FISHY’'S LATEST

A Magnificent New Long Complete School Tale of the Boys cf'GreyEriarsr

o

No. 454, Vel. 10. - OCTOBER 21st, 1916,

e —— — ———

e S —_——

FISH IN A FIX!

(An Ei y Scene in the lendid Long “Tals of School Life in this lssue.)




THE

‘“ MAGNET"'

LIBRARY.

Th- Ed.iwr is always pleased to
dlﬂmillg or in trouble.
rary,

is only too willing to give his best advice
i m to
‘The Fleetway House, Farringden Street, London, .

hiear from his chums, at home or
to them If they are
¥, The

write to : Edito

sday, “ THE ||
HOYS' BRIEND™ Fy
{ COMPLETE LIBRARY,
“THE PENNY POPU-
LAR,” xd., Every Fri-
day, “CHUCKLES,"t
\\ Price {d., Every
Ny, Saturday.

“UNDER BUNTER'S
THUMB1™

By Frank Richards.

Bunter gets the upper-hand in the fine -m which appears
next week, and gets it m such an extent ‘ at he forces Harry
Wharton to put him into the footer team against Higheliffe !
By what means this is hmughl. about it would spoil the
interest of the story to here. t it be enough to say
that it is no sccret of Wharton's own that Bunter keeps and
uses as & means of blackmail, and that-Wharton was justified
in what_he did to
ke Whether Bunter plays or not the story will tell, too,
as it will tell how, lhruugg lge astuteness of the ]!nnnder the
Famous Five are got free from under their galling position

“UNDER BUNTER'S THUMB!"

THOSE CONSCIENTIOUS OBJECTORS.

cral more letiers bave reached me on (ha tnmmnnum.a
sar wubject, which, frankly, I consider rather & nauseous
. Bomeone who signs himself Fmrpl mmki puu |ll
ministers of xehgmn—who, he says, “crawled round to th
bick dooes. of Parliament to secire axempnon for thetr own

class and cloth”—in & front trench.- I dp.not doubt that
trench would be far more manfully endad tlzpn would" ba
the case if comscieniious ob;ectou lmnd il - Ba adds

thirty-seven
in France for “remaining ~true to Gl:w::r eonsciences —in
other words, for refusing to obey orders, a military offence of
the highest gravity. 1 never heard that they were shot, howr-
ever. supposc I must not say that I regret not having

heard it; bul I certainly dn llnc h(-hc\u that dmy expe:tcd
marteyrdom, - *In fubure.” says “Fairplay,” after daring
me to inscrt his letter, “all ¢ ugnm are barred from my
kousehold 1™ trust we slmJI survive this calamity.

‘A Liverpool Reader ™
says: “To my mind this vur
than any earth-turning mac]
worms of the human species

But they are
I wonder haw thezlwn pass
ush |

our maimed heroes from the Front without a
wander upon whom the Almighty looks down with a smile—
the shrir cowardly conscientious objector, or the etill

in
lsca upturned, on the battlefield—the man who
iven his all, even to his life, in tho cause of right? 1
bave three brothers serving, and gne has been wounded. 1

jteca, and hope to do my shars i 1he war leste Jong

FOOTER NOTICES.
Matches Wanted By:
want home and away matches with junior
fhd to recruit a_ few players
5, East Avenue, Manor Park, E.

Cuirpors F.C.

(15 -mxIn r. Clapham Common.— I
Lo .0, Lok Side, u-'ph.m Conimon, 8.1V,
Auc, Sifves' Toton . C. (16 "10mile . Wimblcidon -

W, Hardcastle, 105, Nelson Rd., Wimbledon, 8.
Greexspicip Joxion AF.C (lﬁ) —J. Cuwrry,

Terr., Bensham, Gateshead-on. lf
o 1.

5, Tyrrell

HiCENEY ROVERS a —
A T .
“mlssbssl: ‘eﬂll'l‘?all?ﬂ}}g Fszém[hls 16]- E. Collender, 26,
Btreaticld | 8¢, Burdett R, Limehouse, i
players 5 -vincmtbee o Vreotn 5, g0 £oed
Awanue, Fulham, 3. W,
ofB B Bl one o2 T oo
Beynon, 37, Granga Gardens, Grangetown, Cardiff, 0

prevent unpleasantuess of a very serious:

Kexyome F.C. (1516).
uS Michael, 40, Fu]:m

gol.lﬁ\ Rotten
ow.

Glas;
Butherll.!ld

A,

West Parl. SL Dew:

% AB.C. (15))—4-mile r. I.Gngmghl—ll Marshall,
port Rd C.-on-M_, Manchester,

HUCB!H‘I F.C. (1 4?-1 —Shoreditch _neighbourhood.—
Lewis W, Goodman, 1617, thoal Green Rd.,

Merviie Secoxp F.C. (17)—6-mile r.~Jack Law, Long-
wood Crescent, W hmha -:znl.'a‘\a S

ilo r—G Hall, 103, Barcoml:

F.
205, A(mvmrth AYB]I"!, Bel.&
D F.C. (15)—&
A\anue Slrlnth am, 8.
SiLesr Exmsmn F.C. (16114 -mile r.—8. Trasler, 8, Sca-

rave Rd., by, nenr rnu
r s - “Hames, 35, Lemon Rd

Sr. Lnxln F.
Chelsea, B

S'r» JoEN's Guo F.C. (17, I\etk)x—prlum. gmund —on
» 176, Queen’s Rd., Welthamsto

esravieLD Jowions F.C. (16)- L:ver | distriet.— V. T.
Woolsion, 35, Ashdale Rd., Mossley Hill, Liverpool.
- DgsparD Unien (16)—3-mile r.—A. Haynes, 16, Pemyn
b &t., Crowndale-Rd., don

Geongr's F.C. (15!4‘5@16 ¥ an-hnm Lane —E.

5. 15, Wastoote R, Strentham,
O e o (Bt b Vistor Dolman, The
Dell, Yation Kesneli, c’(z g)pen]mm

ST, MarrrEw’'s F.C weak)—6-mile r. Stepney.--W.
Richardson, 3, Barnes E.
Crimesont F.C. m)-s Rehiah ghgoto—L 31, Lymioe, .

168, Strond Green Rd., Crouch Hill,
omr::.“\ e B 56, Cardwell .,

BL reaxg Uxirep F.C. (Iﬂg)—mthm r\yclmg -hatanc\ West
o

Liver

Hartlepool—would be glxd 'to join a lJeague newr.
R. L. Allard, 44, Ryda m Soxt Hartlepool. :
Viie Amwiemc F.C. (1718)-6mile ro Hon Sec, 6,

Grittleton Rd., Paddmgton w.
"Post Orrice Mess L (6l ~E. . Phillips, 16, Prruont
Grave, West Norwood

Beruvrar Bors’ ].r.msz‘ilb) Fanile r.—F. Taylor, 8, Alex
andra Rd., South Norwood, 5.E.

% Other Footer Notices,

W. Brundell, 23, Biggerstafic Rd., Stratford, E., would be
glad to hear of pla}era {uhuut 14 vears of age), living within
a mile or so of him, who would like to join the elub he is
forming. ’ Gy

Two right-wingers (16) want to ioin club within 6 miles
of Hallow lease write, E. L. Marx, 32, Fairmead Itd
Huolloway,

W. Jami 68, Shakespeare Creseont, Manor Park,
E v.mz]:l be glad to Imu from rerders (15-16}) in his neighe
bourhood who want to join a Jm.tu olub.

A. R., Webh St. Schools, ver Bridge Rd., E.C., would
like to join elab in S.E. district (age 15 Auy pc-tmn‘ but
prefers outside-left.

Peckham Park F.C. (14-155) want players.  Apply person
ally between 7 and 8 any evoning except Thursday, or by
ictior, enclosing stamped and sddressed envelope, fo Frank
Heaton, 1, Central Buildings, !lvv- Lane, Peckham,

G. E. Mellor, 215, Pal 4., Oldhom, would liks o hear
from mhar Junior fouter ¢ eaptains.
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Story Book, attrac- gn hand this book,
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tive to all readers. (. o & fend

FISHY'S LATEST!

.. A Magnilicent New Long Complete Tale of . %
Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars School.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

‘The Famous Five had only just risen trom their painful positions as Squifl entered. .
) (See Chapter T.) |
THE FIRST CHAPTER. nand on the door-knob, as the sounds of clinking crockery and
' merry voices floated out to him.
Bob Cherry Speaks Out! unter had come long the corridoe orlginally 1 raite &

the tea, FoU  loan on the postal-order that he was expecting—so he said—
tled relations " on the moreow.

arton & Co. understood quite as well as Bunter

tled relations ” existed only in the mind of the

move, and there was as much chance of gettin

oty (hem s Ehecs ‘wia thak the Kaiser mows

ing

“ OOK out what yow're doing
burbler !
. Bob Cherry's voice vas s

w it's all gone dow r
Inter.

he said, a se
“Ha. ba, ha!
Bills Danter paused outside wie d

o his hand off the door-knob.
No. 454 Copy-ight 1a ¢
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he muttered magmuai s o oo whether it s
quite convenient for m go-inl” "
And Bunter bent down - and applied his ear to the lcqhde
If it was from consideration for the occupants 1
Beody that Bunter did that, it was the ill! time ln hl.l hh
t that rare virtwe had shown i ter was the
Peeping Tom of Greyfriars, and the sum tuwl of the know-
kd zo that he had acquired at keyhales was considerable.
ow, Bob,” Bunter heard the voice of Harry Whutun
a-r at tb%”llnqlmem “yre're all ears! What's the my-my t

B
interested a fized Lis ear closer to th
d hl: fat bodv Ihr\il 4 a little as he heard Bob C'lu-rry
answer, in & voice which was, (ur lmm r:nlmr grave:
“You chaps know sna esterday with
i.bm. a.mnm. don’t youl Weli, 1 ueut oul m.; to get some
views of the conntry reund, so-that moy-cowsin, who
un |I me, could see what & ripping spot this v s
Inl‘ .ilnd when you got back you found there sasn't a. film
it
“No, I didn"t 1" said Bob rather crossly. "I develaped the
€lm last night, and discovered that, somebow or ry [owas
#o interested in_ane of the pictures that 1 Tuul taken 'some
ﬁggru in the field, too, 'nrhanl noticing them!™
ob fumbled in bis ppeket for a moment, finally bringing
out a small ))I.Iulngrnph
“Here's the picture,” he said. ‘“*Now, you chaps, have
ook at it, and sec what you think” ..
‘There was silenco in the room for a mement. . Then Bunter
beard Wharton give vent to a sudden exclmaticn.
“Guat Scottl It's some of our ehaps,

smoking 1

“Again!” enid Nugent. “Who are they, Harry? Let's
have a squint!"”

# Leot's rag the beggars!” cried Johrny Bull, with a war-
like flourish.

“Half a ma'!" interposed Bob. *I haven't finished. You
enn't make out the faces very well r.hua, but lIDﬂ can “arith

this little magnifri
Buater o e d acquired the

“T don’t want to interiupt t.‘nam at an swkward moment,”
m‘&gg just
o

Thivercd outside tha door.
cigarette-babit when he was in ‘!:;'nds !..‘r:n.hf ]-
#uccoss-on ange, a; Ill.;euu ty felt
far more d.d dPor, to the cnd of a ngm-lrenm

0 3k et Be siIl Hked pouple to belisto that We jas
e e ressell oty ety Define. 6 bt
- a_smol P ¥ himsell oniy W
hat s T oin. pratanis Mt b Ptace was on the

..n
;‘g{nm; Ek-rme:, Snoop, Stott, and Bunter. Aren's they a
“Lel's Tag tl.lern 1* repeated Jolmny Bull emphatically.
“The bumpluiness should be
Jamset Ram Singh.
“Wipe the Soor with them1” suggested Nugent.
"Give "em a Jesson that will last, lhlsl me!™ said Samipson
ancv 1Eley Field, the Australian j , nsually kpown as

ord!” Bonter groaned fram his_*strategic
h T glad 11 mdu ¢ go i 1o those cads fo change

stal-order. T sey re rotters enough to do
:er would hare stalen it!" he
sight of the fact that there was

A d he slumed null-ni]r, cntcllmg- hald of the door-knob
to_steady himze
'Bunter ) henrt was palpitating badly,-and his nerres, now
uut be bad heard of the photograph, wero quite in ra m
s fingers, gripping the knob, gave a -dglu, turn, and,
1lmla weight resting against it, the door flew iuddenly

ards.
B\mter fell full length across the threshold of No. 1 Stads.
and the door, banging againg the wall, swoog back and
caught. him on the side of the head.

“Groooooh I he roared. * Oooo-er! Stoppit, vou cadst”

Harry Whurton grinned. It was evident to a1l the chums,
knorwing Bunler as llmy did, that hn had been doing o litfls

at gone wrong.

“Come in, Chnrim Cnnphn Hnur cried sarcastically.
“Den’t stand knocliing at the door, Kweys pleased to see
you whenever you care to drop in!"

cad |7 caid Bunter, rising elowly to his foet.

po"r.r.

hand geni
**Don’t mench, L!ml-e" he said.
‘wargds now,

Try and do it be

0, really, Wharton,” said Bunter, “T wish ron wouldn't
bo so fonoy! Tt—it was an aceident, really, I—I wax jus
pnnmg the door, and it few x open wnd 1 fell in. Really, that

GNET LIBRARY.—
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and Iim;ro

ore, I see them!” said Harry 'wawm suddenly.

terrific!” declared Hurree |

is the truth, and you cught not to have such a roiten door.
1 ah.-}l euwphm to Q«eiei —_
ou were listening ontsld the door, Buneer." said
e e Just served you rig]
+*Oh, really, Wharton——"
. su: there's o proverb about listeners never hearing any
d of themselves.”

"Dh really, I never heard anything about the p'hu'ograph
that Bab Cherry— 1 mean, 1 was just passing, and I hap-
pened to touch -thc door, and——

“Goodl 015 .\nnmm.’" laughed Bob.

“Really, Bo
“ Whot™
“Really, C)mm-. said Bunter, correcting himself. * Hunasl

, I didn't henr you say that my photo was there— :
an, it was all the Tault_of the doo:
#You were spying,” said Harry \'\hur!.on.
moan by it, you it lubbnr"‘

H really, Wharton,” persisted Dupter, “I dan't tnow
anything aboutthe p'huto ang the snoking at all, and— .
“0h, shut up, Bunter!” said Bob, exchanging a wink with
his chums.  *It's prms evident that you know all about
what we've: a3 in spite out-erams. | Now ‘wa'll
give you o Icmz-.—an .~ Then, if:
there’s any more emoking, remember that we have the Kh 0to-
geaph in anr possession, and Quelchs knows how to make his

che And he winked again.

nter trcmbIed at the threat.

1 tell you 1:I don't kmm nqyﬂd‘ng nhout what you i
about me smoking—"

Bob suddenly caught hold of t Te’&d of 1.h¢ ncmcre hy
the oulders, and, stooping down, asatched | up .

iy
¥ ink Wim over thia choie, sou chapa” e cried,
“Ttathert> came the remonte: and Bunter was scired by
B o o wh yeaked prer the chic, . Haity
m, with twenty- el ]’ﬂﬂﬂ
L Fhatll Do cnough for a Jeseon T

“Lemme go, vou beasts! mnter.
mooh. Ocoo-er! 1 say, stoppit)

Wow! Var
Twenty-five of the best fell on Hmkﬁ ‘bent l'um. in ypﬂn
of his protests and entreaties; and then fhe Ow), blinking and

ruff was raised to his feet.
" seidl HoreyWWharton,

“What do you

aT)

Lemme—
Ynmmh :

1t hurtsr

. Nor, understand thi “We're
_ down un smoking, and we'te going to make ‘ourselves prefects
eyery time wo iseover any s.nuL!llgA &w; ] Alm. we'vo

,n-m that photo!  Naw clour [
Bonter cleared rapicdly, and the door mn: s!ml. behind

Bob furied fo Harry Wharton a3 soon as the fot jumior had
g0t ight axay from tho door, keowing well enough thas be
was much too sore at that moment 46 do any more eaves-
droppinig.

“What do you think of that?” he g:nmd “That fat
Tubber would come round in time to hear all abont it

Wharton langhed.

“Of course, he'll spread it about,” be said, “and the others
will bo on their guard,  But we'il [ them some time.
it when they hear of

the way, Bob, what are you

said Bob. “It was an accident,
e cads e to use it -gaum a chap,
“n‘ll do the avenging trick all \"\l"’
th which comment he dismisséd the subject, and. the
Famous Five and Squiff resumed their interrupted fecd.

And, besides, 1 tlmlL they'll Iu'.- Jow a
the pl:utu from nm.m
goin,

to do with it?"
urn it, of cnum,
could

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Skinner Has a Shock!
SAY, Skmm," panted B\mlcr. “you're going to be
T
"Yau re going to get the anck Skinny !" repeated

Bunter,
Skinner pr\llu-l up, and regarded the panting junior thought-
i
ecling all right!”" he atked sympathetically. **What's
the rouble?"
“1 say.” Bunter said indignantly, *that you're going to be

ox r.]lc(
unter had been known to say wild things before.
inner waited to sec whether this was some new scheme for
getting money, or what it was that was in the wind

Billy Bunter tcenied a little dlMl[!L]wm(cd at lhu offact thut
lac had had. He procecded to explain.

“You know when we had a smoke wuwrduy’ Well, that

ﬁEL!ﬁll}US TUCK- HAMPEHS ARE CIVEN AWAY TO REARERS OF THE “BOYS FRIEND." 12
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; 1 “ Dear me ! sald the Form-master.

