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- Start To-day:

A WORLD AT STAKE!

A Stirring Story of the Supreme Struggle between the
British Empire and its Hated Foe. |

*'#5' i

During the cowardly attack which was organised by the enemy cn ; . I = _ iz .
British seaside resorts, two of our destroyers were called into : . s
action, and displayed great daring in giving chase to the elus've for,

True, th= allen cruisers succeeded in getting :
atrolled, and it will fare hard with-any

Coast is now being vigllantly

away, but the East

wonld-be intruders shonld they run fonl of our Heet in the intnre,

MR

READ TIII3 FIRAT.

Thorpe and Dick Thornhill, brothers, and inventors of the
airship Falcon II., play a prominent part in the groat war

with Germany on land and sea, Dick ecapturca a German
gunboat, and takes it to Berwick, where he hears that Lord
Roberts 1s journcying north in a special train. The young
inventor 18 instrumental in proventing a collision betwecen
this train and a runaway engine, and 1s personally compli-
mented by Lord Roberts. He hears later that the sister air-
gship to the IPalcon II. is in difficulties, being attacked by
thres German machines. Dick 1s successful in gcstr-::-ying one
and beating off the rest, but later discovers that the German
aerial fleet 18 boing largely reinforeed. A torrific battle in
the air ensues, from wﬁioh the brothers emerge victorious,
having captured one of the enemy's craft. With their own
and the captured airship, Thorpe and Dick Thornhill propare
to sall against the invaders, who are in possession of Fdin-
burgh. As they approach their destination Thorpe observes
two German cruisers hastening to warn their consorts in the
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Firth of Forth. * If tho=e cruisors reach the Forth in time to

give the alarm, many of the enemy’s ships will cscape " he

calls to his brether, who 1s in ecommand of the captured air-

ship., “ I'll take the chap on the left! You settle the other [”
' (Now go on with the story.)

- In the Grip of the Storm.

Dick nodded, and the next moment they sped to meet the
awiftly stecaming cruisers.

These two vessels had been cruising in the North Sea, on
the look-out for the Mediterranean Fleet, and, therefore, had
not heard anything of the recont appearance of the Avenger
and the Night Hawk; in fact, the first intimation that they
had foes end not friends to deal with: was in the shape of two
well-directed bombs exploding upon their decks, carrving
death and destruction amongst their frightened crews.

Then, doubling like hares tryirg to cscape a greyhound's
fangs, the cruisers sought to evade their remorseless focs,
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Put in vaih. A wellaimed shell from Dick’s forward iurret
plunged into his opponent’s engine-room, and, exploding with
terrifio violenece, left her rocking, a hopeless wreck, on the
I

Both airships now concentrated their fire upon the second
eruiser; and she, not wishing to share the fate whiclh Fad
befallen her comrade, struck her Hag, _

“wSurrender to the British admiral1? shoutod Thorpe from
hiz aerial eraft.

Then, leaving Dick to guard the captured veesel, for the
first eruiser was too crippled to escape, he stecred for the O
coming DBritish Fleet, which advanced under foreed draught
in line, presenting a splendid spectacle,

Hiui‘r..,a]lil this had taken time. An hour had elapsed cro
IYick had first caught sight of the German eruigers, during
which the threatcning storm had erept upcn them unsecen
in their excitement. Suddenly a fearful crash reverberalcd
nverhead, and a bright flash of lightning caused every m:n
on board the Night ITawk to shield his eves with his hand

The next moment the storm burst upon them in all it fu: ¥.
The rain pelted down upon the Night ‘Hawk's deeks; the
lightning illuminated her frame with momentary fashes.
Unce Therpe felt o fearful thrill courso through kis bLedy,
and feared that his vessel had fallen a prey to the fearful
thunderbolts of heaven, : Yt

But the next moment he recovered, and, locking reund,
caw his airship still uninjured.

I]mﬁping almost to the surface, he turned his ship’s head
to land. It was indced g fearful Journey; an experience such
as he hoped never to mect again.” But at last he reached the
Scottish shore, and, coming to the gramnd, looked in seareh
of the Avenger and bis brother. : :

A dull, hopeless pang of fear entered his heart as he did ro.
The Avenger was not in sight; but a8, careless of light-
g and the drenching rain, he scrambled on to the heac-
land upon which he had landed, be saw that Dick, regardless
of the storm, was still hovering over the captured cruiser.

it was not till a torpedo-boat destroyer from the Mediter-
ranean Fleet took over his prize that Dick Thornhill relin-
puished the pest of danger his brotheg had entrusted to him
end turned his ship’s head shorewards,

There was little for the airships to do during the rost of

that day, for until evening the storm raged Gercely, and when
e storm ceased thp swell was s0 great shat the Britich
ndamiral postponed aitacking bis foes that day, but content.d
himself with blockading the mouth of the Faorth, te preveunt
the Germans cscaping, :
. As soon as the wind dropped, Thorpe Thornhill Rew 56" th
British flagship. He found the admiral sbont to entor =2
steam- ungh, en route for land; but he gladly availed him-
self of Thorpe’s offer of 'a passage on the airship.

Having landed his passenger at headquarters, Thorpe
turncd to the place where they had halted the provious nighi.
Here he was rendered E:eee&‘;ngly anxious by lack of newa
from little Tom Evans; and he detertnined, as seom as
night sck in to in search of him, and at the same time
to see for himseli what the Germans were doing.

Well be knew that he would carry his life in his hand,
for if he was discovered ke would bo shot as . g spy. DBut a
spice of danger was as the breath of life to Thorpe Thorn-
hill, and it only served as an extra inducement to undertake
the adventure. . _

Fortunately, the disguise he sought was casily found; in
fact, there was no lack of German officers, prisoners in the
British camp, from whom he could borrow a uniform.

As it bappened, the heutenant in command of the airship
Dick Thornhill had captured was about Thorpe’s size and
build, And, donning the prisoner's uniform, Thorpe Thom-
hill mounted the Avenger's deck. .

“Ach! Donner und blitzen! You are a propor Sherman
man. Von leng pipe, von beeg sausage, and you is there "
laughed Dick, walking round his brether, and regarding hin
admiringly.

“ Insulting young villain ! retorted Thorpe, laughing,
But, seriously, old man, de you think I'll do %"

“Do?. Why, you'd pass muster with the German Emperor
himself "' returned Dick,

*“I hope so,” replicd Thorne coolly, ** for it would ho
quite unkind to be so near Edinburgh Castlo without caliling
vpon him.”

[ick looked at his brother in amuazement.

" You don’t mean to say—-"" he began.

" That's just what I do mean,” interrupted Thorpe.
" You've made a muddle of catching this wily bird; I'll tey
iy hand at it now.”’ :

A look of utter disgust swept over the younger Thornhill’s
fare as he said: _ _

* Oh, yes, of course, you'll do it—you'll do it! Take him
up and tio him in a knot and thrust him into your pocker!
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kaﬁ;nhﬂr of officers crowded round Thorpe as ]1
-from the # i APy IV b ¥ElEer's |

It's an awful easy thing to kidnep an emperor i the middle
of his own troops, isn't it 7"
“Don’t be sarcastie, Diclk:

it doesn’t suit you. Dur, any-

how, set your old tin- balloon in motion ; it's alreadc dark
enough to make the attempt,” directed Thorpe. '
And a minunte later the Avenger wams moving swiftly

through the air in the diréction of Edinburgh. :

It was a splendid night for their adventure, just dask
cnough to hide their approach, yet with sufficient bght to
e whers they were going, whilst the grey clonds flonting
tbout rendered it easy for ' :
invisible ‘"when he chaoso,

“ Are you ready to lnd, Thorpe?” asked Dick, a little
luter.  * Thero's your destination.” :

E‘hﬂrpe approached the side sf@dooked down, = = s

angrily, -

“ T nevor said it was, donkey!” returned _his ivreverent
brother, That is the 'ilinatiﬂ asylum, where, if I.did my
duty, I'd certainly land you, for nobody hut a madman would
attempt the adventurc you are emtaring upon this evening.”

‘“Ob, dry up! You're only jealows because you're not
going with me ' i a !

And Dick grinned” un sstent.

In fact, the adventnre was ene 4l strongly to
himt, and he would certainly have sbrother

but that it would not do for both to
Ltn'lmuﬂﬁn ] but all k hat th
time well up in ‘serial navigation, - : new that the
would be UF comparatively little wse without the mutci
minds that had dirccted them so far #ith soch signal guccess.

e —

place

A
Face to Face with the Kaiser!

Tha holdest course is invariably the safer. Consequaoptiy,

The ditected his brother to land him in the Grassmarket,

which was by this time crowded with German t.m

contained the headquarters of the nommal eomm
army of mvasion.

adet’ of the
@ Etw

wull,  And

erying, ‘* All right .hsr . Uﬂﬂdl luek ™ u
his hand ss-a signal iﬂ:%ﬂﬁ!ﬁhm
" Whero is the Emperor ' he acked, turning to oue of the

officers clustercd round him.

“In the castle,” was the reply. ™ Are you the bearer of

mmﬁiq _ S i S e S e
" Yes. We havo been south gathering seevet informiatic i
returnvd Therpe, _
“Is the report rve which I hesr that Lord Roberts has
himself arrived in the British camp " agked one of the officers
uil R i M S

it pardon, herr eapiain I'* refitned Thorpe. . Pid I
not say that nune is seerct information ***

As he spoke he looked sighificuntly at the officer, whao,
although cager for information—for no news had reao o
invaders’ ears for several doye—knew boiter than to mako
further inquiries. S

" Ah, ten o'clock ! T ain half an hour before my time. The
Emperor likes punctuality. I bave just time to go to get a
snack.” ; A

And with these explanatory words, Thorpe slipped his sword
on te its hook, and strodo thmeugh the crowd, followed Ey
the curious and envious glances of his-supposed ' r,
86 terriblo had been the mortality among the crews of tho
airships that all the officers of the zerial seevice were looked
HURoOn as : -

Walking aliu‘i;rlj' through the &nﬁd, Thﬂrﬁe pﬂa-&iﬂﬁ of

the Grassmarket, and, keoping the castle well in sight#=for Lo
wus a stranger in Edinburgh—sauntered slowly along the
sirects, now and again pausing to chat with officers of different
branches of the
every side. _ <
Thorpe remembered the last time he had visited the German
Army, and was struck by the difference it presented to a keen
observer. Then nothing but certainty of success filled every
heart, noew everyono was quict, subdued, and fearful, o
There was pot & bugler-boy in the German Army but knew
that the cnterprise they had entered upon so blithely nust
end 1in disaster and dizgrace. ; -
But often he had to bite his lips to refrain from smiling,
as a German, more sanguinc than his comrades. spoke of the
certainty of a re-embarkation on the morrow, for Thorpe
knew that the Mediterranean Fleet was between the Germans
and their Fatherland. _ I
In Princes Gardens a band was thundering forth patriotic
airs, and there was some pretence of galety amongst tho
assembled troops; but the pale, anxious, and strained faces
of the Germans showed that it was but a hollow sham.

Read the Grand Complete Harry Whafton"Story in‘Tho Breadnought.’ Now on Sale
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Thnrnh_ﬂi to make his aieship —

Aor 1t

Service, and thus gathering informetion. on-

You young idiot, that i=n't the Oastle!" he said w“

danger. Of ecourse, their crews were by fhis -

=
il



For an haer T]mr_pﬂ- ced the streets of Edinburgh, noting

the state of unrest which obtained on every hand; then,’
making for the shelter of some trees, he drew a pair of night- -

glas<es he had brought with him from their case, and carciully
scanned the heavens immediatcly above the casile. .

Yes, Dick was on the aleri, for, so indistinct that it was
some minutes before Thorpe, even though he knew it was
there, could distinguish her, there floated the Avenger, ready
to descend aud bear him aloft at the first signal of alarm.

Then, as the French say, taking his courage in both hands,
be mounted the stiff incline leading to the castle. _

As he drew nearer the grey “‘ﬂlﬁ! an unaccountable feeling
of depression weighed upon the young inventor’s heart; and
when he joined a throng of officers passing beneath the frown.
ing gateway the quaint idea entered his head that he was
a rat walking open-eyed into the mouth of an awful trap,
which might at any moment snap to and destroy him utterly.

But the thought that he could even yet give up his
dangarous enterprise mever entered his head.

Whatever the difficulties and dangers that faced them, the
Thornhills never turned back once they had put their hands to
the plough: _ i

Stealthily consulting his watch, he saw it was just o quarter-
past eleven; then, quickening Ins pace, soon overtook a
general officer. ) g o

“ Pardon, herr general” he said, saluting. Can you
assist me to the Emperor's presence '

The -general looked suspiciously at him.

“ Why *" he asked, in a quick, short monos

“ Bocause I am tho bearer of important
airship No. T." _

+ Gtive them to me. T will deliver them.” _

Thorpe hesitated ; then, with a short laugh, shook his head.

I was told to deliver them into the Kaiser's own bands,
herr gencral,” he replied. *' Besides, I am only a lieutenant
of Engincers. Who knows? If the information pleases the
Emperor, I may leave his presence a eaptamn.”

The gencral nodded. _ ;

“ Well, well, my lad,” he said good-naturedly, * you young-
stors must have a chance sometimes. Besides, you men of the
new acrial service deserve all the enmuradgepient you can get.
I am no coward ngjyu_a_]f, ‘but, "by thunder, 1 would sooncr
lead a squadron of Uhlans agaimsi the British Guards in open
field than exchange even a single shot on board an mrﬁsh}mpl
S0 far: too; 1-fear-these Thornhilis have got the best of it.

“ Yes ™ roturned Thorpe, wondering what thz_t
would say if he knew who hé “Was-tedkingto, © but our turn
mAR.£OI t is all a toss-up. One lucky shot, and we would
be avengot “There-is. only -ene of the British airships that
enme out of their Cheppétton works left afloat.” ..

“ Ah, that is good hcaring | We might, even now, snatch
victory feom their hands if that one could be destroyod @

“ Ay, ard we will do it!” cried Thorpe, with pretended

1aam. - e -
ﬂ“ﬁh;“?thh time they had passed courtyard after courtyard,
thraugh narrow passages, up worn stonce steps, unti the
general halted in a small ante-room filled with men of the
Prussian Guard, intermixed with a constantly changing stream

q"*’?mf?‘fﬁ Here untiPT have scen the Kaiser,”” he said, as he
dizsappeared through a door held open for him by a saluting

Sl ; _
ﬂri'-l'i]i;;gh Phorpe Thornhill's heart was bcatmg as though
it would burst thegugh hia ribs, he managed to keep a calm
exterior, as he noted the many curious glances cast in his

direction, i

Strolling to a window, he looked out with well-assumed
carclessness. .

Immediately beneath him was a brilliantly-lighted courtyard
filled with soldiers, and a few—a very few—civilians; for,
needless to say, the Scottish people, although at the Germans’
moerey, -held aloof when possible from the invaders.

Prosently he started, and leaned eagerly out of the casement,
for it was a warm nhi Lt., and the window was open.

Almost immediately beneath him, lolling carelessly upon a
wooden packing-case, was Tom Fvans, chatting confidently
with a dark-browed, evil-logking fcllow clad an a fisherman's
blue gucrnser and rongh overalls. :

Thorpe had just time to note that Tom had changed his
own clothes for like garments, when the door leading mnto the
Emperor’s apartment opencd, and the general, standing in
the doorway, beckoned him to enter. o

i The Kaiser will see you !"' he said, with military*brevity,
as he drow on one side to allow Thorpe to pass.

Wondering whether the pulsation of his quickly-beating
heart could be heard by those in the room, Thorpe stepped
over the threshold, clapped his heels together, and saluted,
as he had often see German officera do.

Standing by a table, his hands clas behind him, was
William of Germany. The last time Thorpe had seen him
was several years before, as, scated by the Prince of Wales's
side—late King Edward VII.—he passed, a friendly monarch,
through the stre¢ts of London, and a, thrill of pity went
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through his heart as he saw the great chinre a fow FOArE -
or it might have been a -few days-—had made m the
En;f)emr':a Appearance.

13 face was very pale, and marked with dark lines of
care; whilst his head was bowed us in deep thought—
perhaps in anticipation of the humiliation he saw approach:
tng, but could not avert.

* You have despatches for me 1" said the Inmperor, locking
up.
“1 have two, sire, of great importance, 1 was ordered, ii
Eau would deign to allow me, te give them into your own

anda in private.'’

Thorpe spoke the last words in a low voice. The Em-
peror looked secarchingly at him, and the DBriton’s heart
almost ceased to beat, for a glance of somi-recognition
appeared in the Kaiser's eyes,

“ Weo have met hefore. Your name, sir?'’ .

% Albert Gozern, a Pole in your Majesty's service. I
scarcely dared hope that your Imperial Highness would
remember so unimportant an individual as myself,” returned
Thotpe calily. - i

In fact, the partial rccogoition puzzled Thorpe considerably,
but the Emperor's next words reassured him.

“ T never forget a face, but in your casc T can see I have
been deceived a fancied resemblance. You are very like
Richard Thornhill, the brother of the man to whom Germany
owes her miasfortunes,” he said. '

A terrible paroxysm of rage shook the Emperor’s frame.

“* Heavens, ihad him here!” he cried huskily. * No
death would be -S%w._and lingering enough to satiate my
revenge! DBut no ma England cannot stand against the
might of the Germansmpire for ever, and as long as

lift a hand there shall not be peace between us!”

. Then, with a_mighty effort, he recovered his usual calm

“ Leave us. s _would be alone.”

All left the room, and
his heart’s desire fu
Emperor! &7 = & )

“ Your despatches, sir?

and kingly heu%g.' and, turning to his followors, mid;

said the Emperor, holding out

his hand.

The next moment he started back, with an exclamation of
alarm.

“ This is my despatch, your Highness, and if you dare to
call for assistance it | rid the world of an ambitious
tvrant!”’ eried the Englishman, as he drew a revolver from
his pocket and thrust it into the astounded Em 's face.
“ You mre my prisoner, and I am the Thorpe Thornhill

whoase d vou €0 much desire !”

The ﬁ%ﬁllﬁrm have never lacked courage.
not fear of death which. made the German Emperor hesitate.
Tt was the cortainty that if he was kilied his followers would
lose o time in surrendering to the “British tmo;lﬂ,_ and he
wounld rather have died twice over than that should happen.

With folded arms, he eyed the stern, determined face of
the young Englishman without 8inching.

“ 30 you are Thorpe Thornhill! _ _who
hopes to bring all my carefully thought-out plans to nothing?
he asked curiously. : E

“ Pardon me, your Highness, but we can discuss this later.
At present you are in my power, and must do as I com-
mand !”" interrupted Thorpe. i

The Emperor elevated his eyehrows with a gesture ol
SUrpriac. :

“ Command !”" he repeated. *“*I am unused to bearing
that word addressed to me!” Then a contemptuous smile
crosseéd his lips. “ Fool! It ia true T am at your mercy,
and you can murder me in ocold blood. But do you think

It was

that you can take me single-handed through the whole Ger. ~

man Army?"’ : :
“ 1 have no intention of Jputting the forbearance of your
returned Thorpe sardonically.
“ My airship is floating overhead, awaiting the €ignal to
take you oi? Kindly stand where you are. If you move
towards she bell, if you open your month to 'ﬁve the alarm,
1 will pull the triggﬁr of my revolver, and Heaven forgive
me for the deed !

As he Egnoke Thorpe moved towards i:l.i;.-';'i‘hdn‘w. atill keep-

ing the Emperor covered with his weapon, held in his rigl:l k
hand; whilst with his left he drew an electric lamp from hia
pocket, and, holding it outside the window, flashed it twice.

Ag he did so he noticed a sudden light spring into the
Emperor’s eyes, but not a musché of his face moved.

“ Your Majesty will approach the window,* said -Thorpe
in polite but firm tones; ' then, when the airship descends,
you will AhT” N T _

The last exclamaiion was drawn from hm.iiiu by foeling
his wrist grasped from behind and the pistol jerked upwards,

L5

‘ - - — !

thetefore Thorpe Thornhill found
e was along with thﬂ.Gﬂmﬂ g

You arc the man who
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whilst strong arms encircled his body and iron fingors were
entwined about his throat. _

He had failed! Like a flash the truth hurst upon him.
He had failed, and failed through his own carelessness in
omitting to lock the door at his back, through which help
to his prisoner had come. .
Buatterly he regretted his folly, the more so, having scen
tlie signal and all ignorant of what was taking place within
the reom, his brother was even now desconding rapidly
towards the castle, and would assuredly be capturcd,

Captured !

The thought etireed him to renewed effort, and, putting
forth all his strength, he burst from his captors, and, rush.
ing to the window, shouted :

‘;1]?51-:[:, Dick-—for your life, back! T have failed. Fare-
woll I’ .

The next moment he was again seized and hauled into the
room, just ag the glistening hull of the Avenger appeared
outside the window,

*“ Thorpe—Thorpe, are you there?”’ he heard his brother
ory. . . T .

Then one of his captors struck him a scvere blow on the
head, and for a moment he lost consciousness: whilst Dick,
following the impulse of the moment, drew his sword and
rashed towards the window,

But even a¢ he did so the aperture was filled with gleaming
rifle-barrels, and he flung himself to the deck only just in
time to escape the hail of bullets which flew over }'zim.

The next moment the airship had risen above the castle
walls, and, realising that Thorpe Was now indeed lost to
him--perhaps for ever—he soared aloft, then remained
motionless in mid-air, ready to do what man could te rescue
his brother, HeE ; i :

Although dazed from the effects of the blow which had
for the moment quieted him, Thorpe Thornhill regained
conscaousness just i time to hear the voice of the Kaiser
raizsed in loud commeand:- :

‘““Stop!- The man who kills ‘hg diea! He has dared to

lay sacrilegious hands upon an ancinted Emperar, and his

punishment shall be commensurate with his crime. He is
unarmed,  Releage him 1= . = - e T

The next moment Thorpe found himself free, and for
several mhinutes the Emperor of the Air and the man who
had believed himgelf capable of becoming the Empercr of the
World faced cach other in silénce.

“ Well,” said the Kaiser at. last, * have .you nothing to
tay? No pardon to ask¥? .. o omie 3
Thorpe ahru;ﬁed his shoulders.
“It was touch-and-go. I knew when I started on this
enterprise that I was staking my Life ﬁ.jigﬂ.inst. your liberty,
Well, you have won, Take your stakes!'” - - - - :

A look of unwilling admiration flashed from the Emperor’s
eyes. : ;

“You are a brave man!” he said grudgingly. ' To such
as you death has no terrors; eaptivity may have more. You
are dangerous in the opén air. Throughout' the rést' of your
lif¢ you shall have but little of it. You will be kept & close
prisoner whilst in Edinburgh, and after that we will see if

we cannot conceive some prison which will tax even your -

great inventive genius to escape from. There are dungeons
in this place, are there not?” he added, turning to an officer
standing near. ** Then see that he is kept safe until we are
able to remove him!” he suid, having received an answer
in the affirmative.

Guarded by soldiers with fixed bayonets before and behind,
Thorpe was led from the room in which he had nearly carried
his great scheme to a sucoessfil termination. i

Once more they descended the time-worn stairs, and
threaded the long, tortuous passages, until at last they
entered the courtyard in which Thorpe Thornhill had seen
Tom Evans.

Eagerly he looked around for the little arab. At first he
could not see him, but as the soldiers in the courtyard pressed
round to catch a glimpse of the daring Englishman who

 Awzain siite Ravd sibe

had almost earried off their Emperor, for tli- tale had
HJ'I'EE_H{E been circulated, he caught a brief glimp-c of Tom
Fvans's whito face regarding him with studied indiferenee,
but ere he lost sicht of him again a look of quick intelli-
gence in the youngster's eyes mﬁl him that he was not quite
22 unfriended in that castle as his captors thought: indeed,
although he was taken down many stairs and thrust into-a
dark, noisome dungeon, which had not been used as a Prison
for over a hundred years, he was anything but dismaycd.

