?til}ll on ihe study door.
The remavkable spalling was an infal-
lible clua to 1he anther theveof.

The Famous Five gaeed ab b

“1 =aw, you iellows, I wonder who
dieldl that? chortled Bunter., " Bome-
Iu:nly.: wha kwows dou, whoat? e, he,
hin ¥

“Ha, ha, ha!™ velled 1he Tellows m
1he poastage.

It was tha fack that Buster Jid not
koow that ha had leit a clue behind
Lim, that made lam yell. Bvery fellow
who saw those words chialked on Harry
Wharton™s door knew at onea who had
chalked themm  there, Bunter was
nappily ignorant of cthat circumstance.
Il was wpawvare iat thero was any-
thing  epecinlly ramarkable shout the
=l b,

%Yo cheoky
Hlavry SV bt on.

“0i, reakly, Whortop—"

“Rub 3t off wish Wiz ally nese ! saz-
greled Johnny Bull

1 oeaw, yone Peflowe, i1 wasu't me, yon
know ™ waid Baster, in aloem. 91

far ciump!® osand

EVERY SATURDA
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never «did D I think & =ervos you
vight, You make out that a fellow’s
untruthful—and look at you! Baob
Cherry =aid the other day that I never
tell the truth except by accident—you
jolly well know you did, Cherry——"

“Guilty Y oprinped Bob

“And Wharten said that I havdly
cver had such an acoident—xon know
you did, Wharton——"

“You fat idiot ™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“And now logk at you ! =zand Buonter
warmly, “Relling out whoppers all
over the shop, the lot of vou! You
make out that I tell fibs—a thing I
wouldn't do! I'm more partionlar
than some chaps, I hope! Aud all the
while you roll them out by the Jdozen |
Rottoen, I eall it Alaking out you
never ragged Loder, when everybody
knows you Jid ! _ )

“Hear, hear!” grinned Skinner.

“Nob that I chalked that on pour
door, you know,” added Bunter. It
serves you right, of eourse—shows vau
up, sec? But I never did it! I—I
was just wondering whe did.”

“Ha, ha, hal” .

“You blithering, barbling bletherer 17
pasped Bob Cherrv. Do you think
there's any other man in the Remove
who spells like that®”

“Eh? Like whoo?® a-ked Buantew,
“What's the matter with the spelling ¥

“Jia, ha, ha!”

“7 fapey I can =pell as well as vou
can, Bob Cherry, and chanen b1 Nat
that [ chalked that up on Whariow's
door. I haven’t any chalk; and it
Toddy had a stick of chalk in his desk
I never saw .t there, and I never
harrowed it. You can ask Toddy—ha

knows! Te asked me what T wanted
it for, didn't you, Toddy 1"

“Ha, ha, hal” shricked the Re-
rnovites.

"I haven't the faintest i':]r:a who il
i declared Bunter. *“You can fahe

a chair, he stumbled over.

]
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“The bully of the Sixih siaggered two or three paces,

“Qh 1" he gasped, as he fell,

my word about that, Wharion---1 don'b

tell whoppers like %'ﬂu do! I von
think 16 was mo can only  saye-
wurrrrrrococogh ! Legeoe my neck, youa
e nat 1

*“Ha, ha, hal”

“I say, vou fellows, make him leppa i™
guvgled Bunter, as the captain of the
Hemove, grasping o fat neck, propeled
him to the study door. “1 say, I vever
-—gmu-qh—f didn't—ooogh—1  wasn't—
waogh ! Oh, you beast! Googh ™

Eﬁly Bunter gurgled, and splidiered,

and roared, nnf velled, as hia faf biiile
nose was rubbed on the study door. lle
sirnggled, and squirmed, and wrigghnl,
and writhed.
) But it booted not! Thera was an
iran grip on the back of his fat neek,
and his unfortunate nose rubbed on ihe
ritalk, fi1ll it was rubbed into on in-
decipherable smudge.

“Oooogh! Beast!” roared DBunter,
when thet awful ordeal was over, and he
clasped two fat hands to 8 [at na=e in
anguish. "{}c:-n-nghi My nose! Wow)
My bokal You've nearly rubled my
noze off—ococogh! Wow M

uH&_. hﬂ-, hE.!”

The Removites rvoared, But 1y
Bunter was no longer <hortling ar
chuckling, or cackhing. Billy Bunder,
anspinﬁ iz suffering nose, velled with
WO, o tottercd away to Study N, 7,
still yelling.

During prep that evening, the fat Owl
of the Bemove devoted more attesiion
10 his nose than {o prep !

THE FIFTEENTH CHAFPTER.
Wisdom Not Wanted !

i HAT cad!®
“That worm "
“ That cur t*

“That terrific roiter 1
“Thet Higholiffe swab !
Tie Maicxer LIBRaRY.—Nn. 1,586,
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Lord Maulevarer smiled.

The Famous Five were in rather ax-
citedh discussion, after third school the
next day, when his lordship bore down
on them in the guad,

“ Anvilun' turned up, old beans?"” he
asked. “1 sort of gather from yonr re-
marks that somethin’ has!”

“(Oh, it's all right now ! said Bob
Cherrv. “We know who it was, Mauly,
and we're jolly well going to prove it,
gsomohow, ™

“The howfulness will not be easy !V
remarked Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,
with a shake of kis dusky head.

“You're riﬁht. Mauly 1" said Harry
Wharton., “I've got no doubt that
Loder was ragged by Ponsonby and his
gangz. I should have thought of them,
very likely; but, of course, I never
knew they had any trouble with Loder
—he has nothing to do with Highcliffe
—but it turns out that he had a row
with them about a week ago, and wal-
loped Pon——=>" ] i

“It explaing the whole thing " said
Trank Nugent. “That cad Fonsonby is
as vicious a5 & badger—it seems that he
chucked & stone at Loder, and Loder
tlirashed him—we've pot that out of
Loder himself. Ho doesn’t believe that
the Highcliffe cads got him on Batur-
dav—but we do.”

#Pon would, if he had a chance!”
said J r.‘n-hmaﬁf Bull. “And the cad loathes
ni—he would like to land us in an awiul
row here! That's why ther used our
names, for that fool Loder to hear, and
take him "

Lord Mauleverer nodded {houoght-
fully.

* “That fool, Loder, most likely had it
in his silly hoad that it was us,” said
Harry., " He eouldn’t see the eads, with
that sack en him-—and there were five
of them, and he'd just got us gated and
jolly well knew that we'd like to make
iim sit up—I've no doubt he tock it for
granted that we had him—he may have
said something that put the idea into
Pon’s head, for all we know. Anyhow,
I've no doubt at all that 1t was Pon and
his gang, sinee we've found that Loder
Ethrashed  that Higheliffe cad. Only—
wo've got to Ax it on him, somehow.™

“Tho ead "' said Bob.

“The cur!™ said Johnny Bull

“The terrific toad!" sald Flurree
TJamset Ham Singh.

“AIl that, and more!™ eaid Lord
Mauleverer, with a cheery grin, “ But
how arc yvou goin' to fix it? That fellow
Ponzonby i3 a bad hat. He will roll our
all the liss he can think of. It would
he pretiy serions for him, at his school.
it it came out that lie had lLandied a
Creyfriars prefect.”

“That's why they got the sack over
Loder’s head from behind., of course”
sanid Harry, “They darved not let him
gee them. Then they made it all safe
by Jetting the silly ass hear them vse
our names"

“Yaas, it looks probable ! agreed

Lord Mauleverer. " But it's not much
nee menbionin® it to Quelelh, or the
He;yl, unless vou've got somethin' to go
on.
“1 know fhat, of course!" admitted
the captamn of the Remove, “We feel
certain about ik, but that’s not proof.
We had it from Prout that the five
fellovs he saw cutting off were heading
for Conrtfield. That’s oa’s wav howe
to Higheliffe. You see, it all sticks
IGFN'}!IDI'.”

‘Yaas! Bul—"

“ And we know that Ponsonby was out
hunting for trouble lasl Saturday. too,”
added Harry., " The Sawirday before
wa had & row with lhim, on Courtfield
vommunon—he was going to pnsh that fat

Tae Magxer JIsRARY.~~No. 1,586,

THE MAGNET

a:s, Dunter, into a lot of thornz and
wa puzhed Pon in instead! [ ezpect
that was the day lie had his row with
Loder—I know Loder was on the
corimon that day, and in a jolly bad
tempor.”

“Bot lww Jdid von know he was ont
on the jolly old warpaill last SBaiur-
day ¥ asked Lord Mauleverer,

“We had that from the Courtfield
chap:, a3 it happens—Tromper, and
Wickers, and Seolly Lazarus—we met
them on SBunday morning ! explained
Wharton. “Thev were locking for Pon
& Co. becanse Pon had been ragging
Lazarus—and Scolly satd it was on
Eut:_iu'da::, and the Saturday before as
wiell.

“molly  Lazarns!” repeated Lord
Mauleverer thoughtfully. “That’'s the
chap who walks round with a camera,
T A

“Yes, he's a pretty good ploto-
g;npheu he takes snaps, and makes
picture posteards thal his father zells in
the shop in the High Street 1 answered
Harry. " Local pictures, you know—they
sell them to people who visit the place.
That cad Pon would think nothin
of damaging his camera—Solly tol

‘ws e ran for it 1n case they did—so he

was looking for them with his pals when
woe met hiim on Sunday, From what he
said, 1t's certain that Pon & Co. wers
ont on Saturday looking for trouble.”

“Yaas, that's a jolly old elue ! agreed
Lord Mauleverer. “Ten to one that it
was Pon and hiz gang—and twenty to
one that he'll deny havin® even heard
about it.”

“"Well, we're going over fo High-
cliffe, after class,” said Harry. " We've
goi friends there, you know, and
may pick up something from them.
Counrtenay and De Conrey may know
something about it.  They wouldn't
stend for a dirty trick like this—using
false names and landing fellows 1n a
row with their headmaster.™

“Pon ali over! grunted Johnny
Bull,.  “I wonder we didn't think of
I'on ab once, as soon as we knew a dirvky
teick had been played.”

“Yaaz—he sort of leaps to the mind.
in such & connection ! remarked Lord
Mauleverer. " Best of huck, old beans!”

His lordzhm ambled away—with =«
thoughtiul expression on his face.

The Famou: Five had little or wno
deubt on the subject, since that valuable
information had been extracted from
Loder of the Sixth; and Maonleverer lad
Iile or noue. They were golng aver to
Higlhelifie, fo see what could be done
i tie way of bringing Ponsouby to
book=—but the prospect did not seewm
very hopefu] to Maunleverer.

Avd his lordship, 8s he ambled in tie
guad, was giving his neble *nut 7 some
more excrese oh the subject.

Loder of the Sixth passed the chums
of the Remove as they stood in a group
in the qoad, and lis eves gleamed at
tiremn as he passed,

But he did not address them; he
walked o, scowling. Wingate's talk to
hime, the previous evemng. secemed o
have done Loder good. At all events,
e was leaving the ewnlprits alone—
though more and more aeritated  anpd
cxasperaied by the Head's delay in pro-
Nounell g senieied.

That delay waz causing all Greyfriars
io wonder.

It was obvious ithat ile headmasier
considered that there must be a doubt in
tiwe makter now, and so long as there
wias even a shadow of a doubt, he wonld
not fale the risk of committing an aet
of injustice.

Bt that siate of suspense could not
last for over, and with the *chopper ”
giepeinled  over thete heads like the

sword of ancient Darooclies, the ehums
of the Remove were exiremely keen to
geb the facts to lizght 1f ther could.

“We'll cut over on the bikes, az =poa
as we come out of class!™ said Bob
Cherry. “Not a word about it, thouzh
_HIE wliffie’s not in bounds except on
hali-holidaxs, and it's not much pood
asking Quelch for leave”

“No good at all!” said Harry.
“We're not likely to get leave. afice
cutting gaics on Saturday. LKeep it

dark.”

Johony Bull gave a grunt.

“Better ask Quelch,” he sald, *The
whole trouble was starfed by ecurting
gates on Saturdav! If we'd been in
gates, Loder couldn’t have thousit—-"

“We've had that!” Bob Cherry
pu::!rnged «::lnl-'lf.+
Yes, we've leard that one. ‘old

man!” said Nugent, “For goodness
sake, dou't tell us over again that vou
told us =0.”

