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FISHER T. FISH AGITATES FOR A STRIKE OF THE REMOVE

(A stirring scene in the splendid fong complete school tale of ﬂrn;-f’f-inra- in thig lasuey
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OUR GREAT EVENT !

The next issue of THE MAGNET
baisrarY will be the number of the year!
A super-edition, in fact. Realising the
vast interest taken by my reader friends
in anything eonnected with the cinema,
J have devated a very large sum of
money amd given a tremepdous amount
of work 1n order 1o present free to every

ﬂ %‘
A“\ ) .

reader of wext Monday's MAGNET a
geuperb  32-page photogravure booklet,
entitied :

“WHO’S WHO IN FILMLAND?"

The book will be presented infour paris,
and the first part wil be inset in our n{":t
ssue.  Naturally, "such a gift 13 going to

produce an enormous demand from the
El{*ﬂ:i British publie, and YOU can only
make certain of acquiring it by ordering
a copy from your newsagent at once.

Now for the brilliant contents of this
great bumper number.

“THE SCHOOLBOY CINEMA STARS !"
By Frank Richards,

is the title of the magnificent, long, com-
plete school-tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
All your favourites will appear in it, The
rhums of the Remove, Wingate of the
Sixth, the girle from Chffi House,
Temple, Dabney & Co., and—the lady and
gentlemen actors of a first-class cinema
producing company,

The varn is full of real fun and thnlling
adventure, and you simply cannot afford
to miss 1.

The next star feature is

“ MARCUS THE BRAVE!”

By Famous Victor Nelson.
[t 15 the FIRST INSETALMENT of a

wonderful new senad story dealing with

Nero and his gladiators in the awe-
inspiring  arenas of ancient  Rome.
Fupwes, the he,.muful glave from Britain,

takes a leading part in the romance, and
I can only tell you thai the opeming of
this a%mumimg story is the very best 1t
has ever been my pleasure to read.

“1F CHARLIE CHAPLIN WAS A FORM-
MASTER ! ™

Under this fitle that extraordinarily
clever artist, Mr., MacWilson, opens up
a brilliant new full- -page feature in the
?T-L{JH.ET which is certain to make a great
itk ]

A GRAND MONEY-PRIZE
COMPETITION

will start in these pages next week, and
those boys and girls who wish to acouwmu-
late a mice little sum. of money must
make a point of cntlering this simple
rontest,

The GREAT POINT is to ORDER your

copy in ADVANCE.
THe MagNET LiBRARY.—No. 659,

F

CORRESPONDENCE.

J. Biratton, 9, Great Stanhope Bireet,
Mayfair, W, 1, who writes me a most
cheery letter about the stories which
delight him, asks for'correspondents any-
where.—W. H. Braun, 200a, Fawcus
Street, Jeppes Extension, Johannesburg,
South Africa, would like to hear from
readers.—Puatrol Leader W. Delaney,
Box 259, Springs, Transvaal, Bouth
Africa, asks for correspondence about
Scouts and fraom Beouts, and also readers
living in Ballybrophy, Queen's County,
Ireland, ages 15-18.

— g

REALLY BAD SPELLING !

Every day the poor old English
langl_mgﬁ gets attacked; but, so i'ar the
inner entrenchments ere safe. For in-
stance, only yesterday I was turniag over
the pages of a regimental magazine
called the *China Dragon "—there was
a dragon on the cover who looked capa-
ble of chawing up the meat market—and
among the good things the paper con-
tained were the following:

“A stupid young fellow named IPayne
Was passing under a krayne,

When a ponderous weight

Dropped down on his peight,

And Le never will do it agayne!”

“In Egypt this hieroglyph
Is carved on the face of the kilvph,
A fantastic high priest
And a curious beist
Are foating away in a skyph.

“1In the distance looms up a small isle,
On the face of the priest & a smisle.
If yvou think it's a hoax,

Or a newspaper's joax,
Just travel that way for a whisle!”

QUITE AT SEA OVER IT!

Billy :
aren’t they, paf”

“Bome sailors are very small,

“Pa: “0h, no! Pray, what led you to
think they were small #"

Billy : “Because I read yesterday of a
sailor sleeging in his watch ™

“ A fellow who swallowed a drachm
Of poison, grew bold as a klachm.
And when somebody said,
‘1 don't think he's dead,’
The corpse gquickly shouted, ‘I achm !’
“Qince then somebody says that his
rhost
Walks nightly around his bed-phost,
And it scares all the fotks
Who aren't used to such jelks,

(Clear out of their senses almhost.”™ -

E—

STOP PRESS!

The printing - machines
have been stopped in order
to emphasise to all readers
of the MaGNET the im-

ortance of ordering next
l:iunday s Great Free Gift
I\umhm at once. 31
orders are rolling

agents'
in in an unprecedented
manner, It is the big-

gest printing order ever
aghieved for any oune issue
of the Macgker, =~ Thou-
sands of people may be
disappointed. Make cer-
tain by ordering. —EDITOR.

WHAT A SELL!

Wardar: “Your wife has come to .IH
you.’ '

Convict 994: “Tell her I'm not ot
home 1"
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Fishy's Latest Stunt !

ARRY -"t"r'H.LiH-TDH, the {'ﬂr‘-‘iﬂirl
H, of the Hemove Form at Grey-
friavs School, was looking deeply
tistressad, . '

The Remove Form fellows had had
their dinner, and turned out of the
dining-hall, and most of them were col-
lected in httle wroups, talking. And, (o
judge by their exeited looks, there was a
topic of unnsual wlevest on the tapis.

Williarn George Bunter paused in the
hall, polished his enormous apectacles,
Jammed them over his fat litlle nose,
and then took them off again, and
polished them once more. When Billy
Dunler was agitated he never could got
his eveglasses to fit comfortably. And at
the present moment the fat features of
Bunter of the Remove showed signs of
the greatest mental distress.

Harry Wharton, Frank Nugeni, and
Bob Cherry were looking cloudy enough,
too. They gathered in the passage,.
gloomily.

Lord Herbert Mauleverer, the aristo-
cratic schoolboy earl, strolled up and
Jjoined the three chums.

“Begad, dealh boys, this is rotten '™
said Mauleverer.

Harry ‘W_h% nodded without spealk- |

g, gl

“Beastly I sdid Mauleverer.

“I am Jolly sorry for ‘the Remove,”
Harry Whartoh remarked.

“I suppose:we ought to be sorry for
the whole of the Lower School,” said
Nugent. 2

Bolsover of the Remove came up to the
group with Skinner.

The two cads of the Remove Form
wereg grioning.

“You've seen the hoard, of course, you
chaps?” asked Bolsover.

“Yes,” said Harry Wharton shortly.

*Been the nefvs on 1t?"

1 Yﬂs+l! .

“DBib startling, isn’t 1t?” said Skinner.

n

—

“T should naver have thought it of the
Head.”

Bob Cherry turned on him angrily.

“The Head! What has the Head
done®™” ‘

“Oh, nothing! DBut it’s rotten for a
grhool hike thig-—-"

“I}. Tocke has done what he thinks
15 the best thing as headmaster.”

“Rather, begad ! aaid Lord Manle-
veretr. :

Bolsaver, the cad and buolly of the
Bemove, laughed sneeringly.