With his brother free and floating in the air aghove his
head, Tom Evan: apparcntly on intimate terms with the
invaders of the castle, Thorpe deemed 3t probable that, after
wll, o way of escape would be found.

And neither was he mistuken: bt the firmk aid to czeape
came from a totally different source vo that from which he
had expected it, SR [

Some hours later the dcor opened, and an armed sentry,
hearing a lantern—for althongh day had broken no s:reak of
light, could enter that fcarful place—emiared the cell with
his breakfast, e .

Thorpe looked carclessly ar the soldior, and a-gleam of
recrlg_g'nﬂiqn sprang mto his eyes. il

he man saw it, and pressed his finger for a moment gn
i:i: lips ere he vanished; closing thé heavy door behind him,

“ Well, that's strange !” muttered Thorpe. “ I haven't
maly acqitaintances amongst the Geérman Army,-and yet it
seems as though 1t wasn't in Germany T saw the nmn last.
Let's think, By Jove, 1 have 11! St. James's Restaurant !
And—why, hang it, it's the man I saved from the crowd at
Waoolwich! I wondep if the beggar will prove grateful?
Pshaw ! It isn't lkely?! A grateful German! Who ever
heard of such a thing 2™

And, having nothing better to do, Thorpe lifted .a.loaf of
bread and dug a blunt knife with Whiﬂh;hﬂr'ﬁld been providoed
into it, : : :

As he did go, his blade encountered something hard. He
welghed the loaf in his hand, . y :

“ I've heard of heavy bread, but this ta the heaviest loaf I
ever came across ! Made of cast-iron, it scems, too!” he
muttored, ! &

Once mgre he drove his knife through the wiclding crust

% Oh, bhang it, I'll get to ihe bottom of this my
muttered Tﬁur?:"}lé, as he pilled the loaf to piecs,

Then an {f?{ll:- I?ﬁt;l{ml of sﬁrrlrissé and delight burst from his
lips, for spugly hidden in the loaf wag a small revilwer; and,
what was al gc,ﬁuwgim n-mﬁ?h:i'-mg,ﬁha chizel,

aﬁ% “practionl gratitude with a vengrance " «ex-
claimed Thorpe. ** By Jove, vour Imperial Hichness, you will
have to look sharp, or Toorpe Thornhill will disappuint you of
vour vengeance after all [ L . _ s ]

Thus umrt‘EriﬂF to himeelf between mouthfuls, he made a
very good breakfast. : T N T e
- Suddenly he stopped cating, and . Gstened. .. A sibduad
Inocking resounded from without, which presently he was able
to locate in a wall on hia left, " _ _

He moved- tbwards the.spet from whence the sound.eamie,
and, after a minate’s hesitation, struck the wall gently,-im
reply. . '

The sound suddenly ceased, and, wondering whether it was
intentional or accidental, he seated himself on a stone bench
which ran along one side of the cell, and was soon lost in plana
of escape.

Presently the knocking commenced again, and yet again, at
regular intervals throughout the morning.

In vain Thorpe tricd to find out who his unknown friend
was, hut ¢ach time he answeéred the signal it ceased.

Suddenly an explanation of tho m{ntm? presented itself to
him, for he had d?muvered that, whilst three sides of the cell
were of stone, this wall was of brick, and, from the friendly
signals that had come from the other side, probably beyond
those bricks lay-s way of escape. e

Slipping the revolver intu his pocket, hs grasped his hard
chisel, and began scraping the mortar fram between the bricks.

(Anaother long Iinstalment of this grand serial
next Monday. Order your copy now.) -
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“ That's my ultimatum "' said Bunter, blinking furiously at the hilarlous Removites. * ['m fed up with your
rot. I’'m golng to have my whack in that cup. And I tell you plainly, that if you don’t do the sensible thing, I
ou out of the competition.”

shall start at once ralsing a mew eleven to knock y

“ Ha, La, ha!' roared the

—

juniors. (See Chapter 1.)
THE FIRST CHAPTER. - ;‘ E’u*[:]rr}* to disturb }-I%u, Biunty. but it's a meeting of the
v ootball committee, Travel!”
' FTE] '.H:l,f'ters Ultimatum | “ That's all right,” said Dunter. “I'm going to attend
# 1 “TEEN quid | = the meeting. I've been waiting for you fellows.” ;
' Hallo, hallo, hallo ! . , ’ “ Seat 1" said Nugent.
“ Fifteen quid!"” repeated Billy Bunter. ¢ Why, it “ I suppose you're meeting ahout the Cup?”’ said Bunter.

would be a sin and a shamea !

Billy Bunter, the plumpest juuior at Greyfriars, waa rechn-
ing at ease in the armchair in No. 1 Study in the Remove
passage. Billy Bunter did not belong to No. 1 Btudy, but
No. 1 Study might have belonged to Billy Bunter, judging

by the way he had made himself at home there.
1o blinked round through his big spectacles as the Famous
Five came in together, but he did not trouble to rise.
_** Hallo, hallo, hallo!"" repeated Bob Cherry. *° Yhat are
you mumbling about?"
- # 1 say, you fellows—-"" )
“ Buzz off !" said Harry Wharton, captain of the Remove,
Tre Magwer LisrarY.—No. 362 :
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“ [ supposs you haven't forgotten that the draw for the Cup
takes place this weelk 2V

“ Exactly,” said Harry Wharton; ‘“and fat toads aren’t
admitted to the meeting. There’s the door !

‘“ Oh, really, Wharton ! I've got something to say to you
abhout the Cup—something rather important. In fact, 1t’s-an
ultimatum "’ :

‘““ A which !” exclaimed Johnny Dull

“ An ultimatum ' repeated Bunter firmly.
first place il

“ In tho first place, you get off the grass,” growled Jobhno)
Buall. **Get out!”

¢ Now, in tha
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“In the first placo—"" roared Bunter,

“Are you goingi”

. ““No, I'm not going, you beast!
Jlllpﬂrtiult—lﬁﬁgﬂ that chair, you ass!

Johnny Bull did nei let go the chair. He grasped it by
the back and tilted it up, and Bunter was shot out on the
hearthrug like a sack of eoke.

“Ow! You rotter! Yow!
as he rolled over on the rug.
mean my backbone |

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Look here!” roared Bunter, sitting up breathlessly, and
?erttm his glasses straight on his plump nese, ** Before you
iold the meeting I'm going to give yon my ultimatum. I'm
not golng to be left out of the Cup competition, as I was
last time ! Seel”

* Oh, rats!" . .

“ The ratfulness is terrifiec, my cstecemed Bunter !’ mur-
murad Hwrree Singh, the dusky member of the Co., in his
toft voree and marvellous English.

Bob Cherry lifted hiz boot, and Bunter jumped up in a

hurry, and dodged round the table with gicat alacrity,
considering how mjured he! was,
"1 say, vou fellows, don’t be beasts! T tell you this js
tmportant I’ spluttered the Owl of the Remowe. ' Now,
logx here! The draw takes place for the Cup-ties this week.
MNow, you know that the Coker Cup cost fifteen und:,
don’'t you?  Coker of the Fifth said so plainly when he
oifered 1t for competition last season. I rememboer hearing
him tell Potter that his Aunt Judy paid ffteen pounds for
the silver Clup. 1 happencd to be outside the door when he
said it. If you throw that cushion at me, Bob Cherry, you
Ireast, I'li—yaroooh !’ s

Will you get out, you fat duffer?’ exclaimed Harry
Wharton impatiently. ' The members of the committee are
coming to the meeting to discuss the draw. Do buzz off "’

.1 haven't finished yet. I've got a suggestion to make—
a really valuable suggestion !” howled Bunter.

“ Well, buck up, then!”

“ That cup’s worth fificen

I've got something
Yaroooh !

I'm hurt!" roared Bunter
" You've sprained my neck—1
I'm injured! Yow!"”

uide, and the Remove team
won it last time, and still hold it. Well, you're not Bonind
to put the same cup up again for competition. 1f Coker of
tire Fifth wants a blessed nul? to be played for, letdima put
np another one. He can ask his Aunt Judy to p&t or it,
vour know. Bhe's got lots of money. My idea is that that
cup should be sold—"

' Seat 1 : |

“ For the benecfit of the whole Form, as the whole Form
own 1% 1" said Bunter firmly, * Lots of the chaps agree with
me. I want my whack, anyway! You've no right to put up
that same cup again. Let Coker find another. Now, that
cup would fetch ten quid at least, as it cost fifteen !’

* Bow-wow I Sy

** That's my first proposition,”” said Bunter. “But 1
haven't finished yet. vou don't take my adviee—"

* Well, we don’t!” grimned Bob Cherry, ' What next?”

“T say it's a sin and a shame to waste Gfteen quid like
that ! sald Bunter angrily. * Look at the feed you ecould
stand for fifteen quid! Leook at the jam-tarts you could
get for that! And the ginger-pop, and sausages! I
think you're a set of blithering idiots. But if you won’t sell
the cup, as you ought, then I'm jolly well going to play in
the Remove team this time in the Cup competition !

“ Ha, ha, ha!l”

" There's nothing to cackle at!” said Bunter erossly.
“With a player like me the Remove would be pretty ocer-
tain to win the Cup agnin, aud as a member of the winnming
tcamn I should demand to have it sold !

“It wouldn't be a winning team if you were in it !
grinned Bob. % The Bemove would be sold, not the Cup.”

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“ And if' you don't agree to that,”" roared Bunter, “1I
shall start a new eleven myself, and lead it to vietory, and
collar the Cup, lock, stock, and barrel! What do you think
of that?

““ Ha, ha, ha!” _ o _

“ That's my ultimatum !’ sald Bunter, blinking furionsly
at the hilarious Removites. '‘ I'm {fed up with your rot.
I'm going to have my whack in that cup. It's a sin and a
shame to waste cash by sticking a silly silver cup up aon a
sideboard. And I tell you plainly, that if you den’t do the
sensible thing I shall start at once raising a new eleven to
knock you out of the competition!”

“ Ha, ha, ba!” _ _

The juniors roared with leughter. The idea of the fai,
unwieldy Owl of the Remove captamning an cleven in the
Coker éu competition wis a lictle too much for them.
They laughed till they wept. 1

Billy Bunter blinked at them angrily.
anything whatever to cause merriment.

Trr MacysT LiBrary.—No. 362,

Ho could not sce
Nothing would

have convinced William George Bunter that he was not kept
out of the Remove eleven by sheer jealousy of hia tremendous
powers as a footballer. : '

“Hallo!” said Squiff, the Australian junior,
th{{stu{]}u “ What's the little joke?
naton '’ : - ]

Sampson Quiney Iffley Field-—who was generally called
Bl_:flilff, because life was short—looked inguitimgly..at the
hilarious juniors. :

“1t's Bunter!" gasped Bob Cherry.
ha, ha, ha!”

“ Going to what " .

“ Ha, ha, ha?t “=Captain an eleven—ha, ha; -ha !~—and
knock us out of the Cup competition !

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Squiff.”
. Bulstrode and Peter Todd and Mark Linley were following
ine Australian junior in, They ¢choed his yell of laughter.
No. 1 Study rang with merriment. Billy Buntey shook.a
fat fist at them,

* You cackling asscs !

is Hﬂ-;. hl, ha I'?

* You thumping idiots "

““Ha, ha, ha ™"

* You—you—you blithering hyenas|” -

cOming in?ﬁ
Wherefore the carhn-

““ Ha, ha, La " ; o
“You can jolly well cackle as much as vou like P howled

Bunter. “ You won’t cackle when ! mop you up and collar
the Cup!” .

“ No,” gasped Bob Uherrﬂ, “we gha'n’'t! We shall die
from the shock. Don't be hard on us, Bunter. Go ecasy.
Let us off ! "

“ Nothing of the sort!” said Bunter firmly. “Tm “not
letting you off —not much! You'll either sell that cup and
share out, or you'll play me in the Form eleven, or else I
shall enter against you and mop you up!” ;

Squiff sank into the armchair and gurgled hd;ﬂeaﬂ%

“ Oh, don’t, Bunter ' he murmured. ~ * You're killing

“ You know what kind of footballer T am ™

“ More hke o football then g focitballer.’’ 3 ced - Todd.
“ Ha; .ba, ba'" Ty o el - i
* That's my ultimatom ! Now, I want my answer—sharp I"’

said Bunter [oftily, - * Are you going to treat me as

deserve, or——"' .

h'n ’;.:'Fs, rather,” said MMM, “ Collar
im . . ot i 1L Al o .: - . ‘: ii;__:;‘l:r*_ .
“ Here, T say—I—I—leggo—vyah!™ S =
The crinning jumiors collared the Owl of the Remove,

swung him tiirough the doorway, and deposited him on the

linoleum outside—hard, Then. the door of the study closed

Ok him- : R e e IR} . . . e

- .-""n.-"

- Bunter sat- and gas

| «till audible from No. 1 Study.

The fat jumor st.u.ggi}'rmi up, still Hu:-‘.Pi.ng—-his wind was
short. He opcned the door and blinked: mto the study, . -
“ You rotters1” | s

‘ Edf“ - ! T 1

“Look out, that's all! TI'll mop vou u im mop veu
up!’ roared Bunter. *“T'll shﬂijrgu[ 1 jdl? ?lrell—Poﬁqf '

A cushion whizzed shrough the air, and Bunter dodged
just 1n time. He slammed the door and retired, snorting ;
amd the football eommittee of the Remove were left %o
their deliberations, apparently quite undismayed by Bunter's
ultimatum.

- THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Draw for the First Rouandl
GRACT, COKER sat in his study, with an expression
- of lofty luportance u his face. Coker of the
was & truly important person that evening, (o
Indeed, at any time there were few more important
tf C-:nfc-:rr’z.ﬂwn'-'ﬂpinim: on the

persons, eubject was to bae
trusted.

Potter and Greene, his study-mates, were there. and ghey
were very respectful to the great Coker just then. Whdther

** He's Eﬂing%ﬁ

N S

dafth

that was because of their spontancous admiration of Coker,

or because a bhandsome remittance from his Aunt Judith
had lately arrived, it is impoessible to say. At the festive
bosrd i that study Coker was monarch of all he surveyed

pndd, as  he gnere - paid for all e surveyed, Potter an
- {3reene did not mnd.

As Potter often said—mnot in Ccker’s
hearing, ot course—Coker stood the feeds, and they siood
Coker, which was an equal division of labour.
(Coker looked at his watch.
“ They'll boe here soon,”” he remarked.
ready, Potter?”

“ All ready,” sawd Pottor.

- Read the Grand Compicte arry Wharton Story in‘The Ilraadnolmht.' Now oﬁm

“ Got the slips
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"¢ The Cup ia coming back to the Fifth this time, T think,”
remarked Coler.

““ [et's hope s0,” said Greene cordially.
say you were going to play for the Fifth?” .

i {t's because I'm going to play for the Fifth that the
Cup’s coming back,” said Coker.

“0Oh, T see!”

Coker looked at him a little susplciously; but Greene
smiled blandly. Coker’s exiraordinary belief that be could
play football mever ceased to tickle his chums, DBut it was
not judicions to tell Coker what they thought on that subject.
It would have destroyed the harmony of the siudy.

Besides, they really liked Coker. No one could really help
liking (oker. Of course, he was a thumping ass; his best
friend would not have denied that. He was, in fact, several
sorts of an ass. What he didn’'t know about footer would
have filled hugoe volumes; but he was aecustomed io laying
down the law on the snbiect. But Coker was the biggest
fellow in the Fifth, with a four-point-seven punch, so to
speak, so his opinions had te be Iistenod to with a cortain
amount . of respect. And he always had plenty of money,
and spent it like a prince. And he was thoroughly good-
natured —quite tolerant towards the rest of the world, in
fact. When the prime fact of Coker’s great importance was
recoznised and admitted, Coker was a very plensant follow
to know. The heroes of the Remove never roeognised or
admitted it. and that had led to mudh trouble hetween them
and Coker.

Still, Coker had done a very popular thing in founding the
Coker Cup. It wasn't every fellow who would ** blow ™ fif-
teen pounds on & silvér cup to be vompeted for by ali the
Forms in the school, without distinction. Of course, there
were drawbacks.  Coker drew up all the rules, without
any help from inferior brains, and he reserved the right to
alter the rules as he went along, according to the inward
Uirhi that wes in him.  Still, there was the Cup, and if
was worth having. The Remove had won it, and kept it, tiil
tho date came round again for the noxt competition.

Therd was one clause in {‘oker’s Tules that was unpopular.
Cuolker had a natural desire to be in the winning team that
bagged the Cup. 8o he stipulated for the right to be in any
team he chose, and one aftor another, if he Liked.  And cach
toam. could only hope that he would select their opponents
to give assistance to. Tor with Coker’s valuable help on the
frarhall beld a team ~imply hadn't an ‘fesrihly.” And
though the fate of the C'up was doubtful, ene thing was quite

: ..apnd that was that it wouldn't go to a team that

included Horsge Calker :in-its ranka. -

Vernon-Smith, the Bounder of Greviriars, had offered ten
to one in quuds on that, buc he had found no takers It
would have been a dead errt for the Bounder.

The draw was: to take place thiz evemng. The captains
of the various elevens were to meet in Coker’s study and
draw for the first tie. There would be a good ‘many compe-
titors. It was really luck that had helped the Remove to
bioyp the Cap last time.  Uaker’s asaistance 1o thote rivals
hid been the main facror.  And even the great and glorions
Sixth Form-wanted to bag ibe Cup, if only to show that the
‘Ef;Th'. the Palladinm of the school, could walkk over any other
Form quite easily in maiirrs of football.

There was a sound of footsteps in the passage and a tap
at the door, and Wingate, of the Bixth, came 1n. Wingat
was the captain of Greyfriars, leader of the First Eleven.

Cokoer gave him a genial nod.

 First in the feld?’ cricd Coker. * They'll all be along
goon. Sit down.”

‘Wingate sat down. )

“1 was going to mnke a suggrstion about the draw,
Coker,” he remarked.

« Glad to hear any snggestion,” said Coker. “ Of course,
the whole matter i3 in my hands. I run this show. You
understand that that isn’t empty swank; nothing of the sort.
But as a fellow who thoroughly understands the ins and outs
of footer, and may clmim to be a bit of an authority on the
game, Yhﬂ'nﬂﬂ?ﬁf )

“1 don’t quite see,” ssid Wingate; “ but pever mund.
Last sime you drew the First Eleven aganst a fag Form;
T forget whieh. That's rather ridiculous for the Sixth. This
time we're playing by Ferms; some of the First Eleven will
be in the Sixth Form teawsg: some in the Fifth Form
team. That makes it all the more rotten if the Bixth should
be drawn acainst the Second, you know—kids of eleven and
twelve. Clould you arrange it fot the Sixth to play the Fifth
in the first tie, instead of a draw?®” ] .

« It means your being knocked-out in the first tie,”” said
Coker.

« Eh? You think the Fifth—" ‘

“ Yeg. I'm playing for the Fifth!” explaihed Coker.

Wi I’I-EI-,. ]IE, hﬂ- !nu - ;

¢ What are you cackling at, Wingate?” demanded Coker,
with a glare, _ _ .

“ Ahem ! [Excouse me. We're willing to risk being
knocked out in the first tie,'” said Wingate, calming down.

Tug MaaNer LIBRaBY.—No. 362.
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¢ Rotter for you, too. You'd rather play the SBixth than a
fag team.”

Coker nodded thoughtfully.

“The others might object,”” remarked Potter,

Lot 'em ! said Coker, up in arms at once at the idea of
opposition to his sovereign will. ¢ T'll do as you suggest,
Wingate. The Sixth and Fifth won’t enter the draw at all;
it's nrranged in advance for them to meet. I have reserved
the right to make any nlterations in the rules. That's one 1
choose to make. That's settled.”

“(ood egz'” said Wingate, with a breath of relief. The
prospeet of mecting the fags of the Second on the football
field had worried hum.

Blundell, the captain of the Fifth, came in. Blundell had
agreed to play Coker in his team. Coker had a right to
insist, by his own rules, on that point. But he had fiemly
resisted Coker’s snggestion that he should captain the Fifth
Form eleven. Blundell did not guite sce that.

Temple, the captain of the Fourth, and Hobson, of the
Shell, followed Blundell in. Then came Harry Whartoi, of
the Remove, and Tubb, of the Third. Nugeni minor, of the
Soeond Form, was the next to arrive, and he was grected
with smiles. Against the mighty men of the senior clevens,
nf course, the Second Form fags had no chancas whatever.
But Dicky Nugent did not mean to be left out, all the same.
Dicky Nugent was keen, and he had explained to his chums,
Gatty and Mryers in the Second, that there was a chance.
For when Celker's team was beaten he would claim his right
to play in snother team in the next tie, and so on to the .
finul. “And it might happen that the Becond would bhave
{lolker against them all fﬁn time, in which case there was a
chance of winning the Cup. That was how Dicky Nugent
looked at it, thonzh he would not have ventured to expiain
hiz views to Coker,

“ All here pow,” eaid Coker. 5 :

There was another knock at the door, and Billy Bunter
came in. Coker frowned at him.

“ (Mlear out, Buiter! We'ra busy! :

DBunter came firmnly in, and closed the door behind him.

Bunter was there on business, and he meant that to bLe

1¥ '

“anderstood.

“ Ie's all right, Coker,” he explained. I'm in this.™

“Eh? 1o what!” ‘

“In the competition. You remomber last time Todd
~aised a second eleven in the Remove, but he's playing In
Wharton's team this -time. Dut there are going to be two
I oanove olavens, all the same. I'm raising a team.”

“ What ! .

“ My hat!”

“Ha, ha, ha 't |

“I'mn raising a team™ repeated Bunfer, with a glare
sond at the grinning footer capiains. * There’s nothing to
cackle at. Dy the terms of the competition, which is open
to all comers, I demand the right to compete !I”

" If you've really got a team i :

“Of ‘course I have! And a better team than Whartan
ean raiso!” said Bunter. * We're going into this thing on
business hnes. And I think I could tell you in advance who's
likely to get the Cup, too!” |

Coker hesitated. He was inclined to make a new rule on
the spot, excluding William George Bunter from participa-
tion in the Cup-ties. He didn’t want his Cup competition
to be made absurd. Still, fair play was fair play, and Coker
was a great stickler for fair play all round. _rules
allowed anybody who liked to enter, if he oould raise an
cleven among the Greyfriars fellows. B

Horace Coker nodded at lnst. )

«“ Wall, all serene,” he said. © You'll be knocked out in
the frst tie, so it wor’t much matter.”

i Oh, really, Coker—"" _

“ There are eight toeams,” said Coker, looking round cver
the company in the study. * That will be four ties—two
semi's and a final.  In the first tie the Sixth play the Fifth.”

o What about .the draw ?’ asked Harry Wharton, He had
hoprd to be drawn against Coker’s team, so as to make sure
of victory in the first round at least. _

o Figth and Fifth left out of the draw,” said Coker calmly.

¢ That isn't in the rules” esid Temple of the Fourth.

#T'va )ju:st put it in,"” explained Ceker.

W I
w “ So there are six teams to draw,” said Coker. * Shove
thoso slips into a hat, Potter, old man. Now go it!”

The draw for the first round proceeded. Harry Wharton
and Hobson drow together, the Remove were to play the
Shell. Temple and Tubb camg together—the Fourth and the
Third, Bunter's eleven was Orawn with the Second Form.
Billy Bunter looked pleased. If he made up any kind of a
team &t all, he felt that he ought to be able to t E&DOH; :

F 4l
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IForm fags. Dicky Nugent locked pleased, too. He was quite
gurc that Bunter's team would be the easiest team to lick

. “That's settled,” said Coker. * Now for the dates. The
(irst round will be played out on Wednesday afternoon; the
:econid on Saturday; the third on the following Wednesday.
That's the final. 1 understand that the dates have been kept
epen.’’

gt We can Ox that, anyway, according to the tecams knocked
out,”’ =aid Wharton.

“ Right-ho I"”

“ Gentlemen, the draw is over! I can’t wish you all good
luck, as I fully expect that the Cup will come home to roost
in the Fifth Formn,”" said Coker. “But I wish you jolly
good games.”

