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' For Next Monday.

“BUNTER THE BANKRUPT!™
By Frank Richards,

Next week's story is another of the
powerful, “gripping * tales of schoolboy
life which Frank Richards knows so well
how to write.

“BUNTER THE BANKRUPT!"™

which will appear in next week's lssue
of the MacNeET Library, will take a high
place.
All
thorou
should
advance,

regular MAGNET readers will
ghly enjoy thys story, which they
make a point of ordering in

A —————

THE CORRESPONDENCE COLUMN.

After long consideration I have de-
cided that, in view of the extra expense
entailed, all Notices will be charged six-
pence each. It 18 myv firm belief that
supporters of the Companion Papers will
freely recogrise the growing necessity
for placing the Corresnondence Colummn
on a business footing, and that the return
to the former system of a small charge
for msertions will add materially to the
value and ulility of this feature,

» S S
OUT OF THE HURLY-BURLY,.

It was not in quest of stories of the
submarmes that T went West last week,
but I found such tales all ready to be told
me by a strange old salf, the skipper of
a colliocr who had put into port to refit.
He was one of the driest old chaps 1
have ever met, and with a big stock of
humonr, to say nothing of possessing the
“sea eve " such as we all know—the kind
of eye which seems to sce more than
others.

I had a long chat with this ancient
mariner as we stood watching the gulls,
and he deacribed to me some of the cross-
Channel trips he had heen on these last
few years, with mines everywhere. He
had seen many things; but, thanks to
fine seamanship, had come threugh un-
seathed, though his business had taken
him to France scores of times and in and
out amonget the islands.

This spring and summer myriads of us
mean to get away from town for a spell.
You can get fed up with the traffic and
the ceaszeless hustle. As the poet said:

“ What are the wild wheels saying,
Rumbling the streets along,
All my fine feelings flaying
With their uproarious song "

Of course, the man who wrote those
lines was a poet, and eonsequently more
disposed to nerves; but you can have too
much traffic, too big a dose of skipping
ouf of the way of the frisky taxi and the
frolicaome motor-omnibus. It is particu-
larly cheery to leave all that sort of thing
behind tmfﬁnd oneself where the natives
take life easily, as perhaps it was intended
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to be taken—at any rate, at times. I
found myself iu a Cornish town with such
narrow streets that when a cart came
along wou had to nip into a shop quick
s0 a8 to avoid being Enu-::ked down.

In Cornwall a town grows just any old
how. Nobody is particular. The streets
are straight up and down. How the
horses manage at all beats me. Still, the
patient animals scramble dp slopes and
slither down again, and nothing tragic
happens. These tawns must have started
by mﬁ'_ small encampments on the side
of the hills. Then another fellow came
along and thought he would have a cot-
tage a bit higher up, and so the game
went on. The sireet just does as it likes.
If you get down it without comjngz a
cropper you are lucky,

I saw plenty of the Companion Papers
being sold down im Cornwall, likewise
“Chuckles "—though, of course, it is one
of them—and the youngsters stroll about
in off iimes reading their favouritestories,
and taking not the slightest notice of the
ups and downs of the place.

Some of the villages have swift-running
sireams coursing down the High Streets,
and the inhabitants throw anything. they
do not happen to want out of the door.
It saves all further trouble, for the stream
manages the rest, and will carry what it
15 reguired down to the big inlet and the
reg.  You see plenty of waterfals in this
part of the world. The music of cascades
comes to the ear through the woods or
across the fields, where the red cattle are
making the best of the thin pasturage,

The way they measuré miles in Corn-
wall seems peculiar. 1 was tramping
acrossa peninsula, making my way inland,
and asked the way and the distance to
Bodinnick Ferry of a smart policeman
wearing many war decorations who came
swinging round the corner of the lane.
“It 15 four miles,” said the officer. Seo 1
pushed on for miles, and then asked some-
body else. “It iz five miles,” said m
new informant. They evidently ;tretang
the miles in this interesting old corner of
the world. T believe myself that London
or Birmingham or Leeds or any big town
wonld be far more picturesque if the
same kind of town plnnm’ng were adopted
as prevails in Cornwall. You would have
the streets wandering about just as they
liked. and neighbours wou enjoy the
Iimvﬂlt}' of elambering up to their front
doars,

|

E————

WANTED—A DOG !

An interesting letter just received from
Miss Peggy ﬁlﬂ_‘,’l’]‘, of Lampeter, re-
minded me of an incident during a tram
—or, rather, a climb—through a Corni
countryside. Miss Pegoyv says she wants
a dog, either a fox terrier or an Aber-
deen. Could I tell her where she eould
get one? Well, T can assure her zhe will
not God any difficulty.

It 15 a pity Miss Peggy was not wander-
ling through Cornwall the other day., She

|

might have seen a brisk little black-cared .
altogether-nicely-marked little fox terrier

which bounded out of a narrow court on
to the hill which did duty for the main
street of Bodinnick village. The street
18 taken by motorizts, but they do not
like it. T am not a bit surprised at that.
Once a car got the bit in its carburettor,
nothing on earth could stop it having a
nice, cooling dip at the bottom where the
sea 18 waiting for it—and no magneto yet
manufactured caresabout the briny taken
suddenly,

Well, out came the dog. It was about
as young as it could be and as sportive.
It romped around my legs, took a plunge
at my coat, got its teeth into the cloth,
and hung on. I could not get rid of the
cheery httle quadruped for gquite a long
time, and it
to take to wearing the jolly little beast -
as_a charm against snake-hite or some-
thing. This dog lived in a cottage
perched half-way up the street. Tts ehief
amusement seemed to be chevvying the
ducks which siraddled about shoveHing
up any items of food.

The cottage had a garden to it, of
course, and how the owner of the garden
managed to keep his crops in pogition °
was a puzzle. You expeeted to see him
ship down as he hoed his potatoes and
end up.in the water. But there, they
are used to strange things in Cornwall !

WELL DONE, CUMBERLAND !

“We can hold our own in every branch
of sport, and we have the honour to say
without boast that we are one of the most
beautiful counties in the British Isles,”
writes a correspondent from the northern
county, :

He wants to know, you know, why n
Cumbrian character iz not introduced. I
eee no reason, and Mr. Frank Richards
shall have the suﬁﬁgestinn put before him.
But, of course, this fellow from Cumber-

land would have to speak so that we could

understand him. I have heard people
talk in Cumberland, and they seemed to
be speaking in a foreign language, ana
the English language is rather a funny
thing, Even these who use it in the
ordinary way—that is the London way,
and that etyle is full of mistakes—get
fogged at times. People tie up sentences
the wrong way, and use words which do
not really exist, as witbess the following ;
“Bally Salter, she was a young teacher
who t.augilt,
And her friend, Charlie Church, was a
preacher who praught.
Though his enemiecs called him a
screccher who scraughi.”

n ik,

ed as if 1 should have |
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Linley’s Luck !
L1 IP, hip, hooray!” yelled Bob
H Cherry of the (reyfriars
Remove, enlering Study No. 1.
“hm't-nn Nugent, and
Hurrec Singh, who ﬂ.r-r{: in the st.ud;lr,
stared at hum in surprise,
o Hl]ﬁrhp, hooray ™
“What's up, Bob?®”
Whariton, in surprise,
left vou a fortune?™
“ Or has Billy Bunter been sacked from
Greviriars?” suggested Frank Nugent.
“Or has the esteemed and ludicrous
Cherry thought out a new kind of punch
in the hoxfulness?” put in }f‘unea

Singh.

**Hip, hip, hooray!” repeated Bob
Cherry, waving his cap frantically in the
arr, ** Hip, hip, hooray!"

Nugent tapped his forehead signifi-
cantly.

“Mad!” he said. **}Mad as a hatter!™

! ;}m no more mad than you,
1\11 nt!"” said Bob Cherry indignantly.

“ Any chap w ould be excited to hear such
Tipping news!”

“Ripping news!” oxclaimed Wharton.
“ What the dickens has happened?”

“Stunning news!"” said Bob Cherry, in
great  excitement. “Glorious news!
Simply tip-top, top-hole news !” '

This was too much for Wharton and
NWugent and Hurree Singh. With one
arcord they rushed at Bob Cherry and
seized him firmly.

“Now then, you duffer!” exclaimed
Wharton, holding Bob Cherry fast by the
coat-collar. * Explain yourseli!”
flasgeo, ass!" howled Bob Cherry.
“Aren't T telling you?”

““Ha, ha, ha!"” yelled the juniors.

“*You're trying to, Bob,” grinned
Nugent. “But yon haven't got further
than saving it's spiffing%hews so far!”

“Well, so it 1s!” said Bob Cherry.
“ T'm surprised at you if you don't agres,
Nugent !"

“PBut vou haven't told us what the
newa is!"” said Harry Wharton,

acked Harry
*‘ Has somebody

b
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“Well, if you chumps won't give a
chap a chance, what is a chap to do?”
agked Bob Cher

“] say, you fel ows

- Hallu, hallo, hallo!" said Bob Cherry.
“‘Here's Bunter !”

““Scat, Bunter [ said Wharton sharply.
5 Mear ! ‘

Billy Bunter advanced into the study
and blinked at Wharton with his little,
short-sighted eyes. :

“Oh, really, Cherry

“I'm Wharton, ass'”

“I meant Wharton, of course! I knew
you at once,” Wharton! What are you
holding Bull for, Wharton?"

“I'm not Bull! growled Bob Cherry.
“But, all the same, I wish vou chaps
would leggo of me! =

“Oh, all right!” grinned Wharton, as
he released his hold on Bob Cherry. “But
when are we going Lo hear your first-rate,
tip-top, top-hole news, Bob?” :

" Ag soon as Bunter has cleared off,”
said Bob Cherry.
the fat bounder to be let into it!”

“0Oh, really, Cherry, I'm not inquisi-
tive, I hope!"

““Ha, ha, ha!'"

"

langhed the juniors.

“The mqum*tn efulness of the ludicroua |

Bunterful chum ia terrific!” said Hurree
Singh.

“No, T ain’t,” said Bunter. “1I know
what Cherry wants to tell you chaps, so
there !

“Oh, do you?" esaid Bob
“Well, let's hear it, Billy "

“It’s about the Greek exam, of course.
I know 4

“Eh?” said Bob Cherry, staring at
Bunter. * How did you find out, Billy ?”

“Find out!” snorted Bunter. *It
didn’t need much finding oul.
have told you chaps a week ago that I'd
win the first prize!” *

“ Ha, ha, ba!” velled Bob Cherry.
“You're simply killing, Bunter!  Ha,
ha, ha!"”

‘@ First prize!”

Wharton.  “ Bunter hasn't won a first
prize—I know that1”

Cherry.

“Therea's no need for,

i “ These
£r

I could

ejaculated Harry.

“And in a Greek exam, of all things!”

said Nugent. “It’s absolutely im-
posatble "
P The - impossiblefulness,” putr in

Hurree Singh, “is nwfuk- and terrific!”
“Of course it isn't true!™ chuckled
Bob Cherry. *“Ha, ha, ha!”

“It’s all very well for you to laugh,

Chetry,” said Bunter indighantly, “But ,

you can't get out of it now., You've
admitted it already.”

“ Admitted it ™ yﬂlled Cherry. *“ Why,
you fat Epﬂnfer—

“That will do, Cherry!” sald Bunter
severely.  *That prize will ba a nico
handy little sum, and I’Ti} come to ask
you chaps—"

“*To lend you some cash in ndrmam o
it!  Not on your life, Bunter!” aml
Wharton.

““Oh, really, Wharton——""

“What do you chaps think of the
news?!” asked Johnny Bauli, .coming into
the study. “T've just heard
Mark I think it's splendid!”
cha dnnt know yet!”

oaned Bob Che “*I've been tryin
to tell them, ’I:-ut what with Bunter an
other silly asses butting in—"  °

*Well, it's rippirg,
Johnny, Buli,

“Thanks!” said Bunter. “I'm glad
you take it like that, Bull.- T was afraid
you might be jealous, lﬂ:a Cherry I”

“What's it tg-r-t}t. to do with you, any-
way?"” asked Johnny Bull, in su
“T didn’t know you were such a

of Mark Linlev's, Bunter.'

S Friend of Mark Linley’ s*” mmried
Bunter,
make friends - with as poverty-stricken
scholarship - bounder—— ~ Oh, .
What yer doing, you beéasta?”

The Famous
Bunter, and were humpmg him Lard.

myp, bump, bu

”Etrnppltf
*Leggo, you rotters!”

- you're SOTYY you insulted a chap

riami

whosa
manded Bob Ehﬂrr;,r-

it from
enyway !” said

rise,

“I'm not- the sort-of chap fo
wow !

Siou Ratt Taid hands o0
mp!
Chuck' it!1"” wailed Bunfer.

ts you're not fit to clean!” com:

‘H\'\.
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“I—I'm sorry 1 insulted o chap whoe
© doesn’t clean my boots ! howled Bunter
unwillingly.

“Ha, ha, ha'!” ;

“Whose boois I'm not it to cloan,”
sitil Bob Cherry, " That's what yvou've
got o say,” Bunter!™

** Whose—whose boois Cherry ain't fit
to clean, ' said Bunter,

“{h, let the silly ass go!” said Whar
tuir, half laughing. “ He isn’i worth the
tiouble, and we're burning to hear the
news !

‘Bunter struggled to his feet as  the
Famous Five released him. :
“Yah! Rotters!” he said.  “ When

I gel my prive-money, 1 sha'n't lei yon
have any of it!”  Aud he rolled out of
the sludy.

“Well,- Bob, who wan the first prize
in the Greek exam?” asked Nugent.
“Not Angel of the Fourth, 1 suppose, or
vou wouldn't be so happy about it%"

“ And not Bolsover of ours, T suppose 7"
said Wharton, “ Has—did——"

“Yes!” grinned Bob Chevry, 1 can
see you've struck on the right chap,

Harry. He has. He did. Mark Linley
has won the first prize I"™
“Hooray!” yelled the rest of the
Famous-Five. **Hip, hip, hooray !”
“The hoorayfulness,” chimed in

Hurree Singh, “is great! But the glad-
fulness is terrific!"
- "Rather!” said Harvy
"“Good old Marky!” = °°
And the Famous Five shouted them-
selves hoarse with cheering. They were
Lremendously pleased with Linley’s luck.
The mea.s{lirﬂ lad was one of them-
selves, though he might not be actually
ineluded in that select little cirele known
as the Famous Five,

Wharton,

- P ———

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Angel is Vieious !

és TOP a moment, young Linley'
rapped out Aubrey Angel of (e
Fourth. as he met Mark Linley

: in the Close.

" Well, young Angel?” replied Linley
coolly, *“What do you want "

Aubrey Angel glaved at Linley. Being
a  Fourth-Former, he looked down on
Removites as mere fags, Besides which,
Angel was the most conceited fellow in
_his own Form, and indeed at Groylyiars.

“None of your cheek, Linley!" he
sard.  “Tt's bad enough to have io
associate with a ﬁ{'h{}]ﬂrgﬁp patper liko
you, without that!” E

“Tm sure I don't want to associaie
with you, Angel!” roplied Mark Linley.
“T like docent ghn,Eﬁ for my palg——"

“And you think T am noi a decent
chap?” said Angel. “Why, I'll——"

“Of course, there are differont
standards of deceney,” said Mark Lanley,
shrugging his shoulders. * Your idea of
Jdecency may inelude gambling and het.
ting. Mine doesnltd® e

“No, Your idea of decency consists
of swatting all day and night, ‘and then
bagging any prize you can lay your hands
on !’ encered Angel. .

Mark FLinley saw it was nol worth
while replying. He walked on guickly,

With a scowl on- his face, Angel
entered the School House and made for
Femple's study in the Fourth Form

Jpassage,

when Angel had entered and cool
scated himself.

“Yes, it's L™ said Angel, leoking
tauniingly at the captain of the Fourth,
“¥ou don’t look very pleased to see me,
Temple.” L t

“D-ddon’: 17" stammered  Cewl

Tar Macxer LiBRary.-—-No, £39,

“Oh, it's you?” said Temple u:mnsﬂf,_
:

Beginal Temple., “Oh., of course, T
very pleased to see vou, Angel!  What
could have made you think 1 wasn’(¥"

“Have a fag,” said Angel. thrusting
a. packel of cigarveties under Temple's
nose.  *'They're an extra-special brand—
two shillings a packet.”

CAre they?  That's vevevery cheap,
isn’t it !
“Ie 0t?" suorvied Angel.  “That's

because I gon them as a bargain, Well,
are you goibg to ha%te o fag, or aven't
:Ir'-l._“_.-l -l:..'!

“N-no, thanks ! staumimered Femple,

“"Have a fag!” repeated Angel, in a
commanding voice.

“ Al —all right 1" said Temple, gingerly
hehting a cigarette.  “ What are you $o
suappy about, Angel, old mant™
- Aubrey Angel grinned malicionsly. Tt
was a great pfmsul‘ﬂ for him to feel that
he had reduced the captain of the Fourth
to the condition of a nervous wreck. .

