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The Remove Form-master turned pale. *1 only hope,” he gasped, "that ym'q-
have really fired a blank cartridge. [ can hear no sound,” The new boy sat
up in bed, hardly daring to breathe.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Expected Minor.

W ows UGENT !"

“Hallo!" .

“ You're coming down to the [ooter?”

Bob Cherry was looking in at the door of No. 1
Study. Bob was in ?ﬂ-ﬂﬂ}a“ garbh, with s coat thrown round
him, and & considerable length of bare leg showing under
ibe coat. He had a football under his arm.

Frank Nugent, who was sitting on the table in the study,
with & letter in his hand, looked round and shook his head.
Bob stared at him.

* Can't 1" ; :

*RBats " said Bob {‘{hangl warmly. “ What do you mean
by can’t? We're playing the Upper Fourth this afternoon,
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iifefedofaotodedo

d I suppose you don’t want the Remove to be licked? We
t-t;nt ruﬁpat gub;ida-rlght, and you've got to play. Come
'|ll'
e a1
“You can moon over your .blessed billets-doux another
time," said Bob wrathfully. “Get off that tabls, bsfors I
yank you off I .
“Can't! This is & letter from home—
"“Oh !‘;1 said Bob, his expression changing.
news, I hope ¥
& I;t g:n“rg" I've got a_minor coming to G
at's according. I've .
friars. h‘i’uu‘ﬁa heard me speak about young Dncky. I-Irg:
are.
mﬁu‘iﬁii, let him come. Let "em all come. I don't see that
that's any reason for misming the footer."”

January Sth, 1060,

“ Mot bad
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“He's coming this afternocon. The maler wanis me to
make much of the young noodle, so that he won't miss hom,
you know, 1 shall have to ?M‘E upr the afternoon to it. No
gdod doing these things by halves.”

* Look here,” said Bob thoughtfully, “I'll tell you what.
21t him down on the footer ground ta watch the match.
iiow oounld be want anything
holiday 1"

I don't know when he's coming, either.” Nugent shook
his head. '*He may be along any time-.in the afternoon.
There's one thing you can always sure of about voung
Dicky—he will turn up in the wrong place, at the wrong
time, and get into mischief of some sort.™

i '{‘giﬁe for his major, Well, if you won't come, you
won't," -

And Bob Cherry marched off down the passage. Frank
Nugent looked at the letter again. It had arrived at Grey-
friars that morning, and that had been tha firet intimation
he received that his young brother was coming to the school.
The matter had been mooted at home, before, he knew; but
his mother had been loth to part with little Dicky. Dicky
was o spoiled lad, wilful and troublesome, and his mother's
darling. He caused Frank all surta of bother during the
holidays; but Frank was very fond of him all the same,
But Dheky at Grevfriars—that wes another matter !

A derk-complexionsd face glimmered in st the doorway,
and a dark-complexioned finger beckoned fp Nugent,

“ The esteemed Wharton wishes you to arrivefully appear
dpon the footer ground, my worthy chum,’” said Hurrce
Jamseet Bam Singh, the Nabob of Bhanipur. “ And you
have not yet changefully donned your honourable football
shorts and esteemed boots.” .

" Tell Wharton I'm sorry I'm not playing.”

"The ratfulness is great,” said Hurree Singh.
esteorned Wharton told me to bring you drngiu%lr
ears If you did not coma walkfullf,'

Nugent laughed.

“ Tell bim I'm sorey—""' ]
. “Sorry be hanged I exclaimed Harry Wharton, bursting
into the stidy, ‘" Come on, you young ass! We want you!"

“I've g:at & minor—""

*1 don't eare whether you've got & miner, a major, or a
whole chromatic scale!” exclaimed Harry, * Bless your
mg:{:;‘ !t E!mlna down to the footer!™

4 il —

“We can't spare’you. Tempde, Dabney & Co. are turning
out in force, and they're in good form. I can't spare. you.
Now, don’t argue with your football captain. Get into your
things and come down.'

“1 can't,”” said Nugent, with a troubled look. “I must
woit for Dieky. If he arrived, and I wasn't ready to look
after him; he wodldn't like 1t."

TWell, suppose he didn't "

“ Well, you see—"" Nugent hesitated. ' Dicky expecis
to .be loocked after. He's rather—er—rather exacting. [
don’t want him to have the sulks the first day he comes to
Greyfriars. I expect he will be a bit ratty at my not meet.
ing the train, though, of conrse, the mater never mentioned
which trein 1t was, and it might be anything between half-

ix o'elock.”

past two and six o'elock.

" Now, look here, Frank, you can't waste o whole after-
noon, and mess up a Form mateh, on account of your
minor. Why, by your own showing, he may not be here till
an hour after the match is finighed.”

“I know ; but he might—" ;

“Well, I must say you're a soft ass," snid Harry, * Your
minor wouldn't think of spoiling your half-holiday thut way,
unless he was o selfish worm, and I suppose he ien't that.
Now, look here, I'll' ask Bunter ¢o look out for your minor,
and you can come and play. Bunter will be hanging about
doing nothing, and he can :{ﬂﬂk after the kid, and explain to
him, stand him a feed at the tuckshop, and .'E"‘""F him down
to see the footer. Your migor will be all right.”

Nugent hesitated, .

“Yrell, I suppose you're right,” he remarked.

. MOf course I am. It really ien't fair, Frank, to leave us
in the lurch like this. I could play HRussell in your plaee,
but he wouldn't be nearly as good. And the Upper Fourth
are going to give us a good fight this afternoon, too.”

Nugent slipped off the table. IIe seemed to be relieved at
having his mind made up for him,

“ Right gre " he exclaimed. * Of course, I want to
play=vyou know that. You speak to Bunter while I get into
my things” _

And Nugegt ran upstairs. Harry Wharton and Hurree
Jameet Bam Singh went down to the Close. There was a
thoughtful frown upon Harry's brow, . i

"1 don't gquite understand 'iﬁugent.,” he said at lact, ** He
geoma to worry & lot over his minor. OI cdurse, he ought
to look after the kid, but—" '
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“From what I have heard our estesined chum remark at
varving times, I fanecy that the worthy Dick is a spoiled
darling of his respected mamma,’ murmured the Nabob of
Bhanipur. ** He displavs the sulkfulness if he thinks he 1
neglected."

“Then he wants licking,” growled Haryy, naturally
wrathful at the 1dea of one of his best wingers cutting the
match for fear of sulky locks from a spoiled boy. ** Frank's
too jolly good-natured.”

“1 say, you fellows

Wharton halted, as Billy Bunter came up. Bunler was
blinking through his big spectacles with an expression of
unusual seriousness on his fat face.

“Good! I was looking for you, Billy.”

“'Oh, really! I suppose the same 1den has occurred to
you, then,” said the fat junior, with an expression of great
satisfaction.

“The sarme what "

“The same tdea. I hear that Nugent isn't playing, I
shall be gquite willing to take the position of outside-right
for the match this afternoon.”

Wharton stared at him, and then burst into a laugh. The
idea of the little fat, unwieldy Cwl of the Remove in a Form
match was distinetly amusing. Billy Bunier blinked at him
with an irritated air.

""Blessed if I can see anything to cackle at!"” he
exclaimed. * I suppose that's what you were thinking of ™

“Ha, ha! Nol?

“ What was it, then "

“ Nugent is fnging, We shall have to deprive ourselves
of vour valuable services, Billy. Of course, we know the
uze you would be in the match,”

* Wall, I rather fancy myself as a winger, you know.”

“The fancifulness of the homourable Bunter is terrific.
We should certainly win, because our worthy opponents
would suffer too much from the laughfulness to be able to
kick the ball.”

*“Oh, really, Inky—""

* No, I'm not looking [or recruits, Billy,"” said Wharton,
with a laugh. “ I was looking for you, though. Nugent has
a minor coming this afternoon. Now, will vou wait for the
kid, look out for him, you know, and—"

“Really, Wharton, 'm afroid I shall be too busy this
afterncon to look efter kids,” snid Bunter, with dignity.

* And take him to the tuckshop——"' :

“Eh¥" said Bunter, showing a keener intercst in the
maeatter.

** And staond him a feed—"

Wi Ah irr

L5

“ And then bring him down to watch the footer.”

“1 should be very pleazed fo stand him a feed, Wharton,
but I've been disappointed about a postal erder, you know,
I'm stony."”

Harry Wharton laughed. ] ]

“*You young asa! Of course we're standing the fin.”*

* Now you're talking,” said Bunter. * Of course, I ghall
be sincerely pleased to look after Nugont minor. Nugent's
a chap 1 Like, though he never can understand that n chap
with a healthy appetite requires enough grub to eat. I'll
take charge of Nugent winor, with pleasure. Hand me over
a sovereign, and-—""

“T'll hand you half-a-crown.' .

“Oh, really, Wharton! It's no good being mean, you
know. Besides, the kid will be feeling lonely, the first day
he's at Greyfriars, and there's nothing hke a good feed to
cure that lonely feeling. Better make it a sovereign.”

“Do you think I'm made of money, you young duffor?
Half-a-crown will stand a wrf £ feed for two, and if
you don't like to take it on, I'll look for somebody else”

* Of course, I shall be glad to oblige you, Wharton.”

“Well, here's the half-crown,” said Wharton, tossing the
coin to Billy Bunter. * Mind, you're to wait for Nugent
*minor, and not blue the tin till he comes.”

Bunter blinked at him indignantly. :

“If yon think I'm not to be trusted with half-a-crown,
Wharton——"

U WWell, do as T tell you., Halle, here's Frank I

Nugent came out of the house. He tapped Bunter on the

shoulder, . ) ,

_ Y Mind you don't miss my mmor,” he said. * He's a cha

ust like me in looks, enly younger—nearly thirteen. He'll
dgo ng into the Second Form here. Wait about the gate,

and you're bound not to miss him,”

* All nght.” . :

“ And mind vou don't blue the ecash without him."

# Oh, really, Nugent !'* _——

“If you do, I'll give you the lcking of your life—
remember that,” said Nugent impresaively; and he walked
on with Wharton and Hurree Singh, loaving the fat junior
blinking indignantly. '

ONE
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‘ “Go on, Nugent, pull!™ gasped Bllly Bunier; “I'm stack to the chair]™
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THE SECOND CHAPTER,

Bulstrode I3 Lelt Out,
. HARTON I
Bulstrode, of the Remove, came up as Har
reached the football ground. Thera was a ha
and dogged expression upon DBulstrode’s [ace, and
1 glance was sufbcient to warn Harry that the bully of the
Remove was looking for trouble.

Harry frosd him quietly.

“ Well 1" he said. _

“You're not playing me to-day?"

“The list of players was posted up this morning,” said
Hazry. “I'm not playing you.”

H not 1"

" Bﬁt‘:{una there ara better playerz in the Form,” =said
Harry quietly.

The voung captain of the Remove was not given to
mincing his words.

Bulstrode gritted his teeth. .

“ Batter players!” he said, with a sneer. ‘' Mark Linley,
1 supposa—a h-:':turr,]r hand. He's a better player, is he-—that
um:ahip fellow §"

'* Much better.”

Tﬂ Hlﬂﬁﬂ-—‘ﬂﬁ. I.m.-

Tﬂuﬂlﬁf H

“THE DANDIES OF THE REMOVE.”

“ And that worm Hazeldene?”

Wharton was =ilent. _

“ Hazeldene’s better, eh?" said Dulstrode sa L
foellow that dare not stand up to a charge. You koow he's
nothing like form. I know jolly well why you'rs .
ing him instead of me, too!"” .

“I may as well be plain sbout it, Bulstrode,” said Harry.
“You can_play better footer than Hazeldene—when you
like. But Hazel is a trier all the time, and you're not.
rou think you're neglected in the field, and don't get chan:z-
enough, you play carelessly, and let the game go. I've
noticed it lots of times." Iy

“ Antd so have I,” said Nugent. “ You practically gave a
game away to Friardale Rovers last #-HE, Bulstrode, and
vou can't deny it."

SR T Sl i i o, o

rharton an erry were keapi s ball, and never
gave me & chance !" he axclaimed, ‘:L'E‘i'h;t was the gdod of

I
=

my slugging svway when I naver got s chance at the

feather ! .

. “That's just it," said Harry. * You fancy you're being
passed over unless vou get tho ball all the time. You're
never content unless vou're playing to the ga :

) | ary.
plarver's business 1s to back up his team all the time, an

FRANK RIDHARDS.
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rot to think of himself. Hazel does that, though his form

isn't as good as yours, and be's worth more in the team in
eonsequence.'

“ Then I'm out—for goad 1™ :

"1 don't say that, I'll give you another chance later, but
not in a Form match. If you got an attack of the sulks, and
threw the game away, the Upper Fourth would be crowing
over a victory." . .

“Well, 1 suppose it wouldn’t be much good my plaring.
a8 you fellows are in a conspiracy to keep me in the shade
all the time !"” said Bulstrode furiouzly.

“1f that's how you look at it, can you
me to put you in the teami You're as go
to let you in to wreck the match,”

“Oh, you can't take me in!"” said Bulstrode. " Do you
think I don't know why Eﬂu’ru playing Hazeldene? Ib's
not because he’s any good.

Wharton's eyes glittered.

“ Then why is iti"”

“It's becauss of his sister Marjorie,”” paid Bulstrode
savagely. * Because—"'

“That's encugh, Buletroda!'

Harry Wharton walked on to the field. He did not want
s row with Bulstroda; but it was as much as he could do
to keep his hands off the bully of the Remaove.

Bulstrode glared after him, with a savape scowl.

Before Harry Wharton ecame to Greyfriars Bulstrode had
been captsin of the Remove; and his fall always rankled
in his breast—sometimes more, sometimea less. But now
the amart was keener than ever. IHis uncertain temper
made it impossible to play him in a match of any im-
?m-tnﬂﬁ; but Bulstrode was far from recognising that
act. :

By George,” he muttered, * I'll make them sorry for
shoving me out like this somehow! The cads| They all
follow Wharton now ; they used to follow me. They think
E:um ﬂE“thaﬁ factory fellow than they do of me now. By

g

“T expoct they'll get licked, Bulstrode,” said Snoop, the
meak nfp the Form. *I'm pretty certain they'll get' licked.
Temple, Dabney & Co. are out for sealpa.”

Bulstrode scowled at him.

“Who wants them to be licked 1

o W&ﬁ, J—I thought—" .

o , you're a worm!” growled Bulstrode. "I wani
the Form to win, of course. But you know Jolly well I
sught to be playing.”

"Of course you ought,” agreed Bnoop—who knew very
well that Buletrode cughtn't. * Wharton knows that very
well, and so does Nugent.” - . "

“I'll make them both sit up for it somehow!
Bulstrode. - _
- He stood gloomily by the repes, looking upon the level

space of the fmthal{—ﬁa -

The two teams ware turm

ﬂk shirta, and the .U{rlpnr

ssibly expect
_a8 asking me

said

out there, the Remeove in
surth in bine. Both teams

ed v fit. The Upper Fourth, of course,- were an °
i PEnIu larger and heavier; but the’

older team, and on the.w s

Remove were hard as iropm, and in splendid form from

incessant playing. :
Mark Lmlﬂrl:ﬂhnh Cherry, Nugent, Tom Brown, of New

Zealand, Harry Wharton, and Hurree 5i made & half-

dozen it would have been hard to beat. en there were

%ﬁu&ﬂm! e, Micky Desmond, Ogilvy, Morgan, and
uce.

Harry Wharton glanced over his eleven with prida that
was quite justified, .

Blundell, of the Fifth, a big, good-natured fellow, was
referseing the match. whistle went, and the Upper
Fourth kioked off. ;

The football match started with plenty of " go.” ,

Bulstrode stood watching it for some time, his heart with
lllo players, and a scowl on his face. He longed to be

aying, and his eyes hardly left the ball. Then presently
Eﬁ turned away. .

fnoop, who was still beside him, yowned.

“ Gets & bore, doesn't 1t 7"

“No ! grunted Bulstrode. :

“ Wall, it's not much good watching a game you can't
play iu;:’ seid Skinner. * Whe's coming for a trot in the
woods 1 !

“I'm not " said Bulstrode. : :

“Niee chesrful chap you are this afterncon!” said
3kinner.

T c'h_‘ rats IH‘

“§ may, you fellows—""

“ Oh, clear out, Bunter!"*

“ Yes, but I say, yon know—" ‘

Billy Bunter blinked doubtlully at Bulstrode, keeping
yut of the reach of his arm.

** J—1I sey—it's impaortant,”
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" Oh, buzz off! I've no money to lend you——-="

“* You see, Nugent is—is going to give me a licking—"

“ Berve you right, I dare say I" 3

“J think you ought to stand by me, Bulstrode,” said
Billy Bunter. ' You know, you used to be captain of the
Remove. You ought to—to put down bullying, you know.”

Skinner burst into & laugh. The idea of Bulstrode
putting down hullying struck him as funny. But a new
gleam was in Bulatrc:igﬂ’a eyes. 3

For Bunter and his woes he did not care a rap: but if
he eould use him as a weapon against the chums of No. 1
.‘E‘:;tm;l"‘vIr Bunter would be useful. 2

““What's the row, Bunter i he ssked more amiably. .

" You see, Nugent minor’s coming this afternoon—="

Bulstrode started. 4

* Nugent minor? Naver heard of him !"

“"Frank Nugent's young brother, {‘nu know. They laft
me to wait for him, and—and take him to the tuckshop;
and advenced a half-crown to stand him a feed—" ~

Bulstrode burst into a laugh.

“Ha, ha, ha! I can guess what has become of the
half-crown 1"

“ Oh, really, Buletrode—""

“You've blued it; and you want me to lend you ancther
to make it up,” said the bully of the Remove contemptu-
ously, * Well, you can ask somebody else !"

“ But—but, 1 say—"

" Y've got nothing to give away?”’

“0Oh,’ really, Bulstrode, I hope you don't think that I'm
the sort of chep who would take money gifts from anyone,
even if they were offered. I don’t want you to give me
hali-a-erowsn, of courss, I hope I'vé got sufficient pride to
refusge it aven if you offered it."

Bulstrode looked puzzled.

“ What on earth do you want, then " i 2

“J want you to lend me helf-a-crown,” said Bunter, with
a dignified accent on the word *lend.” " I'm expecling
a Paatnl—mdﬂ to-night-—-"' : =

"Bame old postel-order?” asked Bkinner sarcastically.

“No; anothér one,” said Bunter obtusely. “I've been
disappointed about several of them lately; but this is n
das.cf pert to-night, you know. .I was thinking you might
lend me half-a-crown off it, or else
—it will be for five shillings-—and then take the postsl-order
when it comes. That will ba simply cashing it in advance.”

“ Bure to come to-night, of course?” said Snoop.

“ Well, there might be & little delay—but to-merrow
morning, at latest.”

“(Oh, all right I’ said Bulstrode.

Bunter’s eyes glistened.

“ You'll cash it1™”

* Certainly I"

“ (Good ! iiam:l it over—"

" EE,?E didn't eay when "

“It’s certain to come to-morrow morning at latest?"

“ Ves, certainl" . .

y the eith o'elock delivery, I suppose!”

ive mo the five shillings

" Exactly V' .

“Thj-_;m you're sure to have it by—say, a quarter-past
. 7
S8 beclutely 1"

“Good! Bring it to me at a quarter-past eight fo-

morrow morning, then, and I'll give you the tin."”
" Bkinner and gndmp :chuﬂki-ad, and Bunter blinked at the
Remove bully in dismay.

“But I wgnt the mﬂyrrmy now, Bulstrode, to treat young
MNugent T';;lEll he comes,”

“Rats 1"
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* Look here, I'll pay you & shilling intere:t nn the loan

‘“ Bhut up 1"

“ Lighteenpence-—"

“Get out!” .

“ 1Y must have the money, you know!"” said Bunter,
pulling ot Bulstrode's slesve, as the burly Removite turned
to watch the game again. * Nugent will lick me—-"

“ Barva vou jolly well right!”

“Weall, I think you ought to interfere, you know."

“ Rubbigh I .

“You see, it's rather important sbout meeting Nugent
minor, a3 Nugent is playing focter, and I—-"

Bulstrodae started, and a new gleam came into his eyea

“By Georga! What sort of a kad is Nugent minor?”

“ T don't know—I haven't seen him."

“ Look here!” said Bulatrode. * If he comea before the
game is over, bring him to me-—or, rather, come and tell
ma, and I'Hl look after him."

“You'll atand him a feed ™

Y Y 1

Buntér looked relioved.

“Good! If vou feed him, I don’t see that Nugent can
complain. I'll wait for him, and come and fell yon at
onoe. "

And Bunter, muoch relieved in his mind, sauntered away.

Bulstrode broke into a chuckle. Both S8kinner and Snoop
looked at him curiously.

“ Blessed if I soe the joke!" said Bnoo
“You will later,” said DBulstrode.
rotters sorry they left me out of the match before

done with them-—and Nugent minor !"

“Phew! Nugent minor!"”

Bulstrode grinned. _

#Voa rather! A kid coming stramnge to the achool, you

gJ:I'll make _ those

I'm

know—he needs looking after. I'm _going to look after
him. Perhaps MNugent will wish I had played [ooter
instaad !"

“Oh, hang " said S8kinner. * You're not
ragging a new kid-—a Second or Thir
Bulstrode 1™ i

Bulstrode gave him & savage look.

“ Are you going to stop me?"” he demanded.
* Bkinner made a hasty step back.

“Oh, no, I sha'n't intecfera! But—"

“ Who eaid I was going to bully him "

“ Oh, I thought—"" :

“Well, I'm not. I sha'n’t touch him. I'm going to leck
after him, that's all.”

“Oh, I see! It's a jape." .

“That's it!" Bulstrode snapped his teeth. " A jape—
and about the best jape we could work off on that set of
plaster saints in No. 1 Btudy. You'll see!”

ing to begin
Form [ng,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Nugent Minor Arrives at Greylriars,

“ HAT must be Nugent minor "

T It was Billy Bunter who uttered the words. He
was standing at the gates of Greyiriars, looking out
into the road, and ﬁuwly munc mﬁ miltk-chocolate

—the remnant of the feed he had spent the alfrcmwn_uﬁan.

A boy was coming up the road; but the shortsighted

jupior did not see him until he was quite close at hand.

Then even the Owl of the Remove could not fail to

recognise the likeness to Frank Nugent.

The lad was a couple of years or so younger than Nugent,
and he had the same handsome face, the same blue eyes;
but the face was both weaker and more wilful in expression.
A strangor could have seen at a glance that the boy wae
the |pniqad child of a fond mother, and that he was ac-
customed to having his own way, and vary petulant when he
did not get it.

Hs looked a little tired, doubtless owing to the walk from
the village after a long railway journey, as ho halted at
the gates of Greyfriars.

“fna.r, ia this Greyfriars?" he asked, speaking to Bunter,
in & voice that was very like Frank Nugent's, but softer
and more musical. :

Bunter blinked at him in a friendly way )

% Yes!" he zaid. ** 1 suppose you're Nugent minor "

“I'm Dick Nugent.”

Good !

”ﬁugant’u voung brother,
o
FﬂTha new boy logked at Bunter. He did not seem par-
ticularly impressed by the Owl of the REemove.

“Oh ! he said.

* Yes rather! Nugent asked me to.

hy gﬁ'?,?‘"

“We're great friends,” said Bunter—*in the same study,
you know.' i :

“0h!" Where's my brother!"

i'u"niﬁr !

I was looking for

I'm Nugent's chum,
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“ He's plaving footer, and he asked mo to mect you, as he
had something olze to do."

A fash camo into Dick Nugent's cyes. Bunter's way ol
putting it was certainly rather unfortunate. i

I thought soma would bo at tho station,” eaid Dick.

“ Yes. dare say.it was too much trouble for Nugent to
come,” said Bunter agreeably. * I would have come if I'd
known your train. Hava you walked ¥

T Yﬁﬂu"

“"Where's vour hox "

S They're going to send it on.™ .

“Oh!"  Bunter's interest in the box ceased. There might,
or might not be eatables in it, but in any case tho box was ont
of reach for the prezent “ I suppose you're tired?"