“Well, 1 did tel! vou so—"

“Bhut up!™ reared Jolmny's four
friends.
“Rot!™ said Johnny Bull., “We've

landed into o fearful serape, through
playing the goat once. 1 don't sce play-
g it over again. We- may get leave
from Quelel if we ask him—*

“0Oh, let's! said Harry Wiarton
sarcastically. "Queleh will want to
know why we're going, and hLe's sure
to give us leave when we tell him we're
going over for a row with Ponzonby,
and very likely a serap ™

Johnny Bull shook hiz head.

“"Teave it till to.morrow, then!” he
said.  “Wednesday's 8  half-holidax !
We can go on a hali-holiday 1if we
like.”

“"You howling ass!" said Bab., “The
chopper may come down aoy minne !
We mayve't be at Grevfiriars to-morrorw,
if the Head makes up hiz mind and
decides against us.”

“We're going to-day " said Flaree.
“Do vou think we can let it stand over
another twenty-four hours, vou fachead?
No fear ™

“Well, I think 4

"You don'’t ! said Bob,
old man! Cmoamon!”

“I think—"

“The thinkfuliezs 1z not terrvifie”

*I think—" roarved Joluiny Bull,

“Ring off "

“I tinnk 3

laave us a resp!'

“You can keep on inferrupling e aa
long ns you like, but I'm jolly well
going to say what I think, all rhe
sane 17 gaid  Johnny Bull  stolid!.,
“We've landed in this thvough cutting

5 . y !
gates last Saturdar. We shouldn't have
done it! We're pot reckless asses like
Smithy, or silly fools like Bunter—wo've

ot sense enongh to know thar a fellow
s to toe the line at  school—aud
breaking rule: rigly and lefr is fat-
headecd. and will onlr lead 10 maore
frouble ! Last time I told you so—""

“ahut up!l”

“And now I fell rou o agaip——-

“History repeata itself 17 said Hob
Cherry,  “Last time, xou told n3 so—
and new vou tell ws so ogain! Last
titneg we bumped vou for t—and now

“You can't,

¥

we'll hump you again! Bee? Uollare
g, ™

“LGood czg!”

“ Here, % S0y " opoared  Jolemz
Bull. “You silly chumps--von lowling
HSSOS—XOU blit{mring cuckoos—yvou—
varopooh !

Bump !

YT owell vou i

Rump !

“Oh erumle ] [ezoer [—="

Bunij !

Jobmpy  Buli esacea. fhs friends



strolled away and left him roaring.
wohnny wasa right, as he generally was;
he had uttered words of wisdom; but
it was only tog clear—painfully clear—
that at the moument his friends had no
use for Johony's wisdom !

TBE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Breakers of Beunds!
ODER of the B8izth smiled—
grimly.
It was after class; and Loder
was walking towards Couptfreld
Clommon, when Be tarped his head at &
whir of bieyeles on the roadk

Five juntors were coming on from
the direction of (ireyfriars, at a good
speed. : :

Hence Loder's grim smile,

He had caught those voung rascals
at last. 'They were not, at the moment,
out of bounds. But it was perfectly
clear, to Loder, that they were golng
out of bounds, angd would be outside the
it in_a few mitutes more—for which
reason Loder, with that grim smile on
his face, stepped aside from the road,
under the trees, aud waited for them
to pass :

On half-helidazs, school bounds were
extended, and the juniors were free to
wander, if they liked, over the wide
reven spaces of Courtfield Common, as
ar as the river and the bridge. On
other davs, bounds extended only &as
far as the edpe of the commen, where
it was bordered by Oak Lane.

That was where Loder stood, at the
moment, And he did neh tuppese that
the juniors intended to ride as far as
the common and vhen turn back. He
thought—aud perhaps hoped—that they
were riding on—out of nds, under
his oyes, he Xead had not sacked
them yet—Loder was beginniog to
wonder, savagely, whether he would
over make up his mind on the subject.
They had, so far, got off scot-free—
aftey ragging and ducking Loder, as he
firmly lbehieved. And Wingate had
threatened to take away his “ whepping
privs” if he used the asbplant without
cause. S0 it was & deep and genial
satisfaction to Leoder fo spot the young
rascals going out of bounds—and to
order them back to report themselves
to their Forpr-masier. ;

After their disregard of anthority on
Saturday, they wera breaking bounds
again on Tuesday: and Loder was
happily aware of the extremely stern
aned severs view My, Quoleh wonld take
of such a procecding.

It might tip the Dbalance agninat
them, in the matter which was still in
sUSpense. Empﬁmg them and zending
them baek to take that whopping, waa
quite o happy prospect to Loder.

Ho steod under ihe trees, at the
govuer, and waited. ;

The five cvelists came swilily on.

Johnny Bull was with his friends, It
was-often Johnny's fate to utler words
of wisdom, which the lesa prudeng
fricuds passed by like tho idle wind
which they regarded nat, Buot having
“told them =0, in vain, and havin
been bumped for the same, Johony ha
joined up, az a matier of course, when
they started. Mo thosght it very likely
that troublo would follow—which ha was
gqoing o shave with his pals, when it
acerued.

Johnny was right, ance move—irouble
was, in fret, waiting for the breakers of
hounds=—in the shape of Gerald Loder,
standing  wunder  ihe  wayside trees,
waiting for them 0 reach the spot.

“Bownds * hd not apply io Sixth
Form prefects; TLeder wnae all right!l

EVERY SATURDAY

But as soon as fhe cyclista reached tho
spot where Loder stood, they were out
of hounds—and it was within his right
and his duty to order them back to tho
school to report themsclves to Xir
Queleh. Which duty Loder was going
to perform, with considerable zest.

“Stop ¥

Loder rapped out that word as he
stepped from the trees. And five cyclists
jumped in their saddles.

“ Loder |" breathed Harry Wharton,

“The execrable Loder!” murmured
Hurrea Jamset Ram Singh,

“That rotter I muttered Bob Clierry.

Loder stood in the way, waving his
hand. They slowed down and stopped.
‘Harry Wharton's face set hard, and
his eyes gleamed. He had started for
Higheliffe, and he was going to High-
cliffa, Loder or no Loder. However,
he stopped, and dismounted at the
order of the prefect.

“Out of bounds, what?” said Loder
grimly, “You young rascalz! You eut
stea on Saturday—and I know why!
Now you're at it againl Go back to the
school this instantl" = _

The juniors stood by their machines,
looking at Loder, snd at one another.

Johnny Bull gave a grunt. Ha had
bean right—but he was not pleased by
this demonstration of the fact, He

would gladly have strewn Loder of tlie
Sixth in the dust of the road over the
COMINOLT,

“Taok hers, Loder——" said Harry.

“You've not got leave out of
bounds " sneercd Loder. “Got an
excat 1"

“ Mol

“1 thought not ! Go back at once and
report yourself o Quelch 1

The ‘Famous Five looked grim and
lum. After what had hoppened on
g&turda.r, thay Lknew what to expect
from My, let.
" “Do you hear me?” rapped Loder, as
they did not stir,

“We're not deaf, Loder!” remarked
Bob Cherry.

t back!”

" VWell,

Harry Wharton drew a deep breath.

5 DE: here, Loder, you can give us
leave, ns o préfect!” he szaid. “We
want to go over to Highclifie, for a
partieuldr reason. We want fo find out
whe ragged you on Saturday.”

Loder fairly gasped! He had esught
the young sweeps—they were booked for
“ioee.” The idea of getting them out
of it by giving thom leave rather took
Loder's breath away.

“Wall, that boats 1t!"” he pasped,
“Vou cheeky young rascal! I can sec
myself giving vou leavel Go back at
onee ! This instant 1™ _

Harry Wharton, breathing hard, put
his leg over his machine, His chums
oyed him very dubionsly, Wharton had
not turned tho machipe, and his inten-
tion was plein. He was going on.

“We're for it, anyhow, you fcllows 1"
eaid Harvry gquietly. "Quelch will be
gs mad as a hatter; we may as well
be hung for sheep as lambal I'm going
onl You fellows can please yourselves ™

“8ink or swim together I said Bob
Cherry. *Nothing doing, Loder ¥

“SBtop !}’ roared Loder, ITe conld
scavcely believe his oyes, as the captain
of the Remove set hig machine in motion
again, to ride past him. * Wharton—yon
voung rascal—stop | I've told you to go
bhack 1l Go back at once ] By 1%-:1111 Will
you stop?” Loder fairly bawled.

Harry Wharton, without snswering,
drove at his pedals, cireling  round
Loder to get past.  Loder made a rush
at him—thus unintentionally leaving
tha way cleay for the other four, who
pedalled onward

“Stop 1" yelled Loder,

£l

tHe grabbed and missed, and Harry
-1t B L

; tering fury ar. ed alter
the bike. He tnua::l,_nﬂd clitched., But
Harry Wharton shot om, out of reach
of the clutch; and Loder, stumbling
forward, just touched the white tail of
the rear mudgard with his finger-tips—

az_he pitched gver)
Ile pitched hard and heavy, Quiie
losing hie balance with the impetus of

that elutch, end he landed on his
featurezs in tho dust of the Courtfield

ro
Ha yelled frantically ss he landed.
Ifis noss hit tho road, and seemed to
drive into it like a neil | It hurt Loder's
nose | His frantic yell announced the
fact, waking the echoes of Courtfield
Common.
Heo stood

He scrambled to his feet,
panting and §asping', dabbing a thin
trickle of red trom his nose. Far away
ACross the green common five cyelisls
vanished in the direction of Courtficld.
Loder, gurgling with rapge, was loft to
gurgle, and to dab a handkerchief ut
that trickle of claret]

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Visitors at Higheliffe !

OME on, .Caterpillar ! ealled
out Frank Courienay, the cap-
tain of the Fourth Form at
Highcliffe School.

Rupert de Courcy, whom his friends
called the *Caterpillar,” smiled. He
was standing by the landing window
near the Fonrth Form studies at High-
cliffe, his hands in thd pockets of his
clégant trousers, looki out into the
quad, when his chum called to him.

Courtenay was in flannels, and had a
bat under his arm—but the Caterpillar
had not changed for cricket, and was
not going to, if he conld find an excuze
for not zo doing.

“Hold on, old bean!” said the Catew
pillar. "1 rather think we'd betier
give games practice 8 miss, Just for the
moment—"

“ Blacker |” {

“T'm fearfully keen, of course,” szpidd
ihe Caterpillar. *I'm locking forward
to baggin’ no end of goals—I mean
wickets—whon we play those strenuous
men at Greyiriara! Bu "

“Well, come on " .

“But,” said the Caterpillar gravely,
“F think we shall havé to cub practice
for the moment, Franky. We've got
visitora. And I'think we ought to con-
voy them safe intd the House, in cusc
dear old Pon plays sny of his endeanw’
{ricka ™

“Eh?” Courtensy joined the Cater-
pillar at the window. Looking out, he
discerned five Greyfriars jumors, who
had left their bicyeles at the porter’s
lodgo, and were coming in, " Oh, those
chapst I snuppose they're coming to
son ue.  But what do youn mean ahout
Pon, Caterpillar? He wouldn't dave
kick up @ shindy with ouy friends
here,™

“J'm not =0 suret!” answered the
Caterpillar, “I1 haven't seen ihose
follows lately, but I faney Fon Dbas!
Derr old Pon’s always huntin®  for
trouble, and I foncy he's found sone
Tately, I'm sure his nose has been
knockin® against mmnhﬂdé,"ﬂ kouels fos,
There he is,” added De Courey, “awnd

[ 11

you can sce he's intervested in owr Grey-
{rinrs pals.” .
Courtenay  frowned s litle.  Pon-

sonby and his friends were in the quad,

and, ot sight of the Greyfriavs [ellowe,

they looked round and grinned at o
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analher, and- then moved across towards
Eavey Wharton & Co,

“"Beiter go down ¥ said Courtenay
atwuptly, and e went down tihe stairs
with the Caterpillar to meet the visitors,

Fon never lost a chance of makin
Blinself  unpleasant  fo Courtenay’s
Fricnds at Greyfriars; and if Pon had
any wdea of doing =0, in the Highcliffe
auad, the caplamr of the Fourth was
ir'.'{:]':arvd to mtervens with a heavy
H= LI

A3z the two juniers emerged from the
Howse, they found that the Famous
Five had come to a halt; Ponsonby,
Cadsbiy, and Monson having stepped in
their path. But Pon’s manner was not
hostile; he was smiling -genially as if
pieased by the meeting. He was gpealk-
ige a5 Courtenay and the Caterpillar
came out.