“¢1shall have to—— Hi:hrnhan;m 1** Mr. Quelch came out with a roar that
seemed 1o shake the floor of the study. (See ChapterB.)

cad Cherry followed us there, and took a photograph of vs,
and be's either going to the Hoad or he's going to blackmail
us about i
Harold Skinner tegarded Bunter for an instant.
“How do you know?” he demanded.
“ Becauss |hq| beast Cherry asked mo _|ns| now how much
money I'd give bim tarkeep quiet about i
*Ha, ha, ha .
In spite of hiniself, Skinner laughed. Coming down the
corridor he had heard sounds which rather seemed to indicate
that the boot had been on the other foot, and it was Cherry
who had been giving Bunter somothing. = Moroover, what-
ever bis feclings were for Bob Cherry. Skinner would have
required some proof before he could lxavu thought him guilty
of such a despicable action as blackm
“1 don't see asnything to laugh nt"' said Bunter indig

nantly,

“1 don't su pose you did either when vou were kicking up
all that hullabnloo just mow!” said Skinner sarcastically.
“Keep to facts, Bunter !”

Billy Bunter blinked still more indignantly behind his
pecs.

“I'm only warning you for your own good" he said.
“You had the fags, you know, and it was you who led me
Antu tt‘mphtwu

said Skinner, clt-l\rlung his ﬁit\
Ihre.\l?nmgh on Bunter.  “Say that again!’
unter smiled fecbly.

“I was only joking.” “Really, Ski
didn’t mean anything!”

’lur MAG" ET LIBRARY.—!
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and advancing

be said lamely.

“UNDER BUNTER'S THUMB!"

“Well, what's this about the ~photograph!” demanded
Skinner.  “ Do you mean to tell me that it's the trath that
Cherry followed” us yesterday and took a photo of us

" ‘said Bunter cagerly

Harold Skinner's face clouded If such a thing had hap-
pened, it conld only have been done with some design; and
thongh Skinner could not believe that Cherry would ever
be cad enough to-blackmail for money, the incident looked
suspicious,

““Teoll me exactly what hlep(m-d " he said,

The Owl of the Rémove blinked through his round glasses,
and covertly rubbed his smarting person.

““1—1 happened to heat>=—"

{?a keshole?” interrupted Skinner, grinning.

“Oh, really, Skinner!" 'prnloste:l Bunter. “You know I
am above doing A tl —er—overheard them talk-
ing about the pho(ogmph m! saying how they would make
¥ou sit up by threatening to go to %n?l(‘hy about it and
Show you up! And then I went in and told them what cads
thm were, and that I was ashamed of th o

“You mean, they round ou at Ille duar 1 unppow?'
.‘3!.:!]]’\(‘! said heartlessly. klmt happened Ihm"
eally, Skinner,” said Bunter indignantly. “if you will
keep insinuating that I tell falsehoods, 1 shall refuse to say
any more, and then you will be expelled when the Head sees
the photo! T was going to tell you how T defied them to
o their worst, and how, after knocking three of them dovr,
they mz-rpnv\mm:l me by sheer brute force. Then they
bullied me! .

A Grand, Long, Complsts Story of Harry
Wharten & Ce. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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“There's no need for
Skinner, g
ihe mugmahon isn't

you to tell me thal part,” said
azing absently of the foor. . “Too mch stiain op
good for anyone. 1s it a fact about

d“
{Et coursa st eid Bunier siteluly. * And it will be
y good thing if you are expel
nor Jooked the 5-} of the Removo in lbe
“Don’t forget you're on the photo as well,” be said.

*Drop crammers, and ul.l me nhs knm about it. Remm-
ber, it's as much tn youl ﬁ to mine to have the
photo destroyed. :uyl.hm: keep on telling
whoppers about lbe u: ing. mean those
cads threatened to blackmail vmh tl:n photo?”

Bunter frown:

“T've said so once,”. he said, hmnﬁ l woice, ™ You
E:agn& beusve it unleu you like ! 'Hue comes

O

Buntar felt somehow that rt would be found in-the
person of Btott; buh what Stott had to say Was soon out.

“1 say, Skinny, he said, hun‘yx ¥

for you everywl here! 1 & Co. have got
:;;T(. move on. 1 llsem ragging someonc as I came
"It was ** After T had

me,” said Bunter ungrammatically.
defied them, and hld red me to submision, and I
could fight no longer——

heard them saying nrnelhmg about us, too, when I
pu-wd just now, They were saying llm they ‘would have to

round up Skinner, 8noop, and Stott.
“What's lhnt?" demanded Skinner. *“Look here, Btott,
m\ ]unﬂ:' This fat loafer—"

|chmg me a yern about s photo which Bob
Cherly & us_smoking, and which he'l going to use to
st At iry tale?”

# Stott eyed his crony for a se
“*My bat, no!” he cxd.nmed uy nn‘pped outside the door
whm I first pnsod and heard them say lomeﬂnng like,
*Re we've gol the photograph in our possession, and

member,
Quelehy knows ]v:n- to make his arm

Skinner whistl

“Did you hen.r Lhem say that?” he queried.

"Yes. said Btott; ““and just then somedne came along,
and I had to move off, It was when I paseed by fhe door
just now that I heard them talking about founding us wp.”

kmuu-. lwem\remal‘:j:‘ v;ll 1 a 3 ok
oing seq t this !" g umes and & le
llpnilr cﬁ! in the direction of No. 1 8t \J:

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Skinner’s Little Blufi!

“* OME in!" said Harry Wharton, as, ten minutes

after the exit of Billy Bunter, the ‘pule face of

Skinnor appeared round {he cig of tho door.

“Walk right in, and mind the m

“ Getting all the notorieties tn-n ght,” grinned

Bob Cherry. ''Wonder whether old Charlie Peace will roll
vp with The Kaiser?”

Skinner, fre'mn; beavily, stepped mtu the room, and shut

the door behin,
The "" \! the ests d Bkinner's face is
emﬁc' remarked Hurres £ Smgh. with a grin.

Harcld Skinner gazed coolly round lhe study. Then, in
an ominously guiet tmce, }m addressed Bob Cherry, looking
him straight in the

“Give ma that £, .nd all the prints!™

Bob looked at Skin

::%vhn ﬁh he quencd innotently.

“0 No"" uked Bob innocently.
n\nrmc

o't fooll” said Skinner ehortly.

“Is it & German sub.
“Hand up the flm,
you ca

cad "
'lgm srm left Bob Cherry's face. He stood up and looked
nt

“Bcl.ur et outside that door again!” he said quietly,
Bkinner stood his ground.

“I'm not going to be bullied by & swindling cad like you!”
he said hotly. “I've come here to demand that film. I'm
nnt %mg ta be blackmailed by Jou, and you needn’t think

ive me that negative ncw!

Boh Cherry strode round the table, his hands in his pockets,
but a too utterly ealm look on his face for anyone to think
that he had not begn roused by the other's words,

“Let's have that again!” he said,

Skinner scowled.

‘Yqu ful!owcd Bunlcr ﬁnwp, Stott, “and me yesterday,

and took a photograph of us smokipg,” said Skinner. “I
St That negative. Do you hear that? ‘Tes plain English
Fortunately, I've found out your scheme in time !’

herry whnpﬁ a his pocket; but Harry
Wharton step; 'ween the two.

“Just s moment,” he said, addressing Skinner. “Let’s be
Do you think that (,'hmy followed wvou jyesterday
-pu:ully iu e.ake a photo of you cads smoking?”

Yes,

“] -'uppooe yow've been listening. to one of Bunter's
arns 7”

¥ “T have other evidence.”

llu.nk that we :lwlddh such cads as to do such

tive I’

repeate: eyes, “do
ynu ﬂ;mk we should be Am:h cuds as bo use that photo against

Skmn:r shrugged. W that he had overreached him-
M:l'f. a bit; but, for ql.l ﬂln s d.iurmmlbon to “have it
out " m

not_changed.
“I'm not g’nm[ to say what 1 think,"” hu said, " Anyway,
‘Wharton, no one spoke to you. 1 was npe.km to Cherry I"
Whatton's fsta denched. -
“'8it down, old man,” sid Bob Cherry quietly. . “This is
my affair.
'mmphe!e ‘way Slmost electrio in its tenseness.
“Now,” said Bob I:hm,, sy :.n:tly what you've gol
to say!”
“1 want
“You ﬂnnk .’ﬂ'}. 1 d:h'ba-ltel; tock fhe photo of you
iel.l‘e;: tmuhn‘
“And you think that I shall try o use it to get you the
ﬂu that you deserve?”. o
ess I get it back—yes In
"Thcn take that
Bob bwryhl ﬁu mddenly shot wt. and it u'ug'hl, the cad
full on the chest. Skinner staggéréd back against the nll
his eyes blazing furiously, gn waited - for him to_ comx

“You ead!” Bkinmer grated, as, :eoo\uﬂn Inmul! !m
g e fllow e nd srack Fou

He aimed a vicions blow at Bob's head, which that ﬂorﬂu

dodged, returning one which got home on” 8kinnér's ear,
The cad staggered to one side, and, before anything elss
rton “had gripped him. and was

couid" b Whack
taling. L owesas the o

We don't want a riot be:n in-the study " he said sharply.
*Heave him out, you fellows! We won't. have our ltufry
wrecked by him
Skinner llmgslcd but numbers were againet him, and
before he had so much as struck one. blow nf Bob he’ wmm
flying out into the corridor, and the door slamnied behind
him. Harty Wharton, wmh his back to it, faced the furious
Bab Chnr::.
t do you mean !Jy that?"”  demanded his ¢hum,
*'8tand aside, and let me have it out!”
‘Keep your wool on, Bob, old man!” said Wharton,
hat cad isn't worth Iishhn‘ W’llltn thll‘l"
From outside the door came » furious
“You just wait!” wd the voice of Slmmer. “I'll have
L]m negltlve, you cads!”
positive 1" returned Hury ‘Wharton wuuy
R B Gl AL By e 8 e

—_—

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Fisher T. Fish Guesses He Has a Stunt!

ISHER. T. FISH was tulin§ real poverty.
* “Popper " Fish, in Noo York City, had apparently
{fuiled to corner any g for some time, and faile
a0 budly that he had slss been xnable o send any
+ cash to his enteﬁpmmg son_at Greyfriars,

When the remittance first failed Fish blamed his unfortu-
nate popper pretty mercilessly for not being more cute in his
dealings. But a little reflection showed the Yankee junior
that, ms every one of his own business schemes up to date
had gone wrong. there might be somo excuse for poj
failing occasional l\ In fact, it rather plessed Fish to l.tmk
that he was as human ns his papper—ar his popper as human
as he—and lhnt a mistake might rob the cleverest man living
of a fortuns

Even this, though, was poor ccmfort, Pish- wanted mongy;
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and wanted it badly. These wefe a dozan schemes in his
bosd for reising it, but zll of them needed capital; and, in
addition, there was not mach ikelizood that Greyfriars would
indly to them

Fisher Tarleton Fish had established a reputation_ in the
school which was rather dicial v scheme which he
might propound. For w most

of tha follows considered o was

usnally some catch in all his schemes. by means of which

tho astute Yankee junior hoped to &l his pockets with his

companions’ money. So Fish schemes were. as o rule, taboo.

Some new departure was needed, and Fish was irying fo
it.

He was going down the coreidor towards his study, which
he shered with Johuny Bull and Squiff. stll thinking. when
the sound of voices floating through bis opa door checked

As a rule, Fish did not spec in eavesdroppi

EVERY o ONE
MONDAY: tb! u‘l!z.aa%“e PENNY.
scheme. You want to ge' the negative from _those icllows,

and when you came to me you hit the Great Main Squecze,
sure!”

t I'vo never come to you,” said Skiany. 1 don't—?"
ny. come along to my study right
ve got to say! I guess you'll soy

“No matter! Say,
now, and listen to what
it's the goods!” )

Fisher T. Fish turned back towards the school, and Skinner
followed, mainly to see what jt was that Fish had been
talking about, how much he knew about tho photograph.
and then to give him a couple of black cyes, and promise
him a i le number more if he didn’t keep his month

im,
although_ he considored everything faft in busincss: but the
first words that he heard caused him to pull up and listen for
the next.

They were en in the voice of Bob Cherry:

“What shall we do?” .

Difficulties and queries always suggested possibilities of
making money to the Yankce junior, and without scruple he
pulled up and listened to what was being said.
_ The meeting in the study had apparently been called to
discuss the business of the photograph.  Fish had heard
nothing of this as yet. but it was not long before he had
E:lee the chiof facts of the case. Apparently, from what

b Cherry was saying, Study No. 1 had just been consider-
ably disturbed by some gentleman unknown who had been
searching for something.

. course, it's that cad Skinner!" said Bob Cherry
Bnally. “He wouldn't say anything one way or the other;
ust ‘Find out!” We can't ?ruvu anything against him,
ut we'll bave to be on the look-out; and, as he's deter-
mined to get the photo, 1 know jolly well he shall get
nothing of the sort. :
w"Amn’t you going to destroy the photo now, Bob?" said

cn.
No jolls fear! T meant to do so yestérday: but after
the way that cad spoke, sid now the study’s been ransacked
I'm hanged if I willl If he thinks I shonld be such a cad

us to use the photo he can joltt well go on thinking so!
I'll bang on to the photo for a bit, and see what happens.
I'm not going to bé bossed by that cad!™

Footateps sounded down the passage, and, net wishing to
151 i

be seen listening outside the door, Fish walked into, the
room.~ The Fanious Five,. secing who the visitor ‘was,
promptly closed off.

“Come along -“No. 1, you chaps.”" said Harry Wharton,

“No need for you to, though, Fish!” he added, in a loud
aside to the Yankee.

“I guess I'll talk to you galoots when 1 want to hear your
voices!” snapped Fish. -

“And I guess you'll talk to galoots when you want to
nab soma more of our money returned Harry Wharton.
“Dut all of mine you'll get you're welcome to keep! Como
slong, you S
- Fisher T. Fish scowled after the rotreating juniors, and, as
the door slammed after them, flung himsolf into a chair.

T guess I can do withaut those galoots!” he muttered.
“Thero. looks to ba _sonpalh:ig in this photograph business
if it's properly handled.” And that's where Fisher Tarleton
Fish will come in, I reckon!” e

He sat for some minutes thinking deeply. Finally he rose
to his feet, with a grin on his face, and went. in search of
Skinner.

That worthy was not in his study, but somcone said he
had been seen in the Close. Fish found Skinner there.
There was just time before tea for him to make the proposal
that he had in mind.

“Hallo, Skinny!" he h

“You guess wrong, then

d T guess—n
said Skinner tartly. “Pop off 1"

“1 reckon—

“Wrong again!” snapped Skinner.

1 Kingor eale lato—ir®

“Buzz off, you benstly Yunk! T tell you I haven't any

money! Isn't that enough?™

Fish waved a bony hand deprocatingly.

“Say, you galoot,” ho_oxplained. “1 guess I'm not out
for any moncy at all. I'm out to do you a kind turn,

Skinny.”

8kinner protended to faint.

“Well, “don’t do_ it again!” he protested faintly. *Good
people are searce in this world, md you don't want to see
me go off from shock!”

T guess I'm out for. no fooling.” Fish returned  “I
kinder think you know something about a photograph those

galoots in No. 1 have taken.
What 1"

1 gucss you know what 1 mean,” pursued the Yankes

achoolboy, “and 1 guess you'll be interested to hear my
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shut.

Fortunately, Fish not understand the rcason why
Skinner came, however. or he might have been a little less
pressing in his invitation.

T'o the Yankee junior's relivf. his study was empty,
and, bockoning Skinner in, he shut the door and propped
up a chair beneath the handle.

“8it down!" he invited, waving his bony hand sgain. “I
reckon you're quite welcome ! i

Skinner gazed across the room at Fish. His look was
rather grim. Fish noted it, with vague disquiet.

“ Now, how much do you know ebout the photograph? And
how did you hear?” ‘the cad of the Remove demanded.
“ And what did you mean by vour proposal just now?”

“ Everything, you bet,” returned the American junior
ajrily. “1 guess. { ve o proposal to make, too, which you will
be pleased to hear.

Skinner looked st him hard. :

Out with it!" he said at |!n§lh‘ 4 "
“Y guess 1 will.  Look hyer, have you ever beard of a ‘ Get-
It-Done Bureau'?"

“Nope,” amswered Skimmer, in the American's own
language. i .
““Waal, T've formed ome, same as we have in Amurrica, T

reckon. The Fish * Get-It-Done Bureau’ is open to take any
commission and ses it through.” S ;

“1 should trust them to take the commission all righ
sueered Skinner. z )

“You sily jay!” howled Fish. “I mean. my burean is

an ton a0 any job, and to see it done.  Bet vour bottom
Soilar youre'sate. T guess you'll be interested in my stunt.

“Well, for goodness’ sake let's hear what it's all about,
then [ returned Harold Skinner.

Fisher T. Fish"glared. .
I guess I'll ceme straight to the point. T know—never
‘mind how—that you gitys have been smcking, and Cherry has
snupshotted you. I reckon you want to hold” of that
hotograph right now. Waal, put it in hands of my
Borcan: and you have the phote in your hands slick as groased
lightning, sure!” i

this was the game! Skinmer regarded Fish for a few
moments while the stunt soaked into his brain. It seemed a
Fmd one, ‘except for the fact that it was being worked by
ish. - .
“And how much do you expect to make?” he queried.
Fish dismissed such a matter with a wave of his bony hand.
] reckon 1 want to establish the business, and I'm willing
to moct you half-way, Skinny,” he smid. “Say a fee of five
shillings, payable n "

“THe stunt is off,” said Skinner promptlr. )

“Why, you galoot, what's five shillings compared with the
value of that photograph?” demanded Fish. “The whole
thing carried out no worry to yeu, and the photograph
handed to you intact.” = R’

“We know your schemes, Fishs sneered Skinner. “I
hand Fou oxor the five bob, and thet's the last of it!”

arcd.