“ And hl.l]lgl" r

“ Yes,” said Dick Nugent sullenly. :

“Good! I mean, a friend of mine wants to stand you a foed,
yvou ses. By the way-—ahem—I can be frank under the ar
eumstances—I've been disappointed about a postal-order, o
I should jump at standing you & feed myself.”

“1 don't want a feed.”

“ Ahem! Well, I'm a bit short of cdsh, but I've got a
postal-order coming b]';; the first post in the morning. Could
you tenglr me & few bob off iti™

“Oh, really—""

“I'd better sce my brother. Where's the footer feld?"

“ Come this way,” said Bunter.

Dick Nugent gave him o dubious glance, and then followed
him into the Close. Bunter lod the way to the tuckshop, and
Dick followed him in. Ho looked about him in surprise.

“ Fwant to sec my brother!” he exelsimed.

*“ All right. You sit down here and have & lemon-squash,
and I'll tell him.

““ Oh, all right!” : ;

Dick Nugent sat down on one of tho little chairs, and Mrs.
Mimble provided the lemon squash, and Billy Bunter hurried
AWRY.

A:F'I]li.'lll.l.*ﬂ later he was pulling at Bulstrode's sleeve.  The
sccond half of the football match had long commenced, and
Bulstrode was watching it keenly.

He glanced down irritably ot Bunter.

“ Let mo alone, confound you!"

‘' Oh, really, Bulstrode! You told me-—"

Bulstrode's expression changed.
“_I%u young Nugent come T
[ 11 ".‘FE-'

“Oh! Where is het”

“ In the tuckshop.”

“ Good! p on, Snoopey.”

And Bulatrode and Snoop walked awey from the foothall.
field. Bunter hurricd after them, his little, fat legs going like
clockwork to mw with Bulstrode’s atride.

“I say, you fellows——" :

5 Yuui”!:-‘uzz off " said Buletrode angrily.

wanted !
“ Oh, rnali?‘--——”

“ Get ont!”

“ Under the circumstances, Bulstrode, I ehall refuse to come
to the tuckshop with you,' said Bunter, with dignity.

Bulstrode grunted, and strode on with Snoop. They reached
Mrs. Mimble's little shop, and found the new junior finishing
his lemon squash. _

Dick Nugent looked up cagerly as they came in.

He was feeling a natural sense of loneliness on his first duy
at the big sohool, and the very number of the boys he saw in
all directions only made him feel more solitary himself. He
was anxions to see his brother, and ho was disappointod when
ha saw that the newecomers were strangers.

But Bulstrode came up to him at once with a friendly air.
8noop did not exactly know what Bulstrode's game was, but
he was willing to follow the bully’s lead in urarjthmg'l;o That
the Romove bully meant to be really kind to the new boy was
impossible, and Snoop would have smiled at the idea

= 'Iagi?"ﬂ! You're young Nuzent. I supposet'” said Bulstrode
penially.

“ Yoa," maid Dick.

““ Your brother's busy—playing footer,” said Bulstrede.
“I'm going to look after you a bit of coursc, you can't
expect a chap in the Remove to out a footer metch because
he's got a minor coming to the school.”

Nugent minor’s eyes gleamed resentfully.

“ I think he might have spared me a minute,” he said.

“ Oh, I'm geing to look after you!”

“ Are you & friend of my brother'st”

Bulstrode chuckled.

“ Wes, rather! We're sawiully

S-nﬂol": g :
" What-ho!"" said Snoop.

“You're net

cloge chums—ain't we,

5
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S You come slong with me I;mung 'un,” said Bulstrode,
uhprnni _hga arm_through Dicky Nu c;ut.‘s. “ L'l show gcu;,
round a bit. T dare sey you're tirerf‘.“
= '!:'ﬁs, a little.

en ¢ome up to my study, and we'l 3 3

“??& il % = EL;:TET:MT w¢,l bave tea and a jaw
N Suglﬁ:ﬁﬂ Tmr?[; .EFﬂked at him in surprise.

" Oh, I zeel You're s ninny, eh?”

¥ No, I'm not. My father said I raustn’t smoke here. He
said hoys got into rows for it at Greyfriars,”

.. Bo they do, if they tell the masters,” grinned Bulstrode
but we keep mum, you see, Bless your soul, Carberry, the
refect, smokes himsclf in his study, and makes the fags fetch
tn cigareties from Friardale.”

Dick’s eyes opened wide.

::Iﬂm he rea?e rrr

Yes, rather! Come along, and don’ be a chump.”

Nugent minor acemmpanicd Bulstrode from the shop. Aa

they crossed tho Close towards the School House, Mr
Qurﬂah, the master of the Remove, met them. I ;

: % hew bay, H&“% rn:ide rz:; 7 ¢ stopped.

es, sir,” sai ulstroda, very civilly. *'It's Nugent's
young brother, sir. 1'm looking after him a bit, as Hugﬂmt’s
piaﬂuy%‘:g fmﬂg-g:l-dt'!ya af]teigmn." e
‘Yo L, sal r. clech, "“That is v kin

you, Bﬁatmde.” And he p&iﬂ on. w -
. Bulstrode exchanged a wink with Snoop, and they went
inta the School House, In a couple of minutes they were in
Bulstrode's study, and the Remove bully closed the deor.
Bulstrode shared that atudgmmth Hazeldene and Tom Brown
of New Zealand, and aa h of them were playing in the
Form match, there was no danger of interruption,

** Now, then, Snoop, gnt tea!” said Bulstrode.

“ Right you are,” ssid Snoop.

The door opened, and & pair of spectacles glimmered in,

I say, you f rg—'?

* (ot out I” roared Bulstrods, '

* But—but I eay, Bulstrede, if you're going to have a feed,
you FI;I; Eaiﬂt me to 1113111. you know! I'll do ti& coocking——"'

‘“And light the fire. T like lighting Bres.”

Nolstrode hesitated a tqﬁmunhg ’

“ Oh, all right!” he said. *You can make yourself useful
for your grub, if
_ *Oh, reslly, B
it, you know.”

*Oh, shut uplt

“1t's only your little joke, I know—""

= Will you light that ﬁllm‘!'"

* gly And the Owl cf the

eertainly, with plessure ™
chﬂn%& set to work. p

ou like."”
trode! That's not a nice way of putting

_—

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Dangerous Acqualntance.

UGENT minor sat in Bulstrode's armchai?, with a
decidedly discontonted expression upon his face.
. He wes rceeiving an smount of attention unheard of
in the case of any boy coming into the SBecond Form
st Greyfrisrs—a Form considered as infants the Remove,
and with whom the Remove as & rule had nothing to do.
He did not suspect, 80 far, that Bulstrode had any ultexior
purpose to serve—he was not likely to suspect that yet,
. But the unusual attention he was receiving made no
im ion upon him. He was new to public schools, and
id not fully understand what it meant to be chummed up
with like this on his first day by fellows in & higher Form.
And waz so accustomed to being made much of wherever
he went, that he would have taken it all for granted in any
CRSE,
His masnner implied 8o plainly, s# he locked round the study,
that he expected o be locked after and waited on, that Bal-
strodo hardly had the patience to go through with the little
game he was playing. He was greatly inclined to box the
new junior's ears and kick him out into the passage to shift
for himself. He would have done so0, too, but for the know-
ledge thet his original Ehm would eause more discomfort in
Study No. 1. Ho could not strike a harder blow st Harry
Wharton & ©Co. than by leading Nugent minor into his own
ways and manners. For that reason, there was an agreeabls
smile on his face whenever he looked at the new boy.
*“¥You can see the footer ficld from the window here,' he
rciarked. * Like to look? I'll point your brother out to
ou."
I Dick Nugent rose, and crossed to the window.
It was an inspiriting nif,'ht, the active Sgures on the
lmtha'll-ﬁr.lnld in storn struggle for the mastery, amid & cheers
ing crowd.
at it only brought a dark look to Dick Nugent’s face,
“ There's {wr E-uther kid—he's on the bali now.”
Taz MacNer.—No. 100.
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“Yes, 1 can see him.”

‘ "tHr.;“seems to be having & good time, ch? He's great at
LALED L)

" Mother said he would .meet me this afterncon, and loock
after me my first day heve,” said the boy, his lower lip
guivering a little, :

Bulstrode laughed.

**(h, he's too busy, you know!"

“Ie cughin't to be too busy,” said Dick passionatelys
“and I'll ]{rll;l well tell him so0 when I sec him 1™

“ Well, you're & kid with spirit, way ! said Bulstrode.
“But 1 suppose you'll be pretty well under the thumb of
Four major.”’

Nt{_ge:it minor's eyes Bashed,

* ¥ou will see that I'm not.'?

“Good for you!"” said Bulstrode. “Tes will ba ready in
a fow minutes now. Have o cigarette while you're waiting 1"

Dick Nugent hesitated for a moment,

" OF course, if you're afraid of what your major will say,
don’t do it,"” said Bulstrode. I don't want to get you inlo
& row with your brother.”

MY Cheathors th do with

“My brother's got nothing to do with it—he's not m
master. I'll have the smoke E:vith pleasure," ¥

:‘I;IEEB ou a}u;:gkﬂmn.” 1

ulstrode unlocked his desk and took out a cigarette-case,
He opened it, and displayed a row of cigarettes, End eelected
one himself.

** 8moke, Bnoopey 1"

Sasep i It:;iiﬁ!" d Tighted

Encop sclected & cigaretie, and lighted wp with Bulstrode.
Dick Nugent fﬂﬂﬂweg his exemple.

* Smoke, Bunter?”

Billy Bunter blinked round from the fire,

‘* Er—no, thenks, Bulstrods.”

““Oh, don't be a epooney !”

“Oh, really, Bulstrode, it isn"t that, you know! But, vou
sce, I don’t want to do anything to spoil my appetite, you
know," Billy Bunter hastened to explain. * Smoking spoila
the appetite, and I want to keep mine all right on an occa-
sion like this!

“Oh, get on with the cooking, porpoise !”

A smell of posching eggs mingled with the odour of
tobacco. To the nostrils of the boys, it was far the

leasanter smell of the two; but they would not have con-
czsed to that for worlde.

“ Like the smokes " asked Bulstrode.

* Ripping !"* said Bnoop,

“gl‘:}:ﬁ _1:;”3 good I'" snid MNugent minor, puffing away,
piffing

* Hallo, the game’s over !" said 8noop, glancing out of the
window a little later. “The Remove are welling like mad,
so I supposa Wharton's lot have won."

“1 don’t care much,”

“"Nor I. Pass the cigarettes,™
‘*Here you are. ow long is that grub going fo be,
Bunter ™

“Five minutes longer. Bulstrode,"” said the fat junier,
turning & red and perspiring face from the fire. * The eggs
sre patting on a treat. Did you say you would like me to
cut down to the tuckshop and get some jam tortsi™

“ No, I didn't "

““Or some more cake? The seed cake’s all right, but it
ceeurred to me that Nugent minor might like some sultana
cake., Mrs. Mimble has a new sultana cake going lo-day,
and I shouldn’t mind the trouble of going to the tuckshop
at all. I'd do more than that for a feliow I like.”

" Bhut up, then 1"

“ Oh, really, Bulstrode—"

' Seat 1Y

“T say, you fellows, there isn’t much jam in the jar—-o>

“* Do you want o thick ear, Dunter ™

“Eh? Certainly not!"

“‘ Then on with the cooking, and hold your jaw!”

Bulstrode had hiz eyea on the door now. Now that the
football-match was over, he expected Nugent to lock fu:ogiu
minor, and as many had seen the new boy with Bulstrode,
he would not be long in getting directed to Bulstrode's study.

At any moment, in fact, he might enter the study, and
Bulstrode was quite ready for him. _

The Remove bully particularly wished Nugent minor to
be smoking when Frank ¢ame, and he tried to get the junior
to accept another cigarette. But Dick daclineﬁﬁ

“One's enough,” romarked, throwing the stump of the
first one into the prate,
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“ Don't you like them "

“ Yen: but—"

HI've another brand here™

“3h, no, they're all right; but *

“ Buck up, vou know, Your brother won't know.*

Dick bit his lip.

“I don't eare if he does!” he said hotly. * You seem to
think that Frank is 5ﬂillg to keep me in leading-strings 1™

“*He will, 1if you don’t stand up for your rights."

H¥ou'll see!”

“Try one of thiz kind.”

Kugent minor shook his head. Az s matter of foct, the
tigarctte had made him foel a litile uncomfortable inwardly,
and the fumes in the study made his head ache. He would
not have confessed ns much for mnything; but he firmly
declined to smoke further. The Remove bully had to give
n.

Ten’s ready 1" announced Billy Dunter,

;,ﬁl] right !

an 1

It was a knocl at the door.

* Come in[" said Bulstrode, with a grin,

The door opened, and Frank Nugent entered. He sniffed
a litt'}-a quickly as he caught the odour of tobacco, and looked
Tound.

* Russell saye he saw m
said.'" Oh, here you are,

reyfriars.”

“Bo glad that vou left it to somebody else to meot him,"
sneered Bulstrode.

Nugent coloured.

“That's not your businezs, Bulstrode. Come on, Dicky, I
was playing footor. I asked Bunter to ¢xplain to you, It
was an important match—" i

“0Oh, it's all right!" said Nugent minor,

snough.™

o fﬂu'm coming with me?"* i

fNugent minor's going to have tea with me," said
Bulatrode.

And Diiek Nugent nodded.

“I'm gninim have ten here,” he said.

Nugent looked perplexad.

"1 want you to mect my [riends,’” he said. 'Y We wera
going to get up & bit of a feed in our study to celebrate your
coming. "

“Wa're doing that,” said Bulstrode.

Nugent turned upon him hotly.

“ Hang vou, Bulstrode! What's your little game?"”

"] haven't any little game,”” said the Remove bully airily.
#T saw the chap come in, and I thought his major might
have looked after him a hit—"'

“Yeu. know I had te 3]&}" s

“ Lota of fellows would have taken your place.”

“1 sha'n't argue that with vou, Bulstrode. There's ona
thing I Enow joﬁl:rr wall, and that ia that you don't mean my
minor any good.'

Bulstrode shrugged his shouldera.

“If vour minor likes to hoa ordered out of the study by

, I don't cars,” he said. “ But if he's got the spirit
of a mouse he'll stay.”

“I'm going to stay!" aaid Nugenf miner.

¢ Dhick, u]clg chap, ]ywant vou to come,” said Nugont.

“Why can’t you leave me alone:™ said Dick irritably.
“I'm all right here, I suppose. They are standing me a
feed, and I'm hungry!" ;

“Wa've got a feed going on in No. 1"

#Well, ['ve promized.”

Nugent stood perplexed. He fully understosd Bulstrode's
motives in chumming up with a Second Form fag like this,
but he [alt it was usclesa to attempt to explain to his minor.
At a hint that he was being taken care of, Nugent minor
would have Aamed up at once.

1 wish you'd come, Dick.”

“ He won't come !" said Bulstrode, * You can go back to
Wharton, If you couldn't cut a footar match for vour
minor, you can't exprct him to cut lus friends for you.”

“I'm not speaking to you!"

“ Well, this is my study, and I suppose T can say what I
like in it !" said Bulstrode. * Serve up that grub, Bunter '™

“I'm serving it up, Bulstrode. Thesze ¢ggs are done to a
turp——"'

: ;;Eu vou're feading here, too!” exclaimed Nugent scorn-
ully.

Bunter blinked at him.

#0Oh, really, Nugent! I suppoze vou don't expect me to
rofuse when a chap offers to stand me a feed?”

“Hardly 1™

“1 never really get enough fo eat, and vou fellows keep
me awlinlly short.  ['ve got o delicate constitution, and I
have fo keep it up with plenty of good grub. 'm not likely
to rofuse Bulstrode's invite. You chaps can get vour own
‘Im.."

HAnd leave us to have onrs,” drawled Bulstrode. *I'm
looking after Nugent minor at present. You can't force him
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to leave my study if ke doesn’t want to.
of kid to be bullied, 1 take it."”

Iick Nugent's oves flashod.

“I won't go,” he said. ** Look hers, Frank, you've lef: ma
alone long cnough—you can keep it up a bit longer!™

“I couldn't get away, Dick.”

Dick's lip curlad.

* You couldn’t, or you wouldn't,” he =aid. “1 don't cara!
I didn't want vou to. I only want to be left alone.
Bulstrode has been very decent to me, anyway.”

* He doesn’t mean you well. This—-""

“Oh, ratz!"

Frank's eyes gleamed for a moment.

“Look here, Lid, wyou'd better come with me!" hs
exclaimed. “ Thesa fellows have heen smoking here, and
that's against the rules of the coll.”

“*I've been smoking myself,” said Nugent minor ecoolly.

Hiz major gave a start.

* You've been smoking 1"

“*Yes. Why zhouldn't I _

“You did this, Bulstrode, you cad!" exclnimed Frank,
turning furiously on the bully of the Remove.

Bulstrode shrugeed his shouldersa,

" Are you the kid's nurse ¥ he asked.

“Tea's ready !'" said Billy Bunter.

_Dick Nugent pulled his chair up to the table. Bunter had

hﬁhted the gas, and the tea-table looked very cheerful, the
whole study bright and cosy in the froelight. Nugent stood
i the doorway with gloomy face.

“Are i};-ﬂu coming, Dick?" ho said at last,

ek shook his head irritably.

“No; 'm not!"

Nugent said no more. He shut the door and walked away,
his brows wrinkled gloomily, snd his hands thrust deep and
hard into his pockets.

He's not the lind

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Billy Bunter Sticks to hiz Own Study.
- HHYTHIHG up '’ -

“ What's wrong?
“ Wherefore the extrome woerrfulness of the
honourable Nugent's czteemiod brow ¥

The three questions were fired at Frank Nugent as he came
inte Mo, 1 Study in the Remove passage.

There was & dﬂfidﬂd],}' worried look upon Frank Nugent's
face and his three chums looked at him in some surprise.
He had left them in good spirits enough ten minutes befora,

“ Found vour minor @' asked Wharton.

MNugent nodded.

“I-Fe's all right, T suppose *"

(1} Nﬂll‘*

“ Phew! What's the troabhle ¥

“1 don't know that there's anything fo bother abont,” said
Nugont slowly.  “ But—well, young Dick’s chummed up
with Dulstrode.™

“ Bulstrode !

“Yeos: and lie's having toa in lus study now.
beon smoking, 100"

Harey Wharton [rowned, :

“What ia DBulsteode’s litile game, thon®™ he exelaimnd.
“Whal does he mean by chumiing up with a Second Form
fug? He was far more likely to bully Lium."

MNugent amiled bittorls.

“Oh, it's one up ngkaiﬂﬂ us, of course I

“ But why not speak to him, nnd tell him to come here ™
asked Bob Chorry, whoe had come inte No. 1 to tea, and ta
make the ncquaintance of Nugent minor. "1 suppose ronr
minor will do a3 vou 11l him, or take vour advice, anyway.”

KNugent shook hisz head.

“He won't."

“ Have vou asked him ¥

T} 1'1}6-..”

“ And he won't comc ¥

“Thnat's it

Bob Cherry whizrled.

“If I had a minor who wouldn't go. do rou think I'd
wallop Bim—yes:, what-he? ™ he murmured, in parody of
an old ‘song. .

“The wallopfulvess should be terrihe !

N moml” spid Nuaeeat. Dicky expected me to b
waitine round for ire=—nnd T didn’t oven Rpow what tramm
he was coming by, T might have cut the Footer mateh foe
nothing, I wish [ had eut ir now.” _ .

% ansenst L z2ak]l Wharton gquicklv. Y You're wronas:
vou eonldn’t cus ir. Your minor ousht to understand; if
he won't undoraand. make him I° RS

“ 1 ean't atart hiz eareer at Groviciar: with a hicking on
the fArst afrormoon. [ suppose.”™ said Nugent, " Besides, ron

They've

B
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don’t know Dicky., He's a spoiled kid. He's always bee
locked after and made mu-:aﬁouf. He expects th{e snm:

&,

“Hea'll be disappointed, then.'

“ Yes; "but Bulstrode is fooling him, and making much
of him, just as he expected, you see, and filling his silly
head up with false ideas. I'm afraid there was trouble in
store for Dick, in any case; but with Bulstrode making a
fool of him, he's bound to run up sgainst rooks. Well, I
suppaosa it can’t be helped; I've done all T can.™

t's have tea!" said Bob Cherry, as the only practical
tuigwt:un to be made under the circumstances.
nd Nugent grinned, and jammed the kettle on the fire,

It was not 8o cheery & tea as the juniors had intended it
to ba, although they had laid in an unusual supply of

things in honour of Nugent's minor.

Nuogent was worried, and his chums eympathised with
him; and then, there wos the prospect of trouble ahead for
Dick Nugent. From what they had heard of him, so far
the gll:mmrs sould not help thinking that a few lickings would
do him good; but they felt concerned on Frank's account.
Frank Nugent was the kindest-hearted and best-natured bey
at Greyfriars, and he folt a thing of this kind more keenly
than any of the others would have done.

The chums of the Remove had almost finished ten when
the door wae cautiously opened, and a fat face and a pair
ﬂI‘I acles glimmered in.

‘I sny, you fellows—"' began Billy Bunter, in an in-
gratiating wvoice.

& %llluﬂ hnll?, é:a!i]c;, ':'IITuhhyli"

*“ ¥ou haven't finished tea, have you?" said Bunter. “1I
!ei‘E that I ;“ﬁ.ht to come and have tgs with you, you know.”

, rats!

*“It'a the fact, Bob Cherry. I'm sincerely sorry to see you
doubting a 's word like this. Look here, as Nugent
made so much fuss about my having tea with Bulﬂraﬁfﬂ I
decided to come——"

Hggent stared at him.

**Eh? 1 don't care where you have tea " he exclaimed.

., " Oh, really, N
it—

ugent, you seemed very annoved about
T A“ ¥

8o I decided to come and have tes with you fellows™
said Bunter, blinking at the chums. “I hope you've left
something for me.”’

‘““ Has Bulstrode finished toa 2"

uﬂh' yes I

“* And vou decided to come and have tea with us as soon
as there wasn't anything left to est in Bulstrode's study 7"
suggested Bob Cherry sarcastically.

““(Oh, really, Charrl;,'! I think a chap should stand by his

ums, you know. thought you would be feeling lonely
without me."

“* You needn't have worried.”

by sl ) ¢

at was your only reason for coming, you may as well

t back!" remarked Nugent. *“We Edn::-{a?t feel at all
onely.”

“Scat !”

Bunter did not “sesat.” He come into the study and
closed the-door. ¥

"I 'believe in a chap sticking to his chums,” he remarked,
taking a seat at the table.

:: : peoially ?t“nmal %imea—-uh?"h ol

say, you fellows, ho_pe ou haven't a ntely cleared
the table,” said Bunter blmki:; round dimnntentcj::lly. g |
mlghr. as well have stayed with strode,”

Y Quita a8 well.”

" Are they jam-tarts your side of the table, Bob Cherry 1"

“Bec " said Bob. * 8hall I pass them over "

Eﬂ?‘hﬂd h;:!em. ﬂ‘s‘! 'Wnﬁﬂ!': Jattle sl

rry passed over the jam-tarts, deft anting one
on Buntet's nose and another on his chin. 7P 8

“* Any more!"” he asked,

“Ow! Besst!”

‘' Well, you asked me to pazs them !

Bunter mopped the jam off his fat face.

"1 think youw're & beast, Cherry, I think Whartop ought
to kick you out of the study, for tresting one of hiz awn
study-mates like this!"

"My dear Bunty, if I kick anybody out of the study, it
will ba & certain fat porpoise 1" said Wharton,

“(h, really, you know—"
“Well, I think I'l] get along,”’ said Beb Cherry, as Bunter
started on bam and bread-and-butter. “I've paid in my
time to seo the animals fed at the Zeoo, but it jsn't & thing
you want to see twice [

* Ha, ha, hal”

And Bob Cherry ¢rossed to the door. There he paused
and taking ‘a tube of seceotine from the shelf, he ﬁquﬂa::eri
out the whole of its contents upon the seat of the armchair.

Tazx Maaver.—No. 100.
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It was Bunter’s habit to slide inta that chair after a meal,
and keep ssion of if.