“Never you mind what I'm snappy
about,” he said. *“It's a good deal more
important that I know what you're nervy
about, ™

“ W-what d'you mean?” asked Tempie.

Angel tock out a Jetter and held it up
before Temple’s eves, ;

" D’you recognise thal ¥ he asked.

Temple moistened his dry lips with his
Longie, s

“1t's—it's my T O U !" he stammered,

“Exactly,” said Angel. “ You owe
e ten guid, and you can’t pay it.”

“Tll pay it,” said Temple, in a low

valee.

“T'll see to thai ! gaid Angel. “You
bet you will! You'va been playing the
lord and master over me too long, but
now the tables are turned 1

“I wish I'd never gone near you and
your rotten gambling-deu of a study!™
sani Temple miserably,

“ Now theu!” said Angel. “You can’i
affiord to take that tone with me! 111
trouble you to keep a ciyil tongue in your
head, Temple !

“I—=T'm sorry " stammered Temple.

“And I'll make vou sorrier still if Yol
don’t do exactly what I ask vou!” said
Angel. “D’you understand that?”

“Yes, of course—but what "

Angel pushed his,sarcastic face a litile
closer to the finely-cut countenance of
Cecil Reginald Temple.

“1 suppose you aren’t feeling particu-
larly friendly towards-Mark Lmley just
now?"” he said suggestively.

Temple’s face hardened, and his eyes
glinted angrily. 3

“0Oh, hang thatl - scholarship rotter '™
he exclaimed. “J came oot second in
the Greek exam. If it hadn’t been for
him I'd have bagged the top prize.”

“And, as there was only one prize,
you got nothing at all,”. said Augel.
* Exactly! But, to come to the point,
when do you itend paying my ten
gquid?” ¥

“The—the faci is, I'm very short just
now,” said Temple. * My pater haz had
bad luck on the Stock Exchange, and
he's reduced my allowance to zlmost
nothing, ™ ' ~

Angel smiled mwupleasantly. . He had
known that fact when he lured the eap-
tain of the IY'ourth into his elutches.

“That doesn't answer my question,”
he said. “1 asked you when you are
going to pay what you owe me,”

“I=-T'm relying on winning the EEEHF.

prize,”” said Temple.

" Expectations go wrong at times,”
said Angel tauntingly.

“I'm pretty sure of a prize this time,”
muttered Tewmple, *“There are three
good prizes, you see, and T suppose I'll
bag one of them ai least.”

“Even that supposition

may
Fulse,” said Angel,

prove

-

imates, Dnbney and Fry, entered.

“What d'you
growled Temple,

“Civility,  Temple ! ™
Angel,

“I'm sorryl  But I'm bound to geé
one of the Kssay prizes,”

“And if yon don’t1" asked Angel.

“There can’t be any doubt of it.” re-
pea ted Temple. )

"I I were you,' said Angel slowly,
“T'd make assurance doubly sure.” .

" You--you mean--—-"

“1 mean what I say. Supposing you
don’t, get one of the Essay prizes, who
are the three chaps who'll win them?™

mean, haug  youi"

commanded

asked  Angel, looking cuuningly a
Temple. | '

“How can I know(" asked Temple
nervously.

“I can lell you, if you don’t know,
Temple. * They are most likely to be
Linley, Penfold, and Redwing.,”

“The scholarship cads of the
Remove " said Temple thickly. *“You're
right, Anpgel,”

“Well, need T say
Angel,

“I--1 don’i guite see how I'm to stop
them from winning the prizes,” said
Temple.

“I you're so dense, I'll have to make
it plainer,” said Angel. _*“ You see——"

At that moment Temple’s study-

more®"” . ashed

“We'll have to finish our conversation
another time, Temple,” said - Aubrey
Angel.  “There is no hurry.”

And he departed. -_

“What did that beastly cad waut?"
asked Fry. “He makes mo feel il
whenever I loock at him."”

“Oh, rather!” =aid Dabney. * Abso-
lutely 1" - '
Temple gave a sickly grin. :

“Angel isn’t really a bad chap,” he
sard, ' He’s got his good points.”

“H you e my sadvice,” said Iﬁ’y
bluntly, “ you'll steer clear of him alto-
gether, H{s?ll lead you into a4 nice mess,
otherwise,” _ e

*“Please do me the favour of dropping
the subject of Angel,” pleaded the ‘cap-
tain of the Fourth., “Let’s get on with

I}P‘Eppll
“Oh, ratler!” said Dabney. *“We've
had wmore - than about ihat

enough
beastly wpstart Angel, E&gﬂ:d‘!”
“Of course, we know he’s o mera par-
venu compared with you, Dab!” grinned
Fry. ““Btill, I've certainly no objection
to starting on prep. Get yourself (il for
the Essay exam, - i :
“T will!” said EEGH Reginald Temple
beliween his ieeth, :

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Boh Cherry Arranges Things,
“F NKY,” said Bob Cherry, turning -
I to Hurree Bingh, “it's jolly lucky
for Marky thai- he won that
+Greek prize. I know he needed
the money, as he doesn’t like sponging
on his ded, who isn't well off, as we all
know. I only hope he manages to bag

the Iissay prize as well.™

Bob Cherry, Hurree Singh, and Wun
Lung were sitting in Study No. 13 in the

Remove passage, which they shaved
with Mark Liunley. -
ik ]“..lk ]1 ______ s

“The hopefulness for the prizefulness
15 great,”” said Hurree BSingh. = *““The
worthy Marky is the best scholarship
chum in the esfemed uand ludicrous
Tssay competition,” ' :

“That’s s0,” said Bob. “But it isn’t
by any means certain thai he’s going io
bag it. 'The examining johnnies set
some stiff history essays at times, and
Marky will have to do o lat of swaiting
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Angel took the letter out i.ml hﬂid it before Temple’s eyes. “‘ Do y;:m recognise that? ™ he u:kﬂ. Temple moistened his
dry lips. “1it’s—it’s my IQU!” ¢“Exaetly, You owe me ten quid, and you can’t pay it.”

(See Chapter 2.)

if he wants to prance home with the
honours,”

“ Why doesn’t the worthy Cherry enter |.

- for the esteemed competition?” asked
Hurree Singh slyly,

Bob Cherry shook his head ruefully..

“I'm nouse ot swatting,” he said. *1
wonder why they don’t have exams on
playing half-back at Boccer? 1 might be
able to score a few marks then,”

““The scorefulness,” murmured Hurree

Singh, “would indeed be terrific!”

“Now, what do you chaps say to get-
ting out of the study for a few days, so
that Marky can swat quietly, without
- having noisy bounders like us to disturb
him?" suggeated Bob.

“The worthy Bob is very noiseful,”
grinned Hurree Singh; *““but Wun Lung
and my humble self are not of the rowdy-
ful sortfulness. :

% 0h, rats!” said Bob Cherry. *“I
didn’t think you would object to doing a
little thing like that for Marky.”

The Hindu junior smiled.

“T do not object refusefully,” he said.
“1 am willin
the worthy Cherry thinks it is the right
coursefulness.”

. *(h,.good !" said Bob.
knew you'd do it, Inky!
you, Wun Lung?”

The Chinese junior looked up inno-
cnnt’-{f. .

“Me no sayvy!"” he said.

"“We want you to clear out of here so
that Marl®* Linley can have the study to

“Of course, 1
What about

to clear out of the study it’

e o

swat mn,”  explained Bob
patiently, :
“Me' no savyy ! satd Wun Lung.
Bob Cherry groaned. The Chinese
unior was apparently in one of those pig-
eaded moods when he did not wish (o
nnderstand what was said to him.

“Tell him in Hindu, Inky,” pleaded
Bob Cherry.

Hurree Singh grinned,

“Wun Lung cannagt understand the
Hindu speechfulness,” he said. -

Bob Cherry took out a big knife and
approached the little Chinee.

“ What Mastel Chell
Lung?” asked the C]y;
ferror,

- T cut off your “pigtail ! said Bob
Cherry, in a terrible veice.

“No cuttea!” pleaded Wun
edging away,

“Oh, yes! It's gol to be cut!” said
Bob Cherry,

Wun Lung shivered.

“Me do what Mastel Chelly say,” he
wheezed. ‘' Handsome Mastel Chelly no
hulta pool Wun Lung!”

Bob Cherry grinned, He had no in-
tention of cutting off Wun Lung’s pigtail
in reality. He knew that Wun Lung be-

Cherry

&

inese junior in

Lung,

longed to the old-fashioned soré of China- |

men, who thought their pigtails holy.
“Are vou going to clear out of the

study, so that Marky can have it to him-

selit” he asked,
“Me clealee,™ Wun

Lung
auickly.

said

do to pool Wun

Oh, so you savyy now,  do .you®"
grinned Bob. ) S ]m
“Me savvy!" said the little Chines:
That was how it came about that Mark
Linley, on approaching his study, found
his three study‘maies emerging from it,

laden with books and other articlea,
“ What in the world are you -chaps
up to?"” he asked, in great surprise,
“Clearing out, so that you cdn have
the study to yourself to swat i’ said
Bob Cherry. :
Mark Liuley looked at Bob gratefully.
He certainly did find it hard at times lo
study, with Bob Charry and ihe others
in the neighbourhood. % :
Al the same, he did not want to drive-
hiz study-mates away. :
“My hat!” he exélaimed. “That’s

'I.i

jolly -good of you! Bui where are
Dﬁ' m?u f m
“To Wharion’s study.,” said Bob

cheerfully. “Haery and ¥Frank will be
only too glad to havews.” "

11 IY.Ea: ]-lilt Lgl!:-t_’ lk ; i d Iﬁ :

“It's all n farky,” said Roh
Cherry firmly. ‘We've guite made up
out fmands.” . Pl .

“The made-up-fulness,” said Hurrea

Singh, *ia——

“Terrific!” concluded Bob  Cherry.
“Quite so, So it’s no use protesting,
Marky.” '

“Thank you!” s=said Mark ' Linley,
quietly entering the study. !
Bob Ehﬂlﬁ)', Hurree Singh, and Waug
| Tae Magyet Liseany.—No. 630,
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Lung passed on. As they came {o Study
No, 9 Cherry stopped.

“You chaps go on,” he said. “I’'ll
juin you in & sec.”

Hurree SBingh and Wun Lung pro-
veeded towards Wharton's stady.  Bob

Cherry éntered Study No. 4,

Vernon-Smith and Redwing were in
the éludy.

**Hallo, Cherry!” said the DBounder,
" Have you come to ses mp about the
hoating "

- *“No, Smithy!” grinned Bob, “I've
ronue 1o ask Hedwing if he’s feeling fit
fad the Essay competition?"

“Me?"? grinned Redwing. “‘Not a bit
of it! Bmithy’s coaching me 1"

“Rats!” said the Bounder. *You
know a jolly sight more than 1 do about
history . and the other stuff, Redwing.
['m i*mlj y learning move than I'm ieach-
mg.’

*“All the same,” said Redwing, “ 1 bei

you wish you were iraining for the boat- |

races, instead of going -over this stuft
with me.”

*Well, there isn’t anyone else to go
over the stuff with you, is there?" suil
Vernon-Smith. *“ 8o I wight as well do
}f..,

“ Don’t neglect

: | : gﬂnur training for the
howi-races,” amid

b Cherry seriously.
“We'll have to put up a stiff ﬂgﬁi.
againgt  the other boais, and we're
reckontitg on you for the Remove hoat,
Hmithy,

T EEE; b'l]t b4 i
**0Oh, Tl manage!” said Redwing.
“Of course, it’s always beiter if you can
ialk over things like history with other
people, but——-7"

“T've got an idea,” said Bob Cherry.
“Mark Linley will be alone in Siudy
No. 13 now. I shouldn’t be surprised i

he’d be jolly glad to have you te talk the
stuff over with, Redwing.”

“(Good idea!” said Redwing heartily.
“Tn that case, I'll just take my books
stong to Marky's ﬂudﬁ:i and we'll swat

togetheér. Then I shouldn’t be taking up
your time, Smithy(™
“H you think——" began Vernon-

Smiih,
+ "It’s the very thing!"” said Redwing,
“ You %&t along and train, Sputhy."”
“Right-ho " said Vernon-8mith, look-
g relieved. * Thanks for suggesting it,
Charry !’
“Trust
wieas ! grnnned Cherry. ‘' After all, the
Remove is enteving nn{y three candidates
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for the Essay exam -Marky and Red-
wing and Penfold., It's up to us to see
that our three candidates get all the
chances they need, Ta-ta, chaps! Tll
go aloug and see if Pen is comfy now."

In Siwdy No. 3 Bob Cherry found
Penfold trying in-vain to read, whilst
Trevor antt Treluce were making a
malicigus din in order to distract him.

“ Do keep quiet, you chaps!™ pleaded
Peufeld. 1 hellsve you're making that
oW on purpose!™ .

Frevor winked at Treluce,

* Lot's start that song again,” he said.
“Where do the Pies go in the winter-
time ¥

And the two Juniors began yeling the
popnlar chorug at the top of their voices,

“Where do the fics go in the winter-

time ¥ -

Penfold clapped his hands to his ears.

“8top it]” lhe velled, *“Stop it, I'm
telhing you !™

“He's telling us "’ said Trever. * The
cheeky pauper s telling us! My hat!”

“On  the ball!”  roared Treluce.
“Where do the flics go in the wintep-
time 77 -

And the two malicious juniors hegan
roaring  the chorus more loudly than
BvVOr, ;

It was then that Bob Cherry entered.

“My giddy hat! What a row!” he
exclaimed. * How do you chaps expect
Pen to work in thig dint” :

“They're trying to stop me working !
said Penfold. <1 believe thev've been
piat up to this by eomebody.”

*Whero do the flies go m the winter-
time 77 yelled Trever and Treluce to-
gether. o

“T'll jolly well show you where the
cads go in the spring-time !" said Beb
Cherry, seizing Trevor with his right
hand and Treluce with“his left.

“You lemme alone!" said Trevor in-
dignﬁnt!f. “1t's got nothing to do with
you !’ :

“Leggo!” wailed Treluce.

Bob Cherry, paying no heed to the
remonstrances of the two juniors, led

-them forcibly to the door, and threw

them out into the passage,
“Uood riddance to bad rubbish 1" he
exclaimed. -
Penfold shrugged his shouldeys.”
*“They'll come back ! he said. *It's
decent of vou to interfere, but it won't
do any lasting goad.” :
“In that case,” said DBob Cheryy,

R A Y YAV L W W W VAW
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“you'd better join Marky and Redwing
in Study No. 13."

And he explained briefly what he had
accomplished.

“Ripping notion!”? said Penfold en-
thusiastically. I jolly well will!™

Bob Cherry passed on to Wharton's
study, feeling groeatly relieved. He felt
that, he had arranged things in a way
that gave the three scholarship boys of
the Remove the best chance of getting
ready for the Essay exam,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
" Temple in Trouble !

11 F ELL,” said Aubrey Angel, a
couple of daye later, as he
entered  Temple's  study,

) *“have you got those ten
quids for me yet?”

Temple looked despondent.

“1I've: done my best,” he muttered,
“but I ean’t get them. If vou'd enly
give me time till after the  Essay
exam——" - :

“1 must have them this afternoon,”
said Angel, with a pitiless look on his
face. IY'you heari” :

“B-but——" -

“If you dem't hand me ten pounds this
afternoon, T'll make things unpleasant
for you, Temple! I want that.fo be
quite clear—that is, unless vou're willing
to enter into my plans with regard to
Linley, Penfold, and Redwing ! —

“No, I'm not a cad!” said Temple.
Then he bit his hp. -

“Youn mean I am?"” sneered Angel
“1 have already warned you to be care-
ful how you talk to e, Temple1” :

" You—you shall have _the ‘money,”
said Temple thickly.

HVery well 17 said Angel.  “1 am
glad that’s guite settled now."” :
" When Angel had departed. leaving

Cecil Reginald Temple to himself, the
captain of the Fourth rese and began
striding up and down the room like a
lion in & cage.

Why had he ever been fool encugh to
play cards for high stakes with the cad
of the Fourth?

_ Temple cursed his own folly now that
it was too lale, : .

But was it teo late?  Was there 5o
way of paying off the debt?

“I must find the money somoewhere,
he said to himself.

But where? Dabney and Fry had been
unable to raise more ihan a soversign
between them, and Temple had not
dared to press them for more in case
they should want to know why. :

Suddenly Temple opened the-deor and
wallked out of the study. - He had made
up his mind. :

As he entered the Remove passage a
familiar voice fell on his ears,

““1 say, Temple A

Temple fured impatiently.

“Well, Bunter " he snapped.

“C-.could you lend me half a quid,
Temple, old chap? I—-" '

Temple langhed bitterly.

“I'm looking for - money wyeelf,
Bunter,”” he said. i s

“Oh, really, Temple, 1 know you're
only joking, you know! IT—_7

’I;'empla walked on. It was no use
wasting time on Bunter, 4

He knocked. at the door of Biudy
No. 13, : ;

“Come in!"” said Mark Linley’s voice.