1

oW—

“1 rockon you'rs a silly jay, Skinner!” he snorted.
“However, 1 guess T want ta establish the bureau and make
t

a_ rcputation for it. It's a top-hole, sli s-grease stunt.
With me as managing-director, the burean will do anythin,
it contracts for. And if we don't get the photograph,
reckon we return your money in full, less actual working
ponses.””
“Working ex|
the air of one who 2.
“ Nope, you silly jay!” snapped Fish. “Hyer, to meet
vou again, I reckon I'll only chargs the five bob for the phuto-
graph, and pay all working expenses inyself. The bureau will
commence work now, and the photo will be in yonr hand
within a day, I guess. Cash returned in fu nsvceossful.”
Skinner thought for a moment. He had received a postal-
order that morning which had made him rather Bush, and,
mean 85 he was, he would not rzgret the five shillings, even
to u shark like Fish, if he could rccover the photo. More-
over, he had made a pretty thorough search in No. 1 Study,
§

ses, five murmured Slkinner, with

bab,
the

A Grand, Lang, Complate Story of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS,



¢ THE BEST 3> LIBRARY ©=~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 8" LIBRARY. '

wnd nad nearly been cuuFM and, somehow, he did not like :.J.a
|drn OF taking any further part in attempting to ecure 1

III “had urged 8tott, Snoop, and Binter to do_something,
but that slack crowd, as long as Cherry kept quiet, did not
feel like stirving themselves and knocking up against the
<humg of the Remiove.

Moreover, Skniner saw that thére was the guarantee of
ey baek if the pheto was not fortheoming. c? the whole,
‘it did net look a had propesitio
He drew five shillings from”h's pockes.
ake out an agrecrment, end here you are,”
hhq thin, forig face twisted into o emi

T guess you're fixed up immediatety,” bé returned; and,
#tting down, wrate out the agreement \mth

Before Lie parted with hn hve ehillings for was, he
-I-nnglu the guite impossible task that the Yankee-schoclboy
Skinnee  read through the agreomet

“although he sted “every word 6f the
e saw nothing t re which he thanght the
uld bo able to say meant that he had to forfeit
five uh;’llmga
[‘whcr T. Fish, be knew, was a chamy

dishin in,

be caid.

ion at the art of

Phng the monny “1 guess

ver the negative, tlw Fish

" mll make Ilu-m it np,

> do.it #” qneried Skininer, interésted.

il H-u.aud the photogreph.” said Fish,

. t 1f those galodts choose to_sit light to it we

shall se¢ the machinery in motion. They'll hand vp the phulo
prebiy slick just to jret the md ery stopped, T guess.”

THE FIFTH CHAPTER. Sy
Intinidating Bob!
balto I”*

-.ballo,
onder 'vuhm it s

© tore “men the fap -|m'] lcn:mm‘ (he contents,
and as he did so a curious expression came over
his face. ‘Harry Wharton noted it, and came over m his side.

“What's the matter, Bob?"” he snid. *'Bad news1”

Tob starcd for another minute at the lotter, nnd then end.
denly looked wp and faced Harry Wharton, His chum noted
4is flushed face -and bhzing eyes. 1f Bob Cherry _had ever
logked indignant, he looked it now.

“What's up?" acked Wharton again.

Bob thrust the letter forward.

“Read that ! ke said, in a_choking voice.

Wharton glanced at the sheet of p Tt was t
sncten, and’ was unhcaded and unsigned. And this s what
ne oo :

“Dear gir.—For rcasons of my own, 1 wish for the photo._
rph which tou have of some Greyiriars boys smoking.
mar tnke my aseurance that I do not wish to use it

in any war.

3 1o put the negative, together h any®prints
gou have of it. in a scaled cnvelope, and leave it behind the
lestone one mile from Friardale. You have my sssurance
that the matter will drop there and then.

“If you da not comply with my wishes, 1 shall be eom.
pelled to set the n: d.m in motioa for hounding sou until
you comply wi*h my This will shartly bring you to
agree with my t hm at first I do not \,,,;’. Fyou to suffer
any inconvenienee, and am thu! giving you this oppertunity
of avoiding a brush with m

“My hat!" Wharton gns‘pﬂ'd “What infernal cheek |
whwi\hn on earth had the neck to send such a thing, Bob,
do sou think "

Jner Bl grated

" He's the only chap that it could

plt]m . Let's have the letter, Harry, I'm going to sce
absut it !

He |mk the trpewritten sheet oug of Wharton’s hand, and
dashed o Wharton :tnmd after his ohum for a moment,

lf!‘hltmg inn iy d whether it was the right thing to do.
Then he sct off in the same direction,
ob Cherry reached Skinner's study to find that, fortun-
ately, Skinner was the onlv one there, and he had scarcely
shut the door behind him than Harry Wharton arrived and
came in. Wharton pelitely shut the deor to, and to make
quite certain that the dnnght should not open it and annoy
Skinner, plaecd a chair lgmnst. ite .
Tur Maoxer Liprary.—No. 454,

ed Bob Cherry.

“Good-merning !™ snid Skinver icily. “I am more than
;ar!umtr to receive this plessant visit from two o Fellows whom

esteel i

Bob Chnrry h:ld the typewritten sheet that he had received

towards the cnd of the Remove.
“Don't rot!" he said shortly. **Read tlul. I want an
ex, hnauon "
kinner Ig.euuly took the piece of paper and read the
létcer. As ho did so_he smiled, then grimned broadly. He
ni the letter through twice, and then set it down on the
“Ha, ha, ha 1"

Bob cyed u,.dg sh:n; Skinner with a glitter in his ey
lhu suddenly caused that worthy's mirth to shut vp like &

T [1: & very funny letter, Cherry,” he said, “and
plensed to see that someone elee thinks as 1 do. I shall hnu
no further cause to werry 1 suppose _thas is why you
brought it round for me to see?”

ob eved the cad of the Remove steadily.
“Do you mean that you didn't write t!m letter ?
©Of course T didn’t I”. returned Skinner, a sneer,
“Do you mean that you've never seen :im piece of pa
'beim-e"' Bob asked mcredulously.

g

lut t!u- is your work at all ?”
".sbsol.mfyv- Skim adied’ mepringly.  “Te there
lnvﬂuns eleo” you'd h'ke tn nsk"' he said.
e “Thia

arry Wharton eaid in turn, ia
rﬂylﬂ have written Q]:l! leﬂcl' if you

didn’t

“That's o Personally, T .Lne.ld o and
&it on that m:.lim:me 1( I were :au :mf f
that I didn't write ||, and if y 'he re mllun,r
charges that | you can't back up ynn']t lnd you re looking
for_trouble !

}?’éuuton wﬁ p]unt, nonplussed.

“It's nd:culouu lur ]'uu two cads to come_round here try-

ing to trump up charges agairist mo over a letter which ydu
Ee robably wrote youm es, and Friatdate ! You'd
tter get oni of her ut’ any further gas. I : nld

lh“ thought that hlukm
c time ma—
Bkinner,” interrupted B C!hurry runamly

ou'd better dry ap If you wank.to keee. & wend hidel
70 not hound ‘to believe you, anyway, and we know that
we didn't write the laner gt at wasn't yon, who was jt?”

“Better take it to z " suggested Skinner. ‘*Telk
him that I've written you n reatenthy -letter, and give him
the proofs, so t]nt you can get me expelled ¥

Bob Cherry's fists clenched, and he wae on the hrmk ul'
making an atack on the ead of the Remove ‘there an,

But Harry Wharton took Bob firmly by the arm and fot

him to the door.
“He's not worth Lrnubh‘;g about,” he -md. Dum- on,
Bob, old man, and leave the rotter alone!™
Skiner watched them oat a{ the room, and then dropped
into a chal nd laughed heas
“That's mystified them a b;l.," he said to himself. "By
Jave, old Fish mmd quickly, .mi 1o mistake! 1 SR 4
what his machinery will consist of
Sorely puzzled, H-rr: Whnrlnn -nd Bob Cherry made
thelr way Shdck o e, T Studs.
itive that Skinner urule it, alter all,” Bob eaid.
wu« > ahoe oould B by Bren

heas
ess only knows! But ! don't_think that Skinner
wrote thnt letter, all the same. He nbocluteli denied it, and
that's more than he would do about turning the study upyide-
down yesterdny. He cﬂuld huvc given an evasive answer of
he. had Giked, but he did

“Then who was it mc

But Wharton could only shrug his ehoulders.

By the last post that night, however, when no further light
had been shed on the mystery, and Bob and Harry were still
sorely puzaled, another letter, addressed to R. Cherry, Esq.,
came. It was typewritten, and evidently done on the same
machine as the previons epistle.

b tore it open quicll{ and scanned the contents.
handed the letter over to Wharton without a word.

“'Dear sir,—We note that you have not availed yourself of
the opportunity of surrendering to us the worthless piece of
film in your possession.

“The wmachinery will now be set in motion, and will
continue to work until you accede to our previous demand.”

“Well, I'm blowed !” Wharton said.
Beob Cherry laughed,

" wunli hng

He
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wihagmer” -

*You're going lo gt the sack, Skinny ! ** repeated Bunter. Skinner pulled up. ) "

{
| (8ee Chapter 2.,)

“All he can do, apparently, js write intimidating notes,”
he eaid. " Doesn't seem vers dangerous at present. Lvl.
him sct his jolly old machinery in motion—whatever it
means !

Wharton grinned as well.

“Y¥es, let him,” he said.

‘And Fisher T. Fish, who had been standing where he eould
watch the effect of his note, declared, with some emphasis—
to himseli—that he would.

‘THE SIXTH GHAPTER.
Fish Siarts Work!

“ rLL I'm blessed !
If that isn't the absolute limit,”
Tcm le gf the Fourth.

hese Remove kids never know when they've
one far enough,” remarked Hobson of the
Shell indignantly.

“My hat!" came from a dozen other voices.

Quite a_crowd was secthing round the little picce of paper
which had evidently only very recently been pinned on the
hr:rtmo board.

“My sainted aunt!” Coker ‘gusped a I'e\r seconds after he
What—what a nerve!
nid a voice at the back,

gasped

Tur Macxer Lisnap
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N
UNDER BUNTER'S THUMB!"

“*THE PRINCELY FIVE.

“*Whercas we lave lately been able to prove to th
schaol at large our great prowcss at all gamed, we herchy
issue a challenge tor a nber of the school below th
Sixth to meet us at nny, sy ¥
& member who will guarantee to lick the challenger.

H. WHARTONXN,
R CHER“Y.
NUGEN
H JAMS)\T RAM SINGII
J. BULL.

'I'Iacn- was a gnsp of arnazem as Coker finished readims
“What huvlhug Outsiders "

i Mob the cads” ;
Every Form below the Siztl!” yelied T
ult of wot ever

Fo “who considered the
Fourth too great for any
"Fourlh on the war uI]

h-u'L! the
ive them b

“Mob. them, Shell 1" sonred Hobson, who considered the
8hell. personally elighted

*Give the eads what for ! cried a dozen other voices.

“TI'll put_the kybosh on the Princely Five!™ Coker suid
g ST make them look princels i

TIall the fellows mho had formed the crowd had already

broken away and were making in the dircetion o 'wu-lv
Nu. 1, aud the remainder were nat slow in follow

& arand, Long, Complcto Story of Harry
Viharton & Co. By FRANK RiCHARDS.
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to sce some of the fun if they did not take any part iz the
rageing themselver. )

Come nlong to the Corcnation of the Princely Five!™
yelled Tempie, catching sight of Dabuney and Fry as he
toetled along with the crowd. *‘It's the new name Wharten
& Co. have found for themsclyes, I'll tell you ail about it.”

The cutraged juniors swept along as one man on Study
No. 1. They wero T.im fifty etrong by the time they
reached their goal. T g he van, caught
hold of ¢ handle of the door it roughly open.

If a d into the room. "

feet,

ried. " What's

We've come to talk to the Princely Five!” yelled
Bolsover, who had just mnnn"ed to squeeze in through the
door. *“Whop the bounders!”

“Have you all xone mo

Before Joinny Bull could get further than that a couple of
fellows jumped right on top of him, andthe remainder of
the, Famous Five fonnd themaelves hotly engaged with the
furious juniors who had come to teke eut their vengeance
for the notice on th 1

Bang! Crash! Wallop!

With four hefty juniors on top of him, Hprry Wharton
went down on the floor with a crash, and a moment later the
table, with Frank Nugent and three others who had sprung
up afior him _on top, turued over ou to them.

**Good old Princely Five!” yelled Bolsover. *Good old—
Whoosh ! .

The latter rnmnr}*‘umo b
planted his st on Bolsove
en the fleor, as three ether

cllows streamed

t ae Hurree Janisot Ram Singh
ose, and he sut down heavily
warts rushed the dusky

iors
The Famous Five had put up a plucky fight, considerin
the manner in which they were surprised, but with euc
terrific odds they could nof hope to held out for a couple of
wmutes. There were several amarting faces, however, before
ey each of them found thomselves placed hors de combat
13 the hands of the avouyers. -
Temple, who Lad taken a considerablo share in the fray, and
reccived & very thick car aud a nasty jab in the right cye,

surveyed the five chagrined juniors with triumph s they
¥ each with something l{mu in his
he cried. “They

and a few ornaments will do them down
captain of the Fourth grinned, * Come
on. you fello

fiera was b roar of antic . Everyone in the study
liad his own idea of crowning the Five who had dared to put
up auch a notice on the board ~There was & good many
Removites who wete fecking sore that the Famous Five should
ca.

re-frame that had had glass and
ramble, and thrust it over Harr.
3 ¢ another youth found a bottle of inl
pen-Bller in the cupboard, and proceeded to

o the ground!

v
= of laughter went up at the sight of the unhappy
tee after the avongers had dome their work, They

sneered Bolsover, at Hurrce
d nose. “Teach you to put

S:ingh, feeling at his damag
:p another no like that |

*Ha, ha 3

The Famous Five iy and wriggled, unable to rise,aud
wondering, through their discomfort, what was the meaning of
this mobbing. DBut they were powerless to do anything, so
they lay and waited.

omple looked them over apa
T think they've had enouy
L “We'll leave the rotters
Yee. lot's,” grinned Dabney;

and grinned.
for & bit, you fellows,” he

in case they want to Bght

Have You Had Your Copy of

ANSWERS

The Popular Penny Weekly
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“Ha, ha, ha!"
Laughin the success of their vengeance, the erowd
streamed slowly out of the room and down the passage, the
fellows who fad been holding Harry Wharton & Co. down
femaining till laet, and then making a quick dive for the
T,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Machinery in Motion !

C ov mﬂurl—q"_ __—
Sampeon Quin oy Field—a s
white paper iﬂc{il hand—stormed
nuﬂi_.i and slammed tho door behind him.

he Famous Five had only just risen from
entered, aud they were still

the painful poritions as Sq

ecorationa. .
r.gazed ot them for a few seconds in

hortly.
ht!" he begam.  “It serves—e
Yoop! Stoppit, you silly bonuders! aroooooh !

“ B amous Five roared, with ono voice.
They were feeling very soré after their rough treatment at
the hande of the enragor.{juuinrs, and the spdden appearance
of Squiff, appareutly seized with the same species of madness,
ch for them. .
Here, come off, you lunatics " roared Squiff, in

Bump'! ;

“Yarooogh!" : e

The Fanious Fivo rotreated from thoir chum, leaving him
.

feet.
You atecs must have gone off your

[y word {* he said.
rockers—  Here, steady on
He retreated hastily in tho direction of the door as Bob
made a movement which sceraed to indicate there was going
to be another attock.
A few more little compliments?” suggested Bob sweetly.
Squiff eyed the inky figures uneasily. Five to ono in their
frame of mind waa altogether too much.
N-no, thank you!" said Squiff,
feel &0 bucked up about your * Pri
games," you can get on with i
l'u; what you get

Wharton stared at the Australian junior in astonishment.
¢ Princelinoss,” *Prowess at games'!” he repeated.
What on earth are vou talking about? “Don't taik in
xing.llcal" ey Field od p

ampson Quine: ey Field stared.
"Th}l]-'u yS; dn!’:j nn;vhun!r‘ledge of this he demanded,
suddenly extending to Wharten the screwed-up picce of white
paper hie had brought into the room. :

arry Wharton took the piece of r and straightencd

it out.” He read it carefully, and the look of inquiry on his
face turned to ono of blank astonishment,

“My h-hat!” he gasped. “Oh, my sainted aunt! Bab,
look here!™

He silently handed the sheet of paper to Bol: Cherry, and
the other three chums looked over his shoulder at the notice
which, & few minutes before, had been on the notice-board,
and had brought such a storm on the unfortunate inmatea
of No. 1 Study, "

W the dickens—"" began Bob, with a frown of

4 then he suddenly saw daylight. " Where did
B ihin Squfy ™" ho demanded’ of the Austrahan
junior.

“Off the notice-board. Didu't you fellows put it there?™t
Bob snorted. e
“OFf course we dida't, you silly idiot!" .

Never scen the thing before ! added Frank Nugent.
“¥ou must have been off vour rocker to have believed it

added Johnny Bull emphatically. ;

*Then it’s n swindle ' muttered Squilf dazedly.
“The »

ndlefulness is—

“Tersific!” finished Wharton. ' Yes, Squiffix, my boy,
you've been diddled, and so have ail the scheol. That
accounts for the * Ceromation.’ ”

Boh Cherry fared ronnd with blaring ey

“My hat ! be said. * What a caddish tricl
did it, do you think, Harry "

Wharton shook his bead.
‘ouldn’t say,” he muttered
got it! The chap who wauts t
“mnchinery in mction i

“The others drew in their braath quickly.

*“ Great Scott, yves " said Nugent. And it"s first blood to
him! He succeeded very well. Lock! It's typed on the
same machine that those two threatening letters were done
onl”

Who on earthh

“Unless— By Jove, I've
t film, and is eetting the

DELICIEUS TUCK-HAMPERS ARE GIVEN AWAY TO READERS OF THE “BOYS' FRIEND.” 1%



Wharton nodded. He looked rather

A Ratie s Tasr be apros W al have to be jally
carsful. Ses how that thing was swallowed by the f-lluwt—-
and it wasn't even signed |

Bob nodded, and shook his Bst wrarhfully.