The chair had been purchased by a whip-round among the
chums, excopting Bunter, so perhaps the fat junior thought
it was a fair division for Harry Wharton & Co. to purchase
the armchair and himself to use it. At all events, it never
seemed to cross hig mind that anybody else might like it,

Nugent grinned faintly as he saw Bol’s action. It was too
[aTh'ta stop him, for the sake of the chair, so he said
nothing.

Billy Bunter oleared off sll that was left eatable on-the
table, and it was with a somewhat slow and heavy motion
that he finally rose. Ha had travelled through a very good
meal in Bulstrade’s study before coming to NB;:I. s

“ You haven’t had enough!™ said Wharton anxiously.
“ There's still the orockery, and then you might start on the
tablecloth I"

“Oh, really, Wharton—"

“Or the coals, or the coke !

“1I don't sea wh;r you fellows should always be joking
about my appetite,” said Bunter. “I don't eat much, as
& rule! I'm not greedy, but I like enough! I always think
that *ﬂmugh*a as good as a fesst! I think I'! take a rest
now !

And he sank into the armchair,

The juniors grinned and quitted the study.

Billy Bunter soon dropped off to eleep; indeed, soms
of the Removites said that he always went into a comatose
state like a boa-constrictor after a meal.

How long he slept he did net know, but he was awakened
at last by the sound of a door opening. The study was in
darkness. Bunter blinked at the faint, red glow of dying
fire, and tried to rize from the chair,

But he could not rise. .

The eecootine had gquite hardened by this time, and the
soal of his nether garments was stuck fast to the seat of the

chair.

In amazement in finding himself, as it were, held down
by an unseen hand, Billy Bunter strove to tear himaelf away
from his cheir; but in_wnin—he could not rise, and his
efforts only resulted in dragging the hig chair off the resr
castors for a moment. Then it crashed down again, and

Bunter collapsed into it, gasping.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Row In Bulstrode's Stiudy.

UGENT minor, smoked another cigarette after tlea
in Bulstrode’d study, to the secret amusement of
the Hemove just finishing when
Hazeldene came in, Hazeldene and Tom wn, the

New Zealander, shared that study with Bulstrode. Hasal.
dene eniffed at the smoke, and grunted.

‘“What the dickens are you up to?” he exclaimed.
“ What do you mean by turning the study info a b
tavern i

*“Oh, go and eat coke!” said Bulstrode,

‘*Who's this kid f**

‘* That's Nugent minor."

Hareldene stared at the new fag.

“Oh! -1 didn't know he had & minor. Pity the Lid's
mla ot gc:gsﬂ't look after him better, then. He'll make him-
self sick.

It isn't so long since you used to cadge cigarettes from
me,'" said Bulstrode, with s sneer,

Hazeldene reddened.

" Perhaps so; but I don't do it now, and I object to this
rotten smoke in my study! How can I do my prep. with
my head in & fog like this?"

‘(Jh, don't ask me conundrums !’

“ Brown will make s row when he comes in.”®

““Oh, bother Brown !

At that moment the sturdy voung New Zealand junior

bully. He was

mmﬁ in, He sniffed, or rather, snorted, as he scented the
SITHDHE.
“Hello! Who's bothering me?' he asked cheerily.

“ And who's making this mess in the study? Really, Bul-
strode, you ought to have more sense !

“Mind your own business!™ :
T think it s my business, when you’re turning my study
into a tap-room " exclaimed the New Zealander indignantly.
“If you want to play the giddy goat. go into one of
box-roomsa, or an out into the tool-shed !

“1'lIl smoke whera I like !"

“ What's this kid doing here?

“ He's my guest.”

* Brmoking, too !

“Why shouldn't he?"

“It's Nugent's young brother,” snid Hazeldens, "Bul-
strode is—"’
ONE
HALFPENNY.



“ Mind your own business, Vaseline I’

“1 was going to say—"

“ Bhut up 1" _ . .

“ Look here, MNugent minor,"” said Tom Brown seriously,
“wou're playing o mug's game! That will make you ill,
and you'll get into a.row i? you're found out "

“RBhut up, Brown!"

“ Rats, Bulstrede! Do you understand, kid? The Fra_
focts here are a.wfull{[dnwn on kids smoking, and you'll be
called up before the Head if you're caught.’

“I'don't care!” suid Dick

Brown stared.

“You'll jolly well care when you're up before the beaks,"”

Eﬁ nltid drily. * ¥ou'd better chuck that cigarette into the
re!™

“1 won't "

“"You wen't smoke iIn my study!™ ssid Tom Brown
quietly. If a prefect came along &t this minute we should
all ba in it, and all get into & row.” :

“IMy guest will do as he likes in my quartezs!" said
Bulatrode. ' :

“They'ro not your quarters; they're mine, and Hazel's,

ugent.

too—and this silly young ass sha'n’t smoke here I’ said Tom
B{ﬂwn"firmly. “Put that cigarette on the fire, Nugent
IInor ;

* Bha'n't ™" '

Tom Brown looked at him steadily.
reverse of a bully; but such & r
in the First or Second Form, to a Lower Fourth-Former, was
not gratifying. Tom felt a strong inclination to box Nugent

-miner’s ears right and Ieft, and he only refrained for the
sake of Nugent major. He was on terms with Frank
Nugent snd all the chums of No. 1 Btudy.

::N llll_ you do as I tell you, Nugent minor 1"

O

“Well, I shall take it away, then!"

“Let him alone ! said Bulstrode.

** He's not going to smoke in my study.”

" Ha will do as he likes, and as [ like,”

# Throw that cigareite away, Nugent minor.”

(1] R-ﬂ-l‘-ﬂ TIP

Tom Brown did not waste any more time in words. Ha
dropped his hand upon Nugent's shoulder. Bulstrede imme-
digtely graspod hirn by the arm and whirled him away.

For s mouwwnt the two junivrs faced one another with
blazing eyes.

Nugent minor rose to his feet. Snoop quistly stole out of
the ntudf: Hazoldene locked on, with hiz hands in his pockets.

" Let him alone,” said Bulstrode.

“1 tell you ho sha'n't smoke here.™

""And ¥ say he shall.™

“Then it's between us."

" As vou hike" _

Tom Brown pushed back his cuffs.

“Come on, then!" '

Nothing loth, Bulstrode " came on.”

In & moment the two sturdy juniors were hammering away
furiously, while Nugent minor and Hazeldene looked on.

Bulstrede reeled back from a sweeping right-hander, and
muttered something bhetween his teeth. He rushed savagely
forward, received without heeding a couple of smart blows,
and closed with the boy from Taranaki.

He fully expected to overbear the New Zeslander by
superior strength, but in this he did not sueceed. Tom Brown
waa slighter than Bulstrode, but he was more sctive, and ha
mnwdgtu be made of iron.

He gripped his arms round the bully of the Remove, and
they staggered to and fro in straining effort, but the New
Z:-%mg!ar did not go down, ]

CGasping and panting, they reeled to and fro in the study.

Tom wae the very
ly from a new boy, a fag

“Go 1! said Hazeldene, “Two to one on Frozen
Mutton "'
Tramp—tramp—tramp !

The twe juniors had now forgotten everything but the con-
toet, and they struggled on with Hushed faces and fashing
eyes, hoodless of the noisa they were minking, and of the fact

t there was a senior's study below their tramping feat.

¥t was Bulstrode who reeled back the first, under the grip
of the New Zealandsr. Ile strupgled furicusly to recover
his' ground, snd hurled Tom Brown back sgoinst the table.

Tgam was a torrific

The table went flying. and the load of crockery crashed on
the Aoor, smashing right and left.

““My hat!l" ejaculated Hazeldene.

".i‘um?%nmp—-—tump |

Tom Brown's boots tramped in the fallen crockery.

There was a sound of hurried footsteps in the passage, and
the door of the study was Aung furiously open. Wingate of
the Bixth, the captain of Greyfriars, burst into the room, with
an angry face.

“You young sweeps!” he roared. * What's the meaning
of this row?”

He stared in amazement at the broken crockery and the
overturned table. Then, seizing the two juniors in his strong
hands, he wrenched them apsrt.
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He hurled Tomn Brown upon one side end Bulstrode upon
tha] L:rthan The Hemove bully went spinning ageiost the
Wi

““ Now, what does this mean?" said Wingate grimly.

Tom Brown gaspad.

“It's all right—"'

“ All right, is it? By Jove, it won't be all right for you!"

“1—I mean wa were only fghting.”

“Only 1" said Wingate, grinning in apite of himself. *'Is
that really all? You weren't making enough noise to waken
the Seven Sleepers as well, I sup{;a&e?" 8 broke off, as he
sniffed the =moke in the air, * Who's been smoking?"

There was no reply. i

Wingate looked round angrily. Besides being an infrao-
tion of a savero rule of the school, smoking was annce mfutu
the captain of Greyiriars, bacause he could see the ridiculous
side of boys u.pi;ig the menners of grown-up men. His brow
contr darkly as he ocsught sight of the half-smoked
cigarette in the fingers of Nugent minor.

“You! Who are you?!" he exolaimed.

“1I'm Dick Nugent."

“*Oh! Nugent minor? And you're smoking, eh ™

Nugent minor was silent.

* Throw that cigarette into the fire.” ]

It wes on the tip of Dick’s tongue to refuse, but something
in Wingate's manner made him obey in spite of himself, The
nEeinr.l_ing cigarette fizzed in the fre. '

“You're a new boy here, and ]eerhu you don’t know the
ropes,”” said Wingate sternly, *'I'll lst you off thia time.
Ii you mre caught smoking again I'll give you the lickin
of your life, so remember. "a%?hat do you Lower Fourt
fellpws mean allowing a fag to amoke in your atud{:;

The Removites wera silent. Bulstrode was not hkely to
state that he alone was to blame, and the others did not care
to throw all the blame upon him, though i would have been
only the truth. . . .

“¥You'll take a hundred lines each,"” said Wingate, *' and
I shall keep an eye on this study. You'll show the lines up
before bedtime to-night."

The juhiors exchanged lugubrious glances.

“¥on get out, Nugent minor. You'd better go and find
Four er, and get him to explain to you some of the
oustoms or you'll scon be in hot water,' =aid Wingate,

And he l],llittﬁd tha study.

Bulstrode burst into a laugh.

“ Well, you've got off best, young Nugent,"" he remarked.
“¥You'd better go. That chap i3 Wmﬁ:tm the captain of
the school, and he's not to be nrgued with."

And Dick Nugenf nodded, and went.

]

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Rough on Bunter,

UTGENT MINOR paused in the cornidor after leavi
N Bulstrode's study. He was feeling a little djammyﬁ
pnd uneasy.

In the frst place, the smoking had made him feel

& little uncomiortable inside. Then he had been turned out

of the study without & friend to lean upon. He wes in »

strange place, and Bulstrode apparently did not mean to

tronble lris head about him further. The boy felt despondent,

and he would gladly havs seean lis brother at that moment,
but he did not know where to look for Nugent major.

IIe glanced up and down the passage in search of someone

who could direct him, A junior was coming down from No, 13

Study, at the end, and he was a junior of such a uliar
appearance that Dick T'-Enlg'&qt looked at him with great
interest. His curious complexion, lis pigtail, and his clothes

showed that he was a native of the Flowery : i

He looked at Nugent minor, and smiled a bland smile as
lie Paﬂ#ﬂd. and Dick was encouraged to speak te him.

‘I say,” he exclaimed, '* you speak English, I suppose?”

The little Chinee stopped, and grinned.

““ Mo spenkes lipping,” he said.

“ Bleszad if I know what that means."

** Me Wun Lung."”

“Wun Lung,” said WNugent minor. * You don't mean to
say that's your name?”

Waon Lung nodded.

“That my neme, allea light. Velly good name in China.”

“ Do vou know my major?”

Mo savvy,”

“* His name's Nugent—Frank Nugent."

Wun Lung smiled intelligently.

“MMe savvy. Flank Nugent—velly pgood chap. You
blothel **'

“¥Yes, he's my major. Where's his study ™'

Wun Lunp pointed to the next to Rulstrode’s.

“ That stiddee,” he said. " No. I Studee. You sovyy!™

“ Thanks ! .

FRANK I&SHAHIJH»
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Wun Lung nodded, and went on his way, and Nugent
mingor knocked at the door of No. 1 Study. It was next door
to Bubtrode's, and Dick wondered if the noise of the conflict
h1ni been heard by Frank and his friends through the wall,
Thera was no answer to his tap, and he opened the door.
All was dark within,

Nugent minor made an firitable movement, His brother
was evidently absent- from his room, but as the boy turned
away-he heard s noise in the study, which showed that suine-
one was there,

It was a crash as of & chair falling down, and then a voice
fﬂl!ﬂwad, In gaspihg tones.

" Ow—ow! 1 say, you fellows—-"

1 Huﬁfmt minor stared into the gloom of the study. All the
light-he could see was & faint red glow from the dying fire

in tha grate.
t: Hallo " he said. ** Who's thera?"’
I—I say, you fellows—— Oh! I—I don’t know what's
the matter!

attar can't get 1u%—1'm stuck to the chair, or else
my spine is fractured. Light the gas, will you "

Nugent minor groped his way into the study. He felt in
his pockets for a match, and scratched it on the wall and
l:%‘:tﬁ! ‘the gaa,

B?l‘la light tshena upon a.lmﬂst._ nuﬁfnus EEH;E. e

¥ Bunter was sprawling in the armchair, pasping like
newly-landed' fish, and bliul:?ng in blank lmamﬁmgt t mugﬂ
his big epeetacles. Nugent minor stared at him,
Bunter t on earth are you doing ™’ he exclaimed, recognising

“1—1I con't get up "

= WT?' noti"’ P

“I—1 don't know "
m;ahﬂﬁ:[! Gimme a
per can get out?'

1:]]{.:55&::1 if I can see why vou can't get up!”

b, lend me a hand, and don't jaw I'* said Bunter,

He held out both his fat hands. Nugent minor grasped
them, and gave a tremendous tug.

Billy Bunter gave a howl.

:: Ow! Not so hard, fathead 1"

HE:I:*PJ]'EI me to pull,” grioned Dick Nugent,

Buntér's feet wers on the floor, and Nugent minor was
dragging hiﬂl forward. The aviichair jerked off the (loor
agun, honging on to Dunter,

I}Gw—-&w—nw !’:Eli of i

hore was & rending sound, an unter’s garments parted,
and the chair crashed on the floar. d R

*Oht! Oh, dearl”

“Ha, ha, ha!’ reoared Nugent minor.
to the chair.”

Bunter blinked round at the big fragment of cloth adhering
to the seat of the armechsir.

* Oh~—oh, really, so I was. I—I don’t know how it came
about, T—"

** Ha, ha, ha "’

* Blessed if I can ses anything to cackle at!"?

“ He, ha, ha! You'd better go and change your things,”
chuckled Dick Nugent. * You'll find it rather draughty going
about like that.” :

‘: %h,‘-iﬁrgm‘ﬂi?yaboﬂr will have to pay for these trousers I

8, na,

Bunter twisted round to get a view of the torn place. It
was very extensive. The fat junior blinked indignantly at
the uhu?ﬂum

“1 say, Nugent minor, g¢ and get me some other trucks
from the &mﬁmry."

+ -H“’ h" hl [LEd ‘ ' .

*T'll give you & licking if you don’t stop that row I'" roared
Bl:fiﬁu. h“ l;ur;:cmfwn edly cheeky fag!l”

o, na,

Bunter swung his hand round to box Dick Nu
gﬁfent minor easily knocked it aside, and quit

laughing almost hystorically,

“Here, 1 say, come back! Beast! How on earth am I
to get to the dormitory to change? gasped Bunter in
dismey. ‘' Hang it! I wonder who %a. H.'F that trick on me?
I—I shall have to get changed. An oir might come in."”

He went to the door, ond paused. Buppose he met Mra.
Kebble, or—horrors of horrors '—the Hend's wife?

It would never do.

He losked round the study in the wild hope that a coat or
a covering of some sort might have been Jeft there, which
he could don to hide that patch of tell-tale white.

But there was nothing—aocthing but the tablecloth.

There wae no help for it. Bunter took the tablecloth, and
wrap it round him, & good deal like a Red Indian wrap-
pnﬁ: umsell in his blanket, and left the study.

e h to steal quietly up to the dormitory unchserved;

asped Dunter. " Homething’s wrong,
aod, will youn, and tug herd, and

“"You were stuck

nt's ears
the study,

but be had no such good fortume, The tertcal laught
TEEH;}IQHET.—HH.EIM* st b e
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of Nugent minor had attracted attention, and a dozen fellows
were looking out of their studies, o

_ The effect can be imagined when the fat junior came stalk-
ing along in the tablecloth, gracefully draped round his stout
person.

One wild yell of laughter rang from end fo end of the
Remove passape.

Billy Bunter, very red and very indignant, stalked on, tha
end of the tablecloth trailing on the lincleum behind him.

Bob Cherry, Mark Linley and Wun Lung looked oub
of the end study, and velled at the sight. .

* Hallo, hallo, hullo?® roared Bob Cherry, *Is it the
ghost of Greyfviarsi™

** Ha, ha, ha!"

“Or the White Clief of the Blackneck Indians.”

" Ha, ha, ha!"

* Velly funnee.: What you tinkee? Ha, ha, ha "

" Beasts "' growled Bunter. * Get out of the way. Why
can’t you let a chap pass, Skigner, eh? I want to get up to
the dormitory."

* But what's the matter?' exclaimed Bnoop. *“ What aro
you trotting round in a blessed tablecloth fori™

“ Mind your own business”

And Billy Bunter mounted upon the dormitory staira
Ogilvy stepped behind him, and jerked at the tablecloth,

t unrolled, and came away from the fat person of Billy
Bunter—and the secret was revealed. There was a frash
roar of laughter.

“**Ha, ha, ha!

Bunter bolted up the stairs, followed by fresh yells. He

came down in ten minutes and a new pair of trousers, looking
very red and indignant, and was greeted with shrieks «f
merriment, .
_ " Well, Bunter does take the cake!” grinned Bob Cherry,
mm No. 12. *' He told a yarn about sticking to his own study,
and I thought I'd help him stick to the armchair at least.
Ha, ha, ha " )

And the whole of the Remove roared over it with the ex-
m%tmn of Billy Bunter. Bunter glowered and sulked. But
nobody minded Bunter.

[ r——

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
In ihe Seecond Form,

ATTY, of the Second Form, came into the Second Form-
room with a portentous frown upen his face. 'The
Second Form at Greyfriars had no studies, and they
did their prep. in the Form-room under the eye of s

master. The Form-room .was alse their common-room, for
in the junior common-room Second Form fags did not re-
coive much consideration. Now, George Gatty might have
frowned portentously anywhere else, and ne ohe would have
noticed 14, The frowns of & fag would not have been
observed in the slightest degree in any other part of Grey-
friars. But in the Second Form-room it was s different
matter. For Gatty was the biggest fellow in the Form—big
enough and old epnough to be in the Third, if not b it—
and so his frowns were of gresat consequence in his Form.
And when he came in frowning, o good many fags looked
BOXIONE,

‘“ Anything wrong, Gattyt’ asked Myers.

“ No!”' grunted %}att;,u

(1] ﬂ_h EII

Gatty pushed a small fag out of a chair by the Form-room
fire, and sat down himself. His frown grew more portentous,
and the dispossessed Jecond-Former did not venture to make
tha slightest objection to that tyrannical and high-handed
proceeding. He was only too glad to escape gotting a cuff
in exchenge for his chair. .

“ There's & new kid here,” said Gattﬁ .

2 %nva:n’t seen him," said Myere. * Not in our Form 1"

" Yes,'

“ Namei"

7] NI.IE!EIIL” .

“ Nugent 1L, or Nugent minor?"' asked Myers, with in-
terest. * I've heard that Nugent of the Remove has a young
brother at home,”

s nt minor."

“Then it’a Nugent’'s brother.*

“That's it.”

“ When did he comel” i

“ This afternoon, dumig the footer match between tha
Remove and the Upper Fourth.”

“dd that we haven't seen him,” said Tedd.

Gatty smote hiz knee with his open palm with a erack like
a8 pistol-shot.

“It's easy enough to explain that,"” he said. * Young
Nugent has been toadying to the Bemove—crawling to the
Lower Fourth.”

“The cad!™

HALFPENNY,
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Lot mo get ont!” shouted Na

: misot, looklng round &
crucl in expression, toe, expecially Gatty's, It dawned upon

the grinnlng faces. Some of them wers qults
Nugeni's mind that be had Inlien ameng

“The worm |"¥ ,

‘ He doesn't seem to kmow that the Becond Form at Erug-
frinrs oxists,”™ said ﬂattg- with growing wrath. * He dosn’t
know that we won't mllow fags to crawl to the Lower
Fourth. My hat! We shall have the Remove fagging us
II E: W

* He ought to be taught & lasson,” seid Myers solomnly,

" Lat’s look for Im:l,fﬁ suggested Todd. v

“Well, that's a good idea,” said Catty, rising again.
““He was having tos, and sm in%in Bulstrode's study when
I heard of him, and he can't be there all this time, I should
think. Let's go and scout for him, and bring him here, and
explain to him the proper position of & new boy in tha
Becond Form."

" What-ho " ]

The fecond-Formers, ripe enough for mischief, and accus-
tomed to following the lead of Gatty, entered info the plan
with great zeat.

A dozen of them followed Gatty and Myerz and Todd from
the Form-room in search of the delinguent who had been

ilty of the heinous sin of crawling to fellows in a higher

Q.

As luck would have it, they came upon Nugent minor as
he came sway from the Remove passage to look for his
brother., MNugent, as it happened, was in the gym. with
f—!urry Wharton, and Dick had not yet succeeded in finding
K,

The fags surrounded the new boy in a twinkling. They
knew at once, of course, that this must be Nugent minor.

The new boy glanced at them without alarm. He did not
know the intention of Gatty & Co. yet.

NEXT
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“X s-ug—.” he exclaimed, *‘have you seen Nugsat of the

Remove?"
“Yag ' -.I'd. .ﬂ..“ EH;]‘!:E o
wgom m?

14
ng,”" said Gatty sweetly, linking his arm
Nugent minor's, “ I'll show you where you're to go.”
“Thanks,'" said N t minor, wondering & Littls at
Gatty's effusivences, and at the chuckles of the other fellows.
* Is that the way?!”

“Come on."”
And the grinning fags marched the new bey straight be
the Second Form-room. Nugent minor loocked round him im

amagement as he entered it. He did nod know much abouk
Form-rooms, but he knew that this could not be & gymnasivem.

** What do you mesn?” he exclaimed. “Is this » joke?

He made for the door. Gatty slammed it shut, and pulk
his foot against it. Then he grinned in the face of Nugest
NLIfGr.

“NWot just yet," he remarked.

* Lot me gpet out.”

“ Not much.” e i
Nugent minor looked round wonderingly upon the grinn
fn.ma.g Some of them were quite t'mgl in Exprmif}:i too,
espocially Gatty's. It dawned upon Dick Nugent's mind thet

A passionate spger rose in his

ha had fallen among foes.
DBut he was not afraid.
TaE Maoxer.—No. 100
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L ; ctted and
had hitherto no experience of bullving.

*What do you

breast—the a}:;g(:}ar of one who had slways been
coaxed, abd

“"What's the gamei" he exclaimed hotly.
- k " enid G loftil I I

“PDon’t you ask qupstions,” =i atty loftily. " I'm the
captain l:ll‘FthE Form—the Second Form at ﬁriyfriam and
I'in boss here. You understand that?

‘“1 don't understand anything of the sort.”

‘s brow lowe

““Waell, T shall have to teach you, then. It's for me to ask

ur;imfﬂnn_: Nugent minor, not for you., Your name's

“¥Yes,” smid Dick gloweringly.
“ You're coming inEu the E-Bﬂgﬂd. Form here 1™

" Yes, I suppose #0.”
“*We're-the nd Form.*
“F-don't care who you ara.’

“Cheeky young cub,” said Myers. * Punch his head !"
Nugent mxmur ﬂl'am’imd his hands.

“You'd better not I'" bre exclaimed.