“Taney meetin® vou fellows! SBtill at
Cirogfrinrs, thew?"

“Did ron suppose that we wers not
wtill at Cireyviriarvs, Ponsenby 1" asked
Harvy Wharton, very quietly,

“1 heard that there was some trouble
on!” cxplained Ponsonby airidy,
met o man named Bkinner the other
nay—ye-terday, Iin fact—and he men-
tioned il youn men were up for the
sack ! T was sorry to hear it, of course,™

“Y¥es" said Bob Cherry. “No need
io mention thal—we can guess just how
sorry you were, Ponsonby,"

“The sorrowfulness must have been

truly tervifie!” remarked Hurree Jam.-
set Ham Singh,

“Well, it’s rough luck,” said Pon-
sonby Dlandly., * Always sorey for a
Mian who gets spotted and  booted !
What was it. for—pub-hauntin’ ¥
B“lthrthiug in your line ! said Johnoy

vidl,

Pansonby laughed.

“You don't know what it was for,
Ponsonby 7 asked Frank Nugent, with
a vepv curlous look at the dandy of
Higheliffc,

" okinuer i, "
drawled Pon.

“You_ dide’t koow withont Skinner
mentioning it ?" asked Haorry Wharton,
with a curl of the lip,

Ponsonby raised his eyebrows,

“Eh? How should I know?” he
azked. *I'm not fesrfully interested in
rews from Greyfriars—and 1 can't say
I'm very well posted about what goes
o in your school, X heard that you
were up for the sack—quite a pleasant
Emﬁflﬂ: lo see that you're not gone
vel,

“Oh, quite!” grinned Monson.

Ilarry Whavion & Co. passed the
theee, and joined Courtenay and De
Courey, aud went inte the Howse with
them.

Pon amd Monzon were left grinning,
and Cadsby  frowning. Drury  and
Vavasour joived their friends—Drury
grinning, and Vavasour looking e little
worricd.

never  mentioned

“What do  those fellows want
neve T asked Vavasour, as the Grey-
friwra  [ellows disappeared into the

House with Courtenny and the Cater.
pillar. “They can't have comne over to
jaw about ericket, in the cives,”

“Car’t make it out,” said Ponsonbr,
“T thought thev'd sl got the boot by
this tme! Mum's the wowd, 7you
fellows ™

“You bt I said Monson,

“Oh,  sbsolutely ! =aid Vavasour.
“But 'd like to know what they've
”"fi,f. over forl Think they smo{! 1
wat ¥’

“0Oh, vot!™ said Pon. *Not that it
atterz! We'sre all rightt™

:;IE was a rotten game!" said Gadsby
gLkl

Qur Magxer Lisgany.—No. 1,586,

THE MAGNET

“"T've told rou vou're a fool, Gaddy "7

“And I've told you vou're @& rotrer,
Pou ! grunted Cadshy. “Ragging that
Lrute Loder was all vight; but stickin®
it on those chapz——"'

“&hat up, you assl”

“Least said =oomest mended?’  re-
marked Drury. “Theyr don’t seem to
have bren sacked, alver all, Alay have
been able to prove where thev were at
the time—thar would lknock it on the
head.'

“Not from what Skinner told me,”
aunswered Pon.  *They were out of
gates on Sarurdav, as it tnrned out—
cut gates, Bhinuer saud. Fairly played
ke our hands, in fact.”

“Into your hands, vou mean!”
growled Gadshy, “Dirty iriek!™

Y H shat up, Gaddy ! Skinner told
me they were up for the sack, and
evervbody expected ta seo them bunked
on Monday! Can’t make out why
they've not gone”

“Looks as 1f somethin’ may come
out I" said Gadsby. “ Scrve vou jolly

wyp well right if it did, Pon.”

Pon gave his pal an evil look,

* Wothin' mufld come out ™ he said.

We're all vight so lonz as we kee

mum. JIf vou're pinin’ for a Head's

floggin’, Gaddy, vou can shout it out,

Eﬂua vou can have it all to yourszelf, old
an.ﬁ]‘

“Oh, rats!” grunted Gaddr. Gaddy's
conscience was uneasy, but not te the
extent of facing the music

Ponsenby, as a matter of f{act, was
feeling & little uneasy. His conscience
was not troubling him—it never did.
But the cvident Iact that the Famous
Five had not wvet been wunder the
“ehopper ” for Saturday’s happenings,
and their visit to Higheliffe, surprised
wnd disquieted him a little, I looked
as if there was some sort of a hiteh in
the programme somehow,

Nothing, it was certain, could have
come out, Loder had been made to
believe that the fellows who had him
in the sack were the Famous Five. The
fact. that they had been out of gates
without leave at the time put the
finiehing touch as it were to Pon's plot-
ting. ¥ven if they suspected anything,
they could prove nothing.

No Grexiviars fellow had been any-
where near the spot when Pon & Co,
had “pgot ™ Loder at the pond on tha
common on Saturdav, Nobody al all
had been in the vicinity exeept Solly
Lazarus, whom they had chased away,
Ho there were no witnesses; and Loder,
though he had been allowed to hear,
had seen nothing., So it was safe—all
safo!

But a %ui'ﬁl.y conscience 1& Bever gquile
easy, and Pon was feeling a twinge of
disquictude.

“It°s all right!™” said Monson. “Of
course 3t's all right 1™

“Right as rain!” said Ponsonlye,

“T'm not so jolly sorve!™  grunted
Cradsby,  “That Jew kid saw uzs wiih
the sach—"

“He never saw what we had in it "
saiq Drury.

“Wor bui—="

“He's not likely to meet thosze ehaps,
or to meniien it if he did,” =aid
Pon=onby., “And 18 woulduw't mattor,
anyhow. We should deny it, of course,
And do vou think anvbeds would take
bies word agminst ouri—the son of a
dashied second-hand  shopkeeper in
Courtlield 7

“He never saw Loder—never knew
that Loder wa: there at all,” said
Monson. *He only saw us draggin' a
sacl towards the poad. We chased him
off before he could see anyvthin'. Why
should he mention suelr a thing, even if

he saw the Greyfriarz fellows? Don't
be s fool, Gaddy 1”

“No; bul—-"

“Is his word worlh angtiun’, if Le
did !" smeered Ponsouby., “You're a
nervy &ss, vaddy., If anythin's saicl
we've ouly got to stick together and tell
the same story., Don't let tlhe eat out
of the bag, that's all.”

*Here comes (‘onrtenay!™
Gadsby,

“Let him come!™ said DPon, willt a
careless shrug of the shoulders.

The captain the Ifigheliffe Tourth
came out of the House again. Fis face
was very grave awd sef, He came
girectly towards the proup of Lkuouts

“Will you fellows come vp to my
study ¥ he said abruptly.

“Askin' wus to tea?” smiled Pon,

N The Greyiriars fellows

saidl

No. ; e
there, and thev've told me something I
want to look 1uto.”

“Borry, old bean, but we don't care
for the company of Greviviars cads.
Lell therm we're rather purticular abous
the company we keep ! drawled Porm,

Courtenay compressed hiz lips,

Yt that out, Ponsonby ! Will vou
come and hear what they have fo say?”

“MNo, I wer't 1"

“I think you'd better,” said
Courtenay, “I can't believe there’a
anyihing in it; it sounds too awfully
rotten, But it's got to be cleared up,
gnd if you refuse I shall have to make
:I.'D“'H'

Pon's eyes ghittered.

“Are vou givin® me orderzs, von
cheeky rotter?” he gaid, between his
teeth,

“I'mmn asking you to come up lo my
study."”

“Well, T wan't come.”

“Then I'm telling you o, and if vou
don't come I'll take vou by vour collar
and run vou there !" said Courtenay, his
eves gleaming and his hands clenched,
“I happen to be your Fori eaptain,
Ponsonby, and I've got to look inte this,
Ara you afrald to face these fellows?”

Pon breathed hard., .

“I'll come 1f you Like,” he said,
"Come on, you men !

And the Highclife knut:, some of
them far from easy in theiv minds, fal-
lowed Frank Courtenay inte the
House and up to the Fourth Form
studies.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Cat Oui of the Bag!
HARRT WHARTON & C0. were

waiting in Counrtenay's studv in

the Fourth. The Caterpillar

. was  with  them, a
amused smile on his face.

The Famou: Five had explained the
object of their wvisit, and whatever
opinion Courtenay hkad on the subjees
the Caterpillar had no doubis. He
seemied to find a savdonic amusement in
this latest zample cof TYon's playful
manners and customs. - Iis sympatly, so
far as that went, was with the victims
of a partienlarly divty trick., but he did
not think ihat they were likely to get
mich change ont of Cecil Ponsonby.

There was o tramp of feet, and
Enurluuuj' came in, followed by Pon &

0,

Harry Wharton scanned iheir faces as
they eame in. Pon was looking con-
temptuously indifferent, Blonszon stolid,
Drury impudent, Vavasour nucasy, alad
Gadsby worried,

* Here they are !™ said the caplain of
the Higheliffe T'ourtin
“Yes, here  we
Ponsonby., “1 hear

fainily

dra w Iegl
feliows

are ™
fnar Fou
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Loder stood in the way of the Famous Five, w
school at once and report yourselves to Mr.

want to ask us somethin’. Glad to
oblige, of course. But cut it short, will
you? I hate to mention if, but we don't
veally care for such ecompany.”

Johnny Bull gave a grunt, and his
face assumeq sr expresston rather like
that of a bulldog; hut he =aid nothing.
It was left for tho captain of the
Remove to speak.

“I think you know wliat we've got to
tay, Ponsonby,” said Havry. "I believe
it was you and your friends who headed
up Loder in a sack on Saturday.”

“Who's Loder i asked Pon blandly.

“Loder is the Bixth Formm man of
Greylriars who thrashed you sbout a
week ago for flinging a stone at his
nead,” answered Wharton quietly.

Fon started a little. He had hardly
snpposed that that incident would come
to tho knowledge of the Famons Five.

He realised that they had something
to go upon in suspeoting him. They
had found out hiz motive.

“0Ob, that hoolizgan!® he drawled.
“I remember havin’ a scufle with a
hulking brute—I don’t think I knew his
name——""

“I think yon did,” =aid 1Harry. " But
nover mind that, On Saturday he was
headed up in a sack by & gang, who got
him from behind, and duclked Lim in a
pond. He fancies that we did ite—-"

“Didn’t yout” asked Pon. -

“No; we did not. Ile fancles so,
becanse the fellows ueed our names in
«praking to one another, and he heard
them.” :

“ Looks like o clear caze to me, then,*
vemarked Ponsonby., “ But why are yon
tellin® uws?  We're not in tho least
indervested in your (ireviviars shiudies.”

“*Weo think you did 1t

“Dear me I gaid Ponsonby, " Whatl's
put that extroordinery idea into your
hoad, if a fellow may ask?®

“Iha you dony it ¥

felows ! Sink or swim together ! **

“T don't take the trouble.”

“¥es” or no. Ponsonby " snngf}ed
Courtenay, and the Caterpillar smiled.
Even Fon * jibbed ©* at the lie direct.

“ No,” said Pensonby savagely. “ And
if those cads fancy they can get out of
the consequences of raggin’ a prefect by
puttin’ it on us, they’re mistaken.”

Wharton’s eves glinted.

“ 8o you know that Loder’s a prefect,
though you don't remember his noamne !
he saud causticalty,

Ponsonby bit his lip. Hc had made a
little slip, in his anger.

The Caterpillar’s smile widened.