“ Hear, bear!"

““ Hold on,” said Hobson of the 8hell grimly. Hobson of
the Shell was always a bLittle bit ““edgewise ™ with Coker
cver since Coker had passed over his head into the Fifth.
“ There's one point. Last time, Coker, you talked some rot
about playing for a winning team after your own team had
been licked. When that happens this time——""

“It won't happen this time,” said Coker. :

‘“ But when it does—well, if it does, ¥ wvou like that
better,” said Hobson. *“ We don't want you playing the

riddy ox like that again, [rinstance, when the Sixth have

aten the Wifth, the Fifth will be out of it. And we don't
want you offering to play for the Shell in the second round.”

Coker eniffad. ‘

“ The founder of the Cup competition reserves the right
to offer his services to any team, if his own should happen
tu bo beaten. Not that it's likely,” he zaid,

‘“* Then the captain of a team rescrves the right to refuse
his blessed services '’ exclaimed Hobson, a little excitedly.

** Not under the conditions of the Cup competition,” said
Coker, shaking his head. ** The competition i1s entered sub-
ject to the rules, and.there’s the rules.”

“Well, I think——""

“ Never mind whato you think,” said Coker cheerfully,
You can withdraw from the competition if you like.”
“Oh, rats!™

* Tt’s all right, ITobhy,” said Wharton comfortingly. “ You
won't be in the second round,syou know; you're playmg-the
Reinove in the first.” '

- Brer-r-y " osadd Ifobson, and he aquitted the study, and
closed the door with a force that was not really necessary.

And the meeting in (loker's study broke up.

As a matter of fact, Hobson’s uneasiness wuas shared by the
other skippers. They felt pretty certain that Coker’s team
would be lgﬁatfn, and then the valuable services of the zreat
oker would be thrust upon another team for the second 11,
And the unlucky recipient of them might as well give up all
iden of getting the Cup nt all. And so, besides the other
matters connected with the competition, the footer skippers
had a good efercise for their brains, in thinking how they
wero to get rid of Horace Coker and his awd when the time
came. J

14

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Bunter's Eleven! -~
OOTBALL was the order of the day now at Greyiriars,

F The Greyfriars fellows were always keen on the great

winter game; but the wide-reaching Cup competition

made them keener than ever, Every Form above the
*“ Babea ” of the Firat was engaged, and there was an *' exira
cleven ” to bo captained by William George Bunter. All the
yracdd footballers in the school would be busy, and the second-
hest would be in practice as reserves in case of accidents.
And even fellows who were not keen on the game were
keen on their particular Form capturing the Cup.

There were some, indced, who looked at it from Billy
Bunter’s point of view., Although the Cup was supposed to
be kept by the wipning team, to be played for again next
scason, there was really nothing to prevent it {rom being
told, if the wmners were mean and unsportsmanlike enough
n sell it. Billy Bunter locked for recruits among fellows of
hia own point of view. He had coolly entered the draw,
without having macde up his team; having as yet only one
recruit, his minor, Sammy of the Second Form. Sammy was
willing to go through the fag of a footer match once, for the
hare chance of collaring a ** whack ” in fifteen pounds;
though getting him to practise was another matter.

Billy Bunter thought it out very carefully the next day, and
nfter lessons he proceeded to beat the Remove for recruits.
The Famous Five were all in the Form eleven, and the rest
of the members were Peter Todd, Mark Linley, Vernon-
Bmith, Bulstrode, Tom Brown, the New Zealander, and
Squiff. They were the best team the Remove could put into
the field, and they represented the Morm when the match was
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likely to be a hard one. On less important occasions, less
doughty players were given a chance; Penfold, and Ogilvy,
Micky Desmond, Tom Dutton, Bolsover major, Hazeldene,
Morgan, and a few others, who wete all on the playing List.
Billy Bunter would have been glad to snap up thosc reserves
for his eleven, but they would as scon have t&ought of play-
ing for the Owl of the Remove as for the man in the moon,
IIe tackled Bolsover major first. Perey Bolsover was a good

E{:alkeeppn nearly as good as Bulstrode, and firmly beheving
imself much better.

Billy Bunter came into his study with a card and a pencil
in his hand. He had a good many names written on the
card, not thinking it judicious to confess that so far his
elevon copsisted only of himself and-hg minor. He fm.md
Bolsover major looking grumpy. Bolsover had been poite.
ing out, with all the eloquence at hie command, that on an
important occasion like that he oupht to be played n goal
But the football committee of the Remove had failed to
seq it.

‘' Well, what do you want, fatty I’ grunted Bolscver,
“T'm looking for a goalkecper,” said Bunter. :

i “Eh!"” said ‘}tflm;;l;’lkmth a atare, “* What the dmwp
o you want with a goalkeeper §" v
*“For my eleven,” explained Bunter.

“(Oh, my hat! Ha, ha, ha!?

“You're a jolly good zoalkeeper, 'Hnlé;':.'w'i",“'rsafﬂ Bunter.

insinuatingly.

“1 know that.” .

“ Better than Bulstrode, in faet,” said Bunter, who hﬁ
had considerable practice in the soft answer that turne
away wrath.,

“ 1 know that, too.” ' s S
"¢ Well, play for my eleven,’” said Bunter. “ I'm going to
be centre-forward, and you can depend on mo to lead you to
victory.”” o ¢

““ Oh, don't be funny!"”’

“T'm not being funny

- = il

you silly ass,” said Bunt lig-

nantly. ** I've pretty well mapped out my team, bui Fwant
a goalie. Remember, I'm going to sell the Cup if wo win it,
" and that’s about thirty bob g¢ach for the members of the
team.”’ : B, e
ai.Pi'g. !!! o
“Eh! What?”

“ 1f T won the Cup, T wouldn't sell it,” said Bolsover, with
a snort. * But I'll tell you what. . 1f. yow've really got an
eloven together, '}l captain it if you like.” 2

“ Oh, really, Bolsover—"

“ T couldn't play vou, though.”
““ 1 should have to leave you out.”

“ Why, you—you fathead!” spluttered Bunter, greatly
enraged at the merd idea of being left out of his own eleven.
“ You—you dashed idiot! Oh! My word! Yah!'” =¥

Buoter skipped out of the study as dietionaries and Latin
grammars began to fly. He snorted angrily and rolied along
the passage. [Evidently it was necessary to look a little
further for a goalkeeper. He dropped into Hareldene's
study, where he found that youth and Bulstrode and Tom
Brown at tea. DBulstrode promptly pointed to the door,

“ Scat!” he said,

“ 1 haven't come to tea,”’ growled Bunter,

“ Well, scat, all the same. We don’t wani to hear that
;-;nu‘n;: expecting a postal-order, and we've got nothing to
lend.’ ; :

“ Tain't that, this time: I mean, ’tain’t that at all. T
want to speank to Hazel. 1 say, Hazel, you're left out of the
Form team. You're a pretty good goalkecper.”

“Thanks !"” said Hazeldene, ** I'm stony.” o

“T don’t want you to lend me any money, you silly ass
howled Bunter, exasperated.

" Then what are you soaping me for?”

“71 want you to ﬁm}p poal for my team.”

“ My hat!” ;

“ I've had to tell Belsover that he won't do. He's not
quite up to the mark. Can I depend on you, Hazel I”

4 T'm a reserve for the Form,” said Hazel cheerfully. “*T'm
hoping that Bulstrode will break his leg or his neck before the
ties are all played. Ask somebody else.” .

to sell the Cup and

said Bolsover decidedly.

“ Now, look (}jtei‘e. Hazel, I’?} gimng : o D an
livide up,” said Bunter temptingly. ' I've got practically
all 5 lkeeper. You'd better
chip in, you know.”

“ Gell the Cup,” said Tom Brown.

Hazeldene jumped up readily. Bunter did not wait to be
kicked out. e rolled out rapidly, and slammed the door.
found Fisher T. Fish, the American junior, there.

‘“ Fishy, old man,” eaid Bunter, sure this time that he

all the team complete excepting a goa
“¥You Philistine!
Kick him out!"
He made his way discontentedly to the end study. He
Stoiyin‘The I!raadnﬂhi.’ Now on Sale
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“ What station’s this 2 yltad Coker, bounding out of the carriage, _;;-Eﬁnterhur)r. gir.” % Thunder! Next I
train back to Comrtfield ?” *Five-thirly, sir!" *‘‘ Five-thirty!" yelled Coker, The porter dodged away, quite |
alarmed. (See Chapter 10.) : |

T
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was talking to a fellow after his own heart, ** T want you in “ You take an egqual whack in the profits when I sell the

my team. T know you're a good player.” Cup!”
““I guess I could show some of them how to play the “(h!”’ said Skinner, looking interested.
game,”’ said Fisher 1. Fish, with a sniff. “ T reckon I've “ Frrat catch vour hare !” chueckled the Bounder.
offercd Wharton my sMrvices, but he don't see it.  The ““Well, it won't hurt to i:'g,” said  Skinner. ‘‘ Mind, if

ea all round, Bunter! Noue

“ You're cutside-left,

we get the Cup, it's fair sh
of vour larks, you know !’

“ That's all right ! said Buntoer.
then. Righto!”

fatheadedness of you Dritish makes me tired—tired, sir.”
U Well, put in for me,” said Bunter. “I want you as
waide-left.  You oan play inside-left "

“71 guess so."”

“T'm going to sell the C'up when we win it, and divide
up—-— '

Y Now yuu're talking ! said Fisher T. Fish, with esreat
heartiness,  *“ That's what I call a real busingss proposition.
I guess T never thought you had so0 much haoss-sense,
Danter.” ’

“ Zhall T put you down ¥ asked Bunter eagerly, * I've got
ell the team excepting inside left—just that place open.”

Y oPut me down ' osaid Irish. .

Billy Dunter put bim down, and rollcd away, fecling a litile
encouraged. It was one reeruit, at least—if not a very
valuable one. But 2 captain like Billy Bunter was not able
to piwck and choose. Ile had to take what he could get. His
vert visit was paid to the Dounder's study, where he found
Shonner. Vernon-3mith was in the Form team, but his
riiviy -mate was too mch of a slacker to have a chance of that.

© Hallo, Bkinny 1" said Bunter affably. “ I'm locking for
an outside-left. I've got all my tearn filled up excopting out-
side-koft, Bhall T put your name down "

“ Oh, scat!” samd Skinner.

Tig MacoNET Lisrary.—No, 362,

NEXT -

-

Bunter was looking more and more satisfed. Evidently
there were follows who agreed with his views as to the
Et‘f‘lpur disposal of the Coker Cup—when won! They did not
wppen to be much in the way of footballers, but that coukl
not he helped. He had to enlist somebody.

The fat junior met Spoop and Stott in the passage, and
buttonholed them at once. ;

I say, you fellows, will you play for me on Wednesday ?
I've got my team complete excepting for the backs.”

* What'a that about selling the Cup?”’ asked S8noop thought-
fuliy, *“1It’'s a jolly good idca, if we could get hold of it.
And you never know your luck—especially if Coker helps
the other side. Put me down.”

“ Me, too!” smd Stott. It won't do any harm, if it
don’t do any good.”

“* Oh, we'll win!" said Bunter.
you can depend on that !” :

The fat skipper had five names on his list now, as well as his
own. His team was growing. He had settled on his minor,
Sammy, as goslkeeper. That was where Sammy would do

“I'H lead you to victory,

mdnoav—  THE CRUISE OF THE FAMOUS FIVE!” wm*:ﬂawmmw 3
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least damage, he reflected. Smith minor was his next
recruit; Bunter explained to him that he had just the one
place of centre-half open, and 8mith minor good-naturedly
agreed to fill . Then Bunter went into his own study,
No. T. His three study-mates, Peter and Alonzo Todd, and
Tom Dutton, the deaf junior, were there. Peter Todd
grinned at the sight of Bunter’s list. _

““ How’s the cleven getting on?” he inquired.

“ (letting on topping,” sard Bunter loftily. ** If you were
n decent chap, and had a proper regard for your own study,
vou'd play for me instead of Wharton.”

“ Bow-wow !’ said Petor.

“ Ag 3t 18, I shall have o put Alonzo in,” said Bunter,
“1 suppose you're willing to play for me, Alonzo?”

Alonza Togd smiled his gentle smile.

“ My dear Bunter, 1 shall be very pleazed! Of course, I
do not know much abeut football, but I will do my best
What shall I be—wicket-keeper?”’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha !’ roared Peter.

“ My dear Petor——" .

“ Fathead ! said Bunter. “I'll put you in as a half
Now I want a wingor. I say, Dutton, I shall want you!”

“ Eh?" said Dutton, lecking round.

“I've got {juat one place open mn m
" Will you play outside-right for me? ;

“&hat’'s nccording,” said _Dutton. “ Whom do you want
me to fight for you? Has Loder been bullymmg you?

‘“* Play for me,”’ shouted Bunter, * in my team?

“ Seream ? Loder made you scream?”’ ;

“Oh, my hat! Will you play in my eleven? I've got
just one more place, and then the team will be full.’

‘“ Well, if you called him o fool, it served you right, w?mt-
ever You did,” said Dutton, ‘' Loder is a beast, but he's a
prefect—"" _

I want you in my eleven!” shricked Bunter.

* Seven what 1" ;

* Will you play for me in the Cup-tie ?”’

" Rot!” said Tom Dutton. -

*“*Eh? What's rot?”

““T don’t believe you hit him in the eye.

whnﬂ:red you.”
‘** Ha, ha, ba!" roared Peter. @~

Bunter ped. Talking to his deaf study-mate was a
labour of love. DBut Tom Dutton was a first-rate forward,
and Bunter wanted to secure him if he could. He put all
his beef into his voiee as be went on:

“I WANT YOU TO PLAY IN MY ELEVEN!”
“I1 can hear you,” said Dutton crossly. " No need to
shout., I'm not deaf !

T

feam,” said Bunter.

He would have

““QOh, my hati Well, will you playi™”
““ What did I say? I said I wasn't deaf?
T ﬂh. dear 1"

“ And as for playing in your eleven, of course I won't!”
gaid Dutton. **I'm a footballer, not n comedy merchant.

Go and eat coke ! -
“ Look here, you nught to back me up, & chap in your

own study!” howled Bunter. _
* T shouldn’t mind getting muddy,”” said Dutton.
that, But you can’t play b

“ Tt 1an’t
footer for toflee!

* You ought to back me up!"

** Catch me cracking vou up,’”’ said Duttnn_epntemptuﬂuﬂ]y.
“ T think you arc a silly ass! That's my opinion of you !

Billy Buntor gave it up. He snorted and rolled out of the
study in scarch of ngw victims., He still wanted four men,
and although he was willing to put in anybody who offered
for the sako of making up an cleven, he did not find any-
body to offer. Even the prospect of a “ whack’’ in the price
of the cup—when won and ﬂﬂﬂ:lp—did not reconcile the juniora
to the idea of playing under Bunter’s leadership. The
Remove was drawn blank, and Bunter, in desperation, looked
among the Third for recruits. He found two fegs in the
Third who bad been rejected from Tubb’s eleven, and were
willing to enlist, and put them down. Two fags from the
Second Form made up the eleven at last—pals of Sammy’s.
Bunter impressed upon his team that they would have to turn
up to practice—unider his direction. Then he posted up his
list proudly on the board, along with the lists of the other
elevens. : :

If Bunter cxpectcd his list to have an imposing cfiect, ha
was disappointed. The fellows who saw it on the board roared
with laughter—much to his annoyance. Bunter could not sec
enything to laugh at. It was true that hiz eleven was not

ANSWERS
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exactly what one would have called topping; Lun vnder
Bunter’s remarkable leadership there was no reasan why they
should nct do great things—at least, that was how DBunter
looked at 1t.
* You'll jolly weil see what you'll sec ! snorted Bunteg,
And certeinly there was no doubt about that,

@

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Football Extraordinary!

matches were to be™ ~that afteiwyoon on the

extensive playing-fields of Greyfriars. . 27here wers,
indeed, almost as many players as spectators. And, (nriou
cnough, it was Bunter’s eleven that drew the largest crowe
of onlookers, i

Bunter’s eleven bad done some practice tﬁg‘éa:ﬂ; DO‘:

much, for they were all slackers. DBut they had done enoug
to give the fellows a hint of what the match would be like,
and the juniors all wanted to see that match—thev expected

to enjoy it. As Ogilvy remarked, it wouldn’'t amount to
much as football, but as a screaming farce it would be top-
notch. : i st

There was nothing exciting in seeing a mateh between the

Sixth and the Fifth—except to watch Coker’s blunders”
I'ourth v. Third, and Remove v, Shell, too, offered nothing
out of the common, ut Bunter's team was ¢ertain to play
something quite out of the common. Amd when the
Bunterites and the 8econd eleven came down tostheir ground
quite a crowd gathered round to watch, grinming. Billy
Bunter blinked over the crowd with censiderable satisfaction.
He was fHattered at having drawn an audience like this,
while Big Side was almost deserted.

1 say, you fellows, looks as if they expeet us to be a
winning side, what?” eaid Bunter, with s fat smirk of
satisfaction. : :

“1 guess they know there’'s one first-class man in the
team, anyway,"” remarked Fisher T. Fi

“ Thank you, Fishy—" et

“ Nothing to thank me for, T guess.
myself.”

:‘ {;athefatfl!” gaid Eiigltm;:ﬂk ; | =

‘ You fellows ready " asked  Diaky-Nugemwiy the-skipper
of the Socond. :’r okl i .

L | guess I'm I'EH.I']F i

! M}' gﬂnlkuepur ain't hcre }‘Et,” sajd Bunh‘-r, b]i:'lking.
round. ' Anybody seen Sammy 7" :

" In the tuck-shop, most likely I’ said Gatty of the Second.

** Bomobeod EE and look for him,’”’ said Bunter, * There’s

S~y Hlf:rk'h.a. 7L

I was speaking of

'1

EDNESDAY was a very important day for the com-
W pﬁ?t&%"fur tha Coker Cup. Mo fewer than four

R e iy, - B

no hurry. - ~yolly well give ' M
HEEdn':r]'Jeinahur 53 oll give you: fags & lickimg; Jou -

“ You couldu’t hek half of us,” said Gatty, with a snort.

Two of the fellows rushed away to the tuck-shop-to-lpek
for the missing goalkeeper.
the other games, which were alrea in-progress. On DBig
Side the Bixth and the Fifth had closed in strife, and ‘the
great Coker waa already distinguishing himself. The
of DBlundell could be heard :

* Chuck it, Coker, you silly idiot!
off-aide *** :

The Fourth and the Third were hard at it, too; and
further on, the Remove and the Shell were playing up hard.
Harry Wharton & Co. were in great form: &nd the Shell
team were doing their best for t?lm Cup. Dut the Remove
cleven had few lookers-on. The "lookers-on were al] round
Bunter’s field of play. They wanted to see the fun.

*E:Hf.-m hﬁ mmcsl”lanitgﬂ Bnoeop.

ammy lunter could be seen, dragged out of the tuck-

thop by Skinner and Fish, and being rushed down to the.
footer ground. P

* What, ain't you ready, you young ass?’ demanded his
major, frowning. * You're keeping us waiting !”

Bammy, who had arrived in a somewhst breathless stata
gasped ¢ ;

“Groo! I'm ready!™

::{}gt‘mtu goal I"” said Billy Bunter loftily.

Aln’t you going to toss?" demanded Nugent minor,

““Oh, 1 forgot!™

* Ha, ha, ha ! '

_'"" Nothing to cackle at, you checky fag. We're going te
lick you, anyway!” 3

They tossed for ends, and the kick-off was awarded 1o
Bunter. -The referee—a Fourth-Form fellow—blew
whislle, and they started.

_Billy Bunter had his own ideas about footer. He pictured
hilrlﬁﬂff, in his mind’s eye, taking the ball down the ficid in a
hne, irresiatible rush, leaving the forwards stranded, ecatter-

Billy Bﬂ:ll!:er blinked round "t

voied :

Can't you see you're

the

ing the halves, knocking the backs right and left, and sending

Read the Crand Complete Harry Wharton Story in ‘ The Dreadnought.’ Now on Sale
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in the Teather upon a dismaved and demoralised goalkeeper,
That wag the programme winch Bunter had mapped out UL
nicely in his mind.  DLut mapped-out programmes do nob
always go as plannod,

Lunter got away with the ball.  But a mement later he wos
rolling on the grouad, without the slightest knowledge of
where the ball was, or what was happening, And he sat
up and blinked and gazped and voared :

“ Yarooh! Where's my speclacles? Oh, crumbs !

“ iia, ha, ha!l”

“ Bravo. Dnnter ™ :

_The crowd were already beginning to enjoy themselves,
Fron Coker's anfies in the Fifth-Form team could not draw
Lheir eyes away. :

“Go-ar, Tobby 7

“Raoll v !l”

Dunter scrambled blindiv. found lis glasses, and jamined
them on his wose. He hlinked round dizatly. ;

1 say, you feilows, where's that ball 77
. 4 : ha !

. s BT

® Ha, ha, ha!”

The ball was smiting Sammy Buynter on the chest, and
streiching him on his back in goal. - The Second-lorm team
chirruped with delight,

“(One to us! Goal! Hurrah!”

“ T say, that goal doesn’t count!” velled Bunter. “1
wasn't readv !

“ Ila, ha, ha!” .

“ Chucls that ball ont, Tabby minor!"” saul Dicky Nugent.
B Bunter gathered himsell up broathlessly, and
pitched the leather cut, It was taken back to the contre of
the field. The fags were grinning now with glee. They did
not- anticipate nmuch difficnity with thewr opponents. .

4T ‘sav, yon fellows, jnst back me up this time!” said
Buanter severcly. ,
<& Oh, rats " said 8kinmer. * You'd better let me captain
the team! Yon ecan't play for toffee!”

“ Ordor, there!”™ rapped out Dunter.
cheek, Skinner 1" e

“ [ guess I'd better eaptain the team.™ said Fisher T. Fish.
“ Y eave it 1o me, Bunter. I guess I can show you how to
play footor I
“ailly ass !’

“ Tet's kick Bunier vul, and play.a man'short,*-snggested

Smith minor,

- .cheeky rotter——""

“ Dop’t let me intereupt the conversazione,” said Digly
Nugent politely, “ but we're waiting for you ta kick off.
Take your own time, of course .’

‘“* Ha, ha, ha!” ]

_The ball was kicked off. _ﬂ?, .and the fags made a. deter-
mined. into Buntef’s- s Bﬂn&tnuﬁed over at
once, and Alonzo Todd rolled over him, and Dicky Nugent &
(‘o. swept down on goal, Sarmm: Bunter, who was wavinz
Lis arms to keep himsell warm. lefr off waving them a litrle
too late o artend io defence. and the ball whizzed over his

There was a-soar of laughter from the

“ Nouwe of wour

apoctators.

“ (Gual ! Ila, ha, hal" -

Y 4dh, my aant!’ cjaculated the goalkeeper. :

, “Pugiter eame puffing down the field, and he shook his fi=:
at hiz mnar,

“ you silly young ass!
ch "

“ You silly chump!™ retorted Bammy. “ Why did you let
thom oot through ¥’

“ 'l jolly well lick you if you let 1t in again '
Bunicr.

¢ 0h, go and cat coke ! retorted Bammy,

“ Look here,” said Skinner, ** I'm fod up with you Bunters |
Either vou make me captain ou the spot, or I go off 1"

“ (3o off, and be henged!” said Bunter. ** We shall be
better without you! You got in my way when I was
making a ran——" -

4 \Weli, I'm off 1" said Bkinner, with a snort.
walked off minid howls of laughter.