“Dh, I suppose vou good little Erics
will knnckle down te any sort of arrange-
ment,” he said., 1 suopose when they
come here vou'll erawl nn to tham for
aby favours that are going? You know
they've all got jolly bad names at High-
cliffe as beastly mean masters.”

“Well, 1t's onlg for a week.” .

“That's seven davs too long, and I'm
blessed if T'm going to staud it, for one.
Are you, Skinner?” :

“Not me!”

“"We'll give 1he rad.an awful

(L

second he arrives! -

“ Rather!” i

*“And T jolly well think von bounders
ought to do the same,’”” said Bolsover.
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' A Magnificent, Ldng,_
Complete School Tale of
‘Harry Wharton & Co.

BY
| FRANK RICHARDS.

“Fancy the Head pushing four rottenm
Higheliffe masters on to us just becausa
Quelchy and Cappér and the two fag
Form-masters are going to Qxford for a
week." 3 . :

“Well, thev're going in for a big
examination. It's just the  time - we
ourht to play up and help old Quelehy.
He's always jolly decent to us; you
cad [” ;

“"He's only decent to you becanse you -
crawl to him ! sneered Bolsover. “ Look
how Cherry fawned over him when
Quelehy satd in class this morning that
he might be leaving us for a time.”

Bob Cherry’s face went crimson. Beb
was the last fellow in the world to ba
insincere, Bolsover's remark was entirely
unjustified, and, considering againat
whom it was deliverod, exceedingly un-
wise. Bob Cherry was the fighting man
of the Remove, and as Bolsover finishad
speaking he realized he had made a had
mistake, :

“Ind wou sav that T erawled
Quelchy *” hooted Bob.

: “Well, it looked jolly like it, aud
% i

to

Smack ! :

The hand of Bobh Cherry came acrosz
Bolsover’s face with a ringing ropost
like a pistol-shot.  Bolsover stagpered
back against the wall with a gasp. ‘Tha
fighting man of the Remiove pushed back
his euffs, and squarved up to Bolsover in
a most warlike way.

“Put up vour hands, you howlng
rotter ! exclaimed Bob:

L1 n“... !‘Il ’

“I'm going fo zive-vou a
hiding, you unspeakable boun

“Confound yon, J—=="

“1 am fed up with your beasily in.
sinuations ! interrupted Bob Cherry
heatedly, “and I'm notl jolly well going
to allow anyone to say that I de the
crawhng act to anybody! = Come on!
Put up your hands, you rotter!”

““Hear, hear!” said Harry Wharton
- Tue MaGxET Lasrany.—No. 559.
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“Go it, Bob ! eried Frank Nugent,

“ Now then, Bolsover——" :

Bolsover backed away. Bob Chervy
wias a happy-go-lucky individual ; but he

was a great fighting man when his bload
was up, and Bolsover did not care for the
vhraunter, w d

“Clome on, vou cad!”

“ Look here 2 :

“Come onl!” shanied Bob Cherry,
prancing up to his enemy. and tapping
him on the nose. “T1 jolly well show
you whether I crawl vp to masters, or
.anybody elsa for that matier!”

“Cave!” mutiered Frank Nugent.

Mr. Quelch, the master of the Remove
Farm, eame out of his study just then,
1w time to save DBolsover. DRob Cherry
dropped s hands. He gave the bully
of the Remove a glare, and walked away
- with his chums. They went np the stone
statrcase, and strolled along the Remove
passage, Just before they reached the
. end study—XNo, l—which was shared by
Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent, a
long-legged junior dashed up to them
m o breathless state. Hiz hair was all
tousled, and he had a pale face flushed
with excitemant,

“Hallo, hallo, halle!” cried Bob
Cherry. *“"Here's Fishyv '™

Fisher Tarleton Fish, the American
juniaor, snatched out a pocket-book and
poncil from his Fton jacket as he came
up to his Form fellows,

“Here you are, you jays!” he gasped.
“1 puess I've been trolting around the
whole of this hyer place to find you "

lbﬂh}!j .

“Now, have vou galontz heard the
noos i

“Yep, we hap, I guess!” laughed Bob
Cherry, in a drawl, “We've heard the
blessed * noos,” and we'ro jolly well fed
up with 18!?

“1s that so?”

“Yep again.” ;

“Then I guess you're the very jays for
my wheeze |" :

Fisher T. Fish opeved his notebook,
and turned to Harry Wharton.

“Full initinls, if you please, Wharton.
"1 puess I ecan just find room for wvou
galoots in my latest stunt. The list is
nearly foll up™

“What on earih ave
about, you =lly chump?
wheezo now "

you talking
What's the

“Now, in the States if 2 headmaster was
gny enonugh to——"

“That'll do. Fishy!" grewled Harry
Wharton.  “If everything iz so jolly
wonderful on the other side of the
herring-pond, why the dickens did vou
take the treuble to come across here?”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Fisher Tarleton Tish ihe

captain of the Remove.
- *“Waal, if you jays don’t want to come
into ihis hyer stunt I guess the Council
of Action will be able to ramp along
without you!"

“The Couneil of Action?”

“Yep: that's the motion. I guess,™

“What on earth is the Council
Action, you chump "

“1 guess that's my idea,” said Fisher
T. Fish. -“T'm president of the council,
When these jays arrive the council is
goling to watch the anterestz of all the
galoots n the Lower School.”

“My hat 1™

“Any high-falutin’ interference from
Mr. Quelch’s deputy will be squashed
right away by the Council of Aection.
Every sensible jay in the Lower School

glared at

of

| dred half-dollars,

“1 guess 1t'll be one up agaiust these I

Shew guys that are coming.

This hyer |

place ain't the right one for those masters |

from Higheliffe. 1 guess we'll hoof them
ot in two shakes of a dueck’s tail 1™

“*What's that?”

“Waal, T thought you said you had
heard the noos?™ said Fisher T. Fish.
“Ain't you got it that Mr. Quelch and.
- Capper and the two Twiggs are going to
“Dxford for a week on some examination

stunt, and Td. Locke has got four
masters from Higheliffe to take their
place 1"

“Well 17

“And do you mean to say you want
those guys hyer?”

Harry Wharton zave a laugh,

S 0Of course we don't want them.” he
sand. ' Considering that more than half
the duffers at Highcliffe loathe ns like
poison, we could gquite easily do without
them. DBut, on the other hand, the Head
has made the arvangements, and whether |
}1"?1,“]“3 it or not we shall have to lump
it !

“That’s the idéa, Fishy!" said Bob
Cherry, with a grin. “Greyfriars isn’t a
biessed republic, you know, and we have
to knuckle down to a lot of things we
don’t hke.,” -

"“I guess that's whai's wrong with youn
jays!” exclaimed the American junior:

raw

THE MaaxeEr LIBRaRY. —No. 659,

will come into the couneil. The sub-
scripfion will be half-a-dollar a head.”

“Phew !

“The half-dollars will go inte the
strike-fund, and if the Council of Action
calls a strike, or anything in the nature
of a lock-out; the council’'s funde will he
given out in doles.”

“You spoofing rotter!”
Cherry.
want "’

“The dollavs are necessary, von jay.
Without {funds we can't agitate,
guess, '’ -

“Oh, vou chump!” exclaimed Harry.
“How much money have vou raised so
fari” .