Gatty Imughed. . i

“i ou would lick me,” ke remarked, tnwerl_ﬂg
over the “new 103? And the Becond Form shouted wit
merriment.

-Nugent minor east a longing glance towards the door.

““No, you can't get out yet,”’ said Gatty. ' You've got to

through it firet. You've been erawling to Upger Form

Eﬁlm and currying favour with Dulstrode, the wurﬁt’bully

in the Remove—sa Form we don't approve of, anyway.’
i Hm, hear "
“Y haven't! Bulstrode asked me to tea.”
*“t's all tha same. Now, you've got to go down on your

kneez, and beg the pardon of the Becond Form fdr kaving
bnd tea with the Hemove."”
"‘I m!‘,tl Il!l

“You won't! Do you know who you are talking to?"’

‘I don’t know and I don't care. I won't beg any s
pardon. Let me out of this room, You're a set of cads!'

¥ Phew!” said Todd.

*8ood'!” said Gatty, unmoved. * Collar him "

[ hHI“E e
“*Wuff said. Collar the young ecad!”
ugent minor

4 A dmnhl #and]:& seized I e He B&ﬂgg};ﬂ

ESDArs , buat Wan werless against so many. &

.ﬂz‘u%ﬁ! iiutrfuﬁuuﬂy, and ir.l;cﬂke-d and scratched in his passion-

ate roge, and Todd staggered away with & swelling nose,
Myers wore 8 red streak down his cheek.

_ rs jammed his handkerchief to the seratch.

g ﬁ?ﬂ-ﬂ-ﬂﬁﬂ wildeat” he exclaimed, * Look at this)”

* Down him "’

Bt oo him 1" ,

Nugent mindr was borne to the floor under the weight of
a dozenh juniors. He still struggled like & wild cat under

" Nios boy,” said Gatty. “ His people must love to have
lﬁag with them in the family circle—I don't think. Got him

iwht 1"
b, Yee, rather.”’

" ¥Yank him up.” :

Nugent minor was yanked up in the grip of 20 many hands
that he conld not move a limb. Angry faces were looking at
him, and he returned their loocks with defiant snger.

“You cads " he yelled. * Lemme alone!"

“The frog’s-march first,” said (Zatty meditatively. ** After
that, we'll see. Give it him twice round the room.”

% Hear, hear i

And round the lon.g;h Form-room went Nuogent minor.

He still struggled, but feebly, in the grasp of half a dozen
pairs of hands,

Right round the room hs went—once, and twice, and then
the nd-Formers halted with him, and bumped him on
the foor. He was looking dﬂp:dediy dishevelled by this
thme, with his hair untidy and his collar torn out.

“ Now then,” said Gatiy, **to your kneesl"

“ o and eat coke [V

Batty chuckled.

“You've got to beg the pardon of the Becond Form for
ahieok, ‘and for sucking up to the Remove. Are you going
to do it 1"

in Hﬂ 1!-!

AL riq;ht! Round vou go againl”

o Haip!’ f’e!lai Dick Nugent. :

The aughed sand hooted:; but, as it happened, the

was heard—and amswered. ere was a slam as the
ﬁ waa thrown open, and Frank Nugent looked into the
Form-room.

The fags halted in dismay.

'"Humt major !"

Tue Mioner.—No. 100,
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Foes with the Form,

RANK NUGENT tock in the scenc at a glance,

F He strode into the midst of the startled fags, and
gave Gatty a shove that sent him reeling to cne side,
and Myers a push that sent him recling to the other.

Then he dropped Todd with a thump on the chest,

The other fags released Nugent minor so quickly that he
bumped forcibly on the floor, and crowded back.

Nugent stood overduis :ruu_n% brother with Rashing cyes.

* Hands off ! he said grimly.

Dick Nl::jgnnt- staggered to his fect. He looked ragged and
torn and dusty. Frank stepped closer to his side.

" Keep with me, young 'un!” he said softly.

And Dick nodded.

There_was @ threstening howl from the fags. For an
Upper Form fellow to interfere in the private quarrels of
ther8econd Form was absolutely intolerable. It was as if
& Fifth-Former had interfered in the disputes of the Romove.
The whole Remove would have risen as one man against it.
Nugent did not lock at the matter quite in that light just
now, #8 was only natural, as it was his young brother who
was being frog’s-marched.

The fage came crowding round with hoots and yells,

“*Get out of our quarters ™

“¥ah! Remove cad ™

“ Dutside !'

“HKick him out ™

L1} Y“h !”

Nugent's eyes qleame{:‘ upon the fags.

** Stand back!™ he said perempton
~“"Rata!” exclaimed Gatty hotly.
in our Form-room, you Hemove cad?
throw you out !

‘“* Better come with me, Diek ™

** All right,"” said Dick sulkily.

There was a roar.

“XYou're not going to take him away.”

Yah! Down with the Remowve!”

** Bush ‘them 1"

“"Give them socks!"

. 4334:1 the fags came crowding on. Nugent clenched his fists

ard. '

:: %ﬂﬂ‘?l get hurt if you don't keep off,” he snid warningly.

Xah!™

“Btand back !

“Yah! Raig!™?

Nugent hit out as ers and Todd hustled him. Todd
went down again, and this tiiwe he staved on-the Boor, and
Myers fell across him. ;

Nugent caught his young brother by the arm, and draggoed
kim to the deoor. )

“ Coma on, Dicky—quick!"”

“"Collar them "' shroieked Gatty.

And he led & fursows rush.

The Becond Form crowded round Nugent like Iocusts.
He hit out in earncst now, and three or four fags rolled
over, but they were too many.

Fighting desperately, Nugent was borne down by the rush,
and Dick went down with him, and over both of them
swarmed the victorious Second Form.

“ 3t on them " roared Gatty.

““Rescue Remove!” shouted Nugent, at the top of his
voice, " Wharton! Inky! move ! Rescua |

The cry. was not anheard.

Thres or four Removites, among them Harry Wharton and
Hurree Jamset Rem_ Singh, came in at the doorway, and
without stopping to ask guestions, rushed into the conflict,

Then the tables were turned.

The fags were hurled right and left before the doughty
blows of the Removites, and Nugant and Dick were promptly
rescued,

But Gatty & Co. rallied, and Harry Wharton thought it
only prudent to hurry the roscued ones to the passage, and
get tham away. o

A volloy of yells and mocking jeers followed fhem from
the Second Form-room.

*“Yah!”

F Ead ]5’

“ Worm 1"

Most of the remarks seemed to be hurled at Nugent
minor, though he hardly realised it ot the moment. He was
too. breathless and confused to realise anything clearly.

The rescuers hurried them down the passage, and halted
out of sight of the door of the Form-room, which was
erammed with jeering fags. :

“What on earth have you beon rowing with the Daboa
for, Frank?"" exclaimed Harry.Wharton, in astonishmaent.

Nugent gasped for breath, and mopped his damaged noso
with %Ii! handkerchief.

'r;-‘.?hat are you doin
Get out, or wn'ﬁ

ONE
HALFFENNY.



“ They were ragging young Dick.

"ﬂh.II gea I 3

“Have they hurt you, Dicky?" said Nugent, turning
anxicusly to his young brother.

M Yea " gaid Dick sullenly. “It doesn’t matter.”

#T came in the instant I heard you calling.”

*It's all right.”

' How did you come to fall foul of them?" pslced Nugent,
with a8 worried look. Ha roalised what & bad beginning his
minor had made in gotting on with his For

“ They accused me of crawling to tha Remaove.”

“Dh ! On account of that fnedg with Bulstrode, I suppose '

4T guppose so.""

#1t's awkward,"” said Frank, after a pausze. * You sce,
they're your Form; you've got to live with them—sleop in
their dormitory to-night."”

Nugent minor looked alarmed.

“Have [1 Can’t I sleep somewhers elsal'

“ Mo it's impossible.”

“1 suppose I could come wth you™

Nogent shook his head.

L3 ig:; the Forms have scparate dormitories.”

“Took here, I'm jolly well not going to be shut up with
that crew ! exclaimed Nugent minor hotly. *I haven't
come here t6 be bullied.”

“Well, it's not my fault Thag all hate Bulstrode, be-
cause he's such a beastly I:ru!%'. and your chumming up with
him was very unfortunate. They naturally thinl thsat you're
going to sneak to Bulstrode. ¥You shouldn’t have done it.”

“How was L to know?"

4 Well, T ssked vou to come away from his study.”

If you had met me when 1 came I shouldn’t have gone
there. But I'll go thers if I like. Butstrode is the only
fallow here who has treated me decently anyhow,” ex-
claimed Dick Nugent passionately.

“ Bulstrode can't protect you from the Second Form, and
he wlu;uldn’t taka tho trouble, if he could,”” sawd Nugent

nietly.

# 1 ghall speak to the Hend.”

“* What do you mean? That'a sncaking.”

“Well, I'm not going to be frog's-marched in the dormi-
tory to-night, as well as in the Form-rcom this cvening,”
spid Dick hotly. *I don’t see why I should stand it."

# ¥ou must make it up with the Second Form somochow,"”
said Nugent slowly. *“¥You can let them know that you'ro
not going to toady to Bulstrode, you seo; and—snd 1 sup-

ose you have something to eat in your box? Mother will

ava shoved in mmuthin% good.™

*Yes, there's a good feed.”

“Good! You can stand & fead to all the Second Form,
after lights out, and make your peace with them that way.
Thoy'll chum up to anybody for s feed.”

] don’t want to make my pesce with them,” said Dick
Nugent, between his tecth. * They’'ve jum on mo like
this for nothing. I won't go an inch out of my way fo get
into their good graces."

* Now, don't be a young ass—""

“Tf that's all you've got to say to me—"'

“Jt ian't. You can't live at daggers’ drawn with the
Form you bﬁ!nn-g' to. Can't you see that the position would
be impossible I’

“ I'm not going to be the firet to meke it up.”

“Y¥You ought to be glad to have the chance to make it
up. After to-night it may be impossible for you to make it
up at nll. You may be sent to Coventry; you cortainly
will if you speak to the Head."

"T'm not going to be bullied."”

“They're all right. It's only rough play, really, and
they'll treat you all right if you get on the right side of
them,"” urged Nugent. _

“I'm not going to take the trouble to do anything of tho
“ﬂw”

“ Do you want to bo cut by your Form?”

“1 don't care!” )

“ Don't you understand, Dick? I can’t always be at hand
to protect you. | B

Diok Rushed erimson.

"] jolly well don't want you to protect me. I can take
caro of myself.”

And he thrust hiz hands dee
walked down the passage.

“ Dick 1 _

But Nugent minor did not turn his head,

— — —

THE TENTH CHAPTEL.
Bunter, the Cat's-paw.
HARRY WHARTON pressed his chum's arm as Dick

into his trousers” pockets, and
ugent called after him.

Nugent disappeared round a corner of the passage.
Nugent
“Don't

lanced at him miscrably.

her, Frank. It .can't be helped.”

“Ho's heen epoiled at home, you know," said Frank
wretchedly, “ He can’t understand. If he begins with the
Socond Form like this, why, they'll make his life 2 misery

Tue MagyeT.—No. 100.
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llr;:- him. A fellow can't live on fighting terms- with hig
orm.”’
e He'll come to his senses in time,” said Mark Linley.

Nugent nodded, and strolled slowly away. He was feeling
very despondent. It seemed impossible to get on torms
with his younger brother, or to make Dick Nugent under-
stand what was necessary at Greyiriars.

Skinner, who had heen one of the rescuing party, and had
listened silently to the talk, burst into a chuckle. 3kioner
was the practical joker of the Remove, and his chuckla
showed that some new *jape’ had cntered his head.
Harry Wharton looked at him quickly and suspiciously.

" What's the joke?" he asked. i

“ Nugent minor,” said Bkinner, laughing. ) ;

¢ Don't begin any of your little games in connection with
him, Skinner, there’s & good chap. Frank has enough
bother sbout-him already.”

Slcinner nodded and Jaughed, snd walked away. [He
went to Bulstrode's study, and found the bully of the
Remove alone there. Tom Brown and Hazeldone were gone
out. Bulstrode was not looking very good-tempered, and
he glared rather than locked at Skinner us ha camo in.
~ “Hallo! Been having accidents?” asked Skinner, glane-
ing at the pile of broken crockery still on the floor.

T oar Dou ok A noo who f

“1 say, I've got wheozo on—

“ o and btrﬂg‘l?ﬂ-ﬂ

“It's up against No. 1 Study—"'

“Dh! Go ahead,” eaid Bulatrode.

Skinner grinned at the sudden change of tome. He lowered
his voico ag he went on: X

i You know there’s that new kid, Nugent minor—"

#Yea " said Bulstrode, grinning.

“ What do you think of him?"'

¥ Oh, he's a cough-drop!” :

¢ He's at daggers drawn with all the Second, and he's
afraid to go into the Sccond dorm. to-night to go to bed,”
gaid Skinner. . ]

“I'm not surprised. Judging by what I've seen of him,
ho's sbout the last follow in the world to have an enjoyable
time in the Sccond Form." :

“Well, ha swears he'll sleep somewhere elso, and not in
the dorm. at all.” :

% Ha can sleep on the roof for all I care,” said Bulstrode,
with 2 yawn. * Blessed if I care anything about his slesping-
fuartera,’” '

! % Thet's where the jape comes in. Eu_t]ipaga you suggested
to him=—1 hear you're on good terms with him—suppose

suggested to him that he should sleep somewhere ! You
remember a little trick like that I played on Harry Wharton
when he ficst ceme to Greyfriars? Wall, 1t would be a howl-

ing joke to get Nugent minor planted in the Head's bed.”

%ulatm-da Y& R TO&r.

“Ha, hka, hal" 3 ar :

“It, would be funny, and as easy as winking,'” said Bkinner,
with & grin. “The only drawback would be that we
shouldn't see t.l:ﬁ Hoad's face when he found him there."

Ha, ha, ha!

“ Yau'll do it, then?" said Skinner eagerly.

wWNo, [ won't,” said Bulstrode coolly. * You know jolly
well that Mugent minor is just the chap to blurt out the
whole story to the Hesd, and I should get a licking
Sot him st it yourself.™

[11 Wﬂu, jﬂ'ﬂ. Hﬂl—"—" : ’

¢ Thore's Bunter,” ssid Bulstrods. * Take Bunter. Give
him something to feed on, and flatter him, and you can make
him do anything for you. He'll japs Nugent minor,”

« Jolly good idea!" sgreed Skioner And he immedistely
hurricd off in search of Billy Bunter.

Bunter was not hard to find. Skisner disoovered him
looking dolefully into the little window of Mrs. Mimbls's
tuckshop. He olapped the fat junior on the shoulder, and
Bunter blinked round at him.

“ Oh, really, Russell—""

then.

¢ Hallo, Bunter! Like some tarts?” _
“Qh, is it ., Bkinner? Yes, I was just thinking I
shonld. Mrs. Mimble hes some new tarts in, and she won't

let me have any till my postalorder comes. If there's a
dell{ in the post, I sha'n’t get it till to-morrow morning.
1'll have some tarts with you with a great deal of pleasure!
And they went into the tuckshop. N

Skinner stood hslf a dozen tarts, which disappeared at s
wonderful s down Bunter's capacious throat.

“1 say, this ia awfully decent of you, you koow,™ said

Bunter, blinking at Skinner as he masticated jam-tarts.
,“Oh, that's all rightt” said Skinner. “Il was awiully
tickled by that new idea of youra!™

' Which one!' osked Bunter. “1'm simply full of new

ideas. The fellows in my study are awfully ,Iuln-ul cf me
on that sccount, as I dare say you've observed.” i

FRANK HBIEH-&HIII-
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"Of oourse I have! I mean your idea of jaﬂiﬂgl Nugent
miner. It is your idea, isn’t it? It's so funny that 1 thought it
must be

* Oh, yos, of course!” assented Bunter.

" "Mugent miror swears he won't sleep in the Becond dorm.
to-night,” remarked Skinner, as he helped himself to ginger-

p. '""That makes it easy for you. If you told him the

ve-master's room, for instance, was a private room pre-
pared for him by order of the Head, he's quite gull encugh
1o believe it.”

Bunter chuckled, and attacked his last tart. .

“* You're such & keen chap, Bunter, that it would be easy
im;‘dgﬂu to take anybody in,” Skinner went on. “ It’s reslly
?: y fair on Nugent’s minor; but, after all, & jupe i3 &

0

That's i," assented Bunter. “ A jape’s a jape.”
;ﬁ%nﬂ the sucky young rotter deserves to he taken down
. .
" Yes, rather! He had the cheek to laugh at me when T
was stuck to the chair in my study,” said Bunter. * He stood
there cackling. '
" Then 1 should jolly well japs him—especially as you've
thought of such a ripping :tw ecze for guing k1" urged
Skinner,
“And 1 jolly well willl’" gaid Bunter.
another tart, Skinner?"

Skinner did not appear to hear the guestion. He strolled
out of the tuckshop, and Rilly Bunter followed more slowly.

Bunter prided himself upon his keonness, snd, as he had
no parti regard for the truth, he oaturelly sometimes
tucceeded n deceiving people. But ho was, az a matter of
fact, cne of the easiest of fellows to deceive himself, His
concelt was too great for him to sce when be wes being
fooled. Added to that, his love of flattery was great, and. ho
liked to uﬁpaur in the public cye. If he could get the crodit
of any other fellow's ideas he never hesitated. It was tho
easiest thing possible for Skioner to pull the wool over his

eyes.

Billy Bunter strolled thoughtfully cut of the tuckshop,
lock for ﬁqgant- minor. By this time the fat junior rnﬂJF
thought that it was his idea to play that jape upon Uic]z
Nugent, and he was chuckling over it at n grest rete when

he ran into the very person he was sceking in the passage.
Dick Nu

gent had been up to the Remove dormitory to wash
off the stains of his tussle in the Form-room. He had not
cared to ventura to the Second Form dorm., in case the
enemy should be there. It was gefting very mear bedtime
now for the junior Forms, and Dick was feeling nervous.

He was keeping a wery eye open for Second Form fellows
when Bunter ran into him.

“Oh, really, Ogilvy ! exclaimed Dunter peevishly,

“You fat ass!'” growled Dick.
“ Iz that you, Nugent minor?"’
" Yes, you owl. What did you run into me fori"”
“I'm sinocerely sorry,” said Bunter smoothly. “1 was
looking for you, I hear that you are to have & separate room
to-might, aa the Head does not want you to be ragged by the
Second Form in the dormitory.”

Dick Nugent drew a deep breath of reliof.

“ Good!” he exclaimed. “1I hadn't heard of it, but I shall
be Pall{v lad of it! Where's the room?”

“I'll show you if you'll como with me,”” said Bunter. " Of
course, you'd better not go there now, or the fags may come
routing you out. Better wait till the Sccond F have gone

orm
to bed, and then sneak in. 8ee? The prefects don’t all know

{t_bu'?a Jjoined the Second yet, and they won’t be looking out
or you. This is the place. Look in.”

He opencd the door of Mr. Queloh’s bad-room,

The Remove-master’s room was a very comfortable and
m‘@E spar¢ment, with & bed in an aleove in the wall, and ve
well furnished. Dick Nugent looked round the room wi:g
great sshisfagtion,
th:‘ Lh?rund!” he exclaimed. “°1 shall be comfortable here, 1

k"

Billy Bunter grinned as he thought of tho scene that would
engue when the master of the Ramove came up to bed
and found a Becond-Form fag aslesp in his room,

*“ Yes, it's & decent room,” he said. ' Of course, this isn't

A MOTOR-CYCLE.

“Did you say

parmanant, you know—vyou'll just have this room for tha

“¥Yes. I understand.”

35 Yﬂl{’ﬂ have to bunk with the Second Form later, of
sourse.’

"I jolly well sha'n't, unless they treat me decently " said
Dick .ﬁugent frowning. “ I'l write home to my mother to
take me away!’”

Bunter chuckled. ;

Jolly. gaod idea !’ he agreed readily, a® Dicky looked at
him sugpiciously. * Don’t vou be put upon. I wouldn't.*

“1 don't mean to be"”

Bunter clozed the door, and led the new fag away.

“ Dan’t tell any of the Hecond where you're going to sleep,’

he said. * They'll rout you out ss sure as a gun if yon do.'

“T'll be careful.™

“ Don’t tell anybody, in fact. It's safer”

Nugent minor nodded, and Bunter left him in the passage.
As soon as he turned the first corner, Billy Bunter stopped to
chuckle explosively, He was still engaged in emitting
mysterious gurgles and g-uggleﬁ when & beavy hand fell upon
his shoulder, and be jumpad.

“*Oh, rmiiy, Bulstrodp—-."?

B“ What are you snortling about?” asked the voice of Tom

TOWT,

“QOh, 1a it you, young Mutton? Tt's sll right T was think-
ing of & joke, that's all. ¥You can mind your own business,
you know."

“You've been playing some mean trick on somebody,”
seid the MNew Zealand junior.

“ O, reelly, Brown—-2""

Tom Brown shook his head and passed on. He knew that
it would be quite uselesa to attempt to get any truth out of
Bunter. The fat junior burst into renewed chuckles, and he

was still cachinneting when the Remove went up ‘to bed and
he joined them.

R

TRE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Nugent Minor Mskes Himself Comfortable,

EDTIME was looked forward to with great keenness by
Gatty, Myers, Todd, and the res¢ of the Bacond Form.
As a rule, they hated bedtime, and would gladl;,r have
risen in revolt against the laws that sent them to bed
half an hour earlier than the Remove and the Upper Fourth,
and sbolished them. But as that was impossible, the fags
generally went to bed grumbling, with the worst grace, and
indemnified themselves by lighting candie-ends sfter lights-
out, and pillow-fighting in the dormitory, or reading the
light of bicycle-lanterns, And when they were caught in
these playful occupations by watchful prefecis, there waa
veeping and wailing and gnashing of teeth in the Second
JI‘:s"-l:'tvx'r'n': -dgnrm, ; but their ways remained unaltered, and probably
would remain 8o for ever. But the reluctance with which tho
fags usually went up to bed waa conspicuously absent this
cevening. They were keen on fget!:ing to the dormitory.

And it was all on sccount of Nugent minor.

The Remove head snatched Wugent minor from the wrath
of his Form like a brand from the burning, but it had served
the new boy ill. For if there was nnytﬁing the fegs could
not possibly forgive it was interference in their rights and
liberties by members of a higher Form,

For the Remove to venture to interfere in their internal
disputes was outrageous, and, as they couldn’t make the
Lower Fourth ““sit up ™ for it, they meant to take it out of
Nugent minor,

ad the boy been a little more sonsible and reasomable,
and been willing to prefit by the advice and cxperience of his
clder brother, he might yet have made his peace with the
Second. Dut the spoiled son of fond parenta was only likely
to make matters worse every word he uttered, and every-
thing that ha did.

And the Becond Form greeted the prefect who announeed
bedtime without the suppressed groans and growls that usuadly
grected him. It was Carberry of the Sixth, and Carberry,
being & bully by nature, rather liked cuffing and kicking
relustant fags who hesitated to go to the dorm. on the very
inatant.

But even Carberry had no excuse for bullying to-night,
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l .‘l'!:%:_ new boy’s savage kick had taken effect, and the next moment Dick Nugent darted away attop speed. 1

The Second were quite ready for bed, and they marched up
to the dormitory without a word, without a murmur,

C'arberry stared at them in surprise, but he was glad to be
saved trouble, and he herded the fags off to bad, tumed out
the lights, and left them, without thinking or caring what the
reason of their unusual tractability could ba.

Carberry had never even noticed that thers was a new boy
in the Second that day—or, if it hed becn brought to his
attention, ha had forgotten it. He had more important
things to think of-—a pame of poker with his worthy chums
{arne and Loder in his study, for inetance. Loder and Carne
were waiting for him, end Carberry wasn't likely to waste
niuch time on the Second Form. The privileges of a prefect
were very useful to him, but the duties of the post were not
iniaeh to his taste. He Eert‘armml tharn just well enough to
koep up appearances, and that was all.