T+ ¥elt-the Bumier to kick off onced more. This time the
Lunterites made a great effort, and got the ball somewhere
near the Second-Form goal.  Bunter was bowled over, as
usunl, but he scrambled up. and rushed on again [uriously.
Tt was evident that only lirst-class leadership could do any-
thing with that team, and Bunter was prepared to give it
the frst-class leadership. He got on the ball again—fa]ﬁng on
it with a bump that nearly burst it. Nugent pushed him off,
and kicked the ball away, und Btott intercepted it, and sent
it back, and then Snoop sent it forward to Bunter, who, b
n miracle, saw it, and got on o it, and raced it on to goal.
i was plain to everybedy on the ground excepting Bunter
that he was off-side, but Bunter did not think of little things
lilke that. He rushed on, and slammed the ball in, the goal-
keeper koeping his hands in his pockets, and laughing, instead
of making any attemnpt to etop the ball. :
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“ Ifa, ba, ha!"”
“ (roai ! panted Bunter. ** One for us!” '
““ I1a, ha, ha!”
“ Off-side, you fat idiot " shrieked the referce. © Oh, you

fat dummy, don't you know when you're off-side £

“ Rais!” exclaimed Bunter indignantly, * Look here, I'nt
not Igmng to have vou favouring the other side, referev or
pot !’ '

“ Dh, vou—you—vou idiot "
~ “Off side, you fat lunatic!"" yelled Snoop.
it, for goodness’ sake!™ =L

“Rat, ©otell vou ! velled the indignani Dunier,
my goal !’ ) :

** ila, ha, ha!”

“ 1f you jaw me, Tl send you off the fiold 1" exclaimoed the
reforee, egually mdignant. s :

Bunter glared, g

‘ Bend me offi !
TFITIECDT &

** }ia, ha, ha!”

“ Why, you fat duffer——

“You silly ass—"'

“T jolly well—="" _

* Bo will I—" e U

In another moment the rcfereé and Billy Bunter were
liammering one another. Bunter was not a Fghtug-man as a
ritie, but in ks fm'{ at heing robbed of his goal he would
bave fought whole legions. Dicky Nugent wiped away lus
Lears.

““Prag "em apart!” he gasped. ** Oh, my hat! Oh, my
culy Aunt Sempronia! What a mateh!” e e

““ {Ia, ha, ha!” e

Bunier and the referee were dragged apari. Bunter’s'nose
was swollen, and the referce caressed a damaged eye, He
shook his fist at Bunter, and stalliod off the Geld. He had
linished refereeing. : '

“ [ine up, you fellows.” said Bunter,
mateh without a referce! Oh, my nose ! We don't want a
beastly referce ! [ say, where are the fellows gope?”

ABunter’s tenm—apparently dissatisfied with thewr leadership,
for some reason—secmed to have melted away. Snoop and
Stot: and several others had departed, snorting with disgust.
Fisher T. Fish stayed, bub only to address some personal
rcanarks to Bunter beforé he went,

‘““1 guess, of all the blithering  mugwumps, you're ihe
Wiitherinrest 1** said Fisher T. Fish, I calculate I wownldn’t
be found dead in vour team, you slab-sided jay! You hear

LA .

And Fisher T. I'ish sialked away. : .

Bunter blinked round the field in dismay. Only the good-
ratured Alonzo, and Sammy Bunter in goal, remained of his
cloven.  The Second-Form feliows were donbled up with
luughter, ; _ _ 3

“ Are you going on, Bunty?'' shricked Dicky Nugent.

¢ Yea,”* howlod Bunter; © or we'll postpone the match. 1
shall have to make some changes in my eleven!”

** Ha, ha, ha!"

“ ("an't be postponed, ass!” said Nugeni miunor,
got 10 play it out or give it up!” .

“T am willing to go on, my dear Bunter,” said Alonza
gently, 1 fear, however, we shall havo little chance of
winning, with only three persons in the team.” '

¢ (10 hon !"”.chuckled Gatty.

Bunter snorted with wrath.

i« There's nothing to cackle at,
chumpa I’ .

i‘ [{a, ha, ha!” _ i _ _

«f ean't play a tcam of three, and I don’t recognise this
match at all!”

“ That's all right.

Nugent minor. _ .

Bunter snorted eggin, and statked off in high dudgeon.
And the fiold being "abandoned by their opponents, ihe
Socond Form gave a loud cheer for their vigtory, and walked
off too. The first half had not been finished, but the
Qocond Form had won. And the spectators walked away
to sec the other matches, aching with merriment. Billy
Bunter had made his first and last appearance as a captain in
the football-ficld.

“ (let out of
“ That’s

I'll jolly w{:-l't punch your nosc, Joucs

O ae’l! finish this

" You've

you -' silly, bhithering

1t'll be recognised for IE'I}R," grinned

e T

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Coker Distinguishes Himself!

with the She® fellows. In the first half the soore stnod
ona to onc. Wiih the Fourth and the Third, the
Fourth were one up whea the whistle .went for the
But the speciators who had come away fmﬂ

HARRT WHARTON & CO. were emg‘ﬁﬁaﬂ in & hard tussle-

interval.

L

=
A
T ‘_‘_F
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xatching Bunter’s marvellous performances did not stop to
iee the Jumior matches. They were interested in Coker. Ag
Bolsover major remarked, Coker would not ho quite g0 funny
12 Punter, but he was the next best thing,

Wingate's team was going strong. The Sixth had taken

two goals i¢ one iu the first half, and from the looks Blundell

& Co. bestowed upon Horace (oker, it did not look as if the
bast of frﬁiiniga reigned in the Fifth Form team. Blundell,
indeed, glared at Coker as if he would like to eat him.

Loker, toa, appeared a little dissatisfied--not with himself,
of coursc. Ho was dissatisfied with Blundell. And s they
went back to the middle of the fekl for the
ventured on a word of advice, tapping Blundell on the
shoulder in a friendly manner, -

" We shall have to put it on a bjt, Blundy. old man,” he
remarked. . ** We've got to pull up in the second half, you
know. May T suggest a chango "

* What change?” growled Blundell.

I rather famey myself as centre-forward,” said Coker

mpdeg.ti:;. “I think I could do more good there than on the
wing," G

M1 put you outside, beeause I thought you'd do least
mischief  there,” the captain of the Fifth explained

dehiberately.

“ Look here, Blundell—*

* But if you really want to help us win, Colker——"

" Of ecourse T do!” said Coker tostily. _

“ Then the best thing vou can do is to walk off the field '
, " Why, yvou silly ass—-" exclaimed Coker, greatly
incensed. : -

“Oh, line up there, and don't jaw, kejabers ! said
Fitzgerald.

Coker lined up sulkily in his place. Matters were not
gommg well with the Fifth Form team, and Coker knew the
reason—the leadership was bad. That was how Coker looked
at it. Some of his finest manceuvres had been spoiled by
Blundell calling him to order—at least, Coker thought so.
If the Fifth bad had the sénse to make him skj per, Coker
knew what would happen. 8o did the Fi[t-ll:, for that
matter!

But the good-humour returned to Coleer®s frce ad he lisard
the shouts from the spectators, when the secoud half started,
Mhey had evidently come there to sec him, and that Was B
rery gratifying tril";uie. N e amans =Y

{30 1t, Coker !

“On the ball, Horace !

* Give Coker a chance!””

“ Bravo, Coker! Go it!” :

Coker felt quite backed up by those unsolicited testimonials.
Thus enconraged, he bucked up ‘wonderfullv. Instead of
keeping in his place on the wing, E-&" kindlv unuaertook Bland's
duties as inside-right, and Blundell’s at centre, as well ags his
own, He also did a lot of work for the halves. Indeed, he
was here, there, and cverywhere, and the number of fellows
he obstructed and bothered was surprising: oven the bacls
were not quite safe from him.

Coker was full of energy—simply brimming
cnergy—and he gave his superabundant cnergy full play.

Il eyes were an Coker, and loud yells of applause, mingled
with shrieks of laughter, came from the

over with

crowd,

“ Hurrah! Pila in, Coker! That’s
ripping ! Hurrah ! '

" Give Coker a chanee! Hurrah !’

Coker had the ball, and he took it down
the field, shouldering away Bland, and
knocking Blundell fairly over.  Courtney
of the Bixth tackled him, and Coker passed
—Wingate getting the pass, and taking the
ball on to the Fifth Form goal. C(loker
sushed energetically back for the defence,
not feeling that it was safe with the balves
and backs, and Blundell simply screamed
at him: .

“Coker! Get away! Keep in your
place, vou wdiot I

But Coker did not heeod.

Greene, at back, clearcd, and Coker got
the ball, and kicked valiantly. Tt was a
tremendous kick, but unfortunately not in
the right dircction, and Potter, in goal, had
just time to punch it out, or Coker would
have scored—for the encmy. .5 ,

The crowd nearly doubled up with mirth.
Coker was going stronger and stronger
cvery minute. There was a tussle before
goal, and Loder of the Sixth put the balt
in—Greene, who might have stopped him,
colliding with the energetic Coker, who
wag going to stop him, too.
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Potter gave Coker a terrific look as he tossed the ball out,
If looks could have slain, Horace Coker would have fallen

Eithcred onn the field. DBut as it was, Coker enly glarcd aé
recie,

“You ass!'” he =zaid. :

“ Wha-a-a-at """ spluttered tho cnraged Grecn:, “You
thundering idiot, what did you get in my way for v 4

“¥You got in my way, you fathead ! bellowed Lgker.

“You villain !I" shrieked Blundell,
by charging your own buacks from behind—wling

“*Ha, ha, ha ' -

“Oh, draw it mild ! said Coker. ' i :

“ Y on—von—yonsse—{ih, there ain't a word L Keep in
your place! 1If vou try to play-the whole gu.aie off vour OWIL-
bat again, I'll send you off the field! You—vou silly idiot,
you onght to b-algia}'ing hop-scotch, not feotbell [ :

" loook here, Blundell- —™

“Oh, line up ! snapped Blundell, : !

“Don’t mund him, Coker, bedad ! shrieked Micky
Desmond.  “ Sure, we're cnjoving it ! :

Play up vour own
way, CUeokeri” :
*“ Ha, ha, ha! Go it, Coker ™
** Hurrah for Coker!?

It was something. at least, to feel that the crowd was with-
him—that was a great comfort to Coker.” ' '

daggers at him, when they looked at him a1 ail; they
shouldered him away without mercy; they dodged him wore
carefully than if he had been an enemy. Coker never had a
chance of getting at the ball unless he got it by main force,
and as he was a tremendously big and strong fellow, he made
chanees for himself-—yith disastrous results to his side. - <

When the whistle went at last, and the ®xth Form had
won with six porls to one, the only surprise was that the
six goals weren't a dozen. 4 '

Wingate and hie men came
the victors in the first tie.

The Fifth-Formers were looking furious. Whether they
could have beaten the Sixth or not on their own merits, it

was HWMM with Cokers help they hadn't had
an carthly from the start, And the tHings tHdy Sutieeosssh
would have made his Besh wcreep, if he had been at all

sensitive to them. Fortunatelv, he wasn't.
erasy to pet through
satisfacilion. el ; S

“ Batisfied. now,-d “hopé ”MWQ“
chucked awav the maten. and made us look a lot of silly
wlicts | Anvthing more vou'd ke 7

(okor shrugged his shoulders.

“1I don't ‘Ht?ﬂdtll'liﬂt w}:: ]‘mdﬂu r:::ul* c-hﬂ.nﬂﬂ—(;vith a skipper
like you, Blundell I’ he said. .. %ﬁf mind my _E_.Ein
frankly. I always speak my mini_ You ain't a w
in vour place. But on rn occasion Nke thiz think vou
ought to have stepped down, and made room tor a chap
who was equol to the business. That's my opinion,  for
what it’s worth. You'll know better ancther time’* — =~

And Coker stalked away, leaving the captain of the Filth

fquite specchless,

3 : It was not so
Horace C'vker's armour of sélf.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Soft Sawder!

the field cheerfully. They had had a
hard fight against the BShell, but

were satisfied.  The Remove had survived
the first round. Temple of the Fourth was
grinning sercnely—the Fourth had beaten
the Third, which was only to be expected,

iy

fellow-players did not seem to appreciate him.  Thev =

H.fhE,RY WHARTON & CO. came off"

“Wlat do ,‘h“-‘.ﬁl‘ ean -

L
=

grinning off the field, easily.

their score was two to one, and they ===

though Tubb & Co. had put up a stout -

ight. Four teams had been knocked out
of the Cup competiion—the
Shell, the Third, snd Bunter's eloven,

was not unmixed rejolcing. _

For each of the winning captaing was
haunted with a terrible fear,

Coker was irrepressible.  His clause in
the rules, that he was at liberty to play
for any taamu-hn chose through all the ties,
worried them. Coker would msist upen his
rights; there was no doubt about that.

On Saturday afternoon the semi-final was
to be played among the four winning teams;
and t-gem was not the slightest doubt that
Horace Coker’s services would have to bo

S ——— accepted by one of them,

The victors rejoiced, but their r_nlﬂin:!__:i_l_'.t_g_.'_

Fifth, the _
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' Wingate was a picture of dismay. Coker came up panting and gasping. He rushed straight on the fizid. * I'm

in time! " he gasped. “Hooray!” (See Chapter I5.]|__

[ Tﬁ;re was a roar of encuurazame:lt to Cu';l:er from all the junmiors. ‘' This way, Coker!" * Put it on, old man!" Tl

Which? Thai was the question.

“ 1 think. we're pretty safc, so far,”’ Bob Cherry remarked
at tea in No. 1 Study. * Coker is pretty cortain to play lor
the Bixth in the next tie. He's bound to choose the Sixth
to playdor, rather than a fag Form.”

* Poor old 8ixth!" grinned Frank Nugent.

“Mav be a good thing for us, if we're drawn againgt the
Sixth." said Johony Buoll. *“We don’t really stand much
chance of beating the Sixth on our form.”

“ We'll give "em a tussle, anyway,” said Squiff.

“The tusslefulness will be terrific,” said Tlurree Jamset
Ram Singh. “ But i we get into the esteemed final, then
very likely the honourable Coker will play for us,™

Wharton knitted his brows.

‘ We shall have to keep the idiot out, somchow,” he said.
“It tan't as if he'd keep 1n his place. and make it no worse
than a man short. He tries to play the whole game, and
mucks up eversbody’s play.’”

“ 1t means a licking for the team Coker's in,”” remarked
Tom Brown; ' and it’s no good arguing with him. He's such
a blithering ass——""
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“Bhush! Here ho eomes!”

Iorace Coker came into the study, and gave the Removites
a good-natured nod. He was evidently in a good-humour
with himself.

““T hear you've had good Juck,” ke remarked. '

“¥Yes; wo've beaten the 8hell,” said Harry., * We shall ke
ir the semi-inal. When does the draw take place "

“ To-morrow evening,”” said Coker. “If you young

beggars are drawn against the Sixth, you wen’t have much
chance.”

“Wo'll do our best.’! _

"' Besides, you'll be playing for the Sixth, won't you,
Coker 7" said Bob Cherry, rather unfortunately.

Wharton stamjped on his foot.

“Will you be playing for any of the teams, Coker?” he
arked pleasantly. T know you’ve got a clause—-"’

“Ceortainly,” said Coker. "I play in cvery tie, of
conrse,’’ :

““ Abem !?

Nt Eﬂtﬂrﬂll‘?, as a Eﬂﬂiﬂl’, ﬁu}u lﬂ- fﬂf. thﬂ S th?” Hﬂ'd
Wharton casually, ¥ P&y 1X 1
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Coker nodded. -

“ Naturally,” he said. * But, the faol is, the Sixth ara
simply overwhelming against a jusnior Form. Fair play's a
jewel, you know. I've thought it over, and I’ve decided to
do the right thing—as I see 1t

“The—the right thing?’ stammered Wharton.

“Yes," said Coker generously, “The Sixth is a team out
of all proportion to you juniors, you know., I’ve decided to
give the weaker party a fagﬂp."

" I:}h,. mF hﬂ.t 11:- ‘

“So if you're drawn against the Sixth, you can depend on
my playing for vou,” said Coker.

ismay kept the juniors silent.

“It's only fair,”! satd Coker cheerfully. * Against a big
team like the Sixth, E“ want ‘all the help you can get:
B0 W the Sixth is drawn against the Remove, the
Fourth, or the Becond, 1 play for the junior team, and make
matters a bit level—see ¥’

“I—I see !’ gasped Wharton.

It was very kind of Coker. He mcant to be generous.
But the prospect of having the ineffuble Coker in their eleven
was simply nnnerving, =L

t“}:—;l say, that's jolly kind of you, Coker!"” said Wharton
at last, :

“1 mean to be kind,” s1id Coker.

* But—but don’t you think you ought to consider your--

our position?’ sajd Wharton. **As a semior—as a Fifth-
ormer—it's up to you to consider that. The Sixth is the
pr?pf‘r plu.{n:.-ffl:ﬁ- you—no doubt at all n.bﬂui that "

L, ¥Yes, a fellow in your position ought to consider his
ﬁ“ﬂ'“‘li:"-* Coker, old man,” said Bob Cherry, with owl-like
gravity.

He ind caught on at once to Wharton's idea. There was
no other way of getting rid of Coker’s proffered assistance;
but if soft sawder would acoomplish that desirable purpose,
soft sawder would not be lacking. Under the circumstances,
any amount of soft sawder was justifiable.

“ Just think of a tremendous big fellow like you, €oker,
and—and such an—an extraordinary player, among the
mP‘p%m -0f the Second, frinstance I'" said Squiff.

oll, yes, it wonld bhe a bit thick' amsented-{eker

thoughtfully. “Now you speak of it, 1 couldn’t very weil
play for the Sceond®*

And he shook his head. ST,

“ Well, we're really a nipped #tam like the Second,” said
Wharton, with unaccustomed modesty. * Your play would
be—ahem !—above our heads!”

“The abovefulness would be terrifie,”” said Hurree Jamset
Ram Emph, with a shake of the head. - "

“Oh, T've no doubt about that!"” said Coker. “Of course,

oun'd iw.rdly be expected to be up to- my style of pluy. But
'm goiag to help you or the Fourth.”

. “Um afraid the Fifth would regard it as rather infra dig
if you did,”” said Wherton seriously.

“Oh, blow the Fifth!" said Coker,
master ™

“Bat a chap who occupies a leading
Ef I:i!ﬂi?’l.: Form,” said S8quiff. “¥You ought te think of that,

er !

“ Even for the sake of your help in the mateh, Coker, I
dot’t think we should be justified 1n lotting you cOmpromise
your dignity,” said Nugent, :

“T'm my own

sitton—ahem '—in

“ Besides,” went on Wharton, ““if you play for the Sixth, it
may open Wingate's eyes to—ahem !—vour real qualitics as &
footballer, and he may-—perhaps—put you in the First Eleven
aefterwards !™

“ By Jove!™ said Coker, 1 didn’t think of that, There's
certainly something in that!” i

“ You see, you wouldn't show up to much advantage among
a lot of fags,” said Bob Cherry, * while in the Sixth you
would be in your—ahem!—natural place. It would dawn
on Wingate just what kind of a player you are!”

“ Quite true,” said Coker thoughtfully. “I must say, you
kids look at the matter in a sensible light. 1 meant to do
youw a good turn; but, of course, there’s no doubt my proper

lace 13 in the Bixth. That’s all right; but, of course, you
Eids will be wiped right off the face of the earih "’

“ Wo must face that,” said Bob,

Coker nodded, and quitted the study. Tho juniors
remained silent till the door had closed behind him'; then
they gasped.

My hat! What an escape !’ said Nugent.

“Good old Coker!" chuckled Bob. “He meant to be
kind. The best thing about Coker is that he can never see
when a chap’s pulling his leg. It's only fair that the Bixth
should have him. 'l%'ley’rﬂ out of all proportion to the other
teams, and it will level things up a bit!”

“Ha, ba, ha!” . : i

“1 wonder what old Wingate will say?’ grinned Squiff.
“‘ He will bless us for planting Coker on him. But it's fairer
for him than for us!”’ )
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“Yes, rathor!" said Bob, ]

“The ratherfulness is terrific.”

Horace Coker, in a thoughtful mood. peseeeded to-Win-
gate’s study in the Sixth-Form passuge.  His apnion of the
Remove fellows had been raised. Never Lefera:bad they

shown any sign of realising what a tfaly iwpos iant papson lLo
Wwas, o

Their delicate ronsideration for the ﬂigﬁh af bis P:*"ﬂm _
¢ mewsdnt i was

@5 8 great man in the Fifth was somethan
very gratifying. '

He knocked at Wingaic's door, and went in. Wing
Courtney and Vaulence of the Rixth wess having tes togzother.

of Coker. They mw tadk -

] ) tﬂﬂ on t;m{];:iﬂhaﬂ-ﬁﬂu S i
* Just d i to oI shall be playiug
Saturday, P

The smile vanished from Wingate's face,

* Playing for us!” he stuttered.

“¥Yes," said Coker. 71 was tinnking of giving one of the
fag teams a log-up. but, on reflection, 1 feel it's up to me to

in & eenior team. You can depend on me :

* But I—1 say—"" stammerad the disnaved Wingate.

1 should suggest your putiing me in as econtre-forwands”
said Coker. *That’'s where I'm best, though realls I'm a

retty good all-round player, and you eould put me any where,

/8¢ _your own judgment, of coupse ™~ i ot .
“Look bere——"" began Courtney warmles ;::TW:
Wimngate made a sign to him. Altuough he was capiainof

the school, be was bound by the terms of the Cup competition,

Wingate,” said Coker affably. Rt "

as devised by Coker. Coker sould not be refused; but the g

Removites were not the only follows who knew the sweet
uscs of soft sawder, : |
“That's ell right, Coker,” said Wingate. “PBuokSE you
don’t mind my saying so, it wonld be: geferous of vou to play
for a fag tcam. You see, the Bixth are pretty strong already
—ahem !—and those fags won’t have much chance, anvway.
It would be a kind and genmersus thing to back them up,
and [ really think, Coker, that they will expect it of you ™ -
“ Well, 1 was thinking so I, said Coker, Wavering:
team

again. ‘Tt does hardly seem fair for a wharking big.
ke tho Sixiy e tackle 3 fag eam, and——"

“You ought to e Sy Wealer shde- the TN
about  thaet,: T e, - **That's what 1 should call
chivalry, an Ivalry 18 expéoted of the fonnder of the Cup

Competition, Coker. It woulid e an examnple !
3 Pﬁr}]upﬁ you're right,’” a3 -
“0h, I'mm sure 1 e o

enough. i ta ' 1 raise no objection to vour

playing against us. It would—ahen '—!evo) matters up 1 bit,

and make the mateh more interesuing !

“You're right,” said Coker decidedly, ] nl-i,}

against
couldn’t

%i-m-unlez-sit tjﬂﬂ*ﬂ* drawn ngainﬂﬁihe Second. .
ay in a litthe mipper team like the oung Fi
pointed that sut verv truly, ‘would ba ddiculo 1“‘*““"53}5!@

“* But—but if we'rs drawn against the Eoacand. it would be
hardly fair to play for us,’”" said Wingate., It would make
it simply El"i"ﬂl“l-l'he{;] '
whelm them——=" . .

“ Pelion piled on Ossa, yon know.® said Valence.

“0h, quite s0!" said Coker. “*In that case, I'll hel
either the Fourth or the Romove, whichever one I think ne
bucking up !

.'.__!. ; - v :1"-'."":;‘:
i strong -

<3

ing for—fer them—I mean, it would avar .

“Now, that’s what I call really generous, Coker,” sadd -

Wingate, with o breath of relief,
of you, Coker !

“ England expects
Courtney.

“lt—it's what's ex

every man to do his duty,” remarked -

When Coker was gone the three Sixth-Formers looked H#F™™

one another, and ejaculated togother:
“My hat! What an escape!”

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER, _

Sportsmanlike! -
OKER presided the next evening in great state in his
study for the draw “or the second reund. - Wingito

and Temple and Wharton and Diecky Nugest.came o -

the draw,

Wingate drew with Dicky Nugent, and smiled.
minor drew a long face.
Second had playad  the Sixth—with direful results to the
Socod,

“¥You agamst wvs, Wharton,” remarked Templae of tho
Fourth. .

Harry Wharton nodded.

“You're playing for the Bixth, Colker®’
earnally,

loker shook his head. . _
f;}Nn; I don’t want to help overwheln those kids,” ke
aaid.