“You deny 1t,” went on Wharion,
“Well, will you tell ua where vou weve
at about four o'clock on Saturday alter-
nocn

“Ia this =
sneered Ponsonby,

“Will you answer me "™

“Oh, yez, I don’t mind!" drawled
Pon. *If you're schemin® to land a row
on us, the sooner you fing out that it
won't work, the better. As it happens,
wao went over to Lantham on Saturday
afternoon. Monson was keen to seo
Lantham Ramblers play the county, so
wa went ?

“Wa caught the two-fiftcen at Court-
field,” said Monson solemnly. “We all
went together.™

“ Absolutely 1" murmured Vavasour.

“Shouldn’t wonder if the ticket clerk
remtembers us, if you ask him 1" grinned
Drury

Gadsby said nothing. Gaddy was a
little more partienlar than his friends.
Hea wae sullenly silent.

“Fiva follows collared Loder,” said
ifarry Wharton, “and you admit that
von hva were out together.” .

“Yes; sittin  round watchin’
cennty ‘mateh at Lantham.”

“Do you say the same, Cadshy?”

cross-examination 77

the

e *

aving his hands. ** Out of bounds, what ? ** he said grimly, * Go back fo the
Guelch !’* **Nothing doing, Loder ! ** said Bob Cherry. ** Come ob, you

“Tm not sayin' anythin’ 1"
Cadsby. “I don’c see
right to question me,
answer."'

“I think 1! can puess why,” sand
Harry. "“And I don't think you had o
hand o mentioning our names for Loder
to. hear, either. That was Ponsanby all

grunt-r::l
&t you've any
and I shaw's

aver.™

Gadshy  flushed, and Tonsonby
lavghed.

‘g that the lot " he asked,

“No. You say you watehed {le

county match at Lantham. When did
you leave 7

“Wa left in time to catch the train
hacle to get in before eall-over,” said
PPom.

“The six-ten,” said BMonsomn.

“Was the match over when you left 7

Pansonby paused,. He knew that
Saturday had been the third day of the
county mateh at Lantham. But he was
unot interested in such matters, and he
could not have said, for the life of him,
whether the game had ended at, or
hefore, or after six on Saturday, as he
had been nowhers near Lantham an that
day.

“Just endin' when we left,” said
Monson, taking a ricgk, as it ware. ¥ We
had just time to stay for the last
wicket."

“The last wicket fell before five
o'clock,” said Harry. He was rather
hotter posted in cricket news than the
Higheliffe knuts, .

“Phen we must have left a little
earlier than we thought" remarked
Ponsonby casuslly. “1 remember we
strolled Tound & git before catchin' our
train.”

“ Apnd which side won the match?®"”
asked Harry. 3

Ponsenhy & Co. stood silent. They
wera so utterly uninterested in cricket
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‘that they never followed the news unless
they happened to have a bet on a matel.
Mot one of the five knew how Saturday’s
meteh had ended at Lantham.

Courtenar’es face hardened. The
Caterpillar gave him s wink, at which
he frowned,

The Famous Five looked grim. Their
suspicions liad amounted to practical
certainty already: but now they were
quite sure. Fellows who had watched a
cricket mateh to a finish eould hazdly
f2il to know which side had pulled ik
off, Buk it was clear that Pon & Co.
did not know,

“Take yvour time ! said Harvry, with
contemptuous sarcasm, “You say you
were watehing the Lantham game to a
finish when Loder was ragged on
Saturday afternoon, Jf you were, you
never touched Loder; if you were not,
vou are lying. Tell us which side pulled
off the game,”

“County,” said Monzon, taking a risk
Again. )

But the second risk did not come off
so well as the first

Hurry Wharton laughed.

“Lanitham beat the county by 34
runa ! he said.

“Oh, my hat!” paid Monson. “1
mea f=—-"

“That sottles it!” said Bob Cherry.
“Now, vou rotters, yvou've as good as
owned up that you were nowhere ncar
Lantham; and we know whers you
were, Are you going to own up that
vou handled Loder

“Ave they? murmured the Catep-
pillar.

“You must do the decent thing,
Ponsonby,” said Courtenayr quietly,
“¥ou'll get into a row with Dre. Voysey
here, but it won't be the sack. These
fellows are up for the sack if they can’t
prove that they never did it. Yeu'll
have to own up fo what you did.”

Ponsonby laughed. .

“I can see myself askin® the Head
for a floggin' to get these cads out of
a row !” he jeered. “We never tonched
Loder; never saw the man at xll. TI'd
forgotten that there was auch a hooligan
in the wide world,. We were miles away
fromn the pond on the common on
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saturday afternoon, as we've said.
Weo're ready to po before Dr. Voysey
and say so if necessary.”

“Certainly ! said Monson,

“And vou'll have time to look out &
few particulars?" suggested the Cater-
pillar urbanely. “You'll make a note
that Lantham won, so that rou
mention 1t as proef that you
waichin' the match —what?”

“We shall tell the facts if we are
asked,"” said Pensonby coolly. *Those
Greyfriars cads won't find it ecasy tlo
stick on us what they did to their
prefeet,”

“Hardly !"* said Monson.

“ Absolutely !" mumbled Vavasour.

“The fact i3, this is pretty thick!”
said Drury. You rag vour prefect
and get found out, and then get the
idea of putiing it on fellows in another
school. ]i can say it's jolly thick !

Gradszby did not speak.

“That's gll you've got to say 7" asked
Elarry.

“That's the lot,” assented Ponsonby.

*Very well. We know the truth now,
and shall tell what we know at Grey-
friars, I hope there will be an inguiry,
and I don't believe you will get through
with your lying,” said Harry Wharton.
“T'm going straight back to my school
to tell my Form-master that we know
who did if, and to give your names.
If you choose to own up first, we'll give
vou time fo do "

“Thank you for nothin'!” Ponsonby
glanced round the study with a sneer-
g smile,  “We seemn to be through
here: let's get out, you men.”

Pon & Co. got out.

“1 say, I'm awiully sorry about this,

Can
WoLs

Yo follows,” said Courtenay, *“It
zeems  prefiy  elear now, though I
couldn’t believe it at first. I—-I hope

that those fellows will tell the truth
about it.'’

“Hopo springs cternal in the human
breast,” murmured the Caterpiliar,

“Well, wo Lknow now, at any rate,”
said Bob.

Courtenay and the Caterpillar walked
down to the gates with their Greyviriars
friends and saw them off.

The Famous Five rode awny in a
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rather grim mood. They had to faoe
8 row abt Greyfriats as soon as they
errived there, and, though they had
now found out bevond doubt the identity
of Loder’s raggers, they could not fecl
sure what effect that communication
would have ot Greyfriars, If there was
an inguiry, Pon would have polished
up hiz alibi a little by that time and
wonld have it in better frim. Prospecls
were very dublons,

Ag ther rode through Courtfield they
passed Lord Mauleverer in the High
Btreet, and his lordship gave them a
chieery nod and a grin. They rode on
to Greviviars in & mood of mingled hope
and doubt. :

It was said of old fhat great ia
truth, and it shall prevail—and the
chums of the Remove could only hope
that it would prevail on this cccasion.

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
What Solly Enow I

ORD MAULEVERER glanced
after the Famous Five as they
disappeared 1n the direction of
Cireviriars on their bikes,

He had dismounted from his own
machine, setting it wp by the pavement
opposite the doorway of Mr. Lazarus'
second-hand establishment.

Mauly was not, like the Famous Five,
out of bounds; he had asked leave of
his Form-master to cyele down to
Courtfield after class—Mauly was o
thoughtful fellow, and sartmu._lar about
such things. He stood locking in a
roflective sort of way after the five fill
ther were out of sight; then, leaving
his machine on the kerb, he strolled
across the pavement snd entered Mr.
Lazarus shop.

Mr. Lazarus preeted lhim with an
oily smile of welcome, rubbing his
diands. ;

But Mauly lLad not come In 23 @
enstonmer. :

“Vat can I do for your lordship?”
asked Mr. Lazarus,

“The fact is, I've looked in to speak
to your son, sir,” said Mauleverer, " Is
voung Solly about ¥ :

“Yeoth, And I am zure he will be
very pleathed to see you,” said Mr.
Lazarus, beaming. * Pleathe come thith
way. Tholly 1= busy with his photo-
egraphs. Thith way, my lord.”

Mr. Lazarus opened a flap in the
counter, and then a back parlour deer.
He showed Lord Mauleverer in with
great politeness,

“Tholly, thith young gentleman
wishes to thpeak to vou,” he said, and
shut the door on Mauleverer.

Solly Lazarus was busy at a table, on
which were volls of films. He was
cutting films when Mauly came in, and
he stood with the scissors in his hand
and gave Mauly a genial grin—quite
pleased to ses the noble youlh, but
cvidently puzzled to see him there,

“I hope I'in not interruplin’——
said Manleverer.
“That'th all
“Here's a chair.
interethted  in
verer £

“Not feaviully,” said Mauly, as he
sat down. " Haven't the brains for it,
old man. You raust be a8 fearfully
hiainy chap”

“I take some pretty good pietures”
admitied Solly. “Weao thell thern as
ickure pothcards of the neighbour-
Emrd, vou know., Most holidays I'm
out with the camera, except when
Tramper wants me for cricket. We

LF

n?ht.” said  Solly.
*Thguat down. Yoo
photography, Maule-



ey gol, Thatardays, you know, at our
el fwcoonl.”

“¥aas, 've heard about your tral-
ting rouml with a camera on Saturs
daye,” said Tord Mauleverer; “and
sometimes you've hit up against a spob
nf trouble on such oceastons with oo
Highelifo chaps, I belieye,”

“Yeth, They vag a chap,™ said Sally.
“Thilly athes! Thumthing beticr do do
if they had the thense 1o take up phofo-
graply, imstead of havgin' abeot deing
woathing 1M

“I've heard it mentioned ihat ther
were ragging last Balnrday.’

“Yeih,” said Bolly,

“That's why 'va droppod i’

”'!:;-‘:ﬂli'” repeated Bolly b asionish-
e,

“Bomethin' happened en Couridfield
common last Batuprday afterncon, nnd
I fancy Pomzonby and his gang were
nuxed up in 4" smaid Mauleverer.
“Hearin' that vou had somme trouble
with Llhem that very daw, I rather
thought that you might have soen zome-
thin® of their movencnts.™

“¥Yeth, rather I =aid Solly. “I had o
cut; you sce, they were five to ope—"

“Five " saud Maunly, with a ghmmer
in his cyes,

“Ponthonby and four of his pals,”™
eaid Solly. “I fanthy I ecould have
handled any two of them; but five was
oo many, you thee, and I was afraid
the mi%“ht damaga the camera—they're
thilly athes enoopgh! Tho I cut”

“Did you sce them anywhere near the
pond.on the eommon °

“Jutht there”

Lord Mauloverer emiled senially.
White -ilie Famous Five were in search
nf the facts his lordship was in search
nf & witness to tho facts, It looked as
if e had exercized his noble “nut* to
FOMLN PUrpose,

“Butk what's the trouble? asked
Saolly.

“TH tell you. TFive fellows in my
Form at Gregfviars are up fer ba
trouble—chaps you play at crjcket—
Whirton and lus friends. They're ac-
cuserl of ragging Loder of the Sixth
on Saturdey at that poud on the
common. 1 know they weren't there;
they've told me so.  DBut five fellows
waf_e—a.nd I want to spot them. Seof
It happened about four o’clock.”

"It was striking four when I was
wialking towards the pond,” said Solly.
“1 heard it from Courificld ehuvch, I
uover thaw any Greyviviars fellows
about, except that follow Loder—but 1
ﬁmw Pon aud his fricnds™

“ At the pond 1™ .

" ¥eth, on ther,” explained Solly,
“1 was bLceping clear of Loder;

ithmacked my head last weck, tho when
I thaw him I sheeved off—he’s an ill-
14:{;'_1_.343:04& beatht. I was going to {he
pond to take a smap, but I gave him
time to got sway frst. Ilo  went
through thoso thickets near ihe pend.™

“Did you see hnm againi”?

il NDIJJ X .