“T guess I am’t had any nuggets yei—
thai's coming !

“ But—but 1 thourhi you said you had
gol nearly everyone in the Lower School
down on vour list ?”

“Bo I have”

“Well, thar veprezents aboui a hun-
I real money that's
over twelve pounds.™

“1 guess the silly jays won't brass up
vet ! snapped the American junior.

- ““Ha, ha, ha!” _

“1 guess you lopsided galoots ain't zot
tho laugh on me yet!”

““11a, ha, ha'"

“This Counct]l of Actionh is going to
sproad hke wid-lire, aud yvou joys will be
going down on your ands and knees to
come  in before  long, vou take 1y
word [

5] te gasped Bob
I suppose i1t's tho money you

“Oh, dry up., Fishy!” luughed Bob |

Cherry,. * Your blessed council will be in
the Punishment-voom if you start that
sort of political rot at Greyfriars. T sup-
pose wvou'll be starting a school trade
union before long #* '

“That's the idea!”

“A vound a day for schoolboys and
frec beer, 1 suppose " :

“1 guess we'll “draw the hne at free
beer,” said Fish, *“1t'll be a dry school ;
but any jays from other schools like

these Higheliffe javs will be uhf:;ﬂ&utul;f.

taboo.” 1

“T advise you Lo zo jolly carefully,”
satd Harry Wharton. * After all, the
Head has got the, Higheliffe masters 1d
come 1n to take the place of Quelehy &
(Co., and if you start playing the giddg
goat vou'll be coming up against Dri
Locke.” - _

“Waal, are you guys coming into the
Council of Action?”
. Harry Wharton & Co. looked at one
another and grinned.

*Half-u-dollar per head,” said Iish.
“Burely you ain't going to let half-a-

dollar frighien you out of the siufi?
You'll get the money back {en times
over if there's a strike !”

“How on earth are vou going
manage that, you chump?”
Fisher T. Fish rocked his head on one
side and looked thoughtful.

“Waal, I guess there’s such a thing as
compaound interest on invested capital,”
he said, after a moment's silence. *Tha
mterest will be paid out as doles io the
strikers.” !

arry- Wharton gave a hearty langh.

“But the deputy masters are ounly
commng for one week, Fishy, vou howling
duffer ! he exclaimed. **What sort of
compound jnterest de yon think you're
gmng to get m one week "

“Waal, -are you coming
counei] 17

“No, vou idiot !

*They you're a silly, lopsided crowd of
ja¥s !" anapped Fisher T. Fish, shutting
| up his note-book. 1 guess you'll be
s01ITy yon've refused. T guess I'm not
wasting any more irme on you guy=
We've got our first ineeting arranged in
Study No. 14 in ten minutes!” :

And tIf® American junior dashed away
down dhe Hemove-Form passage.

to

intoe  the

-

.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Noisy Meeting ! -

TUDY No. 14 was in a buzz. Fisher
S T. Fish had finished his canvassing
for the Council of Action, and in
response lo hisa fiery appeal mem-
bers froni the Remove and the Third and
Second Forms had gathered together in
tha hille study which Fisher T. Fish
shared with Jul{nu}' Bull and Field. The
juniors and fags had tarned up in force
for the mecting which was to decide the
tactice and general strategy of ithe
Couneil of Actron. :

Needless to say, Johnny Ball was not
there. He bad told the American junior
what he thought of his council and all
its works. Bull had expressed his senti-
ments with a certain amount of violence,
and had then gone along to Study No. 1
and joined Harry Wharton & Co.

"Bolsover and S8kinngr and their cronics
had come. Bolsover didn’t eare very much
ahat the American junior snggested.
The bully of the Remove was ready to
disagree with anyene, just for the fun of
the thing, and he knew that an opposi-
tion conducted on these lines was cor-
tain to find plenty to do. Billy Bunter,
Field, Rake, Redwing, and Russell were
there, Treluce and Trevor had come
along from Btudy No. 9, and Wibley and
Desmond represented No. 6, Bneop and
Stott were there to back up Skinner.
Wingate minor and Tubb and Paget held
a watchine brief for the Third Form, and
Bunter minor, Nugent minor, and Gattiy
and Castle had come to air the.views of
the Second Form.

The httle study was so crammed now
that there was hardly.room 1o swing a
cat. There was a buzz when Fisher T.
Fish closed the door:; T}m - American
junior’s aclion meant .t.&w;t the meeting
was about to come. te business, and
attention was turned vpon him from all
-sides, R

Sampson Quiney Iflley Field, rmieck-
named by the Remove as * Squiff ™

Field, on the strength of being the
American  junior’s - study-mate, = had
{ appointed himself informal. chairman,

and in lien of & bell to clang for order—
and something of the kind was Likely to’
be wanted—he had armed himeself with
a mallet, which could not fail to be heard
in every corner of the room—and of

Greyfriars as well.
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rebels | ”_' he mutiered.

The deputy form-master gave a gasp of surprise as he saw what
* The desperale young seoundrels, they faney t

was written in

large capital letters in_chalk. * The
hey will defy me ! ™

young
(See Chapier 9,) [

=

“Well, we're veady Tor business.,™ said
Dick Rake, **Mr, Chairman '™

Bang, bang ! ’

“"What's rthat vhustly _ row about?”
demanded Bolsover,

“That's the signal for order ! *

“There'll be some disorder if you keep
up that awfnl row !

Bang, bang!

“Now, then, you guv-" said Fisher
T. Fish, *this meeting is cailed——-"

“We know that already, Fishv! Gel
to the stunt 1™

Bang, bang, bang !

“Iguess T can't gel lo the stunt unless
von  lopsided pdAyvse keep silence,” said
dsh, with unusual  mildness.  * Waal,
tins neeting is called "

*Hear. heap!"

Bang, bangphang ! .

“To sdiséngs Swhat action the galoots
in the Lower FForms m this hyver schoal
take if the ‘mbfgwuinps from ITighchffe
got their nronkbvs out 1™ '

* Hear, hear'l™

“Before procecding,” sawd DBolsover,
standing on @ ¢hair and locking reund, 4
“1 should like' to point out that it -is |
usnml for the English languace to be
“spokenr -in a0 Brtish  school. As we
haven™ Deim. told v.-lmt"'fureign languace
15 being spoken by the speaker, T should
like to ask the chairman what is meant

wanl o know is the aciual translation

Fisher T. Tish bit his thin lips,

“Look liere, Balsover, sou
HEsE——""

"1 donst want io listen to vou until the
chairman has answered my guestions |

Bang, bang, bang !

The chairman’s mallet came into plav
ou the study-table, and there was o roar
of langhier from the members of ithe
mecting. B |

“That's not answering my question !
cried Bolsover, with a grin.  “ As the
speaker van't speak King's English, [
should like to point out that there is no
reason why he shoold continue to con-
trol the meeting. 1 move that we vote
forthwith for ancther repregentative !

guy, 1

Lot Bolsover, _ 1. &
T muness 1 !PLH'IL‘ that matter in the
thatids of Mr, Chairman, as I shall be a
reandidete 7 |
“Oh, rot!” said Wibley. Fishy has
cob up the idea, and he should see it
Ahrough, of course!™
o *Rats! 1
-Slkimer, '
C YT sav, vt fellows—
“OMi, ring off, Bunter!
“Look lere! TI'm golug to
Ui oo candidate !
“What !" '
“Dunter looked defiantly at the amazed
Bemovites and fuus.

o
[

say,  Bolsover!” said

i

Harnds up ™
speak !

by "jaya’ and Cgaloots' and C mug-
wumpa.' "’

“1 raess "

“It's no good guessing, What we

“I'mi a cand'daie]” he excluimed.