Nugont

ha refxr:}:'hed

In the last fight for the Cup, the-

*

ke



« Oh, then you're backing up the Second?™

“1 say ¥ began Dicky Nugent, in dismay,

But Coker shook his head again, much to Nugent miner’s
relicf,

“No: I eould hardly play among those pippers,” he gnid.
“ 7T hadn't thougnt of it, Eut voung Field pomted it out to mc
yesterday in your study

“(Oh!" said Wharton.

* It wouldn’t do,”” seid Coker.

4 OF eourse it wouldn’t,” said Dicky Nugent promptly.

Wingate and Nugent minor left the stady, greatly relieved
to know that they were not to be backed up by Coker in the
eemi-final. '

"2~ Wharton and Temple locked at one another dubiousty. It
as pretty certain that Coker meant to play, and there were
nly the Remove and Fourth-Form teams left for him to

ghoose from. Upon one unlucky capt:in or the other the

ihnpper was bound to come down.  They both turned to

oker and spoke at once.

g 1 se you'll be playing for the Remove, Coker

“ 1 sappose you'll be playing for the Fourth, Coker ¥’

Coker looked thoughtful. "

*1 haven't decided wet,”” he remarked. ** I shall have to
think that over.”

“ Of course, you might be referec.”’ suggested Wharton,

“I'm going to play,’” said Coker, very deaidedly.

“ But I say—""

‘T'll let vyou know later,” said Coker. “1 want to_Le
perfectly fair to both of you. Bul you can depend on it, I'm

going to play.”

X])
[

‘Wharton and Temple left the study in dismay. In the
passage they paused to look at one another.
¢ All up with one of us!” prunted Temple.
w4 T ooks Like it said Harry.
4 FHe's jolly well not going to play for us! Look here. Tf

ou'll have him, I'll agree to play A man short, and make

ings even,” said the captain of the Fourth.

Wharton laughed.

“If you'll have him, I'll agree to play two or three men
short, and make matters even,” he said.

“ The silly ass !’ said Temple. “ Why can’t he sit down?
Extraordinary thing that he doesn’t know what an ass he 131"

“ T shall tell him if he wants to play for us!” growled
Wharton, '

And he returned to his own study to inform his digmayed
chums.that all the “ soft sawder " of the previous cvemng
had been.wasted.

Temple went back to his -#udy, too,: where he found
Dabne¥ and Fry and Scott awaiting news. The Co. looked
very scrious when they beard the result.

“The silly ass may play for them, not for us!’ said Scott
hopefully. R S

“ We've got to plant him on them somehow,” said Temple
doterminedly. * It's fair enough. They'd plant him on us
if- they could.” ® !

“ 0Oh, rather!” said Dabues.

Temple sat down and thought it over. It was a BEriC1iS
moment.  Whichever*team Coker played for was pretty cer-
tain to lose its chanee of the Cup. There was not a monmient
to be lost, especially as the chums of the Fourth knew that
the Removites would be cudgelling their brains at the same
moment for a stmilar dodge.

Temple jumped up at last.

“ T've got it !"" he exclaimed.

His chums looked at him doubtfully,

“ Come on !’ said Temple. ** We're going in a deputation
%0 Coker.”

A deputation!” said Dabney. * What on earth for?”

“ Ty gppenl to him as a sportsman,’’ said Temple.

“ Oh, vot! If you tell him we don’t want him, he’ll insst
on plaving for us out of sheer cussedness, very hkely.”

““ Ass! Do you think I-shoukl be duffer enough to tell
him that?"” eaid Temple. ‘* You eome along with me and
back me up, and you'll sce. Coker is & sporteman mn his
own way, and we may work it."”

Temple led: the way, and Fry and Scott and Dalincy
followed him, still in a dubious mood. They were willing to
back up their loader to any extent, but they felt that it was
a forlern hope.

Thev found Coker alone in his study. They were glud of
it. It wonld not bave been quite so easy for them if Pouter
and Greene hod been there, Coker met them with a gemal
nod. His improssion was that they had come to secure his
services before the Remove had a chance,

“ Wa've come to you as a deputation, Coker,"” said Temple
golemnly. * We've discussed this matter, and we feel that,
as sportsmen, there is only one decision we could come to.”

“ Hear, hear!” said the Co.,, wondering what on ecarth
Cecil Temple was driving at.

“ (Go ahead.” said Coker. * You want me—— '

“ Kirst of all we thﬂuqht of bagging you, and making you
promise to play for us,” said Templo unblushingly. ** That
was our firsi impulse. It was natural, under the circum-
gtances, for, of course, we're very keen aflter the Cup.”
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Dabney and Fry and Scott nearly foll down, Coker nodded
cardially. '

“ But on second thoughts,” continucd Temple, ' we felt
that 1t wouldn’t be the fair thing. You sce how 1t 18, Ucker.
We're an older teain than the Remove, and naturally we
have the advantage. Then we've often watched you play,
and picked up a lot of real solid knowledge——"

Fry made & peculiar sound at that moment as if he were
choking. Then he began to cough violently.

] L Y?u’m standing in the draught,” suid Colker.
oo, .

Dabney shut the deoor. e was glad to turn his face away
from Coker for a moment. Temple went on with an iron
nicirve

“* Considering it fairly all round, Coker, we felt that if wo
secured you, as we wanted to, it wouldu’t be a fair game.
anid to the fellows that we must be sportsmen before every-
thing. I put it plainly to them. I said guite plainly, * Old
Coker is a thorough sportsman, and it's up to us juniors to
follow his example.” Didn’t T, Dab?”

“ Your very words,” said Dabney, in a choking voice.

‘““ 20 the decision we've come to,”” went on %‘emple mag-
nanimously, * s this: As we're an older team than the
Remove—aquite o scuior team by comparison—and as we
have those other advantages I've mentioned, we felt that
we must let the Remove have your help, Coker. It may
mean a licking for us. It may mean the loss of the (Tulf.
We are prepared to face it as sportsmen. If we won the
Cup by beating the Remove on what we eouid unlf regard
as unfair terme, we should not value it. On the whele, therc-
fore, wo've come to tell you this: - As sporiemen, we ask -
you to play for the Remove, and give them s chanee. I
we're beaten we'll stand it. But we shall know that we’ve
done the real sportsmanlike thing.” '

“ Hear, hear ! said the Co. in chorus.

Cloker looked very genial. ?

1 must say, Temple, that you've put that very decently,”
he said. * I hadn’t made up my mind, but the Remave, aa
& younger team, has & claim on me. as you say. But, cf
course, you understand that this means that you baven’t
an earthly i :

“ Weo'll risk that, rather than take an unsportemarliko
advantage,’’ said Temple heroically.

i HEEl'g- hear ?rn

“ (ood ' mid Coker. “ As a sporteman, I adopt your
suggestion. Better to lose the Cup, than to win it feelin
that you've taken advantage of the other team. It's settled.
I play for the Remove.” .

“ Bravo, Coker ! chirruped Fry.

“ It's what I expected of you, Coker, old man,” said
Temple. * We all look up to vou—ahem !—as an cxample.
The Remove can depend on you, then?”

" Honour bright ™'

‘“ Hear, hear!”

The deputation retired from the study, feeling extremely
satisfied with themselves. They “controlled their emotion
until they reached their own quarters. There Temple plammed
the door, and procceded to execute u wild war-dance of
triumph round the study table. :

“ Ha, ha, ha, ha!" he yelled. -* The Remove’s got him !
Ha, ha, ha! Oh, my bat! What do you think of my wheczo
now—what !"”

*“ Ok !" gasped Dabney. * Oh, my only aunt! You nearly
killed me, Temple! 1f I hadn’t shouted Hear, hear! I
should have burst something.”

‘“* Ha, ha, ha!”

4 Poor old Wharton! 8till, it's as fair for him ag for
us: and he'd bave planted the idiot on us if he coul R

% Of course hc would! Ha, ba, ha! This is where we
come in. Ho, ho, ho!”

« Phwat's the matther intirely?” demanded Murpby cf
the Fourth, putting his head into the study. ** Bure we car
hear ye at the end of the pas 1 '

« Coker’s going to play for the Remove !”

Murphy gave a yell. o

“ Hurrah! Iu-blooming-rah! Ha, ha, ha!”

And Murphy rushed off to tell the good news to the rest
of the Fourth. And that cvening there was much rejoicing
in the Fourth Ferm at Greyinars.

Y Shut tne

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
B Coker is Too Good!
HﬁRRY WHARTON & CO. came out of the Remove

Form-room after morning lessone the next day, and
proceeded at once into the Close. They wanted to get
in a little football practice before dinner. The next day

wos Saturday, when the semi-final was to be played, anlré" ‘

A 3B "By FRANK RIOHARDS.



e ) Ty
o, 1
b

e THE BEST 3% LIBRARY D@~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 35 LIBRARY, "t

Wharton was very keen to keep his cleven in form.  The
J¥ifth Form were already out, and Coker of the Fifth was
watting for the Removites, - )

“ Hallo! Here you are!" gaid Coker genially. “ I've boen
waiting for yon!”

“Oh!" sai] Wharton.

“You're going to make a bit of a change in the team for
to-morrow,”” remarked Coker. £

“ Yes; I'm putting in Penfold and Micky Desmond instead
of Inky and Nugent,” said Harry. * Nugent's had a knock
on hia ankle, and Inky doesn’t fecl fir.,”

“ The fitfulness is not terrific,” remarked Hurrce Jamsct
Ram Bingh. ' The estcemed Pen is every bit as good as
my honourable self.” ' :

L Yes, yes,"” said Coker earelessly. * Dut T moean anothor
change.” , e B

“-IE—I say——-=" murmured Wharton uneasily.

“ (oing down to practice now 7' asked Coker,

“Yo-ps ! o g

“Good! I'll come with you. Botier get a bit in the
habit of playing together,” said Coker. :

‘e But—but why—"

“"I'm plasmg ;’nr you to-morrow.” ”

“ Oh, my hat ! _ ' )

“ All you'll have to do is to watch me, and not get in my
way,” said Coker. * You caft practically leave the whole
game in my hands. Back me up, you know, and be ready
to dofend 1fy they get past me—not that it's likely. You'll be
able to keep the Cup after all.”

i iB“:‘_'_E'H.'t-I_” ’ .

“Not a word!” amid Coker, * LecPs go and get some
practice.” - - R i

* But—but I say——"" stammered the dismayed Wharton.
“ Don't you think you o ht tu play for the Fourth? They're
older than us. We're really only fags—-" E i
3 ‘i{ThE: fagfulness is terrifie, my csteomed and ludicrous

okor.”” ' : :

*FThat’s éua];-why I'uuing to play for you, to helﬁ you

ut,” ssid Coker. ** Temple put it o me very nicely—he re-
inquished oll claih on me, himself, as you kids are the
founger Form—see I"! o e
B Tl Swichups iy
Wheet™ .

* I—1 moan, don’t you really think you ought to play for
the Bixth, Coker 2" - TN :

“ No fear. - Thuse Beogpd Form nippers will be squashed
bad enough without me piling on them.” _ _—

“ Buf why not belp the Second inst the Bixth, then "'’
asked Squi desperately. “ It would be——cr—noble. Gener-

oud.  In faet, msgnanimous.”
oty r, you yourself said that I couldv't do such a thing—

it would be absurd for me to play in a team of babes,”" said
Coker, in surptise. . %
“Dlddid 11" gasped Bquiff.

) . “ Oh, I—T was qug'ﬁiittti'ng
& case, you know

“'. ¥ou.were quite right,”’ said Ceker.. ** I want to ho kind,
playing with kids of eleven and

but I must draw a line at
twelve. I'm mng to help you.
on the Fnurtﬂ; n

keeping the Cup.” : :

“ Rough on the Foutth!" growled Bob Cherry. “ I like
that! . Look here, Coker, wé¢ know you mean well, but we
want only Removites in ouy toam.'” _

“ Yes, that's how it is, Coker," said Harry Wharton.

The time for “ soft sawder ” had evidently gone by, and it
was necessary to be candid.

Coker frowned. He meant to be kind, as he said; but he
could be very obstinate. . And opposition always made him
more determined.

“ Now, look here,” he said, “ I don’t want to argne with

cu fags. I've decided what to do, and T'm going to 'do it.
{’nu know the terms of the Cup competition—I choose to play
for the Remove in the semi-final, and that settles it."”

“* Bettles us, you mean!” groaned Nugent.

“ None of your cheek,” said Coker. “ Céme down and
practise.’’ : '

“ But, look here, Coker, you can’t play for toffee,” said
Bob, losing all prudence in his dismay and exasperatio,
“*¥ou mucked up the game for the TFifth on Wednesday,
You're jolly well not going to muck up our game."

““ What "' roared Coker,

“ You can play for the Fourth, or go and play marbles,”
aaid Bob. * You jolly well ain’t going to play for the Re-
move.”’

“'Nuff said I’ exclaimed Coker angrily, “1I play! That’s
scttled ! And if you don't like it, you can withdraw frow the
competition, and hard over the Cup.”

[ F hat !.'1

“It’s in the rules,” groanced Wharton.
stand it.”’ :

© THR MagNET Lisrary.—No, ;‘il
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f course, it's a bit rough
t yout ought to be glad of a chance of

“We've got to

‘growled Squiff.

oto Harry Wharton Story in* The Dreadnought. Now on Sale-

“ And be licked !V growled Vernon-Smith.
“ The lickfulnees will be terrific,” said Inky dolefully.
“Come on!" szid Coker. * Arc you going to do any-
practice or not?’” 3
** I -1 suppose so.
woll,™ said Harry, :
They proceeded to the footer ground.  Some of the fellows .
came down to sce Coker at practice. He was nol ke such o
& Eﬂrl}ﬂ.lf}[: ' oat Ernct.ire a!sl hﬂBwa.ﬂ o ]li-:lgu game ; bat I’lﬂ*f'
was worth watching. Billy Buater rolld down smmen Cthe
others; hé was grinning with glee. Since his mw
teamn had been knocked out of the competition, Dunter had -
offercd his services onee more to Wharten, and had received® ¢
nothing but a rude reply. And the amiable Owl was glad to- i,
sea that Wharton's chanoe of kocping the Cup for the 5
Romove was going to be knocked on the head, too, =~ vaii
Coker was eertainly worth watchi Ile liad a porfest "F‘
ﬁr_smus for getting inta people’s way on thie footer ground. He o
ad a fixed belief that it was up to him - fo be in constant .-
possession of the ball, and when he had it, his kicking was of ="
a clumsiness that could only be called miracnlous, . R
. Hﬂ.i'l"[y Wharton & Co. came off the field after the practi iSh
In the lowest possible spirits. Coker of the I'ifth was plant &
on the Remove team, like the Old Man of the Bea on the . .
shoulders of Sindbad; and, .unf,nftumte?, .they could not get"~
rid of him like Sindbad. Coker w kol - away ‘Quite sati T
with himself—after some disparaging romarks om the team— 7
giid the Hul_fbﬂfh'ﬂ footballers logked at oue anothor lugubrieusly; ..
" We're in for it} groaned Sqmiff, LD
“ And we shall soon be oui-of it,’’ said Wharton, © W
gim]dn'.t' beat even the Sccond, with the horn idiot in the
even, ' Pk o
. '* Bure, and & good man will have to stamd out to malke roomy
for the omadhaun,” said Micky Desmond. e
‘“He, he, he!” - : H Y
- The juniors turned ficrcely upon Billy Bunter as he emitted -
that eachinpation. The Owl of the Remove blinked ‘st them "
and grinhed. ] j L) - e
" What are you he-he-heing about, -you fat imbecilo?” -

BT i‘F. ﬁ’n[ﬁ‘:i{

., ROW yOu ve go

I won't be much good, but wo moy as

o St e A :
sed 1If I don’t think Bunter would have been better. i
than {oker,” said Bob Cherry despairingly. * We ebuld ¥

fhok Bunter qut of the wey. bukyowsan's. kick Coker out of

the way.” . ... - e ey
. ’ﬁ%?!’;’ j”hﬂ'}e!’[&ws, I'll make a suggestion, if vou like—""

, ratfs !’

" But renlly, vou know, I can help you right out of the
difliculty,” said ‘Bunter. “You'vé only got to take my tip. 7
1 tﬂﬂwyﬂu it will be all right.” g R

* Well, whet's your blessed suggestion?” growled Beb. =~

“ You hold the Cup now,” said Bunter, “ and you're jolly
well going to lose the last chance of keeping r-af. Coker plays
for you to-morrow i) i i T PO

“ We know that; fathead!”

“ Well, why not scll the Cup to-morrow?” said Bunter
brilliantly, : :

i Eh ?!!

“I'll take it down io old Lazarus’s in Conrtficld, and seo
what he'll give for it,” said Bunter eagerly. “ Of gourse, 1
shall expect & whack, as I made the suggestion—— Yarooh !
Leggo! Huh—hoh—bugggggh !” :

The Removites walked away, leaving Billy Bunter gasping -
on the ground. That was all the gratitude he roceivod for his.. -
really valuable supgestion. : : S ;

s

=

THE KINTH CHAPTER.
- Inky to the Rescuel T I
R, QUELCTT found some of hig. class a little absent. oo
minded that afternon. He was a little sharp with
them, and 3 wood many lincs were distributed, she-. =
emove-masier attributing it to carelossness. That
foothall matters could oceupy minds supposced to be- devoted
to lessons did not occur to him, fortunately.
He would have been quite surprised, and very much annoyed
if he had known that the tic for the Coker Cup made his -
tnpils perfecily indifforent to Latin versification, and evenm -
to the history of Frauce under the Merovingians, = BT
Dut so it was. Harr harton & Co. found it difficult te
think of lessons after er's declaration that he was going ta <
liclp them in the tie. They were very glad when they wera-a- 1
distissed for the afternoon, and were able fo hold a ecuncil
of war on the subjoect, -'
The Famous Five and Squiff met in No. 1 Study to consult,
They consulted over tea, and that tea was not cheerful, Thera
scomed no way of getting rid of Coker. Soft sawder was

R
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away his tears, “Drag 'em apart!1” he gasped.
match!

In another moment the referee and Billy Bunter were hammering one another.
as a rile, but in his fury at being robbed of his goal he would have fought whoie legions,
‘““0h, my hat! Oh, my only Aunt Sempronla! Whata
(See Chapter 4.)

Buntér was not a fighting-man,
Dicky Nugent wiped

uscless. and plain speaking was still more uveeless. Coker was
determined, and the rules—made by Coker—upheld him.

There was ne getting out of it. But if the terrible Coker
played for them, the Fourth would win the match—and the
Remove, the present holders of the Cup, would be squeczed
gut of the competition. It was hard cheese—very !

They did not regard the Fourth as a hard team to beat—
far from that. To the tie in itself thev looked forward with
confidence, . It was in the final that the real struggle would
came. Only, with Coker in the teafn, they would be knocked
out of the semi-final.

Without Ciolier, they would come through smiling.  And
Coker’s importance was not at all cxaggerated. If he had
been merely a duffer at football like Bunter, he could have
been ignored in the ficld, or shoved out-of the way, and the
team could have plaved the match practically a man short.
But it was not so—Coker was a doffer, but not that kind of
duffer, Az Bguifil dolefully remarked, he was a duffer in the
‘mctive, not the passive,

Coker would have the lion's share of the game, He would
be here, there, and everywhere. He would help everybody—
take on everybody's work—pile in for all he was worth in
every direction. With the team thrown into utter confusion,
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just as if they had a wild elephant charging about in their
ranks, winning was out of the guestion. : -

(‘oker was too big and too heavy to be shoved abhout, and
too plucky and determined. Only a miracle could save the
match for the Remove, with Coker in the team.

 It's rotten,’”’ said Bob Cherry. “1I don't sec how it's
going to be helped, though. We may pull it off, somehow,
after all.” : .

' Not likely,” grunted Johnny Bull.

“ Wo can’t get rid of Coker,’’ said Wharton, * It's no good
talking to him. The more you talk to him the more obstinate
he is, the ase’’

“ Our luck’s out " greaned Nugent.

Hurree Jamsct Ram Singh was wearing a thoughtful ex-
pression. His dusky face was screwed up into wrinkles of
deep reflection., He had been silent so far, while his chums
* groused.”

“ Our luckfulness is not great,” the Oriental junior re-
marked at last. ** But it is poesible to help our luck, my
esteemed chuma. A stitch in time helps those who help them-
celves, as your English proverb says.”

The juniors grinned at the Enghish proverb.

“ What are you thinking of Inky?!” said Wharton hope-

¥]

Story of Harry
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fully. He knew that his Indien chum was remarkably deep in
some matters, and it was barely possible that the dusky nabob
had thought of a way out of the difficulty.

“ It is agreefully djl;‘[‘]..dﬂd that we do not want the august
assigtance of the great Coker?’ remarked Inky, looking
round, .

““ Yea, rather.”

““And it would be just to rid ourselves of his noble and
ceteemed aid e

“ What-ho, if we can work it 1"

“ But how?" said Nugent.
““1 have been H::mk:fugl ly reBecting. You remember once

upon a tirme in & match with Higheliffe, they collarfully
took one of our players and put him somewhere to keep him
out of the matoh,” said Inky,

““ Yes, but what H :

“Of course, it would bo impossible for honourable sahibs
like ourselves to play a dodge triekfully on our cateemed
opponents in that manner. It would not be playing game-
fully. But it would be allowful to kidnap a member of our
own team, and shut him up where he could not help us.”

““ Wha-a-at !"'

* Buppose that to-morrow ofternoon, just before the :i-,
the esteemed Coker is locked up in his excellefit study, and
cannot get ontfully—"

it MF h-ﬂt Il!

“Then tho esteefied Wharton would have to put another
man in his place, and everything in the garden would hLe
gorgeous !”

“Great Scott!”

“As I am standing out of the esteemed eleven to make
room for Penfold, T should be gladfully willing to take cara
of the estimable Coker.”

The chums of the Remove stared blankly at Inky. They
had not thought of a way out of the fix on those heroie lines.
But their faces lighted up with hope. There was no doubt
that they were justified 1n using any means short of homi-
cide to gzet rid of Horace Croker., The only question was,
how was it to be done? And Inky's suggestion came like corn
T Egypt inoneof the lean.years. It came like a ray of light
in a very dark place, ' B g

“My only Aunt Euphemia!” ejaculated Bob Cherry.
“ Inky, old man, you're a giddy gemus! Yeit'te a black
diamond ! Hurrah 1"’ i

““ Hurrah ! choruzed the juniors,

Inky smiled modestly.

+ By Jove!" said Harry Wharton thoughtfully. *f There's
something in that. Coker’s study wouldn't do. He'd just

et ont of the window or up the chimney, rather than bhe
ﬁ-fh out of the match. We must think of a safse place o
stick him till the match is over. He's got 1o be inveigled
somewhero and shut up. Lucky he's a silly ass.”

“Ha, ha, hal"” o i

* Now, where are we going to plant him?" said Wharton,
“ Anywhere in the house he'd get ount, or he'd make such a
thu ing row that somebody would come and let him ::-ut.‘
Where cen he be planted?” )

“ Oh, whero and oh where can it be!”” murmured Bob.

“* He's rather a big beast to handle,” murmured Frank
Nugent, * and we mustn’t appear in it personally, either.
He would make a new rule disqualifying us for the Cup.”

““Ha, ha, ha!" :

“1 say,” exclaimed Squiff, who had been thinking hard,
“ the Chff House girls are coming over to see the match, I
think 1"’

“ Yoes,”" sald Harry.

* Coker would like to meet them at the station.”

!.“ He's jolly well not going to!” exclaimed Bob warmly.
“I'm going to meet Marjorie and Clara and bring them
over. Bosides, they're not coming to any station; ther're
going to walk over." _

“ But, they could come to Courtfield Station.”™

“J suppose they could. It's a longer way.”

“ Never mind that; they could. And Coker could meot
them. I've noticed that Coker i3 always unusually eivil
when Marjorie i3 around.”

