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In Wi grand, lopg, comploto story cricket plays o big
and

part.  Gregiriars v. St Jind's is always o popular fixture
it is a match between Tum Merry & Co. and Harry W
& Co. which is [forbidden throngh the barefaced
of Gerald Loder, the bullying prefect. The enly way to
play the match is to get Loder off the scenc on Lhz- da;
jor it. Frank Nugent suggesia o bold scheme for doirig t
and the Famous Five carry it out with complete success.
But.an effork made by Loder to escapo vory noarly results
in o tragedy, and the relief of those responsible is great
when tho pluck of HHarry Wharton averts the danger.  So,
after all, no one but the unpleasent Sixth-Former, who has
well ‘deserved his lesson, has auy cause to look buck with
zogrot upon the day of

“THE FORBIDDEN MATCH!L"

THE HOWARTH LETTER.

When, a few wecks ago, 1 printad the letter in which a
fellow si himself 'l‘ Howarth " poured tho vials of
his august contempt upen the “Magnet,” and explained
Bow in tife futuro lio anticipated being the only man in o
wilderness of 1onkoys, whoso sad condition would be due to
their awful gin in reading tho * Magnet” in the days of
their youth, I knew that I should be getting no end of 1
from ‘my loyal readers, who outnumber the grumblers in the
proportion of mauy thousands to one. - And I have not been
disappointed. The veplies hava come in heops
to_print them all, more than a dozen ed
“Magnet” would be needed. I cannot do tha
but T wn going to give a fow oxiracts from them.
*A Lad Discharged From the Army* writes:
only sixteen, but I have been to France fo fight for my l\mg
and Coun Now discherged, m«mg o three bullets
picrcing my sido_and logs. I am not very t, as you may
guess, but T should like to ﬁght Howurth, for the honour of
tho “Magnet,’ all the same. And, for ‘my part, 1 shonld
bo quito content o trust the honour of the paper to the
championship of this gallant youngster. But I.nllJl]ut think
Howarth is of the ghting type.

Private Jack Dear, of the Coldslrenms,
Fronl I think that letier from 1lowarth m
writien by somebody with cither a silly or a mulicious
Ha oughi to see how your papers are appreciuted over here..
Ono reason for that is t}ml: mast ]lurx'in havo tales of the
war, which bore us s ours are full of gead, bright stuff,
nn:l thmc is never a word to do :m;.em lmm
te Edward Evans, of tho R.A.M
.ua.k is simply Hunnish, It is mul
ending not only their ow
itself.  Ile peeds examination
alist. A good many of us do o lot of rending of o very
dJEcn,m kind from the ‘Magnet.” I myself am stud

first aid, anatomy, physiology, and sonit
H 1 am ns keen as ever on the old pay
waloomo reliel after. hoay tuff, The_ * Magneb
help to educato the and to point out the differ-
ence between right
lor who confrsses to filty years writen: © How
itor?  Mothinks thon makest-too little nse of
nhnn thou Jetiest the fw\\uws of 1H truo )

TS

writes from tho

the w. ph
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T. Howarth, of Newl
and I think T heve at leasi au.
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all right.”
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* Magnet®
hed, andd 1 have always r--mu

Tites taste. Though a vor
novels, but I have read 1
was it publ

ask why I h stuff ns
Well, i sccars warth o 69

A correagonden
I.hcs_ abusive letters at all.

givo the other _sid
show once in %W

though it is o pretly poar
show they make, And it
has occurred to me that
possibly some of my
renders may be interesteil
in entomology—that’s the
stndy of beetles and such

hings, you know |

NOTICES.
C. Pearce, B, Coombs Avenue, Portishead, will be very
gra eful if any “reader would let I have the number of tlie
“Magnet " in which_Inky first appeared.
W Biscoe, 2, North Sreeh, Murion Colliery Co,
Dnﬂmm, wd.nts to buy the copy of the “B. F. 3d. Library,"”

en: d “Pote’s World-Wide 60:‘3? ”
nce Murphy, 142, Slnuley Road, Kirkdle, Liverpool,

would be glad: to {s—u from W. Monmouth.

in W. Young, 14, [.ﬂjuu Ter ruce, South Shields, i!
starting o corvespondence_club, and would be gla
reader” interested will write him for particulars, emlbsmE

stamped addressed envelope.
‘any eader who las & copy of “The Boy Without 1
Nnma " e can spare send it on a veyage to Australin?

Thomas, Lachlan Street, Hay, N.S.W., would be very
u—mrul
Swain, Tristford Lodge, Harberton, Totnes, wants to

buy back numbers of the ** Magnet.

Private C. E. Foskett, 12119, R-A.ALC., 1
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with a reader or tw.
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COKER'S CONSCRIPT!

A Magnificent, New, Long, Complete Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars School.

By FRANK RICHARDS®

Bunter's search iad been crowned with success at last. [n a giade of the wool, under the trees, a number of |
fellows were seated in the geass, with a blg Junch-basket in their midst, *I say, you fellows—" bzgan
Bunter, (See Chapier 9,)

THE FIRST CIAPTER.

More Trouble for Coker !

'E COKER, of the Fifth Form, came striding
the gates af Greylriars, with a deep frown
upon his hrow.

Harry Wharton & Co. were mear the gates,
improving the shining hour by gently chip
%ng, the perter. But they transferred their attention

ing to Horace Coker, as the great man of the Fifth

Copyright In the United States of Amzrica,

The portentous frown upon Coker's brow showed that all
was not as it should be.

g or other had ocearred which did not meet with
al of Coker of the . Probubly it was
do with Coker—indoed, that was extrenely pro-

strong opinions upon all sorls of
him in the least

Ciorey, giving Coker a
ssed, % Wherefore this thuse

lo. hal 5
pls the ribs as he
ness, Horry?™

April 29th, 1916.
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Which was an awful cheek on DBob Cherry’s part, Bah
Deiny I Renave, and Horace Uoker enior
i the most important person in the

s—in his own estimation, at least,

** Groogh ! said Uokoer.  Bob's dig in ll|‘r;' vibs was a h1|d

ou

checky

onr, nnd it uenrh punctured Coker,
Why, I'll—

Tob Cherry backed away.

Keep its huk temper ! he said ‘uoﬂim;b

al. :hcmv. i er! Ilus some common
@ brh\m‘n the wind and your naobilit;
Tave rude boys been asking vou where
face, and why:" asked Johuny Bull.
“You cheoky fags!” roared Coker.
lick you now—-"

“What o stroke of luck for you,
Wharton, laughing.

“The luckfulness
the Nabob of Bhanipur,

“Tell us
7 being dared

vou gat your
I haven’s time (o

Coker!” said Harry

terrific,” vemarked  Hurree Singh,
Perhaps the lickfulness wonld
he a boot on the other foot !

Horace Coker glured at the juniors for a moment, Me
had Dad old troubles with the Famons Five; but perhaps he
hadn't time to Jick them—or perhiops he reficeted that the
licking was nat easy to bestow,

Evon the burly Coker, with his four-point-seven punch,
could scarcely have handled the Famous F And when
it canie to hckings, the chums of the Remove were firmly
of opinion that it was more blessed to give than to receive.
After one crushing glare, Horace Coker strode on towards
the School Honse with a lofty stride.

Bob Chercy closed one eye at his chums.

* Follow your leader!" he =i

Baob fell dnto line behind the great Coker, imitating his
lolty stride with some exaggeration,

Tho juniors caught on at once,  Johnny Bull drapped into

Bob, i‘runk Nugent hnhmd him, ﬂmn \'Ilnrtcu.
and Hurree Jameet Ram Bingh bro D

With struiting steps and grlmlmg lncl-s lhr‘j mqrchcd
across the Close after the unconscions Coker.

There was a Jiowl of laughter from fellows m the Closa

who sighted the pecubiar procession.  Rake ibley
of the to join it.  Seven _|nmcu in file
strutled after Coker,

“Ha, ha,

, ha, ba

Potter and Greene of the Fifth, Coker's study-mmates, were
waiting on the steps of the School Hos te
e, and they weré waiting for their
Coker's society was not alwaye yearn
Groene, but at tea-time they were always glad to see him.
Funds were low with Potter and Greene, as they often were,
and there was no tea in the study till Coker came in.

Patter and Greene burst into a lowl of laughter as Coker
eame striding up, with the steutting jumiors in file behi
bim.  Coker gave them a moraso lo

“Wall, whab are you cackling at?” be exclimed.

Ta, ba, ha !’

*I've just found out a jolly sorious thing in l'rmnlalh *
said kaer wrathfully.  *“I've got to take a hand i in it

fellows for adyice routra gorni

v. n\rklmg burbling asses—
velled Polter. Suorry, old chap, but, you

chum
after by Polter lln:i

‘oker Jooked round, and spotied his following.
“You—you cheeky young rascals!” roared Caker.
off 1"

, hat”
ade a rush back at the juniors.
hefore his charge, _\‘1-!Imi: with laughter.

of the Iifth sheok a lurmus fist at them.
said Bob l‘}u-rn chidingly, “Don't lote

They scatterad

mper!  Don't— 0] at "
(bnirr mado a sudden r‘ll]l. and eollared the humorous
“Retene " velled Boh,
shouted Whartan,
in.  Coker was boxing Bob

ith & powerful hand, but ke had tine only
for x. | Then the Removites wero upon him, and
bands seized Coker on all sides

The grect Torace, steuggling ferrely, was swept off his
foet, ~ Putter and Greeus, exchinged a’glance, and uelted
inta the Ho had o dasirn” whatoxer o
;nm ina rag with the meir viter,
waking up trouble; and lis chiunis

oker
erously 1vf‘ ]mn lo

isel
shonted Wibley

velled u(.\) Cherry.

Tk

more in & metry

2T Lanpakry.—No.

mand.  They whirlul Coker
429,

NEXT
MONDAY—

“THE FORBIDDEN MATCH!”

a{l’ the ground, with his armes and logs Aying, and rushed him
ala

Cober, struggling vainly, and shonting (hveats with oll the
foree of his powerful langs, went round the Close at a grea€
speed in the midet of the shouting crowd,

0ol 1" roared Coker. *Loggol Temme downt
Wiy, Th mmh you! Checky fags! Yavoop: I'll pule
03 tealp you!  Youop]

ha,
gln voncel the o woht Cokide Gt top speed, surrounded
by Remaovit nally bumping on the gmnmt Du
as the crowd eame oping past tho door of
House again, Mr. It ruur the master of the Fifth,
of his study window.

L " thundercd Mr. Prout,

lookml oul

ip went Coker on the ground, ling nmder }u!
master’s window, and the jumurs vanished zs if

magie,
(,nkm of the Fifth sat up dazedly. THis eap was gone,
Lis hair was tousled, and he was covered with dust,  Ho

gasped, and gasped, and gasped, a5 if he would never leave
off gasping, l':um. surveyec bim frem the window with

id sovevely

T disapprove of this horscplay on

I am surprised at you, Coker [”

“1t is the place of a sonior of tho Fifth I'wm C’olz-r. 1o
eot an example of ordecli junior boys! Mr
Prout sternly. “I am surprised ‘and shocked, (nkor, ta
seo you joining in uprosrious horseplay with f ' the
Lower Fourth! indly do not let it cccur again, Coker, or
T shall bo compelled to adopt severe ncasices towards youl
Yon will llnku o lndred lines, Coker !

v all, Coker,
the part of & senior boy |
"(Jrcmlmu h 1"

“ That is onouall f,ulu.\r' Tam a.wlmmr:] of you!t"”
“I=T didn't—I—T wasn'(—1 neyer—"

“1 know what I have scen with my own eyes, Coker!
Kindly say no more!  Your conduct is utterly unworthy of
your position in the school

“1—1—"" yelled Coker,

“ Enough!”

“But 1 tell you, sir—-"

Slam!  Mr. Prout closed his window lard, and retired
with great dignity, Coker gasped, and songht for his cap,
and strodo into the Sehool House in a dusty and infuriated
condition, V;ith looks and feelings which would have done
toa un.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Coker's Duty!
n'l‘:l'r-}‘,R and Creene were waiting for Coker in the
stud
Ilmv tried not {o smile as the great Horace came
in, breat

hing cust andl

fury.
ek

It was not only t
that worried Coker,

but ta be supposed

to lave joiped Lower Fourth fags in hc,mpl..y in the quad—
that was the unkindest et of al was msult added to
inurs: - Haeasa: Coe sy snorted " with wrath as he

d into bis study.

Silly ald ae!” he ejaculated

1‘1“ that disrespectful manner Horace Coker alluded to his
o

aster
niey n,...h.,..; that 1 wa ragging with those choeky
or.

ags!" gasped i hinow ! Rilly old ase ™
" Let me g ou a bmsh dmm, old chap,” eaid Potter,
“Yon need i

Coker submittad ta the brushing.down, #till snorting.

- Gn‘em\ can cut down to the tuckshop,” hinted Potter, as
:.n relicved Horace of some layers of dust. * 1t's past fea-
ime.

" Blow tea-time ! growled Coker.

* Abem J(ml. wu want yonr tea?”
ot more important than tea.
to hear you

Ansbods would e e o o ok, war,

fellows talk about tea,” grunied Coker,
“0h1" said Potter.

lier-

cof o

Coler

Coker wos o great tre
heen wo sign wh
dimination of & appetite on aceount of the war.
was evidently in a lofty state of mind.

“1 suppose, von know we're at war with Germany?" he

y.

it in the pa urmured Potter.

1 y o
*0b, dow't be a funn;

A @rand, Long,

Comel of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FR.

o Stor
WK RIGHARDE,
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| The burly man shook a big and not over-clean fist at Gosling,

“'m coming In!" he roared,

| (See Chapter 14,

“ Ahem! A.nv fresh mews from the Front?" asked Potter
“ Anybody got a e on yetl"”
going to consult with you fellows about it,” said

astonishment, My
€0 we could run
pt. the
have

About the war?' said Potter in
chap, they won't Intm to of
war in splen

O
Lel

sene. " Suppose we
you're telling us all

£ the
glad to go down to
I'd do ansthing to obligo

Remare,

He picked
M Oul of the
4 quite sudd

you what's happened,”
thinking about tea for n minute or two."

th, go ahead !’
“ 1 suppose you know there's such a thing as conseription?™
n | Coker.
“Yes,
i

od  Potter,
"lmnh ns
-E

(“anseription ! ™

Tue

MAG“fFIGEHT TUCK- HAMPEHS FOR REAHEHS OF THE “BOYS FRIEND.” 10

jﬂ!‘ll\' \vc'\l wish T were old enough to be collared, as you

cal

" \\"-]l, so do we all,” said Potter. " T'd like it no om!

Tversbody who can't go is awfully keen on going.

noticed that. T b(‘k up conscription, rather—till 1'
=

o Potter! This is n serious
Triardale who's dodging conserip-

“ What a nerve!” said Potter, “ Must bo 8 bm] man.
Awful rotter, in fact. How did he get l‘x('mplrd
# He isn't exempted; he's dodging it, clear) against tln
law," eaid Caker. "llua practically a deserter. You'd be
u]m!. fur that ™
Well,

funny, Geor
There's a chap in

o Prussians yet, remarked Polter,
L hn shot. Ann\n]’ what the dickens

" eaid Creent

iavo expected that from you,” he said.” * You'ra
Thia. chap, Tl Filey, és dodging conscriptlon,
jon is, what ought I to do in the matter?”

" cjaculated Tatter,

o i

What on earth's it gob 1o do with you?™
to sce that nobady :lm'lgm i, {E T can_help

ody's duly.” sid Coker loftily.  * Soma
m.m hve a vers high ides of d "m oo of that sort.
W is to go _on. S impossible. Tho ques

tion is, what steps ought T to tsln

OUT TO-DAY.
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It wes so close npon

Potter rubbed his nose thoughnfally. p
Coker a meddling

tea-time that he Jid ot venture to call

Well, you wula inform the palice,” be snggested at last
Coker shook his
T couldn't do that. It would be acting the infarmer, aud
& rotten toad! T'm not going to do uwnything

2 infornier
of the kind." .
Suppese you were to mind your
Groene, as if struck by a sudden bri
' You silly asa?” roured Coker.

own is,"" enid
unk thongl
Tt is my busincss, isn'd

Bleesed if I seo it!”
You vmujll t seo it,” said Coker scornfully. * Well,

m going to do my duty, and my duty is to see
l.lml. ih\! hlz goes into the mnk I'm not going to inform
T'ascom to do anything of the hiud. T not
At he same time, T ('sn ' allow the man to dadge

ceds men.
1 out, and_collarnd
sted Potter, humousing the great Horace,
Terhaps he will, and perhaps he won't,” said Coker.
= L't evers man_peeded at onee Dan't e want every
get? I'm not going to allow Bill Filey to dudge

ities. I'm gawg to interfere.”

in time,"

“The only thing T can thigk of is to find the
and mnw:h him to the rcmuung -office by the & uff of the
n said] Coker fellaw: n help me

“Dash 1t all,
hdnnppul" mul
slone | 1T h\ f

bettor
hlomnn‘ ns us
at all?”