“Any good tr ing Skinner again, d'ye lhulk’“ he ssked.

Whartan shook bis bead.

“Don't think s0. What do you think. Franky

“He denied it before, and he'd deny it sgain,” Nugent
said. “Wo must wait till we can prove something before we
tackle him."

Squiff gazed round the wrecked study |hrsughtiullv

“‘Well, so far he's succeeded verr well in making things
unpleasant,” he said. * We'll hare to wateh Skinoer rery
closely, lnd catch him in the act, or things are going to' be
= bit rocky.

“I don't believe Skmur is txlm an active part in it -t
all,” Wharton said. 1 think got someone else to
act for him so far. I don’t :hmk he was telling fibs when
we tackled him the other day. Of course, he is really at the

-bottom of this. -Bunter & Co. haven't maush braims between
emtathmkuimhnmnguths 5

“TWell, ayws T'm .m to keep a watchful eye on
Skinner," (ghu * Meanw] have you fellows
any_ ob)cc'l:on g B B getting the study info order
again?” he inguired, mi & grin. -

Five minutes later the bedraggléd Bive hud repaired to
the lavatory, and were* doinj tfmr best to take off
mk and dirt with which the indignant juniors had

the

Whon they returned to the study Squiff had ,lm
a faic amount of straightening up, and within 3
thmp were looking mu same as usual. Satrnl orna-
ments and pictures had gone, but there was no serious
dmuxe as a result of the * Coronation.”

“Well, the next thing to do—"" Whaston was beginning,
when thére was s knock ab the door.

me in ! Harry called.

Trotter, the page, cotered with a letter in his hand.

“For Master Cherry,” he sid. “Gentleman outside the
gate asked me to give it to you, sir.”

Bob took the letter !mi locked at it. Then he gave a
hnwl of wrat!

“ Another latter from the photo merchn.nl'“ he -hauﬁd.
7" he de

“Hom loag ago did you manded of Trot

Bt o vtmsten, we aid the bage:

“Th.ru.h * snid Bob; and mpn e went,

“Too late to. catch tha ey Nugent said. “Going

“T don’t

“No; I'm hanged 11 I ill 1 Boh =aid angeil
ant to see

care for him n.nd his rotten old notes! I don't
what he says!

He caught_hold of the envelope and ri
thin, greg ‘cloud of pomething that had
nto the room.
Atishoooo 1"

Bob suddenly let out n

I‘hru Wharton gave a

k out, you fellows! It's clectric souff!  Atishoooo!™

Wharton ended up in a gigantic bello-r, in which the other

!uur joined. Bo'Lv led them in another

ashoooo !
tishoooo !"
Before they realised what had hagu-ned the irritating
snuf was all round them. The six chums started sneezin
in good form, but the electric suuff which had been scattere
iz the room was of a powerful order, and as they sneezed
they only warmed to their work.

Hurree Jamxet R.ll‘ll Singh soon took the record in point
of mlum bul b, who had received the worst dose, easily

speed.  Harry Wharton, pluggmg along man-
B b rmns lod the horus of beolense

“M.my word— tishoooooo !

It was useless trying to say ansthing, They wandered
away from the spof where Bob had torn up the envelope,
but ‘the stuff was already well scattered, and the chums
inhaled deeply of it.

Hurree Singh, after a bit, fost some of the strength of
his broadsides tad Jobuny Bull, who was just geiting into
g T g g e L e L ]
long ones, slow ones and quick ones. For sheer variety,
he was as good as a dozen stage turns

Nugent devoloped a peculiar little sneeze of his own
mwhich |mgmved with practice mntil, after a minute, he
passed Bob in_point of speed, and gave an excellent imita-
tion of a maxim. When he tired of this he went on to a

m, and from that gave a mIPchnn wluch seemed fo
embracs every kind of sneeze under the

And in the middle of it :.ll the dnor upener! and Mr.
Quelch walked into the room!

H!‘ M.u:xn Lisaary. —No.
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it acrass. A
en inside came

5:‘“‘": sneeze.

"UNDEH BUNTER'S THUMB!”

| wosi, Che Simagnet” g,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Unanswered Questlons!
the

“ HAR’ng— Why, good heavens, what is
matter
‘Wharton, red-faced ;-and watery-eyed, turned
and g_und at the Remove Form mastes

owlishly.
“ Atishogoooo !"" he said.
Mr. Quelch frowned.,
“Cherry,” be said, *what is the matter with you?
Bob looked up at his Form-master, but for the ].Ii! of
him_be could not stop sneezin,

“I'm——  Chooo, chooo, ¢ luau, ¢hooo, rashoooooo!™ La
explained.
r. Qna]eh frowned again.
u ar.mfml able to speak sumctenuf to answer me?”
ohnny B
¥ We—'hi lushno . rasher ! tish:
000000 hc I.| gan,  *That is, vre——rnlner, rasher, atishooo |
—we—atishoooooo !”
. Dear we"’ nid the Form-master. *“I shall have to—
Hishrash o !

Bome of the electric snuff had -evident], spnltnd 'h.un at
last, and decided to let him fry the fun. i[r uelch came
out with a roar that seehied to shake the floor of the |tud5.
and he followed it up with three more of the same quality.
Mr. Quelch had not been long in falling a victim to the

irritating snuff, but he seemed dchmunc to make up for
v
EE:MW sneezes in quick succession, and b at tum he had
all control of humself, and was in a3 iud a condition a3

- any of the anm-ntes.

S&uﬁnﬁd with & noise like that of a cork coming out of
& bottle, Mr. Queleh wnrked ﬁu thing up till he was going
off like a young camnon and the tears were streaming out of
his eyes. When be tired of lho cannon effect he altered the
programma a little, and gave what np eared to be an
imitation of an Eskimo sneezing. From this he went on to
a then to a Hottentot, and lfker that he gave a
display. which might have been the fruits of a life-study
at the Zoo,

e Remove chums found themselves quite out of it
beside Mr. Quelch's seeming zeal and enthusiasm, Whether
they went fast or slow, long or short, 1 uietly or noisily, Mr.
Queloh, with. his wwonderful variety, had them beaten. on
points every time; and soon a little crowd collected outside
the open door to watch the performance.

Harry Wharton,, tearly exhausted by the fine show he
had put up, found himself suddenly by the window, and,
scizing it, he flung it wide omen. A gust of wind biew in
and swe.pt a lot of the snuff out to the .crowd in the
passage; but the study cleared of i md presently they
all eased wp_ till MI' Quelch was. the il c{ ane left sitongly
in the runnis i His eyes were shub and-his face was red,
and the only object he seemed to have in life was to sneeze,
with very ml sympathy, took of his arm and

him against the windaow, wl:sre bafora lang, hs
ulowed down till hs could nearly speak

‘' Never knew such a disgraccful- .—hn]\rnﬂwooah !"—he was
able to say at length—* su
Atishoooo !

“We're \e:}'-—ruihm)oﬂ " began Wharton—* very sorry,
sir—rashoo—

o1, shell.inquire furthor into, this—stishooaot”  Mr.
Quelch said. in a feeble sttempt was 1
complete failure. * Shall in uno—!uhuo'—den m, L shall

00 !—into this affair further.  Atishood 1"

Not trying to say ‘anything further, Mr. Quelch left the
room; and stalked indignantly down the passage, his progross
punctuated by little staccato sneczes and snivels

“harton looked round at his chums, but the Tudicrous
figure that the Form-master had cut had been completely lost
on them. They had had a pretty severe dose all round, ard
at that moment all they were focling fit for was a good rest
to get over the effects of the snuf envelo Ilo\ving
Herry's example, they all dropped into ¢ en
their sneezing had come to an end they wiped ﬂmxr (-:ru nml
looked binnkry at ench other.

“M-my gasped Bob at length. **Who would have
upecu-d Ihnt ta happen when I tore that envelope open?
Great Scott! Wasn't it awfully strong stuff, too?”

Nugoent nodded grimly. - His sides were 'n:'hmg with the
strain of so much sneezing, and his throat Jwas sar

“Thal t‘s the necuud{om! they've scored,” he smd “ Looks

mz wretched photd of yours is going to cost ns

-9
A Grand, Long, Oomplate Story of Har:
‘Wharten & Co. By FRANK nlBHARoa.

s thou,
dearly,

a disgraceful affaic in all my—— .
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“We're not gomg h

have  -an;
night.”

l ° iy
m“lw{{.dﬂl ?n-";it;g

)mpo Lhnh
¥ B

|ell yuu to clolr
as fusi as .you'te
chouted Frank.
Dutton” ‘smiled. He
felt_he bad been mis-
understanding somb-
- thing, but he was suro
* he caught it all
“Clear nll the |hm £]
%" he sai

He was .just starting,
when Bob Cherry, in
absolute desperation of
aver making the deaf
boy.. understind, -got
uhp ‘and_canght him by

he

away 1"

“Bat [ \YnsE cleaying

the things of

ook bere, Dut-

on 1 Bob shouted.

“We didu't invite yon

to tea, and you can't
¥

e Aunt May!”
I et Stay 1"

e Aunt \{.n: can't

“* Mr. Quelch wants to see you, Master Fish.” Fisher T. Fish, plentifully bedecked with ,mﬁml

the slime that'he had gathered from the tramp, turhed to see Gosling standing at the side
(See_Chapter 15.)

of the gate.

“Yes; and it's going to cost someone else a good lot, too I'”
Bob returned quickly. * They've only start but there's a
pretty large account for us to settle with them alreads.
They'd better look out that they don't get caught in the
wheels of some of the.precious machinery they're so fond of
ga ssul: about!”

‘he bumpfulness will be terrific_when the csl.ccrncd
rotters are sccurely captured!” a urree Singh

But talking won't do any guud‘ said Squiff 1:rllcuca”y
* Parsonally, I've had my whaek of this, snd 'm going along
10 sce Skinner again'! el get something out of him this
time.

He _paused, however, as there wes o sound of footsteps out-
side in the corridor, end the door opened, to allow Tom
Dutton, the deaf boy of Greylriars, to enter. He bestowed
a gracious smile on the chums of the Remove.

+* It's awlully good of you fellows to invitc me to tea,” he
‘;!“d "1\||L I sce you're not quite ready for me. However,

\thrlon cxchanged glances with the others.

i I!:'f“’h“" we didu’t invite you. We're not entertaining
o-nig

Duttan looked at them, He was too deafl to do anything
more than guess what they said; and, as usual, his guess
went wide of the marl

i‘ \;ou hope I shall be remaining the night " he smiled,
“7 think

“We dldll t

invite you, Dutton!” cried Wharton
dospernmly
7 li:hv w m I bave beef or mutton? Beef, please, if you
on’
W, hmou shmgged his shoulders in despair. Nugent tried
his hand,
“Buzz off I” he ndvis

coming straight to the point.
THE MAGNET LibRARy. . 454

Bob gave him a
— furious look, and went
back to his chair. ' Dutton started clearing the table sgain.

perhaps, that his
then bis chums’,

Huree Jomset Ram Singh, thinking
fine English would be mora intelligible’
approached Dutton.

* You were not invitefully asked to come,’
cemed Dutton must quickfully depart.””
Get some jam-tarte "

“ The specdiness of- the degiarturé of the estcemed Dutton
mast be terrific ! ik

* Your grendmcss for tarts and muttﬂn is terrific?” the
deaf boy s

‘Hurree Sm;:h sighed and gazed at lhc ﬂocr
up as a bad job.

Johnny DBull, however, had a brain-wave. He wroto on &
pieoe of paper o fow words which Dutton could not fail to
understand, and passed them to the deal boy.

Detton's face suddenly changed in expression as he read
the noto. next instant he brought out from his own

sock picee of white paper, and handed it to Bob

herry

*Then why did you send this?"' he asked angrily.

Bob saw thet it was a typewritten note. He reed it out to
his chums:

* bo said. *“ The

He geve it

a smal]

and have tea IF:'! aftevnoon,
—Bos’ CHERRY.'

"+ Doar Dutton,—Come alo
Weo are celebrating a hirthda

There was an instant’s pause. Dutton scized it to stamp
indignantly to the door, give the juniors one withering look,
and slam out.

““M-my sainted aunt!” said Harry Wharton at length.
“the third trick to them, = It's fairly getting on my
We must do something !
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THE $th CHAPTER.

" A Rift.in the Lute!

Haroll = Skinner

t looked - round the
empty study.

o had come along

* to fee Fisher T. Fish,

: who shared it with -

Johiny Bull -~ and

Squiff, the Australian
* junior ; -but,

empty, a s

¢ had Taggest

Skinner
had been a bit
ried, after o second
stormy visit from Bob
Cherry and the
Famous Co:, over the
.“Get-It-Done”
Durcan. . Several fel-
lows hed latcly seen
him talking with Fish,
and, this boing rather -
sual,  they  were
ta. remember it
feared, 1
after his
r.eu' Is of any
uF the out-
..,,m on J\u 1 Studs,
all;

€ they - woald” nab
eonclude, that B hr-t
", Fish-- know
about the Bir c]‘

e scemed to.

Dut Ekinner's stunt.
would save all that!

Why not wreck the
m.h. devoting - most

is energies to

th s belongings?

Skinner grinned
sgain. ~He had no re-
rard whatever for the
%(un'u. e schoolboy,
whom he was merely

using as his tool in the

affair.  But he saw

" Smack ! §
et soother atiack on |

Skinner’s open palm eaught Johony Bull full on the cheek,
he panted.

*Take that 1"
(See Chapter 10.)

two members of the
Famous Co., in which
Fish was involved as-well, would certainly scrve to throw any
suspicion from the Yankee schoolboy, and make the mystery
deeper.

A quarter of an hour later Skinner slipped stealthily out of
the study and down the corndor well sat:sfied with his wor
In the short time he had been there ke had made hay of
everything, and he had specially devoted himself to” the
-belongings of Fisher 'T. Fish,

He was just trying to imagine the feclings of that worthy
as soon as he discovercd the damage, when he turned the
corner and ran right into him,

* Hallo !” beamed the Yankee junior. I gums thnt little
stunt of mine has those galoots beaten to. a frazzle
Skinner grinned.
\\;- e mn‘i very v.eH he said.
F Fish snorte
gnﬂ!s 1 don't o0 whaL you have dozme to include your-
sclf in the *we,’ " he said.
No; but you suun w:!l' Skinner grinned

Say,” Fisher T, Fish went on confidentially, ignoring the
other's remark, 1 guess I've got a real, top-hole, ‘double-
barrelled stunt to work on ’em next. Come along to my
I guess you'll be surprised !

* Not so much ss you will I murmured kinner.

Fish smiled blandly, still suspecting no deep meaning in
Ekmnrr'- nmrlg
“Thera air no flies en Fisher T.
n-JHEy ‘ Nothing surprises me, I guess

That's a _good thing !" Skinner remar] ed, nc«ompnn_ymg
lhc Yankee junior back in the direction of his stu
1 you don’t go up in the air over this stunt, muy I be
frazzled I h continued, ** It's some stunt, the Great Main
THE MAG‘CKT Lapnaxy. 454,
NEXT
MONBAY—

!I" he remarked

“UNDER BUNTER'S THUMB!”

Sgucere! You alweys watsh Fisher T. Fish for something
new
smum laughed,
guess I'll watch you ! e grinned.
wmelhmg new
e American ook the remark,
language, for o compliment.
. I guua “f e (,mng to get on fine together,”

“] guess ['ll sce
couched in his own
he remarked.

a,
“What are you leughing at, you silly jay?” demanded

Skinner smiled serenely.

“Merely a little stunt that I've got tp my sleeve, wh
is going to make you go up into e it with delight,” hu
replie

isher T._ Fish nodded indifferent],

“There air no on Fisher T. i‘:sh " he repeated, his
hand on the door-knob of the study. “‘I guess you mever sce
me with my tonsils in an uproasr—— Jumping snakes, look
what's happened 1"

I the enlm had deserted the Yankee junior as he opencd
the study door, to find the room and its contents looking as
though & couplé of mad bulls had been having a game there.

For & moment the Amorican junior povsod. | Then he
jumped into the room, his thin face furious as he saw the
damago that had been done-to his own property. Skinner

followed him in, langhing up his slecve.

“*Jeerusalem crickets !” Fish toared. * What gol-darned
son 'of n raglime cowhoy has been here? Christopher Colum-
bus, what a mess! And all my things, too!"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Fich turped furiously on Skinner,

“T guess 1 can’t sce anything to laugh at!™ he howled,

A Grand, Long, Complste Story of Harry
fonarion e Cor' By VAANK RICHARDE.
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"Can's
ruined "

ho spluttered.

Sinner Teant back against the wall and roared in the
hnkeo Junior’s face at his omn joke.
Course t's the biggest stunt in the

-r'lsoln 5

e 1 did it,” he
ahame. and vou-'ﬂ se

P—
ess I'll see yon frizzled first!” Fish cut in furiously,’
tlencﬁrnﬂ his fists and taking a step forward. T guess

e biggest dog-gone, fAab-sided galoot east of Noo

York Ciry! T guess your braias conld be pat inside a kid's

thimble,

le !
He shook his fist furmml'y under Skinner's nose, ond the

&rin_we;

ok
“You'd better keep your ferpper, Fishy,” he warned. *Of
course, T know therg air o fies on Fisar T Fi, and you

znd then thay'd ratd

nt from that worl

never get your tnuslls in an &

lump of

maake an attack on the ether. T reckon you Tnght imp
Four bt pawer At Hanell] 1 poter p b o
acopsicd Zon'of s magvumn! ¢

£, but—"
& guewpi?u re a erock-eyed, double-barrelled
not to

fapdeodle ! F m huw!ud deciding, -howere:

in
lhmh_i Skmner grinned.

it!™ he und emauragm

mv Ahmt to you. You sea, Lught things out this. way.
he feHows know that I've 5nt no direct connection

ith
t‘:e wotk of the © Get-It-Done ' Burean. . But I thought ':I:‘ey
might suspeet you, so I thought of wru:kmg the study, and
giving your clobber the best of it, so sm they could have

some proof that you wers innotent.