Linley, Penidld, and Redwing were all
in the study. They had been busy dig
cussing N n’s wars when Temple's
knock disturbed their conversation.  °

to dieturb you chaps!” mut-

' ‘Bfur,]t:,y
| tered Temple apologatically.
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The Removites collared hold of Templs to duck him. .ﬁa:.r'had hardly advanced a few ﬂa:m, however, before their path was

Billy Bunter, who was lislenuog at the
Levhole, felt surprised. It was indeed
strange for the haughty captain of the
Upper Fourth to speak so humbly to
mere Removites. '

“That's all* right, Temple,” said
Livley pleasantly. *“ What do you waut
to =ee us about 7" 4

Temple glanced unensily at Penfold
aud Redwing.

“It"s—it's private,” he said,

Mark Lioley noted the look.

“I've got no secrets from my chums,”

he said.

Penfold and Redwing, however, rose.

““Perhaps we'd better go,"” said Red-
WIng.

“We don’t want to pry into Temple's
sccrets,” added Penfold.

Mark  Linley = looked displeased.
Temple noted the look, and decided that
it would not pay him to start off by
offending the Lancashire lad.

“Oh, I don't mind speaking in front of
Penfold and Redwing,” he said. *I—I
understand that the Greek prize money
has already been paid over to you,
Linley ™

“Yes,"” eaid Linley, in surprise. * By
the way, it was jolly hard luck on. you,
missing top place, Temple.” .

“QOh, that's all right!" said Temple,
with a gulp. “I—1 congratulate you,
Linley. B-but the fact is, T—I 4y

Linley, Penfold, and Redwing looked
pt Temple in surprise.  He seemed to

-study

impeded by the form of Dr. Locke. ** Boys !” thundered the Head. *‘ What does this mean? ™ (See Chapter 5).°

find great difficulty in saving what he

wanted to say.

“1 want you to lend me ten gquid,”
said Temple at last. ““1've run short,
and I must have it.”

“Ten quid!” gasped Mark Linlev.
“Where am 1 to get ten quid from?"

“The prize money,"”
Temple.

Mark Linley shook his head.

“I'm awfully sorry,” he said, “but I
need the prize money myself. You

Lh ]

g

“Does that mean you won't lend me
anything 1" said Temple sharply.

“I'm afraid I can’t. You see——'

“Very well, then,” said Temple, with
set lips, walking out of the study.
“You'll be sorry for thws!”

Billy Bunter had just sufficient time to
skip into-the next doorway as Temple
emerged from Study No, 13.

“Oh crumba!” muttered Bunter to
himself. * Then that chap 'Pample really
is short. 1 wonder who- he's going to
cadge from next? Oh erumbsi!”

Bunter followed Temple to Angel’s
in  the Fourth Form passage.
There the fat junior once more applied
hizs ear to the keyhole.

"Well,” said Angel sarcastically, as
Temple entered, “have yon brought me
the ten pounds?”

“No!" said Temple shortly.
~ "Have you decided to fall in with my
plans, then?"” gsked Angel,

ko

+ Won't you give me time Hill after the
Fssay Competition to pay off 7" pleaded
Temple, AT

“My plans will make 1t sure that you
do win a prize in the Lssay Competi-
tion,' said Angel. :

Temple stared eilently into vacancy for

slgeested i

| thaink so!™

-
" "1 know!”

a full-minute. When he spoke there was
& catch in his voice. _ i
*“ All right,” he said. “I agree!" ~
“You quite understand what you've
R:tf to do?" asked Angel, looking satis-
(e, i : e
“Yes,” said Temple—"at least, 1
“Don't make nﬁjr mistalkes a.h'n'u'i: it, "
said Angel., **You're te do nothing till
after the exam.” % :
“Of course "’ - 2 :
“Then, when the essays. have been
written, youn'fe to get hold somehow of
the essays sent in by Linley, Penfold, and
Bedwing——"’ e ha
said Temple shortly.

“There’s no nesd to go into details,
Walls have eara.” =~ = © . o
“You are getting Wervy, Temple,™
#aid - Angel. "1 should recommend a
cigarette us a spothing tonie. =~
Angeal would have been less self-
confident if he could haye seen”Billy
Bunter on the other side of the door.
r “My . word!”  muttered. Buriter

tuoualy. -* The rotiers!” :

vir-

'Tam_gla laft the study and returned to
HE MAGHNET LIBRARY.—No. §39.
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l'l::‘iﬂ own. Here he found Dabney and
ry.

“Hallo, Regey!” said Fry *“Why
haven't you been training for the hoat-
race? The Form expects its caplain io
take the lead, yvou kndgw.”

“Ob, rather!” said Dabney. *“Those .

Remove kids are coming on no end!
We can't et them beat us!™

“That'll be all right,” said Temple.
“I—I'H see to 11"

Bry shook his head.

“You'll have to get a move en,” he
said. “1I think—"
T"T!]mf-’:s' all rivht, T tﬂlll}'ﬂu!” said

emple impatiently., By the way, T'm
£l|11v:|+rtjr.I of 1115111:’5::?;'1—'-—”:’Ir d §y

“Again 7 said Dabney.
a sov yvesterday.”

“1 lent sou

“I'in’ broke,” said 'Fr;r,.r. “You too,
Dab #” _
*“0Oh, absolutely!” said Dabney.

“I've had to pay a big tailor’s lill a few
daya ago, and it equeezed me dry.
Awful nuisance, tatlors!”

“Grooh ! growled Temjple.  *“Nice
sort of pals you chaps are, and no mis-
take !V

And he spoke no word to his study-
matea for the rest of the evening.

Billy Bunter, bursting with news which
ke realised it would pay him to keep to
himself, returned to the Remove.

Bunter had no clear idea as to Angel's
plot. Al he knew was that Temple was
to do something with the essays handed
in.by Linley, Penfold, and Redwing.

The fat junior decided to await
developments. Whenever there wus mis-

chief afoot, Bunter could be relied on to |

fish in troubled waters,

William George Bunter was dostined
to be a factor in the game, whieh neither
Aubrey  Angel nor Ceeil Reginald
Temple had foreseen,

——— e el

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
. Temple’s Little Joke !

o WONDER what Temple wanted
I » ten quid for?” said Mark Linley
musingly.

: “For a new suit, I suppose !”
grimied Penfold,  * You know that he
and Dabney always try to look as like
a pair of tﬂ-l{al"ﬁ dumimies as th{.-;,? can.”

“In that case, he wouldn't be w0
worried,” sald Mark Linley. ** After
all, a new suit isn’t an absclute neces-
I-it‘_‘,lr 13

“Unless he's alrcady bought it, and

finds now that he can't pay for it 1" sug-
gested Redwmng.
_ "No, I don’t think it's anything as
innocent as a new suit,”  said l&m‘k
Linley. “There was something in
Temple's eyes that seemed to tell mo he
was 1 real trouble,” :

“You aren't thinking' of letting him
have your prize money, Marky:" asked
Penfold anxiously. -~ = | -

Mark Linley shook his head. _

“I'm afraid 1 couldn’t do that!” he
- said,

*Oh, well, never mind about Temple,”
said Redwing, *“We've got something
more important to worry us. « Let's get
on with the work "~ = - ot

Penfold looked longingly
WI:“%?W' I—, S

*TFancy having to swat on a day like
this,” he said, - El'f{rul hike a.:huckil’]FQ the
whole thing, and going on the river with
the others. I can sec: Wharton & Ce.
going out of the gate.”

““1 supposé ithey're going on the Sark
fo irain for the boat-race,” said Red-
wing.

“Quite right!” said Penfold. * And,
from what T cab see, moat of the Remaove

| out of iﬂg
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are doing the same. 1 dare say there'll
only be a few slackers left in the school
this afternoon.”

“And us,” prinned Redwing. ¢ Oh,
well, it’ll all be over soon

“What did Napcleon go to Russia for,
Marky " asked Penfold. * Did tho Bol-
sheviks invite him?

Penfold

- Muark Tanley grinned.
“kidding.” He knew pretiy well as
mich about Napcleon as_Mark Linley
himself. H

Meanwhile, a crowd of Fourth-Formers
were besieging Temple's study.

“Nice sorl of caplsin you are!”
snorted Scott.  “If you want to spend
all your time swatting, you'd better re-

sign your place in the Form boat.”

" lPmcwilling to take your place,
P&“‘}ﬂf'” said Kenney., *There's a fair
offer |

Temple smiled sourly at the slacker of
the Fourth,

“I reckon I'mm ag good in my worst
condition as you in your best, Kenney,"
he said.

Kenney snorted.

“1 vote we chuck Temple ont of the
boat,” he said. *‘Angel would make a
much better skipper |

“¥You'd better come along, Reggy,”
sald Fry uneasily. ** After ell, the boat-
raco 1 & lol mere Important than the
beastly Essay ﬂnmp&tiiimw,”

“Oh, yather ! gaid Dabney. * Beastly
fag, writing essays, anyway.”
“Are you coming or not?' asked

Scott impatiently.

«  “Horry,” said Temple, “but you chaps
don't realise how imPﬂrrtant it 13 for me
to win the top prizge.™

“Blowed if T can see it !”” said Phipps.
“I think you're a silly ass, Temple!”

“Youw'ra welcome to your opinion,”
said Temple shortly. ' ; :

“Y vote that Angel be made .skipper
of the Form boat in place of Temple !"
sald Kenney, * Any seconder 77 :

For a few moments no one spoke.
Then Aubrey Angel's voice came out of
the silence, ; #

“Am I at hiberly to second myself?”
he asked, ;

“No, you're not!™ said Fry.
don’t want
Angel 1" ; 3

“Rather not !" said Dalwmey.

Seott and Phipps and Mills and Jonea
said nothing. Whatever his fauits might
be, they still preferred Temple to Angel.
Sitill, they could not help feeling disap-
poinled with their captain,

Left to himself, Temple found it im-
possible to concentrate on his lessons, e
picked up a history-book and went into
the Close to see if he could study better
in the open air. ; ;

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” grinned Bob
Cherey, as hé crossad the (lose with
the rest of the Famous Five. *“Temple's
h'llﬁ__"i? } S -

“Shush, Bol!'" smiled Harry Whar-

. ii 'E‘Te
you for skipper, anyway,

ton. “You're disturbing his train of
thought 1% :
“If you think gou're funn "

howled Temple, tuvning on Wharton.,

The captain:of the Remove looked
straight at Temple.
- M Not at all,” he said.  “1 know you've
got a good chance in the Essay Competi-
tion, and I say let.the best man win 1"
.« ““All the same,” remarked Bob Cherry,
“I bet i’s Linley, Pen, and Redwing
who'll carry off the honours 1™ :
“Hear, hear?”: said Nugent- and
Johnny Bull together.

“The hear, hearfulness,” chimed in
Hurree Singh, *'is terrifie 1

And the Famous Five passed on.

Cucil Reginald Temple once more
lurned his attention to his book. PBut it
vwias tselesss  He could not collect his

Was ;

thoughts sufficiently to read the printed
page.

As his eyes glanced aimleasly up and
down the deserted Close they snddenly
Lighted on a bosepipe. No sooner had
Femple seen the hoscpipe than a sudden
idea struck him, -

It 'was a chance of gefting his own
back on the scholarship boys.

He glanced up at the window of Study
No. 13 in the E.Cm{ﬁ'e passage. It was
open,

. The next instant, Linley, Penfold, and
Redwing were drenched in a well-directed
stream of water. -

“ What is 1t .

“Groogh !” gasped Pen, shivering.

“Ow! Wow! Btoppit!"” yelled Red-
wing, irying to shut the window, but
driven back by a strong jet of water,

“The silly ass 1" gasped Mark Linley,
*He's drenching the place I

“Pick up the books and clear out!”
suggested Pen. : >

anley and Redwing acled on the sug-
gestion. They quickly picked up thewr
books and fled into the passage.

All the three scholarship juniors were
wet and streaming with water.  But
they did not stdp to think of that.

“Let's eateh the bounder before he
clears I hissed Mark Linley, running
down the stairs, .

Penfold and Redwing followed with set
tqﬁath. They did not like the jape at
all. : r ;

Temple, who could not see into Study
Na, I:R was still playing the hose as
Penfold, Redwing; and Mark Linley
arrived in the Close,

_ As soon as he noticed the scholarship
juniors, Temple dropped the hose and
tried to run off. But it was too late.
The Removites were already around him,

- “Bock him !" yelled Redwing. * Give
him beans, the cad!” ' :

“Kecp off I” howled Temple.
off, T tell you " :

But the three scholarship lads, thongh,
a8 a rule, of forgiving {emperament,
thought that the Fourth Form leader
deserved a lessen. -

“Frogmarch - himl|” yelled Linley.
“Frogmarch him to the fountain, and
‘thefd duck himet? © - o :

“That's the idea !” said Pen and Red.
wing together. ; s

“You dare!” hissed Cecil Reginald
Temple. ’ . :

But the Removites wore not afraid of
Temple’s anger. - They were determined
that he should be made as wet as, and
a d deal sorer, than themselves.

They had hardly advanced a few steps.
however, before TitlEI.l' path was impeded
by tho majestic form of Dr. Locke, the
Head of Greyfriars. e T

“Keep

“Boys 1" thundered the Head. *“*What
-does this mean 7"
The scholarship juniors released

Tnn:fin,- and looked at Dr, Locke shame-
facedly. g ‘
“T—I——"" began Penfold. ;
“You see, sit——"" ventured Redwing,
; “The—the fact is——"" gtuttered Lin-
o Y : ;
“Well 2 " snapped the Head. *1 am
still waiting for an explanation ! - Linley,
will you kindly explain how you- came
to be in this wet condition, and where
FOU Were carrying Tmnph:«‘i"h

“ C-certainly, sir |” said Linlay. *'We
—we were carrying Temple to the foun-
tain to duck him, sir ! p It

“Indeed !” said Dr. Locke. *And
what indaced you to have any such
idiotic intention, Linley 1™ .

Mark Linley bit his lip. He could
hardly eneak on Temple, and tell the.
Head that Temple had drenched his
study., - Bt
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“Was {his merely an ircidesi in that | Wharton, “DBuck up! The race starts | approval, bui now the majority of the
absurd series of feuds you call Form | soon!”

rivaley 7" asked the Head.
“Y.yes, siv!" said Linley.

“Yes, gir!” echoed Penfold and Red- |

wing.

“1In that case,” said the Head, ** 1 must

punish you most severely. This absurd
Form rivalry must ston.”

“ B-but, sir——"" ventured Linley.

“Have you anylhing to say, Lindey?”
asked the Head.
“N-no, eir "

“Or you, Penfold?"
“No, sir!”
“Redwing ¥"

“*No, siri”

T amn glad thai you boys do nol seek
{o excuse yourselves for an unprovoked
assault on a member of anolher Form.
Before I punish these lads, 1 should hke
to ask you, Temple, whether you did
an¥thing to provoke this action ou their
part ?"

Cecil Reginald Temple hesitated. A
wild desire to get the Removites mto
trouble surged through his braim.

But Temple was no cad. '

“Yea, sir,” hosaid,  * 1 shol a stream
of water through their study window.”
" Linley, Penfold, and Redwing looked
al the captain of the Upper Fourth in
relief. He had played the game.

Indeed, Temple!” sald the Ilcad.
“ 8o you admit that you were onginally
to blame! And what indoced yon to
shoot a stream of water through their
study window? Was it a practical
joke1”

Temple looked at the Head defiantly.

“No, sir!” he said. *I knew they
wore working for the History Essay ex-
amination, - and I wanted to disturb
them.,"”

"The scholarship juniors were startled.
The Head waa horrified. i

“Do you realise what you are sayving,
Temple ?” asked Dr.” Locke. “Do you
wish me to understand that you deliber-
ately wanted to interfere with the studies
of these juniors becauss they are Lo be
your rivala in the Essay compeiition?”

Temple was in a reckless mood,

“ Yes, sir!” he said boldly. |

“Your answer fills me wilh, mixed

Temple,” said the Head.

feelings,
T W’hiﬁt I have nothing bul admiration

for your candour, I cannot but be dis-
gusted at the motives which prompted
your aclion in directing the stream of
water.through the window.”

Temple said nothing,

“ Under the cireumstances,” said the
Tead, 1 shall administer no punishment
to Linlev, Penfold, and. Redwing, but I
warn vou not to take justice irto your
own bands 1n fulure. As for you,
Temple, I have no option but o cancel
all half-holidays till furlher notice.”

“Buk, sir,” gasped Temple, ** the boat-
race—""

*“ You should have thought of the con.-
sequences when yon committed the deed,
Temple,'" said the Head. * 1 assure you
that your punishment would have been
much more severe if you had not con-
fesipd so frankly.”

Temple walked away without another
word, - The scholarship juniors looked
after hitn wonderingly. Temple was a
strange mixture.

. THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
ik The Boat-race ! .

L1 Ef\Y. Harry, old man- —
: I Wharton turned impatiently.
sharply.