‘l ve just heard it in Friardale,” said Coker. “ T stopped
e itin for & ginger-berr, and somo chaps were talling
t]mc They mentioned Bill Filey. You see, this chap Filey
is a \n obond, and hesn't any u-gu!au- address, and I suppose
th oW M‘Apbd being registered.  So, though he's of
1mry age, he hasn't been ealled up.  Of course, he's called
e hngn't received his notice, as the
authoritive don't know. of his exisienoe. 1le hangs about, and
docs ryncl)nlm T believe, and odd jobs. I've heard of the
e cfore. He's been sent to chokey at quarter scssions
for stealing chickens.”
Nice sort of man fo shove
mclxguom\.s ‘1 ehmlls] say the

campany.
']th e the point. He's got to go. And I'm jolly
well going to make him go!” said Coker. “T ean’t inform
shout hint; that would be o maan trick; but T can jolly well
make him go, and I'm jolly well F;mm{ te do it! Theso o haps
who were talking said he was only twenty-oight, g0 he comes
under the first lot_of conscripts, and ought to have heen
collared long ngo. They raid they hadn't seen Filey for some
time, and 1mkmn-:] that he was keeping out of sight. He
generally livee in an old hut in the wood in summer, excopt
when the keepers rout him out—a regular vagabond, you
know."

““ Perhapa his income won't vun to a town house and &

hause in thl‘ country,” suggested Potter humorousls.

“Oh, don't be an ass, Potter! To-morrow’s a half-holi-
day,” suid Coker, “I'm going to start then. Will you

thing about him

mil
up by proclamation ; but

he Army 1" said Potter
'd yather have his room

fellows come with me?

Vs Hhreo will b able to huudle in casily enough,

Wt Loko' Jancibisket. in case wo're Kept o imo o

the hunt-

% Well, that's a good ides,”

orast i the seheme at last.

“T ask Mre, Mimble to make 0 3 oo basket,
oker

thisic of money in a case like

THIRTY DAYS FREE TRIAL

kg Bt TR, LR ae Mol
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WARRANT RS,

ture: mmz m.mwum Brosks'

S ara it
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¥ ity of Wi

said Potter, showing a little

("ml‘t
m pre-

NEXT
MONDAY—

“THE FORBIDDEN MATCH!"

HOW ©l
Si\lE."

pared to spend i and money to any extent to shove this
blusse where he ought to be. When we

o trap and sk him Lo tho »
That's the programme. Tl jolly w
mind first_too. 'm dlsguawd with
ermang, we our-

T lnt
b I'll ::l‘dcs‘

the Tuuch h¢=lmt, it
Polter

Fou like. We'll co
Patter closed one cye
wcno had 10t the =| gh 5 " 1 an,
ear Bill Filey; but the ng m take a walk
and & lunch-basket in the woods on a apring afterncon.
Coker's brow clear
lad youw're going to buck me up,” he esid.
“"Ilmu :ELLIES then. Let's have tea. Il step down to
the tuckshop.” Coker opened the study door as he spoke,
and there was a gasp as a fat fgnre nearly pirg] -hed into the
study. * Bunter, you cavesdropping rotier
—T auy, you fellows— '\'quou“' vonred Bunter,
a8 (uku s boot smate him heavily, * Leave off, you beastl
I wasn't listening. Yaracoooh
Billy Bunter ﬁul down the passage, yelling, Coker dribe-
bling him olong till the fat junior escaped into the Remove
passage.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Lending Coker a Hand!
ILLY BU STER was seated in the armchair in No. 1
Study when Harry Wharton & Co. came in to tea,
The fat junior was still breathing etertorously, not
ir m-m ered from his exertions in escaping

o Horage Coker .
“ Imlu, hallo, hallo® said Bob Cheiy. How the
dickens did Bunter know that we had o cake for tea®’
“Oh, really, Cherry, 1 dida't know—
prbat ary yor doing hero?”
“That beast Coker has been going for m
pnfhl'llcp]lv I dodged in here. What kind

said Bunter
of o cake

"NM.M mind the cake, if thab o't what you've come
for,” grinned Nugent.

¥ Alem! Naw I'm hera T i Bunter
“1'vo hud a ekinny tea in No. 7 mean with
the grub. I cnu]ff four
herrings for the four of us, ot ma
have one—you know how mo-m he i say, you fellows,
you oughtn't to lot & Fifth Form rotter kick a Femove chep
along the "passa You ought to stand up for the honour
e orm, T you fic o g0 for Coker Tt coms with
you and—and lod

“ What did Cnlmr do it for?” asked Wharton doubtfully.
“Were you robbing his cupboard?” .

“Oh, really, Wharton, you know I'd scorn anything of the
kind!  Desides, I couldn’t geb at the cupboard; the beasts
were all in the study. 1 wasn't listening, oither; I had
stooped o tio up my bootlace—

arve you right if Coker kicked you!" smd Deb Cherry.
“T've o 30{3«' gaod mind to give you anather!”

 Look here, I think you might be sympathetio, at Teast,'

said_Buoter indignantly.

stay fo t
Coddy is
hare “ te onl

£ sempaliy o raste o1 eavesdroppers i growled
Johnny Bl
T el son T wasalt Jist 1 could’t

;—only by accident.
or ? s 1 was tying my bootlaes
s I lhmk it's u.-\ of him to meddle with
that poor be It of a conseript, oo

“Mhat which?”

“Tiate molng to hunt Lim down to-morrow afternacn_and
take him to the rmmnm: office,” said Bonter, I hope
Bill Filay will give hi Iv good Imlmf that’s all.”

* Who on cartl’s Bill Fi asked

arton, puzaed,

 Lemme see, T've heard that name!” said Tioh Cherry.
#11e%s o poacher chap who hangs about Friardole and geis
jute rows with old Torer. Spends half Dis time in prison,
and the other half in pnlna What the dickens has Coker
got to do with that rufian

| " Nothing at all.,” expl J"IE\' Bunter.  “But ¥ lenow

Te's hioard that Bill Filey 13 dedging conseription,

s goinig to bring him to book."
Interfering ass!
*They're poing oub bunting him tomerrow 1ffp\uoun
said Bunter. “They're going to toke a wha
ket, and moke an afternoon of it. I hape t!:r\}'\ fali in
withi Filey and a gang of his pals and get a hiding."

“The silly nsses!” Sugent. *They won't find Filey ;
old Tozer can't find him “lu-n he wants him.  And he's an

awfal hooli rswl\—lw reuntu(mn at least.  Ho mny break
Coker's head for him,"”
A Qrand, Long, co lste Btory of ler

Whartion & Co. AANK RICHA™



Bob Cherry's eyes glimmered.

“'Has Coker ever seen the mant” hie nsked,

1 don't think s0,” said Bunter. “Ho dvoan't know any-
thing about him, only he heard some fellows talking abcut
Fim ot the ing. " Like his cl\coL to chip in! “Ho nover can
mind his own business. Jolly good idea to raid the sil
duffers and coll pir lun:h-bnsl:et. I'll do it if you fellows
wiill pack me u _ 4

e3, we'ro looki or a leader about your size—I n't
o il W e

“Whore are you wmnx. Hob‘i" asked Wharton, a8 Bob

C‘!m-—ry Ic!l the study. “We're going to have toa new."
h k. I've ot to epeak to Cokor."

What for,
'B-ﬂ I)ob Cherry rM not. reply. TTo hastencd to the Fifth
'orm passage, and found Lnknr and E’am:r and Greeno
coming out together, Coker frowne b, and mado a
movement torhnds him that was, dr\(hlndly hostile,
"Pax|” eaid Bob cl Iy. want fo lplluk to you,

n
alk o fay 111] CuEmr disdainfully.
- il you dou't want any information about Bill
ey ——

*Hold on, Cherry ! What's that about Filoy?™

“I hn.u you're uon?z to look for the awful bounder end
o " said Bob, I could give you eomo

iked. I sha'n't amless you're jolly civil,

P, T oot Satlon 2 poinia I'd b glnd" aid
Coker, much moro amibly. “I'm propared to toke sny
amount of ironbls, but L' ‘vatlier nail 1Im ran? at onee,
of courso. I'll give him dodging cons
sup{mm you know him by smht & ab,

ve never seen him,” eai “Ilardly heard
y. That makes it -Il the harder to run
nol that T shail give i it takes me o week."”

like you, Coker. You were always a sticker,”
‘herey admiringly,  “T6 was an oversight not to
Rive iou Lord Derby's job, Well, if you swant & description
of Bill Filoy fo help ‘ﬂh loak !nm out, I'm your man. L'
writa .: out for you if sou likn.

1 o my study, .my_" said Coker quite cordinlly.
“You (\ 4 can go on to Mrs. Mimble's and sce about the
luneh-basket. Mind it's u jolly good on

*Leave it to me, old chap,” said Poller nﬂ'whmlatel;

Coker pushed a pen across the tablo to Bab Che

vPut |mm every point,” he said. T want to nmke sura

It wouldn't 'do to vanl the wrong man to tha
Mice, you knaw. I suppose you've actually scen

of my ma

‘I‘m soon Lim langing about the Crass Keys,” said Bob.
¥ Good! Pul it all down.
Tob Cherry reflefted, helping his cogitations by gnawing
the handle of the pon. Coker watehed him_ snxiously. This
istence was a windfall ir\r (olwr Hunting down a man
o had never seon, and of whoso porsonal appearance he was
ite i nt, W Lhﬂ](ulr. task, though Colier wouldn't
lavo given in il eon ten timea ns diffienlt, But cor-
rainly an exact deseription of the man would make his sell
irapased task much easic
Bobr began to write, ev i\if‘nﬂy considering carefully every
w pr(‘ 'im put on the pa
Ait, abour, ﬁ\u foct soven.
< mnusvm'! o and side-whiskers zinger colonr,
“'En.rs an old bowler , thick boot:
Busly cyebrows, sandy
argn ears. Drops bis We Voire
sail Bob, *Dve written out a
‘he wnn i vo got it my mind's eyes, as exacl as
L‘r:krr road throngl the descriptic
“Wall, that's protiy dleue,” e st
I'm much obliged to

Tace vory red, very rel

1 tlink T could nail
o, Cherry.

o1 Diding for cheek me in the
e
Wit arn

wp and made a ju

Sob hod douin bn.

that desgriptian o the, eoterip
sy in 1ot him of.

,\nor n“
b

t
]mml T
a5 pealod-.

for Hu- cai
wlm
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bob Cherry's Wheez:!

1B

Tea was over in Wibley's stndg, Rako and
Mor"ml and Micky Desmond had gone down,
Wibley was there, at Lis favourito oovupas

tnl\—snrhn over the props of ihe
Dramalic Socicly, and layimg schomrs for fresh th ol

und; kmm.
Wib, you're wanted

“Buey 1 said Wnblo\r

“I've been thinking of a new

play. What do you think of Torn from Home; or, the
Chap Who Didn'¥ Want to Go '
otten ! said Do “You're wanted. Comp on. s s

wl\norc
“0h, bother your wheezes!™ -mn! Wi ﬂnlov “I've no ll
old wheezes. I ono anything in

for your
ataonl Tie Tore Tomg Limo, m tndorgkor w's
plu with a part for Phyll ¥ idea is—
‘herry seizad V ihe collar and |us]|cd him
aut "uf tho sindy. Tho surprised Wib roared.
Leggol

“You ul!y ass!
“Kim or
pul»mso yon—yarooooh "

Struggl Wibley_was rushed down tha pmsui;.
to Na, 1 ‘-l.u:l\ fo hiad o wig in one houd, and & mnunm:‘
in the other, part of the props lie liad heen mrl-mg
lows and onfaged, ho wae rushed into 1 Studr, whm

Wharton & Co. lmd sat dlow

"\V;\l v-m leggo! iriekad Wil

Tere vou are!” s d Bob cheerily.
th!ny “craghei] into Johnny I!ull's back, and Joluny Bull
mped forward on the table, nnd siu-m was a roar from
Tnlmm— Bull. Fin had a cup of fea in his hand.  IMalf the
tea, wenk up lu; u]cem and the other Iml! lln'l’l his neck.
*Yarnoh d Johuny Bull. * t the thunder—
Wi I:~ I'll weal I . Wibley, "'
Tain't my fault 1 yelled Wibley.

to u:

you inldu-rl
“It'a that duzgerous

lumatic!
torrogli! I'm smothered with te
‘ou shouldn’t waste tea in war-lime,” said Bob (lerry
chidingly. “Tf the war lasts seventy years, it may ba decided
by Whe Tost pot of fen

i Hob sootliin
Dut he was bm u like thut; he cnn’t belp it

come quie etly.'
“I'll pulverise ellad W |bl(-v

WL a clomsy
T e e dne

“You've given ma

s your
lNHs lhe cnke—d

Bunter !
Chorry, I'm staxing to tea—""
Out you go!

1 ¥
“Giot
Olw enlly,

Can’t be did!
Look here—"

I:mah it nll we've let him stay fo fen, Pob!" said Harrg
‘hat's Bunter doing amiss?

hm 7 said Hob. Wl

ar a wheeze? IV Lo

s the gond of letting
aver Croyiriars in tem

wonl, au know-——
wan't,” suid Fob Cherry. *Ont you got
h you il vou like. We dow't want te
a0 if, bt wa think you auglil. to o, Vamooso !
<00, all mhl"’ svid Bunter, seizing the enke. "I don®
Iy mm!uh calce for me really.”
I : * bawled Nuigent.

tion prize " said el
tell you I've got a

say o
l(»\l Jll]l\ “well

can't frave your wheeso for tea, futhond ™

nove oat of the
the etke. e

¢ bundled the Nl af the
went_cheerily enongle w
l]o opened it a few

iere unz n sorics of
F boots into play, and

y Bunter disappeared with {he eake. T Tioh Chorey
turned back into the study, aml ronnded np Wibley, who was

oo

Ihnlu

hen he closed (he study doae
wd at is surprised and csas-

Jolnny Tull

B |!||<ir “him 1 “Nump the siliy

C\ul[u A

said
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“Don't T keep on telling yon it's a wheeze?"” demanded Bob
Cherry.  “I'm planning » happy afterncon tomorrow to
ontertnin you all. You might be decently grateful. 1t's the
catch of the season 1

“Bome rot, 1 expect!” growled Johnny Bull.

“Look hevel” roared Wibley. R

“Bhush! You're wanted, fathead. — Ain't you the best
hand in the Remove at acting and making up and all that?”
demandod Bob. )

“Oh!” said Wibley, somewbat mollified. *If it's some-
thing in my ling—"" i )

#Of course it is, ass! Do you think I brought you in hera
n’m{l:ly to enjoy looking &t you? Not much catch’in that.”

“Lbok here, yon ass—"

“It's a wheeze!" said Bob Cherry. *There’s no match
on to-morrow_afternoon, and my idea is to pass the time
ing Coker.”

ot

“Exactly! €aker's going to hunt_a conseription-dodger
to-morrow afternoon, and he's taking Potter and Greeno and
& lunchi-basket with him. T've been and i‘n‘en him a deserip-
tion of o mun he will find in the wood—chap with moustacho
and whiskers end things.”

“Bill Filey, do_you meant”

“Well, Coker thinks it's a deseri]
admitted Bab Cherry. “I didn’t tell Lhim so, but you know
the way Coker jumps to con ns. What 1 was really

soribing to him was Wibley with his war-paint on.”

Oh 1" said Wibley. L

“ Cokar wouldn't guess that, of course " said Bob, grinniog.
“Coker never seea anything till it's too late. Ho's never
seen Bill Filey, but he's going to hunt for him. Well, my
iden is to let him find him, and to find o gang of hooligans
with him. The hooligans will collar Coker & Co. and make
an_cxample of them, and collar the lunch-basket. Wibley is
going ‘o be Bill Fi?ey,’nnd we're to be the hooligans with

war-paint on—seel

enter
“Cole:

jon of Bill Filey,"”

on.
g4 out in o bug, and Wib can mako
us all up,” o cun e o hoppy wlisraoon
helping Coker make a capture. And i will be good prac
ticw for onr nmateur theatricals. Resides, it's going to b
a Tipping hinchbusket.  You knaw Caker does things in
style. It will be & regular pienic for ns—and it may feach
er to_mind his own business.”

z. *But as he
 tho least chance of Gnding th teal Filey, lio may as

is hands.

ood-egg 1" he said. *We shall have ta geb some things;
but that's all the better—they'll all eomeo in for the next
. I'll make tho next play a comedy with hooligans in
it "Il do the shopping, i u like, at old Lazarus'. But
what sort of & johnnie is it Coker's going to look for? What's

the description 1
Bob Cherry dashed off the descri)

ion on a sheet of impot

puper.
“There you are!” .
Dl I could do that an my head ! said Wibley confidently.

#And Tll moke you all up as bloodthirsty ruffians.  Easy
as falling off o form.”
“And we'll have a few of the fellows hanging round, to

guide Coker,” said Bob. “They can tell him they've scen
such a chap in the wood, and get the silly ass to walk into
the trap
fa, ha, hat"

%
! Coler oy learn to, give wp tnanhunting us o s
ment on hall-holidays,” ‘said Dob. *Anyway, be will bo

th Bill Filey before we've done with him. And

0!
Bob Cherry’s wonderful wheeze was adopted nem. con.
The juniors discussed it in all its bearings over tea.  That
evening they were making somo preparations. Coker also
an muking, preparations for bis mamhunt. - He did not
know anything ~ about the preparations of the meny
Remorvites. He was to learn all about them later.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter's Terrible Adventure!