Fisher T. Fish glared across the room

“Mr. Chairman, T insist upon. a show of
hands for me "

“Ta, ha, ha ™

U Blessed if I can seo anything to
cackle at I I don't gas so much as Fishy,
perhaps, bul I'm not such o brageart as
be is, and 'm net a beastly bully like
Bolsover 1™ 3 e ;

“ What's that, vou fat idiot ' howlmd
Bolsover. “T'll jolly well pulverise you
if vou say I'm a bullg.t”

*Oh, really. Bolsover—"

_"“Who proposes Bunier!” demanded
Squiff Fiald, in a businesslike tone.
There was no reply. Nobody seamed
anxions 1o propose the  Owl of ihe
Hemove uas' president of the Council of
Action.,  Bunter blinked round him in-
diguantly, . :
- I propose myself " he exelaimed, [
imsist that that’s in oirder.” :
“Oh, very well!™ said the chairman,
grmning. “ Bunter'proposes  himself.
Any seconder?"’ 3 B . G
Another chilling silefite,
“T second myself,™ =aid Billy Buntar,
with dignity. T i
“Ha, ha, ha'” -
“VYery well ™ gi'ill_ﬂﬁﬂl Field., * Bunter
seconds himself. Hands up for Bunter !
A fat hand weni up, and then another.
The first belonged io Billy Bunter, and
50 id the second. The- fat junior stood
with both hands i the air; but no other
band went up, not even his minor's,
THE Macxer Lasrary.—No, 659,
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Sammy Bunter was looking with
absolute uneoncern,

“How's that?” grinned Field,

iE {}I_It !‘!'l

“1 =ay, vou fellows, vou don'{ kwow
what yow're missing, you know.  As
president of the Council of Action 1
should stand a ripping feed out of the
fuuds Fishv's going. o colleet.”

“Ha, ha, ‘ha!”

“OFf course, you're al liberty io niake
silly asses of yowrselves if you hke!”

“Ring off, Bunter! You're dead m
thie? act.  (Gentlemen, 1 propoze my
friend Fisher Tarleton Fish, from the
" Siutes, to be president of the Council of
Action.” said TField.

*1'{l back that,” said Trvevor. * Fishy
thought of the idea, and he ought to bae
- “president, unlesa you vote for me.”

“Mands up for Fishy!" shouted
IMeld.

A forest of hands weni up. DPBelsover
looked round with a scowling braw, The
majority for Fish was even greater than
he had looked for. :

“food ! said Lield.
up for Dolsover,”™

Bkinner, Suoop, and Stott were the
ouly ones who put up their hunds.

Do you demand a count, Bolsover?”
asked Field, with a grin,

“*No!" growled Bolsover.

“ Any more candidates?”

There were no more, and DBolsover
¢ltiinbed down from the chair as Fisher

alt

* Now, hands

T. Fish cleared his throat, preparatory

to continuing with his speech,

“Gentlemen,’”  said  the
Yeour respected president——"’

“Hear, hear !

“ Will now address the meetling on an
aportant subject.”

** (o ahead!”

“On the ball, Fishy!™

Bang. bang!

“Stop that ghastly row, Squifiy !”

M Alrder!” Bang, bang! * Order!™

“Chuck him out!”

Bang, bang, bang! .

“ Now, then, you mugwumps!’ said
Fisher T. Fish. *“1 guess you all know
soinething about this hyver Council of
Aetion.  Bome time to-day four jays
fraom Higheliffe will be installed in this
igtitution for the purpose of taking the
plices of Mr. Quelch and Mr. Capper
and the Messrs, Twiggs.”

“*SBhame!” -

“*The Head tells us that, owing io an
outbreak of measles among the galoois
at Higheliffe, he has been able to avail
himself of the offer of four masters from
wie headmaster of Higheliffe.  Now, I
guess when these jays arrive here there's
going to be ructions, ™

“Rather!" -

S Hagheliffe ain’t no good. It ain’t no
vlags, and 1ts masters am’t no class!”

“'That’s it, Fishy !

“The reputation of these galoots has
come before them, Thev've squashed
those jays at Higheliffe, and there ain't
4 serap of freedom for them to frgezt on
T 1 R .

“ Hurrah !"

“1 guess immy country on the other side
of the herring-pond fought for liberty in
vhe Civil War between North and South,
and that's where my stunt comes - in
hyer,” :

“ Hear, hear!™ _

““Waal, the Couneil of Action has heen
formed to watch the interesis of every
jay in the Loaver S8chool whilst these mug-
wumps are with us: Now, yvou galoots,
I guess liberty 1s a sure good thing, but
it comes expensive at times.”

The meeting looked graver.

“I guess, as president of this hyer
council, 1 might eall a strike, I-'H'ltf ik
strike costs money.”
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chairman,

“Giood exclaimed Bolsover.
“Fishy's going to finance the wheeze,
Bravo. Fishy '™ '

M Brave!” roared the meeting,

Fisher Tadeton Fish glared across at

the Remove Form bully. | '
C“I'guess that lopsided mugwump is
talking thrvough his tall hat®" he ecried.
“1 can tell you jays that I'm not gaing
to do anything of the sort. 1 guess |
haven't the dollurs, for one thing, and I
guess I ain’t cut to destroy the inde-
pendence of this hyer Council of
Action. '

“1 guess you juys will be called. upon
io foot it to the exient of half-a-dollar
per head, In the event of a strike, I
guarantee you get it back, with in-
terest.”’ '

“Well, T oppose the whole proposition,
root and branch!” exclaimed ' Bolsover.
“If 1 was president of the Coundil of
Action, I shouldn’t try to cadge half-
dollars, or even pennies, off the mem-
bers, I'd get out a jolly strong line of
attack, in case of auy tomuny-rot froin
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the new masters, and that's all
would be wanted, in my opinion.”

" Quite right, Bolsover!”

“8o if ‘Fishy, as president, is out to
suck money from the pockets of the
downtroddenr Remove and Third and
Becond -Forms, I suggest he stands
down. and leaves the way clear for me
to carry on as president of the Council of
Action.™

There was a roar of laughter, and the
general looks showed that the meeting
regarded Bolsover's offer as a sound one,
and were willing to accept it. If Fish
had not suggested a collection of half-
dollars he would have carried 'the meet-
ing almost to a man, but the idea of a
subscription changed the whole idea .of
the thing. : '

“T.ook here, you jays!” shouted Fish.
“Don't you listen to this lopsided mug-
wump ! I guess, if Bolsover thinks he's
going-——""

“Suppose you let the meeting decide
for themselves,” said Dolsover,

*1 guess they've elected e
and will have to stand by it!™

“Oh, look here, Fishy—"

“Fishy's right !

““Rot 1V

&4 ]_}nsh !”

“1 say, you fellovws——

“Look here -—"

that

president,

{ much, But the worthy Bob ha

| from his jacket-pocket,

“Whal T say is—"

Bang, bang, bang !