““Oh, run off, Bunter !" he said

“But 1t’s jolly important ! said the
Ow! of the Remove.

“Well, what "is 1t?" asked Harry

It was the day of the great boat-race.
Fvery Form, from the Remove to the
Sixth, had entered an ‘eight, and the
competition was very keen,

The Remove eight, though  the
youngest, was in very lit condition. 1t
might not be able to come put top, but
it did not expect to come bottom.

“You've still got time to do the right
thing, Wharton,” said Bunter impres-
sively. ;

“What the dickens do wou mean?”
asked Wharton, astonished. :

“Of course, 1 don’t expect you to give
up your place to me,” said Bunter,®
“though you must admit 1I'd make a
much better stroke than you, Wharton.
What vou want for a stroke iz a chap
with plenty of tact and judgment and
presence of mind. That’s me !” :

“Ha, ha, ha!" launghed Wharton.
“Oh dear! Why, Billy, that’s juost
what you are not!”

“What's Bunter saying?” asked

Nugent, approaching with the rest of
the Remove crew, :

“He—he's giving us hia opinion on
the duties of a stroke,” said Wharton,
“and he thinks he's just the chap for
the place.” .

. “Ha, ha, ha!” velled the Removites,
“That's killingly funny !”

“Go  ahead, Bunter!”
Wharton. “You're az good
tonic !”' _

“Qf course, I don't expect you to give
up your place at stroke for me,” said
Bunter. “You're too mean and selfish
for that, Whirton !”

“What?" velled Ilarry Wharton.
“Why, I'll spifflicate you!”

“IJ—I[ mean, you're not mean and
jealous at all!” said Dunter hurriedly.
“Now, why shouldn’t you give me bow?
I'm jolly certain I'd do better at it than
that scholarship cad, Linley !” ;

“What's that?” said Mark Linley,
advancing townrds the fat junior.

Bunter guickly hid behind Wharton.

“1 -1 mean, youw're a jolly fine chap,
Linley !” he said. *OF course, you can’t
help being a scholarship pauper. 1
pity you for it.” :

“And - I pity you for being the
stupidest a.m; clumsiest idiot at Grey-
friars or anywhere else, Bunter,”
Mark Linley quietly.

“Come on " said Wharton. A little
Bunter is amusing, but too much Bunter
is tiresome.’’

“The tiresomefnlneas™
Flurree Singh, “is terrific !"

“Hallo, Fry!” said Bob Cherry, as
they approached the Fourth Form boat.
“Where's your skipper *”

“'m acting skipver,” said Fry.

“Our worthy Temple got himself
gated,” said Angel contemptuously,
“ And we've elected Fry temporarly.”

He laid such emphasis on the word
“temporarily 7 that Fry looked at him
angrily. -

. “1 don’t say I'm up to Temple's
form,” he said, “but I'm a jnllr sight
better than you, Aubrey Angel!”

“Q0Oh, rather!” said Dabney. “ Abso-
utely !” vt .

That's a matter of opinion,” said
Angel, shrugging his shoulders.

“Trouble in the Fourth Form crew,”
gaid - Bob Cherry., - “We needn't be
afraid of them, Harry.” :

“T nover waa afraid of them,” said
Harrgr Wharton, “and leas now than

grinned
as @

satd

murmured

ever.

The Fourth-Formers heard the words,
and they stung them. '

“It's rotten!” growled Kenney.
“That chap Templo cught to be ragged
baldheaded !™

Kennev's remarks  seldom received

=

-1

Fourth-Formers agreed with him.

Aubrey Angel glanced at lus Form-
fellows ont of the corner of hiz eye. He
thought he could advance hiz own
ambitions by taking advantage ‘of
Temple's unpopularity. -

PBut Angel was not the fellow to
hasten events before their proper time.
He decided to await evenis and strike
the iron when it was hottest. Ile kunew
that Temple would get himself into a
still greater mess pretty soon.

A large crowd of spectators lined the
banks.

“My word!” muttered Penfold, *Our
chaps do look fit, Redwing !” :

Redwing nodded.

“That's 8o, Pen,” he said. “ And,
what's more, I think Marky is looking
at the top of his form, in spite of the
fact that he hasn't had a8 much training
as the rest.” +

“Good old Marky ! said Penfold, “It
was jolly decent of Lim to coach na--
that's what it comes to-—when he might
have romped off with the top prize on
his own ! :

“Mark Linley is a sport!” said Red-
wing. ““That’s the whole thing m a
nutshell !

The Fourth Form boat was out of the
running from the very start. In fact,
Angal, for his own pnrposes, slacked
horribly, and spoilt any little chance
that the eight might have had. The
Remove boat, on the contrary, did
wonders., Linley at bow and Vernen-
Smith at No. 2 worked in magnificent
harmony. Cherry, Nugent, Bull, Squifl,
and Peter Todd were all snlendid men,
and Wharton at stroke was a model of
discretion. Hurree Singh at cox knew
his work thoroughly, and it was “seon
evident that the Remove boat’ would
shoot ahead of the Fourth Form and

Shell boats.

For a time Wharton's crew kept just
behind the Fifth Form boat, but when,

-very neai the end of the course, Wharton-

gave the signal for a last spurt, the
Fifth-Formers had msed up all their
reserve strength, and the Remove boat
pranced home with second place, only
a foot or so behind the Sixth Form eight.

“Well done!” velled Penfold anid

Redwing and a erowd of Removites.

“Hurrah!”
The Fourth-Formers returned to Girey-
friars very angry. _ |
“I'm fed up!’ growled Kenney.
“We've had enough of Temple, the

1 rotten slacker!” :

~ Fry turned on Angel. s
“What the dickens did you think you
were doing, Aubrey Angel?” he asked.
“You were simply deiting half the
thﬂﬁ r;l L d hi Jouli |
- Angel shrugged Lis shoulders.
“Tﬁat’s rig it ! he said. “Blame it
on to me so as to get yonr own pal
Temple oub “of the punishment he
deserves for letting nus down.’ g
“Temple ought to be fried in beilin
oil " growled Scott.  “Nice sort o
skipper he is, and no mistake!” :
“Gad, dear ‘boy!” expostulated
Dabriey. - “What was Reggy to do? Ile
couldn’t break bounds after he'd been
gated by the Iead!™ ...
“Yes, there's that, ian't there?” put
in Fry, anxious to say something in
his cham’s favour. s - :
“That's rot!" growled Beoit. “He
ought to have had more sense than to get
lumself gated over a silly prank. like
that just before a Form race!” :
“ And besides,” said Kenney, “what
need was there for him to ownup 1™
Nobody replied to that. With the ex-
ception of Angel and Kenney all the
Fourth-Formers believed that Temple
Tar Maaxer Lisrapy.—No, 639,
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had done the right thing in confessing
to the Head.

“ Anyway,” said. Seott, if Temple lets
dgown any more he's not going to
rémain skip};mr of the Upper Fourth
much longer.”

Angel's eves gleamed with a malicious
leasure, 'T'emple was working into the
ralida of the cad of the Fourth. Aubrey

Angel saw himsell alreadvy as the
vaptain, head, and commanding officer
of the Upper Fourth Ferm,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
' Bunter is Ambitious !

M UEER chap that fellow Robes-
: . pierre,” said Penfold, looking
up from'  a History of the
French  Revolution. “He
doesn’t seem haman.”

“Oh, he's quite human ™ eaid Mark
Linley. “Ile’s something like Lenin
and Trotsky.”

“My word, Marky !” marmured Red-
wing - admiringly. *“You do ‘know
things! 1 bet you romp off with the top
prize as easy as winking !”

“Oh, 1 think we've all got about an

equal  chance,” said Mark + Linley
modestly. .
“Equal chanees he- blowed ! eaid

Penfold firmly. * You showed.what yan
could do in the Greek exam.”

“By the way,"” suid Redwing, “some
of the Remove chaps are wuite disap-
peinted that you cﬁdlﬂ't statid a bit of a
Form feed with your prize money. I
heard Bolsover saying as much,”

“Yes; Aubrey Angel of the Fourth
was sneering gbout it in the Rag,”
Penfold.

** Angel 18 one of those chaps who has
niore money than is good for them,” gaid
Mark Linley., “He deesn’t know what
value money is to chaps in our pasition.”

“That's true,” siaid Ienfold,

Redwing nodded eilently.

““As a matter of fact,” =aid Mark
Linley, “1 don't need the money for
myself. But there's an old aunt of mine
whom the dad’s been supporting for
some time past, and if you send the prize
money to her, then it will be of #me
real use.”

“I say, you fellows——'

It was the inevitable Billy Bunter
whose head popped into the study.

“1 say, you fellows——"

“Clear, Bunter!” said the
scholarship juniors wiith one voice,

“0Oh, veally, Linlev! I've come to
make yon a fair offer!” :

“A—A fair offert”
Linley, “What the
mean, Billy 7 e

*1 suppose you think yvow’re pretiy
‘sure  of pgetiing ‘the Hssay prize,
Linley ¥ Well, if vou don’t lock out
somebody cleverer will bag it!”

“Good luck to him!"”
Linley coolly. :

“ Now, don'i pretend you don’t care !
gaidl Eiliy Bunter. “T know you want
the money to send to a pauper aunt.”

“The fat cad’s been listening ! =aid
Penfold excitedly.

“Oh, really, Penfold!
such a thing !”

O Beperr '

“Look here, Linley, T know for a
fact that a jolly clever chap is entering
for the competition - a chan who'll beat
vou and the rest hollow !” said Billy
bBunter, in a warning tone, !

- “"Who d’you mean?” asked Linley
earelessly. ;

- “"He means- himself,
crinned Redwing.
heard TDunter

himaself ?7 :
11iE MacxeT Lispary.—No, 630,
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"“Are you entering for the Essay exam,
Billy #” asked Linley. '

“I've & good mind to do it, Linley,
uul!fiss you care to make terms with
e,

“TAerms?” stuttered Linley, “Ex-
plain yourself, Bunter |

The three scholarship juniors waited
with amusement for Bunter's explana-
tion. It was bound to be funny.

“Look here, Linley, if you promise me
half the prize money I'll keep out of the
competition,” said Bunter solemuly.

“IHa, ha, ha!” yelled the three
scholarship juniors. Y
“Oniy  half ! exclaimed Penfold.

“Wliy not ask for the lot, Bunter?”
- “I'm net greedy I said Bunter indig-

offer 1™

“And now I'll make vou a fair offer,

Bunler,” said Mark Linley geniaMy.
Bunter waited eagérly. He had hardly

prize money. If he pave him a few
pounds, Diunter would be more than
satisfied,

“ Now, don't be etingy, Linley!” he
said, 3
“I'm going to bo very gencrous,” said
Mark Iinley., 'Then his voice grew
threatening, *If you're net on the other
side of the door 1n one second, Bunler,
I'l! give you a dozen cuts with an ash-
plant 1"

Bunter skipped out of the door with
lightning' speed. He knew that Mark
Linley was a fellow of his word,* and
he also knew that the Lancashire lad had
a vigorous stroke of the arm.

“Rotiers!” welled Dunter, from the
other mde of the deor. ** Pauper cads!™

“Ha, ha, ha!” wellad the three
scholarship boys. * Bunter's fair offer!
Ha, ha, hal” ;

Billy Bunter made his way straight to
Dr. Locke's study.

“Please, sir——"" he begm,

The Head of Greyfriars looked at the
Owl of the Remove 1n surprise.

“What dp you want to see me abgut,
Bunter I’ he asked.

“ Please, sir, I've come

“1T am very busy, Bunter. T request
you to say what you have to spy as
quickly as possible !”

“ About that Essay exam, sir—"

“Indeed, Bunter, 1 fail to see how the
Essay examnation can be of any intereat
to vou i
,“Are the eniries for the exam closed,
s 7 .

“¥eoe, Bunter. Now—"

“But, =ir, if a very hbright cha
fellow who knows a lot of history, and
can write a riEi)illg essay—wanted to
enter now, woukin't you let him enter
himself, sir?"” 7

“Well, cirenmstances alter cases,. Who
15 this bright individual you are talking

4]

1 aboutf®™

“Me, gir!™?

“What!” gasped Dr. Locke,
you the audacity to tell me you want to
be given special opportunities of entering
the exanunation? You, who are the
denscst boy in the Remove Form #*

“Really, sir, I know & jolly lot about
history——"

“Indeed ! Thal is not the impression
Mr. Quelch gave me!” .

“1 know so much more than Mr,
{Juelch that he’s jealous, eir!”

- “¥You stupid hoy,” said Dr. "Locke,

“how dare
like that?'?
=1 niean, I've swatted up a lot

you talk of your Form-master

about history since: M. Queleh last tried |

me, gir!”

“ Please be carefu]l what you say about
your Form-master in future, %untur.
Well, well, since you know such a great

deal about history, Bunter, will you tel] |

“I thick 've made you a far |

“Have

Price 1id. Order Now.

me in what year the Battle of Waterloo
was fought 7" :
Bunter stared blankly at Dr. Locke.
Then he made a wild guess,
“In 1916, sir!” he said.
cousin fighting in it !™
. “Bunter, you ridiculous boy——"
“D-did you say Waterloo, sir? I—I
meant 1618, of course. It was fought
between Julins Cmsar and the—the—the
Mikado of Japan, sic!” P
“Buntor, that will do!” thundered the

!

“T had @&

Head, *“T shall have to speak io Mr.
Euﬁlﬁh about your colossal ignorance,
o!? -

“ Bat the exam, sir-—""

* Another word, and I ghall cane you,
Bunter. Gal” : Ew
_ Billy Bunter left the Head’s study feel-
ing very aggrieved, IHe was sure that
the Head had treated him nnfairly, - -

“It's fuvouritism, that's all it 151”7 he

: _ ; | growled.
txpected Linley to give him half the |

And he puckered his fat brows, trying

to tnink of & new way of raising cash,

now that his hopes of winning the
prize, or of “making terms ” with Mark
Lanley, had been erushed, :
" ]
. ——

_THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
~ Temple is Tempied ! '

o EMPLE 1" _ -
: I _Ceal Reginald Temple was
' sitting -alone in his study. He

looked up with an expression
that niight almost be called hatved on his
handsome face. :

HWell, Angel,” he eaid, “bave vou
come to torture me again?”

Aubrey Angel looked shocked. :

“Really, Temple,” he said, “T wish
you would cultivate politeness, It pays -
—In_your circumstances.” :

“Hang you!” growled Temple. *1
have a good mind to throw up the sponge
and confess everyithing to the Head,
Where would you be then " i

“I?” zaid Angel indifferently, - “ How
does it concern me??”

“ If the Head found out that we’( been
gambling, you'd get the sack a jolly
sight quicker than myself,” said Temple.
*“ My record is much cleaner than yours g

“You seem to overlock one very im- -
portant fact,” sneered Angel. “ My namo
does noi appear on the I O U at all, It's
made oitt to Banks, the bookie 1" :

Temple's head émppﬂd. - It was too
true ! :

“Come now !” said Angel. “1t's time
you arranged matters with the mew poat-
man. I should advise you to look him
up this afternoon, and arrange -with him
about the examination-papers.” :

“ Leave me alone !” growled
“T'll think about it1"

Angel allowed a sarcastic smile to pass
across his face, and left the study. He
felt that he had the captain of the Upper
Fourth in the hollow of his hand. :

Angel's idea was that Temple should
bribe the postman fo deliver the Essay
papers of the three scholarship juniors
to him, If the plan succeeded, it would
mean that none of the scholarship juniors
would gain a prize in the competition for
which they were working so hard. If ic
failed, then it would mean trouble for
Temple. Either way, Angel reckoned on
scoring a triumph. And he even hoped
that he would be able to kill two birds
with one stone, &

Temple roused himself at last. He loft
the study, and went to the bike-shed,

“Hallo, hallo, hello!™ @sid Beb
Cherry, who happened to be in the Close,
“"Eﬂm;ffa looks as if he would like ta =
eat us!” =t ; o

*0Oh, he’s been having some worries I*,
gaid IHarry Wharton, “The Uppor -

Temple, °
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“QOne! " eried Wharton.

Thump !

Under the directlons of Harry Wharion the Famous Five seized hold of Angel’s shoulders and flung h]m across the sindy 1
Temple brought the stick down on Angel’s back. . ;

(See Chapter 11.)

Fourth are fed up with him for losing
tho hoat-race !

“They'd have lost,
Nugent, :

“Yes: but lhey're trying lo make 2z
scapegoat of Temple,” said Wharton.
“Tt looks to me as if that rotler Angel
is working for the captainey.”

“T'm no friend of Temple's,” eand
Mark Linley. “But I'd rather see
Temple than Angel in the captainey of
the ll.}]pper Fourth any day!"

“0Oh, T should jolly well think so!”
saud Penfold, * Ever since the day when
Temple confessed to the Head about
chooting the water through the window
i've _had a sort of admiration for the
chap!”