“But vou =aw the Ilicheliffe men
there. When 1

“About ten minndes allerwards, 1
didn’t know they were there; they were
keeping out of thight,”* explained Solly.
“8a after I thought Loder waa clear I
went on to the pond and thaw them—
and they chased mie off.™

ord Mauleverer vubbed his noble
NOS0,

C“That’s odd I he =aid.  "That must
have been (e very thno they ol
faped Loder, fromm what I can make
avit, But vou never saw hin "

“No, I nover thaw him,”™ =aid Reolly.
“But I don't met vou, old ihon., If
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anybody collared Loder, I thuppoze he
ihaw who it was. He's not blind.”

" They got n sack over his head from
behmd, and he saw nobody—"

Holly Lazarus jumped.

“A thack " he yelled,

“¥os, a big saclk—"

“Ohb thissorz! Oh, my only Aunt
Tihelina I cjaculated  Solly. “The
that was what they had in the thack "'

Lord AMauleverer jumped in his
ifurmn.

“You sow (hem wilth o zack?” ho
exelaineds

“Yeth; they were dragging o sack
to the pomd. There was thuniking in
it, though I could not theo what, 1
never  thaw  Loder,” grinmed  Solly.
“If those follows had Loder, they had
ki i the thack.” Ho chuckled.
“No wonder they chased me off, if
they had that chap in the thack'™

Mauly's eyves danced.

"If vou saw that ganpg handling a
sack at the pond en thoe common at
four o'cleck on SBaturday, that scttles
i, ho said, “They're cads cnough
to deny it; but your word's as good as
iheirs, at least—"" '

“They couldn't deny it,"* grinned
Sollv.  “You thee, T was taking a
snap of the pond, when they camae
dragging that thack out of the bushes,
and they barged right into tho picture.
They rather thpotled the meture—
Solly sorted over the plotographs on
the table. *Loolk at this!”

Lord Mauloevercr looked.

It was & photograph of the pond on
the common, scrrounded by shady
trecs. Five fligures was ¢learly de-
picted, and the faccs wers plainly
e isable—thoza of Pouzonby,
Gadeby, Monson, Dhary and Vavasour
of the Higheliffe Fourth. The five
were dragging a large rough sack
along the ground f{rom the bushes fto-
wards the pond, and the elicking
camera had caught them in the acth
Nothmg was revealed of tho conlenis
of the sack—the thick grass end ferns
hid Loder's fect protruding from thoe
end.  Buot there wers the five Hiﬁ :
ﬁliﬂié:l.:lils. dragging tho =sack to the

Tk

“By gadl” szaid Lord Mauleverer,
talking the print in his hand, aud gaz-
ing at it. *Old bean Solomon, in sll
his glory, hadn’t a thing on you! If
those cads had known you'd got that
negative in your camera, I fancy vou
wouldn’t have got off with it.  Sally,
old tulip, ecould you find time for a
un on & bike with me, wilh that pile-
ture in your pocked?™

“Thertainly 1’7 sald Solly. "If {hose
fellows are in a row, that preture will
thee them through.”

“Coms on, then!” said Mauly.

Solly elipped the photopraph into
Itis pocket, snatched wp & cap, and
went to wheel out his E;Jlkm In the
sirect ho turned his machine in the
divection of Creyfriars; but Maule-
verer headed in the opposite directiou.

“This way, old bean!” eaid Mauly.

“ Aren't iw going hock to your
school i a:zked Solly, puszled.

“*Ma. IMTighcliffe,”

And Solly, puzzled, whirled round
his jigger, amd rode away to Iligh-
cliffe with Yord AManleverer.

THE TWENTIETH CHAFPTER.
For It!

il ITARTON 1
W “Yes, Wingate l”
Tho captain of Groyfriars

called to the juniors ss
they cama into the House.  He gave
them an exceedingly grim look.
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“fio fo your Iorm-master’s study at
anca ' he rapped curtly.

“Yery woll, Wingate,”

The five junjors had expected that—
and they went.

Herbert Vernon-Smiih stopped them
at the corner of the passage. His face
wag grave. Tho day before, Smithy
snd Wharton had been punching one
another’s heads; but the Bounder bad
forgoiten that now.

“You men beon out of boundsi? e
asked,

“¥es," answercd Harry.

U Well, you must be asses to ask for
it liko this, Leder enme in raping.
and went to Quelch, and he =ent word
1o Wingate to send vou in as soonr as
vou ecame. s¢ I guessed-—""  The
Bounder stared at them. “Take myv
tip, and be wary how yon talk 1o
Quelch; he's fearfully ratty.”

Harry Wharton nodded, and walked
ol with his friends to the Remove
master’s study. The Bownder's “tip ™
waa meant good-naturedly, bus  the
Famous IMive hardly necded it Thew
counld guess at Quelch’s framo of mimd
after he had heard Loder’s report.

They were not in happy spivits as
they arcived ot Queleh's door, and
Johnny | Bull,, tnercifully, refrained
from telling his friends that he had
“told them so."

Mr. Quelch roso to his foct as they
entered,  They had seldem seen his
face zo intenscly angry.

S You have returned,” e said fixing
his gimlet eyes on themw.  “Where
hava you boen 7'

“ Highcliffo, siv,” answered Harry.

“¥ou havo been scvers]l miles out
of school bounds in defiance of the
anthority of s . prefect, whoe mceot you
and ordered you to rcturn?”

“¥Yes, sir, But—"

Mr. Queleh raised his hand.

“¥ou need say notling, Wharton, I
will listen to no excuse. A few days
g#go you disregarded my order to 1o
main within gates.  Now you have
broken bounds, and defied o prefect
who ordered you to velurn,  Todor
sustained =omo injurics in secking to
stop yoi.  Llo fell on his hands and
damaged them, You ocan  hardly
inagine that this kind of thing will be
allowed to continne.”

“If you'll lot e speak, sie—"

“Bilenen, Wharton | Elitherto, =aid
Mr. Queleh, “I have entertained a
doubt—a very faint one, it is truc—as
te your being guilty of the outrageous
aitack omn er on Saturday  aflter-
nweon. I have represented to  vour
headinaster that a doubt oxizts, and ha
has suspended judgment for that
viason., After this cccurvence I can
say nothing more in your favour.”

IThe jumiors stood silent.

“3uch reckless disrcgard of rule and
authority,” said Mr. Quelch, '“makes
it extremely improbable that there iz
any <oubt in the matter. Loder not
only had a right, but it was his duty
fto ovder you back to the school when
he found you oub of bounds, You have
absolutely ne cxeuse.”

It was true cnough. The unforfunaio
five had not a leg to stand on.  Theiv
roasons  had seomed pgood=to  them-
zolves—but 1hey could uwnderstand lhow
the matter looked to Mr. Queleh.

“May I speak, sir?” asked Ilavry,
with erimson checks. “"We woent over
to Highcliffe for a very speeial
FOAEOI "

“No doubt,” said Mr. Quelch =ar.
castically. “ A querrel with the High-
chiffe boys, I presume, which was pre-
wented on Saturday™
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““No, sir. Wo've found out whe it
really was whe ragped Loder on the
common on Satarday, and wo wcuk
there to make sure™

Mr. Queleh started, aod stared af

b,

“ Norirnse 1" he rapped. " What do
vou mean, wWharton % i

“You know already, sir, that the

Fellows wsed our names to give Loder
& Wrong Hnpressiop-—'"

“I know that it was suggested, and
that I regarded it ms a bare possi-
bility 1" rapped Mr. Quelch.

“Wo know now for certain, sir. It
was & set of Highelifio fellows who
handled Loder. I know we shouldn’t
have gona over to IHighclifo without
leave. Put that's why wo went, and
we've got the truth sbout it'"

“Indeed ! said Mr. Quelch, “Am
I to understand that you accuse some
Hipghelific boys of having attacked =»
Groyvfriars prefect of whom they prob-
ably know nothing whatever "'

“Thery know  Loder, sir. Hoe
flirashed Ponsonby for -chucking. a
stene at him, and thal's why i

“Ias Ponsonby admitted 67"

“Oh, not™

“He denies 13

L1} '&"'E’E. HJIZ"

“And his friendsg—-"

“Yes, sir”

“Then what proof do you offer?”’
spapped Mr. Quelch. _

“I{{:ﬂ can't prove ib,. sir; but Don-
sonby gave himself away, and if the
Head asked for an inquiry, I belicve
the  truth  would come out™ said
Hurry steadily. “I ean give you the
names of the five fellows—Ponsonby,
Gadsby, Monzon, Drury and Vava-
sou r—-"" :

“¥ou necd do nothing of the kind,”
said AIr. Quelch. “I repard such a
thing as very unlikely, and you offcr
no proof of any sort. The bhoys you
have named are boys with whom you
have constantly quarrelled and dis-
puted. Ts not that so?™

“Yez, sir. But—"'

“That will do, Wharten. You may,
if vou please, repeat this story to your
headmaster  when you comas  before
him. I do not sup for one momcnt
that he will take the slightest notice
of it. Certainly I shell not do so.
You have denied the attack on Loder
—and I should have been very glad
to place faith in you. But you have
followed up one reckless act of in-
subordination with another. T have
nothing more to say to yvou.  After
tea you will go to Dr. Locke's study.
it is for your headmaster to deal with
you, and I feel assured that ho will
pronounse the sentence which, while
a doubt remained, was postponcd.
That is all. Leave my study 1"

Bl Bllt, .Ell'—-—"

“Leave my study P said Mr. Quelch,
raising his voico a little. ‘

,Anrlg the hapless juniors left it

They went, slowly and dismally, up to
the Remove,

Jolmny Bull loocked at his friends
several times expressively, But even
Johony realised that 1% was no moment
to remind them of his words of wisdow
so unfortunately unheeded.

A crowd of fellows on the Remove
landing eyed them curiously.

“1 sayv, vou fellows, scen Quelch?*”
aslzed Billy Bunter. “I say, have you
been ragging Loder again? Ho came
in all dusty, with a blosted boko—"

“Bome fellows ask for it, and no mas-
take I" said Skinner.

THE MAGNET

" E‘ihapgur come down at last? asked
flazel. “I say, you must bheve been
awful aszes to handle Loder againl If
vou had & chance of getting off, that
knocka it right on the head!™

Harry Wharton & Co. went in gilenco
into Study No. 1. They sat down to tea
in that apartment, guite unconscious of
the faet Hazel pointed out that their
chanca was knocked on the head. It
was not a cheery tea.

They had found out the facts, but they
had made matters worse instead of
better. Quelch had nothing more to sa
for them, and it was Quelch who ha
held back the sentenes of the head-
master. They could have little doubt,
if any, that when they went before Dr.
Locke it would be to ij;!mr that sentence
passed. They were " for at.”

There was only one spot of silver
lining to the cloud. Johony Bull, with
unusual tact, did not mention to his
friends that ho had told them zo!

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER.

Qulte A Surprise!

i€ ONSONEY ! said Dr. Locke.
P He gazed over hiz glasses af
the Higheliffe junior who had
beeri shown inio his study,

“Yes, sir! said Lonsonby.

“And what—" asked Dr. Locke,
pruzeled.

Dy, Locke was not ihe only person
puzeled by Pon’s unexpected visit Lo
fareviviars. Dozens of fellows had secn
him come in in company with Lard
Mauleverer, and wondered what the
dickens he wanted there.

He did not, as a matter of fact, want
anrthing—except to keep away if he
dared. ut he dared not—after seein
the photograph that SBolly Lazarus had
taken on E‘iourtﬁe]d Clommeon.

Tho Famous Tive's visit to Iligheliffe
Lad left the lofty Pon fairly cool and
unconcerned. But Lord Maulcverer's
visit, in company with Bolly, had pro-
duced quite a dificrent effect.

That stagpering, overwhelming proof
of what had really lappened had
knocked Pon & Co. into s cocked hat.
Pon had one choice—io own up or be
shown up—and he jumped at the chance
that the good-natured Mauly guve him,
leaving his friends waiting in terror for
liis return, while he cut agross to Larey-
friars to make the best of it.

It was not easy for Pon to choke down
his rage and dizappointment and fear:
but he managed to do so, and his
manney was meck and respectful as he
stood before the headmaster of Grey-
friars.

“T hope T'tn not wastin® vour time,
sir,” said Pon smnoothly:; “but there's
somethin' I feel bound to fell you—-
about what happencd on Courtficld
Commeon last Saturdsy.”