ORACE COKER was in great spirits on the follow-
ing afternoon, Potter and Grecue, too, wera
locking very cheerful.

Coker wns looking forward to carrying out his
self-imposed duty. Potter and Greene were looking
forward to disposing of ‘the contents of the lunch-basket.
Tho lunch-basket was, otter raid, a *corker,”
Potter himself had s to that. There was enough in that
Tue Maoxer Lisrany.—No. 428
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lunch-basket for five or six, and it was all of the hest quality.
Coker's latust remittanco from Aunt Judy had come mn very
uselul.

Pottor and Groens wera wil to walk about the fresh
spring_ woods, looking for Bill Filey—until they Flgl hungry.
Then it was certain that Potter and Greene would insisb upon
5 halt, and o long rest.

It was a beautiful alternoon—oexactly suited to such an
excursion. TPoler and Greene really were thanklul to Coker
for having thought of that ripping idea.

There was another parly starting out that afternoon, im-
mediately aiter dinner. ﬁm-y Wharton & Co. and several
more of the Remove, went out together as soon as they cauld

night liave been noticed that several of the juniors
carr bags or Lundles—if Coker had had eyes for such
il:u:‘lmliﬁmnt persons as fags of the Lower Fourth—which e
adn't.
Coker's whols horizan was filled up by the majestic figura
of Horace Coker of the Fifth Form.
illy Bunter, hawever, observed tho Remove party seh
forth.” Flis little roun:

eyes gleamed belind his big glasses
bags and bundles. Bunter hed no doubt
undles—no et all. Tt was a foc

from which the iniguitous Removites intended to exclada
bLim—Bunter would have staked anything on that. X
And the fat junior rolled out of gates after the smiling
party, determinéd not to be excluded.
He' rolled after them down the road, his fat little logs
going like machinery.
“T say, you fellows, don't hurry ! he called out.  “¥You
know I can’t walk go fast, you beasts|”
“Don't, then!” mid Bob Gherry thecrily.
“If you think I'm going to miss this picnie, Cherry—'
"Oh, scat!™
“Yah ! Deasts!”
The jumiors qui
on_behind, breathing hard.
weight to carry, ldehiu wind was not good.
determined not to bs beaten.
The juniors passed the stile, and ect off across the felds,
and disappeared into the wood.
Bunter toddled an breathlessly.
he murmured.
dear !

ned their pace, and Billy Bunter laboured
Bunter had a good deal of
But e wis

Beasts " “Rotters!
winded ! Oh,

But he kept on.  In a good cause he could never have foungd
o much energy. DBut n feed was an occasion upon whi
Williain (reorge Bunter could put forth his best powers.
"He_tramped into the wood with knitted brows, and gasp-
ing like a pair_of very old bellows.

There he had to lmLpﬂr!l becanse his wind had entirely
failed him at last, and partly beezuse ho had lost the track.

The woods about him were thick in their spring green, and
there was no trace of the Greyfriars party to be seen.

Beasts1” groaned Bunter.  “But T'll jolly well find

them all the s 1 shouldn't wonder if thoy're going to
meet Marjorie and Phyllis; and thy girls will be ugfuny
disappainted if I'm not there. Those rotters haven't thought
about that. But I'll jolly well find them,”

He tramped along the {ootpath, blinking to right and left.
i!n'u for the calling of the birds, the woods were silent round

i

Oh, dear, T'm.

There was no sign of Harry Wharton & Ce. on the fool-
path, though Bunter followed it to the end. He turned back
mto the wood, determined not ta give up the trail till he
found the picn

Up and down and round about the fat junioz went, till an
}\DLII’,]I:I'J passed, and still the supposed picnic had not been

ound.

Tired and furious, Bunter rolled into the glade in tho heart
of the woad, where the old paacher’s hut stood—a dilapidated
wooden building which had not been inhabited for many
yoars, save by a wandering tramp now and then.
sudden rustle in tho thicket, and Bunter
uttered an exclamation of l.n'um}lh-

“Found you, you rotters! Ob, my hat!"

Bunter jumped back in alarm.

From e thicket a terrifying figure emerged.

Tt was a ruffian of tho deepest dye—short for o man, but
king very thick-set, in rough, shabby velveteens, with a
t )k]_vvlbc;mlckl, dirty faee, and a rag of & cap, and a oudge}
in hand,

This fearsome-Juoking ruffian fixed his eyes on Dunter,

“Hallo!" he gr

“0h, dear!™ goasped By

“Pound me, ave yor
bloousing safe to find Bil

“Help!™ moaned Bunter,

““T,ooking for me, was yor?” growled the ruffan.

“Nmumo! I—I wasn'tT I—1 was looking for some chaps

here was

-3

ey in tho middle of a wood I

A @rand, Long, Qomplats Story of Harr.
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS,
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The three Filth-Formers were all sprawling in the grass now, at the mercy of the Owl of the Remove, They |
strugglea to rise, but it was not easy With thelr hands tled—and with Bunter attacking, (See Chapler 8.) |

belonging to my school, Mr. Filey,” said Bunter, “I—T
caen't looking for you'”

r yer watch!”

money—sharp, befare T braing yer!" growled the
h a threatening motion of his cudgel

rl
—if it was Bill Files—turned his head suddenly,

Bunter took insta

He turned and
tho picnickers any
out of reach of

There was a ro

He was not thinking of
s only thinking of getting
L

oker's conseript !

from the 3
“Stop, I tell yer—stop, or I'll be arter ¥

Billy Bunter did not stop. Wild hors
stopped him at that moment. e tore |
and sped along frantically towards the 1

Thore was o er c
could guess that t

Foar lent him wi
Bunter would have st

him then. He was going
o a champion on the running-trac

Te came out at the stile, and bundled over it breathlessly,
and rolled in the road, quite exhausted.

“I\Vn\\--“m\'-\\'m\""' he moaned.  *Oh, dear!  Groogh!

"e

8 in pur
And, indeed,

riars Tellow wha had

A'hand Fell an his shoulder and jorked him to his fect,
Tue Masser Lisl v
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“Hdr 1 shricked Bunter, “Helpl Tirel  Murderl
v

at Seott!  What's tho matter with the blithering
cxclaimed the voice of Coker of the Fifth.
Bunter gasped with sudden relief.

ot

The Fifth-Former shook him.
“What's the matter with vau, vou fab duffer? What are
i'nn ‘?;_rm\‘lmg heze for, und yelling liko a Hun for, you fat-
head ?
“(w!” gsped Bunter. “Ow! I—I sy, is he here?”

“Who. you ass

“ Bl F 1" gasped Bunter,

He blinked round nervously. Till Filey was certainly not
in sight.  P'otter and (ireene wero there, with tho lunch
basket. That was all.

“You've seen Filey?" exclaimed Coker, in great satisfuo-
tion,

“Yow! Yes!
moaned Tt
ho was after me! Yow
tood!" said Cokdl

©'re after that ch &

“0h, dear! I uf-feel fuf-faf-fai
of the Remove. *“The awful rnffi

He attacked mo in_the wood!”

Oh, dear!
e | to run for my lifet I—I thought

Where did you see him, Bunter?

st 1" stuttered the Owl
he came for me with

down, only—only—"
grinned Potter.

mean [ was goini

“Ouly you san away instead,

“[UCK-HAMPERS FOR READERS OF THE “BOYS' FRIEND, 1% OUT TO-DAY.
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D'h really, Polter—"
e} re did you see him?" demanded Coker, shuking the

He wus closo by the

a, you fathead !
“A frightiul-

whcr! st in the glade!” gasped Duntor.
g ufian, with a i:..; clubl_ Groool
*Come on, yon chapa” said Coker. W

1l soon nail him

mow
Fotter and Greeno exchanged glances. Their programma
for the afterncon did not inclade 3 meeting with Bill Filey,
#hough Coker's did.
*1=T say, suppase we tell the police jnstead?” suggested

Pot
"J:\]Iy good idea!” said Greene heartily, * After all, w've
mo vight to meddle wnh tlu\ main. 71 tell old T

“Well, I'm d Coker. *1f you funk it, you can
Mand ovir thet i I.msknr, and clua

“0Oh, we're com 3
wonldii't think of descriing vou.

me on, and ot so much jaw ! said Coker.

Andl. the conseript-hunters plunged into the waod, two of
shem, at least, fervently hoping that W ko Filey had sought
fresh fields and pastures new by that time,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Run to Earth}!

» ALLO, Coker!”
Vérnon-Smith of the Remove was lounging on

1"wl ter.  “ We—we

the footpath, when Coker & Co. came along. 1la
glanced curipusly at the throp Filth-Vormors,
“Looking for somebody " he asked.

Coker nodded.
Y.-n, TI'm looking far samebody. Have you seen Bill
“Who's

y 1"
K B:il Filey!” Tho Dounder raised his eyebrows.
b1’
g A rotten \.mulrnphnn rlmli,rr, " said Coker. 1" lookin
him. I'm going o take him to the recruiting-office, nng
et him booked for the tronches. Have you seen Lim about1”
"The) ve appointed you conseription-hunter?” asked tho

Bou

Mo, they haver’t)” snapped Coker, whils Potter and
Greone' aniled. W ficthing o tke sort.” Tm doing this on
my o

%hiy Jove!

That's awfully patriotic of yon, Cokev!™ said
the Doundar. admiringly. fl]:nuﬂ]ll. e dnm your great
abilitios might have been recognised by llm 1 d
Ty ighi have glvon yon Trd Dervy's: jabis

“Look here, have you scen Bi Flll

“1 may or may not have seen him,
nlaul You see, I haven’t the hcnuur of I]

T'vo seen u rather rufanly-looking chap lurke

In nlmut the wood this alternoon, certainly,

gﬂ]ur jorked out the writtan deseription

“ Height u\mul. five feet seven™ he asked ea B

“ About that,” admitted the Bounder, after some vonsideras

tion.
“Red f.n‘l‘ :uul big moustache?”

at|
suld Coker. “How long sinee you saw

A
o .\lmul half an hour.”

s \'e 1 \hc poacher’s glade.
ed | Came o, you fr IImm We're on the track 1"
your' bashet for you'” asked Yernon-Smith

appeil Potter.

‘The {hree conseript:| Immm tramped on, and V,
winked at the trees and smiled

Naturally, it did not occor to ‘Coker's mighty brain that the
Bounder of Grasfriars had been posted theve specially to give
Loy information,

That theught did not oceur to Harnee till lovg afterwards,

Coker & Co. plunged an thraugh ithe thirkets, heading for
the glade in the heart of the wood. There was a rustle among
the bushes, and Coker gripped bis stick hacd.  But it was the
smiling and innocent face of Dick Rake of the Remave that

appeared in s
“The wood

uon-Smith

“Confound 161" said Coker, disappainted.
scems to be swarmiog with lhrs-* e
lm. M\..m Ry
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“I sy, whero are you going?” exclimed Rake. “Better
get back to the path, yeu follows !’
“ Rats
Wl

nlmrc s o hulkingJooking ruffian in the wood the
o heading,” said Rake. “A shickset, red-haired

L 1" exclaimed Cokor.  * How long since you

g ?
tree n the glade,”
' oxclaimed Coker,
 better give him a wido berth,” suid Rake wars
o ”o docan’t look o nice customer Lo meet in o vood,

Cidker. & Co. pressed on, leaving Rake geinning. A few
s Tnter nuy almost ra iu:u I(ipps of the Remove.

Kipps mude thein a sign

*Doi’t go on 1 he said. “'llmr s 1.In;,', red-haired ruffian
in the glade he: looks as savage as o Prussian—"

“Vhat's the mun P'm after 1 wid Coler. * You'd better
clear off, you fag ! You won't be wanted here !

Kipps grinned and cleared off.

Coler strode on towards the glade, stick in hand, with &

warlike gloum i his oye. He was sure of suceess now.
Potter and Greene followed mare slow no means 80
enger [or the combat as uu l.he truculens '['Dnu Coker
looked back af them aticnt)

r-lnn’t want the man ta be gone

o saicl.
are we get thore.”
Don’t we 7" murmured Potter.
“What did you say, George Potter "

bis buskes I-1 say,
pose wo b
“And give

Caker,
As a matter of L.
but he did not venture o gy so.
“We'll Jave him now ! said Coker. “For goodness sako

Iy y would think you were funking it!

jolly heavy, Cokor, ald cliap!
a bit of a pienie first
e man (]nlo o clear uil‘ you ass 1" snorted

. that was what was in Poiter’s mind,

me on !
Alienn ©
“1 s son it funking that dodger same 52 he's
funking conscriplion i said or sa ally

“Ho's got a big elub, you T

“Well, what's that?" grunts "l
guing to send
We've got no ri

o to T
ta mml ]h"l i w

Tared him we
and shells!
ourselves 1™
“Well,_as
growled Dotte
brute alone ?
“ Some foll

1t's ne business of o
4 are patriotic ! <

years rot.

hapk e for s him there—if he's

you |4I[o\u funk 'l vollar him alar
Ket, and 'l get en. T beliove

w eoming 1" grimted Polts
Aund the mareh wag resumed—with ons
no\\ that the hunters were close upon thei

an tho elge of ihe glde, nd ild up his
Band, it a s ystorious look
"WHos there 17 he whispored.
O, Iw

i
Pol nd Gracng looked.
Under a big tree in the glade the hulking ru
with an empty pipe in his mouth.
The Fifth-Formers watehed him breathle
Ile -\ns\\mc‘r[ in evory detail Iu that written deserd]
a8 the nun !

n was seated,

“We'ra

]u’- o mst-( kur\‘k him down ! said ke
nu:h-r\ to take the Jaw into oor own hamds in o cuse like
this. Yon cee, that ruffan’s dodgivg vouseription, which is
elenr agningt the luw."
“1t's agrainst the la
mal e Mul (reene,
at's different
“T don't see— ="
“ Yoy woullu't!
lInL ook Lwn
‘ollow me!"
Cokor put an end to the argument by sty

o coliar a man unless you're a pﬂlme-
We shall be breaking the Jaw, oo,
'

Came on 1™

r out into the
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glade and marching direcl! up to the red-whiskered ruffian.
Fottee uad Grogne folloned, Tl rullion looked up.

“ Survender 1" shouted Coker. y Filoy, [ arcest you in
the name of—of—in fuct, L arrest 5011‘ Surrendor 1+

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Not a Success!

ORACE COKER'S voice rang ihrough the glade.
“The raffan blinked at him.

“Wuta the little gameé?” he asked, in a husky

voi
“ Ynu‘re Bill Filey "

0w do you know ?"

“I've got your description!” chuckled Coker. “I Lnow
you, Filey, my man! You've been dodging conieription for
pocks, and rou know jolly woll you'ra wanted in the tronches.

§omg fo take you.
™
Sw up you get and surrender !

“Yes, surrender, you scoundrel 1" said Potter, considerably
encouruged by the ruffian’s quicsceuce. “ We're jolly well
gum[g ta tal .}uu' You eught m be ashamed of yourseli1”

" said G eginning to feel v.m-I:Lo
o ip lie’ You SugbE 1o, Tup, chance of b
[ riﬁncm suld.mr What du you think will happen t.u
home if somebody don't go and fight lhn Germans?
we, might have our homes burned ove heads |
" Of course we might 1" said Coker. 'he man's o regular
scoundrel! Why, the Zeppelina might drop bombs an us—
elves, you know—just becanse Bill Filey and fellows
don't go out and beat the Hu I wonder the
chap isn't na)mnmi to Jook anybody in le fage !

“0h, my " eaid the ruffian.

“Up you gutl“ commanded Coker. * And T hope the ser-
geant will give you  high old timo of it when he gets hold
nf rnu' :

Vot right 'ave you young gentlemen to interfere with

me
Haver's you ever leard of conscription, sou bounder
51

demanded Coker. “ Don't you ever sec the p

“You lemme alone!” growled the }uﬂkmg ml[‘um ! ¥
a'pose this ‘ers is a free wmﬂ-ry. 't it

“That's just where you make & mistake !” ehuclkled Coker.
“But I'm not going to Lrgua wi nh you. T'm going to take
sou to the recruiting-office. Naw, aze you coming quietly, o
would you rather be yonked along by your eara?  You can
takn your choico about that. We mean business.” ‘

1nsicad of replying, the rufian uttered a sudden, shrill

v.ium
jumped, For the first time jt oconcred to them
Lh»t 1\|1I Fll might have friends at hand.
h, my hat!” exclimed Potter, in dismay.
Tlluv was a sudden rustling iu the thickets and a rush of

o

Yol sides rultianly-looking Ggnres Tushed inlo view.

Thern were six of th fellows with dirty, boarded faccs,
wearing rough velveteens or old guernseys, thick boots, and
coloured neckerc]

Coker & Lo, were s nlmllo(l in o twinkling, and “Bill
Filey  jumped to his feet. chuckled at the surprised
and dismayed Fifth-Formers
ho! Caoght

yersoives, me fine  fellers!