“ A decent chap wouldn't have done it
at all!” said Bob Cherry. * Not under
the circumstaneces, and with the motives
that Templa had ! y

C“ Rather not!” growled Johnny Bull.
“What cam one expect of a rotien
Fourth-Former? They're all alike here
at Greyfriars—swanking cads !”

“There is something good in Temple,”
satd Harry Wharton. “I remember how
he brought tuck to the Remove on one
nccasion when a mad old freak of =&
temporary masfer was tr}*ing to starve
ug

“1 wonder what'a worrying him " said
Redwing. “II¢’s had something on his
mind for a lonz while now 17

“Bhort of cash,” said Penfold, shrug-
givg his shoulders.  “lHe wanted to

anyway !” said

borrow Marky's piize money the other
d-ﬂ-,‘_ﬁ'”

“Don’t talk about it,” said Mark
Emley, looking round. *“I®*don’t think
he'd like 1t known.”

“I never thought of that,"” said Red-
wing, loeking penitent. * But yom chaps
needn’t lot it go any farther !*

“Wa won't,” saind Harry Wharton,
“We'll keep mum all right 1™

“The mumfulness,” added Hurree
Singh, “will be territic!”

Cer1l Reginald Temple reached Friar-
dale in an unhappy frame of minds He
went straight to the house of Ihxen, the
new postman, who had been appointed
to fill the place of Boggs, the regular
postman, whilst the latter was ilL

“Hallo V' grinned IMxon cheekily, as
Temple entered. * You is the young
gent as Master Angel was Lalking about,
I reckon?” ;

“1 am Temple of Greylriars,” said the
captain of the Upper Fourth. *“You
carry the leflers to and from the school,
1 understand 7' .

“T .does!” said Dixon. _

“How long will you be on the job?"
asked Temple. _

- “Till old Boggs gets up from that sick-
bed of hisn!” satd Dixon. *1 reckon
that'il be a long while yet.”

“Oh 1" said Temple. Then he stopped.
He had not made up his mind yet,

- “Master -Angel was saying summat
abaht  examination-pupers,”  prompted
Dixoin.

tiin
Then

“"Yes. The—the fact is—on
twenty-third—-" began Temple,
he stopped again,

Dizon locked at him.

“T've made a mistake,’
“It's all right!” '

And. he walked oul, feeling as if a
weight had dropped off liis mind.

Cecil Reginald Temple had fought
down his tembtation. - i

True, he was still faced with .-1111'{('1'1
100, DBut he never thought of that.
All he realised wasg that he had just saved
himself from eommitiing. the action of an
absolute rotter. -

He had Lavdly left the temporary
postman’y coitage when Angel entered.

“ Has that fellow Temple been here *
asked Angel. : HE

Dixon nodded.

“¥us! He's jusl leit.
I reckon ™

“Baviny, Dixon " asked Angel, in sor-
prige. * Dudn’t you fHx things up with
him 3" Sl ' :

“*No. He cleared out without saying
nothing 1™ '

“Oh!” said Angel. ' Perhaps vou
asked toe much from lim, Dixon? How
much . did you ask him for doing the
joh 1" :

“He diudn't give me the chanst to ask
notaing !’ said Dixon.  ** He just begin
talking, stopped hisself, and cleared
off I :
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“The fool ! muttered Angsl. “The
daghed fool!™

Angel did not think Temple a fool for
acting as he had done. But he could
think of no better word io express his
anger with the captain of the Upper
Fourth.

“Look here, Dixon,” he said. “The
tuing’s gat {o be carried through,
whether Temple likes it or not 1" )

" Meaning, Master Anwvel ¥

“On the twenty-third,” said Angel.
“there is an examination ai the school,
Temple 15 entering for it, among others,
5o are three fellows called Linley. Pen-

- folkl, and Redwing.”

¥ Linley, Henfold, Redwing ! repeated
Dixon.  “Yus, I'll remember that!”

“Very well.” proceeded the cad of the
Fourih, *The
to be sent on'to London.
rome old coves Lhero.
the papers from the school to the posl.
I wanl you fo bring me the examination.
papers, =0 that T can look over them—the
papers hauded in by Linley, Penfold,
amnd Redwing !

“How am 1 to know the vonng gents’
paners 7 asked Dixon,

“Oh, the names will be on the back
of the envelopes. There wont be any
difficulty abent that!” replied Anbrey
Angel, £

*Very well. sip!™ 1
see to jp!"

Anpel nodded. He knew
fellow was sharp-witied, and
caould rely on him.

“Now. my dear Temple,"” he hissed. as
he left the cottage, *““there is a little
surprise i sloie for vou!”

said Dixon,

that the
that he

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Essay Exam !

i ELL, Marky?*" said Bob
Cherry gentally, on the day
of the Tssav examination.
“Feealing fit?”

“ Rather!™ said Mark Linley, smiling.

“Never felt betiev in my lile.”

“Splendid ™ said Bob Cherry. Romp
home with the honours then. Marky '
“What ~ohont -~ Redwing?' langhed

Vernon-Smith,

chanee, I should say.

“Put me down to back Penfold." said
Mouniy Newland, “He's got a lhead on
him. has Pen."

“Oh., we leok to Redwing and Pen-
fold to carry off the second and hird
wizes.  But you must get the top prize,
flarky, or we'll be disappointed in yon.”

“TE' T can do it, T willL,” said Mark
Linley. “But Pen and Redwing are
jolly good !”

“Thanks to your coaching,” said Ien.
feld. *“We'll never forget that.”

“Never!" averred Redwing solemnly.
“¥You're a brick, Marky'"

- “Well, anyway."” said 1Iarry Wharton,
“let’s hope the Bcholarship Company
romp off with all the honours '™

“Good luck to the Scholarship Com-
pany !’ yelled Bob Cherry,

And the o1y was taken up by dozens
of Removites,

Linley. Penfold. and Redwing were

papular in themselves, and they were to
roepresent the Remove in  this exam
agamnst some of the best essuv-writers of

the Upper Fourth.

“Oh, we'll beat them ! =aid Pen-
fald. ““Just as we've beaten them om
the river,” - .

“Peon!"

Penfold turned., to finid Trevor and
Trelues close at hand.
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to be judged by |
You will carry |

& Hﬂ:j got a jolly good conly I didn’t want to spoil your chances.”

L shouted Sceotr.

“What do you chaps want?’ he asked
shortly, He had not forgotten how they
had tried to stop him from working in
his own study.

Trevor and Treluce looked at each
other. They found it rather difficult to
begin.

“ You see—-"" began Trevor.

“It’s this way——" ventured Trelude.

Then they stopped again. :

“Have you got anything to tell
asked Penfold impatiently,

" Well——" began Treluce.

“The fact is " commenced Trevor.

Then they stopped once more.

U1 ocan’t wait all day,” said Penfold.
“If you chaps have got anvthing to
say, say 1t!"

Monty Newland intervened. He was
the most tactfol member of Study Neo. 9,
and it was largely owing to his tem-
porary absence that Trever and Treluce
had fallen out with Penfold.

“I think T know what Trevor and
Treluce want to say, Pen,” interposed
the Jewish junior. “They want to say
they are sorry they made ithings un-
comfortable for you in Study No. 13
when you were swatting.”

“Yes, that's it,” said Trevor. “I beg
your pardon, Pen!” ]

“Bame heve,”” said Treluce., “I hope
you will come back to Study No. 9 and

o good friends again as soon as this
beastly exam is over!”

“I willL,” said Penfold. #1I don't
bear any iil-feeling, chaps, I assure you.”

YGood luck!” chorused 'Trevor and
Treluce. “ Carry off the honours, Pen.”
: “Good luck!” chimed in Monty New-
and. :

Penfold smiled pleasantly. He was
glad to have the good wishes of his three
study-mates. It cheerad him up so that
he felt he could put his whole heart and
sonl into the examination answers.

Vernon-Bmith drew. Tom Redwing
aside. | :

“Keep up the honour of Study No. 4,
Tom,” he said. .

“T'll try to, Smithy,” grinned Red.

R

me

wing. “I don't know that I'll be very
suecessful. ™
“Oh, you'll manage it if you keep

eool,” said the Bounder. *To tell youn
the truth, I intended entering myself,

That rather conceited remark was just
like the Bounder. But Redwing felt
the good Mmtention underlying it, and
prﬁawd Vernon-Smith's  hand grate-
fully.

Each of the three scholarship juniors
could enter the evam-room knowing
ihat he had the good wishes of real
friends,

Far different was it with Aubrey
Angel of the Upper Fourth. Even his
crony Kenney smiled sarcastieally, and
asked him if he thought it was worth
the trouble.

“I'd call it beastly fag, Angel!” said
Kenney. *1 don’t know what you are
daing it for.”

“Bwank, Kenney,"” replied Angel
easily. “Pure swank!"
Cecil Reginald Temple was rather}

better off than Angel. It was true that
the Fourth-Tormors as a whole were dis-
gusted with their captain on account of
the boating fiasco, but they hoped he
would pull off the first prize in the ex-
amination, and score against  the
Removites. _

“Bhow us you can do something for
the honour of the Form,  Temple,”

“Leave that to me,” said Temple.
“That's my affair.”

“Well, vou've let us down often
enough, Temple,” said Scott, shrugging
his shoulders, :

-

“Regey,” said Flg. “it seems to me
that there’s a lot depending on this
exam."

““What do you mean?” asked Temple,
starting. * What do you know about iti"

" Well, to be candid, I think your cap-
taincey wouldn’t be safe if you didn’t beat
thu Remove bounders in this exam,” said
Jr-!rr‘

*“Oh, is that all?” asked Temple, in
great relief, He had feared for a moment

that something had been discovered
about Angel’s 1 O U,
“All?” echoed Fry indignantly. “If

that’s -how you value your captaincy,
you'd better resign it at once, Temple '

“Not me,” zaid Temple. *I'll do well
enough, 1 think, And if I don't, I'll
know that I've done my best—honestly !

He laid such stress on the word
“ honestly  that Fry stared at him.

“Oh, well, you've got my best
wishes,” said Fry.

“Oh, rather!” said Dabney. * Mine,
too! Absolutely, Reggy, old bean!™

“Thanks!” said Temple, entering the
exanination-room.

Temple was in a light-hearted mood.
His desision not to carry out the wvil-
lamous trick which Angel had suggested
to him made him feel proud of himself.
Aud he was determined to carry off a
prize in order to win the monev with
which to pay off his debt to Aubrey
Angel. :

The candidates settle] down lo work
under the eagle eye of Mr. Quelch. Be-
sides the three scholarship juniors and
Temple. there were several other com-
petitors, but evlryone believed that the
real tussle lay between these four.

Angel looked rather languid. Ha was
not exerting himse!f much. If his scheme
succeeded, he knew that he would carry
off a prize himself without much trouble.

He smiled sarcastically as_he glanced
first at Temple, then at the three scholar-
ship juniors. He was, indeed, about to
strike two birds with one stone.

“ Please, sir-—" : :

Mr. Quelch glanced up impatiently as
he heard Bunter's voice. :

“Well, Bunter?" he said sharply.

“Please, sir, I'm sure I konow a lot
about history, sir——"" ]

“In that case, your _nﬂiniun differs
from mine, Bunter, :

“ But, sir, won’t you let me sit for the
exam? I want to win a prize, sir.”

“Pray, do not be ridiculous, Bunter!"

“Then, sir, I think it's only right vou
should make it up to me for not letting
me enter for the exam, sir. I think you
ought to give me some of the money.
you're making me lose, sir,” =

“Bunter!” thundered My, Quelch.
“This is gross impertinence! Hold out
vour hand!™ '

Billy Bunter received four cuts on
either hand, The howls of the fat junior
could be heard throughout Greyfriars.
He left the examination-room tucking his
hands under his arm-pits, £

“Beast!" he. muttered to himself.
“Jealous beast! He doesn’t know any-
thing about history himself. That's why
he’s s0 down on me!" h

The scholarship juniors grinned. Bun-
teg’s'ﬂd\fentura was a pleasant little inter-
lude.

“ Attend to your essays, boys!" said

Mr. Quelch sharply. *“Remember that -
the %rili. be judged by examiners of
hi standing. Please show that yom

know some histery, and are able to write
good English, so that your essays may
not disgrace the fair fame of Greyfriars
School.” :
“Yes, sir!” chorused the compelitors.
Soon nothing was heard in the Form-

| room but the scratching of pens.
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Startling Discovery !

€ OULD wou have believed it?”
gasped Bob Cherry. ** Angel,
Temnple, and Murphy of the

Fourth bhounce off with the
honours, ard Marky agwhere !™
“It seoms 1mpossible,” =aid Harry

Wharton, ** but there 1t 1s.”

The examination results had been an-
nounced thal moming, and the Famous
Five bad dot yet had time to get used
to them.

“Ihshed, diddled, and déne!l” growied
Johnny Bull, “It¢’s one in the eye for
the Remove,*and no mistake [

“ Those . Uppar Fourth bounders will be
able to crow over us now,” said Harry
Wharton.
of them so far-—in footer, in boating, in
everything. In fact, everybody knew
ithat we were the real Fourth Form, and
they were a set of mere dulfers who
happened to be a little older thau us.
Now the bounders will be able to shout
#bout as' pleased as Pouch!”

“It's yotten!”™ said Bob Cherry.
“ How did you manage it, Marky "

'The Lancashire lad shrugged his
houlders.

1 thought I did pretiy well,” he said.
“1 suppose those Upper Fourth fellows
nmust have done a bit better.”-

“What scems rather queer to me,”
put in Frank Nugent thoughtfully, “is
that all our follows did so badly. T eould
understand one of them coming a
ciropper, but I don't erstand how it
could have ha ed to Linley, Pen, and
Redwing in a bunch.” -

“We must have done badly,” =aid Red-
wipg, with a grimace. * The examiners
wrote to the Head telling him that the
work of the Hemove candrdates was very
poor indeed, Eagﬂcially m regaid to dates
and cleanliness.” -

“My giddy hat!” exclaimed Penfold.
“1 bet tny paper was a jolly sight more
tidy than that bounder Angel’s, or any
of the Upper Fourth bounders!”

“Ii jolly well must have been, if your

ordingry work is any standard to go ]y:rjr,”
said Mark Linley. "““And as to dates
and so on, we discussed our answers when
we came out of the exam-veom, and
found that we had got most of the stuif
pretty well correct.”
" “There's something wrong some-
where,” said Harry Wharton, “But I'm
blowed if I see where! I sappose Angel
couldn’t have bribed the examimung
johnnies?"

“Hardly!" grinned Nugent. *“The
old codgers are very respectable gentle-
men, fu%lp of years and honours, as they
M-F..,’

*“With a tail of letters after thewr names
as long as the A B ()" added Mark
Linley. *“John Bmith, B.A., M.A., Litt.
D., and s0 on.” - '

“Blegaed asses, mad latters, little
donkeys,” grinpned Bob Cherry.

“Eh? Who are you calling names,
Bob ?™ asked Harry Wharten, in sur-
prise,

“Names?”  said Bob Cherry  inno-
cently. “T'm not ealhng names!™ .

“Then what do you mean by * blessaed
asses, mad ‘atters #iitle donkeys 't de-
manded Johnny Bull, : ¥
- *0Oh, I'm just explaining what the
letters * B.A." and ‘ M.A,” and * Litt. D.’
mean!” grinned Bob.

(1] HB-, h&, ha I!‘i

Beb Cherry's attempt at humour was
a brave effort on his part to divert their

thoughts from the bad news they had{

‘been discussing, Bob could always be
relied on to introduce an eclement of
cheerfulness into everything.

" I*say, you fellows——"

“Oh. don't waorry vs now. Bunter! -

“We've always kept ahead |
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| We've no time for you!" said Harr¥ this thing, ™
i Wharton,

“{h, really, Wharton——"

“Clear!” shouted the Famous Five
and the Schelarship Company all to-
gether,

“Veary well, you fellows,” =aid Dunter.
“You'll be sorvy for this! T'll speak to
Temple himself.” And he marched off.

“Hpeak to Templet” saad MHarvy
Wharton. * What has the =silly as3 got to
do with Temple 7"

“Oh, 1 sappose he's going to cadge
from him ! said Launley, '
about Bunter.”

Ceeil Reginald Templo wag alone in the
study when DBunter entered. He looked
at the Owl of the Remove in surprise,

"“What bave you ccme for, Bunter?”
he asked. -

Bunter seated himself coolly, and
looked knowingly at the captain of the
Upper Fourth,

“I think voun worked that trick with
the exam-papers jolly smartly,” he sad.

Temple started.

“What the dickens do
Bunter?” he asked, in consternation.

“Now, den't pretend, Reggy!"™ said
Bunter. * 1 know all about the way vou
roilared those exam-papers from the post-
man and messed them up,”

“Are you mad, Buater?” askedl
Templa  thickly. “ 1T You
spyitig cad!” he stuttered,  making .a
threatening movement towards the Owl
of the Remove,

“Now, you
warned Bunter,
ba friendly.”

“That means you want me to bribe
you to keep silent ! said Temple.