There was a hubbub of voices, and the
vigorous use of the chairman’s mallet
was uitheeded, - Every fellow had -an
opmion to express, and expressed 1t,
most cases, at the top of his voice,

“Order!” roared Field, * Ordert™ -

Bang, bang, bang! ]

The mallet thumped the table maerrily,
the sound of it peneirating to the fur-
ther corner of the school buildings.: The
door of the study was suddenly flung
open, .and an angry, stern-locking face
looked in.

“Good gracious me!” snapped ihe
visitor. * What does this mean?” '

A pimn could have been heard to drop
as the members of the Council of Action
looked at ove another and then at the
face at the door,

“Will you answer me?!” snapped the
newcomer, a short little man, with an
unpleasanut face, “ Boy., what is your
name?! You, boy, with the long nose!™

Fisher T, Fish put his fingers up to hia
nose instinctively, although his name
had not been mentioned. The American
junior certainly had a somewhat ..
minent nasal organ. Bob Cherr :ﬁl
once sugfested that its abnormal =size.
was due to IMishy talking through it =o
; 4 way
of exaggerating things, and it was not
quite fair of the newcomer to refer. to it
w the manner he did.

There was o snygger from the mem-
bers of the Council of Action as Fisher
T. Fish put his hand up to his face.

“Now, then, boy, answer my guestion
at once! Arve you deaf?”

“Nope, I ain’t deaf—are you?" =aid
Fish. 4
The newcomer looked as though he
was going to have a fit on the study
carpet, and the rest of the juniors gave
o gasp of astonishment at the American
junior’s effrontery. . :

“You young scoundrel ! said the man.
“You dare to be insolent to me—me, Mur.
Hicks!”

% Waal, you've got me guessing this
time,” replied Fish coolly. *“I've never
heard of a jay with that name before.”

“You—you—— Don’t you know that
I have come to take charge of the-
Remove Form in Mr, Quelch’s absence !
said the man, shaking with anger, .

“W-w-what? I— o

“] vome to look over the Remove
section of the building, and 1 come across
a study disturbing the whole building,
and when I come to inquire I—1 am
insulted by a mere slip of a boy !

There was such suppressed rage 1 the
master’'s voice that he could barely
deliver the sentence. There was a gasp
of snrprise from the bovs as he fuushed.

“Mr. Hicks from Highcliffe | muttered
Field. *Oh, my hat!” ;

* *To think we're going to have & bad-
tempered rotier like that for a week,'™
murmured Wibley, :

“Oh, my aunt!” said Tom Redwing

gotto voce. ;

“Well, you scamps shal>giay for your
bad manners I snapped .M;El-fiuks, gfter
a moment’s pause. ' If yotieeach do five
hundred lines by to-morrew meyning it.
will teach you not to behavédike bears in
a tea-garden. Ha! That will mend yonr
mranners!  Ha, ha!” And the master

gave a curious sort of chuckle which
: gratﬂd on the ears of the astonished

Jonncil of Action. _ :

“F-five hundred lines, siri” .gasped
Bolsover, * =2

“Ha! You are disappointed, you
noisy ragamuffin; then yoa shall do six
hundred !

Myr. Hicks snaiched ont a pocket-book
~h There was a
pencil stuck into the elastic band round
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the book, and he made
write,

“You will leave this—this bear-garden
immediately "’ he siiapped. * As you go

preparations to

through the doorway you will cach give |

Now, then, that fat

me vour name.
Name ¥

individual, © March out!

Billy Bunter rolled towards the door, |

and bhnked up at the new

master’s
angry-loocking face. it

“Well, idiot?” snapped Mr. Hicks. i
*What is your name 7" G

“ B-B-B-Bunter, s-s-gir!™ g

“Right! Next!™ 2

“ Field ! b

““Next ! ;

L1 Fiﬂi‘] il‘!‘

One by ope the members of the Clouncil
of A{*ﬂcnagled out of the study, and as
each junior or fag came opposite the new
deputy master he gave out hia name, |
and Mr. Hicks licked the point of his

‘pencil and wrokte the name down in a

niggardly haud.
Bolsover arranged to come last, and he

purposely knocked against the master ps |

he reached the door. The notebook went
flying from the writer's hand, and thoere
Was an angry snort of annoyance as lLe
stooped down to recover tlie -boolk.
“You clumsy idiot!" snapped® Mr.
Hicks.
- “Thank
he gained the Remove passage.
you very much!'”
. And Mr. Hicks glared after
g figure.

ou, sir,” replied Bolsover, as
“Thank

}u's retreat-

e

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Rough on the Remove !

SAY, Bolsover, have you done your
Ines?” giggled Hi]}i_r,r Bunter.
The Remove Forin were seated
at their desks in the class-room
waiting for the arrival of ithe deputy
Form-master. Mr. Hicks of Highecliffe
was late. It was Wednesduy, so there
would be only the morning's lessofis to
put up with, and the Removites thought
that they could face that, although news
of the previous day's episode had spread
like wildfire through the studies in the

. Remove. Form passage.

“Have vou done the lines, Bolsover,
old man ** repeated Buntor,

‘The Remove Form bully scowled.

“Of course I haven't. vou fat idiot 1"
he snapped. “Hasn't the Conncil of
Action decided that no notice shall bLe
taken of vesterdav’s impot *" y T

“I haven't done mine," said Buuter,
Dlinking through his enormous spectacles.

“Sure, the rotter isn’t in a hurry 1o
take the Remove," gaid Micky Desmond.
* Perhaps he thinks we are not going to

be good bhoys intoirely 17

“And he wou’t be far wrong if he

starts his vesterday’s melhods,” suid
Harry Wharton, with a delermined
setting of the mouth. “Of course, that

Council of Action is all rot, and they were:
making an awful row at the meeting;
bt six hundred lines directl¥ he avrives
is a bit too thick for words. He wan't
find it all lavender if he begins bullving
the whole Form. And from all accounts

he’s pretty certain to.”

“The certainfulness is: terrific,” said
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, the dusky
Nabob of Bhanipur, in his own extra-
ordinary English. “The esteemed and
Indicrous sahib Hicks is a rotter chap-
fully—— Ow, ow, ow!" :

A finger and thumb had fastened upon
Hurree Singh's ear, and he dunced in
anguish and twisted round, to find him-
self looking into the harsh face of Mr,
Hicks, the new master, who had over-
heard his remark.

“You think what?” asked Mr. Hicks
grimly. '
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One by one the imprisoned rebels left
As soon as each junior

the Common Room and climbed the rope.
arrived on a level with Coker’s study
rescue party hauled them into salety |

window-sill the
(dee Chapter 7.) :

“1 think the worthy and. esteemed
sahib is & rotter ! gasped the nabob.

“Oh, you do, ¥yOU, Yyou young
nigger. 'Lake that- then!”

Mr. Quelch’s deputy boxed Inky's ears
right and left, and sent him staggering
into his seat. The dusky Nabeb of
Bhaniput reeled into his seat, and Mr.
Hicks closed the class-room door, and
glared round at the Removites,

“Ah, Bolsover, you are there, are you ?

T

Bring:’ up your lines and put them*on my -

deslc. :
Bolsover stood up.