9 g
s off " ronred Coker, Quurishing his stick,

A bag, harled by one of the !moh.,mu smole Coker on the
chest, and he was w \rh o aver like o ttle.
The next moment. f
cheat, brandighing a big stic
okelior + said the hooligan,
Potter nud Greene mode a ml-l rush to sseape.
But hands grasped at them on all sides, uml the cuffians
wero two to one against them,
asped Potter.

wing on his

S Dddon’t be roughl

+ yelled Greene. “We give you

“a, ha, ha!”
#Lemm gerrap ! roared Coker, str
"I i

iug on his back
in the grase. nl L don't give you best, you
“H.n hn
Coker's funmm struggles \rm o in
planted o Dis ehest, i b Pt
(ot 'em ! [.cnm\ed Bl I‘ﬂr\

aim: A knee was firmly

1 daw
*Now tio the veung

nakils ul
i Wotto 1

“Now, then, vou be quict, you young hass, or you'll get
turt !

Patter and Greene were top wise to resist.  They realised
that they had no chance, and they wera not looking for a
bnmu rn\nl mlh f lruwli uf hnnhmlm
ARY.—
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They submitted to having their wrists securely bound—
the haoligans, curiously enough, having lengths of cozd in
their pockets all ready.

Tut Horace Coker was o harder uut to crack,

The bare idea of his enterprise ending

‘oker. Ha strugglec and fonght to the

But the heoligans were too many for him.

His wrists were dragged tob‘.t md he was bound fast,

infuriated

and then he lay in the grass, h rage.
“T'll have you all locked u|) "ot hia " Lo roared. *You
oolican on rolters! Yuroooo

rufﬁm)s I Yon
he;

iley. “The

young gent ain't
" to teach

'im not to come

satlﬂrcld yet.
arter a pore cove. T

Two of the heoligans grntpml Coki nd turned him over
uix the gross, and slood on his wriggling legs to keep him
there,

said M.
Xarooooi 1"
'{“"k span, spank, |
ow-omow-on | Help 1" roared Coker, on the point uf
siing with rago and humilintion,  * Yarcoch! = Leav

off
Spanle, k, spank, spank !
The dust rose from Coker's lruusl\rs Mr. Filey was ad-
ministering his punighment with a rty goodw 3
Potter_and Greeno looked on, grinning.  Thoy could not
help grinning at the sight of the |mght_'; Haraco being
;mnnm by the trueulnt Mr, Filey. It was an inglorious end
‘oker's great enterprise.
Coker's wild vells rang through the glude, but Mr. Filey's
lméry ?nm‘} ‘“ﬂ not 5|L.|ro [orklus yellin
panls, spank, spank, spanl
“Ha, ha, ha !
“Thire 1 gnsprd Mr. Filey. “T think that will do?
we're goin' to borrer this ‘ers lunchvbasket, young man.
“Yaw-ow-ow-0
“Can we 'l\l'VD this "ere baskt‘l'"

'\an

Y“X 01" ronred “No, yon scoundrel!
00p
‘\pnnk spank, spank, -mn'l».'
Now can we_'ave it
“Cerroooh! Yes! ing ! OJ H-ﬂp

“Thenk you kindly,” .aut Mr.
basket. * Now we'll leave you to g
ith a pore cove agam !"

picking the
me, and don'p you

52, you're not going to lenm us tied np like that,

are you ?" exclaimed Potter, in alars
“1—1 gay, let our hands loose " gu!rwd Greene.

o Co. did not take the trouble to reply. With

hskhet, they disappearced into the wood. &wr sak

he grass, gasping. Potter and Greene looked at him,

ecd at ono another.

Tear ' gasped C “Oh, the awful ruffan! Oh!
ow ! ooop ™"
Here's n go!” said Potter,  “T can't get my hands labse.
ne w0 to m Jhome ke this? Oh, dear! Oh, you
v

I:inmo me!" said Coker bitterly
isn't it all your fault, you E;Inhcrlng. burh]mg ass?

yelled ‘Pottor, - “Xon got s inio this!"

“And the funch-besket's gone ! howled Greene.

U And we've got to wander about and ask somebody to
ns,  Good h(-nvt-
h, ko and eat col “1¢ you'd backed
d have callar

Cole
hit

me p bete
** Fathead
"Dumm{
1 jolly well ha]m him nest {ime ! gasped Coker.
xt time ! yelled ter. “So there's going Lo bo a
You're not fod up yot, i

you_crass idiot ?"

You wait Gll T get my hands loose, Goorge Potter [
“ m. yml silly dutnmy (™

Exchanging compliments of that kind, the three
Formers hmped away out of the glade. The great enter
was evidenily &t an énd—for the tine being at least.  Perhapa
it was fortunate that their hands were tied—otherwise it was
certain that there wonld have been thick ears and black ayes
distributed among Coker & Co. after that unfortunate failure
of tho conseript-hunt.
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hands tied, end he
rolled  over in  the
arags with a heavy
hum p and IL loud roar.

E , he!” sclled.

‘a :
1p, he, hel
Il smash ym)l“

“You don't Iook like
it at prosonty”
Buntar. “Yah You
kicked mo ru? of yeur
stuly  yesterd n{, you
beoast!  T'l 7 well
i w1 He, he,

you  fat,
rnlLer— yar-

cheel
noal “oker.
15 was Tilly Bunter's
urn,

He dodged behind
Coker, and planted his
boot npeu the great
Horace's nugust per-
th all his force

ker rnl'lm] in the
ronring. .
1" yelled

ooked funny to
thent. Bur the fun was
qmr- lost on Caoler.

‘o bo kicked by Billy
l)nm.pr was tho very
Inst dmp in hi
hitter icked:
b B:mlcr' Aftor
that, it was time for
the skies r}n‘) fall.

ST

under the elms, and the strap was rising and falling, to an accompaniment of

Wingate and three or feur prefects rushed alter Mr, Filey, but he had caught Coker
fiendish yells from the Fifth-Former, (See Chapter 14,)

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Upper Hand!

. E, he, he?”
Billy Bunter burst into a prolonged chuckle.
Bunter considered it funny.

Three_ dusty, dilapidated youths, will: their
wrists ted, came stuggering into the footpath
from the thiek wood.

They were Coker, Potter, and Greene, of ihe Fifth.

IhlLv Bunter hnd ventured back as far as the footpath.
‘I'Im thonght of the red-bearded ruffian whom he had so
arrowly escaped etill threw him into o fAutter;

frought of the b ew him on. Somewhere in the ‘wood,
ho was convineed, Hnrry Wharton & Co. were picnicking, an
Bunter was getting dsngerously hungry. 1fe had taken his
courage in both h:lmIs at last, and ventured baek, with both
cyes &n pectacles keenly on the Jook-out for the
danezons ae Bill ¥lley.

oy did not heave in sight, but Coker & C'o. did, and
nmm.r 5&0!:«1 them with an unfecling cackle, They struck
him as amusing.

“He, he, he! My hat! Hp, ha, ha!” cackled Bunter,
keeping ak a safe distanco, however, from Coker & Co.  Their
hands were tied, but their feet were not, and Bunter knew
of old the \vmght of Horace Coker’s baots.

Horaco Coker gave him a glare.

“You cackling fat toad—"

" He, he, he 1"

“ Do’ yau want me to kick you from herc ta Greyfriarsi”
coared Coler,

*Te, he, he1”

Coker made an infuriated rush at the Owl of the Remove,
Bunter skipped away, stll eackling.  Coker's caught in a
root, and he stumbled. He muld not save self, with his

AGNET LiBramnt.—No.

Billy Buner closed one eyo at him.
o f:)]!y fear "' he repli
T lond vou a bab if you do,”
wll lend mo a thick o
ot taking eny, tianke !
ob, ¥ou fat beast !
"T o rats ! szid Bunter.
ut me loose,
oker.

said (ireene desperately.
You mean,” grinned Bunter,

n and Tl emaeh you, you fab
o

H‘- ke, h
R‘I‘Emt advantageous offer had no effect an the OwF of the

emo!
iter was master of the situation. Duuater had wrongs to
Tt was a new experience to him to be able to knock
TitthFormera about, He rather enjoyed it. Bunter's ides
Was to make hay whils the sun was shining.

He dadyged hehind Potter and Greene, and thoss bwo Tontha
wriggled away i great alarm.

1} L touch me!” yclled Potter.

“ e shrieled Gre:

“Yau've cuffed mo oflen enough,” said Bunter. You
were Inug]ung when Coker kicked me along the passage
3‘&&9!‘1]1\'

No, I waen't! T—T waa laughing at Coker.
really thet Coler was a ruﬂun. Buulm I-I
was agmrlal it all “the time, Yarooooh I"

Bunter got in a kick at lost, and Girene staggered,

He apun round, Inunclung cut with his boota at Bunter
right and left, left and :‘13

But the fat junior de qed casily, and Greene caught his
foot in a root aud tumbled over,

“ICeop him off, Potter I” ho gaaped.

Bunter circled mm\d Potter, who faced round ready to kick
when he approac!

Coker made rush at the fat junior, and Bunter dodged
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round a tree, and gave
Coker a shove from
behind that sent him
staggering into a bush.
Calior collapsed there,
and Buonter’s fat hand
smote him hard,
Spank !
aw-ow "

Bunter's cyes_ wero
rlcwmnu pow m(h Hm
irht of battle
with their ]mnrh m\i
were just in Bumter's
line.

Ho circled
Patter, and
i d,

round
Potter

Then Bunter rushed

in.

A vialent shove
Potter wpraw
across Oreene.
theee  Fifth - Fo
were ol spraw!
tho grase now
mercy_of the
the Remove.
strugpled to rise,
it was not casy with
their _hands tiedl, wid
with Bunter attacking.

% wl of the
Remavo  had  many
“mngs to nvenge.

Ho paid off the
hlmla Tr;r. now— with
intaore:

He l»\nnkml Coker's
he spanked

o rubbed
Greenc's mose in the
roots,  The

rs

their hands

Bunter was monarch

laave off tnrml'nhug the unhappy conscript-
hunters until he wan out of breath with bis exertione.

en he pansed at Jast, panting, and grinning glectully.

o it yourselve i asleed.

ull hn Jed me yesterday, Coker
wwer th ‘echionl i 1 get

1
Whm k!
r "

Spanlc ! Span
Are you sorry now, (
“ Yow-wasoop !

Kick! Kick! Kiek!
“Yavooh! Teaveoff ! 1'm sor

you rotie
Coker licked me

“Yee, ves, yes

 Aufully sorey pod

«1‘1.“. T lat S i Tiiiter maguauimously.
b d, don't let it oveur again, or 1 shall have to take you
! I'slon't stand any eheek from the 1ifth, I ean tell

Thump !

" yelle

, that you we

panted Bunfe:
te

Coker,
laughing when

T

ou
T Bunter rolled away up the foatpath, I
Formers sprasling and gaspiug for br
- H‘|\lll"i\ hin panted Coker,

likke o beetle -
o you right, al
‘q got " it, too, tha

the three Fifth-

ST-T'Il squash

von've got I ronred Potter furiously.
the worst of it! You got us into

0l chut up, you ass
@, dear | “meaned Groene,

“I'm aching all over!
The Maoser Limany.—No.

Coker's ralsed tane had drawn the attention of the stout offlcer at the further
desk, and he rose, and came striding forward.

“What Is lt?"
(See Chapler 12.)

he exclaimed,

Bunter will tell the whole achool ha'a licked us! Oh, dear!
Wit precious asses we ahall fook 1"

O, crumba

The uuhappy conscript-hunters struggled to their foet at
ast, panting, and breathlees, and dishevelled.
\\run!y they tramped awa;

i hopes of falling in with somebody who wonld
The thought of returning to Gregfriars in
te was appalling. They coald imagine the

They wer
release them
their present <

howl of laughter that would greet them,
“Here's gomebody r

gasped Colier at lnst, " Young Smith
hit loosen us, or A
whi it with your hands lied 27
1, you silly ne

toug the path.
v a grin.
ho asked.

He stopped

weneling youngs villain ** bellowed Coker.
uekled

polite way you have of asking a favour,
arked. “That was what 1 always ndmired

our hands 1" ahrieked Coker.
The Bow © his head.
wol I'm uot going to spoil & good joke! Goade

FouLgE fe mulrelff

1 say, Bt
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Lok here, be a good chap—"
“Ta-tal” eaid the Bounder, and he walked on into the
mLmis 1

glarad at one another, and
rse than Hunnish,
It was :mlu & v..u' :xmm.; day Dul for Coker.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Plcnickers!

BAY, you fellows—""

Bunter was in luck.
His scarch had been crowned with success at last.
In o glade of the wood, under the trees, a number of
fellows were mm-d in the grass, with a big Junch:
basket open in_thei
They were dnpuamg c:l “the contents of that lunch-basket
in _great spirits,

E

d bundles lay in the grass, carefully l'u'cm-d
u[l They contained the outward eemblance of Bill F|h-;\
Co., Harry Wharton and his comrades being now in their
own clothes and their_own complexions.
c juniors were enjoying their pienic.
iln\mg been disposed of, the **hooligans ™ had
ed ba heir own proper persons in the depths of
the uaud W lu\l\ le Fifth-] ﬂumwn were limping woefully
home, joged the Turch.
Billy e e 3
ey quest.
the
"Tho Famaus Five were lhrw and ¥
Rake, umi Wibl, m', d K and M
50 many

after a long and
Diit his fat fuce brightoned up as ho rolled into

non-Smith, and Dick
icky Desmond.  With
gry ice to the lunch-basket,
oven Coler's lmple aupplics were \mnahm at record spe
“T may wa, I've coma, see,” said Bunter. “I
knew you d|:i| rna\Iy want to leave your old pn] out.”
“'Hallo, hallo, hallo! Blessed if Bunter isn't like a blood-
hound on the track of a_feed " said Dob Cherry, ucky ho
didn't arrive sooner! Begin on this ogg, Bunte:
“Thank you, Bob, old z‘imp"

Bunter eat down, and accopted the ogg in the egg-cup
which Boly

handed to him.

iorr
you h-iimn I've had an awfully exciting time!"
un Dblinking at the  pienickers,  “T've been thrashing
o F:[l!a Form chaps—
ou've been whatting 7"
“I felt that I'd
“I'm fed up

That !
“T've lhruhcd Potter and Greene, too,” said Bunter.
thought I'd make a clean sweep of it, and teach those Fn!lh-
l'nrm mmn their place, you know.”

ejoculated Johnny Bull
too much of their cheel
th Coker. 8o I've thrashed him,

“ Bissod it T can goo Ll:fylthmg to cackle at! I fairly made
‘em beg for merey,” unter:
“Lucky for you e ey, pars tied, then,” said Harry
Wharton, laug
b, really,
bands i tied ¥
‘' Ha, ha 1"

Wharton! How—how did you Lnowe hir
said I k.

nter, somewhat taken

od, md plunged a spoon into the cgg. Thn %
sholl erumplod up. Bunter Sbed at b in .."i v
enply.
“Like your rgg"‘ asked Bob Cherry innocently.
“You silly ass " roared Buntor. * It isn’t an egg—it's only

Dllly llulmlr blinked angrily at the humorous Bob,
#gg 50 kindly pressed upon him was an empty shell zeveraed
n the egg-cup.
mme another o%g, ¥ou rotter !
“All gone ! Bob. "'A(l of shells left, if uud
ke to take your dlmm You can have the lot if you 1

ve pome of the sandwiches, the

+All gone I" grinned Nugent.
* Look here, m- t there a cak
e llmm was 1" s Vharton.

”Bnt ithe cake is in the past

—you spoofing beasts 1" howled Bunter, “Tan't there

of 2 ;
¥ Well, yea, thero's something,” said the Bounder.

“Can I have it?"

then.”
pr.p:'I wp the lanch-basket and handed it to
t junior blinked at it.

£t,” said the Bounder cheerfully. “Go it1
Pt will be rather int ing m src vou seoff the basket,”
THE MaoxET Lisrar r" 42
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"Ill-, lu ha 1"

3, T must say this is rotten,” said Bunter,
Fighting always makes me hungry.
n his afternoon.
ibley, t. *“What was he

i y
1had 3 fearful fight w

you?" said W with interes

g, rod-bearded, ged-haired chap, standing over six fect
said Bunter imprissively.

bley l, nped,
ow i ho yelled,
8ix feot—in fact, 1 should say nearer six feot six,” said
n.imﬂr, l He bad o |.m| v cudgel, and he attacked me like a
wild boas

It ag Bill Filoy, that nl\lq: Coker's looking for.”
*Quite six feot high!™ grinned
oro than u: fm. and a face
Blln er.
“You silly ass " said Wibloy “rnlh!ully, as nm companions
Iuughed. * What was th e h f
“Horribly ugly and fe
hat the red-hearded r

eaid

—I:Le a Hun,"

B ttle dreamin,
xim cl.\ecrlni Wal.vLcy hunulF

n horsc's, or like a dog’s muzle,” said Bunter,
voice like a rasp. A perfectly Lideous beast, I can tell

ou silly chump "
“Hu, ha, ha 1"
‘*He'uio rushing at me, and demanded my maney or oe 1oz
fite,” anid Tuater. * 1T [ lost my nerve at that m
should have been murdered. But o Binp
“You stood up to him 7" r].ﬁh]unrl Wibloy.
+ Yoa, mather  With one blow—

y
“One hluw straight from the shoulder, I levelled him in the

hen 1 walked calmly away,” said Bunter, *He didn't
]\;m any more. That one fearful blow had been enough for

‘The Removites roared.
“Blessed if I see what you're eackling at,”

waid Dunter,
puzzled and angey.