‘““ Look here -

“ Well, then, if he were asked, he'd trot down to Courtfield
like a shot to meet them and escort them over, and tell
‘am all about footer on the way,"” said Bampson Quiney 1ffley
Field. * Now, suppose they didn't turn up there after ail!”

“Eht" :

“ Nugent and Inky can be with Coker, as they're not ‘E)ln}'-
ing in the match. At the last moment, as the girls don’t
turn up, they rush Coker into a traip home, to get back
in time for the match.”

“ What on_earth good would that do?” )

T was thinking,” said Squiff calmly, * that in the h:qrrz
of the moment you might rush him into the wrong train!’

di Eh?"j .

Tue Macxer Lisrary.—No. 362.

but feel that their dignity auffered in the encounter. But
that could not be helped. The Remove were meeting the 7t
Fourth, and Coker was down to play for the Remove. It %
was noticeable that Temple, Dabney & Co. were in great .
spirits. As a rule, they entered into their matches with the %ﬁ
Hemove in uncasiness of spirit. DBut this time they had na -
—oubts-abaut 1t, It was going to be a walk-over for thw_._};.ﬁ
Fourth, for c.n#o',""aﬁﬂ'"m-mm;;f

i it

i ’w#""‘*‘n e

g Tl

““Bay, into the express that doesn’t stop till it reaches -
Cant-eri;urju" Y
““ Dh, my hat!" % e b2
*“Coker could have a look wound Cantorbury instead of -
playing in the tie. It's a very interesting There's -
a cathedral there, you know, a
“* Ha, ha, ha!™
“ My esteemed chum’s wheeze Iz simply terrific !
** But suppose he spotted it was the wrong -m.”
“ Then you'll have to get & taxi home, and bribe th
to have a breakdown, or to take the wrong rouad,

: : o E e L T
lots-of antiquities, ﬂui T

L
L
]

S :
e man
tﬁ-‘-'

an accident or something."” )
ok Hﬂ, h&p hﬂ !!: i 3 e ._._' k= _.*

*“ Anything short of actualiy killiny Cok@s™ “justifiside
un‘dwr the {_*11'{'5."; _ : CpEAGE. 2
N Hear. hear [ e _ W= < i
It will work,” said Wharton, laughing. Az T osaid | "

lucky that he’s an ass. We can’t have hum in the team Jor . .
love or moncy. Nugent and Inky can . work #he oracied
Let’'s go and zon Coker.” AN, U -
“Ha, ha, ha!" o
And the chums of the Remove finished their tea in muchii §
higher spirits. And after tea they bad an interview withigs

Horace Coker, which was eminently sutisfactory to bowa
sides,

s
o
&

THE TENTH CHAPTER. S

. Coker's Day Out! _

FTER lessons the next morning football was the one -
topic. e

H hat afterncon the Sixth were meeting the Beeond, = =
a match that worried them a hitle. as they oould nm

." . I

n F
i -

h .. "*’3:1_-' .-:'.-'_..-" ™ ..: '.7=1'- e ‘_-i.- tﬁ“ '-Rﬁmr}v it.\g FHM {ann . Thp}l w{im

slﬁrpr}seld tiv see that Harey Wharton & Lo were gu_ltqf_“;&
cheerful, . e :
“I su ou know you'sé ‘going to be licked, Whar- <
ton 1" m {-emn_rked, considerably puszled by #Wharton's
evident good spirits. 3 | i

“ Licked ! said Harry Wharton. ** My (dear boy, we're
gong to beat you to the wide!” o

““ Ain't you plaving Uoker?”

* Ha, b, bl oo _ g 5 e

“ Coker’s down to phay”  said Temple.  ** What-do—yoll ™
mean by saving rh]r-irf g.-a:-u;z_'c-k.rrmmlg to win®  You know jolly
well you're booked for a licking !” —

 Wall, we'll try to give you & bit of a tusslﬂjﬁ'mlux;_ L
‘* There's many & slip, you know." | ‘

“ Quitefully so,” remarked Hurree Singh. * The hest
laid schemes of mice and men gang aft agley between the
cup and the lip, as Poet Burns says.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!” -

“ Oh, you can cackle!” said Temple crossly. * Yau know
jolly well you’re going to get it in the neck. Rats!”

“ Coker would %JE Eattere&," said Harry, with a smile, as
Terrrﬁle walked huflily awg; and the Removites chuckled. - -

Coker came out of the School House after dinner, looking- .-
a little more carefully-dressed than usual. His chums, ¥ *

Potter and Greene, surveyed him with some surprise, noting
the clean collar, the new tie, and the genewsl-air of nattiness,
Coker was not gencrally very esreful in those matters. c

“ Hallo!" said Potter. - *“ Ahything on? Ain’t you play-. 3
ing this afternoon?” U 1 . e

o Clertainly ! said Coker,. '* Pm goigg davn to the station &
to meet some ladies who.are sagiing to sco the match, that's

. Oh!"” said Pottor. ¢ Mind you're not late back. We'
wouldn't miss seeing you play for the _Remﬂt'&__'m:, = LA S
ol A -
o fear!” said Coker, “T shall be back in lots of
time! Il take jolly good care of that.”" _

And Coker of the Fifth walked away, Nugent and the
nabob joining him in the Close. The three walked down to: .
Courtfield cheerfully enough, Coker somehow had the im-
pression in his mind that Marjorie and Clara were coming:
over from Cliff House School chiefly to see him play. . Coker

" often got impressions of that kind.. And Coker meant to be -

kind and patronising to the young ladies from CLIE._
vHﬁr}ﬁsv.I After Pl'.'}crkﬁr was out of =ight, Bob Cherry and
Wharton alse started for Courtfield. DBut they did not go

Read the Grand Mplote Harry Wharton Story iﬂ_ : Thpnrnadnousht.’ How maale -
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to the statiorn. ~ Tt had -been necesspry to tell Coler that

Marjorie and Clara were to be met th Courtfield, so a post-
card had been sent to Cliff House asking them to come that
way. DBut Wharton and Bob were going to meet them in the
bun-shop and bring them to Greyfriare. Coker had con-
cluded that they were coming by train. DBut Coker's con-
clusions, of course, were entirely his own husiness.

‘“ Not bere vet,” remarked Coker, as he walked on the
platform at Courtfield.

Nugent and Hurrce Singh smiled sweetly. It would have
been very odd if the Cliff House girls had been there, con-
sidering that they were not coming by train at all. But they
did not mention that to Coker.

' “oh, walt a bit !’ saud Nugent.

‘e can wed the train to Friardale, if we have to wait.
will save walking back.”

Coker nodded. Nugent was carefully kecping within the

Jacts. They could have got the tramn to Iriardale, which
™wi: close to Greyfriars, but Nugent did not mtend to get
“"t. That was anothere little matter he forgot to mention to
Coker,

The unsuspicious Coker kicked his heels on the platform
for some time. MHe loocked at his watch rather anxiously at
“last,

“ Dash it sll, the girls don't ceem tc be comingl”
Coker, .

“ Well, thev're not here,” said Nugent thoughtfully.

“ Come to think of it, this is a jolly long way round for
them,” said Coker. ** They may have changed their minds
“and walked over.”

xS Hi‘m 'Ei'!‘

* Lots of time, Coker.

That
-

said

““ What time does cur train goi' asked Coker. "1 sup-
‘pose you've looked that ont.”

¢ Two-fifteen.”

“0Oh, good; that will be in lots of time! It's only a

short run to Friardale.”
Nugent did not reply to that remark.
—tune, )
Uoker was growing uneasy, A good many f{rains came
into the station, which was a junction, and had several
platforms, but the CLff House girls did not appear, At ten
“minutes past two Coker looked quite cross.
“ Thev're not cormnz,” he said. o
“(ive 'em a few minutes more,” said Nugeni.
“ Bwt-ony wain——"
(IR £33 ml'.ullry the other side of this platform.” |
“ Sure that’s our train?” ) ;
“ Looked it out specially in the time-table,”” said Nugent.
“ Have some of this toffee, Coker ¥’
“T'm not a fag!”’ said Coker, with dignity.
i m:ﬂ i " J
i+ Look here, as the train's in, we'd better get into it, and
we can keep our cyes open from there” sai] Coker. "1
don’t want to run anv risk of getting back late to Greyfriars,
As U've undertaken to help the Remove this afternoon, 1
can't risk 4.7 - e —
Y Let’s get in,”" agrced Nugent. * T've got the tickete.”
“ Better give em to me,”’ said Coker, ™ Can't trust a kid
like you with tickets.” .
Nugent coughed. Coker seemed to he more Cokerish, o
to speak, than ever this afternoon. But Nugent could .gﬁurd
to be pftient. He meckly handed Coker three tickets, singles
to Friardale. They jumped into an empty carriage, and
Nugent and Inky were careful to take the seats next to the
door, and to close it. Then, to keep Coker’'s great mind
from wandering, they engaged him in talk on football. They
asked his opimion about the off-side rule. On that subject
- Coker could have talked for hours, expounding really onginal
views, forgetful of time and space. The two Removites, with
judicious remarks at intervals, kept Coker geing at full
pressure, and Coker had no time to think about whether he
was in the right rain for Friardale or not.

. Dwoors slammed along the train, and the porters shouted,
and Coker was still in a full flow of talk. Nugent and Inky
were almost breathless with anxiety. There was time yct
for Coker to jump out, if his suspicions were awakened,

“ Has Wingate decided to put you in the First Eleven,
Coker 7" Nugent asked hurriedly.

Coker sported.

*“ No, the azs!”

‘* Not after the way vou played for the Fifth the other
dav ! exclaimed Nugent, in astonishment,

" What Wingate don't know about footer would fill books,”
sail Coker. *' Greyiriars calls itself a footballing school, but
Wov don't #eedly. kiow ‘much sbout the gime., Look how
Blundell hungleg it the other day in the tie. I did my best.
Fwas simply all over the field. All the crowd cheered me,
and hardly mentioncd anybody else. 1 played up for all 1
was worth, but it was vo The fcllows got 1n my way
in the olumimest manner.
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and I like him, I must say that T don’t think much of him as
o footer captain. I must say that. Hallo! We're off !™*

Nugent. gasped with relief as the train moved out of the
station.

“ A footer captain ought to be willing to take advice from
o member of the tearn who knows the game tharoughly,”
said Coker, shaking his head, ** I pointed a lot of things out
ta Blundell, but he only got ratty.”

“You'd take advice, if you were footer captain?™ mur-
mured Nugent.

“*No fearl™
guite different.”

‘““ The differentfulness is terrific,” purred Hurree Jamsct
Eam Singh.

* This train is going jolly fast for a loeal,” said Coker, in

said Coker promptly, ‘' That's different;

curprise.  ** Hallo! We're passing through a station with-
aub stopping. What station was that ¥
“I didn’t sce the name. 1 was listemng to you, Cuker.

1

You wéps saying—— -

“ Naser mind that now,” said Coker, starting to his feet.
- M y Impression 1s that we've got into the wrong train.”

“ Wrong train!”’ exclaimed Nugent, mn alarm.  ** Ob,
(Coker! You wouldn't get into the wrong train, surely !

* We depend on you, my esteemed Coker, for the rightful-
ness of the train.™

“]—I didn’t notice. I thought you knew——'

* Did vou esk the porter?’’ queried Nugent sweetly.

“ Of course ¥ didn't!” roared Coker, “*1 was jawing to
vou voung duffers. My hat! There we go through another
station,  This can’t be the local. If it 15, we've paseed
through Friardale without stopping.”

* Oh, my hat !’

*“ (Oh, dear!”

Coker dragged the window down, and glared out. The
train, gathering specd, whisked through another station.
This time Coker caught the name as it tlashed by.

' Redelyffe " he yelled, " My only aunt! Wea've got into
the express !’

““ Great Scott!”

“ 0Oh, Coker !’

“Don’t * Oh, Coker " me!” howled Coker, "It wasn't my
fault. 1 thought you knew the train, and you kept me telk-
ing, vou voung 1diots, My word! Why, very likely it
doesn’t stop for a dozen stations, We shall be late for the
match,  Suil. 1 suppose Wharton will have sense encugh to
put it off till I have time to get back.”

“*1 don’t think ! murmured Nugent.

“Eh! What did you sayi"”

"“ This must be the Canterbury express.”

“Canterbury !”’ shrieked Coker, in dismay.
sha’n’t bo b-u-:'.i: till after dark, then !

“ The darkfulness will be——"

“ Terrtfic !

“Well, of all the silly 1dict=s!"" howled Coker. ** This serves
me right for coming out with a pair of silly fags, Oh,
crumbs ['’

The train rushed op. At every station Coker jumped up,
in a wild hope that it was going to stop. But it didn’t stop.
Btation after station fleeted by, and Coker's tenét\er grew
worse and worse.  Nugent and Inky bore it cheerfully.
They pointed out to Coker that it couldn’t be helped, and
that it was no ?m}d erying over spilt milk. But Coker didn’t
see it igp that light. He grumbled and groused and almost
raved. With heroic efforts, the two Removites stifled their
desire to vell with laughter., 'The train rushed on, and on,
and on!

It scemped like an eternity to Coker, but the train stopped
at last 1n a big station,

Coker bounded out of the carriage like a pip from an
orange. e cnught a startled porter by the shoulder.

“What station’'s this?” :

“ Canterbury, ar.”’

“ Thunder! Next train beck to Courtfieid 1™

* Five-thirty, sir.”

“ Five-thirty I yelled Coker.

The porter dodged away, quite alarmed. Coker sghook his
fist at Nugent and Inky, and stalked away. >

“ Dear me !’ murmured Nugent. ** Coker scems to have
had enough of our company.”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!” '

C'oker had! The two Bemovites waited cheerfully for the
five-thirty, and travelled back without Coker. That great
man sulked in a carriage by himself, liké Achilles in his tent.
Aund the other passengers in the carriage with Nugent aud
Inky were surprised to hear the two juniors burst into
incessant chucﬂ?:a, for apparently no reason whatever. &

¥

“ Why, wo

. moB%— “THE CRUISE OF THE FAMOUS FIVEL” *ari a0 RN eicsiaiss™

P



" looked round rather curicusly for Coker,
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
On Their Own!

HERE'S Coker?”

(Grecne of the Fifth, in NWorfolle jacket and
whistle, came down to Little Side. OGrecne was to
referee the match Remove v, Fourth Form. He

Coker of the Fifth
was not to be seen. Temple, Dabney and the Fourth Form
tcam were there, smiling and cheerful. Harry Wharton &
Co. of the Remove had turned up in good time, equally
cheerful. But Coker, whose valuable aid was to be lent to
the Remove team, was conspicuons by his absence.

A good many Remove fnlllm'.'s had gathered round the ficld
to waich the tie played, and some of them were smiling.
Those who could be relied upop to keep the secret had been
let into the *“little game ' with regard to Uoker. And they
were not surprised that the great man of the Fifth failed to
} PPOAT. _

Harry Wharton & Co. had been feeling a little anxious.
Coker was so tremendous an ass that it was pretty certain he
would not smell a2 rat till he was safely started for Canter-
bury. But there was a possibility of failure; and if Coker
came rushing in before the match started, the game would be
up. But it was time for the kick-off now, aud there was no
sign of Coker. Wharton and Bob Cherry had returned from
Courtfield with Marjorie and Clara, who were accommodated
with camp-chairs among the spectators. Billy Bunter was
devoting himself to them, and explaining at great length how
it was that his team wasn’t in the tie, owing to his followers
breaking up io the first round in spite of the most brilliant
leadership.

“ Where's Coker?” repeated Greene.

Nobody answered that gquestion. Nobody knew where
Coker was. Some of the Removites guessed approximately
where he might be. But they did not feel inclined to inform
{roene.

“ Coker doesn’t seem to be coming,”’ remarked Bob Cherry
gravely, * It's rather hard checse on us, Marjorie. He was
going to play for us™ o T T——

Marjorie smiled. She had seen Coker play once. _
Ll“ Topping good luck for you, I should say,” remarked Miss
Jlara.

“ If Tnky wore hoere he would say that the topfulness was
terrific,”” &huckled DBob. ** Well, captain, [ suppose we'd

better get on.” . )
“ Yes: no good waiting,’ said Wharton. * Goodness

knows when Coker will get here. I shall have to play
Penfold after all. You're ready, Pen?”
“ Yes,” grinned Penfold.

W

“ Hallo! What's that?" exclaimed Temple of the Fourth,
in surprise. ‘‘ Ain't ?uulﬁla ing Coker 1"
“He hasn't come,"” sal rton.

“ He must be about somewhere,” said Temple anxiously.

He had doubts about beating the Bemove on their own,
and he didn't want to lose that dead cert if he could help
it. Coker in the ranks was a tower of strength—for the oiher
side.

“ Yes, I dare say he's about somewhore,”” agreed Wharton.
“ He doesn’t scem to be here, though, and we can't wait. It
gets dark jolly early, you know.” -

Cecil Temple looked at him suspiciously.

“ You've wangled this!"" he exclaimed. ¥

Harry Wharton langhed.

“Waell, are vou waiting for Coker?" asked Groenc, ‘‘If
vou'll take a tip from me, you'll pile in before he gets here.
That's my advice.”

It was excellent advice, and the Removites intended to act
upon it. .

“dJuTﬂt what we're going to do,” said Harry. “ You feilows
r&ﬁ LN

4 \J’:’ell, you know, if you want to wait for your man, we'ra
quite at your servies,”” said Temple. “ We'll wait--ahem !|—
as_long as you like.”

W] dare say you would,’” chuckled DBob Cherry; “ but
we're jolly well not going to wait—sec? We're after that
Cup.”

“‘ Ha, ha, ha!”

¥1 shoeuld have great pleasurs in zoing to look for Coker,

dear fallows, if you arn anxiows about him,” said Alonzo

dd, in his oblizinz way.

“Yes—do!" said Bob Cherry. * Weo'll got on while you're
cono, When you find him, will you give hm a particular
message from me?”’

“ {h, certainly, my doar Cherry

“ Say to him, * Oh, Willy, we have missed vou!” with the
accent on the have,” said Beb Cherry. And he walked into
the ° W-Md, leaving the kind Alonzo considerably

FE{PIE,’;B - :
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II‘Il'll

——aio-the-semifinal at all, s0 Dicky was comforted.

“You—you're goiwng to play without Coker, Wharten?” =
said Temple. '
““ Looks as it we've got to,” said Wharton blandly. “He
isu't here,” _ -
“ He said something about going to Courtfi-'d4a meot the
F?iﬂ" H:I::I.tﬂﬂ girls,” remarked Greenc, " But-: they're
APy ——
“ Must have come arohoer way,” said Squiff. “--gﬂ i
walked. Perhaps Coker wout to the station, and waited™ 4
“* My hat! He may be waiting yet!" ejaculated Groems.
“ [1a, ha, ha!™ Which was very unsympathetic of G .l
Temple reluctantly iossed for ends. The Rewoie fBob""
ballers all looked decidedly checrful, but Temple's chegrful- =
ness had deplitted, Instead of the walk-over Tgkh'&d :
anticipated, he had a hard struggle before lim, with § very %
doubtful prospect of victory. And it was not cheerizgese P
The Remove kicked off, and they played up hard and fust ™ 89T
from the start. : Ry
Once the mateh had started, they were safer fform Coker, =
even if he returnwed. Bur he showed no sigiiwef Tdfurning
Nugent and Inky were stiil absent, too. But everybody soon
forgot Coker, in the interest of the two 1wes that were being
played. '
(n Big Side, the unfortunate fags of the Seccond. wera
Leing walked-over by the Bixth—a match of Davids against
Goliaths, without a ghost of a chance for the Davids. It %°
was a great honour for the Sccond to ploy toe 3ixth on Big a?:-;,,;
Side, and Dicky Nugent and his comrades appreciated it— Tl
at first. But gradually, as they were pushed and rushed 3
over incessantly, and utterly failed to pierce the senior line
on a single pecasion, their appreciation faded away. - %
The fags kept on gamely, however, for the first half, whea -
the Bixth had taken more goals than they could count, and =~ =
the Second hadn't even crossed the half-way line. <5
Then Nugent miner and his team gracefully gave it up: i
Completely blown ard fagged, they came off, abandomng BT
the second half, and leaving the grinning Sixth-Formers vasy “43
victors. But Wingate patted Dicky good-natured!y on the _%\
shoulder, and told him that he had done jolly well to get = %

10 _ And, any- é
way, as Gatty rsrlnaiﬁﬁﬁ;ﬂhﬂf"ﬁﬂWf. “;
liked, “The ether«<ay, you know, when we werc playing the 7=
Bixth-——'" That was somothing, e

Meanwhile, the Remove versus the Fourth were gnin!.';-.-'.-'g
atrong. *

¥

|
e

.. -.j;._'..

In the first half, Whirton and Squiff took. a goal each,
and the Fourth had taken only ﬂﬂ%? 50 at {-hu“i"n%rr%e
horoes of the Remove were fecling very wall satisfied, - o

“IMallo, hallo, hallo! The other match 1s chucked 1" Bob - 2
Cherry remarked, glancing over in the direction of Big Side,
“ Looks as if h:‘hu Sixth have had luck.”

P e o _ :

‘““ Means the Sixth against us in-the Gmal waid“Warry
Wharton. *“ Now, if Coker would only plav for the Sixth -
then- ' d ' o i

““ Let's hope he will!" said Squiff fervently. * :
mean the Cup for us again”

**Ha, ha, ha!"

“(Coker ha3 not come vyet,”
amile. .

““No,"” said Harry. I can't heIF
have got into the wrong train with
something of that sort.” - A

The shout of laughter that followed enlightened Marjorig .
and Clara, and they laughed too. However Coker's absenca &
was to be accounted for, certainly he did rot come. 'Eh-r.—-mr
was ho sign of him when the Fourth and the Remowesdined -
up for the second half. T T Ty B

Temple, Dabney, & Co. put all they knew into th& mecond -

bl '_-..'
R

remarked Marjorie, with & f

thinking that he must —
Nugent and Inky, or. i

half. There were a pood many slackers in the Foumth-Ferm =
team, however, who had never beon keen on practia »ﬂactl
Temple's system was to put his friends in, o¢ Tellows Who = .
made themselves very agreeabls to hiﬁ.igﬁ' id- the rosult was ==

not a good fighting team. e Remove, who wers as hard~
as nails, and trained regularly together, had a big advan-> =
*taze, and they made the most of it : Th

truggle as they might, the-Fourth-Formers could not turn-
tho tide of battle, and the few shots they sent at goal
were easily dealt with by Bulstrode. DPenfold put the ball 3
in. and Wharton put it in again, and when Greene of the
T'ifth blew the final whistle, the Remove were four to one,

A loud cheer greeted the v{ctnrg of the Remove. Temple,
Dabney, & Co. game off the field looking glum. . Temple's ...
stroke of gonius; with regard to Coker, had turned out g
fraud after all, and thei@2up had escaped his grasp. b
the Removites were re)d ﬂinlgr After the match therd was. -
quite a merry party in % “Study in the Remove-Dassage,
where Marjorie and Clarg%tayed to tea. ™ __1

Still Coker did not retuen.” Harry Whartetl & Co. walked - ;

# -
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heme to Clif House with Marjorie and Clara, and when
they came back Colkiér was still absent.  As Bob Cherry
r;inr:}urhed, it w3 <lear that old Coker was making a day
ol 1t.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Coker Comes Down Heavy!
i ALLO, kalio, hallo ! .
H “* Here wre the giddy wanderers 1"
A shout grested Frank Nugent and IHurree
Jamee! E{im Elinglil d&s thfi}' carne inltt} the junior
COMITIOn-Toonl. o coked a lintle uwred, but guite
“~ghverful, Y : 4
£ “8o youwe got back ! exclaimed Vernon-Smith,
“The got-backfuluess is terrific!” said Tnkyv., *“ How did
the esteemed match go "
~~“0n, we won ! said Harry. " Four goals to one,”
“Good  egg!” said Nugent—*“even without Coker to

w47 p 1

 “ Ha, ha—even without Coker !”