“Tndeed ! =aid the Head, pecring at
hita. *“If you bave anything to tell me
about that ocecurrence, Ponsonby—="

*I'ra awfully sorry, sir; but bearing
that some fellows here were suspected of
Laving done it, I felt bound te come
over and let you know,” said Ponsonby.
“It was some of us who ragged that
Greviviars prefect, sie”

“Wha-at ¥

“That chap Loder, sir! Last week
he pitched into me, and I was fecling
rather sore about it,” said PPonsonbr,
“Heein' him on the common on Batur-
dav, we thought we'd give him it for
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i3 hk and we headed himn up in an old
EAL ;

“ You—you did 1 guspud Dr. Locke.

“ And zat him in the pond,” said Pon.
gonby, "It was only a lark, really, sir.
But—but when we gobt him in the sack
we—wie gpob rather geared, and thabk was
why we let him hear some names thab
weren't- our own, just—just to put him
on a false scent, sir”

¥ Bless my soul I said Dr. Locke,

“(M course, we nover meant those
follows to he nailed for it,™ said Pon-
eonby. “We just used the first Gres-
friars names that came into our heads—
to inake Loder think it was fellows from
his own school who had bagged hin,
and keep him from complaining to our
headmaster.™

“ Bless my soul I repeated tho Heand.
“You—vou confess this— Bless my
som] ! ne moment’s reflection, Pon-
sonby, shonld have warned you that
Loder would have no doubt that he was
in the hands of lhe bors whose names
you uzed.”

* Yoz zir™ cvaid Ton avileasly: “and
we've been feelin® vory uncomfortable
about b since. And when YWharton
caie over to Higheliffe this afternoon
aned we heard bow matters stood, wo
talked it over and decided that I'd
Lrelter comne and own up about 1t.”

“{h 1" said the Head.

Y From what we heard, Wharton and
his friends arc supposzed to have done
it,” said Ponsonby, “It's our fault
cobirely, and—and, of—of course, we
can't let that go on. Ho we talked it
aver, and—and I came here to tell you,
51r.

Dr. Locke gave bim a very Leen,
scrubinizing look.

Pon met it calmly. _

Only Lord Maunloverer at Greyfriars
koew why he had come, because he had
no choice in the matter, and the Head
knew nothing whatever of Mauly's con-
nection with the affair. 5o Pon was
able to tell what tale he liked—so long
as he owned upn

“This is & very serious matter, Pon-
sonby 1 said Dr. Locke at last,

“1 know, sir t* said Pon humbly. *“It
means a Hogging for me when you
report it to tny headmaster ! FBut T had
to come, sir, I—I couldn't let thoso
follows suffer for what I'd done.”

“That is very right and proper, Pon-
sonby,” sald Dr. Locke slowly., “Cer-
tainly, had the matter come to v
knowledge by any other means, I should
have placed it before Dr. Voreey and

dewgnded  very  severe  punishment.
But——*

The ead paused.

I'on's heart beat faster. DBut tho

young rascal had calenlated well, Wo
all appearanee:, he had owned up o
{ime to =ave other fellows from an
unjust punizhment. That could not fail
Lo make a pood impression on the head-
miaster of Grexiriacs.

“But—" said the Head. 1Ic paused
aratn, “The matter 12 exiremely
gerious. DBat, 1n view of vour confes-
sion, Penzonby, which has cleared boyvs
of thiz school from an unjust suspicion,
I hardly feel that I can report yvou to
vour headmazter for punishinent.”

“0Oh, sic!” murmured 'on,

Ho had caleulated on it, &tLill, he
could hardly beliove in his pood Juck.

“Phe watter will end hece,” saad Dr.
Locke at last, &

There was & tap af the door.

It opened, and five juniors entercd.
They almost jumped st the sight of

{Continued on pege 28.)
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FALL IN, YOU FELLOWS, AND. FOLLOW—
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THE DAILY ROUND 8.45 p-m. BED.

{1

Now we have to “hit the hay,™
As our American cousing say ;|
S0 we po upstairs by numbers,
All the fellowa in a buzz.
Ayd old Wingate ot our head
Waits and sees us into bed.

Then he leaves us to our slumbers—
Or, at least, he thinks he docs!

AFTER SCHOOL HOURS
The Courtfield Cinema

The Courtfield Bupeit-Cmedrome

Iz elmost like ‘& home from home.
F-:Jrlnjm'.-pence you can have a treat
And sit In o luxurious seat

‘I'a wateh mcredible cvents,

Aund thrill and shiver with suspenze
Az guya and various other stiffs

Fall headlong over bectling coliffs.
LR tell a man this film has got

A ot of anything but plet:

The Bherifi’s daughter, 11 appears,
Is heing chased by maddened steers,
And preity soon we'll see hliss Kmma
LUpoen the horns of a dileoma !

Rut suddenly there comes a shoat,

A single vifle-shot miogs ot

The steers all erurmple up and fall,
For that oue shot has killed "em all!

A handsowe horseman lifia his lid,

And Emina sees—the Outlaw Kid,

The very hombre that her Pop's

Sow searching for in Cactus Copse.

“iee, sister,” drawls  this  Lhandsoine
lanrd, .

“1 Jide't hone {o plag the herd 1

“Hez youl” the lovely givl replies.

Biat what i1s brooding in her eyes?

Bhe onght to take this outlaw muit

Al Land Imm to her Popper; buat—

Well, ves, vou've guezsed the secret
reght,

She loves the handseme youth on sighi!

A cloud of dust upon the plain,

Ler Popper's connng back agaln,

I1a shoo:s, and-—— QCee, we gotia go!

And now, alas, we'll never know

What lifted Envma from her fix,

For Call-over's at half-past six |

(£}

Puat these slunybers, 'm afraid,
Are occasionally delayed
By such things as midoight orgies,
Or perhapz a pillow-fight.
Yos, we sometimes make a noise,
For they eay bavs will be boys,
And we're not Good Little Georgies
When wo go to bed at night.

{3}
8o wo langh and talk and lark,
And there's joking int the dark:
For with smriis uondiminished
We enjoy & bit of fun.

. But the talk drops more and more,

Then comes Bunber's hefty snove,
And another task is firashed,
And another day 1s dono !

Pt = =

THE GREYFRIARS
ALPHABET

TOM REDWING,

the Sailorman’s Sen of the Remove

R 1z for REDWING—and he
Reminds ns at once of the sea,

iz father's an honest old salt,

The kind we are proud to exalt,
As irue sons of Britain, who stand
Faor all that iz best in the land.

A fishevman, owning his ship,

He'll give you a hearty strong grip,
And cheerily tuke vou inside

The coltage be looks on with pride.
And Tom is the same sork of chap,
For money he caves not & scrap,
Provided a fellow’s true blue

Tom asks nothing more—he will do!
Long may he live well in the lirceee.
Tha thrash and the roar of the seas!

ANSWER to PUZZLE

He married the sister Grst.

[ A P RL RO T P REFRITEILNY

/- GREYFRIARS GUIDE o -

A WEEKLY BUDGET
OF FACT AND FUN

By
THE GREYFRIARS
RHYMESTER
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GREYFRIARS GRINS

Bquiff, cur Australian, is so proud of
his country’s Test Team that he recently
bowled several no-balls in a mateh.

There was some doubt who had pur-
loined Wingate's pareel from the tuck-
shop; but in a masterly speech for the
defence, Bunter succeeded in proving
that he “was the guilty party,

FnAREEEERFEEFEERRERRETRRERE
PR R FE RTINS NN R

Playing for the Fifth in a ‘practice
match yesterday, Frezgerald and Coker
put on 28 for the last wicket. OFf this

total, Fitagerald’s share was 28,

Tubb of thae Third was severcly
whopped by Walker yesterday. There
15 some talk of reporting the matter to
the R.5. P.C.A.

,As an additional Air Rald Precau-
tion, Bolsover major has been roquested
to hang his face out of the window to
frighten enemy aireraft.

?"'-.-lll.l..lll--...'lll“-ﬂ'.i“‘t.‘......E
: PUZZLE PAR H
H In a recent story, one of tho 2
= characiers was said to heve mar- 2
= rvied his WIDODW'S sister.  Yet =
= it was possible, How? =
s Answer at foot of col. 2. =
o asnmEcadamE pEEE FEEEEEEREEE AR

By the way, Bolsover 13 so ammoyed
al my remnarks about his face, that I
undevstand my pater threatens to lose
L VEry Proinising son,

A notice ot the board reads: A
natehook containing  details of horsca
and beiling mvestinenis has been picked
up m the schoel, Uwner can have sanne
v applving to the headmaster.” I
hear ihat several fellows were injured
in the rush.

Loder, Walker, afld Carne, ont on tho
viver voesterday, caught a fine succession
of crahs. Skinner has already named
ihem *The Threa Fishers.”

Savs a magazine arbicle: A beoy's
srealesk insurance for the future s a
bag full of cxercize-books™

And s greatest insarvance for tha
prezent 13 his begs full of exercizo.
Looka.
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Fonzonby in the Head's study. ‘They
fairly blinked at the Higheliffe fellow.

“That cad—"" breathed Bob Cherry,

arry Wharton's eyes flashed. VWhat
Ponsonby was deiog there he couldr not
begin to guess: he had npl seen him.
arvive, and was amazed te find him
with Dr. Locke.
goe b there, inview of what he had to
gay to hiz headmaster,

“ Ponsonby ! exclaimed  Wharton.
“Dy. Locke, that is the fellow who
rogred Loder on Samrday—he and his
friends——" 3 ] 3 ¢

“T am aware of if, Wharlen!” said
Dr. Locke. “Ponsonby has just told
e =0,

Harry Wharlon fairly staggeved.

“ Hoe—he—he's told ryou so, sie!” ho
gasqrod, :

The Co locked at Pon, wondering
whether they were dieaming.

“He has just confessed ihe whole
fipdier,” zaid Dr. Locke, _

Ol evikey 1" gasped Boby Cherry,
PER Fanous Five had arvived in the

vast: stiedy, i foll expectation of the
chopper. Fvided v, however, fhe
chopper was not coming down i
that it was Per who had averied itwas
piinply amazing.

Thoy blhinked at hun

“ Pansonby,” said Dr. Locke, Y1 st
thank you for hoving come ‘here and
tafd ine this, and I shall =ay no more
uhons the matter,™

“Thack vou, sir!? =aid Pon meckliy.

And he ﬁﬂft the study, and did not
scawl until he had shut the door,

Tha Famous TFive stood, i an
pstonished  and  bewildered  group,
herore their headmaster.  They could
hapdly  believe, az yet, in this sud-

den snd extraordinary chiange il the
posifion of affais
e, bocke fAxed his eyves on theni.
“In the matter of the atfack made on

But ho was glad (o]

]:.3:“ [

Teder last Saturday,” he sad, *vou
gre now cleared, through the confescion
of that- Higheliffo _boy. 1 am- glad of
il—very glad] The matier clozes here,
put 1 will pont ont to you that you
have only yourselves to Dblame
having fallen uuder suspicion. [ad you
piid due heed to your Form-masier's
cominands that day no such suspicion
conld have arisen. I trust that this wiil
L a warning to Yoo,  XoU MY now
a1

The YWamous Five went—in quite a
gazed [ramo of mind.

THE TWENTY-SECOND CHAPTER
All Clear !

qu”..‘;’ vou old gss—"

i o BN

g B 1 B . o
. CHaw did youw work Akl

““MWhieh?* ashked  Lord
Mavlevorer lazily. ;
His lordship was reclining on lus
study sofa, iaking a milch-needed rest,
afier his exertions on his jigger, when
ilie  coor was bhurled open and five
jutiiors crowded in.
Belind them, the Bemove passage was
in’a buzz. :
The news was known far aod wide
nesw. and most of the fellows were glad
fo licnr i,
“Weo've found ouf that IPonzonby
came in with  you,™  said  Marry
Wharion  “He owned up 1o the Heal,
How did you do iei”

e = g

i : Firaples, - Dlackheads, Glotchy | Skin
! Or, amonoy o baok., 2=,  Wose o ro-shaped  wleil
; wor <elecp o nma cosb,. BIG-—STEREING,
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COME INTO THE OFFICE,
BOYS AND GIRLS!