“ You weren't tbau, anyway !
murmured Bob Cher n, ha, ha!”
“Thn Ilmre(ulnnm was terrific,” gﬂlmed Hurree Jamseot
“But the sublime courage of Bunter was
The funiulnm 50 groa
-did you see mn" stuttered Bunter,
"Hl ha! did !"

W
“You rotters, not to cas nnd help me when that rulﬁ-n

“Ha, ha, ha
“Look here, am I going to have a“;:h.
manded Bunter, changing the subject.
haven’t brought me all this way for nol.hu:g'"
“ Brought you " said Wharton,
“Yes, After pressing mo to come
rm he gul‘ a chap something to cat,” .a;d Bun
lossed if I ever saw such grudy rotters !
up, c-vnryllnrm before T got here !
“ We didn't expect the honour of your company !"" chuckled

to eat?" de-
Euppose you

, I think you
ter indignantly.
l*llacy finishing

Do, ““Tho only thing I can give yor is  ihick ear, Bunter
You're weleome to that. qny whe

“Oh, really, Cherry—""

“Bunter can carry tho basket home,” said Nugent.

“We've had th

That's n, fair, divi

IQL frgm the grass.
the cm-r nf tlu. bnk(-t He rolled away disconsol d in-
dignant. His afternoon out had been almost as big a failure
as Coker's, Harry Wharton & Co., iluwnuer, took their way
homeward in great spirits. They felt that their alternoon’s
excursion had been a success.

gruh and Bunter can have tho basket!
Billy Dunter declined
an

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Another Chance for Horace!

HIM’{‘} wera not looking cheerful to the gr iﬂt Coker.
e stood in the doorway with his hands driven
dm- mln his pockets, and a frown upon his brow.
The conscript-hunters had reached Greyfriars at
last, having been met in the lane, and released at
last by Pulu:eeo!uh e Tozer of Friardale.
Mr. Tozer had kindly m.lu-:i them, and had ;
severe remarks npnn thel appearance, and had grmwsd
over their account of an nmu: in the wood by a party of
ruﬂiam'\:r hooligans.
The constable know perfectly well that thare was no auch
gang of hooligans in the neighbourhood, so it was natural that

& Grand, Long, Gomplste Story of Hare
Wharton & Co. ER.INK RICHAR



h: should conelude that Coker & Co. were seeking to “pull hie

lhe fact that the three Fifth- Formers had their hands tied
he attributed to some lark of the slviars fellows, kmmm
from of old what extremely larky persous were tobe £
there, especially in the Remave Form,

“Don't you tell me, Master Coker I" waa Mr, Tozer's reply.
“You can't take me in, Master Coker ! 'Too ald a bird to ba
mugh va chaff, Master Coker! Haw, haw!

Sut 1 tell you we wore et wpan | 1" howled Coker,
haw 1 said M
u\\lul mﬂ.mu—

* Haw,
L l&y W dn

"‘Ihey stola our Tunch-basket—
“Tlaw, haw
“ And tied our- hands—"
“1aw, haw "
2 Gnu of them was Bill Filey, a chap who's dodging conserip-
said Pot bier.

: r waddled away, still Eullasin W
was not at all a satisfactory reply to C E Lu s Eoui[lln.mh
As for starling on the traek of |!m| imaginary gang of
hunh"nn Mr. Tozer did not dream of it.
1 then Coker's troubles wera not over.
(hree man-hunters weangled and agged all the way ta
(friars, and from words they came to blows at last; and
Colcer had the pleasurc—or otherwise—of scrapping with his
two enraged comrade
Tt was n scrap which Hurrce Singh would have described,
justly, ns terrif
i At present Coker wasn't on speaking terms with Petter and
iroenc.
Potter was bathing his ey
nursing I noso in the shuls.
Coker, showing mal gns of damage, was staring out
gloomily into the dusky (‘lur , fecling that things hadn't gane
A el 2 ey oulit o et e, b hat e was fieeie
encovagen ardent patriot who was
mind everybody's as well ae his own,
Coker felt that
Had things gone suweesslul
marehed into Conrtfield Reeruit
his neck, and would have be
whether e liked

1 the dormitory, Greene

prepared to

s grip on
trenches,
uts

K
would probably hava
o |1~|I l}nL painful

ey, of the
Fortunately,
ilur

surpr
“1t's roiten
«d me up bette nd—and if
have hes rn'fin m Ahﬂum(
mmc"
e Coker was o stick
was feeling at tl
mlchrlnl\nri to track Will
carth, e woild dmurul
purpose of deveting himself wihol the
over that inig to the |m|||a|
i to (u
lo of get

his xu T
e AL et it

v fa 1 r opinion of

Tre o four waya of finishing (o war in

eplondi 1 it & shorl (me—if only e had boen

¥ th Unfortimately he wasi't 1

A party of juniors came erily, and they all nodded
iy .u.; um\n & Fhartan cume tawards

ry.

you got ity”
“]u the woo waid Wharton.
“Jlave you scon that scoundsel ¥
“Which? Do you mean Potter, or Greene ™
1" growled Coker,
1 suppose those hooligans
d Llsc

B 7
1 shnuinﬁl it wander, onted Wharton,  “This Imskon

was handed to me b\ o rml bearded, rongh-l —*
“That's the man
“Jlo gave me a message for you
rky hound ! Did 1 Wi :

“He
have

at v\'\a the 1
¥ asr—

roming to scc von at Grevirars, IMe thinks
ey, meddling, sills ase, and Tu's coming to teach

“THl be jolly

o
et him jolly well come 7 he_exclimed.
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glhri to seo } "1l make 1 sit up! I'll yank him Dﬂ
the mnntmg office before he k]lﬂ\ll what's what. Whel

Im L9
o nlormw. after lessons.”
f‘nkl‘r rubbed his hsnds
“Good ! hat's a stroke of luck. Tl tell Potter and
Greene.  We'll be nll ru\dy to collar him. I'll teach him to
dodge conscription !
(Coker bnghtano(l up \wndcr[ully.
Harry Wi

went up mov:
W Sy doleted. Wiawy wemager
though Coker, of course, did not dream that tho message was
frgm the humbrons Wibley.

“Good old Coker 1" said Bob Cherry. “Im ﬂne & sticker?
He'll Lave Bil y yet—jl Bill doesn't ave him 1"

* By the way, I wander whether theve js unall a person as
Nugent remarked thoughtfully.

i, ha !’

T dare ‘say there is,”
chap wh eted, very };Lclf
of o ho
l}m

said Wharton, laughing. “Some

Coker wou dn t think
Filey's tracl t's up to
ove to keep Im suppiied with I L But Took
it way turn out serious to play that game ab

Gre;
\\-nl;l«y chuckled.
“That's the cream of the joke,"” he zaid. *Why shouldn's
Coker collar me, and take me to the mcrmtmg-m'ﬁcci As
I'm only fifteen, lhey can't conscript me, anywa’ t will
be lavely to watch C s fnc when T take Bill Filoy's hcn:d
cuiting-office.”

tu: e

ha, ha !

“We'll Keep i np as lony
Dull. *Tn the long ru
n

Coker does,” chuckled Johnny

a
may learn to mind his own busis

n

loo Cokerish,” said Hurroe Singh,
mml to his own csteemed affairs.
the remarks of the estcemed

1 v bi vites yullod at tho prospect. I Coker had
hoard themn; even Coker might Linvo suspected something at
ast.

But Coker didn't! Coker was busy, Ho hurried to his
nh:dy m spoak to mins. Potter had jained Greene there

 looking n itle botter fur tho bathing b had bestowed
ft.

lfully

“oker, in his de
'iley. felt tha

give his erring
(& ene did not hv:\

iglit at tho prospect of c-\;m ing the clusive
could afford to be magnanimoue, and for-
e beamsad upoas them. Totter and

1l you chaps,” said Colier cordi-

L
It's nll ||)§|IL at last,

* Bos
e T]m ulr-\m Fikey's sent me a message, He's coming hers
to-morraw 7

“Rot 1"

“T tell youd's coming Lo kick up a row, I suppose. Well,
o gv:l g to bo on the watch for him, and coilar him !
1 suppose you're going to back mo up, to hand over th
co»nbll‘n[atwlh([dllt,dl’ tu the authorities 7" roared Coker.

“ Fath
" Loo

wrr, Pollor—"
p with Bill

d fed wp with you!” howled
mind your own business, you

* caid Greene. “T hopo ho'll give you

cgest hi your life, yon'eras idiot! I know LIl

Told Ins jacket for you if he does !

“Why, yon rotter—-"
aut ! yelled Potter,

iy tose " hooted Greene.
v you wnather to mateh it if you don't lock out1®

Tl g

i his writh i
Will you? “Kick. him oud,
tar 1"

“I'm fed up with you! Look

nping np.

asperated Fifth-Formers rushed at their
1o his astonishment and rage, was scize

hui

lln‘ sat there far sony
* Mun-mvmeany hat ! o o
r off, you fathead !

bt
OUT TO-DAY.
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Coker stay gcn.-d.ﬂm Ha did not clear off. He charged into
the study like a wild bull.

But the worms had turned, with a vengeance now, Potter
and Greono had suffercd many wrongs and many injuries,
They avenged them all now b one fell swoop. They closed
with Coker, and even the great Horace’s celebrated four-point-
seven punch did not avail him. 3

o went down with a crash, Potter and Greene sprawling

over him.
Slr\lﬁgl g furiously, he was yanked to tho door, and
bundled into the passage in a heap, and his whilom chums

o pessogo to the stairs, still struggling, and
rolled him down.
hen they roturned to the study, feeling soluced.

Horace Coker brought up on the first landing, and sat there
for some minutes, in » dazed state.

“My hat!" ho gasped. *Chucked out—rchucked ot of my
owi study1 And I was going to forgive them, too, and loo
ovor overything ! Groat Scott ! d

Al Coker remained in o state of astonishment and indigna-
tion which it was not easy to recover from.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Coker's Capture!

R. QUELCH, tho master of the Remove. abserved

the next day in class that many of his Form were

in romarkably high spirits

Even in cluss 1l

and  whispered  remarks
exchanged among the Removites, i
1t was ovident that there was something on. }

Mo ‘Qaolch, who did not approvo of anything being on
during lossons, distributed lines with a liberal hand,
fow raps with the peinter, and succoeded in reducing the
Remove.to a more fitking state of gravity.

The Hemoro were glad when lessons were ovet for the day.

Thay cume out in tho afternoon in greab spirits, notwith:
standing lines aud raps with the pointer,

Wibloy of the Remove hurried to his study &f once.
Within ten minutes he was to bo seen leaving the gates with
& big bag in his hand, and cheerful grin on his face.

Ho went alone. £ €

Shortly afterwards Coker of the Fifth might have been

ter of fact, was seen—striding down to the

here was a great deal of smiling,

and  chuckles  were

neon—ant, as &

ates.
Bl 1o gates Horacs Coker took up his stand.

At o et o watching. for the arrival of Bill Filey.
PoTe ¥ Creens had declined —with emphasis—to lielp bim
in his enterprise. They had told him they didn’t care a
bvopenny rop whethor Bill Filey wes conseripted or nof,
R oy would give a term's pocket-money to see Coker
Timaelf conseripted. any day.

But_Coker was not deterred.
had no doubt that he was a match for Bill Filey. He

was going to do his best, way. He remembered that
Filey, though a truculent ruffian, was not a big fellow at
all—not nearly so big as Coker, in fact. Coker was sure that
he could handle him. ) 3

"And Coker wisely decided to handle him outside the gates
of the school if possible. It was barely possible that the
Tlead might not approve of Coker's chipping iuto matters
that did not concern him, however ardently patriotio  his
motives might be. T s

Coker's only donbt was that Bill Filey might think Letter
of i, und not come to Greyfriars st all
But he hoped fervently that the ruffian onld come.

That day Uoker had cycled down fo Friardale to
trap. The trap was now wnitin%m the road. p

'ﬂnn trap was to convey Bill Filey to the recruiting-offica
at C‘Jur'—ﬁeﬂl

Tt only remained for

e &

l—when_captured.
Coker to capture him!

Ho watched the road anxiously. Harry Wharten & Co.
came down to the gates, with half the Remove at their heels.

Coker turned a irowning look upon them.

“What do you fags want!” he demanded.

“We want to see you capture Filey,” ex lnined Wharton.
“7f he licks you, we want to see you licked.” =

“The wantfulness is terrific, my esteemed and ridiculous
Coker " B ;

“We'll lend a hand if you like,” said Squiff.

“ don't want any help from fags,” said Coker loftily,
#and I don't want you hanging about here.”

“Go hon!"

“So clear off, or Tl joll

“Go nhead!” said Bob

“Let the clearfulness be , sugust Coler !”

Coker glared, but he decided not to clear off the juniors.
How ha was to clear off half the Remove with his own rigl
arm was too big a puzzle.

Tur Maoser Lispary.—No, 429,
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He turned his back on the Remorites and watched the road
again.

The juniors watched it, too, with as much interest as Coker.
It was timo for the disguised Wiblay to appear.

Coker uttersd a su exclamation.

“Hy gum, here he i

Bill' Filoy' had appeared in sight. Coker know him at
once; he knew the sandy beard, the sandy whiskers, the red
complexion, the bushy eyebrows, tho old bowler-hat, and the

shabby velveteens.
The juniors exchanged a joyous grin. Not one of them
«d Wibley of the Removo had they met
Save for his stature, he looked

p to the gates, and Coker
ill Filey cams to o halt, and

stepped out to meet him.
stured at Coker.
“8o you'ro 'ere!” he

o aid,
“And I've got you!" grinned
Totten gang ta‘ﬁ:ip i now, you ruffian !

“T com 'ere to give you o ‘iding,” said Bill Filoy.

“Come on and da it, before I take you to bo conscripted,”
said_Coker, putting up his hands.

Bill Filoy backed away. Wibley had no desire whatever
to sample Coker's punching powers at closo quartars,

“Look ’ere, you loave a pore cove alone!” he said.

“Put up your hands!” hooted Coker.

“I sin't going to do nothin’ of the sort.
peaceable,” suid Bill Filay.
~ “You jolly well won't &g
ing him by the shoulder.
shall I hatnmer you first

“This 'ore is rather ard on a honest man,” seid Filey.
and sk 'im to let me orf, you young gen’le:

Coker,  “Nons of your
Colese.,

I'll go away

way st all,” said Coker, grusp-
Now, are ybu coming quietly, or

“No fear!” said Bob Cherry. *Coker's doing his dut
At laast, he's doing somebody’s duty. Coker's always ready
to do anybody’s duty for him.”

“Are you toming?” roared Coker.

“ iy o, youny; gopta " whined 1l Filoy. “I don't want
to bo, comripted. I'm ‘putlickly willing for anybody slse

o

ou ought to be ashamed of yourself!" said Coker
sternly. “Why, if every chap wers liko yon, Bill Filey, the
war would have come to an cnd, and a precious state of
things that would bo! You ungrateful villain, if we ran
short of men the politicians would to raise the military
uge and go themselves! 1 wonder you're not ashamed to
look anybody in the face. I'm ashamed of you! T've a jolly
good mind to i > I

d i y anyway.  Com
Bill Filoy cast a piteons look towards e juniors, but th

only grinned heartlessly, and the conscript was marche
iy to the trap, with Coker's grip on his shoulder.

“{Get inl" commanded Coker.

* Look "ere——""

“You've got to learn to obey orders. You'll have plenty
of orders to obey soon,” grinned Coker. *In you get!"”

Bill Filey sighed, and stepped into the trap.
lowed him'in, keeping a Hight Erip on his awn. Tiley's sub-

i surprised him idering with what truculenk
tious the ruffians had paid him that visit. He was
and he did not mean to give the unfortunate Bill a

chance to dodge.
“Drive to Courtfield,” said Coker, to the driver.
*“ Youir!"

“8traight to the reer

“Look 'ere—" began Bill Filey feebly.
“Slat up!" said Coker sutocratically.
The conscript-shut up obediently, The driver gathered up
a reins and drove . for Courtficld.

here was a whir of bicycles in the road behind.
Coker looked back, frowning.
Harry Wharbon & Co. and &
were following the trap on their
object of being in at the death.
“ Chaoky faga!” growled Coker. *Buck up, driv
“Yemsirl"” .
And the trap bowled on, with the grinning Removites fol-

lowing in its wake.

good dosen of the Rumove
icycles, ovidently with the

™

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Not Accepled |

o ERE we are!”
The trap drove up in great stylo to the
Tecru -offico i i t.
Bill it
trap,
Coker was ju

A Qrand, Long, Completa 8t
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Nt o singlo uttompi iad L viet o W esca: er
could not, be i vt hael Toby walhesd
i b Haadsandyeokiad uum..ma;l; Te. wia a sieako

reylriars conld never
Yoker expected  that Filey would
jump out and bolt, and be bad kept
But Filey was as

of Tuck that the o m.mnm Lunter of
bave hoped for.
sttempt, at least, 1o
s tight grip on him dunng the drive.
tame as o lamb.
Coker funped up as lhe mn sto]
*That's the place, sir, i,he mor, Iunkmg curiously

“I know it,” said Coker.
You won't Iet me orf, sir?” mumh'!nd Fnlcy.
(.ermlnly not
, crikey |"

Come, get o move on!” said Coker sharply. “I'vo
wasted cnough time on you, my man. You'll be grateful to
me for this somo day. It be nice for you to remember
that yon were mnpnﬁ d to_do your duty when your grand-
children ask you what you did in the Great War. ~Come on1™

Bill Filey “groancd deeply, and stepped out of the trap,
Horace l!rgruh" hnl‘dulgi‘um by Ih[;p:nn .