“Come along, boy!" snapped Me.,
Hicks, reférring to his notebook.
* Bunter, Skinner, Snoop, Stott, “Field,
Fish, Rake, Redwing, Treluce, Russell,
Trevor, Wibley, and %Jeemund. You will
all hring up vour lines." I have amused
myself by making a little mathomatical

Tug Magxer LIBRARY,—No, 653,
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caleulation. DBetween you yow have done
eight thousand four hundred lines.”

‘There was a gasp of astonishment from
the Form, and an unplcasant sort of
chuekle from the Form-master,

“If you please, sir,” cried Bolsover
suddenly, 1 haven't done the lines, and
} ¢hall not do them unless our real Form-
master, Mr. Quelch, confirms your
punishment when he returns,”

I guess that's how the matter stands
with me, too,” said Fisher T. Fish, nsing
m his ]IELE‘E

":{ml me "

There was a regular chorus as the
remainder of the Cowicil of Action leapt

to their feet and announced their
decieioh.
Mr. Hicks gripped hold of the table,

atid shook with rage. For a moment, it
was gbvious ta the Removites, that he
eould not trust himself to speak.” He
recovered after a4 moment, and with a
tremor in his voice he spoke.

“I—I can see that there 1s an organised
conspiracy here to defy my awthority.
Let me tell you at once that I have never
allowed that sort of thing at Higheliffe,
and I'm not likely to allow it here. The
lines wili be written this afternoon. It
is a half-holiday, and it will be epent by
those boyvs whose names I have read out
in this class-room, Get your books out!
I do not intend to be bothered with a
set of lazy young sconndrels—-""

" You're not, sir,”
quietly., “ My name is Wharton,
am capiain of this Form !

“Eh? What's that, Wharton "

“We're not a2 set of lazy young scoun-
drels, and you have no right to call us
un:,tlung of the kind!”

“Are you asking feor
Whatton 17
~ * No, sir 1"

“'ihgn ou had better refrain from in-
solent talk., [ have got Mr. Quelch’s
cane here, and I shall use it oen you if
I have any morve of your impertinence !
Now. then, where are vou, nter "’

“I'm on this form,” said Billy Bunter,

“I mean, where are you in the book.
and what book is 117"

“I'm at chapter two in this week’s
bumper number of the ‘Gem,’ if that's
what vou mean, sir !”’

Mr. Hicks scowled. .

“1 don't mean -:m}l,]unn' of the sort,
Buanter, and vou know it. What book
are :_l,nu doing under Mr. Qimkh?"

and I

a Ccanng,

aaid Harvrrv Wharton

“ First book of the
Bob Chervy.

“Where are you in it ¥"’

“ Aneas’ speech to Dide.”

f Eueid T ) growled

“You go on from there, Wharton—
construe !”
Harry Wharton rose in his place.

Wharton, although he gave up a great
deal of time to athletics, was by no means
behind with his school-work, His Latin
was the best in the Remove, wﬂ.h the,
poasible exception of Mark Linde w's, ihe
Lancashive scholarship lad, and Mr.
Quelch had often highly commended it.
Hut AMr. Hicks was not satisfied.
“Da vou call that 1‘1:tmtrmngr

demanded, vudely interrupting W lmrtmi
at the third line.

Harry Whartom coloured.

“Yes, I do, sir ! he said.

“Then T can only say that your master

niust have beer easily satisfied.” said Mr.
Ticks., *“A slovenly class and a slovenly
master, 1 suppose ™

“Do vou mean to call Mr. Quelch’s
methods slovenly *”7 said Harry Wharton.
“If you do. vou are telling an untruth,
and you know it !

Mr. Hicks almost staggered.

To be told by a junior that he was
telline an untruth was a new experiende
for Mr. Hicks of Tlighcliffe Scheol.

“What -what is that, Wharton?"” he
almost gasped.

“T say that you are telling an untruth

if you are referring in thoze terms to Mr,
Quelch .’ Harry Wharton quietly

and determinedly.

Mr. ITicks drew a quick, deep breath.

He picked up the cane from the desk
and made a step towards Wharton. The
junior did not flinch. For a moment 1t
seemed that ihe depuiy master would
lagh out with the cane,

But ho restrained himself. If he came
to blows with the captain of the Remove,
he felt ithat it had betier be upon some
other question.
had referred disparagingly to Myr. Queleh,
it would not be well for him.

“1 shall rememnber that, Wharton !'! he

g'l!-

ﬂ.-\l.li.l.

gaicd, *' 1 will not interrupt the wark of
thae class by punishing you, but 1 shall
not forget.”

“Remerfiber it as long as you like!”
said Harry Wharton, with a contempt he
did not {ake the trouble to l:uncﬂﬂl

“1a that the way juniors at Gmﬂrmrs
speak to their masters 7

“Yes, to masters w hﬂ don’'t know how
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If it came out that he

to make themselves respected ! was the
utiexpected reply. And the Remove
giggled.

Mr. Hicka clicked his teeth.

“You will go on,” he zaid. *“Con-
tinue, Bolsover ™
Percy " Bolzower construed, and now

there were real blunders for Mr. Hicks
to take hold of if he wished. Buf he
passed most of them unnoticed. 1t did

'.:mi' take fellows like Wharton and LmlL]r
and Nugent and Alonzo Todd very long
‘to discover that the master from High-

aiffe was extremely weak in his Latn.
e was, as a matter of fact, not capabla
af takmg the Remove in the Classics

at all; and that dlﬁn‘.ﬂ‘rﬂrf added the final
‘touch to the Form's contempt for him.

“You can go on, Bunter !

“Certainly, Mr. ITicks, siv! I will go
on with pleasure—"'
“Dor’t answer me! Goon!”

“Certainly, sir! YWhere is the place 7!

“Don't you know the place?” roared
Mr. Hicks.

*Yes; but—but I'm sirmﬂrnly sOTi T,
eir, but 1'va lost the place.”

2 YﬂLt haven’'t becn attending to the

' lesson. ™

“Yes, I have been atiending to it very
carefully, gir—I have really; but I have
just lost the place. I'm sincerely sorry
that—""

“Come out here, Bunter!"” said Mr.
Hicks, feeling that in the Owl of the
Remove he had a victim uwpon whom he

could safely wreak his savage tomn
- Billy Hunter ayed Mr. Quelch’s tir_'putj"

with uneasiness and dismay. He did not
hhe the gleam in Mr. Hicks’ eyve at all,

“If you please, sir—"'

M E:rmnd out here I

" But if you don’t mind—"

“Do you want me to fetch vou?l™

roared Mr. Hicks.
“Oh, no, certainly not! But—"
Mr. Hicks rushed towards the desk,

and the hapless Owl skipped out before
the class just in tinm to escape being
dragged out. . Hicks gave him &
savage look.

“You young rascal, how dare jnu dis-
obey mae "

“J1—I didn’t E!EE.EH]’ disabey you, sir.
I'm sincerely sorry, but—— Ow! Please
don't pull my ear, sir—it horts! QOw—
wow ! You beast! You roiter! Leggol’

“Dh a beast and a rotter, am 1?7 .

“ 'ﬁ.u I really didn't mean to say that!
1 raespact. you very much, sir, and I think
yvou're a much nicer Form-master than
Mr. Quelch—— Ow, you beast! I like
vou awfully, but—— Legzn You rntfﬂn
beast !™

Mr. Iicks, red wiih mgu as.  the
Remove burst into a roar of latighter,
seized Billy Bunter by the collag;: and
lashed him with the cane. Bunter hiewled
and yelled.