Fisher T. Fish's eyes goggled. Bklnnn' seized the” eppor-

nva o

ow the fellows will never dream that you have hiad an;
fhm to do with the busimess of the notes, and they w
to hit on us st all,” hu explained. I thirk it's n

'ﬁul-.
kglto '!:lnkce junior snorted.
think you're a

me and

stunt

what I was dou

ng—
o broke off and stared at the doorway, wl:.eze Johnny

B.:li and Squiff were standing, mtmﬁhd rpc

“ O on"™ urg(\d Johnn, Bull quietly, “Sorry we in-
terrupted

e ‘I
I gu
he really
guess 1

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
Trouble!

, suddenly robbed of all his fury,

10t guess exactly how much his two study-mates

the hands of the Famous Five
ess I've said enough,” he sa
v guessed. “I1 puess this is p usiness, ln&[
know when to discuss private matters with a

and when I want outsiders’ company !™

yOu 3ee, you ully jay, that my- things are all

“That's what I'm at!”. Skinner said. *This is
the Tittle stunt T hua Il|:| my sleeve to spring on yo
hor T. Fish stared. For a_momeont ol
h:!uﬁl him, as he grasped what Skinner had just sa

Y-v-y-vou!” "he gasped at length. “Y-you did

rove

guess you oughc to be

“And thex T'll explain

i o tuiled son of @ Pnlruemn bungle-
chump!” hé howled, at what you
what Gt will cost mee? T guesa if you hadn't interfered with

Look

hot and cold all over. He could

But he knew that if they guessed all, he would
the hoczxes he had worked, have a very enjoyable

with more truth than

_Squiff walked into the room, ‘with Johnoy Bull close behind

im,
“But, since someonc has been wrecking nur :Ludy, and
you scem to think Skinner knows somel i
Johnuv said quietly, “T don’t see that it is vury mula

H-rold Skinner Jooked: wnta luo\ll cross the study.

g vesdroppers usually get hold of the wrong end of the
he_sneered.
Johnny Bull's eyes blazed and his fists clenched.

*We were not eavesdropping, yeu cad " ke retorted. “The
door was open, and we conkl not help hearing what you two
were shouting at each other as we came along. You'd better
be m-aful at you say.”

““And what are you doing in this stady at all, Skinner?”
demanded Squiff.

*That is m; ‘hnsmnll. Smmer returned coolly. I cams
alnn to see Fish. Didn"t I, Fish?”

‘ou—yes,” muttered the Yankee schoolboy.

“Then what did you mesn when you said: ‘Look what
Skinner bad dome’7" dmndnd Bquiff.

Fish was silent. He was torn between two m:lmlhana
Ho was fedling sore eccugh to give Skinner away, but
redued in the same mmuunt what the consequence would he
to himself, Hc seid not!

“ Before youw go out d this ltudy 5“ ve got to give an
ﬂ&llnl‘lﬂll of ynurulf, maur > Johnny Bull grimly.

come in here sad find the sr.udy wrecked and you
Lk;u. Yowve got to clear yoursell before you go through
this door I

Skinner gazed boldly across the

“Fm. not nmrlb{- to- you c.nd.q [ur what I do,” he
sneeted. “I've finished my Mlnai vnth Fish, and I'm
guu:g out. ¥ou cads won't stop m

nny Bull planted his hnk lxam.ll the door.
You bet we will!” he gritted.

Bkinner strode across the tuum The tight corner that he
found himself in had warmed his courage.

"Are‘;nu @oing to open that door?” he grated.

Sk
Bkiunes's open palm caght Johnny Bull full on the check.
“Take thatt" he panted. * Now, porh
T e e L shurp. Ha Gyt few
out, and he returned the blow with interest.
The next moment the two of them were at it hammer-and-

- tongs, Johnny Bull felt that he was st last getling an

opportunity of paying. back wm- uf me long score that he

owed to & for the
+ contained in the tyEel\nkten lettan
Thud! Smack! Or
Bkinner was fighting tooth and nail, but in Johony Bull in
his present mood he had more than his match. e the

cad of the Remove went to the Aoor.. He got to his feet to
receive a blow in the eye which caused him to see more stars
than he cared to count.

A-nasty punch on the nose, which tapped his chré finally
roused all the fghting blood in Johnny. He sailed in on
Skinner, and, after a fow more seconds’ furious fghting,
Skinner xpnmled in a corner and lay there.

“Come on!" Johnny Bull invited. *Come and finish!”

But Skinner had already ﬁm:h . He had had enough ta
2o on with. He lay sulkily on tbe ‘floor

“Get up, then!” Johnn_v Bull said shaﬂlv “And now
erhnp: vou'll give an explanation of what you were doing 1
ere’
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B'Iilnm'r rose frem the Soor, and his cves flashed vindic-

me‘y But he did not arsempt to remsew hostilities.
came along to see Fish,” he mid stubbornly.

“Did you have any hand in wrecking this study! de-
manded Johnny.

Bkinner was silent.

Johnny Bull repeated his question.

 Ask {'uh"' Skinner grunted. He has had most damage
dene 10 his things. You heard scmcthing of what our busi-
ness was. Ask hum!”

Johnny turned on Fish.

“You heard lhal " he said. ' Tel
the study?"

The American junior saw that it was a case of saving his
own, skin to take the Pnrt of 8kipx:

**No, of course not!" he lied. “I gucss he came to see
me on—on a little matter of business.

" You mean that!” )

*1 guess 1 do," drawled Fish

Skinner, hmﬂnn[ heavily, an
tumed to B

me, did Skinner wreck

“Sure!”
d dusty and dishevelled,

he demanded.

qomgmldmmnow

‘ Are ye
Jﬂhllll’ Bn
s, he und “It's good riddance to bad rubbish.

ch u got something of wgu you deserve this hme but
don't forget, when we caich you out in your tricks, this isn't
even a sample of the time you will have!”

*What do you mean!"” bluffed the cad of the Remove.

“You k:mm rery w.u what I mean,” Bull said. "1 mean
the business tting the mhmery in motion. And
when you find. mﬂrul( caught in the wheels you have made
you won't find it %0 plaksant

Sklmuar sneered.

" Don't hlk in riddles 1" he said. ** And let me pass|”

Jdol al sk to GI‘III side, lmi ‘ikmmrhwnlker] a::
an own study. e passage, however,
pulltd up lur s plﬂm‘ shot.

II D|l Qo h d e :‘ll‘:".ot'n' 1 !
yog = cynn get him to expel me !
B al dhut the Seoc with & ben ."'

"Sme sweeter in here now .‘nul
to Squiff.  “What Au we going to do Jm

le:xlﬂ' smiled griml 3

*Clear up the lw y,
still dou’t haj

he sneered. “I b
Solong

ha said, turning

suppose,” be said. “I guess
5 lhmneu as to who could hlu
he ul.d

di ml'uj “I'll: of m( how
mln; ﬂm:s of his hiad bezn m&l his agreeable dly.
“You don't think it was the typc-ﬂk gentleman 1
g]qw& “u‘ndd wftly .l sudden suspicion bad entered bis mind.
& wan|
“Of course ||. wnn 't1” snapped Fish, taken off his guard.
“0Of course—er—| I don't know what you're talking

about,” ha ended h ?

‘d"t) said 8quiff. “Then you can’t shed any light!” he
He smiled to himself.
*Can't you, though?" he muttered. “T'll see about that 1"

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

A Enight of the Road!

“ GUESS I'm flummoxed here!” y
y Tt was Saturday afterncon, and Fisher T. Fish
was strolling along deep in thought. There was no
denyin, that wes flummoxed, as ex-
pressed He had come uu& for a walk in which to
«lear up several points which had been tronbling him, but so
far he had not n able to think of a gle thing which

would help him at present.

It was evident to Fisher T. Fish that the Famous Five
saspected that he was at the bottom of all the outrages. The
shrewd American had thought over what he had let slip in
the ‘mdﬁ Jolinny Bull, and be realised that, whatever
Jobnny Buli had sad, the !nrt that he hld given himself
away—and badly, too—could not be got o

What he must do now was execule somc master stroke
;’:ilch would get the phote inte his hands Wll}mul. further

ay.

For the time being he had decided that it m:uld e unwise
for him to send any mare bogus invitations, rrd s of s
or the like, becausa the fact had already hltered into
bead that in Harry Wharton & Co. he was dnlmg Ir h
fellows who would never be intimidated into a
photo in such a manner as he had tried to get it l'rnm ﬂum

He reclised that, now that their fighting blood was roused,
they would hang on to that photo like grim death, and
was not surprised that the \.[’nga paper-boy, whom he had
employed at o guerdon of twopence per day to look behind
the milestone three times daily, had made no report after he
aunchi his bombshells against the chums of the Remorve.
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But if he was to set the “Get-It-Done ” Bureau on i
as a paying concern in Greyf
that he was capable of executing ony commission t
of the fellows might give him—he must score an

triumph.
But how That was lhe question which was worrying:
Fisher T. Fish as he strode along with his hands in his

pockets in the direction of Friardale.
“Kin_yer sparc a pore man a few bob?
The Yankee janior started |uddeuxly out of his reverie as
a harsh voice from behind the hedge hailed him. He stopped
to sec the “pore man " who wanted the few bob, and saw
that a burly-| nnkm‘ |um , whose appearance suggested that
a hhl- more soap and Ill more good hard vﬂr would
himF i r{‘m;mht {d h the hed I : meellh
N pe"’ isher s} ied curtly. e guess 1 can’t
irs o rot W e
With surprising agility the tramp suddenly swarmed over
into the , and, with a spring, caught Fish's wrist before
that youth had time to escape.
5 sir, I'm sure you ain't going to see a pore man
" he said, h[hlmmz his grip on r.ha younmr lrrn,
ng his other hand nearer lo one of the
poclwu “I'm sure you ain't gulng ter lel - pou

T '{ Fish logked round in desperation. But there
near.

!
m he!

p])u e I ain't,” he muttered. “Anyway, if I refuse
you'll help yourself, which amounts to the same thing, I

The tram:
Fish sudd
Bu! the tramp held him

M s e e e me.” bo waid. <1
sentc manel, e, | oes y0u comin along. 1 sex, *“Ere i
how

young man tith o 'art of gald," I sc

"3 had his hand in the Yankee junior's pockel
ly let out a wild yell, and ‘u-u‘,sl-d I'unau:ly

as easily as he might have held a

s'e won't let

me starve. Ho |r.n| fingering Fish's watch. “* An art
gold, T ' " he continued, mlml, ]lnlp\ng himself

-ll llus whlll to tbc tched jIInIﬂPI bel
Fisher T. Fish hokod wildly round in, |v|d the serious-

a
ness of position suddenly helped h-'s brain to put on a

P Look here 1" he cried, ' “Let me go, and I'll put you on
to something ru.lly worth knowing. here's a lot of money
in it for you, and there's scarcely anything on me at present.
tter listen,

muttered the tramp, transferring the sum
. 94d. tn bu own pocket from where it had reposed in
s trousers.
friend of mine—at least, he's an acquaintance—will be
coming down here !n;l:ﬂhl about six o'clock, and he will
hau any amount of in_ addition to something

ch T wi Now, are you wallmp to take on & bargain?

e tramp looked Fisher T. Fish in tl
hl w]uned

5”I like to earn o

1 charnse.
here & Fish started to expluin_desperately,
for the lnmp had not yat p-uold vom chnmg out his

ockets, and if Fish did n ment with

Soun e weuldhare nothing Jelt. -~ This fallow

iece of camera-flm an: some pl tos on him,
bim up the samic as you're' doing with me, and go
through his pockets. He'll have plenty of spondulicks on
i guess, and 1 am willing to huy t]ut pim of Blm with
the photos from you for five bob if 2 o get it

The tramp paused and surveyed Fnsh cu;l\lfwlly

“Eh?" he sai

Fisher T. Fish went through his suggestion again, this
time more elaborately, and when the trnmg sa Eh'"
again, he repeated it for the third time. But fnally,
some means or other, Fish managed to dnn his point

and the tram md and said he was gai
“Now, lool that's & dui"’ Fl;hu T Fish said. He
was feelin; rery :h.nl:y now that he had entered

nto a
the

bargain with such a fellow as this; but, having tal
step, he saw there was nothing but to carry the business

throu
a deal, pard,” the tramp mid. “I'm gaing to 'ide
ge nd the nu.lumne and jump on t . first feller
wot sits on it. I goes through 'is wk.u. and gets the foatey-
grafts, and you pays me fve bob fer 'em. Yus, guv'nor,
that's orl right. 1 l)ku to earn a honest living sometimes.
nlwmoon.
He tus e mbled off, and Fisher T. Fish, after
glonm.ta thought, wnlked briskly away in the direction o(
riardale.
“T1 wonder whether T shall get it this time!” he mut.
tered. ' By Jove, though, il I can get Cherry to come down
13
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here, and then that hobo sets on him, ha'll soon have the
phato away from bim.”

He turned the matter ove:
hands into his pockets.
exclamation of wrath:

0 biis mind, and plunged his
he .next moment he gave an

* Jeerusalem_ cricketers!” he muttered. “That blighter’s
clenned me right out—not left me a red cent! Gee, but this
is a costly business! T guess v to make Bkinner par
ﬂ'lrm:gh the nose hefore he gets that photo!"

Friordale, he wal -trmg it on till he came to a
lmlo -hop at the end of the street, and m there he turned.

“1 want another letter l.!'pﬁd. ma'am,” fie said. *Is your
son still staying with you?

A5, that e ba," she said, #HeTl be only too pleased to
run vou off anothér letter.

“Thanks! 1 guess I'm going to be a good customer to
¥ou. ma'am. after the way yvou've treated mie this journey

The ¥ankcs juntor sprateled ncross the counter and took 8
n'«‘_lh‘l‘l and papsr from his pocket. He wrote for several
minutes.

what T want, ma'em,” he “1f your som
will type ir, T guesa I shail be awfully obliged.”

But i Fish tould have peeped into fhe future it is doubt:
£ul if he would have looked us cheerful as be did just then

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
- Mr. Quelch Asks Questions !
SAT, Whartoe——"

the door of No. 1 Stady
“If you're expecting a
d. “I'm out,

I v Bunter looked round
postalorder,” Wharton
remarked.

. «Oh, “renlly, Wharbon. Bunter wheezed, *1 didyt come
Slong-on thi acooust s ALl BLr, Quetet: wants-ou
acvy Wharton sprang up.
ot Sl hinge "Be said.  “All right/ Bunter;

ming !

T‘I! Dul of the Remorve blin

“Of covrse, Wharton,"” he sai am expecting a postal-
order to-dar—an absolute cert it is—'cos my pater is bringring
off a biz deal on the Stock Bxchange to-da . He's bound tp
send me a postal-order out of what he mak

Whirton langlied as hé came out into the paséage, and shut
studv door behind him.
rrv Bunter. bt I'll wait till the order com said.

stal service is so rotten that it will pv-ubah]v get
delayed for two or three centuries, Ses you later:

He went an down the pasiage. What, he wondered,

Quelch want lum for'

Hc Liad noticed a curious strainedness in the Form-master's
attitude to all of the Famous Five since the episode of the
electric snufl. but Mr. Quelch had not said anything further
on the subject. Y. owerer, a sort of presentiment
now that it was about this ‘matter whicl Mr. Quelch wauted
. and the Form-masier's frst wouds as be' edme up before
h.a table tald Lm\ | l- his guess was it

- —Wlharton,” Queich bagan, I have sent for you
because I want to zen to the bottom of that disgraceinl soene
in vour studyr the other afternoon.-of which I was g victim.

Y arton said respectful

Ouelch cleared his throat.

have not spoken of it hefore for scvoral rensons which
1 peed not explain to you. But that such an afair should
have occurred angers me exceedingly. 1 consider, in.the first
place, Wharton, that you are directly to blame for what
happened. [ haye lhuug\u the matter very carefully over,
and T want a complete shall then

ad,

i

did

Wharton shifted agni was ﬂnnhng how he couid
best clear the Famous Five without giving away the secret.

“1 do not quite knaw, sir,” he started.

Mr. Quelch frowned heavily,

1 did not think, Wharten," he said curtly, “that you or

any of your chums would resort to such exceedingly poor and
mistaken jokes as scatteri irritant snu about rooms. I
see that I hue been mu'tn en m you. I am realising that
you must be a beainles of fellows, not worthy of the
confidence 1 reposed in you

Harry Wharton Hushed. Mr Quelch's teruper was Tisin,
at the thought of what he had gone through oyver the snu

affsir. and le was probably saying ﬂ\mﬁa he did not quits
mean in his heat; Eut the captain of the Remove did not
see this.

“You are doing us an injustice, sir,” he said quickly. *As
a manhr of fact, the suuff was not brought into the study by

ﬂan nu( moment he saw that he had put his foot ‘into it,

for Mr. Quelch seized on the point at once.

“T want a complete explanation, Wharton," he said coldly.

I came along to your study, and found you all meezing ; pee-

sumnbly,” some misgnided umorist of the party ha

scattering this objectionable snuff in the air. aud had over-

done the thing. reugh his extreme folly and carelessness
fell o victim myself to the stuff. You now deny that you

had any hu:d n the affan Unless you are telling me a

{alsehoor hm-lu-- be able to explain to me who

the cul is.”
“h:man looked at th xnsr,- master quietly.
“1 am 8 r 1 cannot,
"\Vlnf' lekh appe
Wharton thought. He saw that fo mention the receipt of
o

the ‘envelope wauld bring tu lnglu the whole story o
phohuzmpl- and the fellow ng.
“ Beczuse it would involve n ucrg: which I could not reveal
snu. sir, without breaking o confidence.”

r. Quelch frewned.