A mulm crowd of cyclists dismounted round the trap,

5 bokara: snyanos. The great Traface: It thel

the grmnmg fuces of the Removites were quite out of place.
Their ey ;huck!n marred the solem of the proceed-
ings. But Ip fo rry Wharton &
Co. were tlmrn. and they would not mm mo\.c-l off for a
dozen Cokers.

“Come un‘" said Horace, and Im marched his man scross
the |mvemnhl to the dwr\nl of mnmgu 3

That Vi osters still

stood Red
ummmmt To tho inbabitants of emurl.ﬁolll :Iun their K.mg
and Country needed them, and there was the wide-open
o welcome them nll
Coker marched his capture, and the juniors
gathered ubout the doum-y to watch,

They were very quict and orderly, however.

Thay did not desire & big man in khaki to como out inquir-
mﬁ. what they wanted,

he recruiting-office had once been.a shop. It was a large
apartrgent, almost empty, save for a long desk across tho
room, like a counter, at which a couple of men in khaki wero
sitting, wounded horoes home from the war, still making
themselvea useful

Atn little desk at the back of the room was the recruiting-

macli, o very stout and jmposing gentleman,

]l: did not lll.Sll to look up, but one of the privates at
the counter asked Coker what he wanted, looking very
-\[erugly at tho schoolboy and at the red-bearded, sorrowful

xs

= -afternoon !” said Coker cheerily. “T've looked in
to mﬁro ;;ou a lnelpmg hand with your businees here.”

©y
P like to Ai:uk to the rmuazmg officer. ™

“ State your busincss, pleas

The private spoke :}u-w .}mgp: Possibly he had some-
thiny to da that afterncon, which did nat give hkim time
to indulge in cheery conversation with Horace Uoker.

Coker frowned.

e did not g like the private's tone.
great believer in tary dise
himself, he did not find it so
My busincas is with your

Coker was a

Applied to

fficer, my man,” he said

e ]

“I'm not wasting any timo on youl”

sharpl,

Trl?estvm men in khaki |m|lul n: another. Dut for the
fact that they were on duty, robably have taken
Horace Coker by the neck -m.l .Imp o him onteide.

But Coker's raised tone had d i the attention of the

stout officer at the further desk, and he raised I-w head and

ing the arm of bis prisoner seemed
o rosc, and cano & forwurd.

coked round.

“The ..gm of Coker gri
to, Llnlu his_curiosity,

“ What is it!"" he exc]

g-officer, sir?" asked Coker, quits
ndently.
cr wasn't a fellow to be overaw

What do you want here?

by any means.
ou're too young to

T haven't come here to enlist,” gasped Coker.

not n blessed consoript. I've brought 3ou this man.
odyor.”
—a what?”
“A comscription dodger,” sail Coker,  “TTe ought to

have been collared long ago, but the anthoritics have been

officer gave him a glare.

taking mo further natice of Coker,

s upon tho rud-boarded hooligan,
oul” he demunded.

he fixed a

without waiting for Wibley

Fi »y.' snid Coker
ight. He's dodged conserip-

s 1
to r.-,‘.ly s about twenty

tior
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unr. * said Mr. Filey.
uc]almed Coker mdmn:m“y.
iking about it.

ilence ! snapped the officer.

gekcr gasped.
“ Hold my tut»tunmguel" Je stammered.
know whom' you're talking to

“Mold your tangue,

“If you g again, 1 will h.uo you removed,
afficer.” *“ This is no place for impudent schoolboys !
Coker stared at him epeechle

Ho Tol wa b Bead v ‘tursing round. Wae this the
qnumda he was that mlulplmn
Lm‘]s('rf A Ilurlin[np nr tho hl::!“md somo hearty words
g‘wnnm, were wl wpcdtd.

- s car or his collai
ny mian, anewer up!” sl dhe officer to Mr. Filey,
uckindly. ow old are youi"™

iftocn, sir.™

What !V h.\t is your name1”

& V'Vlh’a !ll:.'i w"f. jokot'" c.u]mmd the officer, fralrn.mih
'm i

ou tell mo what this roeans?” lm asked quietly.
't know, &ir,” said Wibloy, taking o iu-
"Detter sk Coker.

“You young villain! I-1
. The

1 y

“I'm sura T don't

moustache in » urcicu way.
Dronght o here.

" Wibiey 1” “Drosthed Coker.

thought it was Dill Filey, sir, tho conscrption-dodger.

young beast has n.ksn me

“ May I ga, sirl" asked W bh- ealmly. *I'm too young
to La collared. T'm only fifteon. You can have a go at me
in anather three yoars!”

And Wibley v.lmr!uil) walked out of the recruiting-office.

Coker stoodd rooted to the floor,

He was overcome.

I the mﬂqw 'd Bill Filey had turned out to be the Kaiser,
or Lor tehencr Limself, Coker could hardly have been
more astonishel

Ile stooid with his mouth open and his eyes etaring, like &
newly-landed r

The stecly e
* Welty

‘-r :I:o annoyed afficer were fixed on him.
e I tha an, in & grin
¢ Oh, my hac!

a com]'\lnml to vour head-
at once, or I shafl have you

r went hack to his dosk.

Horace Coker simply staggered towards the door, He
went out into the sticet like a fellow in a dream,
THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
Paor 0Id Coker!
LU A, Ja
w[ nhl s b
Horace Coker mnl.rd rnum] him -lnzl‘ﬂ]r.
The _ummu were  howling b ughter,
Wibley had replaced his bt‘uni a mon!tlchﬂ-

. ' Hard cheese,

Coker’
| Filey, il Wib won's ém"

mmtlwr 1o
er looked rou
Y he exclaimed.

Gvidently the dnwr from tho Friardale Arms knew the
redoubtable Wi

“* Caker's lmﬂnng for Bill Filey1” said Bab Cherry. * He
1ts to conscript him, li you <an tell him where to find Bill
Coker will be won't you, Coker? Coker's
keen about it.”

|0tl(m" roarcd Coker, advancing furiously

“ You've dono this on purposc.’

and loaked lia old dlnractl-r 2P
L4

upon_the
“Ha, Iu lm'
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“ You mado mo think thet young villain wea Bill Filoy,
the coneeription-dodger. Ill have Filoy yot, I can toll you |
And T'll theash you all round—
“Come o0a!"” snid Bob invitingly.

“The thrashfulness will be terrific, but the boot will be
on the other leg, my ¢steemed OCoker,” purred Hurree

Bingh,
“ Pile in, Coker!"
Cokor did pile in,
Ho, realised now completely how th Removites had taken

Eim in, and how sublitso an idiot he Jooked.
Coker mever counted odds, which was sometimes bad for

Coker, It was very bad for him this time.

Ho rushed at the Removites, breathing vengeance,

Thoy closed on him liko a swarm of beos, Coker didn't
have time to dellvcr c\ en one of his famous four-point-seven
Fronhon,

e was whirled off his fect in the grasp of a crowd of
bands, and pitchod nko Ehe youd, wiicro b &Y gUAPINE-

fares Wharion & Co. It o thals mnchingy wied
lnughing, "Wibley mounting behind  Bob

cdalled away,

“herey.

Coker sat up

“Oh, Llcnr'
Ti-Ti-

Coker seraubied to bis feot, to find hat the young villaina

Ho clamberad dispiritedly into the trap, and the grinning
driver drove him home to Greyfriars, a sadder, if not a wiser,

nd gasped for breath,

Tho young villains! Tl pulverise them!

But the Removites arnived thero first,

Wibloy dodged into the woodshed to remove his rlugmm
which was not exactly suited to tho School Close. By
time Coker had arrived the news had spread, and half (xrny-
frinra had gathered to chuckle over tho story, and to greet
the crestfallen Ha when he came in.

Horace Coker mp('d out of tho trap, which drove on to
Friardale, the driver emitting spasmodic les.  Lvidently
he saw some lnmour in the situation whi
Ceker.

The great man of the th llrada in at the gates, A yell
of langhter m-t er's keen determination to
Junt down_the ption rludlq-\r had already been talked

fis Tudicrous cndmg struck the Greyfriars fellows as the
joko of the scason.

Cuoker stared glumly and angrily at the yelling juniors.
Ha could not ave? 'or his part what thero was to laugh' at,

But the GrF\ffmr.i fellows did.

And they roared.
“Poor okl Coker!" chirruped Temple of the Fourth,

h was invisible to

They could £co Coker!

“Wouldn's they take Wibley as a recruit, after all your
tmublu

C‘nl.m-. yow'll be tho death of us yot!”  howled
of tho Fifth. “You tuko the cake—you do

“Thoso cheeky

'vo baen taken in!" snorted Coker,
fag—""

“That's what you wera born for, intirely 1" chuckled Micky
Dosmond.

s,
“Look ]“‘Lo*” roared Coker,

Coker gave it up.  Ho strode on savagely, and disappearcd
into_tho tichool House, leaving the crowd rocking With
laughter.

Coker went directly to his stady.
of sight of Greyfriar for a time.

Potter and Greens were thers, and they had evidently beard
the uews. They were grinning broadly.

“* All serono?” asked Potter.

*Bagged him all right?” asked Greens,

“No," said Coker, with a snort. * That—that fellow wasn's
Blll Filey at alll It tnrned out to be young Wibley of the
=. Bol ‘Ip. you know "

Ho was glad to get oub

“\v\lml. nrr icu cackling at, you IlILv owls?"” roared the
exasperated Col L Eufpnw it wam t my fault] He was

got up cxaotly like the
(.]:o—llr:d Potter.

“How do you kno
scen Filey 1

¢ o ot big deseription, you s, baven't 11"

“Ha, ha! Whera oin get it

Coker started.

My hut! Do—do you think that young villain Cherry was
punﬁm( o with that description

of They've bad it all cutand:

“You've mever

courso ho was, you ass!
ng.  Of course, you couldn't see it!

ina 1"

“ I—I—I"ll kin
in from the star
“You have,

“There's nothing to uu-klu at, yon owlal I'm jolly well
not going fo give in1 1 shall bave to get a new description
of Filey somehow—-"

“T daro say some of the Romove kids will make up one for
you uckled Groone.

= (lh, shut up, you ass!™

, ha, hat

“Lml. here, will you stop eackli
fowls, you silly asses?” bellowed Col

“Ha, ha, ha

Coker made a rush for his bat, in the curnur of the study.
Potter and Greeno fled, howling with laughte

Coker remained alone with his tlloughb—nol agroeable

gaspad Coker.  “I—I've been taken

liko & sot of barnyard
er.

one: Fitzgerald of the Fifth looked in, grinning.
‘Faith, I hear yo've beon out conseripting, “oker1” he
& d “Auy catches?"

“Oh, get out,
_ “What did

on ass!™
they say to you at the recruiting-offico,
inf

Tustoad of repl E;ulg to that question, Coker charged at the
uestmner mtll randished bat, and Fitzgerald slummed the
loor an:

c(.;m .1..| ‘not enjoy himself that evening.

n ho tnuiurlu; out_of his study, he was greeted with

llmll:! und chucklos on all sides, an inquirics as to how he
was gotting on with mmcr:ptmg

By tho_time ho went to the dormitory Coker was quite
fed. wad a .shrlwr, but there were limits.  He made
npl h}g mind—rcluctantly—to have nothing more to do with
Lill Fi

hnpp&anmi it was for Coker to propose, and for

But, as
William Fi 50,

Horace Coker was m stined to discover that he had not yeb
done with Mr, Filey
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THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Genaine Article !

ARRY WHARTON & Co. were still feeling very
cheery the next day over Uoker's unfortunate
adventuro at the vecruitin Th'@ wondered
whether Horace was stil and were
fully prepared to lend him ok Sl ookl
arce if he was.

They expected trouble with C’ukz-r timl day, but the ¥
Former gave the Remove a wide be

Ha bad had enongh of trouble with tbem——for the time, at

IIc was anxious for the maiter o be forgotien, too, as soon
as possible. It was not kikely to be forgotten just yet, how-
ever.  All Greyfriars made merry over Coker's conscript.

And there was more to come, though the unfortunats
Horace was not aware of it.

Harry Wharton & Co. were in the quadrangle aftor lessons
that day, when raised yoices from the direction of the gales
caught their attention,

A buely, rough-looking man, m e rud spotied handkerchief,
was arguing with Gosling, the po

allo, hallo, hallo!"” said Bo‘b ‘Cherry.  “Looks as it
G illh“ wants hl.lp Come and lend a hnl:gl“
Ilna ;nlmon ran down to the gates,
can't come in *ere!” suid Gosling, 1 don't care
whether you want ta see Master Coker or rhetlwr you don't!
Your sort ain't coming in!"

The burly man shook a big and not over-clean fist at
Gosling.

“I'm coming in!"” he roared.  “ Gerrout of tbe way!
going to seo that ther Coker! T'll Coker ’im! '}
am to call me a conscription-dodger "
Hab Cherry gave a shout.

Holy smoke! That Past be File
he real Filoy I chuckled Tom Bl
m Filey?" exclaimed Whartol
roared the burly visitor, * BnII Filey's
miy name, and 1 ain’t ashamed of it, neither!  Rejectod from
the recruiting-office I was, three times hover, on account
of a gammy foot. And that there young rip goes about
saying as I've dodged it, and T'm a shirker, by gosh!  I'll
ehii mmic get ‘old of "im, that's all™
a) hl. hnl"
t, Filey "
“\ly ]ul' Coker’s put his fool in it this time!" gas
“Poor old Filey isu't a dodger at alll  Just like
t““ﬁ"rlk lim 1" chuckled N o ch

** Just like him!” chuckles ugent.  “The chap ovght t
b, llowed o come in g seo Gk L

* Let him come osling,” said Vernon-Smith. *Coker
]ll\a'!lh o acu thn l:lmp In fact, he's been looking foe

“'Ere, "ands
e took Gosting by
way.

I'm
teach

t 1 says is this "ere—"" began Gosling.

off
Mr. Filey's patience was exhausted.
the shoulders, und spun hior ont of the w:
Gosling st down on the step of his lodge, quite winded.
< Oh, my "at!" gasped Gos ﬁ
Bill Filey—the genuine Bill Filey—strode on towards the
he.erowd of delighted ors ruuml him.
{r. Filey wos maturally indigna His_pal the trap-
|Ir|\cv had doubtless given him infortnation.  For a man who
had tried unsuccessfully three times to enlist to be called o
sl rI:er and conscription-dodger was a litile too much,  Mr.
Kiley was ml-rllo\-ing with indignation—also with rum, as a
wmatter of fact, He was not a very soher gentleman,
Coker 'hlﬂ meant well, and it was really a pity
not mada e surcr of his facts before star

Hnum.

)

ngeance, shape of William_|
llm l:M‘L of l!ll} .ll‘llmllllhllllml

tten shumo to call him
Dest 1" said Johuny Bull. = 1'd advis
awl’ul hiding !"

self, was now on
ter,

he's  done his
mn to give Coker an

g to 1 Mr. Filey, pro-
ck steap from his pocket. 1 oin' to lay this
Tl teach, lim to call an honest” man

ol”
Ll T}m way, Filey!"
Mr, Prout, the masier of the F
mnl he Tooked in surprise and lovr

doorw
lent A

" he said faintly,  “What do you want

v name's Bill Filey, and looking for a v
')k('r. or Choker, or suthing, nm] ] wang to

el
naied
w ore lie s
 Bless my soul! T must really say—
Mr. Prout was pushed nnl\lu quite
Tre Macxer Linany.—No.

Ol
une lrl‘l'llDlllDI v, and

ONE
PENNY.

“ ”
EVERY
wores,, The “IMagnet
Alr. Filey strode houyily into the ball.  Thete his voice was
saised, liko unto the bellow of a bull of Bashan.
“Where's (aker‘ Where's that young rip! He's been
I, ere, 1 am—Bill Filey, that's me1”

a-lookin® Well
* Coker | Wherun Coker?  Yow're wanted, Cokerl”
shouted Bob Che:

Potter of the Filth rushed into Coker's study, hrimming
with_excilement.

“ Coker ! Colur"’

Coker iumped

- What's the mlt'-e'r'l"

“* Filey' o come !"” il Flla]—ﬂn real

Fileg ! nu down in, (ﬁﬂun y.ﬂlm for

1 won't leave "Wm yelling Lug:" exclaimed

out: he's a b % m-ong chap. He's a!ler sleughter,™
Tl collar i if he's the real Filey %

ever mind what he l,l. I'm after him.”