Your Editor is always pleased to

hear fr-m his roaders. Write 1o

him: Editor of the MAGHET, The

Flectway House, Farringdon Strcat;
Londo®, E.C.4.

13 PLEJLEE tell My, Frank Richards
we owant some mwore  stories
dealing with William Wibley,™

. savs Frank Clarke, of Rishtou,
near Blackburn, who writes on hehalf
of linnself and his chums.

No sooner -said than done, Franl!

Your old favoirite Wibley, the school-

boy impersonator, 15 the star turn in

“PUNISHING PONSONBY !V

nest week's sppevschool story of Havry.
Whiarton & Co.  Pemzonby, as sebiiod
1 this week's yarognes had a haed i
a rascally affair thebdvery nearly tuvised
ot serions cfor the Famous  Bive,

Thanks. to Willism Wibley, the cad of

Higheliffe receives o ledsson noxt week
that will. ezt him _for some thne (o
come, - That vou will be highly amused
cver this varn ‘goos without sayving,
Perhiaps my chum Frank Clarke. wiil
weite and let me know what he and
his chwds ihink of the yarn:  Fraos

also sent mo the following verses, which

I constder so good that T really noust
publish them. dHere they are:

S GOSEING'S  IHEEMM.1.Y

Lo Gosling in #he vroodshed,
Vit Bright and raddy nose,

et Hile o Blazing bheacon,
Athvart his fealures glines ;

; Iwed achen hie finds that Shinney

Chtside has turned e key.
Hixs ntoge glows ceen brighier,
v ofts this Tere game PV iquoth he.

Bt Skinner, nimbly fleeling,
Has vanisived from thé secens,
With Gosling left a prisoner,
To show where he has been,
While Gaosling, Jondly weailing,
With Lowls of rage and woe,
Is vowcing to report all
Who do not let hiim g o.

¢ Wol ¥ zays is this 'ere,’’
Forth came old Gossy's yoar,
“ Some vip "as been an’ locked me
Withiin e oren shed dooy ;
An’ dif he don't release me,
O ek ane come houtside,
'l o an® fell the "Ead io
Tan Tard "is bloowun® ide ]

The chaps rvefurn 1o classes,
Like sheep into the jold,

W here Queleh tells of the Romuans,
And Pront of exploits bold,

IWhen through the acindows stealing,
Come sounds of distant erath,

Frone Gosling, in the woodshed,
Beyomd the Cloister path.

The chups sivive not to titter,
Ag mmasters ool avourd,
For Prout is loudly bowling :
s Coan Gosling not be found T
didd Calfiery unto. Poffer,
Confides a scevet dread——-
S Phose young sireeps in the Remove
That's just whoab CORKEIR soid [

Iut, aecanmchile, axe aonld levey
Heove ananfully been plicd,
Anil osling sterds there totiering,
The wraadshed doore H!Ffrly.ﬂ e,
The Head hegins to guestion,
Then Prout begins to roor——
“FF ain’t peparalleled,'” Gosling said,
Y oitre Bieen locked e Dejore !

Jolly good, IFrank!

No room for moré thiz week, chunis
Ail the bost !

YOUR EDITOR.

Twrd Alauleverer grinned.

* He's owned ap all vight 27 he asked.

“Ob, yes”

“ And yvewro all elear?”

4 Chite 177 :

“Gratters, old beans!™ said his lord-
ship.  “Feel obliged to the fellow who
ol 'i't‘.r'tl out of the scrape¥”

Y ¥ea, rather ™ 3

“Tho rathecfulness is terrifie !

“i Pon nover owned up of his own
accord,” sawd Harry, “Iknow ’[J]?IL cadl
too well, Fow did you make bim do
1t Aauly P o ;

“ 1 enly helped: ™ vavned us dondship,
STE yewre Jeeldh T fearfully obhiged 1o
ihie roan who wecked the giddy oracle

v —"" _

“Yes, ass! Whaf—-="

“MThien awext time vou're i Courthielid
drop in at old Lozavies' ehop and buy
a lot of -these prctwre postcards ™ sand
Lord Maulevercr. L vather like {hat
chap, Solly. and e ought 1w be
encouraged in his camerva work.™

“Th?  How—why 2

“ [fe was wanderin® arvound lasi Satur-
dav, takin' snaps, and, among {he
others, he scapped Pon & Co.—handlin’

s ke

“He never konew it maticred—till 1
put bhim wise,” grinped Muauly. **Thit
was iy little bit. ¥ hiked him off o
Higheliffe, and as =com as 'on s.w thal
picture he knew: his gume was upl
Fence that noble and frank confession,
so like Pon! That's the lot! Bhut the
door alter you ™

Harey Wharton & Co.
Mauleverer,

* Bo that was how—"

“Naas|

“Yeou're pob such an ass as von look,
old chap ! s.ul Johnuy Bell.

“Yaas. 1'd say the sane of you, old
bean, 11° 1 wasn't so jolly truthinl !
vawned Maulv. Now go wway, and lek
a fellow reet. 1'm tived! Shut the deor
atier you 1™
JAnd his noble lordship was left fo
his well-earned repose. And at a conneil
of war, held in 3tudy No. 1, 1t was
decided unanimously that Por should ba
made to suffer for his sins az: a warning
to mend his wavs—though whether Pon
was likely to meud the same was quite
anothoer matier.

TIE FNE,

gazed  at

zaict ITarry.

a sack; by the pond 1 explained Lovd  (Specinl . for. next  week,  chums:
Manlevercr. : CPUNISHIN G PONSONEBY ! Don't
Yh, great pip ! miad i1 )

ehded

o ——
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THE BEAKS HIT BACK!

Another Powerful
(7] S!r‘%{ng ¥

Serial :

Instalment of QOur
“MUTINY

AMONG THE MASTERS!"
By DICKY NUGENT

The morning alter the
blacklega had ithrown
out the stay-in strikers
of Bt. Sam’s, Doctor
Birchemall summoned a
General Assembly in Big

Hall,

AMly. Caddish and Lis
hired hoolien Wers
present  in full  force,
armed  with  fearsoma

canes, and thoe ¢roel,
gloating grina on their
uriy faecs made the
At. Sam's follows” blud
run eald. Woo betido the
unforeiinet wretches
who ineurred the wrath

ot thesn mereiless
seaundrells,  they  re-
fleetod !

Thtor Hirchemall

russied on to the plat-
form  amid & sollem
hiush.

“Bayal™ he cried,
with o leer. “Ti is my
plezeant  taxk  to-day
to  introduce  you o

vour new Form-masters,
The previous masters,
by going on strike, have
fourfested my  con-
fidence; s0 I have
hrnm;ht in #ix  Liack.
legs,’

“* Shame !

“ Shame he blowed ! ¥
snorted  Doclor Birch-
emall, My  own
opinion iz that il’a a
goord riddance to had
ribhishi, 'The ol ones
have gone, onyway ; aml
I've replaced tham with
masters I can  troat,™
He amiled sardonickally.
“ You will finel them to
bo men of i different
calibre from ithe old
gang, I assure you ! »

“They look it1®
cried Jack Jolly,
skornfully.

“And their looks do
not bolis them, either,”

g‘rinned the Haoasd.
“Youa will finill them
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stern and ruthless—even
brootal, pexhaps! Such
men, however, are very
necesgary at Bt. Sam's
to-day, when disaiplin
has gone to piecea bo-
canse of the  bad
exempla of the mastora®
striko t "

There was o rebellions
mermwet from the school,
hut a feeres skowl from
the Head silenced it.

“Boval”™ he eried.
“I bave given the new
masters  strict  orders
to restore dissiplin by
using their canes as had
anid a3 often as they
like ! ™

“0Oh, eroma! ™

“ Unulissiplined  up-
slorts may well quake

at that," grinned Docior
Birchemall. “0On the
other hand, those who
are ready to bow the
knes to orthority need
bhave no fear. o long
as they crnge and crawl
mﬂhienﬂ’y, they will he
spored !

v Shame ! M

“With  these fow
words I will hand you
over to the tender
moercicas of your now in-
gtructors,” said  the
Head, with a meaning
wink at My, Caddish and
hiz raskally blecklegs.
“You will now go to
your Form.roome!"

The school then dis-
migand and there was
a wild rush for the doors.

REMOVE GONAPI

N SWIMMING GALA!

Non-Stop Wins Draw Crowd’s Cheers

The Greyfriara Swim-
ming Gala on Wodnasday
opened with a Remove
win and finished with a
Remove win. And very
appropoiately, too, for
the Remove managed to
seore  throe other wvie-
taries hesides, thus coing
1wo better than any other
I'orm in the school!

Thia %_r&tii'j.’ing £ue-
cossion of suceesses has
deliphted the Remove
andd  dravwn unstinted
praige from all quortors
Jur them, Tt iz all the
o remaritnblo when
veup rouseler that four
ol the best swimimers in
the Form—\Wharton,
t;izqrry, But!,'nmt Vernon-
S b—arraved
from tha Unitad States
tog lute for adeqguats
preparation.

The weathrr wag hab
sind sninny and the whaole
school turned up ab the
Bark swimming-pool to
cheer cn the compatitora,
Guite & number of par-
ents ond relatives wore
also prezent, and tho
bunting and the ladiog’
dressea and 1he blazers
eombined to make the
seene on the rver bank
vory pleasantly colauril
when the gala openad,

Tha first event was
the Lowsr Sshagl e

haeds |

heata which hal heen
lecided ecorlier in the
weel, The Up!mr Fourth
had four men in 1he race
against twa Remove
men and  twe  Third
Formera, But rpunliy
proved o hao
MOre  Impor ang
than quantity,
and the Removo
pair tonlc hoth
firat and second
placea, Tam
Brown  winning
tho 1aee by two
lenpgtha., with
Morgan o shintlar
distanes cheand
of Temple, wiho
liaet o bre
confent with
third  place,

This inttinl
Rorove saeocsa, o
wlhich was lendly
checred, wans o :
foretaste of what
Wik ta con,
Followiny on 1he sonior
200-yards haulicap race,
narrowly won by Win-
vate alter o theilling
dunl  with Norih, the
Roemove again come intn
tho limelight whon Tom
Redwing seored agninst
Fifth snd Sixth Formnera
and bapeed the quarter-
mile,

Redwing's sneeegs wis
the most popalae ons of

swimmer though he is,
mosh ollows thought he
hat bitten off more than
he could ehow in entering
for an event really in-
tended fov seniors only.
Theso doubts seemed

eanfirmed whenTiedwing,
albee o slow start, al-
loved himself to seitle
down quite o long way

hehindd the rest.  But
when the yace was thpee-
fourths throngh, the lag-
govd began to aecelerglo
anel the erowd saw that
ko had merely been re-
serving lus slyength,
Enconrazed by eon.
tinuous  cheering, Red.

vavds gerateh race, e [ the aficrnoon. e was | wing passed his rivals
tostad Ly ihe swimniers | the youngest competitor [ ana by o, 1l anly
and ruwictsup ol Lo ! in theraee, amd, powerfal D Wallnae of the: Sisth ol

Blundell of the TIifth
wera ahead of him., In
the last lap, he challenged
these two in irresistible
style and forged shead
of them just on the
winning-poat to score a
magniticent win, Bravo,
Redwing !

Junior oventa followed
in which Tubb and
Nugent minor scored
for the Third and Second
respectively, Then tho
Bhell came into
picture with a clever
win by Stowart in a long-
distance race, and the
Fifth scored heavily in o
relay race, the Remove,
though rinners-np, being
sad l;,fghehind inthisavent.

Alter this, there was
an extremely entertain-
g polo mateh, a com-
bined Sixth and Remove
team beating a mixture
of Fifth and Shell men
by 4 goals to 3. The hivh
sput of thia affair oc.
curred when Bunter acei-
dentally tripped over
inte¢ the water while
drinking a _ bottle of
ginger-pop. Flay had to
ha stopped for two min.
utea before Bunter was
hauled out.

Wingate and Walker
won tho next two events
for the Sixih, and the
afternoon ended with the
Femove demolishing the
opposition in the All-apges
200-yverds  Handicap—
Wharton, Smithy, and
Cherry  occupying  first,
second, and third places
respeetively.