“1 guess this hyer is a pum-game,”’ sa:d Fisher ' Fish.
ke YEE‘;‘:EluLtE went out with Coker. Why didn't you come
back *

* Coker got into the wrong train.” explained Nugent.

“The wrong train!” ejaculated Fich, Gl my hat !

“ Where did you go?” asked Alonzo. “I trust vou have
aot had a long and fatiguing journcy, my dear fellows.”

“Well, we have, rather,”" said Nugent.  “ The train dida't
stop ull we got to Caunterbury,”

*Of course, it was all Coker’s fault,” grinned the Bounder.

“Of comrse,” said Nugent. “* Naturzally, as meek little
fags, we trusted ourselves to the guidance of our elders, [
thiik Coker thought that the traim wos
gownr to Friardale.”)
et X 00 think., Caood '

* Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here's Coker !

Coker of the Fifth came in, locking
vary glom. Horry Whartan & Co. put
on solemn expressions at once.  Wharion
looked reproachiul.

“ Oh, here you are, Cuoker!” he ox~
~eclaimed. * I must say, you are a pretty
... €han—promising to nlay for us, and hen

 elearing off for the afternoon, without a

<! lanation. Is that what vou
call sporting 7" e . ST

“I'm sorry,” eaid Colear* extremely
Eorry | These :~'r1|]j_-' TOUWEE RSECE Bk 10
the wrong train, and T didy’s notice.™

““Couldn't you -get out at the next
station I’ asked Bob Cherry innocently.

‘“ It was a non-stop run to Canter-
bury,"” said Cokoer.

* ¥sou could have jumped and chanced
W, sund Johuny DBull, with a shake of the head.

" Why, you young ass;- F should have broken my neck !'’

“Well, well, us it can’t be helped, we must overlook it,"”
said Whartonr. “I must say 1'm sarprised at you, Coker-—
very much surprised. You'll be glad io hear that we wen
the match all the same, because you didn't—I mean,
although you didn't help us.”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"”

Coker looked round suspiciously.

** What's the cackle about 7" he demanded.

“ N-nothing "’

** All right, Coker—we excuse you.

“The excuscfulness ig—""

“Terrifig! Ha, ha, ha!”

“That’'s all very well,”” said Coker surlily.
started cackling like-an old hen when I told him.”

“I wonder why!” exclaimed Wharton, with a lock of
astonishment., “ There was nothing to laugh at, was there,
Cokeor 777 s

Tho juniors yelled. They could not help it. Coker was
more than snspicious now., He had been merely exasperated
when he came back to Greyfriars; but Potter's recoption of
the story of his misadventure had opened his eyes a little.
Potter had eome dangerously near having an attack of
hysterics, And Coker had come to interview the Removites
in. & somewhat truculent mood.

“Look here,”” said Coker, beginning to glare, “I'm not a
suspicious chap——""

‘“Ha, ha, ha! We know that !’

“1 know you're not, Coker,” said Wharton soothingly.
“I'm sure robody here would take you for a2 suspicious
chap. Tt's all right, Coker., You've explained, and we
exense you for leaving us in the lurch lLike that, as it
couldn't be helped.  Enough said [ ~

“That's all very well,” said Coker. “T repeat, I'm not a
suspicious chap; but I'm not a duffer, either, It looks to me
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as if there's something fishy about this. I took the word of
thoze young rascals that i1t was the right train.” :

“Bo 1t was!' said Nugent. “1 said it was our tran.
Well, 1t was our train, wasn't it ?"

“ I thought it was the Friardale train.”

“You didn’t say so.”’

“You know I thought it!” yelled Coker, as the juniors
went off into another roar of laughier,

“What I knew 1sn't evidence,”” said Nugent, with a shake
of the head. *“ 1 might have my own surmiscs about what
you thought, Coker; but my surmises wouldn’t be admitted
as evidence in any respectable court of law. Ak Toddy—-
his pater’s a lawycer, and he knows."

**Quite s0,"” said Peier Todd sericusly.

“Ha, ha, hal!"” i _ _

“*Don’t cackle at me "’ roared Coker. “I've got a jolly
¢lear idea now that you planted me in the wrong train on
purpase.”’

“ Dh., Coker !

“Will you give me your word you didn't?" demanded
Coker.

** Ahem ' '

They could hardly give him their word they hadn’t when
they had! It was evident that even the far from acute Coker
was not to remam in the dark much longer.

“ You planted it on me, you young villains "' excluimed
C'oker, growing crimson as the juniors held their ribs with
merriment. ** It waas a trick to keep me away from the
match. A rotten trick on your own team. I suppose some of
t}hn+l‘ ourth Form fellows squared you to
itlo 1t.""

“0Oh, my hat” =

“By Jove!"” exclaimed TnmPIe of the
Fourth, with a gasp. “ Don’t suspect
us, Ucker! Not guilty, my lord—not
blezsed guilty ! I'd have given a terni’s
pocket-money to see you in the Remove
team.

‘*“Ch, rather !” said Dabney,

:: Ha, hw, ha t* .z

Then why did you do it, you young
swoeeps T roared  Coker “If  you
weren't squared by the Fourth, what did
you play this trick on your own team
for, and rik giving the match away to
the other side?™ :

That was too much for the juniors.
They yelled with merriment. Coker
stared suspiciously at Harry Wharton,
his enlightenment gradually inereasing.
“Wharton was almost weeping ‘with
i langhtere, .- i o
" h“'él}} you—you—you—-" stuttered Coker—* you had

and m 1t too, Wharton, You put thoss young beggars

up to 1t.’" :
“ "Dh; I'EEI_E'_E" gasped Wharton, * Coker, you'll be the death
of me! T know you will. You're too funny to live.” -

[ Bo—so—so it was a dodge to keep me off the ficld, wa:
i thek&dt {E?nlker, graﬁ]:ingﬂthé wh«ufe truth at last. *fﬁ?ﬂ
—you ungrateful young villains, when I wa ing
you win the Cup.” 3 g en:l YR goig to h?!?
* Oh, Coker " B ! '
“ ¥es, 1 was—and I was going to play for you in the final,
i“nn. and help you beat the Sixth,** said Coker erushingly,
Well, I dare say you think this very funny. I don't.”
“We do—a little bit,” chuckled Johnny Bull.
“Ha, ha, ha!” '

“Well, T don't!"” roared Coker. ““ And I'm. oitig to make
you gorry for your cheek! I'm going to come down heavy ™

Harry Wharton becane suddenly grave. It was within the
rules for Coker to play for the Romove in the final, if he
liked; and it would not be easy to plant him in an express
train a second time,

Coker glared round triumphantly as the laughter of the
Removites died away. He saw that he hod made anm
impression. .

“You don’t think it’s funny now, what? Well, I'm
coming down on you heavy, and you'll bave plenty of
time to be sorry. 1 was going to help you in the final. %Iaw
I've made up my mind that after this trick, I won't allow
you a dog’s chance of winning the Cup. I'll take jolly good
care that you don't have a smell of a ghost of a chance of
winmng the Cup. 1 don’t think you're fit to have a Cup.
You understand ! In the final, I shall play for the Sixth, &nd
you've got yourselves to thank for it."’

The Removites simiply. gasped. Coker thought they were
gasping with dismay, {Iﬂ J;JF; not sispeoct thagt it was wi%
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rolicf.  He gave them s crushing look, and turned and
stalked out of the room.

Perhaps Coker expected that they would rush after him, and
beg him to reconsider his erushing deecision, and not come
down 80 heavy. But they didn't, and Coker strode away to
kis study with his mind fully made up.

- As a matter of fact, the juniors weren't in & condition to
rush after Coker.
They were almost in hyatericas,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Coker Means Business |

CRING the next fow days, Wingate of the SBixth waa
D noticed to wear a worried look.

The final for the Coker Cup was fixed for Wednesday.

Under ordinary c¢ircumstances, of course, the Sixth
Form would not have felt worried about the result of a match
with the Remove, Hard players as [Harry Wharton & Co,
were, they could not have expected, in reason, to beat the
top Form of the school—Ing fellows, years older than them-
Ealvos.

Of course, the Remove would never have - fallen easy
victims like the Second. They would have put up a tre-
mendous Gght, "and they would have given the Sixth a hard
tussle. It was barely on the cards that they might have made
the match a draw. They were well known to be dangerous
opponents, even for a much older team. Every man was
well-trained, and knew hia place, and what to do, and had
complete faith in his captain, who was worthy of 1t.  Still, at
the beat, the Remove could hardly have lLoped to do any-
thing better than draw with the Sixth.

But under the circumstances—Cokor hLeing the circum-
stancos—the prospects of the Remove bad brightened very
considerably,

For Coker, having once made up his mind as to what he
would do, struck to his resolution with iron determination.
He meant ‘that the Remove should be utterly deprived of
any possible chance of holding the Cup—and that, of course,
meant that he had to play against them—tho way Coker
looked at 1it.- 8o he had informed Wingate of hia intention
of playing in the Bixth-Form team, as he was fully entitled to
do under the rulea. Not that Ucker was likely to bother
about the rules—he was always willing to make a new rule
if required.

Wingate had remonsteated gently, Ile had pointed ont
that, as the odds were already overwhelming against the
Remore, it waa really rough on them for Coker to add to the
overwhelming odds in this way. The poor little beggars
wouldn't have an earthly. To which Coker replied heartlessly
that that was just what he wanted.

Then the Gregfriars’ captain urged him to temper the wind
to the shorn lamb. Coker retorted that the shorn lamb eould
be dashed. *

Finding Colcer deaf to persuasion, Wingate proceeded
to argument. He came out plainly with the statement that
he didn’t want Coker in the Sixth Form eleven, - Which, of
rourse, put Coker's back up at once, and he answered that he
didn’t care a red cent whether Wingate wanted him in the
eleven or not. e was going in all the same,

The time having come for perfectly plain-speaking, Wingate
spoke with a plainness that was really quite painful.

““ Look here, Coker,” he said. * You can't play in the
team, you know, I wouldn't mind so much if it was against
the Fifth; it wouldn't be so bad to echance being licked -by a
gamor Form. But if you play, and muck up the pame as
usual, it may lead to those cheeky kids beating the Sixth, and
that's not to be thought of. We must think a bit of the
dignity of the Form, you know, We can’t chance being beaten
by the Lower Fourth. With you in the team, playing the giddy
ox and getting into everybody's way, I tell vou it'as quite on
the cards that we may be even licked. So I ask you to
stand out as a sensible chap.”

Coker did not reply for 2 moment. He was spocchlesa,

When he recovered his breath, however, he replied. Ha
stated hia opinion at considerable length, and with great
cmphasis, on Wingate's abilities to judge the form of a foot-
baller. He hinted that if the fellows weren't cracked, if not
actually mad, they wouldn’t have Wingate for a captain at
all. He revealed a fixed opinion that, so far as Wingate was
not actuated by crass stupidity, he was a vickim of unworthy
Jealousy of a splendid player, who was likely to put him in
the shade.

Thoen he reiterated his fixed determination to play in the
final, invited Wingate to go and eat coke, and retired from
Wingate's study, slamming the door after him with a slam that
ratig the whole length nfg the passagoe.

After that, of course, it was impossible to argue with
Horace Coker on the subject any more. Wild horses would
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not have dragged him from his firm resolution t6 play f
the Sixth, if only to show Wingate that he could pla}-.P yoor
Courtney and Valence and Loder and several ohers of tha
Rixth ventured to give Coker gentle hints: but their hin's
wore received so truculently that they gave it up quite hastilv.
Indeed, when Loder sus scen nursing a swollen nose ore
day, there was a rumour that it was the cutcome of an
argument with Coker,
- All of which was good news for the herves of the Re .
I'hey only hoped that Coker wouldn't changohis mind be
Wednesday, It would make all the difference in _world te

.

It waa not surprising that George Wingate wore a w
look in the days that preceded thﬁnaL'EIt WaS not {:m'?j' the %=
Cup that was at stake. Having entered the competition at o .
all, of course, the Sixth wanted to win the Cup, as & demon- &
stration of the fact that the lower Forms couldi’s o
against them. - o e WL

LTheir dignity was involved in winning the Cup. DBut that =
was not the only consideration now. part from the Cup, =
they disliked the bare possibility of a junior Form beating -
them. And with Coker biffling all the efforts of hig“own side, ";;.."i
it was only too possible that they might be boaten.s o
ﬁf_,nurtnn_v even suggested withdrawing from the competition. =5
Bu: there was a gencral shaking of heads at that. To with. gﬁf’.
draw would be to put themselves in the same position as the it
Second Form, which had withdrawn from -the mﬁnf Fafter -
playing less than half a match. It would count as a- icking, -~
mlﬂ the Remove would still hold the Cup as victors, a5
o BE} ;hat orn eﬂ{{};‘a to be {lﬂned?” demanded Courtney, at ==

ing in ingate's stu ' N
“Tl:l;'mcbrmw’sl thnhﬁrmﬁ" ¥ om “Xuckdny: sysaing. Q‘T‘“"

" We con’t let those kids keep the Cup " 7 i
* Dash it all, we can’t! It ‘H‘ﬂur:id hve t-‘:f di;:m#ﬂﬁgi tfi

}}-‘npgate gave a hapeless shrug- of the shonlders. "i

I've talked to Coker,” he said. “ Might as well talk to o
8 blessed mule! It's no good talking to him.” i,

" Can’t something be done ?” said Courtney. * I've heard ~ o5

way those kids dealt with him on «™3

L

a varn about the
Saturday.”

Wingate laughed. “L
ISl L -y I’{ﬂ heard that, too, They t him i e
CX[Iress train.,’ P e '“"”t'“‘mﬂﬂ«;f@i‘:ﬁﬁ;f-iﬁE —.ﬁdﬁi

. *-n".‘--ﬂﬂ, h'..‘h!'” : & _"ﬁ%

e

But wo can't do thuf.."'-.-said the captain of E;re frinem i1k
with a shake of the head, * e wouldn't bo cnugﬂh Jikz'%’i"-’f"'{
tiat.a seeond tune.' T i A
“1 say, though. “there’s” sémething in the idea” said =%
Vatence thoughtfully. If we could get hit“bagwed and sa
kept off _the field somehow for the ufterncon. 1t wouldn't =
tatter what he dud or said afterwards,” P,

“* But how? I'm ready for anything slhort of man-
slaughter.,”!

The Sixth-Formers thaought it out. At any other L i
any other occasion, planning a ‘rﬁ'g"'in;fhgﬁhﬁrémw
wanld have been whole leagues below the dignity of the %
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Sixth. But desperate diseases require de#ferate remedics, =-
Wingate was ready for anything, as Harry Wharton-d-Co. .
had n in the same predicament. ) s
“Could we shut him up somewhere?”’ said Courtney.
“ What price the old tower?" asked Loder. “There's &
one room with bars to the deor, you know, and onee in =
there——"" e
“ Too far off for anybody to hear him vell, too,” said 5
Walker. A

* But—but we couldn’t appear openly in it,”’ said Wingate. 5
“ That would hardly do. We can’t _p]aj' iapes like fags, =i
Besides, after the way they dished him on Satucday, he'desms
be suspicious. If we asked hisk to walk into the old tewer - *
H-ith us, it would be a bit too much like the spider and the .

LR -\.".'_I_:

““1 suppose it would, But—-"" ", -

“But we ean't have him in the team, Wingate: and, i
accarding to his blessed rules, we can’t keep him out, unless = =
ho's detained somewhere by aceident—""

“ The Fifth!” exclaimed Courtney. *° Look here, Blundell oo
of the Fifth is as ratty as anything about Coker mucking up .
the match for him the other day.« The ass thinks they might
have beaten the Bixth if Coker hadn't insistcd on plaving it
for them. Blundell would do us a good turn if we asked :
him, and he'd like to take a rise out of Coker for mucking
up the Arst round. DBland would help him.”

‘ingate nodded thoughtfully

“ There's something n that,”
Blundell doesn’t like the idea of a kid Form winning the = -
Cup, after the Fifth has been beaten. I'll speak to Blundell o
and Bland.” - s

And that same evening Wingate might have heen seen =
in close confabulation with the captain of the Fifth in the =
latter's study. Blundell was grinning during the confabula- 74

i e

he agreed. *1 know
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1-_:-':55—!'15 he was more thap willing to help save Wingate’s team
g ,émm the disasters Ceker had brought on his own.

.S After that interview, it might have been observed that

" Wingate looked more cheerful, and so did the other members
of the Sixth Form eleven.
~The next day was the day of the final, and the Removites,
little dreaming of the plot that had been piotted among the
- astute Sixth-Formers, were in preat spiriis,
Morning lessons were over at last, and they went down to
1he footer-ground, where thev had the pleasure of seeing

_Uoker practising with the Sixth. The sight was wery
couraging to them—in fact. exhilarating. The BSixth
— med to bave resigned themselves to thewr hard fate—

o Coker went down Lo pfactise with them as a matter of
. COUT e, :
" Good eld Coker ! murmured Bob Chierrv. * If he keeps
t up—like that it looks as if we shall hold the giddy Cup
another scason.”
“ Wheat-ho " chiuekled the juniors.

~ ‘4 The Sixth ain’t quite up io our form in some things”
b prrinned Squiff; " They won't be able to plant Coker in an

. expressdram.’’

* ‘"Ha, ha, ha !’ _

And Harry Wharton & Co. went in to dinner in great
good-humour. h

- After dinner, Blundell and Bland came out with Coker,

- apparently on exceptionally gond terms.  As a rule, they

were not chummy—Coker’s fixed conviciion that he ought to

be captain of the Fifth somewhat marriog his relations with

< Blundell, Just now, however, they wore as chummy as could

be desired; and Billy Bunter, whe overheard some of their

“““eonversation—hg was, generally overhearing somcbody’s

- convergation—announced that Blundell »as ' buttering up

Coker. Why Blundell should want to ** butter ” Coker up
Wwas a mystery—to the Removites, at [east,

But Harry Wharton & Co. had no time to think about
swch things as that. The final for the Cup oceupied all their
thoughts, and they did not even notice that Coker had
* disappeared with the fwo Fifth-Formers.

U

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Kidnapped ! .

2 JJORACE COKER was feeling very pleased and sat]sfied.
After tho opimons Wingate had plainly expressed
with r-.i%;a_a_,_;d t_qw#g% value as a footvaller—and which
Blundell, too. had expressed “with' cqual plainness
. aud oft—the process of buttering-up- was
grateful and comforting o his cars,
Blupdell was commiserating the unfortunate juniors who
woere going io ghave Uoker arainst them. Bland cbservod
that, that afterncon, phe Sixth would sec what kind of g
Meovtballer Coker really was. Blundell asked Coker's opinion
about a certain ineident unnne? boig) with the offside rule, and
lictened to his reply with a delightfu] a'r of deference,
Y ¢ begun to think that old Plundell wasn't sach an
ass, after all. Coker luid down the law an footlead], as they
ranntered in the Close, at great length, zand his two Form-

.._E-,, l

" fellows listened respoctfully. They sauyntered, quite by

. accident, © murﬁ?’%%f‘ﬁf“th E]ﬂ‘-’i{'}.r and t-l"ura.:n.;g;l:lﬁ‘I the ﬂ!il
Civisters, and came to the ancient tower which was a relic
of the oldest building on tho zite of Greviciars

" Let’'s have a look in here,” said Blundell. “ I haven'd
-Eﬂl?n i:}, the blessed old place for dogs' ages, Come on,

Ldseef |

* Pretiy near time to get ready for the muteh ™ -
Coker, looking at his wa%{;h* ? RNEN" somarked

H?}g‘md no taste i!'ﬂr antiquarian research.

“ Oh, may as well look v, if Blundy likes ! saj
“Lots of time yet, Coker. This way /™ ik R g

Coker acquiesced, good-humourediy. They sntered the
deserted edd building, which was half iu ruins, and ascended
tho stone stairs. Blundell opened the heavy caken door of a
room some «listanee up—almost the only rooin that was in

- anything like a state of repair,

“You get a view of the Sark from that window."” he
remarked. T ¢

Coler glonced easually from the window,

Blundell and Blaud stejpied guickly baek out of the Toom,
and Blundell pushed the door shut. ~ Biand grabbed up one
of the rusty old bhars, 2

FDLLE-[‘ turncd from the window,
fﬂﬂl[:}llﬂﬂa.jril}ﬁre are you fellows? Whut's the door shut

. Clang!
- Leker jumbed.
ﬂ{:cl!i:;{_-t_‘:?‘s the sound of a heavy iron har falling into iron

- My hat! What—0"

. Coker rushed to the door. and shoved at it. The door
. opencd outwards—or, rather, it :hould have opened out-
wards. Now it dide't. Tt remained itamovable, and another

. loud clan NOe R R e
oy g aonounced that another bar had dropped into
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Cloker hammered on the thick oak with his knuckles.

. "].Hlﬁrﬂ! No larks!” he called cut. “"I've got to geb
raek !

There was no reply from without., But there came another
clang as the tinrd and last iron bar was ja:anied howme,

Coker gasped.

“13} you hear me ¥ he roared, kicking on the door,

“ Hallo! Yes. Lid you speak, Coker?”

“Let me out ™

“ Ahem !

“1 don’t mind a joke,” saild Ceker; “ but I"ve pot to get
hack! They'li be getting ready for the final soon !’

“Go hon !V '_

“ Now open the door——

“Cood-bye IV , :

Coker, to his great alarm, heard a sound gf rctreating
footsteps. He thumped furiously on the door.

Y Blundell! I =say. Blundell—"" .

‘““Hallo! What's the mnatter npow 1"’

* Let me oot, coufound vou!”

“* That's all right; we're coming back to let vou out later,"
said Blundell calinly. *You can expeer us about five
o'clock.” 3

‘“ Why, you—you jdict,” the mateh will be over then !™

A light dawned upon Colier’'s mind. He c¢lenched his fists
furiously. It was just as well for the captain of the Fifth
that the big caken door was between him and Horace Coker
at that moment.

“ You—you rotter I shricked Coker. ** You're not poing
to keep me here! You cad! ¥ou want those junior rotters
to win the Cup!”

** Ha, ha, ha!"

“Let me out, I tell you! What have those Remove
blichters given vow to do this, you rotter?”

‘" Ha, ha, ha!"

" Blundell, old man, don't be g cad!

“ Yes; at five!”

““Oh, vou rotter !
“You—you villain I

“One good turn deserves another ! chuckled Blandell,
“ Yotr muckad up our match, and kept us from a chance of
winming the Cup, Coker, old mun '™

“Why, yvou—you ungrateful spotter

“ Ha, ha, ha! 1t's ali right! We'll come and let you out
later,” said Blundell. "‘}gw can spend the time thinking
what a ripping feotballer you are! Goad-bye !

“ Youn—vou villuin!” shricked Coker. " You want the
Sixth to be beaten. just because they beat you, in spite of the
way I bucked the tcum up!” '

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“*You rotter!
zay, Dlundell, old
know 1"

“Treadly earnest!” chuckled Blundell,

Footsteps died away down the stairs, and the voice of
Rlundell was heard no more.. Coker yelled, and stamped, and
kicked the door, and raved; but only the echocs of his own
volce answored hing, '

He gave it up at last.  He stamped ahout the room with
clenched bands, makiug promises of all sortsgof things for
Blundell and Bland later on.  But just at present there did
not seem to be anything that bhe could do—except stamp and
rave,

He went to the window and locked out. He was forty
feet from the ground. and out of sight of the plaving-fields,
which were beyond the Cloisters. Over the tops of the
leafless trees he could see the roofs of the School Houge and
other buildings, but he knew that he was too far away for
it voice to be heard if he shouted for help,

“0Oh, my bat!” muttered Coker. *“The—the rotters!
This is a trick to give the Remove kids a chance of getting
t.lmh(,luﬂ_!d Iqa]mu]du‘tdwm;der if Wharton put them up to it,
28 he did Nugent and that ni !
crumbs ! PIDIt- Ll e8°F the other dayl  Ob,

Words failed Coker,

He looked despairingly out of the window. There was vy
down below, but not within his reach. Coker had heaps of
pluck, and he would have run almost anv risk to get out
of the old tower, and arrive on the field in time for the
final; but there was no chance. Even Coker did not feel
;m:h]nml to risk & jump of forty feet. Coker gritted his
eeth. )

In desperation, he shbuted again and again. j 1
hope that some fellow might l%a.ve wamie%ﬂd ’byn cﬁ:h&i::?]'l‘lmt
thﬁ dlreit:i]:m, Ealnddmllight hear him.