Tt in the Second Form dormitory the strange peacefal-
ness was broken as soon as Carberey had turned his back and
¢loged the door. ;

(etty sat up in bed, and struck a match, end lighted o
candle. Ialf & dozen othoer fellows followed his example,

Gatty glared up and down the dormitory.

“Where's that new chap 7 he demanded.

“ Blessed if T know !" Myers roamarked. " He never came
up to bed.”

“ He's not here, Gatly.™

" His bod's ready,” snid Gatty, " and he's not here. What
on carth does it mean? 1 was going fo speak to Carberry
Etl:m:nl.lt-:[it'-l';I 3“5 I knew he would guces there was something
on if 1.’

“The kid's hiding away somowhere,” said Todd. ' He
knows whet's in storc for him."”

THE MAGRET.—No. 104,

“But he can’t stay up all night.”" »

“Ob, no. Depend upon it he's banging about waiting for
us to go to sleap, so that he ¢an sneak in quietly withoud
our noticing him." ;

Gatty chuckled. The explanation seemed to him & very

probable one.

“Good " he said. " That's it; and no orror. Put the
lights out, and keep quiet, and he'll come in.” ]

And the dormitory was plunged into darkness agsin.

1t was very cold sitting up in the winter nijht. and the
Sccond-Formers laid down again and covere vou
up, with the natural result t thr.lﬂ'qr dropped off to sleep
one by one, Gatty being one of tho fArst

Meanwhile, Nugent minor, as we know, had no intention
of coming to the Becond dormitory at all, if ho could hel
it. Heo knew very woll that a ragging awaited hift there,
and even if Bunter had not so kmdly coms to the rescus,
he would have tried to avoid going up with the Becond.

Ha remained quietly cut of sight while the Bocond Form
woent to bed, and then he made his way to Mr. Quelch’s
FOOEN,

He lighted the gas, and closed the door, and looked round
him with an air of great satisfaction and relief.

The room was very cosy and comfortable, and the bed
looked inviting to the fatigued junior.

Dicky Nugent had been through s great deal of excite
ment and exertion that day, and he was very tired.

Ho undressed, and tumbled into bed, turning out the '!..I:
and in about fve seconds after his head had touched
pillow he wae asleep. ;

He slept tho aleep of fatigue and healthy youth, and »
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gun ‘fired within & yard of him would probably not have
swakened him. :

While he was sleeping soundly in Mr. Quelch’s bed, his
major was thinking about him, and wondering how he was

fting on in the d dormitory. Nugent was playing

with Hurree Jamset Ram Singh in the junior common-
room, with Harry Wharton looking on, when the Second
went up to bed. Nugent saw Carberry ecome down, sad
after that his mind seamed to wander from the game. Ha
left his king in cheék two or three times in succession, and
wils finally checkmated with ‘ease, and was still going on to
move after the mate. It was evident that his mind was not
in.tha gamae.

" The estcemed wits of my worthy chum are wandering,”
ssid the Nabob of Bhanipur, in his soft, purring voice.
““What is he thinkfully reflecting upon?”

t grinned faintiy.
- I was thiﬂﬁ:it}gi; about my young brother,” he said.

He's gone off with the Second, and I'm afraid there will
h“‘.lr row l:th ﬂi;l dorm.""

' was thinking the same,”” said Wharton, with a nod;
“Mab I don't know about interforing, Frank. It's better to
1 Y ﬂh? to fight his own battles, except in the case of
ing. Your munor had put up the backs of tho Second
E’i ing u;ﬁ;ngb Bulstrode, and they won't be satisfied
they've ¢ Ahim,
=1 know, E‘Et—-n"- '

“You can’t always save him. If they let him alone while

you're thore, they'll start again as scon as you'rs gooe. It
ds upon Dick to make his psace with the Form. It's
llpﬁtﬂ him to do it, you know.™
ugent looked worried. ,

“Y¥Yes, I know: but he won't do it. Yoo don’t know Dick.
He wants to be fooked after, and made & fuss of ; and they
won’t do that in the Second.” ]

“Ha, ha! I should say not. But they will knock some
of the nonsense out of him, Frank, and that will do him a
lot more ﬁuu-cl in the long-run.”

1 Yea; but—but I can’t berr to think of his boing ragged
by those rough young rascals, after what he's been used to
at home,” said Nugent, with a troubled look. *‘He's a
decent kid enough, you know, if—if he weren't such & young
am. ‘You'll like him when you get to know him, Harry.”

Wharton had his doubta about that, but he did not say so.
~ ¥He _hlsn't- really had & change,” said Nugent, * and he’s

. nate a8 a mule. He'll kick, you know, and that'll
mske things harder for him. I suppose it might be better
mm: the long-run for him to fight his battles out, but—but I
think I'll *

‘He rosa from the chess-table. i

¥ Wall, have a look and see if thore's anything poing on
beforsa you go into the dorm.” said Wharton. * Call us if
you want hul!:l."

*Right-ho I"

‘énd Frank Nugent ssconded the stairs. Ho stopped out-
the door of the Second Form dormitory.

All was quiet within.' There was no gleam of light from
T Ths wace 4l ly in bed. Nugent d

Ag® vwere aviden totly in 5 ugent drew a
deep breath of relief. He ﬁtuuﬂd to the junﬁ:r commaon-
room, and met the inqqiring locks of his chums with a nod,

""M}l serpns ! he said. " There's not a sound, except a
pere. "

“Good I

And’ when the Remove went up to bed it was still *all
serene.’’

e e

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Da the War-path,

: ELCH, the master of the Remove, opened his
-room door at half-past ten that night. He knew
where to find the matches—or he usually did. But
. 83 he put his hand to the tabla beside tho door for
them, he did not Gnd them in their ususl place. He regretted
thon that he had not brought up a candle with him.,
“Dear mo " he murmured. * This is most annoying.
Bomeone has-taken my matches.
He g:gad inte the room, and groped over the table. He
marm something under his breath as he henard the ink-
ot fall over, and some papers go rustling to the floor.
he went out of the room, deacended the stairs again,
and cams up with a lighted candle.
that time Mr. Quelch was not in the best of tempers.
He reached a time of life when ascending stairs was no
matter to him
‘He was looking pink as he came Into his room again. He
wabed 11;&3 much to know who had taken away his matches.
He did not guess yet that the person who had moved them
wah ﬂuﬁmg within & few paces of him

SIZE AND

Mr. Quelch lighted the gas, and proceeded to divest hint.
self of his coat. )

The bed. as we have said, was in an alcove in the wall,
and partly hidden by & curtain. _

The master of the Bemove did not observe that it was
utecu:::ied. nor was be likely to observe it till he went to
stap in.

“uit suddenly, as he took off his coat, he stopped, and gavo
a ostart.

A sound of deep and steady breathing had struck upon
his ears.

Mr. Quelch stood quite still, the coat in his hands, his
beart beating. He could scarcely belicve his cars for a
moment, and he listened intently to make sure that he was
not mistaken.

But there was no mistake about it!

ere was & steady breathing in the room, and it came
from the direction of the bed.

In a moment Mr. Queloh saw it all

His matches had been moved by the same person whosa
breathing he could now hear—a burglar, who had hidden

himself under the bed.

There was no doubt about it. ¥From where he stood Mr.
Quelch could detect that the breathing came from the bed,
but whether above or below it he could not tell; but he
naturally thought at once of somebody under the bed. That
anybody belonging to Greyiriars might be sleeping in his
bed never occurred to him for a moment. That was far
more improbable than a burglar.

Mr. Quelch stood quite still, listening, for several moments.
Then ke guietly put on his coat again.

The deep, steady breathing showed two things. First,
that the burglar had lost all caution, and was not careful to
conceal his presonce; second, and consequently, that the
wretch had fallen asleep under the bed.

Mr. Queleh smiled grimly.

A burglar under the I:u':dy might be a dangerous customer
to tackle, especinlly if he were armed; but by | alling asleep
be had thrown himself into the hands of the law, as it ware.

Mr. Quelch quietly extinguished the gas, so as not to
alarm the burglar s light if he should awaken, and
stepped softly from the room.

n the passage he paused a few moments to consider.

The point now was to capture the burglar, and it was
necessary to bring such a force against him that he would
not venture fo struggle, or to use his revolver, if he had one.

Mr. Quelch thought of Gosling, the porter, but shook his
head. Gosling was a long way off, and he wes not brave.
Then he thought of Mr. Prout. Mr. Prout was master of
the Fifth, and a great sportsman, and alwaye kept two or
three guns in his H.t‘“di-. He occupied a great deal of his
spare time in cleaning his guns, and at the same time would
rolate stories of big gama to anybody who would liston.
Fellows in the Fifth who wanted passes, or who hadn’t dono
their . impositions, or wanted to get inta favour for any
reason, would listen hypoeritically to these yarns of danger
by food and field, and would be awfully impressed by the
bravery of Mr. Proui.

Mr. Prout, as a man of war and an owner of deadly
woapond, was just the man to deal with the burglar. Mr.
gu ch 'descended at once to his study, and tapped at the
oor. He entered, and found Mr. Prout there, reading a
book dealing with big game in America. The Fifth Form-
master glanced up with a nod.

:: %m;rytm"distu;g g!nu. ]}l’mut, I:ru[:--—-';l

ot at all,”’ sai r. Prout, waving the Remove-mas

to a chair. “On the eontrary, I shall %}e delighted to h:ﬁ;
a chat. I am just reading in this volume—

* Yes, but—""

* That the number of buffaloes shot in the Rocky Moun-
taing——" '

= e ot Chatoh: G AT 5 Huai
) xeuas me, Quelch, this i3 & deeply interesting sub-
ject. When 1 was in the Rockies in ’EEL" i34

“There ia a burglar in my room!" said Mr. Quelch
hastily. When Mr., Prout started with “ When I was in
tho kies in '95,"" the Remove-mastor knew from of old
that only a sudden shock would stop him.

Mr. Prout started.

“ A burglari™®

11 YE‘E I

““In your room '™

“ Yes, under the bed.”

“ hesvens! Did you ses him?"*

“ No, but I heard him breathing. He must, I think, have
fallen asleep thare. As I was alone and unarmed, you may
ba sure that T did not try to get to close quarters with him,"
sard the Remove-master drily.

“ Quite 8o, quite so ! exclaimed Mr. Prout, jum
forgetting all about when he was in the Rocky

USUAL PRICE:

ing up,
ountoting
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I repeat that 1 am sotry you are expelled, Nugent mln-u-r," sald Dr. Locke, *Yom llrin now and
pack your hoxl™

in 1%5
ri

" Aham.’ I was thinking that a firearm might frighten
the ruffian into surrender, aa-ld Mr. Quelch. * Unloaded,
howover, in case of accidents”™

Mr. Prout armhzd superior.

“ My dcar Quelch, suppose he has & revolver? Euppﬂm

he ﬁr-ms" It will be necessary in that ease to wing him.”
“ To—to what?”’

“T am glad you came to me. I will load my

“Wing him,”' said Mr. Prout, with quite s bloodthirsty
look. "I havo never shot & man yet—-"
“ Dear mo!"

“(f course, I ehould not kill him," said Mr. Frout. * Not
if it could bo mmded at all events, I might wing him in
the arm or leg."

“You—you are sure of your aim 7

"“1 heve shot buffaloes on the plnms of Texu, grizzly
bears in the Rockies, liona in Sonth Africa—"

“Yes, yer; but—"

“ Rely upon me, Quelch. T will make sure of the villain."

Mr. Prout was all exciternent now. Whether he was T&-EH:F
s great a hunter as his stories on the subject wounld :mp }f
or not, there was no doubt that he was keen enough
took d::mrn a riflo from rthe wall, and unlocked & druw-er for
cartridges. BMr. Quelch watched him in some uneasiness as
he loaded.

“There,” said Mr. Prout, I am ready now. Lead on.’'

"Pray do not point that gun in my direction,” said tha
Remove-master.

Mr. Prout laughed.

"] assure -l:m Quelch, that T am not likely to have an
astident with firearms. You would be quite safe if I
levelled the rifle [::::lnt -blank at you."

"

TURSDAY :

“THE DANBIES OF THE REMOVE."

# [—T would rather you did not, however. FPray oams on.”

They quitted tha study.
Hrrﬁlne!uh dropped hahind tha Fifth Fum—muht in
taira. He wasn't afraid of the ar, but e was
g:nngad afraid of Mr. Prout's rifte. If Fifth Forow
master had stumbled, he might have i:tltul the  Remoye-
master; and Mr. Quelch did not degire to end his days in

that mnnnnr.

Tdh 5 hed the dﬁr of the Mﬁmlinm:ﬂ‘l:i TOORE,
ch stepped in ql.ua and relig
e ﬁm&qﬁud e ok VA caomat now "

SICADS DOW

Mr. Prout dropped on one kince m:li levelled the rifle with
de‘pri;uﬁg} ?nunif ﬁ oommand thn'lpm under the bed.

*1 shall have him vovered now,” he remarked. " Hom

.:In“'lraﬁh him up and drive him forth. If he will nok odest,

wi re.'

* But—but—but——

“It's all right,"” amd Mr. Prout, with » n'mh.l
a magsozine rifle, and the first cartridge is hhnk

e Butﬁuhui if there sha:ld bha some tmt:

Y EtuH ! never make nmuku with
made :tmtnkm with ﬁru my dear Quutuh i thouItP -l:
h& hera to tell the tale. hen I was

i | mll arouse the villain, then.'"

" At once.'

h‘Hr Qﬁaich Enthbe:;ﬂt the bed, nml rulld ﬂm'aﬁ““ of
t £ is haarf was
e,xi:ﬂ? t!’mrmu, ha would prnhlng]j have nutwui :E
sound of breathi id not come from underneath.

mind was full of t hts of the burglar now.
“{ome out " hn axclal

“Come forth!” said Mr. Prout threateningly. * Coms

TRANE HIEBARDS.

. " Fhis J
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forth, sosundrel! Mind, I have you covared, and my finger
is on the trigger. Come forth! '

There was no repl fmm the burglae.

**Come forth, or I fire !" shouted Mr. Prout.

Hn amm:r'

“tThen—"

* Pray do not fire, Prout. You see—7V"

“It 12 the only way. He must be awake now, and you
cannot venture under the bed to drag him out. Hea probably
has & knife.”

“Yes: but—"

; “tlil‘ ljmd better fire. Wretch, yoor Imst chance—coms
or

And still no one came forth,

My, Prout's eye gleamed along the barrel, and he pressed

tha trigger.
m F A —r
THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
Not a Burglar,
ANG ! ¥

The report ran
Lin a thc-usnnd nim
nin

m?ﬂh the bowss, and rolled back
[, ]

room seemed full of stan-
the smﬂi of guopowder., Mr, Quelch
mmt ¢Iur of the flaer.
danr " he gasped.
Ins of Mr. Prout's assuranes, hs could not help having
& lurking. fear that the cartridge might not be a blank one.
Miptakes do happen.
The Pifth Form-tcaster -m:hd the grim smile of » great
B e orth " bo shoated,
DI &
The sound of breath ing had lldddnlj' caﬁu&. As a matter
of [act, the bang of thn rifle had awakened Nugent minor,
and he bad becorse aware of the fact that there was a light

in the room, and two men thers, and a amell of gunpowder.

Startled and térrified, the new boy beld his breath, haedly
tiutzﬂlf ﬂd breathe, and withoaot he faintest seund, as Ii]m lny
in

“ Come forth!” shouted Mr. Prout trl

He clicked the rifie in & busimesslike maamer. The next
cartri in the magasine was losded, and Me. t was
ready for the burglar.

But otill the l:urgllr did not come forth.

::{v.i?fft tl;'l}aavena geasped Mr. Qualch, *f Listan!"

“I cannot hear him bresthing mow."

* Oh, hu is keeping -quiest on purposs, of courss,”

Mr. Quelch was quite pale.

“1 only hope that you did not make s mistake with the
cartri * be mormured. * Heaven forbid thet pen have
killed. the wretched soan i

“Good beavens, Mr. Quelch.”

“] can hear no sound.’ .

Il:!‘ L-mever make mistskes with firearmas. When I wae In
.
' We st look.”

" Undoubtedly. J—"

“Ciel ! Vat i3 it zat is »» mattnir}*’ asked a voice at the
doar, as Monsisur Cherpentier, the French-master, looked
in  “Vat has happen viz itself 1"

::Tw'g:a » bueglar under the bod |

"'I!ll.'. Prout has fired a blank nurtri& to Erighten b
'“uid the Remove-master. * He rofuses Eo stir, huw-
arer

“T yink zat fm J;mku him viz t» poker.”

:[ﬁhéuu‘% l? tepped tﬂ th te, and took the
r. ch & 8 gra m:: ar,
n w“ ali sfraid of findi r

He polked under the bed
dead thers, in lpth& FProut’a assurance that ha

never made mistakes with ﬁmrm
"PBut to his surprise the [unges of the poker encountered

space,

: ﬁ:ﬂm& his head at last, at the risk of d
the I;uddan burglar if he should be waitivg with a
for puch a chance, and peered under the Il: wad va:;r
dark and shadowy there; he could see. nnthtng, but it
certainly seemad &6 him that the. Epace waa vacant.

Mrz. Quelch was amazed.

‘;Munmaur Cherpentier, pray bring the candle hers,' he
nai

“ Oui, oui! Viz ze pleasure [

And Mossoo brought the. mﬂ&lu. nd !uwlru& it to the
fioor, and both of them peered under the bed, while the
warliks Fifth Form-master remained knieling with levelled
rifla ::ln;d;r for eventualities.

’ IF

“3

Monsieur Charpentier and Me Quelch uttersd thosa
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For the spaoce under the bed
there was no burglar. there.
Queloh sod Monsieur Charpentier rose, staring blankly
at one nuul:l*
“Woll 2" said Mr. Prout. ,
“Th ere is oo one thers !’

"y .::un 200 oo oha™
“ But—but——"

“Cial 1
* What is iy, Monsieur Charpentier 1™
“ It ia zab u in zo bad !" emium:l the Freoch-masier,

L1
ﬂprmg:ig sway m it. “ Look

eluh d d aside the curtain. Hugmﬁ minor was
rf#raiai.l?i a:ttm;tﬁgfn bed, with s pale abd scared face, and
startled ayes.
He stared at Mr. Quelch, and My, Quelch starsd at him,
Monsisur Oharpentier gave & zort of crow of astonisbment,

"Cioll Itian g_‘wtm "
* Dear mel W bat——*
“It-tlaka ;[t is nod & burglar, Ii is zat sore haa bemn
a mistake,
ier's fnoe relexed into & :riu.. Crimson

exclamations simultaneously.
was vacant:

Monsteur
was alowly covering the countenance of Mr,

.He understood how what an egregious hhmi:lr he had
made. Monsieur !Eﬂurpmhﬂ, grinmng, quiotly
from the room, mystarious cachinnationa from hm:

as ha went down the
rushud towards the bﬂi

uiganl:» minor.
Gr-gr-great Soott!™ he g

Mr. Prout spremg up, a
16 imr wai 2 I:géy nuft- :III'

4 Buy I'" exclaicned Mr. in & voice of thunder.
"Thls is the burglar, Mr.
“ There—thers sppears to 5Yo besa sqgnia mistake,’” uiﬂ
the unhappry R master. ¥ [—I gbrtainly thought ther
was a burglar undem the bed.”

Mr. Prout grunted. Hu t his unduhum.:nd
stalked mrn.ys A great e . gatherad

passage, attracted by the report of the firearm.
st Mr w

curiously , was very pink as
BWAY, !ﬁthmt m&; . llrurd tﬁn Mr. Prout
was & great aporismsan; lld
adventurcs: bat they never assmed bo soma his way
thahmawinhhdﬂut"i_ﬂ’ lhﬁhthﬁ
he had never found wn occasics worthy of bis great a lllhﬂ
a8 & mapm of war.

Hia fane

M. omained lono with th
r 5T 30 $he naw Ju folt that

AL Inﬂ'ﬁr.
hn benat ihua% though really he could not
fﬂl' the mlmka. Flow was he to have guessed
Hui- » fag of th Faorm
m?uﬂ.ﬂm tnmhllaap in his bed t
13 m.lmr had nr.:t simply lain down there, either
—ha lud

Eu now observed his -ni::-t-hm
and Hl!r nuﬂu u! a

bave the mmazing

‘round the juniar's mn:k

- gy e (o mﬂin thiora fox i silght

H?&nﬁﬁhn?tmd ?l:ll!:l I murmmantttsiu in
pilence. - He really did not_ nnww tjt'o

Dnick Nugent was rnmmmg ram hu utunuhm&nt now,

He was not pleazed at bai ng nwu. ned and frightensd in
the middle of the night, and wWas growing as angry
as Mr. Quelch’s.

5 * Boy," a?gl the Romove-master at last, " what are yon
mu ore
m sloeping—or was, till T was woke up,” growled Diok.

Lo What‘et"al this row sboutf”
“T want to go to slesp.
And Dick sattied d&wn :gam, with his head on the pillow,
and drew the bedclothes up round his neck.
Mz, Quelch waa almoet petrified as he viewed this pro-

coading
"Ec-;r," he gasped—"boyl Who—who are you?”
“I'm Nugent minor.
* What arm do_you belong tot"
* Beoond,"” Igmlr. cl.aaplix
€ !’ﬂu—rgur-— How dare you go to sleep in my room?"
roared Mr. Quelch. * You—you mre a new boy at this
mlm-%lg I presume §"
es"" -
“ 1t is customary hers to address a master as ‘air,” " said
r. Quélch, with a dangerous gleam in his eye.
IH: Il' 'l L1
“ (iet out of that bed.”
“1 want to go to nlae-p
“Why are not in the dormitory with the rest of your
Form 1" asked Mr. Quelch, as much perplexed as annoyed.
“I dom' b like them. I'm not going to sleep in the

HALFPENNY.

dormitory.”



: ;;Ehﬁ?:’aaid Me. Quelch, scarcely able to believe hie eare.
*What?

[ wizh you'd let me go to sleep,” zaid Dick irritably.

(L] E{’ !F!

“Oh, don't bother !

”B:ry:, boy, arc you mad{ Get out «f that bed at once I

Y Bha'n'tl”

Mr. Quelch simply staggered.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter is Given Away.

UCGENT minor settled his bead more comfortably on
the pillow, and clozed his eyes. Mr, Quelch stared at
him speechlessly for a full minute. He was too
astounded to do anything elses.  Then he woke to

netion.
With one stride he reached the hed. He grasped the bed-
the junior.

clothes with both hands, and dragged them o
Then he grasped Dick Nugent by the shoulders, and dragged
lim off the bed.
Nugent minor rolled on the floor with & yell.
o ?H rotfer ! he roared. * Lemme alone!
e

“I mever came across such a boy in my life before!”
exclaimed the Remove-master.  * Dress yourself at once, and
leave this room M

[N I wﬂnltl 1!]‘

“ (3o at onece to the Second Form dormitory.™

“ Sha'n't "

Mr. Quelch gasped.

“The boy must be mad!” he murmured—" abeclutely
mad! Nugent minor, do you know who I am? 1 am s
Form-master "

“I don't care I

“¥You have never been to school before, T suppose 1" said
Mr. Quelch, conteolling his temper admirably.

“I've had a tutor,” growled Dick Nugent; “and I jolly
well won’t stay here, either! I don’t like the place. I'm
Eﬂin&m sleep in that bed 1"

* Boy, this 138 my room!”’

“1 was told I was to sleap here™ ] L

“Oh" exclaimed the Form-maater, scenting & junior Joke,
"you were told so! Who tould youl"

“1 forget hia name—a fat chap in spectacles. He said
that the Head had arranged #,”” said Dick. " Why
shouldn’t I sleep here if I want to?

“1t is my room. I will speak to Bunter about thiz in tha
morning. You must go io the Second Form dormitory at
once. t on-your clothes, and I will take you there”

Dick MNugent locked at the Remove-master, and met his
grim eye. It occurred to him then that he had better obey.

Sowly and sulkily he put on his clothes, and then Mr.
Quelch took up the candle, and led the way to the Second
Form dormitory. Dick followed with reluctant steps, and a
soowlhing, sullen face.

Mr. Qualch opened the door of the dormitory. .