“Thu is no answer. boy!" he snapped.- “Nor is it any

Justification ur your :.ondu . There is no reason why wou

1ot be able to expiain the presence of that—ahem [—
irritant snuff in your study, unless you were playing foolish
jokes with it!”

Wharton was silent. Mr. Quelch’s femper was still risiag.
But the captain of the Remove [elt ather sore at the duis-
- belief \dm:h the master had casé lmon his statements, and he!
did not_speal

“Very well?” Mr. Quelch ml‘{! “IL see tl\lt you are
determined not to amswer me, ‘harion. - I am sefry that
things have come to such a pass.. 1 was propmd to excuea
a certaii amoant of foolish Joking on your part if you had
confessed frankly to me the whole busin But now that
vou refuse to speak I can form one mndumn and
that 15 that vou have had some hand “in the
into considération the mauper m which I w
1 should at least have thought that vou were gentieman
enough to clear up everrthing, and apologive

Wharton had fAlushed ander the scathing words of the Form-
master. He looked up fiow mlh fashing eyes.

“T am corry, sir,” he said llan']- and verv clearly, *that
von have to doubt my word. 1 have mssured you once, sir,
that we are very sorry that the affair orcurred. and that you
should have suffered as vou did. I assure you again that it

was throngh no fault of ou
“The whale mntmr iz very umsaiisfactory, Wharton!" My,
refuse to speak after you have

Quelch mn[E o
r{rtu:ﬂlv insulted me. 1 shall be compelled to punish you

He stopped. auc Ju(r.r‘j towards the door, outside of which

;"htlt unmshmmt is to be given vou lor the ineonvenience you
u
“'h.n!ml shifted and loogked at the flonr.
gure where to begin, or just how much he could say without
dragging in the whole business of the photograph ; ‘and that,
of course. was out of uestion.
“We're very sorry, for wiat happened,
“We intended to apologise to Fou befa
lskeri to raise the subiect again, si
hat is not the Me.
asked you a d:;limw Guestion,
Harry paus
*The fact is, “sir,

He was not quits

an.
sir, only we ,hmrilv

ch returned testily. I
I want a definite answer!”

" he said, “there was some electric snuff
-master frowned.

want you to ho faratious. Wi
“I want to kmow how that—alem !—irr
Cou”kuow tlml I disli chemicals extromely,
u was it who imported such a large quanti of
ible ntuﬁ l\lrl s?nrwﬂ—ﬂl!m —joking with i

* he snapped
nt matter was in

A sudden had occurred, and at the same moment

the handle turned. and Mr. Prout entered the room. red- fnoud

and flushed. holdmg Billy Bunter firmly by the ear.
enverdropper for you, Quelchl” he sai

"‘ THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

Bunter Puts His Foot In It}
) UNTER

“Yow! You're pinching my ear. sic! Logg
Fairle cought. and in some  cousiderable ‘pain,
Bunter was led into the room in front of the already

angey master.
“ Bunter!” Mr. I.Juot-h tim
are. and to w b
My, Prout released b P
walked back towards the doc..
“1 found him_outside, hslemml with all his ears to what
being said. Queleh.” hs explainad. “Will you deal with

lered. “Remember where you

5 the unfortunate jurior, and

BELIGIOUS TUGK }!AMPERS ARE CIVEN AWAY TO READERS OF THE “BOYS' FRIEND," 2.



“Fen, T will-deal with M. Queksh s
H' 'lh 'Bm;rﬂ::pthtmg!oﬂbhn

I
“‘Pul yom hand down, Bunter, and then explain, plnu,
what you were doing outside my door when Mr. Prout

Wyou?
mtar looksd st the floor. He bad been canght red-
"™ But, if beboods could sve

“Please, sir, 1 was Uln” mL Soties said. b‘o:t]‘u
ard— mm my ace

i ssing yonr
I::Ir:mﬁ' g stooped down to tie it vp jnst as Mr. Prout

came along, sir.
E- !m’-u Furm master smiled sceptically.

“] have heard you tell thet story before, Bunter,” he
said. * A.nd 1 do nﬂl h:h!tn that Hr Prout would be mis:
taken in not explain your

motive for for- h-in. dlside iy AR e you
doin 1

"I was h-hz. wp m boothce Bunter repeated n.k]
“Silence, boa thundered the Form-master. do
pat believe you! T believe that you came to overhenr what
1: bad to say to Wharton | "lnw [ comse ro think of it, was it
;nu 1 sent o fetch Whartan
" admitted

-loohé upunhtikmors Form-master as a sudden idea
2t e een e o

- n rn put
EIK‘ admitted,

my ear to the door uncon-
sciously, sir,

“But I didn't hut anything,

EVERY

ONE
MONDAY, PENNY.

The ':m%f‘lﬂ' o

“Then you have told Quekhy-—»l mean, Mr, Quehh—t]]
about the phato, you ca wled,

* Silence!” thundered ﬂu Furm-mnler. " Bunter, h‘t
your tongue still until 1 address you! 1 never heard suc!

impertinence, boy Xow, tell me why yon came eaves-
o ing here?'"

unter gazed witdly bout him.  Matters were moviny
altogether too rapidly for his dull brain to keep pace wit
them. There were few things that interested uneer. and
few things that he could understand. Outside tuck and
mcnc y—wherewith to purchase tuck—he was usually rather
joss, and on this occasion he quite forgot what he had

s tad exactly how much Mr. Quelch

‘l knew Whlrhm would come and lel] )un .lll about the
gh sir, splained desperately. ~ “1 knew when
kinner nid ta Fnh that he mvu'lr.l never get tho photo-
graph from Bob Cherry that if I didn't do somoghing myseit
they would sneak to you, sir!”

r, Quelch frown

The inclusion of tho fresh names was mors bewildéring
than ever. What Skinner & Co. hid to do with the photo
Mr. Quelch could only gness. And what the photo was be
could not even guess.

“What was this photo!” he demanded

“ Oh—er—nothing, sir!” Bunter said.

“XNothing at all,
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.ii ver believe in -nn—
Lxllhvr thm‘wdu, sir !

“But.bow am 1 to believe

nlu " “1 didn’t
about

sit, becadse I did not try to,
,lu“l;;ll-m-yuul

r. rim]
Tt 8™ be said emphnumﬂ;
you?"
“T tll_you, sir,” Bunter went on de;
Ielrhdmlg m} didn’t hear tlu: on
sir=] swear

Mr. Quel grimly.
"’l'b? whi u stop after you bad tied up your boot-
Jace, listening!™ he l!kud

“1 didn't & &‘
didnt oy Bt Tl Whartan wnuhi et artytbing out about
\be&!:otn aph, nr. 1 assure
ga hink Whasson would say anything to me
phm be asked, not having the vaguest ides, of
!nqm what pboto it was that Bunm- was spesking of.
’I"ue Owl got into a worse tangle. than ner
1 mean, Skinner, Air—h? to say lomo-
ofber day “which 1 iccidentally overheard. sir.” e

it made me
knw wlm photo you're unun' abou:. » inr cndtd lm"

Rc suddenly noticed that Mr. Qul:h was gotting on
the of the real matter he had come eavesdropping Ahont.
m 'ﬁlm unconscious of the slips he b-d made nmal

it_his answer quite smart.
I know all about the photograph!” Mr. Quelch

unhr turned [urlﬂl\l]_! on Whlncm.
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JIMM'I SILVER, THE LEADER OF THE FISTICAL FOUR, IS
“FOUND GUILTY OF THEFT, AND EXPELLED!

. You must not miss this astounding story in Next Monday's issue of
i ’ r
THE BOYS FRIEND.
» . Order your copy in advance to avoid disappointment.
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. “EXPELLED FROM ROOKWOOD!”

“Why should 1! 1 ° thi

"lﬂlllEB ‘BUNTER'S THUMB!™
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sir! T never smoke, sir, nor do Skinner, or Snbop, of Stont

’l‘h- It *t—er—roally
o :fch'..w e oo Bustar's Jaibliig Talie-

L or Wharton holds ot b of
Bot ok o aah yon Teaced Wharion JE3 o
to tell me .bmn 147 ho asked.

Humr 3 eyes wgﬁkd and he turned a zain on Wharton,

Ob, you rotter!” he enlnhncd. o vni; would
sneak as so0n as you got the chance, ynn cad! [—T—"
* Enou r. Quelch interrupted sternly. * Bunter,

is is o \'tr, unpleasant surprise for me! I hoped that you
b-d iven up "ﬂm.m‘!,a and ull! To hnr lhll %hm
our ol you mugu me!
Taworer, 1 hall tuks st T el b encios

in stopping your trying to ape the men any further! Bu
what has Fish to do with all fhist™

Buiiter blinked fecbly round the room. = Ho saw that eves
thmﬁ had come out—chough, unlers Wharton bud told, be
could not fathom how—and be still faintly hoj
He deeided to turn

for a chance
ving his own skin. ing's Evidence
u-d tell all he knew.

“If you please, sir,” he said, “I'm not sure, but I_think
Fish has bcen trying to get the film from Cherry, sir, for
Skinner, accidentally rnd them talking the other day,
and it ntenmd like tha

Wharton, tharoughly k at the whole recital, and feeling
as theugh he coul Irwk the stupi¢ Bunter black and bluc,
listened while this last item came out, and saw Mr. Quelch's
face grow very thoughtful. 1

L
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Suddenly, however, his face lit up, and he turned to
Wharton,

“ Wharton, T believe that 1 sec daylight through all this!
nswer me now! It is evident that yon held & photo of
"bese four wretched follows smoking, en is equally evident
that they wanted to get it back from you, Were you sub.
;ec;_z‘-:l to persecution from outside to force you to give it
P

Wharton was silent.
foy, moments,

Mr. Quelch eyed him steadily for a

ere no need for you to keep silence any longer,
Wharton,” he faid.  “1 belicve that 1 can see thm'-:';h e\';g‘r_\-—
thin, . You are trying to shieki boys who are not
worthy of it. T presume that the affair of the snuffi—upon
which you would not say anything—was an outside attack to
make you give up the p‘hntogmph, it

STt looks quite possible, “sir,” Wharton eaid non-com-
mittally.

Mr. Queleh's brows puckered in thought.

L will make further inquiries, which should bring evers-
thing to light.  Meanwhile, Wharton, 1 shall not pumish you.
I}ha:ill Il?'y the culprit by the hecls, and he will suffer. That
will do !

Wharton locked up.

“Thank you, sir!” he said,

He walked across to the door, and Bunter turned to accom-
pany him.

“Not so [ast, Bunter!” raspod Mr. Quelch,
havo an interview with vou first.
questions I want to ask !”

Wharton passed out, and made his way back to his study,
feeling, however, that the whole affair of the hotograph
would soon b an open seerct to Mr. Queleh, He did not
believe that Bunter would be able to keep back anything
else that he knew, and he knew that zha_Oquf the Remove,
throngh his eavesdropping, had learned quite cnough ta_get
all the calprits into pretty hot frouble, 5
¢z at No. 1 Study, the captain of the Remove was
surprised to find it enﬁm i but on the table & small note was
lying, and, crossing. Harry picked it np. It was typed on
the machine *which all the letters which Fish had sent had

“I want to
There are several more

Iz

n.
Wharton read it through quickly, feari
to discomfort the cl umf X Ve fssng same freal e
** Dear 8ir,”—it ran—*“Tn order that we may meet and, for
the first time, have a straight talk about the photo which T
have demanded from you, will you please meet me to-night
at six on the milestone outside Friardale? As 1 do not know
you. 1 should be obliged if you will be sitting on the mile-
ston ink if you will ‘mect me we can come to some
2 arrangement, and a face-to-face talk is better than
g in the dark.  Please bring the film, so that we can

come to a definite arrangement.” =

Whaston stared at the note in amazement
he muttered.  “What a thing! Why, we
ish_is at the bottom of everything, and it's
! I wonder what he's got up his siceve?”
ip his cap, and darted downstairs, intending to
to Friardale to see what was happening, and
- if there was any trickery. Tn the Clote be ran
on Nugent. Johnay Bull, Squiff, and Hurree Singh.
“Scen anything of Bob*" he asked.
“Yes,” Johnny

. “He went out about a quarter
he had an urgent appointment in
a awfully mystorious! — Why "
Harry Wharton produced the note he had found, which
Bob had Ghidentls-abscntly thrawn on the table.
i 1" he sai

b said.
The Famous Five rcad the note together.
1 gn?e t he's taken the filn with him," said Wharton.
1 think it looks rather too fishy for my liking. I've just
wado protty sure that it is Fishy who's of the bottom of
everything,” Tl explain later. ut I'm going along to see
what happens at the milestone, you chaps! Are ou ont”
Rather!" came the reply chorus. °
Wharton pulled out his watch,
We'll not get there by six, an
we buck up we sha'n't be very lat,
The chums sct out at a trot for the milestone,

" he said.  “But if

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.

A Little Error!

ISHER T. FISH was_congratulating himself on the

way in which he had done his work. He had eent

the typewritten letter by hand to the school. and he

believed that it would draw Bob Cherrs to the mile-

., Stone’where the tramp was going to awair him

But if he could have known that, at the same moment that

Txe Magxer Lismanry.—No. =

ha wes killing time in the village, two other eveuts of great
moment were taking place, hie elation would have been con-
siderably dashed, :

he first cvent has already been told. Bunter was stum-
bling oxcr s involuntary canfossan to Bir. Quelsh. revcalin
the fact to the For aster that the doings of Fisher T. Fisl
would bear some investigation.

The eccond event was tnking place in the Cross Keys, the
disreputable little- public-house just outside Friardale, where
the and intelligent tl, with whom Fish
had made his agreement for the capture and search of Bob
Cherry was busy drinking the health of everyone he could
think of, and a many others as well, g

Several little jobs which he had done on the high-road that
day had paid well, and, with the prospect of more moncy-tg
come, the anﬁ was indulging heavily, Long before the
appointed time he was in a° pretty bad way, and when six
o'clock caine he still zoaked on.

At about five past six, however, Mr. Cobb, the scoundrelly
landlord of the Cross Keys, came to the conclusion that the
tramp had drunk as much as was good for him, as he had no
money to pay for more. He aecordingly summoned the
burman and the billiard-marker, and, with their help, forcibly
ejected the gentleman.

Finding himself in the road, and
recalled to the -tramp’s memory the
made that afternoon with the voungster

“Bloke going ter be on the estone,” he muttered to
himself. *'I 'its "im on the 'ead, and gets foateygrafts, and
sells "em fer five quid.” .

The. state of his mind was distinctly vague. He had a
hazy idea of the bargain he made, and that was al). He
al d a hazy idea of where he would find the milestone.
and, after running round three times in the centre of the
road, presumably to get his balance, he sct off down the road
at o drunken lurch to fulfil his part of the bargain,

Meanthile, Cherry was at the mileston, a
mysterions scribe. . .

Bob had been more than surprised to receive the epistle
which Fish had sent that afternoon with the object of draw-
into his trap, and he had suspected something fish
t the time. He believed, after what Johnny Ball
im, that Fish was at the botiom of the persecutions ;
but at the same time he saw that it must have some object,
and he was determined to see what that object was,

As the minutes slipped on past the appointed hour, how-
ever, he began to fear that the note was only a trick to got
i y from the school, for still no one showed up to keep

again, somet
which he b

ting tho

g

im
the appointment. At a quatter past the honr, however, just
when five juniors were creeping along behind the hedge in

front of which was waiting, there ea a sudden round
of voices from far vn the road. Bob instantly recognised
the high-pitched tones of Fisher T. Fish, the Yankee junier,
and, though he could not hear the words which were spoken,
it was c\'ignnl that Fish.was ln\'in; a row with somebody.
“I wonder what the matter is?" he murmured. * Fish, T
reckon, is the chap [ really want to see. 1 wonder what h is
a
&

doing here now, having rows with people? Beastly disgrace
to the school, too!™

o stopped then, and listened. There had suddenly come
a frightencd shout in the tones of Fisher T. Fi
from some deep-voiced person with him. Th
footsteps sounded down the road, and into sight round the
corner, two running figures swung into view.

The first could be recognised without difficulty as Fisher T,
Fish. The second was plainly a tramp. Fish was running as
though for his lifc, and the man behind was coming along at
a pace which showed that had he not been intoxicated - would
soon have overbauled the Yaukee junior.

Wharton & Co. broke from the cover of the hedge, and Bob
turncd round in amazemnent to sce them.

“Hallo!" he greeted. *“Where have you fellows sprung
Trom?” 3

Harry explained briefly.

“But, look there!" he cricd.

Fish was quite near them now, d suddenly hi
let out o yell, which he followed up by a whole s
breathless commands and entreatics,

“Hey!" he yelled. * Where's my five quid fer dotting the
bloke on the boko? Hey, I've got the foatcvgrafts—Icast-
wise, I soon will have when 1 gets that five quid fer dotting
the bloke on the boko!”

Fish ran o

n.
Hey, you!™ the tramp continued. “I wants my five quid

fer dot ¢ bloke on the milestone on the "ead | ere's
my five Stop and pay hup! I give you the foatey-
grafts! I tell you I did! And if you've lorst them it's yore
fault! Hey! Where's my five quid?”

Fish was pelting along his hardest. He espied the juniors,
and ran towards them.

No. 454,
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“Help, help!” ke gewped, dashing among them. "He'll
kil me-if I don't ges away irom bim !~

The tramp dsehed op, asd Fisk darted away again. The
tramp tried to follow, but Johany thrusting out a leg,
néatly tripped him up. The tramp rolied down into the di
under the hedge.
Grogooooooh | came from the Jitch. *‘Grocooh!”

A green, slimy fgure sfaried climbing the bank again, and
Fisher T. Fish, who bad paused in his flight, darted over to
the other side of the road.

“Hey, you!" the tramp spluttered, spotting him
‘ere, and i

. “Come
Il dot you on the boko fer that five quid !”

He lumbered across the road, and Fish dodged. The man
followed him, and, feeling fairly safe in the presence of the
Removites, Fish continued to dodge. The tramp followed,
breathing out thréats all the time.