“ Oh, really, Temple—"

“Shut up, yvou fat cad! As a matter
of fact you've got hold of the wrong end
of the stick. Thers isn’t a word of truth
in what you're saying !” :

“Why, you bluffer ! Thowled Bunter,
“T heard you arranging it all with Angel
just after the Greek exam !” HY =
- “Oh ! said Temple, enlichtened. “1Is
that how you got to know? 1 sea!”

“Look here, Temple! Are you pre-
pared to lend me a few quid just to show
that yvou are friendly? A fiver'll do to
start off with.” :

“I'll Tend you my boot if you are not
out of the study in half a second!™
warned Temple,

Bunter stared at the captain of the
Upper Fourth. He did not understand
how Temple could have the nerve to
brazen it out like this.

“1 tell you——"" he began.

The next instant he had been seized by
Temple and hurled mto the passage.

“Ow! Wow! You swindling rotter 1
yelled the Owl of the Remove. _

“What are you doing to the dear
Bunter #” asked the sareastic voice of
Aubrey Angel, who was coming along
the passage, :

“That’s no busincss of yours, Angel!”
eaid Temple shortlv. “I've paid vou
what T owe you, and T want to have
nothing more to do with you I ;

“Look here, Angel!” howled Bunter,
“You know that ’lg emple meszed up the
exam-papers——" Al £

“What’s that?” asked Harry Wharton,
who, with his ehums, had been attracted
to the scene by the poise. * What’s that
you’re accusing Temple of, Bunter "™

“Please don't poke your nose into this;
Wharton,” said Temple. “It's not any
concern of yours!” :

“1 should jolly well think it docs con-
cern ua!l” sald Mark Linley. “I know
that there’s something fishy about the
exam results, and if Bunter thinks you've
‘had something to do with it, Temple, it’s
just as well Lo have the-matter out !

“For your own sake, et us look into

(L}

take care, Temple!
“Fm quite willing to

“ Nover mind .

you mean,

Three-halfpence. . 13

supd Hlarry Wharton, “You
know vour name will be cleaied if Bunter -
15 talking bosh ™ -« -

“Have you any proofs of what you ave
saying, Bunter?™ asked Mark Linley,

* 1 heard Temple talking over it with
Argel!” said Bunter hotly. “You just
ask Angel, that's all !

Every eye was fixed on Aubrey Angel
of the Fourih, But ihe black sheep
wore a ccuntenance of brass,

*“Well, Augel 7™ Ssked Wharten. “ Po
you know anvthing abont this 1~

A malicious smile played about the
corners of Apgel’s mouth,

“1 dor’t see why I shouldn’t be quite
frank about the matter,” he said. **As
a matter of fact, Temple did rurgest to
me that we should get hold of the ex-
aminatron-papers before they were sent
off to the post, and—er—alter some of the
dates, and so forth ” :

“You liar I howled Temple. “T{ was
you who wanted to force me to deo it!™
. The Famous Five had great difficuliy
in keeping Temple from throwing him.
self at Aubrey Angel :

“Hold on, Temple [ zsaid Harry Whar-
ton.,  “We must get to the bottom of .®
this I” et

“Please tell us your version of the
affair, Temple,” said Mark Linley, * and
be quite Ett'ﬂigi‘]t about it !” -

L rvefuse  to say anything!®” eid
Temple, grinding hia teeth,

“I ask you to draw your own con-
clusions from ' that)" diuwlvd Angel.
“ The fellow suggested gome such scheme
lo me as Bunoter has mentioned, but ¥
had no intention of taking part in it—>"

“Don't tell us it was too caddish for
you,” s=aid Bob Cherrs, “ We waut the
truth !”

“1 relied on my own abilities to beat

“you. and vour friends, Linler.” sasd

Angel. “Belicve it or naot,

X ?ﬁu
please. ; i
Linley loocked Angel straight in the
eyes, bul the cad of the Fourth did not
waver. Ile was too thoroughly trained
in telling lies to be abashed by the Lan-
cashire boy's houest gaze. b S
“l don's know what to think,” said
Mark }]’_;nﬁu_,v‘ h_: A rotten trick fike thia
18 mnch more likely to have been earried
_uﬂt%‘y'ﬁﬁhﬂ ﬂnﬁ}y&ﬁqﬁe’ SRR
“IH you ask .me!” growled Johnny
Bull, “I think the two cads are prefiy
msuch on a par!” e R
Harry Wharton shook his head. e
had an idea that Temple was not capable
of sinking to such depthe. If. someone
had meddled with the examination-pape
16 was much move likely to hm'epm
Aubrey Angel. ; e
But the proofs at present all seemod
to point the othes way. A

a8

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER, -
‘an - uncertain catch in. his
s I‘ that case,” said Harrey Wharton,
*“§ suppose you will be willing to hava
" Yes; I am-willing,” replied Temple.
It was a blow to Temple’s pride that his
move ond hiz frrends would be able o
prove his innocence,
to look up this Eaﬁh:mn-ieﬂ.nw, and gee if
we can’t drag the truth ont of himn.” .

- Angel is Outwitted

voice, I swear that I am -

the matter l.humughi;.r-i _ir__}_w'-:*ﬂ:igufffh
honour thould be entrusted to Removites, |

“Yary well, than ™ said Whartdn, %13

“Talk of angels!” said Bob Cherry.

6 W HARTON,” said Temple, with
mugeent 17 ;
 Templa”
but he hoped that the captam of the Re-.
seems to e that the first thing to dois
Tee Magwer Lizrany.—Na. 638.
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*There's the postman just crossing the
Close |

Harry Wharton looked through tha
window,

“It's not Dixon,” he said. “It's old
Boggs." : :

“0ld Boggs well again?”™ commented
Mark Linley. “I'm jolly zlad to hear
it ! §le's a decent old stack 17
£ “Oome to think of it,” said Penfold,
[ did hear something in the village
about Dixon’s going to Mexico, and old
"Boges taking up his duties again 17 )
. “1 never did like that chap Dixon,
‘said Harry Wharton. “Buf he would
have been useful now. It's o blessed
'‘shame his going off like that !™
P “Perhaps he hasn't gone wvet,” cag.
gested Nupgent.  “Let’s cal Boggs up
‘and aslk him if Dixon is anywhere in the
‘neighbourhood. ™
" ‘Bob Cherry poked his head out of the
windew, '
FovBogps!” he yelled. “ Boggs!”
¥ Bhurrap, vou silly ass | hissed Whar-
ton. “T'lie- whole school can hear you
yelling'!"” _

“That's all right!” said Bob, “FLel
them hear !”
= Then he poked his head ont of the
window cnee more, and shonted again:
- “Boggs!” :

The old pestman lonked reund in be-
wilderment, He could not make out
where the shouls came from,

“Up here, Boggs. .von dommy!”
'Emwim:l'ﬂﬁh Cherry.  “We want you up
here

Begegs glanced up in the divection of
the shouis, and saw Bob Cherry's curly
head protruding out of 2 window,

“ A" right, sir!™ he =aid. “I'm
comin’' ! A’ right!”

' Whilst the jumtors were waiting for
Boggs to climb up the stairs, Temple sat
moodily in a corner of the study. He
know  himsclf innocent, buf mow that
Dixon had gone off to Mexico it seemed
to ham that there was very hittle chance
of proving his innocence,

v Awbrey Angel looked quite nncon-
cerned.  In reality, the cad of the FVourth
was not at all sure that his plan bad sue-
ceaded. There wans one important link
1t the evidence still wanting. Angel had
inztructed BPixon to write a letter fo the
Head of Greyirviars confessing his guill,
and laying the blame of the conspiracy cn
Temple, :

Angel had pointed out that by the time
Dixon's letter reached the ITead he would
already be on the way to Mexico, and no
harm could come to hun.  Angei had
bribed the temporary postman gener-
onsly, and he hoped that old Boggs was
actuglly bringing the letter with him
new. _

“1 say, vou fellows—"

Bunter had been silent for guile a time,
But now he made his voice heard once
more,

1 .say, you fellows! All this excite-
ment has been too much for me, I'm
fealing quite faint,

No reply.

“Oh, really, you fellowa, T think you
ought to stand me a bit of refreshment,
considering how it was through me the
truth came oud " &

“Bhurrup, Buonter!” howled the
Famoue Five and the Scholarship Com-
pany in one voice.

* Look here, Angel,’! said Bunter, turn-
ing to the cad of the Fourth, “ I think
}r{:u ought to stand treat, seeing that

TP

“Seeing that you've done - Wwhal,
Bunti?” askked Wharton quickly.

“0Oh, really, Wharton! Don't try to
bully me! I'm not the sort of chap to
1Euda anything, I should hope. And if I
mve——"" :
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“ There's something behind thiz,”’ said
Mark Linley. “*What the dickens is
Bunter deiving at, Angel?"

The cad of the Fourth shrugged his
shonlders indifferently.
H Bunter is talkin
saidl.  “ There is nothing——

“Oh, reallv, Angel, you know quile
well that——"" began Bunter,

Then he stopped, frightencd by the
look in Angel's eyes.

“Go on!” urged Harry Wharton, *1f
vou have what, Bunter?”

“ 1 know what he is trying to say,” said
Temple quietly—"* of, rather, what he is
trving to hide, He is frying to hide the
[act that he zave vou the conversation I
had with Angel all wrong, Angel was
tempting me Lo inderfere with the exam-
papers, not [ hun”

“That's a he!"” snapped Angel.

Wharton toolk no notice of Angel.

“Then vou did actually discuss the idea
with Angel, Temple?” he asked.

“1 did,” acknowledged Temple. * And
what's more, I interviewed IDixon anc

out of ns hat,” he

LE]

began arranging the matter with him.

But before I had said ansthing definite
it struck me what a dirty trick T was con-
templating, and I left the cottage with-
out saying anything more.”

*You see how he's getting nearer and
nearver the trath "’ sneered Angel. * He'll
soon confess everything to vou 1"

“Shui up, hang you!” howled Temple,
tnrming on Angel furtously., " 3hut up,
vou plotting cad !

Wharton intervened.

“Leave Angel alone, Temple,” he ad-
vizsed,  “If there iz any teuth in what
vou say we'll fish it out and find the real
culprit. And if that culprit happens to
be Angel we’ll give hum a hot time of if,
I assure vou,"

“If you want the real culprit,” sneered
Angel, “you needn’t look any further
than Cecil ]EI,Egirnil.h:lj Temple.”

“Young sirg—-—'

“Come in, Boges!™ said Havry Whart-
ton.  ““We waut to talk to you.”

“Put your post-bag down
Boggs,” said Bob Cherry. “We want {o
have a little chat with you.™

“The chatfulness,” agreed Hurree
Singly, “ought to be terrvifie!™

Boggs looked surprised, but he de-
posited his post-bag and sit down, wait.
llltgg to hear what the juniors wanted of
im, :

“Ave vyou feeling better, Boggs?”
asked Penfold.

“Thank youn kindly, =ir,” si1d ihe old

postman, looking henevolently at the son
of the Friardale cobbler,

Poggs was very pleased at the idea that
the son of old Penfold, his friend, was at
Grevfriars and on terma of friendship
with the * young pentlemen.’””

“That's right,” said Harry Wharton.
“We're very glad to hear that. By the
way, what's become of the man who took
vour place for a time—a maun ecalled
Dixon't™

“Oh, him?" said Boggs. ‘“He's gone
to Mexico, or some such place.”

“Fas he already left?” asked Temple,
in gren.t disappointment.

“Yus, sir.”

“Oh!" came a united exclamation of
regret from the juniors. Only two looked
unconcerned, Igiﬂy Bunter hardly knew
what all the fuss was abont,  Whilst
Aubrey Angel sat, with a cynical smile on
his thin lips, ‘watching Temple as a cat
watches a mouse,

*“By-the-by, young sira!” said Boggs.
“Talkin’ of that there Dixon, I've got a
letter from him to the 'Ead in my bag."

“Oh!" said Harry Wharton., * A letter
from Dixon (o the Head! I wonder what

he wants to write to the Head about?”

“Most probably,” said Mark Linley
slowly, “it’s got something to do with

here,

Anmel!

the exam-papers—something .in the
nature of o confession, I should say.”

“Would we be doing right?" asked
Wharton, glancing at his chumas.

“You mean—doing what?” asked
Johnny Bull, :

Wharton glanced at the postman.

“Oh, I seet!” said Mark Linley.
“Under the cireumstances, I think we
should boe justified.”

* Look here, Boggs,”” said Harry Whar-
ton, ““leave Dixon's letter with us. We'll
look after it for you.” _

“Thank you, young sirs!” sail the
postman unsuspictously. “It's very kind
of you to save my old logs trouble, I'm
sure!” And he took out the letter,

*That's all right, Boggs,” said Harry
Wharton, dmp?mg a coin into the post-
man's hand. *“Keep fit. We don’t like
yvour substitutes."

“T will, Master Wharton!” grinned
Boggs, as he left the study.

“Hee here, Wharton!” exclaimed
Anpel angrily. **If that's the confession
of Dixon’s, proving Temple's guilt,
vou've got ng right to keep it fromn the
Head.” :

“And what if it is a confession of
Dixon's proving your guilt, Angel?”
asked Wharton.

Adngel scowled, but he had no reply
ready.

Wﬁartun opened the envelope and toolk
out the letter. As he g.‘:ﬂ.m:ec] throuzgh it
he gave an exclamation of surprise.

“My hat, chaps!” he said, “* Just
listen to this!” :

*Go ahead, Harry !"” urged Bob,

‘Wharton read the letter aloud.: It was
in Dixon's peculiar spelling, and con-
taipned the following :

= par o

“‘ Dear 8ir,—I am riting this afore 1
leeve for Mekksikow, to start a new life.
1 have done lots of derty things in my
time, but the dertiest was when I-made
a plot with a boy kalled Angel at your
school to mess up some ekksam-papers
and then put the blame on a boy kalled
Tempel, who wouldent take g hand in tha
plot. I thought I would let vou know,
so that you should kpow what a rotter
that boy Angel is. Now I can slart a
fresh life in Mekksikow with a clean
konshena. :

“*1 am, yours very obbedienttly,

¢ CHARLES Dixox."”

“Well, that proves wyour innoceace,
Temple,” said Harry Wharton. * Please
excuse me for suspecting you.”

_ “Bame here!” chorused the other
juniors. ot

“I always knew Temple was innocent,”
said Billy Bunter., * Now, didn't I,
chaps?" : :

Nobbdy took any notice of Bunter.

“1 don’t Llame you chaps for suspect-
ing me,” said Temple. *““¥Yon ecan't
realise how near I was to doing what
Angel tempted me to do.”

““A miss is as zood as a mile," said
Bob Cherry. “Hallo! BStop that cad
He's trying to escape !”

Indeed. Aubrey Angel, realising that
the pame was up, was tryving to escape
from the study. : :

But he found.himsell surrounded by
Removites.

- “You're not going yel!™ said Mark
Linley grimly. : :

“What's the good of prolonging the
agony?” drawled Angel. ‘“Hand over
the letter to the Head, and get me
sacked. [ suppose that’s what you mtéend
doing, Wharton!” .

“It would serve yoa right if we did,”
said Wharton. * 8hall we do it, chaps?™

The Removites looked at each other
doubtfully. :

Aubrey -.émﬁ'el certainly deserved any
punishment that the Heoad might inflict
on him, even expulsion,

-
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On the other hand, none of the Pameous
Five or the Scholarship Company liked
doing - anything  which  savouwred of
seaking,

Aubrey Angel saw the hesitation in the
Removites’ looks, und decided to appeal
for merey.

*“{zive me another chance,” he zaid.
“Fll make up for what I've done,”

" What do you mean by that?” asked
Wharton,

“Well, I'll pay back the prize money
to Linley, Penfold, and Redwing out of
my own pgeket, I can’t do more than
that.” ?

“You'll certamly do that,” said Harvy
Wharton grimly, * But that won't he
sufficient.  Just because von happen to
he a bloated miHionaire with plenty of
spare.cash you're not going to be let off
your proper punishment." g

" What do you mean, hang it all?”
sgked Angel. **'What more can I do?”

“You ean take vour medicine,” said
Harry Wharton, “ And Temple will ad-
minister it,”

* With pleasure ! said Temple.

Angel backed away.

“You dare " he began.

But the Removites pave him no time
to protest, Under the divections of Harry
; ’Wilm rton the Famous Five seized Angel’s
head and shoulders, and the Scholarship
Company took his legs, and they laid him
across. the study table,

“One!” rapped out Harry Wharton.

Temple brought down a switch on
Angel’s back very vigorously.

£l ) “-G 1:"!‘

The process was repeated {ill even
Temple felt that the ecad of the Fourth
i:;ul had enough. Then they rveleased
1n.

Angel had made no sound. Bul there
was a look on his fiem that almost
frightened the Famous Tive and the
Hcholarship Company ns Angel left the
study.

They realised that they had made a
bitter enemy,

“Now for Bunter!"” said Bob Cherry.

- "0Oh, really, Cherry!" wailed Bunter.