" This ia tha place,” he eaid. **I will show vou a light to
bed, Mind, I shall overlook your cutrageous conduct this
evening, because you are a foolish and inexperienced new
boy, and have evidently been the victim of o triek. But
E-;thgngj of the sort must occur again. re i3 yvour bed.

tl In.l 5

And Nugent minop got in.

Mr. Quelch c]unej the door, snd returned fo his room.
MNugent minor grunted, and settled down. A sleepy wvoice
catme from Gatty’s bed:

“Is that you, young MNugent?"

“Yes!" grow Dnek.

“ You're jolly luteI”

" That's not your business.”

(zatty snorted. ‘ .

“You ﬁunf cad! We were going to put you through it

t- 1

What d've

to-night, m too jolly sleepy to get up now. It must be
past jﬂavm. What on carth have you been doing all the
time

No reply. :

“Was that Mr, Queleh brought you in?™

1] Find ﬁut !”‘ .

“Hava you been licked 7"

““ Oh, don't bother !'

" Vary good!” said Gatty grimly. *1 won't bother—I'm
loo sleepy at this time of night. I'll talk to you in the morn-
ing, Nugent minor." .

And he went to sleep. Dick Nugent followed pis cxample,

He had been saved, after all, from the ragging prepared
for him by the Second Form, t.ﬂn::ugh only for the time. On
the morrow the fags were likely to make up for lost time.”

On the morrow, too, & humorous f:uth in the Remove was
to be called to account, YWhen the Lower Fourth came down
that morning Mr. Quelch beckoned to Billy Bunter to follow
him to hiz study. Bunter did so, in some alarm, which
incroased when he saw the Remove-master take up a cane.
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“ If—if you piease, sir, it wasn’t me,” stammercd Bunter—.
a little previously, so to speak.

‘ Bunter, what was not you i

“I—I mean, sir, I didn’t do it.”

¢ IYNT;II did not do what 1"’

“The fact is, Bunter,” said Mr. Quelch severely, “I hav.
learned of the trick you played a new boy yesterday. You
induced Nugent minor to go to bed in my rcom, under the
nnprassion that the Feoad gad 8o ordered it,”

illy Bunter’s jaw dropped.

“Oh, sir! ¥You see——" .

“Did you, or did you not, tell Nugent minor that thﬁ
Head had arranged for him to sleep in my roomi
thundered Mz, Quelch.

“*Yon sce, =ir H

“Do you deny it, Bunter "

Y No-0-0-0; not exactly, sir.”

“Then you admit it?"

“Oh, no, sicl”? .

“ Bunter, you must do one or the other. If you tell me a
falsechood, Bunter, I shall send you to the Hend to be
severely punished, Now, did you play this trick on Nugent
mingr 1

“ I—I suppose I did, sir,”

“Ha, I thought se! Hold dut your hand I

“If vou pleasse, pr—""" i ]

“ Hold out vour hand. I shall give you six cuts. Not o
much for a joke upon 3 new boy, though that is very repre-
hensible, but for your impertinence in using my room for
carrying out of a joke."

And Bunter had three on each hand, and he went out of
the Remove-master’s study wriggling like an eel,

“T—I say, you fellows,” he gasped, as he joined Harry
Wharten & Co., “I'm hurt! That beast Queich can lay it
on! I say, that young MNugent is a worm—a sneak—a mrean
rotter !

Frank Nugent colcured angrily, and fook hold of the fat
junior by the collar and shooak him,

= Ow ! (Oh, really, Wharton ! - Chuek it]1 If you make mﬁ
EIE.BEH fall off, they'll get broken, and you will jolly we

ave to pay for them!™

‘' Ha, ha, ha!" :

“ Oh, is it you, MNugent! Stop it 1 i

“ Then shut up about ray minor !" said Frank angr:l;n

“Well, it’s true,” said Bunter, jerking Li f away.
El'vﬂ 1ljusi: had three on each b from Quelch, and it

urta.' '

“ What's that got to do with my minor '

“ Ho ancaked to Quelch ™ .

“It's not true?” exclaimed Frank sagrily.

“Well, I know I jolly well got vix on ea& hand—"

“¥You said three just now,” said Wharton.

“T meant three first, and then three more—thet makhes
pix,”” said Bunter. * My hands burt like rnything,. aad all
through that young rotter. I really told him tc ge and
sleep in Quelch’s room from kindness of heart, hecause 1
knex%rq tﬁh“‘t] .Eha Second would rag him.”

1Y a-tl !

“¥ dare say Quelch made it warm for him when he foumnd
him there, but that wasn’t my fault. Besides, he ought oot
to have snenked.” :

“ Berva you jﬂﬂ well rig.'ht. for plnjring such a trick on
my minor,” sald Frank, *““I've a jolly mind to give
you a licking myself !

Billy Buntor retreated in alarm,

“Here, hold on! I'm hurt!”

“Oh, gat awa.g;i"

And Nugent looked so angry that Bunter promptly got
away. rank’s faco was ovérclouded, and bis lips were
tightenad.

** It"a rotten !'’ gaid Harry. * I supposc the kid blurted it
out, you know. Hwe couldn’t have meant to sneak.”

Nugent nodded without speaking, and went slowly inte
the dining-room. His minor was hikely to prove a thorn in
his side at Greyfriars, that was growing pretty clear. Billy
Bunter was in a state of Saming indignation, and he was not
likely to make & secret of the delinquency of Nugent mmor.

““Hallo, Fatty,” said Gatty, of the Second, disrespectfully,
as he came upon Bunter in the passage, twisting his fat
hands, ** been catching it 1" :

Bunter glared at him through his spectacles

“Go end eat coke, you young beast! Nice set of sneaks
you fags sre! ¥Yah! If Nugent mioor were in our Form
we'd squash him ™

“Eh?" said Gatty gquickly, *What's that about
Nugent "

“ He's sneaked to Quelch.”
“My bat!"

FRANK nﬁmn:
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" He gave me awny to our Form-maater, and I've just had
oight on each hand,” snid Bunter pathetically. * ¥ou gught
tﬂf?l‘.":fk?! it warm fﬂi; hilln," L ' gaid 8

all, you're such a liar, you know !'" said Gaity.
“(h, really, Gatty——"" ' ’ i

“But I'll jolly well look into it!" said Gatty, wrinkling
his brows. "I the young ¢ad’s a sncak as well ms all the
;ﬂltl{;]f_ wilmt he is, we'll make the Sccond Form too hot to

v m "'t

Whereat Billy Bunter was comforted.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER,
Catled to Account.

UGENT major looked out for his minor after morn-

ing school. MHe was very worried about Dick, and he

did not quite know what to do ‘with him. Dick's
usiness was to make his poace with the Second Form ;

but Frank felt that he would not succeed in doing it. Ho

ad nnl;r aucceaded in setting the Second against him. The
“sneaking,” of which Billy Bunter accused the new boy,

_would makoe matters worse, too. Nugent found his :munﬁ
other in the Close alone, looking decidedly downcast an

Diﬂi glanced at him, not very amiably, as he came- up.
Ho was lonely, and glad to see wis brother, as a matter of
fact, but he was in a bad temper, and full of .irritation.

“How are you getting oni” ssked Frank, assuming
a cheerful manner.

“ Rotten [

“ Any more rows?"

(1] i

“I hear that thers was trouble lnst night. I thought you
ware in your dorm., and it seems you had gone to Quelch’s

“Dick's brow darkened.

*{ was sent there by & fat cad playing s trick.”

Y You told Mr. Quelch who it was?™

¥ Yen; he asked me."”

Nugent looked worried.

“ Bunter was.coped for it this morning,” he said.

* Searve him right!” - '

“ Yes's it sarvea kim right, true anough,” assented Nugent.
“but it won't do, you know. Y¥ou cughtn't to have told Lhe
Form-master that it was Dunter sent you there,”

“ Why not1”

 Because it was sneaking.”

“Ho asked me.”

“I ean't help that.
master, . whataver
makes the fellows wild.”

*1 don’t care whether they're wild or not."

“ What I mean is, the Second will be more down on you
:ihaﬁ Bvar if they know; and DBunter isn't likely to keop it

I don’t care." '

I wigh I could make vou understand things better, Dick.
You won't get on at & school like this till you try to be a
little nmiore reasonable.”

“I don't want to get on.here,” said Dick hitterly. I
don’t like the place. I don't like the people. I'd rather go

E:‘l

*1t's rough on vou at first; but you'll get to lLike 1t."

“T don't think s0,"” ;

“ Anyway, as vou've got to stick ik, vou'd better make up
your mind to make the best of.it,”. urged Nugent

Dick shrugged his shoulders impatiently.

“I'm going to write to. mother to be taken away.”

“What's the good of worrying her?" demanded Frank
hotly. ‘ You're sent hare for your good ! You don't want
to worry mother with your rotten little troubles. You'll
find it sll right if you only tty to be a little reasonable.”

Dick's hpl sot obatinate {

“I'm going to do as I like,"" he aaid.

 Oh, very well, please yourself ; it's acting like a cownrd,
that's all !

“ That's enough,” said Nugent minor, thrusting his handa
deep into his pockets, “%ut.ﬂ enough. I don't wanot sou
to stand by me. Let me alone.”

ugent breathed hard,

“1 will let you alone,” he said. “ If you want anything
o¢f me after this, you ¢an come and ask for it."

“I she'n't come, I promise you." o

Nugent walked awey., His face was clouded as he joined
Harry Wharton & Co, for footer practice. His chums knew
what was troubling Lis mind, but they did not speak on
the E.u'i.‘qmt They could say nothing that would of any
comitort.

You musin't give s chap away fo a

After his major had left him, Nugent minor remainad

alone. He was feeling miserable and depressed, and he
could hardly restrain his tears as he thought of home and
Tux Macu2r.—No. 100.
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the comforts there, and contrasted them with his present
surroundings. The first days at school are rough encugh to
many boys, but Dick Nugent's ways made them rougher to
him than was usually the case; and his unconciliatory spirit

made it probable that matters would become worse instead
of bettar,

He was leaning inst the wall, moodily enough, with
his hands in his pockets, the shouts from the distant foot-
ball held jarring on his ears, when he was spotted by
Gatty & Co., of the Second.

The crowd of S3econd fags came wp with & rush and sur-
rounded him. Dick drew his hands from his pockets and
iooked at them in alarm. _ :

“ What do you want?'' he demanded,

“Hera he 1s!"' :

“ Here's the cad ™

“ Bneak !"

£ 1] Rﬁt 11:!-

“ Yook here," exclaimed Dick fiercely, ‘““you let me
alonel I don't want to have anything do with you!
I'm g‘lulli mri I ever came to this rotten school.”

™ Hark at the cad!”

“ Collar him !*

Gatty, and Todd, and two or three more seized the new.
boy. He was hurried and hustled away in epite of his
struggles. Whither they were tgking him he had no idea,
ar for what; but he guessed that it was for something
decidedly unpleasant to himself.

The Becond. Formers crowded into the tool.shed with their
helpleas victim, and jammed him down upon a wooden
bench,two or threa of them holding him there.

o .Iﬂ'lg:m:,, k?&p still,” said Gatty threateningly.

i A n't 1 ;

“¥You cheeky young cub, you wont a lesson !™ sajd the
chief of the Becond Form. *“Home of you gei a roph."”

1] Gﬂﬂd !ﬂ- .

& L]

i tan e

“1 tell you I won't stay here!” shouted Dick Nugent,
struggling furim.:.d;‘ “You cads! Let me go! I'm not
going to stay here™

“Your mistake—you are.”

“Ha, ha, ha't"

“Tie his legs to the bench.”

And in spite of Dick's resistance, his legs wera tied to the
WO nch, a e was a helpless prisoner.. He gaspe

ooden bench, and b helpless p He gasped
with rage.

“ Now, where's that chap, Bunter ' demanded Gatty.

“He's not here.'"

“T1 told you to fetch him, Todd.”

““He said he couldn’t come unless thers was something

0 eak.'

“Hna, ha, ha "

“The fat porpoise—he—why, hore he is.”

The fat, spectacled face of Billy Bunter, of the Remove
looked in at the door of the tcol-shed, He blinked at the
excited Second-Formers.

“1 say, you fellowg—-""

“Come 1"

“But I soy, 18 it .8 feed? If it 15, I'll join. you with
pleasure. I never get enough dinner, as you know. If you
want any shopping done, I'm not too proud to lend s hand,
though you're r.:mg-' inky little Second Form fags. [—"

. Todd and Myers seized him by the arms and ran him into
the shed, and slammed the door. Billy Bunter blinked at
therm in something like alarm.

" I—I eay, you fellows——""

“It's oll right," said Gatty, “we only want you as &
witness. There's nothing to eat—-"" ;

“Then I'm sincerely sorry, but I'm afraid I can't

Htﬂp__"
“ You've got to stop. Hold him !"
“ What-ho I"'
“Oh! I—I say, you fellows, you know '

" Did you send this young ass to bed in Quelch’s room 1nst
night ?"* demanded Gatty, putting on a ferocious frown,

“ Certainly not, I—I—"

“¥You told me you did.” _

“ Well, as o matter of fact, perhaps I—I did."

“You did. ' Remember, witness, to speak the truth, the
whole truth, and nothing but the truth; as what you sag
will be taken down to be used in evidence against—against
Nugent minor.”

“1t was only a jape."

“We're not going to bother about that. You've accused
Nugent minor of sneaking. That's what wo're getting at."

S 0h, I see!" said Bunter, greatly relieved to find that he
was not to be accused of anything. * Yes, it was a jolly
good jape, and my idea from start to finish. I thnuﬁt 1k
would be & lark to send him to snooze in old Quelch's bed.™

“ And he gave you away to Quelch "

ONE
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“ Yes—told tales like—like—like a beast.”

“ Do you admit it, Nugent minor

“Go and eat coke ™

* Finished with me?"” asked Billy Bunter anxiously. * I
want to see a chap who was going to lend me sixpence. He
might forget it."

*¥es; kick that rotten Bemove animal out.”

“Ow! Ow! Ow!

Billy Bunter waz promptly kicked out.

* Now, Nugent minor, do you admit your guailt?"

“Rats 1"

“Do vou own up ™

“ More rats."

“ Look here, you young cub—""

"Let me gol’ '

Gatty held up his hand.

“ Guilty or not guilty "

“ Guilty I’ chorussed the fage.

“Good! Fasten the door, o that none of those Remove
¢ads can interfere, and we'll sentence him and execute
bhim,” said Gatty.

Err————

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.

Nugent Minor's Punishment.

ICK NUGENT wriggled in the bonds that held him to
the wooden bench. But it was in vain that he strove
to lovsen himself. He was tied too tightly, and he
could only sit there and await the juc?gment. of the

curious court established by the Second Form.

He was alarmed, but less alarmed than enraged. His
face was ar!’mtli white with anger, and his eyes were
blazing. e was helpless in the hands of the fags, and they
nlqarly meant to show him no mercy.
~ “Prisoner,"” said Gatty, “ you are found guiltg‘ of crawl-
jng to Upper Form [ellows, cheeking your Form, sud
mﬁ'ﬁiﬂ“ﬁ:ﬂ s master, You're going tngbo put through it.”’

“ '!'

* Where's the burnt cork ¥

“Heare you are.™

“Good! Hold his hands!™ ’

Myers and Todd hung on to Nugent minor's arms, Gatty,
with & chunk of burnt cork, procesded to blacken the unfor
tunate prisoner’s face all over.

This done—with startling results in the wlm{ changing.
Nuogent minor’s appearance—they drn%' ed off his jacket and
walstcoat, and substituted & ragged old coat in their place.
The old coat wes one worn by Gosling, the ?orhar, when
he was doing rough work in the wood shed. It was about
s dozen sizes larger than was necessary for Dick Nugent,
and full of holes and emothered with dirt and greasa.

Diok’s eyes burned through the biack on his face.

“ You beasts!"” he gupeﬁ. * You cowards!”

Gatty laughed. . -

“Thiok that will do, you kida?’

“ Wall, he looks very pretty."

“Ha, ha, ha!” ;

“ Nugent minor, are you ready to go down on your knees
and beg the pardon of the Becond Form for being a rotten
outsider and z tale-bearer."

1'%!.1
“Very good. Open the door snd yank him out. He's
going round the buildings in a procession, to show the
schoo] how the Second Form deal with sneaks.”

“ Hear, hear!"

“Ha, ha, ha'!” .

Dick gasped with rage at the thnu{ght of being marched
round the Close with a blackened face, in Gosling’s old
coat. But there was no hg}}) for it. He had put the backs
up of the Becond Form, and they were merciless.

The shed door was opened, and Dick was cast loose from
the rope, and dragged out into the open air.

The winter sunlight was falling upon the Close, and
nearly everybody was out of doors 1

The Second Form was on the spot almost tg & man—or,
rather, to a boy—and they crowded round Dick with shouts
and gusts of laughter.

“This way ! shouted Gatty.

" March !

;-EEI?’%B' hni;!ut led furiousiy. The perspiration ran

Mugent sirua uriousiy. a rapiraty Ta
down his face, mﬂh?gg streaks iur the hiaﬁk of the burnt
cork.

t many hands grasped him, and he was hoisted upon
e ats of Gty dod Told: asd wisrched forward,
his wrists and ankles held by strong hands. :

A yell of laughter greeted his appearance on all sides.

“ ¥y hat!"” gasped Temple, of the Upper Fourth. *“ Who
—what is that 7"

“ Looks like a nigger,’’ remarked Fry.

':gi; & filil‘ri:lﬂr “u"éﬂf}tli:

. rather I'" Bai abney.

uMy word!” shrieked
Nugent 1"

Micxysr.—No. 1.
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" Nogent mipor!- Ha, ha, ha!”

One of the Becond-Formers had pinned a card across the
breast of the old coat Dick Nugent was wearing, It bore in
large lotters the single word “ SNEAK ! .

It was a su explanation to the onlookers aa to what
his ﬁmmhn}ant was due.

'* No businees of ours,” remarked Templs. “ And if he's
been sneaking, serve him jolly well right 1

* Oh, rather!”

But Tom Brown thought differently. e had not taken
2 bking to Dick by any mesns. But he was thinking of
Nugent, with whom he was very chummy. ® ram
towards the footer-field to apprise the chums of the Remove
of what was gm:? of.

The Second Form procession, avoiding the masters'
windows, marched on, and as it happened they skirted the
football-ground, and srrived there scon after the New
Zealand junior. .

Tom Brown ran on the field, where Hnn%r Wharton & Co.
were practising passing and kicking at goal.

* Hallo, hallo, halle!" exclaimed Bug Cherry. * What's
tha%ﬂw?‘ N t—the SRecond 1 him ' :

“ Young Nugent—the nd ara ragging him!” ex-
claimed Brown breathissaly. * I came to tell you, Frank!"

Frank Nugent looked worried,

" What are they doing to him ’

“ Look—there they come [
 The footballers looked at the procession as it came swarm-
ing towards them,

Nugent's eyes spemed almost to start from his head as
he sew the figure with the blackened face, and in the absurd
coat, borne on h!iﬁh before the uproarious prooession. |, -

* Great Scott as Harry Wharton. * That's wbd
Dick Nugent, mrﬂ]ygé" bed e

* Yes, it 181"

“My hat!™

* The hatfulness is terrific 1" .
Nugent cast an appealing ﬁlnum at his chums,
ps !t

* 8tand by me, cha o exclaimed. “I know Dick
has brought all this on himeelf; but I can't stand by and
see it. I'm going to them."”

“ Right you are, Franky. Come on.” .

“The readyfulness of cur esteemed selves is terrifio 4o
back up our worthy chum." i

And the Removites, leaving the footer, rushed towerds
the procession, in football-shorts as thug were, Tom Brown,
Mark Linley, and several others of the Lower Fourth
joined them, always ready to back up Harry Wharton.

* Put that kid down I" roared Nug::nt '
_ There was a yell of defiance from the Becond Form, siring
in numbers,

il RHIH !H

“Ga home !

“ He's g sneak I

119 Y‘h‘lﬂ

“Put him down, T tell rou; or we'll ﬁ-ﬂ“}' 200N
_L'?u 11'; exclaimed Bob Cherry. " Now, then, dowa
11 - )

“#o and eat coke I

And the procession swayed on. =

“Come on!” said Nugent between hie téeth.

And the Removites rushed to the: attack.

The procession was broken up at the first rush.

It was not particularly shie to Nugent minor, how-
ever: for, as the fellows who were carrying him T
and reeled, he came to the ground with sn unplessand

M.

Thl:m the swarving and :irusﬁling juniors trampled over
hiny, and he was rolled over and over, and a dozen or e
fellows sprawled across him, i

Thf?e uproar was, as Hurree Singh would have said
terrific.

The Second Form, though they had the sdvantage of
numbers, had no real chance against the fighting men of the
Remove; and after a brief scramble they were sca
to rigﬂjﬂ and left—all who were not scrambling upon the
ground. :

But the tussle was hardly over when Wingate, of the
Sixth, came-up, with a face pink with anger, and cnfing
richt ond left. ] i

** What do you mean by making this row " he roared.

“Ow! Chl"

“ Chuck itl"”.

“Yabh!™

Removites and Second-Formers t
Nugent mipor sat up, dezed and bawildered.
confused that he hnﬂ!g knew what was hap

Wingate uttered a gesp as he saw the bl
stranger.

scattoved.
Heo waz o

ning.
ﬂnﬁh:innl

ERANK RICHARDS.
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¥ Wh-wh-who arz you?" he gasped.

Nugent minor serambled to his feet

* “.h“:i“'h“ ﬂ? 'ﬁ! ?t_ W?hat dclnes t&:f 1|:;lrnwa,n'? Yhat are
you rigged up like this for 7" exclaim inga raspin
the new boy by the shoulder. e SRR

Nugent minor struggled savagealy.

* Let me go!™

“¥You are Nugent minor!"”

“¥Yea! Leggo!l"

i Then what'do you mean by this?"

a ENCLA TN IMELie angrity.
know who I am?" g "
“I don't care who you are! Let me alone.”
Wingate's grip tightened. IHis face was very angry now.

“ ¥ou will learn to care who I am in fime, I think, if
you're not kicked out of Groyfriars too scon,” he said

qu‘i‘atlp e .'L am the captain of the schaol.”

“ Do you

“¥You voung fool, I—"

Nugent minor kicked out furiously.

“0h ! gosped Wingate.

He stagpored back in pain. The savage kick had taken
offoct upon his shin, and for the moment he was helpless,
and he relsased the junior.

Dick Nugent took advantage of the opportunity.

Ha darted sway at top-speed.

T —

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Licked!

INGATE comprassed his ligg hard. He was in great
pain. The kick had on @& hard ome In a
tender place. His faco went quite pale for a
moment.

But he was as much amazed ns hurt. He had come in
contact with all sorta and conditions of boys at Groyiriars,
but no one just like Nugent minor before. JFor a Second

Form fag to kick the captain of the school! Wingate could
hardly bolieve it, though his leag was aching with pain.
The Removites had witnessed the scene from a distance,

and Frank Nugent's face was a study.
-*He's done it now !'"" he said.

And the Nabob of Dhanipur murmured that the doneful-
noss was terrific.

" Come back, Nugent minor !" shouted Wingate.

But the junior dig not heed.

“I:ﬁ'“ limped after him for a few paces, and then
stopped, and called to the fags, who were looking on from
s distance with scared expressions :

“ Fetch that voung fool back!” he said.
to my study !

“ ¥ea, Wingate I

" Right-ho I"

“We'll get him 1" :

20 chorussed the fags, eagorly enough.

Wingate, the rugged but kind-hearted captain of Grey-
friats, was the idol of the Lower Farms. The fags felt
mora incensed against Nugent minor for his treatment of
Wingate than for anything else.

Ther entered into the chase with restf.

“ Your minor is in for it this time,"" Gatty leered to
Nugent as he passad him.

Frank made no reply, only locking werried. But Baob
Charry put out a foot, over which Gatty promptly tumbled,
rolling on the ground.

Ho jumped up in a fory; but, secing Bob Cherry's fists
gr;blaéd, he thought it more prudent to dash on after the

or fags.

Wingate signed to Nugent to come to him; and the
Removite, with & deeply overcast face, obeyed. The
captain of Greyiriars looked at him euriously.