Altoaether a great day
for evervbody concerned
= griel certainky the oreat.
esl dny of the temn for
the Mernove !

the

While this was poing
on m the School House,
a meeting of o very
different carrickler was
taking placo in a room
over the srhool fuck-
slhiop.

In
dvvoo,

this secret
the &St Sem'a
strikers hod O8I0 -
bulled to discuss their
next move—in addition
io platefuls of jam-tacts
from the  tuckshop
dame’s plentiful stoel !

Mr. Lickham was the
chairmon of tho meeting.
There was a look of

im determination on

ia faece, g3 he rose to
address his tense, expect-
ant comrades.

“ Jentlomaen ' ™ he
cried. ' The Head says
that our strilie is8 over—
that we have gone under.
But we can give him
imside anlormation ihut
wo aro coming out on

EQth-

tl:l-].'l I 17 ]

* Hear, liear! ™

“Well  spoken, Ly
Joval '

“ Tha Head hag
elbowed us out—bhut
wo ghall refuse to
hnuckle under ! cped

the master of the Fourth
i rmgng tones. ' Jen-
tlemen! If we only
stand up for our rights
and refuse to take in-
justiss Iying down, I am
sure it wi]lf= not bhe long
bofore we make the Huuﬁ
aitup 1"

“True enuff ! broke
in Mr. Swishingham,
a trifla eritically, ' But
what we want now,
Lickham, is deeds, wol
words.  Unleza we take
decisive wetion aguinst
the MMeawd soon, 1I'm
afraid your theory will
not hold water.”

gnl[r. Lickham

1.

“There ia somothing
m that, Swighingham,
[ must admit,”” he said,
“The trubble is ftfo
Enow what to do. If we
kidnap the FHead, thoe

eclice will be drawn

inte it and we zhall
prabably all Boish op in
chokey. As for taking
aation againsi the Head's
hired boolies, we hove
already fomud out what
they are Jlike—io our
gorrow L "

Armnd  Ar.  Lickham

rubbod the sont of hus
trowwsis yew bully.,

{urnoed

AMr. Swighingham
churkled.
“lhey pave us oa

"3
proper “Yifhouse, ad-
it tedly,’hs said. ** But
you mumzmember that
:Eleyt %L:u-nqnﬁ at a
ime.  fuppos we
tako thmgf m@&gﬂt a
time, dt ® may be a
ve ifieeat story to
tell't %

** Whai the big idea,
old chaq!” asked Mr.
 Justiss ¢ his pompuss
way, the other
mastorny goed in with a
corus of memridgemoent,
i Llii ke  beans,
Bwishy b

“Coff " up, old
sport I

Mr. 8fishingham
grinned, !

My jfs” he said,

“ia to ey out & raid
onn eachiji the Form-
rooms ths morning and
give thogblesed ﬁlacl;-

re-

legs scapthing t::nf :
w

10T .. by !
tie th_ Jim to their
stools invite the

boya towm ink pellets
et seitargel thorn——"

LTS t’}ra I 1

It take the
rottera o peg or
two andike the Head
realise he hasn't
finished jpth us yet by
a long t* ghuckled
Mr. Stfisbinghom.
“What f» you think
about ityhaps 7 7

The logked at
each othfwith gleeming
GVES. | there was &
rogular ez of approval.

“Goode you Bwishy!™

LAST:WEEK AT

Bob @ smashed
threa frames in
the kitelp garden when
SCOrin boundariea
from Bide. The
solati to be
sither move the

tomato memes or to
move Lk Bide!
One @tk big elm

trecs infhe quad was

struck By/lghtuing dur-
ing " a fap thunder-
storm ay alter.

are pl

So y broke iuto
the tue and helped
himsaelf §the hest tlimt

-

was goingl Luckily for
Dunter, # happened to

I in e Boe at the
Cbhng 't i

“ Topping wheeze, old
Bc?'l.li‘.- 1

* Ripping, by Jove ! ¥

i § I:lFE.{-i'Era J;h& Pro-
position earvied wunand-
mously ! ™ prinned My,
Lickham. * I sujjest we
get bizzy right away."

The master of the
Fourth, peusing only to
¢ram the remsinder of
his jam-taris into his
moutlh, rose and led the
way downstaire. The
reat of the atrikers glee-
fully followed him, as
excited gs Second-Form
fags at the idea of

o4&

i
s

They next went to the
Third Form Room and
treated Mr. BSlaughter.
bovs in like fashion.
Then, fairly chortling at
their suceess, they pro-
seeded to the Fourth.

A grim geene met their
gaze as they entered the
celebrated Form-room.
Jack Jolly was in the
grip of Mr. Caddish, and
the leader of the black-
legs was doing his utmost
to wring shrecks of pain
from the Fourth-Form
skippex'a lipa, while Jolly
tried just as hard not to

hitting haek at  Lihe
blzelilegs !

After a brief wisit
to the woodshed for

supnlies of stout eord,
the rebel beaks marched
to the Hehool House,
They smiled primly as
their ears caught the
furicus swighing of canes
and the frantick yelling
of hoplesa victins. It
was easy Lo tell  that
the blacklegs had begun
their rain of terror!?

Grinnipg all over their
faces, the strikers en-
teved the School Honse
and marched boldly into
the Second Form Room
—t0 fiud Mr. Makeham
Howell, one of the new
mastera, lashing away at
yung Midgett winor as
if for a wager |

Mr. Makeham Howell
had the serprize of his
life when ho felt bimself
geezed by a  duzzen
handa and whirled off
his feet. Ho waa still
move gerprized when the
gtrikevs gleefully roped
him vp to his stool ond
invited the Hecond io
nam him 03 o coconut

shy !
The Sccond aecepted
that  invitation  with

grato  enthngiaem, and
the strikera leit Lha [aes’
Form-rgom i chaslute
padenicnm,.

B0 far, Jolly

%h’ﬂ it
1ad not uttered a sound,
apart from & few deffen-
mg howls of aggerny,

but he was inning to
wonder how much longer
he could keep it up.

Forchunitly, help was
at hand. Thers was a
ruah of feet and a yelp
from Mr., Caddish, and
Jolly was agresably ser-
prized to find that his
crool Mfuuishmmm had
etopped. Turning round,
he biinked in sheer aston-
ishment to see the St.
Sam's strikera tying u
the blackleg to his stqu

“Wew-what are wou
deing, jentlemen " he
pasped.

** Trussing up a hlack-
harted scoundrell at the
moment, Joly ! ** replied
Mr. Lickham pgemally,
“ After we have finished,
we shall invite you all
to uso him as an Auut
Sally 1

“ Delited, gir !
grinned the kaptin of
the Fourth. “I'll go
back to my desk and
et a few 1mssiles ready !
You do the same, you
fellows 1 ™

“* Yeg, rather!?”
chortled tho Fourlh.

And a3 soon as the
strikers had completed
their work and stood
t agirle, the Fourth piled

in with a vengenz |
Exercise books, rulers,
eraserd, and all sorts of
other objecta descended
on Mr. Caddish in an
unending  stream, and
the rasgkally Ieader of the
blacklegs wuttered howl
after howl of angwish.

“ Yarcoooo ! Ow.ow !
Lemme alone!
Woooooop 1 !

“Pile in, boyat?”
eried Alr.  Lickham.
“Bhow the raskal no
more mercy than he
showed Jolly | Give him
aocka !

The Fourth responded
with a will, and while
Mr. Caddish’s yella be-
came louder and louder,

the. mmastera bLecame
almost  helpless with
larfter.

Then ecame a dramat-
tick interruption. The
door open suddenly
and & white mistosh
and & gleeming monoela
showed themselves in
the doorway.

“Crate pad!™ came
an exclamation in s
refined and eunlchered
voice. “* Boya! Jentle-
men! What sre yon
doing of ! What ia the
Ineanin of all this
hore 1°

Amid a sudden silence
that could be heard, the
neweomer sitalked into
the Fonn-room. It was
Sir Frederick Funguss,
the chairman of the St.
Sam'’s Guvvernors !

{The fat's in the fire
now—aitd the question is,
which way ie Sir Freder-
wh gomg to Ylean ™ ?
For the answer, read jext
week's instalinent J)

LOGIC—A LA
BOLSOVER!

Bolsover major i3 one
of those hearty chaps
who inveriably cell you
“ ald top.”?

In between times he
has ¢ habit of sending
you spinming |

THIS WILL BOWL
YOU OVER !

Desmond has  been
tomporarily warmned off
sporta becavse he re-
cently atrained his neck.

The doctor evidently
thinks that cricket will
crick it!

o, he

| 2okivitien;
slmple one,

particularly
that's all |

after eolumn of

mean that such

too !

summer term in
which take

term to the
to Texas earlicr on!

I can assure you !

of fun and frolic,

obaeurity !
Au revoir, chums !

aska: ¥
! ‘hot prompts him to psk
o explaing, is the fact that our class-
¥ ever mentioned in the

Probably " Can't Help
be the first to complain if he found columu
fte i of our little paper devoted o
vivid descriptions of Bunter's elass construcs
or " thrilling ¥ accounts
mvestigations in trigonometry. DBut the {3t
that we omit news items of this kind docs not
things are not happening,
On the contrary, they are happening moct
days—and for the most part

willing to got down to it, too,
that Mr. Quelch is linble to detain those whosa
work is not up to the mark provides us with
a very effective epur to hard work in claes,

20 when yvou read o

YOUR EDITOR CALLING

A comrespondent who humorousl EEn 5
s Heii';rn AL nely ecalls himself
work at Grevfriars ¢
the question,
work is hard]
Herald,” If our pa
of school work we
must be the schoolboys'

Youre right off the
Lavghin

‘Do yom evor

“ Qreylviors’

12 any guide to the amount
concludes, then Greyfiiors
paradise |
. : marlk,
g1 If you think that
ha.v? an easer time than they have at other schools,
youre getting the wrong idea cntirel
I admit that
Herald,” devota

“Can't Help
we (reyiriars chops

about us!

we do not, in the * Greyfiiars
rauch space to our
but the reason for this is o very

Farm.room

Moat of uui: Fﬂrm-_mc:lm potivitica aro notk
interesting to write ahouwt—

Laughing  wonld

of Mark Linley's

of the day,

Truth to tell, we're expested to do quite an
uncomfortable mmount of swot durinz the
preparation for the exams
place just before the long voe.—
and that applics with particular foree this
ttle band of us that went eut

Most of us sre fnite
The thought

ur cheery weekly neva
i * Can't Help Laughing,”
don’t forget that hard grind in the Form-rocin
goea on Just as regularly—oven though, for
editorigl reasons, we do bury it in decent

HARRY WHARTON,

Dear Pater,—When

I wolee up this morn.
ing, the first thing I
thought was: *“ ['ll

writo a nics long letter
honwn to-day—just {or
a chango | Then I
got up and had a cold
hath and & sprint
round the quad ; and
by tha time I'd had a
Int of net-practice and

hal some other
chapa to rag that ass
Coker of the Fifth, the

bell was ringing for
brekker.

There is hardly time
to turn round between
brekker and morning
sechool, s I didn’t
have a chance to do
any letter-writing till
lessons were over. Butb
no sooner were lessons
over than I remen:-
bered 1 had promised
to go swimming with
Wharton and Mugent.
After that, of course,
it was dinner-tine.
After dinner, thero

was & epob of bother
between our chaps and

Uncensored

Letters
No. 3. From BOB CHERRY

the Fourth over at tha
tuekshop and I hod
td go across to hwelp.
Then it waas time lor
afterncon school.

When afternoon
school was dismised,
Wharton reminded me
that we had to eyeclo
over to CHff Housze
for tea with Hoazel-
dene’s sistor. I hadd
to kmlp that Jdoie,
naturally, and we wore
back again only just
in time for locking-up.
And now that I Liave
fiushed prep, it'a
nearly time ior the
lnst collection.

5o what it amonnta
to, pater, 1 that ouee
moroe I haveu't wiine
to write you a real
letter. But next weck
'l do my best to

tell you all about how

I'm getting on and
what I do with myeelf
at Greyfiiars.

In abt haste, and
with love, {rom

Eon.