" Leave the fat bounder alone,” said
Iarry Wharton. “He'll make row
enough to bring the whole school up
hero 1{1‘:::-111 the playing-liclds and the
Fivaer,

“But remember this, Bunter,” said
Temple. “If you may a word about
Angel’s plot you'll get what Angel got,
and more!”

“No, of course, I won't speak about
it, I shouldn't dream of speaking about
it 1" gasped the Owl of the ﬁ:anun'l:h

“That's all right, then !” said Temple.
“Take carve you don't forget.”

Wharton looked at Temple curiously.
Now that the danger was past, Cecil
Reginald Temple was the same self.
assertive swaggerer as of old. :

“Thanks for helping me in this little
affair, kids,” said the captain of the
Upper Fourth airily. “It was jolly zood
of you to interfere, though, of course, T
could have handled that cad Angel on
my own,"

“Could you, by Jove?"’ gasped Bob
Cherry. *“Of all the cheek——"

“Never muind, Bob ! langhed Harry
Wharton. *“We know Temple's swank.”

“We do!” said the Famous Five and
the Scholarship Company all {ogether.

“ Look here, Wharton &

“1t's  all right, Temple!”
Wharton. “I don’t feel like squabbling
with. you just at present, Let's call it
~pax.” '

“Certainly !” said Temple. “Pax, by
all means, - By the way, I've invited
somie of my pals to tea this afternoon.

I

“Horry we can't stay to tea,” prinned
Bob, Cherry.,  “Awfully honoured,
Temple, old hean |” '

grinned.
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“Sorry you can’t accept,”™ said Temple,
“Oh, well, yvou kide will have to excuse
me. I'll have 1o be getting the tea ready
for the others now.”

“"Gad!” said Dabney, enfering the
etudy with scveral other Upper Fourth-
Formers. “ What are these grubby fags
dninq here, Reggy? Are they faggin’ for
you?"’

“What!” yelled Bob Cherry. “If you
want a black eye, Dabney——"

“Please dou't row in here, Cherry,
there's a good kid,” said Temple patron-
isingly,  “We're not used to that sort
of thing in this study, you know."

“"Why,” yelled Bob Cherry, “T'll wipe
up the floor with you, Temple—-"'

“Oh, throw 'em out!” said Fry con-
temptuously., - * They make too much
row.”

“I'd jolly well like you to try it " said
Bob Cherry.

“Come on, Bob!” said Harry Whar-
ton, laughing., *“They aren’'t worth the
trouble.™

“No. That they are not,” said Mark
Linley, *Their swank just amuses me,
that’s all."

And.the Removites left the study, half
laughing half angry at Temple's newly-
recovered swank,

T e —

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
The Company Breaks Up !

4 EN’S coming back this evening,”
P zaid Monly Newland to Trevor
and Treluce, “I rely on yon
chaps to weleome him back in
the proper spirit.”
_ “We will!” said Trevor and Treluce
I one volce. :

*Thati’s good!"” said the Jewish junior,
“Hallo, Angel! What do you want?”

Aubrey Angel assumed as pleasant an
expression as he could, and entered.

“1 want to speak to you fellows,” hLe
said genially,

“The compliment 4s not returned,”
said Newland. *‘I don’t think any one
of us is particularly anxious to talk io
you.

On  Angel's face appeared a scowl
which the cad of the Fourth was crafiy
enough {o hide,

“Come now, let. bygones be bygones,
Newland,” he said. “I'm anxious to
give you a piece of advice.”

“ Advice, eh?’ said Moniy Newland,
not very greatly impressed. *‘Well, go
ahead !’

“I don't see that there is any need for
youa chaps te put up with o cobbler's son
like Penfold in the study,” said Angel.
“If you take my advice vou will refuse
to take him back into your study. Let
the _paupers herd together, is what I
gay.”

“And what T say,” replied Newland
hotly, *“is that you are a cad and a snob,
Aubrey Angel!”

“Oh, of gourse, I might have expected
a chap | you to adopt that tone!”
said An arcastically. **But I am sure
that sensele chaps like Trevor and Tre-
luce will agree with me.”

Had Newland been absent there is no
knowing what Trevor and Treluce might
have dong, But his presence fortified
their saneé®instincts. ;

“You're: talking bosh, Angel!” said
Treluce, 4 *

““ Absclgge rot!” agreed Trevor.

“And, “What's more,” said Newland,
“we’ll shi'w you what we think of vou!
At him, boys! Out of the study with
him ! :

“You dare—" began Aubrey Angel.

But before he could proceed further he
waa lying in the passage, and the doar
of Btudy No. 9 had been closed on him.

15
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Trevor and Treluce had backed up N eaw.
land in getting tid of the cad of the
Fourth—a good sign for the future
harmony of Study No. 9.

Ruhhingfv himseH ruefully, Augel pros
ceeded  Turther along ‘the Remove
passage. He stopped at Study No. 4

“Come in!" gaid the sharp voice of tha

erstwhile Bounder, as Angel's knock

sounded.
“I've come to give you -a _eall,
Smithy,” said Aubrey Angel. “It's

quite a time since you attended one of
my little poker-parties last—--" :

* Poker-parties, eh?" said Vernon-
Snuth, allowing his hand to approach the -
fender, “Come to think of it, it 1s
rather a long time since I played poker

last.™

Angel came nearver lo the Bounder.

“Don’t you find life rather dul,” he
asked, *‘since you gave up those little
outings to the Cross Keys Inn, that you
used to be so fond of i7"

T“ Oh, T manage to rub along!” said
Vernon-Smith quietly. “May I ask why -
you have suddenly taken such an interest
m me, Angel1” '

“Well,” said Angel, “the fact.is that
I think that fellows like ourselves—
fellows who like a bit of the gay life
at times—should make a stand againgt
stuck-up prigs like Wharton and- his
crowd.  Take that fellow Redwing, for
instance—" (50 :

“Redwing !”  repeated Vernon-Smith
slowly, “What was that you were say-
mg about Redwing, Angel?” :

Angel ought to have been warned by
the Bounder's veice that it would be
dangerous to say anything against Red-
wing. But there are none so blind as
those who will not see. 3

“*To tell you the truth,” Pl‘ﬂﬂﬂﬂdﬂd the
cad of the Fourth, “I don’t understand
why you stood the pauper such a long
time in your study!’

“What's wrong with Redwing?" asked
Vernon-Smith, looking steadily at Angel.

“Well, altogether apart from his
common position,” went on the snobbish
Fourth-Former, '‘he is the sort of fellow
who gets my liver up—the sort of chap
who thinks there is something terribly
criminal in a bil of a gamble, Now,
personally, I think there is nothing Jike
a germe of poker,” - ;

“"How very imnleresting !” drawled the
Bounder. “You think there is nothing
like & game of poker—yon cad !

As he. uttered the last two worda
Vernon-Smith drew the red-hot poker out
of the fire and advanced straight upon
Aubrey Angel, :

“What the dickens are you deing?”
gasped Angel, backing away,

“Having a little game of poker with
you, Aubrey Angel,” said the Bounder,

etting still nearer to the cad of the

ourth. . * Where will you have it #"

‘ith these words Vernon-8mith gave
Angel a playful jab with the red-hot
poker,

“Ow'! ™ Wow! Keep off, you lunatic?™
howled Angel, rushing out of the study
at lightning speed.

For the time being Aubrey Angel gave
up his attempts to make trouble for the
scholarship juniors.

Instead, he turued his atiention to the
task of ousting Temple from the
captaincy of the Upper Fourth.,

But even this he found impossible.

“My dear fellow,” said Scott. ““We
all know that Temple is precious little -
usa as a leader—o mere King Log, in
fact. But we prefer King Log to King
Btork,” <k

Angel smiled uneasily, : :

*“1 shouldn’t eat you up if I becane
Fourth Form ecaptain,” he hinted, *“J .
should—" :

Tar Maiewer LisRary.—No. 638,
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%13 no use telling us what you would
or would not-do,” said Fry, in a straight-
forward way, “‘because you're never
going to get the chance. Reggy Temple
w going to be skipper as long as you are
the only rival in ihe field.”

£0h, rather!” said Dabney.
is the best man, I say, ﬁbs-::lutel?r I

“And, what's more, Angel,” said
Temple, “if 1 have any more of your
scheming, back-handed tricks you .will
feel the weight of my fist!”

“ Your fisl” sneered Aubrey Angel.
“¥bou couldn't kill a fly!” :

Thai was enough for Temple, - The

captain of the Upper Fourth was not 2
great fighting-man, but his patience had
its limits. After a short but sharp con-
test Angel lay prostrate on the ground,
" with Temple standing over him.
. “Well done, Temple!” grinned Bob
(therry, who had been walching the fight.
“ You're getting on! You'll be able to
wipe up the floor with a Third Form fag
soon,” :

“Ha, ha, ha!"” :

That evening Peufcld and Redwing
veturned to their old studies.

. Bolb  Cherry, Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh, and Wun Lung came back to
Study No. 13,

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!" said Bob Cherry

cheerily. 1

“Temple

“Here we are again !

*Welcome home, you chaps!”™ grinned

~ Mark Linley. *“1It's been quite quiet in
here since Bob left.”

“PD’you mean to say I make such a
dickens of a row?’ asked Bob Cherry,
in surprise. T think—s"

“Y say, vou fellows 1

“0Oh, Buuter, what
groaned Bob Cherry.

**I've come to make you chaps an
offer,” said Billy Bugter.

“ Another offer?” exclaimed Mark
Linley. :

“Reqlly, Linley, T think yoa ought to
be gratelul to me for the offer I'm going
te make you = )
"% Why?  Are you going fo promise
never to come inside Study No. 13
again®” asked Bob Cherry. “1 should be
jolly prateful for that, for one.”

“ Really, Cherry, I was going to offer
Lo come into the study, but now I've got
a good mind not fo -

“Oh, Dunter'™ &aid Bob Cherry, in a
heart-broken voice.

“But I'll come inte the siudy on one
condition only,” said Billy Bunter.

“That we stand wvou plenty of free
feeds?” grinned Mark Linley. * Nothing
doing, Bunter !’

“The nothingfulness,” chimed
Hurree Singh, “is terrihe !

“*Bensts " said Bunter, walking out
of the siudy with his nose mn the air. *1
wanldn't come into Study 13 now if you
asked me on your bended knees—so
there !l

do you want?”

in

“Well,"” said Harry Wharton, popping
his head into BStudy No. 13, whilst
Nugent and Johnny Bull looked in over
his shoulders, " so the Scholarship Com-
pany has broken upt"

Mark Linley shook his head.

“No!" ha said. *“We're all in
different studies again, but there is some-
thing that unites Pen and Redwing and
mwyself atill."”

““What is that?” asked Frank Nugent,

“] know what Marky means,” said
Harry Wharton. ‘' He means that he
and Redwing and Pen have all got to
face the world on equal terms——"

“¥Yes!" added Mark Linley, *As
pentiless scholarship boys ' -

““ Well, there is one thing to be said. "
rejoined Bob Cherry, ““and . that is that
vou will always have all the decent
fellows on your side, Marky !"

“Hear, hear!” chorused the rest of
the Famous Five.

THE EKD.

{ Another grand long storyof Harry Wharion

& Co, next week, entitied: ** BUNTER THE

BANKRUPT!" by Frank Richards, Order
your copy EARLY.)}
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Miss M. Moran, 20, Nelson Street,
Grimsbhy, Linecs., has for sale * Gems,”
605-630, and ‘‘Nelson Lees,” 222-248.
Will sell at two for 144

K. RBoberts, 9, Retreat Road, West-
cliffe, has for sale “ Magnets,” Nos, 621,
621-632; “ Gems,” Nos. 607, 617, 618, 620,
624, 625, 628-631; *“ Penny Populars,”
Nos., 57, 59, 60, 61;" and * Greyirars
Herald,” Nos. 16, 18, 19, and 21. :

D. R. Lambert, 145, Gwydir Street,
Cambridge, has for sale “ Magnets,” Nos.
406-528; “Gems,” Nos. 141-178, 288-343,
375-529, and .“Penny Populurs,” Nos.
178-236, What offers? ;

P. Winship, 26, Francis Street, Stanley,
ur. Urooke, c¢/o Durham, has for =sale
“Lems,” Nos. 5B4-612, :

A. Cockrane, 120, Si. Marf"s Road,
Pockbum, 8.1, 15, has for sale fifty-six

* Pain Populars,” sixty * Boys'
Friends,” ninetyfive *Magnets,” and
sixty-one “(rems.” Will sell lot for ten

shillings, Write first. - _
0. (r, Manson, Halifax Street, Hilton,
Adeinide, 8. Australia, will exchange the
following ** Magnets ” for “Gems"” ar
' Penny Populars: 45, 111, 163, 194, 201,
355, 358, 369, 374, 375, 378, 379, 382, 385,
: y j ,» 445-451, 457-460,
462, 464-468. 471, 474, 476, 478-482, 487-
493, 495-499, 501-505, 508, 512, 513, 515,
526, 528, 530, 532, 535-538, 540, 542, 545,
248-550, 555, 559, 561, 565, 566, 570-572,
574-582, and 5B4-615. g
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A. Thomas, Ash Vale, 32, Coronation
Road, Six Bells, Abertillery, Mon, has
for sale about 100 *Companion
Papers,” What offers?

W. G. Wallace, 247, Lonpgside Road,
Crosshill, 8.8., Glasgow, wants “Boys'
Friend ” 3d. Libraries, entitled: * Con-
quest of London,” “ Britain Invaded,” .
“Britain at Bay,” * Britain’s Revenge,”
“Flying Armada,” and * With the Allies’
Flag.” Threepence each offered.

“ An Old Reader,” Silksworth Cottage,
Ryhope, nr, Sunderland, wants **Mag-

en

nets ' titled: * Ructions in the Re-
move,” “The Black Footballers,"

“ Hurreo Singh's Peril,” “The Cock of
the Walk,” *The Fight for the Cap-
tainey,” and *“Bob Cherry’'s Barnng
Out.’ :

H. B. Crawford, Collooney, co. SBhgo,
Ireland, has for sale ‘“Boys' Friends,” -
Nos. 934, 941, 950-956, 9569, 961, 964, at
twopence each, or one shilling and six-
pence the lot. :

8. Lainchbury, 1382, Cannon Street K.,
Hamilton, Ontario, Canda, will exchange
“(reyifriars Heralds,” Nos, 1-14 (new
series), for fourteen “QGems" or
“Magnets "’ before Ne. 500.

W. 8. Akers, c.o0. P.O. Box 143, Port
Klizabeth, South Africa—with readers
anywhere, age 17 or over.

A. Almanza, c.0. Box 143, Port Eliza-
beth, South Africa—with readers any-
where, age 16 or over.

H. Ulingworth, e¢.0. The Oxeroft
Colliery Co., Ltd., near Chesterfield,
ﬂﬂ:ll'g“him' with readers anywhere, age

R. Hacking, 7563, Garwood Avenue,
Winnipeg, Manitntha, Canada — with
readers interested in stamps.

P. Colban, 16, Sillwood Bireet,
Brightﬂnﬂwith readers mterested n
stamp-collecting.

- . Hovell, 33, St. Mark Street, Hull—
with readers interested in hisbory and
geography.

E. Huuntley, 11, Somerset Road, South-
sea, wants members for his Correspond-
ence Club. e

J. Walker, 27, Hollings Street, Man-
ningham, Bradford—with a reader living
in Toronto (Canada).

F. Lidstone, 1, Park House, Chaucer
Road, Herne Hill, 8. E. 24, wants readers
for his amateur magazine, 2d. monthly.

F. Watt, 6, Tramway Street, Twiffon-
tein, Johannesburg, South Africa—with
readers interested in amateur theatricals.

\Ei Miss E. Cox, late of Portsmouth,
pled¥e write to T. Newson, 50, Leburnum
Street, Kingsland Boad, London, E. 2?

W. A. Jopp, 2, Cavepdish Street,
Woodstock, South Africa—with readers
living in England. s RN :

F. Linegar, P.0, Box 233, St. John’s,
Newfoundland—with readers anywhere,
agoe 16-18. A
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first pﬂzp there are hundreds of other

d’ @ j’_f you don't win the ioﬁd
things to be won. Read all about this greai offer TO-DAY, Aask for
9

e
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This splendid prize is offered to readers of *“YOUNG:
BRITAIN" in a simple new picture competition "ff
called “ HIDDEN RAILWAY STATIONS.” You .-}

have as mhuch chance of winning it as anyone else. " [
Why not try? s

- YOUNG BRITAIN . . 2.

The Popular All-Round Story Paper.
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FOR HOME USE.

[

T is quite casy to make a telephone
which, besides affording amusement,
will at times be found extremely useful.

The whoele  affair i so0 easily and
cheaply made that no diffieulty can possibly be

Making Mouthpieces.

Having made the cases for the niagnets,
now make the mouthpieess. Procure two
wooden boxes, such as boot-buttons are sold

the ends of the wires through them, and
fasten them -with binding screws, as in- the
illastration (H, Fig. 2). e :

The thin plate which vibrates withr the
voice mmst next be made. ~Obtain a smooth

1
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Fig, 1a.—4 Section of the Caze,

experienced, and you have only to exercise
care in order to succeed in constructing a
very handy and interesting machine.