“Ow! Btoppit! I say, you fellﬂw;.

stop him, you know [’

The appeal was not mdde. in vain.
Harry Wharten's brow had darkﬂne{l aft
the sight of the wanion bullying, and as
Bunter called out he rose in his place.
Boly Cherry and Frank Nugeut rose, idgo,
and then Hurree Singh and Btﬂaunde .
and Mark Linley.

“ Stop that!” s -

Harry Whartan’s voice mnﬁ lﬁiﬁ ]lim_
‘the note of a clarion. Mr. Hicks stoppe
m sheer surprise, and stared M; tha
juniors.

“Wharton! Youl What—"

“ Stop that ™

“What " yelled the H:gh{*hﬂ'e Hitaster,

“You're not going to use Bunfer like
that. Stop it, 1 say, or we'll jolly soon
make you, mﬂater or no master !”

Mr. Hicks could scarcely believe his
ears. He raised the cane again and

| Inshed out, and the unfortunate Brﬂj

| Bunter gave a howl of anguish. I was
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too much for Harry Wharton. With a
bound he was over the desk: with
another he was upon the Higheliffe
master, and wrenching the cane from the

man's hur:i.

Mr. Hicks staggered back. Wharian
faced him with fashing eyes. The
deputy master and the Removite each
had a grip on the cane. My, Hicks strove

to wrench it away, but Ilarry Wharton

held it tightly.
“No, you don!”" - '

The Highcliffe master did not speak:’

ITe dr d the cane suddenly, and stood
gl,arinﬁ' at the captain of the Remove a3
though he would kill him with a look.

Harry Wharton threw the cane to the
back of the class-room, and it fell to the
Bqor with a clatter.

8o silent was the room at the moment
that the noise of the falling cane seemed
like thunder to the pent-up juniors.

Mr. Hicks breathed fiercely through his
hard lips.

* Wharton,” he said tremulously, *go
back to your seat this instant! If you
disobey me I will not be responsible for
what I do to you! Go!"”

Harry Wharton was beginning to
tremble now; the reaction had set in.

He turned about, his face marble-
white, and went back to his desk.

For a full minute a pin could have been
heard to drop, thén Mr. Hicks opened his
mouth to speak.

-“*For this—this cutrageous behaviour,”
he said, with suppressed rage, * the whole
of the class. wiIan kept in from two till
six! It is Wednesdav, and vou will loge
your holiday. We will now continue !"

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Surprise for Mr. Hieks !

"VE seen some masters in my lime,”
Frank - Nugent said reflectively,
“but I don’t think I ever came

1

across a specimen like Hicks
before!”
The whole of the Remove ware

gathered togethor in the Common-room
in the Remove-Form passage. Lessons
were over forthe morning. The bell for
dismissal had gone at last,and Mr, Hicks
had released the Remove for dinner after
repeating his order for an afternoon
detention of the whole Form.

The indignant juniors had flacked up
to the Common-room to talk matters
over, and as Frank Nugent spoke the
Removites nodded their assent. The
morning's lessons had been an experience
for the Greyfriars Remove., The deputy
Form-master had left them almost breath-
less. There were, as Bob Cherry
remarked, masters and masters, but a
master like Mr. Hicks was a new wheeze !

“I've heard of madmen getting out of
asylums before,” said Bulstrode; “bhut
this rotter takes the cake !

“He prances off with the giddy Peck,
Frean, and collars the Huntley and
Palmer, and no mistake!™ said Boh
Cherry. “ He nearly half-killed Bunter !’

“Now what have you jays got to say
for youtselves !” cried Fisher T. Fish. “1
guess vou'll be ready to change wour
minds about the Council of Action now !
. Harry Wharton gave a laugh.

“Well, I may have changed my mind,
Fishy” he said; “but T must say .
wasn't very impressed by what the
president of the council had to say this
morning "

“T guess ;

*Oh, dry up, Fishy!” growled Bob
Cherry. “ You're always guessing and
gassing ! If I were you I would give "em
both.up for a bit, If this blessed Council
of Action is going to be any good it'll
have to be.properly mun!"

**Hear, hear !” cried the Removites.

L1

and they never stand an earthly against

| Cherry. *“It's no good wasting time on a
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-* The Hicks bird has got a vile temper,
and if we've got to put up with him for a
whole week wea've got to tame him at
once. I'm blessed if I'm going to stay in
all the afternoon! Why, we've got a
footer-match all fixed up, and we can’t
miss it ! ! .

* Rather not |"

“ Waal, iml silly, lopsided jays, didn't
I tell i‘ym: that the Council of Action stunt
would be a way of putting the kyboeh on
these hyer Highcliffe johnnies?”

“1t looks to me as though Hicks is try-
ing to get something back for Higheliffe
against Greyfriars,” said Harry Wﬁartﬂn.
“We've always beaten them at footer,

us in a tussle !

“It certainly looks like it,” agreed
Mark Linley. “The fellow must be an
awful cad if he's going to carry his dis-
likes as far as that !

“Well, you know what Highcliffie is.
When Highcliffe is on the war-path you
never know what sort of tricks they will
get up to. But this fellow is carrying
things too far.” ]

“The new master is fatfully off his
honourable dot,” aaid Hurres Jamset
Ram Singh. *“The question is, shall we
let him ‘continue his fatful career, or shall
we remonstrate with him ragfully ¥

“That's the idea, Inky ! laughed Bob

lot of gas. We've got to decide one way
ot the other I "

“I guess you jays can leave it to the
Council of Action !™

“*Hear, hear ! cried the Remaovites,

“Don’t you galoots worry your brain-
boxes about it. As president, I gueass I'l]
take whatever action I think best,” con-
tinued Fisher Tarleton Fish. *“It wants
a smartl fellar to get his shooters on to
this Hicks bird, and I guess you mug-
wumps have got that feller right here !
Yep!”

“Just hark at the chump blowing his
own beastly trumpet!” snorted Bob
Cherry. * What's tho use of leaving it to
an ass Iike Fishy? I put it to the mest.-
ing that Wharton is l?erehjf made presi-
dent of the Council of Action, and that
Fishy drops out of it!"

* Hear, hear !”

“Waal, have .you ever?” gaspod the
American . junior,

“The answer to that in  the
negative ! laughed Bob. “Now, |
IFranky, vou second my proposal, and if |
Inky and Marky vote we'll consider the
resolution passed, carried, and done
with !"

“Ha, ha, hal”

* Look here, you lopsided mugwumps,
I guess I ain’t resigning the presidency
of this hyer stunt like that! It's my
wheere, and if you jays think. vou're
going to grease me out like this I'm done
with it 1"

“Good ! said Bob Cherry. “Da you
chaps hear that? Fishy's resigned the

residency of the council, and Wharton
Eaa kindly offered to fill the vacaney ™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Ts that seconded and carvied 7

* Rather !

“That's all right, Harry, old bean!”
laughed Bob, turning to the captain of
the Remove. *“ You're president of the
Council of Action now, owing to the
patriotic sacrifice by Fishy and—"

“Look hyer, you jays!"

“And now it's up te you, Harry, old
scout,” continugd Bob, *“to put the
kybosh on the Hicks bird !'"