Meanwhile, Blundell and Bland strolled awa
Cloisters, chuckling. They bad done Wingﬁte?:]gc?;lg }:;-ui;-]f
and they had saved a footer-match from being mucked up:

; 23
. .
MWharion & Gon By FeANE S Alarry

¥

Open the door !

I—I'll smash you!” lellowed Coker.

i pﬁ]vw_‘im‘jnu! Open the door! I
chap, this is more than a joke, you
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ro they felt that they deserved well of
Aauntered cheerfully weross the
vf Iiarey Wharion
Aehinol House,

Hurree Jumset Ram singh looked at them a little curionaly,
He had notieed that they had strolled away with Coker, and
that they had come baek without him,

" Where is

their country. They
Close, and grinned af the LI
& Co. chaiting in a group outside the

the esteemed Coker, my worthy Blandall? he

asied. ]

“Coker " sai Blundell, with a look of sirprise,  CWa
left hin

aore  timo agn,
match? 1t's about timoe.
"“High time ! grinned Bland,
And the two Iifth-Formers wont in,
Bhanipur sauntered in aftor them.
ths prefects’ room, where Wingate

;mxin:aiﬁr.
:l- A sorone ' 52l Bluﬂdﬂﬂ.

“ Bafe and sound® aaked Wingate
" Bound as a bal]

“And there's 1y danger—"’
- "Not at all,  Botter get the mateh started 2s soon a3 you

can, though, fn case of accidonts. He’'s not in an eXITass
traan this time,™ :

“Ha, ha, ha:"

Blundell waikad out, and nearly ran into a dusky
thoe passage.

“1s the ostopmed Wingate here?”
Ram Bingh smoothly,

Blundell looked haed at the Nabob for a mament.
Iuky’s dusky face was ehildlika and bLland
* Yes, there he i3, said Blundell.
the match? I'm gZoing to referee, you

“The readvfulness is terrific.”

“ Coming I" suid Wingatm “Tell the kidas wo'll be on the
cround in five minutes.’

“ Right-ho, my csteemed Wingate '

And Hurree Jamset Ram Singh waliked nway, his dusky
fice very thoughtful—very thoughtful indeod, :

e

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER
Coker Winst —

e ERE we are again!” said Bob Chierry cheerily :

J‘l The Remove players were on the field, védy for the

start. They were in good apirits,

of even a chunce of beating the
inspire them, “Every fellow in
the game of his life,

" Where's the giddv enemy "' said Squiff.

* Here they come '™

The SBixth-Forin team eame down to tho ground,
crowd had assemblcd for the Anal, and they greeted the
man of the Sixth with 2 chesy,
their overcoats ang mulliers,

“Hallo, bhallo, hallo!
Chorry,

“Coker ! said
“Isn't Coker horet" :

“ Puzzle, find Cokor!™ murmured DBlundel!,

Harry Wharton looked alarmed. It wisn't like Cokar to
Lo late for an wnportant match like tho finnl tia for his own
Clup,

Coker's absenco on Saturday had brought rreat joy to the
Removites, but on this occasion it was quite different.  Cip-
cumstances alter cases. - '

“Why, vyow've got eleven without him ™
Wharton, in surprise.

“Ahem! Just as well to have a reserve on the field, in
cazo of aceidents, you know,” snid Wingate calinly, “ Coker
got detained somowliere the other day when ho was goinx to
play for you. He might do the samao thing again !"

“Might have stepped into the Wrong traiu,"-suggmted
Courtney. “ You never

know!™
Wharton’s juw dropped.

The absenco of U::nﬁer and the
=it o droadful suspicion through his min:l.  He auspected 3
“plant.””  Of course, it was scarcely possible to ohject to
the Bixth doing exactly as he had done:  himself, and, of
course, Wingate had a right to leave anybody he liked out

ef his team.  There was nothing for Wharton to say on the
sibject.

But he thought the more,
Sixth and keeping the Cup w
beautiful dream !

The utter dismay in the
seniors chuekle,

* We're ready when you are,” suid Wingate politely,

“Ain’t—ain't you going to wait for Coker?' stammored
Bob Cherry, :

“Coker ought to be hore if he wants to

Isn't ho gotting veaely for the

The Nabnb of
Blindell proceeded to
W15 waltihg in somao

junior in
asiied Hurres Jamsot

Tt
in its expression,
“You kids reudy for
know "

The prospect
SIXth was enaugh o
the team was voady to play

A hig
grent
Wingate & Co. threw off
and strolled an the field. - :
Where's Coker®  asked Bob
Wingate, with

claborata  rcarelessness,

nxr:luimed

smiles of the Sixth-Formers

The vision of beating tho
a8 gone from his gaze [jke a

fm:e..o,_ of the Removites mado tha

1y

W

eootly. — “8till, I'll do the same for Coker
other day. Did you wait for him "
" Nunno ! ¥

“Then we won't wait™

The BRemovites lonked  at  one
expressions.  They felt Lhat thoy
lopes crambled away,

" Oue estoeino maonicnt,

urree Jamset 2amn
thiver o'elock,

thut you did thé=s

E

with gickly
Their high &

another
were caunent,

my respeeted chums,” murmuy
Singh,  “The kick-off was timed

and now it iz but ten minntes to theee, 0
augast Wingate is not bound to wait for Coker, but ¥Oou are
not Lound to advanco tho ostecraed kick off ' b

S Q.
CAeir hear ! said Bob Chereg, @ ¢ Good old Inky ™

“* Kick off at three, Wingate.” said Whﬁr@n. with a bre

" he replied,

5
>
2

!

of momentary rolief.
}}}ngate 1m1g}llmi_ ez o
uat as you e “Bhurp threo, thﬁuﬁ L
“FAll sﬁrefle!” : l s et
The Sixth-Formers procecded ta punt the ball about. e
H:qrr_n.: Wharton & Co. drew tosether, with dismayed looks, 10 3
TS0, rr
“ O course, i1's 4 g 2l said Sqiff “Thev've got rid &
of him somohow, Lhey cai't have taken Rim out and put ﬁ
him in a train ; he'd be on his gurrd against that, Besides, “’.ﬁ
he was- strolling round with Blunde!! and Blaud a quarter nf =
an hour ago.”
“ Then he's still st here near,” sadd Wharton,  “Did o
vou see which way he wont anv of v'-';m#B{}h_.""F‘Eﬁﬁk, Inkv? =
Where the dence 15 Ink. o Inky !t ", | mEs
“The blessad duffer’s cleared off' suig Boby Cherry, f—%&
" Never mind Inky, He's net in the toam, anyway. Coker 8857
might be in his study ! g T

“ He wouldn't forget the mateh 1 i
“TH eut off and sec,” said Bob: and he rushed--away -
towards the School House. _ oAy
Several other follows looked round in virious _
Coker,  But the minutes wora passing.  What bad become
of him?  Had ho been kept away purposely? - Yot Harry -
Wharton knew that the Sixth-Form cleven had all becn-sse
indnora till they came ont for the mateh, g

Bob Cherry rame back with a lugnbriovs logki=: ‘Phere <
was no sign of Coker in the house, and Paorter and Grecne ik

0ok hero, BlundiT whe _did. peu-loayy 01
e ' ey - i
" The roferee Jooked SUPRTTRe,

" Coker? Dot woirdy if o doesn’t tyen up, Wingate has 7o
ul another man ready ;- \ ; - 2

directions for %

nff.-re-‘el,”I must sea thtt;:ypq lkeep to time, (ot nto the ficld, &%
Prlesiza oy i = 5:%, - : 5 I'-
“Toas with you, Wharton e dbWingats blandlip, 0 <
Ye-a-es; ali rigig !’ %hﬂh“‘ ety e
hey tossed for choicoe of cnils.  Whagkon won the 103§,
and give Wingate the wind to Lick off agaih v With slow “550
steps the Removites proceedod to their places, Thore was.a =
sudden roar from the crowd. :
* Look out ! !
“ (oker

“What !

s T

“ You—yoir—>*" : a;':. - ="
& Hu:h w, ha!™ roired the Sixth-Formers, Don’ b re
worry | ) : ey
a 1" smig Blundell, looking 4t s warcl ‘A s

i+

Kvery aye turned in the direction of t-h-ﬂ.-(‘lti.ﬁtﬂﬂt fl'].u!'!term
the ball, to make qurte sure that the Sixth - would not - stoeal 3}1-'-
Juniors, e
" Oh, my bat'™ gasped Blundell, #
“L'm in tirne ! he Eadpad,
You—you " stuttered Wingate,
referoe dodged back Just in time as Coker made & Iwipe a.tE_
““ Ha, ha, ha " ¢
: How did you got out?” yelled
C'oker glared at him. e

A burly figure, running at top speed, camo i{nto View, 5
Removites gave a shout, ob Cherry hastily picked UP
a march on them by kicking off before Coker arrived, Ly -
IC Was a roar of encouragement o Coker from ali Sieews.*
**This way, Coker " . ]
“Put it on, old wiyn
Wingute was a picture of dismay. Coker came up, pantings
and gasping. Hﬁ rushed straight on the field, = e -
* Hooray 1 e
s Good old Coker 1
7 Awfully sorry, Wingate ! gasped Coker. * Glad ¥'mi in.
time, too! I've been tricked ! That rotter Blundell Y—the
him —** that rotter barred me i the tower! Loft me there,
by gum I
You—you villain !
Blundell,
" No thanks to you, you rotter! One
pened to come that way, and heard me

of the juniors hap-

- Printed and Published by the Proprictors at The Fleetway House, Farrinedon Street, London, England.,
Goteh, Lid , Meibourpe, ﬂ;’ﬂm}j, Adelaide, Brisbane, and }’-"euinﬁ';un, N g :
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THE CUP! % iy The EDITOR'S WEEHKLY
g VT AT N AT AN WH -_Hls ERS' vy
“ My estosmed self 1" purred Hurree Jamset Rawi- Singh, AR [ B B B R RN R A R :ﬂ-.::::.;:i:::-:.:!:-:i:::"r.: PN R

goming up. panting. ** It was a delightful pleasure to be of FO NEXT -Hﬂm:rj :
-"r'lr.in"_i T Lhﬂ- grE‘Kt {t‘ﬂk‘l_:"f.” ST R e R RS MR TRl e e ———— e —

THE FIGHT FO

(Continued from page 24,

“ Ha. ha. bal” “THE CRUISE OF THE FAMOUS FIVE!l"
i fapod old Inl-:}«':'}; fﬁyﬂf Enh l‘.'_‘.lw:_-.t’-rrrf". giving the d"f.fﬂhy : By FRANK RICHARDS, >
{4 jomior & thump on the back that made him stagger. - Yok 5 naih M i RsiiiRotil ke, ennlnis Bentiad
J—vou black {ulipt Hurrah ! story the ehums of the Remove ad t-n‘thﬂ:“im:ﬁﬂ,.nf

Wit a minute while I change,” Coker was saying, “ I'm  oxeiting adventures by a most circumsianee.  Pon-
orry, Wingate, but vou see for yeurself it was all the fault  wonby & (o, the cads of Highc-.lm' Remeovites the
i

1 of thet beast Bhindell, - He wanted you to los¢ bocsuse Yow  ictitis of oneof their unsportsmanlike japes by releasing

Hheat him the other day. 1t was mean ! barge from. it meerings, and cansing the Famous Five ic_r-
T Wanted e to-—1o lose " gaspod Wingate, drift out to sea. Etarﬂinﬁ:_ndu&ﬂ wonld be afudl an mdventure
oker whipped into the pavilion, and socon emerged in all in times of peace, but wailst all manner of alien vessels are

1he glory of football colours, B lined up with the dispieited patrotiing IHI{ seas it is rendered doubly so, TIF_"E_ r‘-“?rf!"."_i:"ﬁr
Sicthe i-mm. amid cheers. All the juniors, a% least, were  skirmishes with the enemy, and mauy exditing incidents.

| gled to see Horace Coker lining up with the SBixth, CHSUE ere '

Coker was o ogreat feather. He felt that his kidrapping “THE CRUI _ AM FIV ‘;.
and his sudden matle arrival on the fpotball-ficld in the £ &RU EE__ ﬂl:_' _THE' 2 OUS FIvE®
nick .of time ought to be followed by a tremendous game,  conies to a happy termination,

4 and the winting goul from him, to make the picture complete,

He did his best to tut.'lul-.-- the 1|i|-l.u:_i'. tﬂrrnﬂlﬂﬁh}._ He l%ﬂ . _ = - _. | ‘
dup fur all be was worth.  He put all his beef wto 1t.  He : g = L
A vers vearly played the whole game. ~ REPLIES IN BRIEF. :

e

| Tbe game was almost indeseribnble.  Coker was at his best, V. R. H. {Lancashire};—I will bear in mind what vou say
and the spectators were nearly in hysterios the whole time. o poarning (he serinls, buf it I8 my mtention fo kiep the
Two of the Sixth bad to get off the field v an early stage ' < Maenet™ as topical us possible: (;{wiﬁg_i-n press difficulties
Jof the game, severely damaged by -being charged over by 5y (he presont erisis, | regret vour second wish eanmot be

*i-;"'h!;lﬂ': who yas Kindly “T]I.hﬂ-' 'tﬁ'fph:? ﬂ;;?“f Emc.tfhm(fhﬁm‘ wratified.  Best wishes; e e . .

Two. mere were seen fo. lhmp after eollisicns w ‘okir. = 3 _ - 1 AT TR ey o0

o whole crowd, ente_rirlng"'lif"ltﬂ thfi{,..;- hmnﬂ?ir hu.f the t_-h = 3.1151‘.11:1'{1 vour holiday. AT gs 4 - S

o Cohor ik sllmd oo, wnd th was DY Y oy o . Condi)—Tho Wit B puile st

| Thé Remove failed to get throngh and score in the first ﬂ*'“{‘i'rﬁfw e nhout lﬂ“"ﬁ“ Ilﬂ":l“fﬂ#ﬂf_ age, while ﬂ-"ﬂﬂ?;:i

. : ok ‘w T AT ) ¥ FT': E“-__ _1H“- ! ..F'i s Bi) .pmr‘.‘_‘: Eﬂhﬂ!. . :
hﬂhl t-h‘:“. ﬂih:_lt'_.__wll&.m -_ml‘m,. ._,,__‘EI_.H._ ||.Eml-‘ ].-t-m. ] ﬂ:dﬂi’i:‘!ﬁiﬂ! to 5“':1] i 5&.&'{ are EHIII_I.,E@]ETN fﬂt 18 MM

, . g .-\:Eli;r! Render " —Cheérry-and Wihnrton arc cach 5t 4ins,
Jiied attark: B8 e y-owopktsbreake ther- — e hoight. . 2

doeck at last when MoEar =2110d - just in f) e nick of tume, . T e W ~MHeader ' i = T

and eollided: &l Wingats when be “was about 1o seod the . he ﬁ}ﬂﬁ;ﬁ%}ﬂmﬁ“m R
ball erm-gh.-t:luff; e, Then the praining Bemoviies brought it no informaton -t ﬂ‘.’.‘?.FﬂEH. ' na |
"E.‘&E"ﬂi}é“b“ Bl el (A8 = = J. W. (Rothesar).—<The places you name are Gotitions, =~ ©

Cokar wene i Neither « 4V Benstant Reader © (Gillingham).—8ome or all of the
only five miuutes to go. Coker mﬂ‘m‘FWﬁ“‘“” s ﬂﬁm{?ﬁamtﬁl; R
Mt be a deaw. He ca regd the ball, shoving Courtney off M bl Bl g = e S e ' P BTan i
rt, sl raced AWRY. ll{‘f'lfu:-l'l:rllil'!i'r,‘_r'- i hus :*\:'itu.'.tirf'llr. Fue L[F_:[;;“a“;:ﬁ{: ‘:'t”“!f L":.if 5 %%ﬂ?ﬁﬁi thfwﬁ 7
Yerml, dis sense of dieection, and the ero duply goasped MR estalie AUsLraUs ;. ~=Nony A TURHOSNE. R ORI Y
ot 1he sichbef Toker ol _-':--: lows ﬂmﬁiﬁ _._}. , “Plr"'ui'!j Iui-tmh%éﬁ- lhﬂﬂi}ﬁu{ Loague will ba a topping
But when they  tumbled ™ » hurrieane of cheers broke  suceess. The ma Fyol mention 15 one which T am putting

ferth, which exoited Coker still further, and goaded him on hﬂfﬁfl_"* Mr. Ittch;!.ﬂln. Good luek to vou ! _ i

s hj;%ﬂ. Rught down to goal rushed Coker, and R, Truslove (Western Australia).—All the boys you mention.
Mthc wetoun goalkeeper elutched at the ball too late as  arc aged about fifteen. Véry glad to henr froin youw. x
Coker send 1t thundermg in, T * Sheffield Reader.”" ~Tf you will let mi know your full

“Hurrall! Hurrah! Goall” shricked the orowd wildly. sutme and address, T ghnll be glad to give vou full particulnrs
" Good eld Coker | Coleir wine—for the oiher sidé ] Hureah !  for making o copygraphi  There is not sufficient space i
Ha, ha, hal o == - | _ column to tell vou. : - A Tt .
‘The whistle went, *There was no hime for a restart. Harry “ Whim."—If you are eightoen you should be able to join
Fharton & Co. threw themselves on the ground and shrieked.  the Avmy as a motor engineer in the Army Sorvice Cor
The@th-I ormers surrounded Coker as if they were going You should obtpin the address of the nearest recruiting

o i :'I'!"|li. .‘l'hl* & v
bl Coker s cxploits.  Dut they made b deter-

el

Sito Jynch Tibme S : station from a post-Office or Labour Exchange, and get fulles
My coal TESai Coker checrfully, panting for bieath. porticnlars: | S Ml aloyers

1 ¥our gonl!™ yelled Wingate. .~ * You dummy! You - M. E H- (Bayswater).—Many thanks lor your interesting - -

lisin! You-dyoorons ass! Yow've lostus the mateh ! Fat-  letiere - I-lo upt know whether there is a1 = Gem ™ Club in

ead ! it gulluin [ Clan™t you see thot's Yalenee in - your neighbouchood. Yan ave quite right abont our new serics

Rhai goal 17 SN = : of war ndveitures from our chum at the fronte T am always
= AT N, very- pleased to liear from iy giel friends. :
e £oyou sce you've slammed it mlo dir owa gonl i “ An Enghsh Reader.”—Thece are no big fowns within a
i ieked Wing: S L ten-midle radivs  of Greyfriars;  the nearcst 5 Ashford,
“Oh, my bat!™ B . Courtfield is the name of the small town near the sehioel.

* You—yoRu=sty-—""' Your portrait-of the Kaiser, slthough a credit to you, is more
a1 sig, X &WF awkward ! T'IF=1'll malee & new imnginative than hielke, : B-h :
l’.ﬂﬂ, Ikllll wa'll E‘In]ﬂ.:ﬁr f-hlf'hﬂ ﬂ\-"ﬂl.‘_ EI.-EH-_iI'I——'”' Ei I_}E-HI:I [H‘I'fbt ﬁkL—'I ﬂm ROTTY “-J gay I am Hﬂﬂ.hl’& tl'il

4 But"Goker had no time to say more.  The cnraged Sivih- Hl':Ei}ﬂ;" you with the name of a Froach paper recetbling the
“Fomiers collared him, swepthim off his feet, wnd frog’s-— ** Union Jack.” ' ' :
narched him off the lickd 1o the accompaniment of wild yells " Five Grammar School Chums 7 (Hastings).— 1 regret the
L from Colters. By a5y reformation of Vernon-Bmith bas cansed you to take up such
il'ﬂffj' 'WI",“ & Cﬂi iiT”].’H?fi “ﬁ' t..'h'l',!l ﬁHT(}. “"ﬂﬂk with Alk ﬂ-hﬁﬂ]‘d Htﬂt‘?d’&- Muﬁh a% .[ th}l:&ﬂ' I“kﬂ iR hu.ﬂiﬁllr .Fﬁ“i
R g hter. ’_I"h;lpm-l.nrnﬁg were laughing hke hyonas Cokor vou st bear o mind that in all maters whoa my re
Qiad. (oneit—he had Kicked the winning geal! He had  are concerned I am guided by the majoriiy.

ticked 1t forithe wromg side, but, after all, that was only & :
il The quu‘;fﬁ.?] won.. Harry Wharton & Co. wore '
uil am wrdiang of the trophy —winncrs—thanks to the
wctinble Coker—in the fight for the Cup !

s THE ENL,
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THE UNCONQUERABLE.

A Magnificent Story of Thrilling Adventure.

By SIDNEY DREW.

Never nund o
all over it aud

bowing; or I'll
nervous.'"

cloged the door. -

Sllr]lrluu

o ook thought vou siid Asphalte, souse me,"" said the bo’sun.

Lot the compliments, they'll do later. We
comtdn't trust vou wi' & word like complimerts, for vou'd

break it afore you gol

it there, Stop that

hit yvou wi' the piano-stool. - You muake me

For' answore, the negro bnwed himself

oub backwards, and

B&rfg lay Aot on a eouch, and vnwnﬁi

Whs

Again opened.

”Nﬁt@ fo' Mussa Prouvt, sahb,”

It was n
rmi it alowd.

Ching-Lung's handwriting,

and the Hi‘l}f‘rﬂﬂlﬂ.ﬂ

* Dear Tommy, —Am hlrm & chat mrh Senor Parnmlu
snd a6 you don't speak 8

Are dining hece,

veu will see at botton. — Th:
coming.  Hope Gan-Wagn and ¥
long. Enjoy yourselves,

“Uaixg.!

Below were a féw instructions to the chief steward of tha

vacht relating to their dress-suita, aud spmﬂth'

IH B
'f:tkt it away, 'ﬁ’hﬂlmuh a5 ﬂrul me “ "Eul doi't wail

I'-::r an  ansWwer.

Tell the l.'-{mlc from me

dinner, and make a lot of it
Mmidml.. put his hands in his pockets, and umde i t-:}l.:r of .

the room.

to burrd up that

A large aqilariim hlqued up one eud of it to a ht"lﬂ'ht of

six or sevon foet,

The bo'san watehe
theeny turned to the

OO,

* Bouse me 1" he eriod. ¢ Look here!

Lie had stopped before the

d the la.ﬂr fish Gﬁu'nmmg i nm:i out, and
Pl'-’.’tlﬂ'l?ﬁ a3 any man would do in a strangn

Who's that §*"

phntugra.ph of the fore-part of A

steamer.  The crow stood in-a semi- -cirele, and the atlicers
were seated in front.  Maddock’s finger “u‘s pamting at the

central lignre—a huge man,

honor,

whio océupied the caplain’s plave

“ Bedad, ut's Big Jeff Sanday, as plain s a fog 1" said

aArry, 5" ﬂml the ship's the Gurdun
the Windmill Recks.

ye _ogn't misthake: Big Jeff, for there's

woive, Sthrange we shonld tumble seross that here,”

i

that popped under on
Laok at the nhme on Lﬂzlr ]EI'H" 53 anrd

not “two. leike: him

L

hy a0 strangs, geotlomen asked a whining, stuttey-

-mg‘ vowee.  And the three men stared in amazement,  * Why

t4 it strange

“ Mart Arkland !
}'nur ghost, Martin 1"

“Are these ghosts?

The little man nte,-pp{-d aside, and a dt}'ﬂ-ﬂ-ﬂ'
dash for the w:

filed .

Prout turned and, made a
Negroes were armed.

The frﬂnt of the a

hé grasped it. and ho sprang asids just in

wreat pane of gloss and the n:-lugr:- nf water. Then he daghed
tofward agiam, but was scized and :

weeds and ltruggi

fﬂu t to shake off

ing fish. He could hear
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