The Removites were now enlightened as to the whole of
Fish’s plot,. and the figures that the two of them cut in the
road soon had everybody in roars of laughter, When. finally
the tramp caught Fish, and gave him a hearty hug in his slimy
embrace before the Famous Five could separate them, the
limgt of heir avich was i

Ha, ha, ¥
", Harry Wharton said.  “Oh, look at

Fish! Ha, ha, h
The tramp was too drunk to do the American junior any

real dumage. and Fish too frightencd to put up a proper re-

sistance. The Famous Five tore the pair apart,

laughed, and laughed again as they watched Fish runping

round in cireles, caught in his own. trap, trying to escape from

the fearsome, slime-coated tramp,

“¥ou slab-sided galoots " Fish howled, as he passed the
laughing Removites. ‘an’t yon see he'll kill me?- Help,
you fannel-headed roosters! guess you'll be sorry if you
sce me killed before your eyes! You'll have my death at
your door 1" &

“‘Ha, ha, hal®

Fisher T. Fish had just about reached the last stage of
exhaustion, and’ the chums of the Remove wera serionsly
thinking that he had had enough punishment, when the
cnergetic trnrr_us tri up on a big stone and fell on to the
grass by the side of tho road. Fish performed nearly another
cirele before he realiscd that the chase was ended, for the
tramp was cither too drunk or too fatigued to get up again.
Fish gazed for a fow moments at the prostrate figure on the
gram Then, without a word of thanks, be turned suddenly
rom the grinning Removites' and 7ushed off in the direction
of the school. . "

‘He realised that his whole scheme had been exposed to his
victims, and he was too Sabbergasted for words,

——

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
The End of the “ Get-I{-Done ** Bureanl
“ R. QUELCH wants to see you, Master Fish.”
isher T. Fish, rkntilull: bedecked with the
"slime that he ‘had gathered from the tramp.
turned to see Gosling standing at the side of the
gute, where he had evidently boen awaiting the
Junior's return. s - .-

* And e don’t seem best pleased about somethin
Gosling added off his bat—for there was lit!
between him and the Yankee junior.

F'“hl guess I'll ask for your comments when I want them!”

il »
Before going to Mr. Quelch he went up to his study, and

tried to_wipe away soma of the traces of his afternoon adven-

tures. He was feeling bly upset at what had oceurred.
He had, in the first place, been robbed of overything he

had worth possessing, and, after making “an _unscrupulous
bargain with the thm had been exposed to the Famous Five.
And now, on top of it all, there came the summons to

Mr. Quelch. Had the story lcaked out to the Form-master?
Fish feared, from Gosling’s remarks, that something ecrtainly
was amiss. Nor was he mistaken; for when he opened the
door - it was to sce that Mr. Quelch, with a brow like thunder,
had four junjofs lined up before him—Bunter, Snoop, Stott,
and Skinner—and that he was obviously awaiting the coming
of hh' before starting proceedings.
v ‘

“¥Yes, sir?”
. *Stand beside Skinner there!”

Mr. Quelch cleared his throat ominously..

“T bave summoned you five boys because of very grave
ymatters which have come to my knowledge this afterncon.
First, there has been smoking again. You know that 1
strangly disapprove of smnlur\ﬂ by bays  Apparently, my
words of counsel have had no effect on yon, Tgezclow, Iam

ing’ to try other measures! I trust you will not add false-
foods te your other mistakes, I wani you to tall me quite
candidly now about the smeking and the photo episode.

Ho paused. Fish glanced despairingly round the room.
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“I guess Pve not been smoking, sir!” he said. "I

reckon—
“Silence!” enapped Mr. Quelch. "I want you here en
Skinner, are you ready to confess

another matter, Fish.
everything1”

Skinner saw. that there was no escape. He knew that the
talkative Bunter had already been with Mr. Quelch for some
time, and he did not think that any more remained to be
said which would enlighten Mr. Quelch on the matter. He
decided that making a clean breast of the affair was his best

ance. -

“Yes, sir,” he said. ’

And he told briefly of the smoking episode, and of the
photograph which Cherry had secured. .

“Cherry said it was an accident, sir,” he continued; “but
I wanted to get the photo back, so I entered, as you seem
to know, into an arrangement with Fish——"

“Here, I guess I didn't—" mterrupted Fish tremulously.

Mr. Quelch cut him short. . -

“*Quiot. boy!” he thundered. “I am talking to Skinner!™

Harold Skinner looked :neeringly at Fish. He was deter-
mined that, whether Mr. Queleh had already heard about
Fish's part in the enterprise or not, he was gningﬁ'm hear
it now. Fish bad had five shillings of his, and Fish had
failed. Nor was he—Skinner—likely to see that money back
again, os per the gunrantee. So he decided that Fizh was
going through the milt with him, -

“¥ish, as you will know,” he continued, speaking earofully
and with apparent ignorance of what Mr. Quclch might
expected to have found out from Bunter, agreed to get the
photo back for me, sir. That is all.” g

Mr. Quelch: turned .on Fish. *

* Now. what have you to say?!”

Fisher T. Fish saw that the game wasup

There ‘was no
rold Bkinner,
| to' make a
inner @s much

and now that the story was out he deter
confession on his patt which weuld inculpate
as_possible. K 3
iy the time he had finished Mr. Quelch knew everything

that had happened. Ho understood the episode of the electric
snuff. He koew why ho-bad been made to suffer—an innocent
victim of tha enterprising Yunkee.

He got up silently and crossed to his mﬂbenrd. He selected
& cu‘u‘pﬁu of canes from inside with particular care.

“Now!™ Be said, .~

1t was Balf an hoit liter that Harry' Wharion &' Co.
enterad Mr. Quelchs study, in responte to a message fzom
Cosling at the gale. ‘ o
Buelch wis Teuliig very satisied on the whole.
“Cherry,” he said, “you have in:your possession a photo
of some juniors smoking. T want you to give it to me.”
T Baven't it, sic,* Bob replied. 1 burat it this aterncon,

odded abruptly, .
Cherry,” he said.
Then he turned to Wharton. o
ish, Wharton, and he has been abla to
give me an explanation of the” disgraceful scene which I
recently came upon in your study. It seems that I qulte
misjudged you this afternoon, Wharton, and I any very glad
the truth had come to light. ~Hish, it seems. hns becn
anonymousl: sécuting you to gcl possession of a photo-
[52 pg whic! &f:rry held of four boys in the d:‘zzm:t(’\’ﬂ act
of smoking. I can quite understand.bow, acting from a
mistaken sense of honour, rou refused to speak this afterngon
when I questioned you. t you may rest assured now that
the culprits hava been pni , and the matter is ended.
Cherry, I am E_lu] you have saved-me the trouble of destroying
that photo. That is all.” .

The Famous Five filed cut of the study. and made their
way to No. 1. -On the way they passed Fisher T. Fish,
looking as lhm&ll; he had just been through the nine labours
of Hercules, was doubled up, and alternately wringing
his hands and underl'y rubbing his person, seemingly trying
to work out the problem as to which was the least painful—
to_remain standing er to sit down. .

Bob Cherry grinned as he passed him,

* Jevver get leftT™" he murmured.

Fisher T. Fish locked daggers at the Removites, but he did
not say anything.

He had got Jeft, and left badly, tco. For he had to add
to his numerous commercial failures one other speculation
which had “gone Wes "—the Figh ** Get-it-Done’ Bureau.

THE ERD,
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of Our Great New School Serial.

The Opening Chapters

THE FOURTH FORRM

AT FR

W LINGIEL AR,

By Richard Randolph,

THE PREVIOUS INSTALMENTS TOLD HOW

two new boys appeared at T’ranklmghnm School on the same
day. Oue is a seni RAD HARDING CARDENDEN
—the cousin and_enemy nf the school's popular captain,
HARRY GEANVILLE The other is JOHNNY GOGGS.
a junior, who looks a great deal softer than he is.  Gogas
plays a trick on AMINADAB JARKER, a rude and morose
old cabman, and causes Jarker to fall foul of POLICE-
CONSTABLE BUSWELL, who is no friend of the Frankling.

ham boys.  The fun is witnessed by three other members
of the Fourth Form besides Goggs—BLOUNT, known as
Bags; TRICKETT, otherwise Tricks; and WATERS, called
Wagtail. -The first two rathor take to Goggs from the out-
sot; but Waters is longer in coming round, and h“ to be
taught a lesson or two before he becomes civil, s, 8
vontriloquist and sn expert at ju-jitsn, is quite oap e of

teaching these Jessons. It turns out that he i3 capable in
other directions also, and Mr. GRAYSON. the Housemaster,
after sceing him run, expresses his opinion that he has a very
.gmi chance of carrving off the junior r||||nrter at the sports,

rs goes to make entries for the npnm ovents to
]"\ KER, a semior, who is scoretary of games,
(Now read on.)
Aenbitious New Fllows,
A little,” was the modest

reply.
Bags said nothing. He did.mot intend to speil & good
1 by letting it out too soon.

erc’s o list of the events. You can cast your cagle eye
,them, and then let me know which you want to enter

o
for.”

Goggs took the list and sat down, This was not etiquette
according to thl! Frnnklm%:nm code. - He should not have
taken a seat unless Parker had told him to.

But Parker said nothing.

The new boy produced a pencil, and began to make neat
and ewreful ticks on tho paper given h

Fhile he was still at it Cardenden lounged in.
He and Parker had alrecady met, it appenred
“Going to enter for a race or two?" asked the gamea
secretars.

“I think so. By tho war, would it be teo much if T
asked to sce a list of those who have entered for the senior
events?"

“ No harm in it, of course,” replied Parker. * But it won't
help you much, as you can’t know the other fellows
Herc it

Cardenden did not “answer. 'He torned, with the I
his right hand, saw that Goggs occupied the only chair b
that on which Patker sat, put his foot on the edge of it, and,
without a word, proceeded to lever the junior off

Or rather to attempt th nperntmn -

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

other junior would have vacated the seat at onoe.
It dnf not pay to contest such matters with seniors,
But Goggs, drop mg his  penci held on with both hands,
and ref to be levered
. Cardenden lifted his foot an inch or two, and then brought
it down on Goggs' fingers.
Parker frowned. Bullrmg was not the fi hwn at Frank-
lingham, and bullying in his study was de '
l§ s felt a hot rri of rage that surprised lum He could
f’m folt more “indignant nd the vietim been Tricky,
s would have known too much to let himself
nn Tor l}mt sort of thing
t‘mggs did not ery out. Hg j
“Perhaps vou do not renlise

n':ll

t said, mildiy but firmly:
tlli that hurts?”

“And perhaps you do!” snapped Cardenden. “Get up,
you Chinese image ! . :
“You are a very rude person!" answered Goggs. “1 will
not get up hmumu you order me, for I do not recognise
your right to do so.”
He turned hu head so as o meet Parker's gaze. Parker

was frowning still.

“Ta it your wish that I should get up?" he'ksked.

“T think you'd bettcr,” replied Parker.

Cardenden lifted his foot. Goggs rose at once. His
knuckles were barked and bleeding, but he did not even
glance at them. He turned to Parker’s own special table,
and finished his work there.

“T say, that's rather n large order !”
tary, when Goggs had finished and handed over his paper.”
“The junior hundred, junior quarter, {ilmw mile! School

ﬁun.nr%mdlu, ong jump, .mz }ugh
]urlp' ‘Throwing the cricket umior section ! 1
can't refuse your eash; it's yanr uneral. But it e
bit ambitious. Ever got through a programme of this sort
before "

““1 believe in the eaying of Emerson, that one should hitch
one’s waggon to a star,” Goggs answered.
Parker stared. Bags gnnned Cardenden sneered in con-
tempt.
“ Do you read Emerson
‘ALt . 1 do not |mders'md it all. But pcrlmpn wider
com| xnhe:mcn will come with the growing years.”
Cou're a knock-out!" said Parker. e entries at
half-a-crown each makes onc-two-six. dgnnd :ulm.i
Blount to lend you the cash, because he's knr up. And

l:!nl ive credit.” 3 :
and, producing his

" said the games secre-

o not ask
mouc{ -bag, he A1
Pa

" Goggs answered
.-d out the sum mer

A, er said. Win then ou ean !

You ha}m.g to our House, s will be all lo the gnod But
k on winning them all "

"l can but do my best,” replied Goggs. "I thank you

for your courtesy.”

He bowed politely, and withdrew.
T4 that specimen mad?” asked Cardenden,
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dike

*I don’ think so,™ Parker d *He is undoubtedly

eccentric, By the way, you were 3 bit rough on him.”

““Oh, I believe in keeping these kids in therr places. Here
you are! I haven't entered for nine—oniy for five. What's
the damage?”

“Three-and-six for each, in the case of a scnior.”

Cardenden mmg down half-a-sovereign and three half-

crgwme, o s
o ot Pasker foelin
H Bt o with that chap as any price, mutmured Parkor.
Then be thanght of Goggs and smiled.  Goggs didn'
realise it, perbaps, but he had made quite a good impression
wpon Pa
S henale came i, Fla and Parker bad slways bean good
frionds, and now they had a special reason for being chummy.

EVERY ONE
MONDAY, PENNY.

The- = IMaguet "

distinctly relieved st bis depurture.

Term was a fortnight old that day, and, of course, the

Hil

supplies of tudk brought back had disappeared, while
pocket-money was rather a scarce commodity.
Goggs' tuck-box eam They had'had

eame in ve: omnemen:l
a peup fzbo ## bofors clasea. WWhen s pproached he
\m]:-cgied it, and they found nuu- a:pecll.hcns of corn in
qu_ pt were not to be disappointed.

t was just the sort of tuck-box that a fellow wifh sense
There was plenty of per«ah-

uld have chosen for himself,

wo
able matter, such as pastry; but there was alo plenty of

During the last year or so Grayson's House bad
an awi slamp. “OF the fellows who kad helped tg keep it
wel to the front amoog -the five Houses at Franklingham
Parker alone was left, and the new seniors were a terribly
scratch crew,

Mr. Gragson had talked matters over with the Head, and
the result had been the transference of Granville from the

Head's House to Grayson's.

The captain did not grumble. To leave the cock House
for that wlm:h held the wooden spoon was not a pleasant
thing for him. It did not make it more pleasant that it also
meant leaving a dlouse where discipline was first-class for
ene which had of late become notorious for rowdiness.

But Granville had a wide enough view to put the schoo)
before the House, nnd the readiness with which Parker had
stepped down into :mnd. place hiad tightened the bond of
friendship between

They ook mead to p.»u together if they werc to lift the
[luuse out of the swamp into which it had uun'ivrt\i

“Two new chaps just been in, Gran,” said Park “That
fellow Cardenden and a junior named Togge—the mogt
curious ohject Fou ever saw u, your life, but with points.
He'll make you mule ald m

“I've seen him,” nnuwared Gnuv:ﬂn “By the way,
where's the.faglist? I can’t do with young Benton. He's
slovenly. Is there anyoue else not fagging "

You'd better take the thing,” Parker said. “It's our
business now. Therc's only this new epecimen. Cardenden’s
got Taylor minor; but he's another Benton.”

*Yes, I'll take Goggs. May be a bit off his head, but ho
looks clean, anyway. ntan can't see the 'bll:k of bis own

neck, and thinks other people can't, and, to 53 from- the
state’ of his pails, hes not yet learned that the-blade of o pen-
knife is a nseful aid t the totet.

(xr:mvlile put the list in }us pncl.el It !rllfplrt of the head
refect’s busine: deal thing in cach
ouse, though, as o rllln n usﬂha itaelf toa ]l.l'gn extent

V\l:hm'll. reference to him,

The spectacled Gn&gs is

Parker, grinmng.

for mua ovenh—nnl: nine, ok

t. }ook ike un athlete. enhar.
H ~‘He reads Emerson, and is e:.cead"mgly
polite. Yuu II have quite the latest thing in fags, Gran!”

* What about-the other fellow? Is he ambitious?"

PlrLﬂ' fmhd to notice a touch of constraimt in his chum's

tor
“H-a s entered for five events—a pretty good whack,” he
lied.
“What are they?!"”

Parker looked at the list.
, hundred, hurdles, and throwing the cricket-

an  ambitions . youth,” -said
Jmt down his” iHlustrious pame

™

“Giranville knew at once that fhe opposition he
cted from this cousin of his bad begon. Tor these
events for which he bad entered, and he felt swe
thn Gardenden’s one object was to beat him!

A Lesson for ngtail. - F

" o gidd t, Goggles!” said Bags. when they
—— B mer.  Bou'l) apod_ sl o chanten
you know. You won't have-an earthly. No chap could do
all that in one aftemnoon. ~ And it's simply chucking away tin

1 du nut think so, Bage” .
“Why, all that would bn-snou h to kill o fellow
“L am not n the habit of getting tired,” Goggs answered.

And B to find out later how true this was. Goggs
might Jm - mm lath, but he wasn't.
beon made of steel and whipcord, if one judged by his tire-
lessness.

Theru was nothing remarkable about his conduet in class.
He did not make any attempt to outshine the rest, although
Bogs had o shrewd suspicion that his brains wers quite equal
1o that if he had carcd to try it.

But perbaps his studies in ventrik sm had stood in the
way of nny specinl devﬂtlﬂn m [.ltm reck, or mathematics.
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MOy “ UHDEH BUNTER'S THUMB!”

tinned st
mﬂi]a io last

d meats, and other things—that cou

beg that \ou will help yoursclves, all of you,” said

answered Trickett; “we won't have sny of that!
We j_uuw too jolly well what it means. Tea comes round
onee in every twenty-four hours, and tea in Hall 1s no eatch.
Bread-and-scrape, niilk-and-water slightly Havoured with tea,
You can get !he stuff down if you're peckish, bu: you don’t
feel keen on
“Chap rmmed Goggs wanted by Granville ! proclained a
sulky voice at the door.
The voice was that of Benton, who was no I':unm
Study No. 11, He was & sneak, and he wasa't ciean.
hat for?" asked Bagn.
"I didu’t !punl; ta m.
*Neo. But you'd bener when T ask you a question !”
*“To fag for Granville, then,” replied gm:cu sullenly.
1 thought you were his fag,” said Tricks.
I've chucked tt—struck, you know I

e with

“If there »as any striking, Granyille T bei !
Wagtail. , Goggles?  You m.edu t hurry b
We'll attend to tbc grub !