Coker dashed out of rushed downstair
\!r Filey's stentorian voice h OO
Where's _the

ed up Yo B

““Where is he? u %
young 'ound wot wants Bill File: ‘Enu ill Fany l"
“ Bless my :ou'!"' mnmured :. Prout. "

Goodness gracious! one—someone puf :
porton out| - Where is Wingate? Bless ol
Coker, undaunted, strode up to the obstréperous visitor.
“Are you Bill F'llus’ ho _deman:
T}!e hur]r man 3lnnd at him,
“I'm
“Then your pﬂce is in the Ar mF said Coker. “T
yuu're the right man at last, I'll jolly well take you there,

“ Yau're Coker—wot
“Yes, I'm Coker, nnd I'm after you. Blundell—Potter—
Fit—lend “me ' hend with thia conscription-dodger |

ro00)
‘vlr ]"xlny rushad at Calier
He grasped him by the glsonldm, and pinned him agaiy
the wall. Big and strong as Coker was, he was uo niat
for Lhn Imrly

Bill.

Leggo!” )qe]le«l Coker, struggling in vain in Mr,
]-‘:Inn Iu-«-ulrm f| u-e—— Yaroch 1"
ger, am T7" !.fivmd Ml‘ il dod, .

“Yos, you are and I'm going to -lup your dedging
retorted l:"uknr undauntedly.

“What is all this?”

Dr. Locke, the Head of (-rog]lulrm sailed upon the scenq
with a thunderous brow Filey, fartited with To
was not daunted. He banged Coker's head on the wall, a
rluu‘ ed a_well from Coker. And he glared at l.he Head.

m Bill Filey!™ he roared.
* Man, what are o dmng here?”
"( L ed Bob Cherry.

iim, sir1” panted Coker. “He's
I've been hunting down to hand

at right have yon to do angt
sua;l\wl the Head.

““‘1.:[ |mh
“ Well,

g of the sort, Coker?™

" stammiered Coke
it of yours at all?”

erfere -mh the man? - Mr. Filey,
]le has treated you

md Coker. **If some of
ke him to the recruit-

dger !
a hand,

n-d
will h-u-l lm'

" slwicked My, Filey, hanging Coker's head

o tried, and each time Ihe} Yo
knl v. i
mul this "ere yonng rip calla mu s

unlpod(ukm w11 di
"\'ml kiaw it now, sou cheaky yor
San started follors torkin

li' me a dodger, wot!
2

=,

know that—

callion !” hooted
about me in the
1 brought a strap "era

Mr. Filey,” gasped the He
hall e punished for his f

4 a complaint coneerniny

t[mld lul a foolish amd uy

pms calm yourself ! Coker
soker, T have alread,

om 'the Tecruiting:

oly joke. Coker,

Whak !

“‘lmwk' “hm
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Mr. Filey had twisted Coker round, and was making rapid

with the leather strap.
B eurlod ronnd Coker with a loud sound as of tho

beating of carpet. The sounds that proceeded from Horace
Coker were still louder,

“Yaroooh! Draggimoff! Help!”

“Goodness gracious! Mr. Filey, T insist—"

#Dodger, am 11" roared Mr. File hree Limes ave
I tried! Take that, and that, and that, i

“¥ohaaoop
Coker tore himself loose from the cnraged Will and
tore up the stairs. Mr. Filey, not yet satisfied, mshrd in

pursuit.
was & roar of laughter from the juniors. They

were sorrs for Coker, but really Coker had asked for it.
And the scene was unparalleled. Never had such a scene
beon enacted within tho historic walls of Greyiriars—with
the reverend Head looking on, too!

Dr. Locke looked dazed. He really did not know how to
deal with Mr, Filoy.

“Mr. Quelch! Mr. Prout! Wingate! Courtney! Toder!”
ho stuttered. *Pray—pray seize that man! 1 fear ho is
intoxicated— lllvsa my soul!”

“Dodger, am 17" Mr. .v's voice was heard from above
as ho chased Coker slong the passages. “T'll give yer
dod er |”

arooh! Help!”
Whck |, Whack! Bump!
“Rescue I” gasped Bob Cherry. “We can’t have Coker

k:lloa \he shouldn’t have anything to laugh at next tesm.

* l-[n‘ ha, ha
“ Bless my cwl' * said the Head feebly.
A swarm of follows rushed up the staircase. Coker had
ed Mr. Filey in the \:[igor passages, knowing the topo-
graphy bettor than Bill. He came scudding back towards
the stairs.
“ Lemmie pass!” he gasped.

Coker raced down the stairs, three at a time. After him
came the still infuriated Mr. Fiiey, flonrishing the strap.
Coker had had painful acquaimtance with that strap, and
e was not eager for mor ,wn the rell Caker, who never
counted his [ ing for his iley and his
strap were a ttle too much even for Horwci: Coker.

top him1” shouted Wingate, running at Mr. Filey.

Bill Filey shoved the captain of Greyfriars aside, and bolted

into the Close after Coker.
oker ran desperately, with Bill Filoy, raging, on his track.
Stop them !" shrieked the Head.
Rescue !”
s, ha, hat”

Wingate and threo or four prefects rushed after Mr. Filey,
He caught Coker under the ehns, and the strap was rising
and falling, to an accompaniment of fiendish yells from the
Fifth-Former.

“Dodger, am 17 Shirker, ari T? Take that, and that—
'Ere, 'ands off, young gents! I don’t want to 'urt you,
but this 'ere young rip—

Wingato and tho rest grasmed M. Filey, and dragged him
Coker st in the grass and roar:
ow-ow |"
Mr, Filey!" said Wi
"ad enough,

Hpew
"Ouh:du, lea
Well, ppaps | hl-
penceably. I put it to you, your
mgre'n, itor kesell Ahava s, 1

o “eatlin’ me . dodger

“ \\’v]l he's sorry for it by this time,”
“Good-afternoon I”

Mr. Filoy grinned, and allowed himsell to be econducted
out of gates. Gosling promptly shut the gates after him,
ang locked them.

r. Locke stood on the steps, his brow like thunder, and
looked into the quad. He was glad enough to see the terrible
Mr. Filey depart. But his wrath against ﬁlc unhappy amateur
conscript-huntes was great.

" he gasped. “ Bring Colcer to me!”
“You'ro wanted, Coker, uld man," said Bob Cherry.
Coker staggered to his
-wow!  Yow! I'm it Oh, dear! T leave the
blessed authorities to manage their own canscripts after this!
Wow-wow- vrc:lw’

said Wingate,

" rapped out the Head,
Heor: said Coker foebl,
The Head fixed his- eyes upon him,
“You utterly aheurd and stupid boy! This disgraceful
scona has happened entirely by your fault! You have
caused this by your stupidity and your extraordinary meddle-
somencss. I you were not “already severely thrashed, Coker,
I \\uuld flog you!
My

- og me!” stuttered Coker
al
“You will take a thousand lines, and you will bo kept in
for four hall-hniulnﬂy:!" thundered the Head. “If anything
ixf this kind should occur again, I shall flog you! Do you
hear 1

“Oh, dear!™

The Head uweé)l away majestically, leaving Coker blink.
ing. So far as Coker could see, he hadn't been to blame,

ps ho had erred o littlo from excess of zeal. Dut that
!5 B\n th- Hud evidently took a different view.
ines—four half-holidays!” gas; ‘oker.

# “'L-ll) it bum it! Lot of encouragement to o fellow to
bo patriotic and_back up the War Office! I'm done with
‘em, by gum! If there were ten thousand conscripts all
staying quite comfy at home, I wouldn't yank one of om
to the notustmg oﬂ‘u—n after this! Not onc, by gum!”

a,

“Owl Wow!" said Coker.  “That beast's strap
What are ynn silly chumps cackling at?

Yow:wow-wow |”

“Fuf-fuf-flog mel

Coker limped indoors, leavi “chumps ™ still cackling
ns il they would never s It was & long time beforo
Groyfrinrs ccased to cackle over the story of Coker's
Conscript |

THE END.
Do not miss * THE FORBIDDEN MATCHI" noxt
Monday’s Grand Story of the Chums of Greyfriars,
by FRANK RICHARDS.)
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Our Magnificent Adventure Serial Story.

START TO-DAY !

The First Instalments Told How
DICK DAUNT snd DUDLEY DREW, two chume, dis-
cover a Imcr rina bottlo which they have exiracted {rom the

bod o!

ro informed by its mntenll that n_certain
\IATTHF\V BNELL is marooned o; mnamed island in
the Keys, and he aEcra a lubdml-ml re\wrd to any persons
effecting his rescu

Onsgohng to ‘Ixﬁ ‘jsland, however, they are unable to find
Mr. .

EZRA CRAY, - mhnshmer and his scoundrelly colleagues
then visit the island, and, fin ding that it contains gold,
attempt fo kill lhu two chuins.

Having previously hidden their boat, Dick and Dudley seck
refuge in & cave.

aving the cave in search of food, t}n:y are captured by
the gang, but eventually succeod in escaping.
ey are being hunted down“by the gung. when Dudley
*ug Pgh they should go back the way ﬂmv came.
ou're crazy, an!” Dick snswers. IVl take us right
past Cray's e _again.”
ow go on with the story.)

An Awkward Sitoation.

* Maybe it will,” said Dudley, “But where's the harm?
Most oll Cray’s folk are over in the other direction. There
must bo twa looking after the schooner, and two more busy
with the nigger guess thece won't e mony left to form
ancther search

“ By Jove, Igu-lmm you are right ! '1he only thing 1 don'e
qmw sce is where you want to make for,
Right over to the south side—our old siartery,
be a (l!'. ned mght safer there than anywhere else.

We shall

h- () |m|. ‘a bad notion.

cave,
\ml be sure of a drin!
d back Un:l]ie\

We can spend the night in the

of water for supper, anyhow,”

bt in his mind that Dudley was right.
There was far more cover near Rocky Beach, Besides, they
knew the ground better. And then there was alwaye fresh
water in the 8pring Cave. Grub, of comse, was an awkward
question,  They could only hope to get lold of another
gopher, or perhaps some crabs or oysters.
The smoke was blowing thickly above
ite cone they ran rapidly in o prad el
lied the woods below the govge.
lblE to duuk a bit,
AGNET

, and under
ly direction, until

ore ‘hﬂ were
axl nl u\kr L]III\KS more easily.

R

T. C. BRIDGES.

Dt N NN N ar NN

“We shall have to look out as wc get near the mouth ul
the creek,” As Ilkuly a3 not we

said
nuel. (,rnj and r way bacl

1 guess not,” Dudley answered, * We've come too quick
for that. They'll br plunging around in the scrub at the

east end of the ieland for the next hour or more.”
He was right. Reaching the edge of the palmetto-serub
Rocky Bay, they reconmoitred carefully before
ing into the open, but saw nothing of Cray or his
They climbed the big Leap of the landslide on !h-
side of the bay, and by the time they rcached the
Spring Cave were only too thankiul for a long drink of the
= q,l'a water from the little rock cup.
Didley weat, to the mouth af the cove, and dropped dowa
upon & ock. Dick perched himself on anothe:
all very \mll " said the latter. "Bm what does
“Bleep, anyhow,” roplied Dudley, with a_smile. ' We'
sale enough here, -and, in spite of my nap, 1 can do with &
night's rest.”
ust say 1 !hmlld ]Ih‘ po'neehmz to eat first,” glumhlad
Dick. “Sleep’s all but it don't fill one’s \\llnm*
Fhat's trpe, Dick,” Duglcy answered more
allow the grub problem is n mighty awkwar
kind of wondering if we want and hunted among the mdu n
old cave, whether we might dig out a tn or two of

ravel,

up steaight.
Imr ) quuc on thc cards,” he said. “ Anyhow, it’s m:ud
ih lu lr_' \hag do you tth‘ Shall we try it now "
i e, 1 guess,” Dudley answered lilnu!ht—
il ncnrlv two hours’ dayli tap

it &
Thcre

iullr ight. Let's
here an hour, then if we don’t see anything of Cray's p|||'||
we'll go on and have & dig."

Dick agreed that this was & good notion.

Tn en hour Cray
round fo the besch, or ke and his
Bly have returnc home for supper, and
r another day.

would either swee
followers would prol
left the roun up of the fngitiv

T back mmfur(nh took it easy while the
shadows 1vngthcnt~d o, W the sun was not more than
half an hour ln.gh. m- t out and reconncitred carefully,
Thero was not a sign of anything moving, so they started
for the cave.

The tide was coming in, and when thay got down to the
heach beyond the slide, there was only just room to walk
between the water and the chiff.

The cave which they had abandoned in such a burry was
a pitinble sight.  Cray’s inferual machine had wrecked it mosk
thoroughly. The whole yoof was down, and the interior ono

"‘é
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mass of piled-ap boulders. They stood and surveyed it with
u:lnn

hearts,
“Then don't look. Come in and dig,"” retorted Dick.
It was precious hard work, shifting the masses of broken
lm! tiuslr hl:ldl grew sore, and their backs ached after

1
Dudln; IIIII

m:d himself slowly and pmfu]'\z
on we'll ever get to the bottom bf this
l'hlurvoﬂ mwm[un; “It's no sort of use.
And just then Dick gavo a ery of
“No use, you say! What price this?

As he sp:»lo he lited triumphantly & squarish, rodlabelled
Aeﬁt nm & tin of corned-beef.
for you, Dick 1 exclaimed Dudley, and reached
eross tu hkn it from Dick’s b
he movement serad his ifo, At that very mement &
rang out, and a_bullet flattened on the side of the cave
Ting with the point whero Dudloy's head bad becn one second

wuhnul an instant's_hesitation, Dick ]lmlui the tin which
ho had just found st the man who had fred o quick was
ho that it reached its mark before the wnuld be murdw-mr
could pull trigger a second time, and Ruf was

ho—went over like & poleaxed bullock, mlh his blum. nose
and

Battened to his fac ¢ of his front teoth adrift.
time to sce the niggor go down,
Dick !~ Geo, itll be somo time before he cats
g eho for that mattecl”
pped Dick, *Don't waste time. The

E

ma

beef, ur Anytl

“Tako his rifle

rl-l'\ arcn't far off.

“Ho snatched up his own rifle, and -roppu.g aquickly to the
I ed out.

¥ e
shots almost simultanconsly,
Ilu oyes were bright with the light of

Dn:k Iprlmg hurk

The whole outfit are coming across the face,” ho
naid quickly. *‘What shall we do—Bght or hook it*
“Clear out,” answered Dudley tantly, Wo ean't hold
this place. We must reach the ravine if we can. We ought
to, be able to hold them up there
* Keep o he nddmi
If you're hlk we're done i
e ruins of the old I:nn-:n‘nrl. Mm-'h they had built to
defend their cave just after the com of y & Co.
Ehick o the tiarrest Platioreh ottide, 4ad EAYE Cover snough,
80 long as they kept well dow
The moment they were mmm‘- rifles began e again.
but they fung themselyes 1 crawled on hands and
km.-ol in among the boulders I they were round tho bulge
ff. ‘Then they both sprang u&lnprht‘ d were off
llDl]g the ledges towards the mouth of
* Dan't break your neck, Dudle; panted Dick, as 'Dmi
took a risky leap from one point of rock to anot
jon't know the ledge do. They won't bo w
l'lll o llﬂln for five n
W h-t do

t we've got it
you wrank 1o ity In the suxl

¥, ip it and into the serub bevond. We can
I‘nlmnm won't burn, so they can't smoko

“For any gake, keep low,

r of some sort.

es, go right v
em there.

poke, Dick turned up-hill, and began to_climb
quickly lownrdn the funnel-like mouth of the ravine, Dudley
came closo aftes

They bad nearly renched their goal, when from shove &
fresh .I.m rang out, and a bullet struck a rock within a
yard of T ritocheted with & Yitiohs ping.

Dudley gn-qmd wnh dismay.

“Then, by thunder, they'vo got usi™
“*They've got us covered "

For & moment the two crouched low behind
ledge. They were absolutely at their wits' (»mll
!lnpxlou pl:ght conld hardly be imagined. They could not ga

or Cray and his followers cut off their retreat. They
vuuld not_go up, for the man sted on the bank of lhn
ravine could pick them off at his pleasurc. Beyond—that is,
to the west—the beach was already covered with the rising
tide, and as for the cliffs, they were absolutely rsendlcullr.

They wers, literally, between the devil and the decp sea,

he excluimed.

projecting

The Swin.

Again the man by the ravine pulled the trigger, and tha
rt of his rifle echoed along the face of the rugged cliffs.
ick and Dudley were safe for the moment beneath their

I!dg’l\ It was plain that the second shot was a signal to Cray.

stantly answers

a " \? I.m they, Degan?" came Cray’s croak from some
istane:

“Jest underneath me,” shouted back Degan.
wot away, You kin take ¥

#They cayn't

‘“BOYS' FRIEND" 30 LIBRARY. "1
Dudley glanced down at thu blue water heumg gen!
“Sharka or nat, its 2 bettor than faling inta Cray's bands
idley aet his teof
a few fect of tho water. And so long as ﬂgv ware on it
Once their rosclution waa taken, the two wasted no time in
the
" whispered Dick. *Wa can't swim with

“Can't get away!” gchdc-d Dick in s fierca whisper,
tho base of the ehE, Ho shivered. Bmall blame
sin " ho said gﬂvu[y *And if wo can once get round
oint
“Gn ahead! I'm gamo!" he anid briefly.
they were entirely hiddon from Degan. From too, until
carrying out their plan. Thoy scuttled down the ledge liks
b .?ul;:a spoke he theust his into a crack in the rocks.