‘You gsem to have a queer fish for a minor, Nugent;"
said Wingate. .

Nugont nodded gloomily. )

“1 hope you won't ba hard on him, Wingate,"” hs said.
“He's not o bad sort really. He can't understand that
ho'a mot at home, that's all. This sort of place is new to
bim. He had a tutor at home, and did what hg liked.”

“¥es, I guessed as much, hut we cant have fags kick-

?ha shins of the Head of the Sixth,"” said Wingate
mily.
B f.}{ course, he ought to be licked.” '

“And he will be, ¥ou ought to take him in hand a little,
Nugent, and try to show him the ropes. I found him
amoking in Bulatrode's study resterday. It seems ta me
that he wants a lot of looking after; and, as hiz major, you

t to do it."
I-—-I've tried—""
“#He's in trouble with the rest of his Form, too.
Toe Macxer.—No
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They

USUAL SIZE AND USUAL PRICE:

haven't troated a new kid in this outrageous way for
nothing,”

# I—I know they haven't.,”

““ What has he dona?"

“He—he let out to Mr. 3uelch the name of & chap who
played a trick on him. He didn’t mean to sneak, of couras,"
aaid Mugent hastily.

Wingate's brow contracted. i

“Well, it was very unfortunate, that's all,”" he said.
“You'd better keep an eye on him; or Greylriars will be
ton hot to hold him soon.*

And Wingate went into the house. .

Meanwhile; the faes were hunting down Nugent minor
with a great deal of relish. Not knowing the ground well,
he had little chance of escaping, even for a time. He was
spon cornered, and the fags surroundsd him, ond dragged
him back towards the School House, vainly struggling.

This time the Eemove chums did not interfere.

Tt was impossible to *“ kick " against the authority of
Wingate, the captain of the school.

Nugent minor had to face the music.

Mosnwhile, Wingate had met Mr. Quelch ss he entared
the 8Bchool House. In spite of himself, the Sixth-Former
was limping a little, and the Remove-master stopped to
speak to him.

“ An accident, Wingate "

“ Oh, no, sir; a kick!” ”

“ What—ns kick " said the Remove-master, in surprise,

Wingate smiled, ; ,

“Yes, sir. We have a new boy here who is something
new in that line. He does not know that the Head of the
Sixth must not have his shins kicked."

“IDear me! Is it possible? I supposze you are alluding
to Mugent minor ?**

**Yes: the new kid in the Second."

“ A most peculinr boy,"” said Mr. Quelch. * He slopt
in raom last night, and caused me a great deal of
The move-master

trouble in gattlnu' rid of him.,"”
coloured at the recollection of the ridiculous burglar alarm
—an alarm that seemed more ridiculous than ever in the
broad daylight new. * I hope, Wingate, that you will make
it clear to him that such outrageous insubordination cannot
be allowed.”

I Yﬁ-ﬂ, sir."

Wingate went into his study, where he rubbed the bruise
on his leg—and a big bruise it weas, too.

He was still sc engaged when a crowd of fsgs came
tramping along the passage, with a struggling prisoner in
their midat.

(atty threw open the door of the study, and put an
untidy head and red, triumphant face into the room.

“Got him !"" he ejaculated.

“ Here he ia!"

“ Here's the cod !

* Bhove him in!” .

A struggling form was Erp]actaﬂ through the doorwar.

Nugent minor staggered in, and fell upon his hands and
knees on the carpet, gasping for breath. The doorway was
crammed with triumphant fags, many of whom had smears
of black upon their faces from Dltr.l'-k Nugent's burnt-cork
complexion. -

“ Thank vou
out."

Rether reluctantly Gatty & Co. withdrew. They wanted
to sce the interview. They crowded back into the passage,
but Gatty kept the doer an inch ajar, his oye to t
aperture. 3

“ Close that door!™ raﬂ:ad ot Wingate.

Gatty reluctantly obeyea. s

Nugent minor scrambled to his feet. He looked a pitiabla
object. His blackened foce, and the old rag coat resching
bafnw his knees, made him look utterly absurd. Wingate
fixed his ayes upon him.

“1 want to speak to vou, kid."” he said. not wunkindly.
“ ¥ou are on the worst of terms with your Formm. You have
kicked my shins; but you don't understend yet what that
might mean to vou if I were hard. You seem to bo a wilful
and obstinate young rasenl, and amenable to only one kind of
persuasion—a licking. I'm going to give you a licking, not
on account of this big bruise, but for your own good.”

Dick aved him warily and sullenly.

“I won't be licked,"” he said,

“Your opinton won't ha asked," =aid Wingate, taking up
a cang. ** Hold out your hand.™

Dick put his hand: behind him,

“Will vou obey ma. Nuwent minor?"’

£1} N‘n !11'

Wingate breathed hard throwgh his nose.

“Yery well,” he satd. *“You only make it harder for

1-}1'

said Wingate quietly. “You can clear

ONE
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yourself. Wou will have the licking all the same in a more
painful way.” L.

He stepped towards the junior to take himn by the collar.
Dick MNugent promptly dodged round the table,

“Come herel"

* Bha'n't I _ ‘ .

Wingate paused. It was exiremely undignified in a2 big
Aixth-Former, captain of the school, too, to chase a nimble
fag round a table, Wingate's temper was rising again, He
had been very patient with Nu?nt minor, and it was not
eurpricing that his patience was failing at last,

* Nugent minor, coms here."”

"1 won't be licked.”

“I give you one more chance. If you put me to the
trouble of catching you, I'll make this a licking that you
won't get over for weeks™ .

Nugent mitor made no Iy, but he stood warily watch-
ing. It was evidently not ks intention to give in.

“Very wel,” said Wingate. “ You will have only your-
gelf to thank for what you get."

“*J won't be licked. I don't want to stay at this schocl,”
eatd Dick. “I'm going

to write to my poeople to take me
away. I hate the

laca, and everybody in it."

“ Will you come herefi’

£ Hﬂ !”‘

Win%aba said no more. He ran round the table after the
fag. ick Nugent dodged again, and Wingate, reachi
across to seize him, bumped ageinst the table snd sent it
Aying.

Thera wat & crash ag a heap of hooks and paper, accom-
panied by an inkpot, went to the fAoor. The table rocked

w] L3

Bu{ Wingate's grasp was upon the fag npow.

Dick Nugent struggled desperately. He kicked and fought
and velled, while Wingate festened a strong grip upon his
collar, and lashed him with the cane.
blow brought a fresh

Wingate laid it on well, and ever
vell from MNugent minor, who was helpless in the powerful

grasp of the senior, ] .
Wu;%ata had said that it should be a good thrashing, and

he made it so.

Heo gave Nugent minor s dozen

worful Iashes across the
hchﬂdaq:::l then he jerked him to door of the study, and
opened it.

“T hope that will be & lesson to you,"” he said. * You will
get it worse next time.”

And. he tossed the yelling fag out into the passage, and
closed the door

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Struck Down.

DI{L‘K NUGENT staggered to his feet.

He was hurt—very much hurt—and the Second Form
fags, who .had intended to give him a further regging
when he emerged from the captain’s study, felt that

he had had enough. He stocd for some minutes leaning
inst the wall, his whole form shaken with dry gasping.
%"I":iimkud at him, and let him alone,

“{ome on,” sajd Todd, * The poor beggar's had encugh
this time.”

“ Right-hot'" ssid Gatty.

And the Second-Formers streamed away.

Nugent minor was left alone in the passage. quiverin
from d to foot, as much with passion as with pain, an
trying hard to keep back the tears.

& glanced up savagely at the sound of a footstep.

It was his major. .

“TI"m sorry for thiz, Dick"” sayd Frank Nugent sofily.
“It's awfully rnuqh. Come along, old fellow, and—"

“Tet me alome.

" Dick ™

;;Ean't ou lipmi"p me zlonei"

ugent bit his

" 0h, very weﬂ.’?‘ he said. And he walked awey. Dick
Nugent locked after him with sullen, glowering eyes.

Tlr:‘ fag's heart was burning with hatred and malice and
all uncharitableness. Towards Wingate he felt a furious
liatred.

All his thoughts were directed towards revenge upon the
gepior who had givenr him that severe, but well ved
thrashing. ..

He went slowly down the passage, and the gring ind
chuckles which grested hizs appearance reminded him of the
absurd figure he was cutting.

He tore off the old coat, and threw it upon the floor, and
hur}:._edfaw;y to a bath-room to get the burnt cork washed
iy face.
nﬁ:ln the streaming hot-water he rubbed and rubbed, but it
was long before the black was off his face, and then some

traces of it still lingered round his ears.

When he had finished, and looked into the glass, he saw a
face dark end sullen, with the eyes glinting, the brows con-
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He was aching all over from the t!lraahin%: and the rough
handling he had received from the Second Form fags.

He left the bath-room, and went out into the Close; and,
to his relief, the fags took no further motice of him. They
wore not done with him yet, but they realised that it would
be only decent to let him alone after the licking he had had
in Wingate's study. If they had known what was wam
in_his mind, however, probsbly they would have
differently. The thrashing Wingate had given him had been
far from reducing Nugent minor to s state of subordination.

He glanced up at Wingate’s window as he went into the
Close. The captain of the school stood at the window, which
was opem, wntr:hing gome football practice, his window com-
m:ﬁdmg a view o the f?ptbn]i‘ field.

ugent mmnors evea plittered.

His eyes fell upon a b:g round heavy stone, and he glanced
from it to Wingate, and from Wingate back to the stone
Afrain,

EHB stooped, and his fingers closed convulsively on the
stone, .

The spoiled, passionste bdy was not given to caloulatmng
the consequence of his sctions. At homa, he had done what
he liked, and generally his elders had tsken great trouble
to placate him if he were smnoyed. Now he was thinking
only of his revenge upon the captain of Greyiriars. .

He stood under.the leafless elms, looking up at Wingate,
who was gquite umconscious of the fag below his window,
stone in hand.

Harry Wharton, who had come off the football field, and
was walking towards the house, ceught sight of Nugent
minor, saw the stome in his hand and the leck on  his
fage, and guessed his intantion. He gave a shout of warning.

* Look out, Wingate!"

Wingate started, end looked downward. At the same
moment Nugent minor's hand swept through the air, and the

ﬂtr?'%u flew. 3 - ;
ingates gave & sharp ory, & S8 in YOOI,
gk H “You med young

‘&Gmﬂ heavens!” cried  Wharton.
fool I

* He rin into the hounse, and up to Wingate's study. The
captain of Greyfriars had staggered away from the window,

and sunk into o chair. There was a dazed lock on his face,
A dark, bruised mark was forming on his temple.

" Wingate! You'rs hurt!”
“ J—T—yes " stammered the senior, rubbing his forehead
with hia hand. * I—I feel stunned. Did that young fool

throw & stone st mel”

Wharton did not reply.

But ng reply was needed; the stone was lying an the foor,
where it crashed down efter striking Wmﬁ:ut:! The cap-
tain of Greyfriars essayed to rise from his chair, but sank
back egain, The concussion had slmost stunned him, and
the effort to rise made his senses whirl.

Wingats Doy Himp: fu:ihe:chai

Fingate imp n the chair.

“’hngrtun’u 3tfnf.:-la Eent white. He dashed to the washstand
in the alcove at the foot of the bed, and seized the water-
jug. He dashed cold watar into the captain’s face. Wingate
gave & shuddering bresth, but did not open his syes,

“ What on earth’s the matter?" sxclaimed Carberry, look-

ing in &t the daor. " 'What are you doing, Wharton ("
“ Wingete's been hurt.” -
“Phew! Who did that?'

o %ume.b%ﬁt t.?raw a stone."

" Great gL

Cgrr':mrry loosened Wingate's collar and tie. Wharton
bathed his face as he lay linp in the armchair, Other
fellows came crowding into the study, alarmed snd curieys.
The prefect waved them back.

“ Don’t crowd round,” he said. ' He wants air.
mad ﬂiﬂu& haz been throwing stones from the Close, and be's
stun 2

“ My hat!" said Loder. “I shouldn't care to be the chap
who did it.*

* Hardly.” ,

"“Who was it, Wharton?

'*T think Wingate koows,” said Harry.,

' What is the matter here?’ said s deep voice at the door.

The fellows turned rovnd in surprise and some dismay.- A
form in cap and gown there. A pair of searching eyes
looked into the study.

*“The Head!™

D]‘:';Fh an}]:_; l?tnkad r;t:ﬁ rthﬁ room.

i at s happen '

“ Wingate's hurt, sir,” said Carberry respectinlly.

“Bless my soul!” The Head come ioto the study, the

seniors respectfully making way for him, snd stood locking

down 1o horror st the pale face of the captain of the n]igni,

“THE DANDIES OF THE REMOVE"

FRANK RIDHARDS:



2 THE BEST 3 LIBRARY D@ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND" 3™ LIBRARY. “gi

"‘m'iu'ii:.l'.nT ”ﬂm big bruize on the temple. * Who—what has done
a1 .
‘*It was a stone from the Close, sir.”
The Head glanced at the big round stone on the floor.
“Who threw it1"
‘' Wharton says Wingate knows, sir.”

“ He's coming to,” said Harry quietly. ]
Wingate's eyes opened. He blinked winltilé' about him, and
tried to sit upright. Harry gently detai him,

M Don’t tey to geot up,” he whispered. * Biay as you are.
You'll feel better.” # i

""The young rascall” muttered Wingate faintly. *‘He
thraw it becauss I licked him, you know. Ha must ba mad!”

“Who was it, Wingate!" said Carberry.

*“The new kid in the nd—Nugent minor."

'* Bless my soul!” said the Head. ;

. Wingate started. He had not observed the doctor at his
side. He glanced round at the Head with startled eyes.

* Home of you find Nugent minor, and bring him to my
ttt\‘tdf,“‘)lltaa, ' paid the Eﬁad‘ ““I am sorry to see you like
this, Wingate. Such an outrage is unprecedented—unheard
of. There shall be no chance of its repstition at Greyiriars,
The boy shall leave the school this afternoon,

And the Head strode from the room,

ﬂurharr;l and Loder and another Bixth-Former went to

Wh“k. Iﬁ ugent r}:!inc;r. E?hurtﬁn brought = {:;wél.d ?nii
ingate mo 13 face s & was ver ale, snd felt
sick and dszed. M iR '

“ Thank you, Wharton," he said, with a faint amila. "1

foel better now. You can cut. Tell Nugent I'm sorry his
brother's Soing to be kicked out; but it can’t be helped. We
¢ouldn" ow this sort of thing at Greyfriars."”

Harry nodded sadly.
o ¢ f?w not, It will be rough on old

|17 5

. Tell him I’m sorry. Buf the l&d will be better away
from the achool; after the beginning he's made hers, ho
would bave an uphill time of it."”

Harry nodded, and left $he study.

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.

. LOCKE ‘Expelled. :
ast, with a hard, stern brow, waiting for the
D :ﬁﬂ]}nql;.tant to be brought before him. It was seldom
that t . ; but he was angry now, and
: mgf:{ sngry, indeed. e assault on.the. captain of
thﬁ achoal Lad been too outrageous for pardon. It was not
a8 if 'Wingate had beon of & bullying dispesition, like
berry or Loder, for instance, The captain of Greyiriars

was ;!.lglﬁd /00 in sorae ways, and he never minced hia
words, but ke had a heart of gold. The fags worshi

ingate.

e Head was angr

ed
: ini‘:ta ;. ba was oven more popular with the “Bnhcrst?'puf
irat and Second Forms than with the Beniors,
ugent minor’'s act would set the whole of Greyfriars
against him, from the eldest prefect to the youngest fap.
Abd it had set the Hoad adgnmst him, too. Dr. Locke’s pro-
dure was to be short and sharp. s
He infended to sond a telegram to Nugent minor’s parents,
ollowed by ‘a letter of explanation, which, however, would
Be by the arrival of the boy himself at home.
, Nugent minor was to shake the dust of Greyfriars from his
feat thiat afternoon, and take the next train homs,
- Upon that the Hiesd had already rosolved. It remained
pn‘i.‘y to pass the sentence upon the rebellicus fag. =
A tap at thé door interrupted the Héfad's grim reveria, .
E&b?ﬂr in !”dhmid qui::ljrh bliocter o Bk
srherry an er entered, bringing in Dic u
Séiwoen them. by g
"“The boy was not resisting. In the first place, resistance
would have been useless and painful to himself, At the
firet gign of it, Carberry and er had twisted his arms
&ill he soreamed with pain, He found them very different
from Wirgnta. And after that sharp lesson, he had como
mig ut, beaides that, Dick was a little scared now.
: his passionate and wilful temper wad not proof against
the oontempt and condemnation he saw in every face. :
He ralnlmad that he had gone too far, and he was inwardly
jdedly unoasy.
Hia hr%rr was sullen as ha was brought in, and atood face
ko faoce with the dootor, who had risen to his fect.
Dr. Lotks looked at the boy searchingly.
. The lad looked handsome r:nuugﬂ], more handsome, per-
haps, because of the flush in his cheeka and the sparkle in
his syes. But all hiz good looks were marred by the sullen
frown on hie face.
There was regret in the doctor's face for & moment. The
tht have been g0 very different, had his training been
ifferan

Buyt it was no time to think of that now. -
o ont minor,” said the Head guietly—that quiet voioe
AQNET,.—, ¥

sokaBav,

and
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of his that was more impressive than the loudest tones from
anyone else—" I have only a few words to say to you. Loder
and ﬂarharr_:.', you may go!"

‘““ Yes, sir.'"

The two seniors left the study. Dick Nugent cast a glance
towards the door, but he f]mi not stic. He was not held,
but there was something in the Head's etern glance that
chained him to the spot.

“ Nugent minor, T hope you realise the seriousness of what
E,'ﬂ'l.l"ha‘irﬂ done? You hurled a heavy stone at Wingato
“ He licked ma!"? _ ]

“It was a cowardly and cruel act of revenge, even if your
previous punishment had been undeserved,” said the Head,
raising his voice a little. “*I om assured, however, that
whatever punishment Wingate may have meted out to you, it
was fully deserved.””

Dick was sullenly silent.

“Your action will ba viewed with abhorrence by every
boy at Greyfriars,’" said Dr. Locke. * It will probably bo
for your own comfort to leave the school. Because you are
so young, and because I can guess that you have not had
certain advantages of training which fall to other boys, I
shall not flog you before you go!”

ent minor started.

* Before 1 go!"" he faltered. -

“Cartainly ! You are expelled from Grevfriars!”

Diick started again. He had wanted to leave the school—
passionately desired to be sent home, to quit the place, and
néver aee it again.

But now that his wish was granted— _

It scemed different now, somehow. It was one thing to be
Eﬁ;k&n away at his own request, another to be turned out in

I8 Taca.

There wors the la at home to be faced. What was he
to say to them? Fﬂoﬁa had written to his mother, and she
had persuaded his father to take him away, that would have
been all right. o .

But now he would have to admit that he was kicked out—
that he was sent home because he was not considered fit
to remain at the school. The thought made the colour burn
in- his cheeka. _

He fancied he ecould - already sea the pitving and ocon-
temptuous looks, and hear the remarks of those who had
said always that ha wea a spoiled boy, and would never get

on at & public school. ] .
The H‘:a‘;_d watched the boy's face, which was like & mirror
to the thoughts that thronged within. '
“ Have you anything to say, Nugent minori" he said at

(1] -I___I__II'

The boy broke off. What could he say? He would not
bag for mercy, that was certain. He knew, too, that if he
dig he w-n-uit.{ beg in vain. -

There was no respite for him.

Anything he could say would not alter what he had done,
p knew that there was no rescinding of his sentence
He relapsed into silence. G {

“I am sorry for this, Nugent minor,” ddid the Head., “A
term or two at & public school would do you more good
than you oan imagine—if you. had not mada it impossiblo
for you to remain at Greyiriars. You have been guilty of
a oruel, cowardly act. I hope that, on reflection, vou will
be sorry for what you have e

Ei&k was aulhnit _miar;;‘ ;

ave you anvihing say !’ g

! I—I’mjrlavl:-r:r;iirF threw the stone,” said Nugent minor,
with an effort. “I—I didn't mean to hurt him so much.”

* You do not deny throwing it1"

% No, air.”” .

R ‘?T];F did ]Eumi‘dkﬂ ﬂét P

AuSG icked me.

“You know that the captain of the school has authority
to_punish the younger boya ¥’

“1—1 suppose so." ; ;

“Then I am to conclude that you might have acted in the
aame way if it had been a master who bad punished you!”
exclaimed the Head,

N t minor was silent. :

“ You nre certainly not fit to be at this echool,” eaid Dr.
Locks. ““I'am only sorry, for your own sake, that I do not
think that a flogging would meet the case. Vou will go at
once and pack your box, and Gosling will take you to the
station for the three o'clock frain. T shall wire to your
parents, and write = letter of full explanation. Your fathor
will understand that I cannot ke:slp the responsibility of a
bo% of your nature upon my hands."”

ick Nugent shivered a little, _ ]

His mother, he knew, would greet him on his return with
boundless confidence and affection, but his father—

It was his father who had insisted upon his going to

ONE
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Greyfriare, because hiz mother was spoiling him. What
would he say when the boy returned on only the second day
—in deep disgrace ?

But it was too late to think of that now. :

** I repeat that | am sorry, Nugent minnr;" said Dr. Locke.
¥ ¥You may go up now and pack your box I"

" ¥es, air,” pard the junior heavily.

And he left the Head's study, ]

Dr. Locke remained with a troubled look upen his face.

“"There is good in that lad, with proper training,” he
murmured to himself; “"but he has come to Greyfriers too
late. In any case, I cannct parden him now; he must
I‘-uimmhiha_ L I enly hope be will have better fortune
clzsawheore,™

Dick Nugent went slowly upstairs to the SBecend Form
dormitory to pack his box. He opened the box, and then
tat down on the edge of it to think, and forgot all about
packing. His thoughts were gloomy enough. .

After all, he might have hag a. good time at Greyfriars—
if he had started there in a different spirit. How was it
that everybedy and everything had gone against himi Was
it ali his own fault?

Home i1n disgracel

¥ Dick !

Frank Nugent entered the dormitory.
him with a dull, dogged expression. Frank

{4 towards him, with an Anxious [ace.
quickl ds him, with wous f

" {a.t_r are you doing, Dicki"

" Packing.”

“ What for?"

“I'm leaving the school 1" )

Nugent's face lengthened with dismay.
*¥ou don’t mean to say you're ax]l';elleﬂ, Dick 1**

Nugent minor shook himself irritably.

“Well, T am,” he said. **There's no help for it now. 1
biffed Wingate with a stone, and he seems to be hurt more
than I intended. It can't be helped.” _

“ It was a beastly cowardly thing to do, Dick I

The boy clenched his fists.

“What's that 7" :

“Jt was cowardly and rotten,” em1i@ Frank, without
mincing his words now. . * Wingate is one of the beet
fellows breathing. If he had been one of the worst, stone-
throwing is & dirty, cowardly trick, anyway! Do you know
what I'd do if you weren't punished enough already? I'd
pive you such a ific-k'mg that you wouldn't be able to stand !’

Mugent minor stared at his brother, too amazed to be
m%:y. Frank had never to his recollection taken that tone
with him before, ' ]

“But it's no good talking about that!" said Nugent.
“You're expelled, and that's an end of it! 1 hope you're
satisfied now. You'll worry dad, and make mother miser-
able. All because vou had to act like a silly kid of eight
imtam:! of & follow of twelve, who ought to have had more
penBG,

“Oh, pile it on ! said Dick bitterly. "I admit I've been
rathez a fool ! But everybody has been against me from the
start 1"

“1 wasn't against you, but you wouldn’t let me help you.
The fags didn’t want to be against you. Why should they?
You put their backs up at the beginning. and wouldn’t try
to make your peaoe, i]z:nugh sou could have done it. Did
you think the fellows at a school Like this were going to pet
and coax you as mother and Aunt Ada do st home!" said
Nugent hotly. ** You must be a fool !

ick reddened. o .

" Well, it's no good jawing mo now !” he said. "I dare
Eny ﬁgi act differently if I had it over again. Now I'm
“ ‘I'!'

*It's rough—rotten rough!"