Considering that Waters had lost no opportunity

offensive to the new fellow, this was pretty cool 1

said nothing ; he merely looked at Bags, and Bags nnder

ihat the interests of the absent were entrusted to his ‘hands
“Where 33 Granville's study?” asked the new b-w in the

corridor.

“Find it for yourself !” replu-& Benton.

"“Yeu ave not -at al

+* ¥ah!- Yon're a mollyenddl! and a moke!™ retorted
Granville's ex-fa i; and put out his tongue.
““Goggs promptly chucked him under the chin. - There is no

cuims, ellictire mathod of dealing with anyone who resorts to
this Kind of rudeness.
Owl You made me bite my tongue!”
“Yes. 1 intended to,” Gn s answored.
He seuml Bmimu by the
*Lead on to Granwille's -I.uﬂ\' 1" he shid,
Benton wnggled but was forced to obey. The grasp of
fhe wppo-zcd mulquuddln was & rmp of :
Goges 15t o, ‘and contomy mféh o
soggs let go, con p! is s
I ovght to_wash my hands,” he said.
donbt prefers his tea prepared by clean
Now, the main reason for Benton's being uclu:d as has
already been indicaled, was lack of cleaninces. o supposed
that the new boy must have heard this, and he grew furious.
“ Tnke that 1" he roared, and punched at G pectacles.
took it—on his arm. Next moment
tlm Bnor—ha did not quite know how he had cume there—and
Goggs was sitting on him.
& study door opened, Granvilles Face appeared,
“Halla T said Granville
Y] am coming in a minute,” nmwm&' Goggs _palite
“1 regret the delay. but I assure you :s is nu1 my fault,”
*“ All serene!” rcplied Granville. W gwu ve fimished.
f}][,e went in and shut the door. Gngga thought it decent
of him.
“You can get up,” he said to Benm:. arising from his
seat upon that sweet youth’s wai
Benton serambled up, and bolted. A leg sliot ont, and a
foot took him hlrly and squarely in the rear. Goggs bad
not neglected footer.
Then the new boy walked calmly and quite without Burry
|nlo the captain's Ten
hall T make toast for you?” he asked.
“ If you can 1?,1:- “]iu- great mind to so small a matter,”
answered Granville, smili
Goggs could, it nppcmﬁ He made the toast—erisp and
golden-brawn. ﬂl:[: g}:]ﬂe tlmk]lm‘; ::mﬂ-w too strong mor too
weak. He set table guickly but o
Ever done this sort of thing’ bcfore'g asked the Frank.
lingham epper snally ssisied my grandmother ip our Litle
ome,” answered Goggs m
- Like Bags, Granvill % !L\apal'ted that grandmother to be a

ml] you?”

5. .
4 Gmm—:’ih no

i , Complets Story of ‘Har
£ Qrand, oo, Qemplets siar m“‘.*'
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myth. She was a Pnrt of Gnggs pretended humility and

inulfensivencss, he fancied. The boy would like it to
b supposcd that lm had’ niot Leen at- school before; but
(nmu knew bet

ell ]'nu re preny handy, anyway,"” the cnpt:nn said.

= o o you for vuur K opinion.”

Oh ![gnt mlt‘] Don 't talk that ;tuﬁ' tolmc !
oul

You can cut
what I want

Goggs departed l...ppili(5 Purhaps he would have preferred
not to fag for anyone, But if he must fag, he would rather
have to do it for Granville than another.

Mecanwhile, those Idt behind jn No. 11 had fallen into
argument.
“We migl
sardines,”

htd hnr.- that cake out and o couple of tins of
sai

“Na; only cm;- correeted Tricks. * Wagtail wolfs more
than yau or me, and-natnially ho Bn't goig to eat amy of
this stuff.”

“Oh,. 1 say, don't talk rot! Why won't 1 cat any of it,
you idiot?

“You can't, with any sort of docency, after you'sé bully-
ragzed our dear Johnny ot cvery i e
should be athamed to—ah 'e you, Bagst”

“1 certainly. should, * answered Blount solemnly.

“Well, 1 not, rphcd Wagtail. 1 mean to have my
share. l can’t Ilrlp him being such an utter ass.
<an look &t him without grinning. What you fellows sec in
the :slm ot T ran't for the lifs of me make out'”

s I1 proonedmg, and had become rather

Gioggs ned.
"W llat is the mnllr!’ hu uokni
the best of tnmpm
hut 1:p!” o agtail,
s T e st share in the grub, after
u up hill and down dale, both to your face and
lwrhmd your I'.'AL‘!: ™ xaid Tricl
“Rats to that! Yom can’t keep me ount of it
1! to back those rotters np, you Goggles chap?”
do_not consider that they are rotters. Quite the con-
mrv. Garder I can fuliy un\h.numl their “fecling in Hm
1f a :m mind, Waters, Sou- wDth

“ Waters docs not appear

Are rou

mfcrtable purtaking. of my
“That be h.mqn 1 i:': <hare and share alike, T mp,ose
1 rockon you're 1 ; idio Bk when my bompes coe
along on_my hi b(ln\'—z(' only o fortnight of—I sha' e
grudze vou n sh
or 'do T grudge you anything,” said Goggs gravely.
“Then whay do you mean by all that o Iy gas about

feeling uncomfortable®”
“1 am afraid that vou have not a spirit cnpnbln of—"
‘ve ns much spirit as you have, anyway, - you wor:n
Take that!
He d.;pprd Gug% * face, and then nnde n balt for the dDDv
remembering too late his carlier

sar, that's too thick!" cried Tri , ]nd|gn|r| Ir.
Bag: ‘said nothing, but he got to the door Grst, aud’ put
his back up against t.

Aund now all three gasped in amazement.

The gozeles had lnﬁn off, and they saw that the new 1»;
had the brightest of bluc eyes, glaming with fun and
merriment,

He was plain enough otherwise, it is true. But no one of
the three was an Adonis, or wanted to be.  And ‘without the
§ ﬁglh there was really nothing to laugh at in the face of

nny G
He wrl.:g o the things in all haste and replaced them.
“My dear l,-rm:dmnrher says that I must be very caroful
about my eves,” he said, in his most precise muanner.

“You bounder! I don’t believe thore's any ‘more the
matter with vour eyes than therc is with min I don't
believe you've got a grandmother!™ eried Bngs

“It's a silly, Jow trick 1" sud “:\glml and pot
un.mg that he was in for i

Shorod without waiog. hi Ssts at all, and insido five
.m...f" Wil ws lying Beplea o, the Soor. v
Now T know!™ cried Tricks.  “That's jufitsu! v

secn it -l;:ne at a music-hall!
Gogrges made na denial.  Wagtail serambled up.
W-ji or 1o ju-ju, here's at him!™ he roared
was done the two could not see gtail
was hited off his fect, and went fiying over his opponent's
hend on to the table.
hopt he has not smashed all the trockers

The tenpot was left and two
5 oor in fraginent:.

il sot up, looked around him in a vacant fashion, and

then slid off the table. He brought onc of the remai

‘tha captain’s

paunl
not the only reason why he did not resist,
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cups with hnm‘ but-Goggs caught it neatly béfore it reached
the grmm
othier tivo were mot certain that w.gm] did not
lntcn(l lnothc-'r assiult.
he intended it he never made it.
- "Da nnl let us brawl, Waters, id Gngg:,. }mld.uw out
hiz hand.  “I am willing to be friel if you are,
Onn moment W ;ml sitated ; nu.-u he said :
all sel I say, I wish you'd teach me that ju-ju,
or Whalcltr it ls 1 should like to be able to come it vver
old Bay
“BuET should, ns'a matter of course, also teach Bags and
Tricks,” answered Goggs.
“Never mind. There are plenty of other chaps bout. I
say, Coggles, I'm sorey I was so beastly. It sha'n’t happen

d not. Frnm that hour the four were sl the best
of chun and though Goggs might have more surprises in
stare fmr the other three, it was not likely any such surprise
would disturb their friendly relations.

—_—

Showing Their Colours !
“Hi, rou fellow!” shouted Cardenden down the corridor.
Gu'g! turned.
1 mean me?" he asked innocently.
» Do fmr.-an you?” mimicked the naw senior,
mmm you, you heathen idall Cmm ere |

;g‘ went. He saw no use in-refusi g
on re going to fag nid Cardenden.
answered the junior mildir.

“Of course

me,
you are mustaken,’

P hin
“I nndmmnd that Granville is quite satisfied with me, nd

I believe ll’ll" it is nﬂl the custom here for anyone to fag for
"Do'f"w" t for Graovil
“0h, you're un-mg or Granville, are you!"
Ve " Did you ok know

“ How :Imuld I kum‘. yuu roung 11 .

Cardenden caught Goggs by the car and led him towards
5 joggs went mu ty. To have resisted

inful to his car. But probably that vas

might have \o

ushed open the door without ceremony.
is face fushed a3 b anw who

‘The new senior

" he asl
“I v\:m.t this fellow to fag t’nr me," replied Cardedden.
#He saxs you've lnnexerl him."*

"Thn. s quite corr:

e ¢ you've no objection to give him up®

"I dont in’the least intend to do anything of the sort!

" Granville answered sharply.

“Don't tee why you're so gone on him."
“1 dnlx:l say that T was. But, as a matter of fact, he's a
first-class fag. . Don't you think rou'd better let go of his
s
Cardenden did so. It rather surprised Goggs that he should.
Already he knew that these two cousins—their relationship
was known to nobedy at Franklingham -except them and
himself, apart from the masters—were not 6n friendly terms.
And Goggs shrewdly suspected that Cardenden had o othiee

is move but to make troul

that little sweep Taylor I"" eried Cardenden.
unlucky, becanse the only other fag available 13
Benton ; “and, having tried him, I can't recommend him as

niors, surely !
But, hnvmg been two tcrms in the Fourth, they
have pnnad out of the fagging stage.”

Goggs understood now what he had wondered at bgfm_
why Bags, Tricks, and Wagtail had no Eugg:ng to

“Iva a ehnl'oumiedl,y stupid rule!” replm the ne \v scnior.

o it,’" returned the captai

* Burely om.- of them would fag for vou readily enough?
You scem to be no end of a popular character!” his cousin
sneered.

“1 don't propose to make any departure from the rules for
wour benefit.”

Oh, of course not! Last thing yon'd think of, no doubt !"

“Very nearly.

There was enmity in the tones of both, but it was of a
differcnt kind, Goggs notice

Cardenden’s’ was_ spiteful, nagging, malicious.

sranville trouble.

(ﬁ-nn\'lﬂ.o! was frec from any trace of epite, but none the
less keen. He wanted to have as Little to do with Cardenden
as_might be.

He could ‘not avoid him altogether. They were fellow.
scniors in the same House, and it was already said that
(Continued an page v of cover.)

He wasied

bed by the Pr
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Curdend,
¥

ras to be given the va
Sixth bein,
1

available in (
3 in that matter.
n if he could have vetoed the 2
too proud to «
“You can go, Gogy:
Goggs would rather ha
inz. But he had no choice.
“ It's a smail thing to

said the captain,
staved.  He
He went

foumd this interest-

o, when the dooe

*answerad

that T wonder why von nek

mall
¥ been impudent to me. and [ mean to
you want to fag Gogye in order to bully

ars do

*You can have it that way, if
put the worst possible constructio
“Is that unmatural, (urd?lnll n?

‘on ny!
Remeniber that

| that ! I've told you

*1f you told me a thowsand times 1 shouldu’t beli
- were deep enough to keep your share in it dark. 1
¢ hud octual proof, | shoufin’t have cared to go to Uncle
Raymond and say, *See here, you've convineed now that I
t t do you know how it was made to
wppear -that I d My ml n worked that, beenuse—"""
becanse of what* «

Woll, nuppes nden, as Gram
pavsed.
“ Do you want it straight? 'l‘ulm it. then! Bc.-cnnln hie's
an envious eur, who can't hure w yome,
is afroid of a cantrast betwe: nell wivl any average decrnt

hlluu and fears that if l.m not kicked ont he probably will

t he

But

l ardenden had iv straight, and it was very that
did not like it. it liix dipe ane lerwhied lu- ety
he

r ST your awn insane
_unlmm that makes you suspect
- And it was my insane jealousy that bronght you hiere to
see what you could do in the way”of rivall supposc !
lur vou won't get me to believe thar it w one’s plau
but your-rwm + n-t wou should come here. won LUncle
o, course. But he didn't snggest it —

m Jnlly n:n-' $:
cal you? Yes, Tll rival vo

"Il show Frnnklmglmm

that you're not the mighfy mun e held heve !
the fiest 1've sai And now you know my um-rm b
© - Eusy guessi struck in Granvitle, * 1t was bardly by

g !
incidence that the sports events yo
ust those that my name’s down for
l!) vou've noticed that, have y

w entered for
re.”

For

ide as you fancy.
ill cou l to the B
havimg the Hos
& OF sonrees T sbsaos the points
But that's another

any win yo
tell you -lrllgbt 1
than on a persanal tri
were scored by a fellow w"h eled ln Ilnnﬂ-
. They count, all the sam,
Feil that:ra the Morinea® A3 if anvonc would gt this
dog-kénnel of a House, which is a l-n\unl to the whole school,
ubend of himsel
ou wouldu't, 1 know!
sclf out a superior person!
other fellows fecl—that” the
. ean run, T'm aware, 1|‘
Never mind:

O I'm not irying to make

T only fecl what scores of
House's cred ftors. You
an pum faster ean vou'l

Tt had
O il That
ild scheme tn b4 Granville on Sp-ms Day was gm.mu

s jealous and malicious nature.
Dm to think ﬂml m beating his consin e wonld ¥t seore
Fm— —wonld help to restore the evedit of the House to
h Cranville ha n sent with that very end in view—

1t ﬂlmuql nmdd(m-rl !

(¢ + smile put the finishing touch ta his anger.
ched hedey ruler from the table,

shoulder.  He
¢ fist crashing

first et as lxn« these two, =) Iu..l foy
of their meeting. Sinee then. wntil
actially come to blows

o

EI" on the day
hey had never

b MAGNET"
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ith  the rule
ards the dooe.
ared

. another savage blow
ith hine. and pushed him &
t moment, g

Ciranville,

But it was too la ronml, an

l.lnnuhi n;: W

nk I was aitacked.

Li!u\\ hﬂ]db |I|l' rll]t'r he \lwd in is hand now It wasn’
b n-\puml that 1 shoukt quiet under ir, 1 rhmk
= « Cardenden. [ owill

T
A

o

further

Cardenden is Defiant.
Parker cleared our, seeing that he was not wanted just

id Mr. Grayson.

«erion= matter, Gr
,l.num have happened.

“ Yo o sec that. L'm sorry
anl siill more so rv that vou saw
o undtr-lnnd from the Iead thar you and Cardenden are

S lis i

We are consins—both adopted by an vncle.
1 get on together. and when he turned up
¢ nexpectedly to me; we agreed to sink the o o tion
behave as stras

within threc days."
“Well. a row between mrn-l! and a stranger might have
|lll]’s(‘-ll€d you knew, sir. wanting to whack me on the

head with a ruler isn't any E ol kinshi
“Or ef kinduness, Grany won't m uire further
into that. 1 have confidence m 1, and I will keep your
. though 1 am not svre thai cm:n-uhncm is enlicely

uul brnnwlle grlunh Ile did not seek
ntter,

e
e NOU any ob]R

"I the first_place.

n the first

u fag. and | didn’t quite

L don’r choose to let yo.
G i, ¥yes, the new boy

Granile.

tenmg me how the troubls

uu

was because he deman
togys is fn

That youngster can ran.

Do you mean he's good enougl bave ang
g voung Allardyce in the quarter?™ asked the

dge, he can beat Allardyce, good as the lad
ance.
en|

]in has boen entering wholesale for
think I'll give him int to cuncen-

ville, T don't think I'd do tl
m that canses ma to think him

g -l in spite of s nnhe. —r—
Let him have his own wa
ik he won't bite off more than he can chew, sir®
ng of that sort,” answered the Ilmus-mn
mulmy “But ennngh of s, though T am glad to hear
he is lgmg for enden, now.  After what

h-ll nrolr:l- :trungl; against his appointment

vu n pfol‘rrt

For a moment Granville was silent. l'ln did not like 1o
say what was in his mind. t the tor's ku- eyes were
his fuce, und he saw that he had betier s
don’t think he'd make a n:md prefect, sir, at Lest,” ho

=

’glm was all. Mr. Grayson. though he l'elr eurious. admired
the scll-restraint senze of fairness ‘which kept back the
’"ﬁ: that he felt

* m going to see Cardenden,” he said.
His interview with the new senior was not a long nue.
1 shil usk the Headl to transfer you to rome other House,
Llrdvndcrl, e
“Yery uvlt siv,

qullm e
do not ask my reason.”
"Oh I don't doubt Granville las
mswh-td the tall, dark fellow recklessly.
Don't be impertinent! You imply “that 1 m
i T favour no one; hu( I have known Granville for
years, and 1 know " good of him. Ilo has told
Bk lLuS lttm ihere wc{u unirrrh between you. and
that_vou attacked him \m ruler. Have you any
add?” Or do von deny this?” seribing o
“1_don't deny _it, and [‘\e nothing to add that concerns
you!” eame the insolent reply.
{There will be unother grand instalurat of this caeiting
story fn next Monday's issuc of the Maosrer Lidrury, Order
vour copy in advance. )

"I don't mind, I assure ron,” was the

told you the tule!™

t favour

21013