*Dudlsy, it's the sea for u 5
either! Dick knew his hesitation. qﬂ.m,
¢ may do 'em
The ledgo they were on ran shelving downwards to within
he was vory mu or than he was at present.
two’ ub‘mll. and came Lo its end not their own height. above
en Dick let himsell down from ihz?'lldedp

e
y !'" he said. “Don't make a s
us, and wo'll 'bo & hundred yards off bef
become of ua."
Dudley nodded.
waited for his chus
followed him.
The water w
alo-m nldu b
could,

nsli. They can't ses
are they Lknow what's

dropped quietly into tho aea, and
and Dudley, with splendid pluck,

ealm, and qulle warm, and the two w.m
e, keepip, \u.n.h'r the clifi-foot as
o swam rr look-out in n?'

du-eclmm But there vraa no mgn n[ aharks, or of the even
mare dreaded barracu

The splash of ﬂ:o slow aurrils breaking on the oliff drnwnad
other saunds, and they could no longer hear their pursuecs’
voices. Striking out stoadily, they were soon opposite to the
narrow month of Hidden Bay.

Dick glanced at Dudley. Dudiey was not nearly so strong &
swimmer as himasol

“Can you keop gomF
o Wk

7" e asked anionsly.

e quict repl
o Hidden u. on liked.™

grim
It was at this mom

to be heard even above the slow boom of the
“They've spotted us!” muttered Dick.

* that a shout rang out, loud enough
surf.
“Look out for

le

a
" Apparently, howover, the man who hid spotted them wag
in somo place which he conld not shool, and the two had

yards more before the cricl of a riflo woko

v

e bewrved Dudley, guickening hia

iy long. We've got a fine start. Don't
ere's a long streteh before we round the

ud a longer stretch before we can make any sort of a
Tanding,"” he thoug! bub did not say so.  As a matter of
fact, he had not n-«- f en where they would be able to

and, even if they were Im,kv «..--l'h:. to cscape the bullets of
their enemics.

Two rifles rang out simultaneously, and a little jet of spray
leaped from a wave- top to nmk i g it
ducking or dodging. They must just keep straight on, and
trust to luck that they would not be hit. There was thi
their favour—that the range was now over three
ards, and that two heads bobbing among the waves

H y good marksmanship to make

“Rotten shooting!” eaid Dick, with a grim chuckle.
“We've got the tide with us, and next thing they know we'll
be out of their nnze altogether,”

He was vight. A rapid cnrrent swirled along the base of

the ciff, and was el B doubling their ordinary swim-
ming pac

“Goo, but that was close!” gasped Dudley, as . bullet
clipped past his ear and struck the water not twelve inches in

front of his nose,

It was a chance ehot, for after that, although the firing
went on for some minutes, nothing elsc came near enough to
bo dangerous. And every minute the Point showed nearer.
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u"dllmer c!un :n," nd\m-d Dmk—“u close as you can,
i
As he spoke ho turned qlngﬂ\lly to the left, meaning to skirt
the. Point as closely as

by oment_ho lnrm-d he began to feel the pull of the
current. The tide was in some way turned mmurdsl' m the
curve of the cliff. He had to fight hard to keep close

He glanced at Dudley, and saw that, in spite of his eﬁorls,
lm was being drawn gndlully furlhcr mlt P:crn the cliff.

1 Guess i's too strong fo the latter.

Tns Dick struck b o Ion sida Dudley.

"hlz.nng on to me,” ho said quietly, *Well make it all
right,”

At first Dudley objected ; but Dick insisted, and tho other
ielded. Dick, wigely, did not try to haul his friend right
!m:k acrosa the current, but swam obliquely, keeping as near
the shore as he could, without exhausting himself.

This was just as wdl for whtn they did reach the Poing
they found ~themselvea in a : 1r ol ronu currents.
o water was rough, too, dley was

and, into th
ug. 16 wae all that Dick could do to ﬁg‘fu their way out
of the turmoil.

But he did it at last

and they found ‘hl‘mul\m in calm
ater, well round the

nt, and out of sicht or reach of their

o bench—not even an isolated mk to which they
unshl clmg and rest themselves,
udley was watching him. He saw the look on Dick's face,
and realised what it mean|

“Don't look healthy—ch, Dick 1 he asked.

“To be guite honest, it doesn't,” allowed Dick. “I can’t
ece a landing-place. All the same, one can’t sce much from
sea lovel, It's quits on the cards I.SJL‘I"‘ may be scine opening,
and not far off, either. Anyhow, we're safe. from Lrly. and
there don’t seem to be any sharks lb.mt 80 we C t take it
€ msv b

* You lie on your back, Dudley,” hy added—
back and float. " 1 can tow i n]un

Dudley obeyed, and in they travelled slowly for
about two huundred lrdl n a nurthvnulerly direetion along
the base of the cliff.” But search as he might, Dwk Lnuld see
no possible iﬂlldmmncr‘, and he began to real t he hi
wclf was getting fagged. o paused sgain, and trod

ie on your

er.
A swell lifted hi
sinooth rock—a so
base of llm eliff.
stecp; yet, s
ht for naking a lai
1e pointed it out to l)\
" he sail

blo

Al rlghl His wis very weak
il Boapety ) Thiek rad, Frigh et 16 notioe one LIGGAAITG
his .uu were.

dightly, and he had a glimpse of a long,

of spur running out into the sea from the

It was o long way o it looked tevribly
as it was the only possible chance

“If we can ke it, we

was quite snioot
eort, and fav too steep 1o
if their last chance was gon
pat feel as if he eould swim another hundre
cxs and arms folt heavy, and all Lis museles n
One of the long, slow swells that e
open sea broke upon the spur, a1
it there came a curioi
wit be lmﬂul\

N Th
. ruu:hu\d of a
ooked to

'
olf, he

ands,  Llis

from the

" tho

i mie
R R

el Dudley,
wat! 1 ean

mizmte, ohl man?" asked
Loivg w be a bit of a job to

1 bl
s under the spar,

The hole,

*MAGNE'
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which was not more than a yard across, was ir the very face
of the curious spur, which stuck out from the main cliff
like a buttress. On the face of it it scemed a most useless
sort of refuge, for the water was already breaking into it,
nd igh tide it nouhi be completely submarae
ub wu a case of “any port in a storm.” Neither of
them could keep afloat much lﬂn%cr If they could gain.
even a few minutes’ rest, it nuglst possible to go on again
and reach some other landing pla
Dick swam as near as he dnred to_the lower end of the
buttress, then waited for the next swell, As it lifted Fim ho
strack out hard. Ho felt himself fung forward against hard
mck, with o force that almost knocked the breath out of
his bm‘]i The water broke over his head, blinding and con-
fusing 3 then the wave dropped back his groping
fggors faund a ledge, and grasped it desperately.
1t was Speniiig, ahd in o moment he
was |t|m.|||\g u :l hl on lh: ledge.
then, i’) ! Q mL bc[urc tha next swell comes !"
rasp Dudley’s outstretched
ragged "him safely up

Sloa o
hand, P-ng. using al
nlﬂmm

hat's good " he ralped “Now, hang on tight. There's
another swell coming.
came washing 1p to their waists, and lugging at them
s0 strongly that Dick realised that the mext one would
probably carry them clean off their hardly-gained percll.
“We must get inside. 1t's our only chance,” he sai

decision.
“rgut of the frying-pan inta the fire, T guess,” remarked
“or perhaps | should say, out of the waves into the

Il the same ho followed Dick without a

sl.rnngl.

t's hesil
de, the U]xmrlu was very like one of thase huge
whick carry the water supply of big towns, It was o nm.
the same nltl‘, almost as round, aud almost as smooth.
it_was not means .trmgh\ Indeed, the angle n\
which_it ran upwnrd.l combined with its steepness, made it
anything but casy to crawl uj
ot crawl thoy had to, and quickly, too. Toth were paine
fully aware that, it caught by the next swell before they
‘rench, they would e licked out os swifily
y is licked down by the swilt-darting tongue

A hollow roar, a d it § amd  Dudley, forcing
1 y up into_ th nown gloni ve, felt the water
to his lmrm i 1]

two sides of the rock
. The_wave full back

pipe, and

e grim death.
and he he

« Dick's voice anxivusly

“but F reckon wu'll lmvu to

Y:m re right, s got some fect tn nm still.
on, It's not so etup above, and the air’s quite good.
t o hand 1
t. I'm good for a bit yel.”

on.  Dudley could not see him, bul. he
followed upwards through the finrk: As Dick
the slope was not 4 50 etevp abo and by the time !hl
next swell came L 1-5 after them l!.ll‘y were well above
its upward rush,

“Here's a flattish bit,” came Di
rest a while.

-

k's voice. “1 vote we

replied Dudley, “To
I haven't often wanted a rest quite so

« Secomded and earried nnanimoisly,”
tell the Lonest teath,
Ludly.

k soberly.  “It's & long

r in this -Imlw pe,

a niore serios
et out of thist

“Get out o
Dick quite

5o g0,

e Inn k r.,r you."

it for_oics his
+ had cons
Buck up, ol
in just as bad places before, an
brttor off than wo o

\\u v I»eml
Hot out, \nghm\. we're
twenty-four hots ago. Then we
at any rat fred

sanl Dudley
to take to Yln‘ mm
WO ean ever get

ait here and
il be suapped
o—to be shot

was hevond
: slightly in
ere aiove.

[ sali spray

ilu- stromg driniy
T e S et
broke over them.
Dick sprang up.
(Cont/inued on page (v af cover,)
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AR A .\KVM\WB:
We've

"C‘ame on, Du ed yet.
got to get n bit b
E% What's the usa?” aked Dudley in a dull voice.
Dick reached down and caught hold of him.
“Come on 1" e suid, and though hio spoke g

Dudley obeyed.

They scrambled on up the ci
sliding as they went, lnd often
Thn rock which tl wled over was. all_smooth.

gharp corner anyw wh chk mah-ed that it was

‘worn. At times the waves must certainly come right uj

Ha began to wonder uneasily if xhc; would be able to climb

high_enough to escape the reach of the swrf at full tide.

Tvery wave which broke below sent a gust of sound up the

tunnal, followed by a blast of air.

But between times the down-draught was trong, showing
clearly that the tunnel, like the spring cave, had some
eonnaction with the upper air.

Iy enough

sage, slipping and
dung. 2 of falling_back.

Not a
1l water-

P e minisics they climbed steadils, then Dick's
ingers, groping for o hol ound a broad ledge. ()
sorambled up, and discovered a Hat surface.

“Where aro you, Dick " came Dudley’s v Below.

“Don't know; but lu: found standing room,
Here, taks my bandl” Ho reached down nml ln cAped
Dudley up. 5

“Bl:m:k a kind of cave, haven't we?" said Dudles, groping
al

"Sevme like it,” Dick answered. “I (hink T'll use just
ono mateh to sco whero we are.”

“ MAGNET"”
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In spite i the long swim, Dick's matches, earcfully pre-
served in the little cork botile, were still drv. Te strutk
one, and, shiclding it from the dranght with his hat, looked
round.

s Dl -a very small one: in

It wa: a eav
fact, a m( e bulg the lo ked tube up which
they had craw They conld see the tubo-itself, both above

and below, with sides almost as smooth as though the dark-
coloured rock composing then iml been polished.
The match burned Di wers, and he dropped it
“Wo shall be all right l e fm the present, lJul]lnv " he
est thing we ean do is to pereh ourselves, and
wait until the tide fails.
Dudley hesitated, He the darkness and chill of the
lace, Ho wonkd like to lave climbe |\d chanced
ey out. But he bad the sense to kn

=41

&

finding a
he and Di ere v near the end of their |(‘I.hcr, and thai
rest wos what they needed most of all.

“T guess we had,” he sid veluctantly, and d down
besido Dick, with his back against the \mll nl iln' ittle rock
chamber.

They were too tired even to talk, and in spite of their wet
clothes, their Iumgru and the chill of the darksome place,
hoth dozed off. They were roused by a llN'p licoting roar,
yesembling that of a steam siren, id both Teaped up in a
viglent Jwrry.

reat Scott, what was that?” Dudley, grasp-

1
ing Dick’s arm with a force that ]nu\ ed liow badly he wus
star
fiuu(?n‘r long instalmenl of this splendid sevial story
next Monday. The only way you ean make guite certain
of seeuring a copy of the MAGNET is-to order in
advance.)

By

THE PRIDE OF THE RING!

The Conclusion of our Grand Serial Story dealing with the Noble Art of Self-defence,
MARHK LINLEY.

The Conquering Hero.
chdy Welsh shot out his hand and pnlled Tob Sullivan

"Dan't 1" he exclaimed. “I'm going to sce this thing
ongh, and no onae shall stop mel 1've stuck it for th
rounds, ‘and Tl stick it ont for threo hundred if necessary
The drill-instructor sighed, and sent his man up for the
fourth venturs. It was not an ntom of use remonstrating
with Neddy Welsh. When once he had made up his mind to
snything, his will was as unnlterable as the laws of the Medes
and Persmm.
pectators wers beginning to
nprlght '.he next moment, for Bob Cherry and Neddy Welsh
went for each other like tigcrs, Il was neck or nothing now,
atimosphero -seem: o be on firc as the com-
lmhmu ucked and plunged lm] punched, cach secking to
down the other at thu ﬁm up?unumu
r ald the

ferce.
waa seen that the Earlingham
kllnw s face was peumel ghaszly lw this time.
“He's going to rmnl i mnltnm Dolly Gray. *What-
ever's comoe over poor old
But tho next instant lhv
delight. Welsh -uddmiy lnpl. al lnu .
shooting out his right as ile

awn, but fhey eat bolt

or let ont 0 wild wheop of
YATSALY,

| so. Up (therry's
h&'dl'h“ touL lnm fulL on the

almost screamed Dolly

Buk Neddy's left 'humz limply at his side. Tostead, he
went aliead with his right again. It swept through the air
in & delightful upper- | and Bob Cherry fell like a log.
Neddy Welsh stoml swaying over him, on the verge of
collapse himzelf,

“Orie—two—three—four—" hogan_the refere

o Blmk up, Dob!” came in an agonised shout [rom Harry

sove:
'Thu Greyfriars olmmmm: strnggled into o sitting posture,
but he got no further. No one knew better than himself
that he was beaten—whacked to tho wide!
“Eight,” went on the referea relentlossly—"'ninc—TEN |
Gentlemen, Neddy Welsh wins !"
o sooner were the wouds out of the offici
Nur!dy fell back against the ropes in a dead fail
Tho oheering was hushod 2t the sight, and ghave concern

1"z mouth than

Tiob Sullivan dashed into the
into the face of the fallen junior,

showed itscll on es
ring, and dhrew «
wha'epoedily rocos

Then Bab Sullivan qumu.l, dived down and made a hasty
ex

en,” he smd \uih just a suspicion of huskiness
“ Neddy lns fought right through the
ﬁn:I w lh a spraine {1 “nst
A murmur of amazed mlnurn(mn ran round, thr' h\uldmg
“I thought as much s:nd Jal dn't for
the lio of me wnderstaid why he never by
by ? ddy, you'ro a ping,
u'h,?d brick! Come on, you fe llows !
nglha umnrg sprang iuto the ring, and
earried their .url\ Iu'ndt‘ hero in triumph o the dressi
roers, whezo Bob Sullivan defly banduged up the injur

“Nn-r!ﬂr you old aid Dolly Gray. half hu;,'!»m-'
and halltabbing, "\rh) mn!(lnl you tell us you had
gammy wrist ¥

“ Because,” said Neddy, *Bob Sullivan wouldn't have let
ter nal, and 1 should have nnwml what I reghed
greatest achiovement of my

Kenrick ran out to the post- nlﬁm and despatelied a wire fo
Farlingham, nsmitting the glorions news. Consequently
there was q guard of honour waiting for Neddy Welsh
on his return that evening.

Congratulations were showered npon the plucky Junior
boxer from all sides. Even Barker & Co., bullies, cads, a'n-l
rank optsiders though they wero, shared
e The [Tead, beaming with del g}
d Lefallen' his school, granted all the boys &
¥ on the moreow,

n Neddy Welsli's opinion, wera the blnsh-
ing congratulations of Molly Fenn, who told tho captain of
the Fourth, without flattery, that lie was a perfect jewel.

" vay you have shaken this sleepy old school up
said Molly. “‘Aou have worked wonders sin
you came here, and we are all very, very proud of you

And then she gave Neddy's sound hand a i m
squeeze, and flitted away like a magic princess in & 5

And Earlingham School wil| cnnumln to strive md ‘thri
o long as it is blessed with the E ninl presence of populas
Neddy Welsh, “lwowen to all his chums and comrades aa the
Pride of the Ring!

pt
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