For the apparatus to be of any practieal
uae a pair of receivers are required—one for
the perzon speaking, and the other for the
person listening.

First of all purchase two bar-magnets—j.c.,
straight and magnetized at one end only, not
the ordinary Horzeshoe magnets—and an ounee
of silk-covered wire, No. 38: These bar-
magnets gshould be about four inches long,

Before taking the magnets irom the shop
it would be as well to test them. This can
bhe done by placing the marked end of one
to the unmarked end of the other, and unless
the former is able to support the weight of
the latter, do not take either, but insist
upon the etectrician giving you stronger ones.

“Having made your purchase, get to work
wpon the actual apparatus. The first things
to be made are the wooden cases for the
télﬂahugnuts, and these require care in construc-
1.

- From a straight hroom-handle cut off two
lengths, each a little fonger than the mag-
nets—i.e,, ‘about 4in. long—and split them.
ecircfully down the middle with a chisel.
Along the céntre of each of these halves cut
4 groove (B, Fig la), in such a manner that
when the-two halves are put together they
fit properly, and there Ia room for the magnet
to slip backwards and forwards in the hale
running through them. Now glue the parts
together, and you will bave two short wooden
tubes, or magnet cases. as shown In Fig 1b.

——

Fig. 18.~The Magnet Case,

in, and glue one to the end of cach of the
wooden tubes you have just made, cutting
& hele in the bottom of the box to corres-
pond with the bore of the case. Im Fig la
you will see the work, zo far as you have
completed it, shown in section. In the Tid
af the box ent a clean hole the size of a
sixpence right in the eentre. but this Tid
must not be fastencd to the box just yet.
The pext things to be made are two hobhins
upon which to wind the wire—one for each
instrument.  Cut a -piece of fairly astrong
cardboard ahout Jin. wide and just large
enough in cireumference to fit the marked
end of the magnets tightly. Divide your
No. 36 wire into two equal lengths, and wind
each piece aronnd the bobbins, leaving the
two ende free to the.length of about two
inehes, - _ .
Kext slip the magnet, M, into the groove,
and push it through so that the bobbin, L,
15 contained in the box (C, Fig. 2). Make
two holes in the bottom of this box, pass

C

'__

Fig. 2~Arrangement of Magnet,
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Fig. 3.—Section of the Complete Instrament,

picce of very thin sheet-iron—of just sueh
a4 texture ae is used hy photographers for
ferrotypes, Take the greatest care to. keep
thia: perfectly flat. . Cut two roumd: picrus
large enough to cover the mouthpieces, as

yoil will see in (P, Fig. 3), where it is shown in -

section. Take the lid, in which you have
alreply cut the cireular hole, and - fasten
it to the box in such a4 way that it Keeps
the iren plate in position (Q, Fig. 3). s
- Push the magnet very close to, :
guite touching, the dise of iron—say one-
sixteenth of an inch away—and fasten it in
that position, either by means of a wooden
plug at the other end, or by driving a screw
into the eare in such a way that ib grips.
the magnet and holds % i (8, Fig
Fill up the hole 3% the other ena of-

with a pieee of cork, glue or screw on
lid, keeping ihe opening so that it - almoat
touchos the irenm dise, and yonr telephone
is complete.. Fig. 2 shows in scebion how
it should noWw anpedr. ' S :

-

i L2

Fig. 4,.—Connection with Battery.

| It remains only to make the connecetions
with the batteries in the manner shown in- -

Fig. 4, and vou will be able to speak with

your telephone. ¥t is very possible, however, .

that the volce will carry faintly; but do not
be disappointed, as this can be very ecasily

remedied by making an nfgla:?fns whie]ir':a ST
ephone, ond i3 -

ugnally attached to the
known as the microphone. -

( To be continued.)
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OF THE

SILENT CITY.

Our Grand Adventure Serial.
By DAGNEY

HAYWARD,
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Rackett looked hard at the map on the native’s back. “ Greai Caesar!”
“It couldn®t have gone better for us [

he exclaimed.
prisoner ¢ *’

Who took him
(Ses page 19.)

e
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READ THIS FIRST.

- Mr. Sherwell, producer the -
Southern Film Company, accompanied

by hiz staff, set out in search of the

Sitent Cily, which i situated in the

iilds of Sowih America.

. The stalf includes Tem Hockelt, the
operator; Tublby Bouncer, a comedian;
Dick Groainger, Mike Rafferty, and
Larry, three boy chums; lwo servants,

Tung Wu, a Chinaman, and Quambe, a

% :
“wigger; aiso three animals, Augusius,
an elephant, Wonga, a chimpanzee,
anwd Hortz, @ boarhound.

Mr. Eherwell's chart is incomplete,
and he has only a vague idea asz to the
position of the Silent City.

Tom Rackett obtains many wonder-
ful and iuteresting films en route,
_Later-it iz discovered through Wonga,
the chimpanzee, that a rical film
company is making for the Silent City.

. Later Dr. Harland, an Englishman,
who has been masquérading among a
- Bavage tribe a2 a “magic-maon,” joina
the party.

Later they arrive af a walled town

g occupted by dwarfs, and Tom Rackett
recures a film of a chart tattooed on
the back of one of them. The party is

$ trapped in a cavern, but later, through
the waid of Beorie, escapes, and iz

g pursed bael to their camp by the
dwarfs,

5 ' { Now read on.)

R AP AN ANATUANANN AT ANAN

. 'The Tattooed Dwarf.

T.I: was now quiet in the camp. But
A Dr. Harland thought they might
expect an attack at dawn.

Mr. Sherwell insisted on the
boys taking a proper rest, and he pro-

mised to rouse them at the first sign of
hostilities,

While the boya slepi, Mr. Bherwell
Harland, Rackett, Tung Wu, Tubby, and
Quambo were busy  erecting another
small  fortification  inside 0
barrier, This was very strong and well
built, with small loopholea all reund it
;.ihmugh which the white party could

Y, .

The night passed uneventiully. But
with the Erﬁt sign of dawn came.a hint
of attack in the shape of several natives
who tried to climb over the outer
siockade. These were quickly déspatched.
The boys were soon roused, and took
up their position inside the small en-
closure with Me. Sherwell and Harland
and Tubby.

The dauntless Rackett said he would
fight and film the battle from the head of
Augustus, and Quambo chose to do the
same thing. Tung Wu, with some
baggage-men, kept pguard . at wvarious
points around the stockade. :

Presently there was n loud yell of $x-
citement and execration from the dwarfs,
Hundreds of spears came hurfling into
the camp, some of which killed & number
of mules. #

From the elepbant’s head Raekelt and
Quambo fired over the outer barrier, in-
flicting damage and slaughter, "But the
dwarfs evidently meant war o the knife,
It wag going to be an ugly business.

Inside the small enclosure, the boys
fairly itched with excitement. Fach
knelt before a small niche, thiough which
he fired.

“Pon’t forget to take careful aim, § closure.

outer

!

A Tip: Order Next Week’s “GEM” NOW!

boys!” cried Mr. Bherwell. * Remember
that every shot must count!” .

FPresently the nativea awarmed over the
stockade and into the encampment.
After that everyone there had but a
confused recollection of what happened.

Natives fell in heaps, but more came
on with greater fury than ever. Bpears
went hurtling through the air, deing
damage to men and beasts. .

Crack, crack, crack! went Dick's rifle.
He rarely missed his mark.
~ Larry and Mike kept up an almost
ceaseless fire, and their aim was splendid.
Very soon the ground was strewn with
dead and wounded natives. But still the -
numbers kept coming on. .

Quambo and Rackett fought magnifi-
cently from the top of Augustus, and
seemed to bear charmed -livea, Bpears
went flashing past them, but as yet the
two men were uninjured.

“ Keep it up, boys {”” shonted Mr. 8her-
well for a moment appearing above the
small enclosure,-and waving encourage-r
ment to Quaml:}n and Rackett. *“We
ghall win!"” - .

Excited British cheers rent the air, and
wore heard above the crack of rifle and
revolver shota. :

And now, in massed formation, the
dwarfs.were climbing over the stockade
and literally hurling themselves at the
centre enclosure. Spears, small stono
hammers, and stones flung from alings,
rained down on those making a gallant
defence.

But the frightful slaughter of the
natives was beginning to have a dis-
heartening effect on them.

Bulleta were flying around. The air
was filled with groans, shouts, and savage
eries. : :

Suddenly Larry, from his loophals,
spied Tung Wu baving a hand-to-hand
encounter with no less than four dwarfs,
He had evidently no more cartridges, for
he was laying about him with the buit
of his rifle. Larry took steady aim and
fired two rapid shots. - The dwarfz
tvmbled over like ninepins. ;

Then Dick, from his aperture, esnied
several natives gwarming round Augus-
tus. He fired, and accounted for two
dwarfs. Then he saw Rackeit and
Quambo shooting with their revolvers,
Augustus had evidently teceived several
spear-wounds, but was prevented from
stampeding by Quambo’s perfect mastery
over him, ,

Just as Mike was about to take aim
at a group of natives who were making
a:n ugly rush round Tubby Bouncor, iﬁi
spear whistled through the small apee
ture through which Mr. Sherwell was
firing, and it enterod hia shoulder, but
not very deeply.

“Quick, Mike!” gasped his leader.,
“It may be poisoned! Pull it out!”

It was not a nice job, but Miks set his
teeth and succeeded in drawing out the
sbear. .

At that instant there were wild eries
and. screams of fear from the natives
Mike, at his loophole again, saw crowds
of them running towards the far end of
the enclosure. And Augustus was in purs
puit, hurling and trampling to death “all
who stood in his way. G :

The natives, t-errigerd at the elephant’s
infuriated trumpetings, made for the
palisade in dense masses. Some of them
reached it, and climbed over into safety
to the other side. _ :

Bevolver and rifle shots rang out whila.
Augustus continued hia death-dealing
charge. Before long there was not a
dwarf left alive in the whele of the en-

They were vangunished, %
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Presently Rackett appeared atbt the
enclosure,

“1 reckon we've cleared 'em all off,”
he said to Mr. Bherwell, and I’ve taken
the finest fight that will ever be seen on
the sereen.”™

Mr. Sherwell's wonnd was giving him
trouble. He did not answer, but sank
down to the ground,

Then Tung Wu appeared, limping, but
with a dwarf roped to him. Accom-
panying these two were Dr. Harland
and Tubby.

“We've got the native with the map
tattooed on his back,” cried Dr. Harland,
“and we're going to make him show us
the way to the Silent City 17

) After the Fight!

IRECTLY the boys saw Dr. Har-
D land, and that Tung Wu aciually
had in tow._the tattooed native,

they were very excited,

Even Mr. SBherwell; whose wound had
caused him a momentary relapse, sat up
and lecked keenly at Tung Wu.

“How dhd you manage to take vour
prisoner, Tung Wu?" he asked.

“Me fightee wvelly hard with five
dwarfee. Me killee one by one, and this
dwarfee he shriekee velly much when 1
makee to kill, and then T see tattoo on

-
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backee, and tied him up plenty tight ¥
answered Tung Wu, looking very proud.

“You've done very well, Tung Wu,”
sald his leader. * You limp as you walk.
Are you hurt?" -

“Me not hurtee velly much, but mae
give dwarfee plenty hurtee,” answered
the Chinaman, with a bland smile,

“I don’t think Tung Wu's wound is
much,” put in Dr, Harland. “I've ex
amined it, and 1t will heal quickly. But
I think it's time I had a loock at vou,
Mr. Sherwell,” he added, for his quick
and trained eye socon noticed that Mr.
Sherwell was suffering very eonsiderably.
S0 the next half-hour or so Pr. Harland
wias busy attending to the leader, while
the boys outeide the small stockade talked
excitedly about Tung Wu's prisoner.

The dwarf was indecd subdued and
thoroughly cowed and frightened. Tung
Wu had tied him up with a piece of rope
in such a wa{] that he could not possibly

et far by himself. His hands were
astened behind him., and his legs =a
secured that he could only take small
steps—indeed, he ecould do little moare
than hobble,

Presently Rackett strolled up to the
boyz, and told them that the photo he
had taken of the taticced dwarf's back
had come out splendidly, and that he had

got the finest film 6f a native fight that

anyone could desire,
“I don't think we' shall want the

|

19

photo now,” said Dick, * for Tung Wn's
got your dwarf as a prisoner, We shall
have the real thing now, Mr. Rackett.”

The native's back was tarred “to

Rackett, so he went and had a look at

the map on hiz back.

“Great Ceesar!” he cxclaimed. “Tt
couldn’t have gone better for us!
Who took hun prisoner 7”7

“Tung Wu,” answered Larry,

“Then Tung Wu's done the best day’s

work he ever did,” replied Rackett.
“Me velly clever Eghinannn, plenty
full of vimee,” returned the Chinaman,
who was 1mmensely proud of his work.
“We'll make the dwarf show wus the
way to the Bilent City,” cried Mike,
“and we’ll follow him, even if he hasg to
walk backwards, so that the map will be
in front of him.™
“Wa'll get there, bovs,” raid Rackett,
“and—— Hallo,” he broke off, *“here's
Tubby Bouncer!" y -.
“Good old Tubby !” cried the boys.
“Good luek to me it is!” cried Tubby.
“For if 1t hadn’t have been for me we'd
have had to feed on grass and nats, and
that wouldn't have done for me '*

Wonga, during the fight, had been
careﬂlli watched and secured from all
danger by Dick, who had dug a little hole

inside the small stockade in which the
monkey had sheltered. He had come
throngh unbarmed.

fAnother grand inatalment next week, )
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TAK.E CARE OF YOUR HAIR

Adnpt thu Popular and Baneﬁtzinl “Harlene Hair-Drlll ”

v g

1,000,000 COMPLETE “HAIR-DRILL " Gutfits FREE TO REAbERs

Ir mworrl-dnbnrntflnmndmﬂnntynmhmr if it
iz  weak, inpo‘nrhhd, out, or affected with
scurf, dryness, or over-greasiness, :
a8 millions ufdnthm m&n ]md
-"-'umun ve nna, .** Harlena .
f)njl deli;?&ul toilet

el:emipo and Iul.flllln remedy for
all hair defects, . .

3 A short course-of Hair-Drill will
quickly convinee you-of the wonderful
benefits, to be derived from its daily
practice, and the r.- rtunity is freely
‘offered to you in the unigue Four-
Fold Gift Qutfit described below.

HERE IS THE 4-FOLD GIFT:

. A Bottle of “Harlene,” the trus
i food and fonie Ifor the halr,
*Iir ¢h siimulates it to new growth.

2. A -Packet of ** Cremex * Sham-
pnn Powder, which prepares the head
for ** Hair-Drill.”

" 8. A Bottle of ** Uzon ** Brilliantine,
‘whimwas a final touch of bnaut;r to

4. A copy of the new edition of the
** Hair-Drill ** Manual of hz-h'uulfnn

Write in the first place for one of the 1,000,000 “ Harlene
Hair-Drill ” Qutfits, and prove ite efficacy for yuuraali free of
personal expense, _ .

MILLIONS PRACTISE *‘ HAIR-DRILL.”
——_——-—._.'___-

practise ‘' Harleme Hair-
€ proved that this unique
and its agreeable methed of applica-

Millions of mam and women now
Drill”* daily. ey have tested and
preparation, ‘_‘Hm- ene,”

Ilnﬂmt on the nnndltlnn of your hair.
scurf, dryness, over-groasiness, and begina to fall out and
lummu brittle, thin and weak, it heeds the bheneficial treat-
ment of Harlene Hair-Drill tnm new health and
theimpoverished halr roots. Send for a free trial outfitto~day.

tion, * Hair-Drill,” is the surest way to overcome all hﬂil"- .'
defeots, and that it is slso the easiest way 'to ensure the

| perfect growth of long, m}kg b&lﬂ-
tifal hair in abuudnnee glouy ‘and

hﬂﬂhtn : ; : 1-_,;-_
“ FARLENE *. FOR_ HE ALSD.

Men, too, find that *‘Harlens ™
prevents Scalp Irritation, _
and a tendency to Baldness, It is '
no exaggeration to say that millions
of men and women in all wu.llm of
"life practise the ref and
beneficial “ Hair-Drill * daily, and
go preserve hair-health and beauty.
After a free trial you can always
obtain further su lma of “ Harlena™
at 1ls. 13d., 2s, and 4s. 9d. per
bottle ; ** ﬂmm&x % Shampoo Pow-
ders ab ls. 13d. per box of seven
shampooe (single packets 2d. each):
“Ugzon " Brilliantine at ls. 1}d. and
2z, Od. per bottle, from all ists
and Storea, or direct from Edwards’
Harlene, Lid., 20, 22, 24 and 26,
Lamb’s Conduit Street, W.C.1,
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: NOTE TO READER, :
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eoupon to it, and post as divected above.  (Mark envelopa * Sanp
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