“1 can stand it!” ;

4T wasn't thinkinF of you,” said Frank savagely; “I was
thi"ﬁi,"ﬁr of mother !"’

“ Bhe thinks a lot of you—why, I'm blessed if 1 can make
out! It will be a blow to her to have yvou kicked out of
school on the second day. I—I wonder if it could be

stopped :
“’ﬁle Head's as hard as a rock I
“Yes; but Wingate. It's worth trying. though it seems an
awlul choek to think of speaking to him, but T'll try !
Before Dick could speak again, Nugent hurried from the

dormitory.

Dick locked up sib
came ovet

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Good for Evil,

INGATE was sitting in his study, a cushion behind his
w head, his face very pale, and with an ex ion of
pain upon it. His head was aching terribly, and he
wns fit for nothing, either work or play. To a fellow
who never passed an hour indoors if he could help it the
insction slone was torment, and he could not even read now.
He ted a3 & tap came at his door, and frowned as Nugent

of the Remove entered.

Tar MagNET.—No. 100,

TURSDAY 3

“THE DANDIES OF THE REMOVE."

LIBRATY .

K JRODAY, the “Magnel ”’ warreenny. l
- ]

Frank Nugent was looking very red and uncomfortable,
but he had resclved to go thrm:ﬁh with the thing, After all,
it could do little harm, if it did hittle good.

Wm‘smta fixed his eyes on him, .

“1 don't want to be disturbed,” he eaid grimly.

“I'm sorry, Wingate."

AL righht.—gat out '

Nugent hesitated, with his hand on the Boor.

':l“ on't—won't you let me speak to you for a minute?” he
sa1CL.

* Oh, come in, and get on, then!"

Nuq&nh closed the mnﬂ;

#1t's about my minor.'t

“1 guessed as much."

* The Hend has expelled him.”

i Gﬂﬂd !II'

** He's leaving Greyfriars this afternoon.”™

“ All the better for Greyiriars!' ]

* [—I dare say it is, Wingate. But it's vough on 'hiloatoopl_u
at home—my panﬁla, But—=but I suppose I was & cheeky am
to come here. I'll go.” :

And the boy, with a miserable fwos, turned to the door
apain. _

Wingate's expression changed.

" Stay here!” he snid. '

MNugent turned back, )

" Now, what did you come here to say1” asked the captain
of Greyfriars. *' It won't do any harm to say it, at :lljnnnh.

* It's an awful cheek, under the circum

“"Oh, pet on ! )

“It's abont young Dick—my minor. I—I—I was going to
ask you if—if you'd look over it stammered Mugent. “I
know it's an awful cheek. I know what he's done—he ought
to be skinned for it. I think I should Jike him to have a
Aogging. But—but—— Of course, I supposa it
A gete smiled nan T

ingate smiled slightly.

* But perhaps it does matter to ms," he said. * Go on.”

“It will come very rough on the mater if hﬁ_fooa home,
that’s all,” ssid Frank. " You see, he's been spoiled—-

“ Yes, that's pretty clear.”

“ Mother is awfully fond of him, but he's & fearful worry
to her all the time, all the same; and he puts the dad nto
bad tempers, too,” said Frank. "I know jolly well that
they'll be happier at home if Dick is at r:;j'f:ﬂlﬂii bat,
besides that, they take a lot of pride in him, and if he's sent
hnm?lefjn”di-agma—— They—they'd feel it losa if I were
expelled.

Wingate nodded ’ —

ﬂ:'If you could lick him ipstead, Wingate, and let him

{1 ] e——

“‘ But the Head has sentenced the young fool 1"

H“ E’ea, I know, but—but if you were to speak to the
EH. __I'I L
Nugent's voice trailed away.

mhsﬁ nerve he wes displaying in asking this of Winguate.

Ifﬂtha captain ?Itﬁmﬁuﬁumm n;uan nﬁ w him n:fr-k

and orop out o & stuay Nugent wou : -rnbun‘

prised or offended. He felt that he deserved it for his cheek.

But Wingate did not do anything of the sort.

It dawned upon him what a

He zat quite still and silent for a full minute, looking at
Nu Fntt,_ with a curious expression on his face. he rose
to lns feet.

Ti:a motion brought a throb of pain through his head, and

he had to grasp the table for support, and his face weni paler
for m moment.

“Oh, I'm a brute to disturb you now,” said Nugent re-
morsefully, *“and it’s all that young cad’s fault; byt in an
hour it will be too late.”

“1'll see what I can do."*

*(Oh, Wingate !’

“I'll go to the Head. Wait here.” - _

Nugent burst into incoherent thanks, but Wingate did nok
stay to listen to them. With slow and uprerian m the
captain of Greyfriars made his oy to the doctor's study.

T. hLWkI: e was :!I;ill'ﬂmm. He had laid down his Eim'f"ﬂ
way thinking, with a very pensive ex ion on his faom
. ? looked at him in

Wingate tapped and entered, and the
BEUTrpIsd. .

‘P“'ing'ute! You ought not to be getling about yet. |}
wish you would lie down for the afterncon.”

“* Yeou, sir. But I wanted to speak to you on an important

subject.’’

"JG:- on. Take s chair.” s 5

*It's about Nugent minor, sir,”" said W:ngut&._uttmghiuwn.
*As T am the injured pasty, sir, you may think I have a

right to speak.”
!tgﬂ ?3':”- .hlr “t‘ hj ul - r'
** UContld you poesi m off, nr
started.

The Head : o
FRANK uﬂm
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“ Lot him off, Wingate—after what he has done?" i

*' | don't mean to let him off entirely,”” said Wingate hastily.
“I mean, let him off being expell Of course, he ought
to ba Hogged.™

'he doctor’s face was very serious. .

It is gersrous of you to intercede for him like this, Win-
E:ta when yvou have suffered such a brutal asssult at his

nds. I vou think that the boy may become in time
smenabls to dmeiplipe—""

“Y think he -niifht have another chance, sir, if you are
agresable. I shouldn't like any kid to be expelled on my
sccount, and—and there's his brother, who's one of the best
lads in the Remove, and his people, too. If he doeen’t amend
in a wesk or so, sir, he could leave Greyfriars”

“ Ah, yas, we might arrange that—a term of probation,"
said the Head slowly. *I will ﬂtr’. Wingate, that I am glad
Fm have sppken like this. I could not do otherwise than as

have done, yet I shall not be sorry to give the boy another
chance. I think his-faults are rather due to his home training
than to any ioherent evil in his nature.”

“Then you will let him stay, sir?"”

* For the ]Easaut, as, and we will watch the result. You
E;'i!!?tMB ow what you think of the boy in a week's

8.

" Thaok vou very much, sirt"

“Not at all. It is Nugent minor who should thank you;
and sooner or later, I hope, he will come to see and feel how
much he owes you.’ : 3

And the captain of Greyfriars quitted the Head's study.

He returnzg to his room, where Nugent was waiting with
a clouded face and a heavy heart.

The junior looked up eagorly.

Wingate smiled a3 he elupped him on the shoulder,

“1t's all right, my lad "

Nugent drew a deep breath.

s %?ing&ta, have you got him off "t

[1] 'il"m_ ¥

*“ He's to stay at Greyiriars?"”’

"“Yes, on probation. According to how he shapes his con-
duct for the next wesk or two, 50 the Head will decide. You
had better let him know it, and warn hioi te mind his
p.'s and q.'s."”

“* Wingate, vou are awfully good! I—I don’t know how to
thahk you!'' stammered Nugent.

Wingate laughed.

“Don't try! Get out now—my head aches.”

Apd Nugent got cut.

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER.
A New Start.

- XPELLED1" said Gatty. ““Well, you jolly well
rve it, I must say! If vou hadn’t been expelled
we'd have ragged you bald-headed!”
“ What-ho "' said Todd.
“¥You'd learn that vou couldn’ bifi old Wingate on the
napper wish things,'' said Myers. * Why, you young cad,
ought to be ashamed of yourself! I've a jolly good mind
give you a licking now mysslf I
**Oh, lot him alope,"” said Todd.
“Yes, that's s0.” _
N t made no repiy to the remarks of the crowd
of Becond-Forrh fellows in the doorway of the dormitory.
He went on packing his box with a heary heart. .
The fags tracked him to the Second Form dqrn‘ﬂl:ﬂ:gi
with- the intention of renewing their ragging, but they h
lsarned that he was expelled, and that news stopped them,
I# wes not “cricket’ fo rag a fellow under sentence of
nnl
ugent major came into the dormitory, pushing hia way
through the fags. Gatty & Co. walked away, Tii';iug the
brothars alone.

“He'll gni: enopgh.”

Dick looked up. Thers were tears in his eyes now. The
unaffected satisfaction of the Second Form at the prospect
of getting rid of him had wounded him deeply. It was not
rlﬂaﬁﬁ.ut to be told that his departure was as good as a whole
I:'ClHdﬂlj to the Form he belonged to.

“It's all rilght, kid!” said ¥rank abruptly. * Wingale bas
got you off I'

* Wingate " ;

“*¥es. He interceded with the Head."

Nugent minor stood motionless.

“ Wingate!™” he repeated again. “° After the way I treated
him! Ha asked the Head to let me off 7"

E 1] HEIT
* Blessod if T understand it!"

" You'll ﬁet toc understand Wingate better 1f you stay at
Greyiriars,” satd Frank., “ He's the best fellow here.
course, you're going to be punished. You'll be flogged, and
you'll have to stﬂm:fit.'"

“ Flogged? eaid HH[‘,'EH': minor slowly.

“Yes. But anything's better than being expelled. You've
got a chance to get out of this way you've got into. After
a Hogging the fags will let you aloue for a bit, and you will
have nl:ﬁm:ma te pull round. The best thing you can do in
the Second Form is to fight Gatty. He's nearly twice your
size, but you had better tackle him. If vou lick him, you'll
be a favourite: if he licks you, as I suppose he will, 1t wili
make the other follows respect you. No more suiking amd
snarling, mind! Xeep a stifl upper lip, and try to be & man !

Dick coloured. _

“I'm sorry I threw that stone at Wingate,” he said. * [—
T never expected him to speak for me. IHe must b awfully
decent."” '

“T'm glad you can see that, at any rate.”

* And—and I'm not to leave Greyfriavst”

“* Not if you behave yourself, and show that you're worth
being miven a chance,” :

Nugent minor nodded without speaking. |

The bell rang for afternoon lessons, and Frank Nugent
left his brother and wenk into the IRemove room a&s usual,
but Nugent minor did not go to the Second, Ho was taken
into tha IHesd’s study by Gesling, who waited there, with a
lurking smile on his face, which wonld have shown anyoas
that knew (Gosling that s Aogging was coming.

Dr. Locke leoked sternly at the junior,

“ Little as you deserve it, Nugent miner,” he said, * Wia-
ate, the victim of your buutality, has interceded for you. I
wve commuted your punishinent to a Rogging. Gosling, you

will {ake him up”

And Gosling hoisted Nugent minor. The bor did not speak
a word. IHe took his flogging—and & severe onme it was—
almost in silence.

When it was over he left the Head's studs, and, to tho

reat surprise of the Becond-Formers, made his appearance in
&a'c]u&&rnmﬂ, but hizs uneasiness on the form, and the desive
he showed to stand up on every possible occasion showed them
what had taken place—that Nugent minor had been Bogged
after all, instead of heiﬁ' expelled from Greyfriars.

After lessons, Dick Nugent hung about the passages for
a chance of seeing Wingate. The captain of Greyfriars had
missed lessons with the Sixth that afternoom, but he came
out of his study later, end Nugent minor met him in the
Sixth-Form passage. Wingate looked down grimly at the

fag.

g:'I—I want to speak to vou,” faltered Dick. * I—I want
to say &'m sorry. I—I'm very sorry I did that. ¥ hope you'll
belisve me. It waa a cad's trick.”

Wingate's face softened s little.

3 .ﬁ.l? right,’" he said. * ¥You needn’t bother.”

And he passed on. Harry Wharton & Co. came along, and
carted off the new fag to tea in No. 1 Study, and that after-
noon marked m pew starting-point in the coreer of Nugent
minor.

THE EWD.
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A Splendid Tale of Life in the British Army.

A BRIEF RESUME OF THE EARLIER CHAPTERS.

Ronald Chenys is foreced to lepve Sandhurst throngh the
treachery of his stepbrother lan, and enlists in the Weasex
{icgiment under the name of Chester, Unfortunately for

onuld, Ian joins the Wesacx as a sybaltern, and, nssisted
by Sergeant Bagot and Private Foxey Willlams, docs his

best to Turther disgrace Ronald. The unserupulcous Bagot,
however, gets caught in his own toils, and is publlcl
degrn to the ranks. Foxey Williamnms meets his deat

mysterionsly in a lﬂ:rnlng barn. The Royal Wessex are
forming the garrisen of Enstgoard Forts, near Plymport,
daring manccuyres, After some nights” wmﬂf vigllance,
1h¢ enemy make an attack, and Honald 1s told off with n
party of men to help in the magazine. Bagot, the ex-
serygcant, sitempts to blow the place up, and when Ronald
captores him the rwo fall Intothe sea, ey are, howevyer,
rescued by ome of the enemy'a torpedo ats, and are
cyentually pot ashore. From that moment the two men
dizappear, 30 Gussie, one of Ronald's comrades, persuades
Menldy Mills, another fricnd ot Ronald’s, to stay behind
when the Wessex leave Plyimport, and make a search for
the missing men. They tracc Ronald to a disgrepatable inn
in Castle Gate, and, in pursuing thelr search Tarther, are
themselves trapped, and thrown into an undeérground dun-
?‘nnn. Thﬂ fc ﬂ“ uunconsclousness, and arce visited by Ian
‘henys and a villainous Polish wrestier named Puuhoﬁutl.
whe steps forward to throttic them,

(Now go on with the story.)

Boh and Cosdrave on the Trail—A Shipwrecked Crew—
To the Rescuel

“Hold! None of that!" eaid the landlord, catching at his
arm. **We don't go to work that way here; it's too clumsy.
We've ways of settling jobs like this without leaving sny
marks on throots, or making holes in people. If they are
spies, that's encugh. I suspected as much myself when the
first pushed their noses in. You leave them to me. T'll loo
after them. Jim, just send in the other chaps!” he ordered.

Before either Gussie or Mouldy could recover their wits to
think of some plan of action, & number of men entared, and,
picking them up, began to steer their way through another
maze of narrow passages, ]

How far they wore thus dragred, whether it was s hundred

ards or a8 many miles, neither had the faintest notion. At

t they came to a halt. A rope was knotted under the arms
of each in turn, and they wers hoisted up out of the evil-
smalling burrows into the fresh night air.

(lose at hand they conld hear the swish and gurgle of the
ide among piles and timbers. 3

Bo their deaths were to be by means of drowning. Drugged
until they were supposed to be as helpless as dead men, they
were to ga flung neck and crop inte tha harbour!

“ Carry them down to the boat!” commanded the landlord
of the Spyglnss. o i

“ Poat !’ exclaimed Fan's voice in amazement.

“Yeu! growled the other. “You don't think we want
thres corpses in uniform washing about here stuck in the
piles, do you? Deon’t you worry yourself so much, any way.
We know our business, A boat with a leaky Flui and the
oars overboard'll carry "em so _fur as is fur enough, snd no
further. Then there’ll be an accident—two drunken deser-
tors trying to row across to Framce, or somdthing: and the
verdict will be brought in quiet and asimple-like. Go on, in
with them, and stond by with that dinghy to give me a
tow off I"
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(fussie and Meuldy were dumped unceremoniously on fo
the thwarts of & crazy craft, which was immedistely run dowm
the foreshore, and left while & second boat was manned
launched. . s

“It's almost low water now??’ Gussie heard Ian say, in »
harsh, strained voice. :

“ ¥es,” answered the other. ‘' The tide'll turn in half an
hour, and four o'clock your friend below in the black
hole'll be swimming like 2 rat in a pail, with his noss just
touching the ceiling. Ten minutes afier that it'll be sll over.
Will you waitl" ]

* Yes—no; 1 don’t know,” replied Jan miserably, .

Then the bont in which the two soldiers lay shamming
lurched forward, and they steeled themselves for their owm
hattle with death

Mouldy was for sprioging up, cutting the painies, and
shouting for help; and conveyed as much in & Morse code
signal on Gussie's nose, which wes the only pert of Bim be
could reach without moving.

Gussie, however, thought differently, and recorded his
opinion on Mouldy's left ankle. They had a good three houre
and a half yet in which to rally a force to d's rescue,
and by not giving the alarm now, they might easily capture
the wﬂah villainous crew red-handed, Ian included.

Gussie, very much awake to fact
filling, hed groped for the plug, s
nd over the leak, he could mors

Moreover,
the boat was slowly
found that, by clappng his
or less stem the inrush. . § :

“This iz fur enough, surely " said & voice, in & hoarss
whispor at lost. ' Let 'hEr go now, Jim I :

“We'll just haul her up nhng!sid first and ses that every-
thing”s all right,”” was Jun's reply.

The two gunwales bumped togsther. _

“ Doing micely I sniggered Jim. **They'll be walking cm
the bottom soon. Nice pair of sleeping beautits they
don’t they? If I liad & face like that fat one there, bust ma
if T wouldn't dgb snd.drown meself right off without wailing
for .some kind-hearted chaps like us to come and do it fox
me. I suppose the skip’s bin through their pockets already,
s0 there's no use wasting time over that.” )

“You bet!" grunted the other anxiously. *Baw him de
it. Go on, Jim, shove off T You never ‘hnn]w who's
about tlhis "ere harbour, and we'd look ailly if we was
like this." _

A sturdy push sent the sinking boat spinning away see-
wards on the tide, the two soldiers listened to the

- beat of pars in muflled rowlocks, and then cautiously rose up.

“*Find that 'ole, quick ! squesked Mouldy, his eyes start-
ing out of his head with terror. :

“ Got it already ! retorted Gussie coolly. * Got my little
finger i it. Lend us your lundkerchief and cne of those
pins. T'll make s new bung, while you bale out for all you're
w.ui'thit II"'I'I;ua*r.t we'll pull the Bcorboards up and row like coe
o'clock ! .

“ Row where!"” wailed Hmlmr,iﬁpﬂfil?ﬂ to obey. .

“ Eastguard Farii} if wa can make for it. The tide's still
runping out; acd if we put our backs into it, we ought to
make 1t all right.”

L] L] L | B L L] L] L]
Cosgrave, having obtained a fortnight's leave of absence
from his regiment, he and Fairly decided to lose no time,
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but make for Woolchester at once. That was as far as thay
could get that night by rail, at any rate,

Taking = late train out of Aldershot, they caught a Great
Western express st Reading, snd just before midmight ran
into Woolchester Station.

They were making their way ont of the bocking-office
when a motor whizzed by, the light of the station lamps
falling for an instant on the =olitary cccupant of tha car,

“*Ian Chenys, by all that's wonderful!” exclaimed Bob
Fairly, haiﬁng: in his stride. " What can he be doing in
Woolchester ¥ . L.

“It's not only a case of what i3 he doing in Woolchester,
but what is he doing out of it at this hour of night?’ said
Cosgrave, ‘‘On the -Plymport Road, too. By Jove! it's
funny. We'll take a fly up to the barracks, and see if we
can Gnd out the meaning of it sll.”

On srrival at the guard-room one half of the mystery was
quickly solved, for they found the advance party in posses-

“ Mr. Chenys in his quarters?’ asked Bob Fairly casually
of the t of the guard. ]

“ ¥Yes, sir, I think so. There's no light in the -officers’
mess, but he hasn't left the barracks. I am positive.'

“ Ak, I'll just stroll over and sea hiin,” =zaid Fairly, and
piloted Cosgrave out across the dark barrack sguare.

“You heard that? He has not left tha barracks by the
main and only official gate thers is. Why this secrecy about
his leaving? And why has he broken the barrack rules and

out by a back way?" )

“T can’t say,” replied Cosgrave: “but in view of all we
koow, I think we ought to inquire into the mystery.”

““ Exactly. I hate sp;yingr and keyhols work of any Lkind,
Bbut Fm going, nevertheless, straight to Master Tan's room
to see what I can soe. ‘The detachment marched in just after
eleven, and he creeps out again & few minutes before mid-
night. That was young Falkener's car, which he must have
got out of the Roebuck garage, and we find him tearing
along the Plymport Road. Something’s taken him back in
a dickens of a hurry to a place he has not been out of three
hours—a place, too, where a good deal of underhand -work
is going on that concerns him directly. We've got to find
out what that something is.”" :

Tan’s room was in & state of wild disorder, as if he had gok
out of nniform into mufti in greatest haste. His kit was
flung right and left, and drawers were left open.

“What's this that has been
h:tmt‘i:;" :}:k&d F:turird:ugkn;g
L O L} rate & HHimay,
erumpled ﬂhﬂget of charred
‘paper, which, though burnt to
ash, had yet remained whole.

One corner of it dropped in-
pide the fender, and crumbled
to dust as Fairly lifted it up,
bat the rest he aaved by slip-

fus & newspaper beneath
t.

Tenderly heating it to the
light, they saw that it had
been a letter, the writing of
which was still fairly vizible--
faint, dull scratches upon a
glossy, bleck surface.

Scarcely daring to breathe
lest the ash should crumble,
Bob apelt out the words, which
Cosgrave took the precaution
to write down.

“The man you know is
kere. Come at once—ta-night
certain. Bearer will ba m
Bast Street. Wait fourth
tarning right after you leave
town-hall. PBring money—
B30, Will not wait.™

The crumpled corner had
contained tga rest of the
oRsa g e, '

“What does it mean? Can
‘*tha man t "know® be
Ronsld ' asked Bob Fairly,
almost In a2 whisper.

“let's hope so, for that
wouald mean that so far he has
ooms to no harm,” snswered
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“ A foreigner ! exclaimed Boh. “*Why, Pushoffski, of
course. You remember what I told vou about one of our
fellows overhearing an ominous conversation between [an
Chonys and a wrestling ruffian? ‘T'hat is the man., He is
in hiding in Plymport, depend upon it, Ronald Chenys has
fallen into his hands, and to-night will decide his fate.'

In his excitement Bob Fadrly brought his fist down with a

crush upon the table, snd the condemning mass of sahes
crumbled into a thousand flakes,

“Confound my carelessness!™ he exclaimed. ™ Never
mind, we've svidence enough when it comea to that. Coma
on, Cosgrave, we must follow on the young fiend's tracks.

@ can borrow a car at the Roebuck, perhaps."”

Blinging their bags into Bob's room, they strode hack
across the square and out of the barrack gute. It did not
take long to bargain with the landlord of the hotel for the
loan of a motor, for he had one which he kept for hire,

In less than half an hour after they had seen Ian dash
past the station they were in hot pursuit, driving as hard as
Cosgrave—who was an expert motorist—knew how.

In a little over half an hour they were in Plymport
main street within view of the town-hall.

" He'll have made for Buekley's garage—certain to," said
an: Fairly; “but, as he'll have put his car up long ago,
let's hurry to East Street, and skirmish about there. Wa
may ba in time to get a glimpse of him.”

But East Btreet was empty. They tried some of the sida
turmings, ‘and made & rapid circuit of the place of
rendezvous,

But Ian Chenys had got clear.

“ Back to Buckley’s garage, then,” said Bob, choking
down hia disappointment.

There, sure enough, was the ear Tan had driven over in,
but the attendant knew nothing of his whereabouts.

I msked him whether he wanted to be put a
Fort Eastguard to-night, because if so, I'd ]fm-a rcl:l;”ﬂiﬁ
over in the guv'nor's motor-boat,'" said the man, on the
look-out for an extra t;g.

“* Motor-boat I echoed Bob, in an aside. “ What do you
say, Cosgrave? Bhall we inform the police first of what
has turned up, and then take a spin down the harbour. We
know where Ronald landed on tﬁnt night. It is the lowest
and roughest quarter of the town. If any dirty work is to
be done it will be done there, that's certain, Bupposing we

run down and
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thing. In a few minutes,
while the assistant had gone
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petrol-launch, the two officers
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tendent of police, leaving the
copy of the burnt letter, =
description of Pushoffski, the
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