“T guess you mugwumps are—"

“Dry up. Fishy! Now you've resigned
you have no [urther interests in the
council "' ; :

“Look here, Cherry, T guess—"

HDI’F up!”

15
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| ars eggs!"’

Three-halfpence.

‘. Bosl 1"

Fisher Tarleton Fish glared angrily at
the fighting-man of the Remove; but his
glare was quite lost upon the worthy Bob,
who turned to Harry Wharton, and
pushed him up on to a chair.

“Bilence for
Bob Cherry.
“Hurrah!”

The Remove gave a cheer as Harry
Wharton mounted the chair and cleared
his throat to address the meeting of
indignant juniors, '

“Look here, you fellows!” cried the
new ﬁrrsi{!ent. “If you'll leave it to me,
I will be responsible for the necessary
action to-be taken mgainst oug new Form-
master.” - :

“Bravo !

" Fishy’s idea of the Council of Action

118 not a bad one for once: but it's no

good leaving it to a chump like him, Ha
will let the Remove down as sure as egys
Fisher T. Fish gave a enort.
“I suggest we all down to dinnecr
now,” continued -Harry Wharton, “and

directly we've finished, everybody will

adjourn to the footer-field. We've got a
match on against Courtfield this after-
noon, and the match will not be seratelied
for a rotter like Hicks!"
“Hear, hear ! : .
“ Whilst the dinner is on T will slip out
and put up a notice in the Form-room, so
that the bouoder can see that we'fe in
earnest and don't intend to be detained
on & half-holiday. It is up to us to assert
our rights, gentlemen !" :
“Hurrah " '

“There  goes the bell!” cried Bob
Cherry. “Come along, you fellows! If
we hang together we shall be all right,
E!:El 1;!]‘& kybosh will he put on the Hicks

ra .

Laughing, and full of enthusiasm, the
members n% the Council of Action trgoped
out of the Common-room, and trooped
down to Hall.. Mr. Hicks was there, and
he presided at the Remove table in the
accustomed place of Mr. Quelch. His
hard, bad-tempered face was set more
sternly than ever. His small eyes roved
from face to face as the Removites took
their places. Harry Wharton came in
nearly five minutes late: but Mr. Hicks
said nothing, and the dinner proceeded.
Fellows of other Forme, from the other
tables, were glancing curiously towards
the Remove. A hint had got abroad of
the peculiar ways of the new Remove-
master, and the fellows were interested—
Eﬂpmia'llv' Temple, Dahney & Co. of the
Upper Fourth., They were the rivals of
the Remove, and always on the look-out
for & chance of chipping them.

" However, it scemed that Mr. Hicks'

was net preparcd- to interfere with

the juniors’ dinner,

“May I have another_helping, sir?”-

said Bunter, pushing up his plate. =
“Certainly, Bunter!” said Mr. Hicks.
And Billy Bunter started operations on

another helping. ; :
The Remove watched him curiously.

Billy Bunter was well known for what

he could do in the gastronomic line, and
what he could do in that line was
AMAZING.

Mr. Hicks was very slack ab the table,
and it secemed as though Bunter would
have an opportunity of going ahead and
distinguishing himself
Quelch had never allowed.

Billy Bunter was a guick cater. #e
never finished a meal till last, but that
was because he ate much, not because he
ate slowly. The extra helping dis-
appoared, and he pushed up his plate
fgain with an insinuating smile,

“If vou please, sir ?” L S
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in & way that Mr..

tho president 1" roared .
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10 A Grand School Story appears in

-

Ar. Hicks gave him a glave.

“ Ara you still hungry, Bunter?”

“Yes, gir.”

" You are quite sure?"

“0Oh, quite sure, sir 1"

“¥You have eaten six slices of meat,
seven potatoes, eight sljres of bread-and-
butter, and two ielpi[]gﬂ of pudding!”
snapped My, IHicks, referring to a pen-
cilled note on his shirt-eufl,

Bunter looked dismayed, and the
R{‘}’Il{h‘{! chuckled. . There was evidently
a ‘' chiel among them takin’ notes.”

“ Ye-c-es, sir,” stammered Bunter.

“You are evidently a regular pig with
your food, and I shall watch you care-
fully.” -,

“Yos, sir: but mayn't I have another
helping new

L] Nn !F!‘ .

“Just a small slice of pudding.™

" Sileuce 1"

“I am awfully hungry, sir.”

“You'll be hungrier by tea-time!" said
Ar. Hicks grimly. " An afterncon spent
pleasantly m the class-room will sharpew
your appetite, You'll all be hunugry by
tea-time.”

. “Oh dear! Pass the bread-and-butier,

Wharton, will you i

“You hadn't betier, . Whartan!”
snapped Mr. IHicks, * Bunter has had
enough.” - -

“But just a little bread-and-butter,
Br,”
“ Nothing mere at all, Bunter! T will
see you’in the elass-room in half an
hour’s time ! 2

Mr. Hicks rose from the table, a signal !
for the boys ta do.hkewise. The Remove
liled out of tha dining—!m!l. Billy Bunter
was looking a little dizconsolate. He gave
a jump as Bob Cherry slapped him on
the shoulder. :

“ Really, Cherry, you siartled me!™

“The Hicks bird has got a down on
yon,- porpoize,” grinned Bob., ' But,
considering everything, you didn’t do so
badly. Come alopg now! Deon't hang
about here, or he'll nab you as sure a=
fate. We're all going 1o rally on the
pavilion. The teams are going to change
at once, and the non-players are going
to keep together so that Hicks can’t get
hold of them one by one.” '

The Remove Form fellows disappeared

from the school building like smoke, In |

ones and twos and groups of four they
trooped away towards the T.ower School
pavilion, and kept out of view whilst
Harry Wharton's' eleven changed into
footer eclothes, n
afternoon’s match,

Meantime, Mr. Hicks and the other
three Higheliffe masters were gathered
together in the room set apart for them
during their stay at Greyfriars. The four
deputies were chatfing over their morn-
ing's work, and My, Hicks rubbed his

hands together and gloated az he
unnounced his programme for the after-
noon.

“This will teach these young scoun-
drels,” he zaid. ‘' During the whole time
that T have been in this distriet Grey-
friars have been the upper dogs, and
have treated Highcliffe as though it was
dirt. Now we are getting a little of our
own back. Ha, hat” e

There was a, chuckle from the four
mastels. :

“It will certainly tame them a bit,”
said Mr. Crimp, who had also had a lively
merning in the Third Form. " Are you
gtarting them to work at two, did you
say, Hicks "

“Yes, at two, and the young scoun-
drels shall be there till six. It is five
minutes to two now. I will go, and
woe betide the boy who cones in fat‘fe

Mr. Hicks left the room, and strolled
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preparation for the E

JI'I:EI o EE“-! *
jauniily along to the Remove Form class-
room. The door was closed, and there
was no sign of the juniors i the long
passage. In fact, the place had a strange,
deserted appearance, which gave Mr.
Hicks a feeling that something was afoot.
He turned the class-room door-handle,
and walked in. Facing him was the
blackboard. The easel upon which 1t
stood had been dragged out, and was in
such a position that ib conld not mass
being seen. '

Mr., Ilicks saw it all right.

gasp of surprise as he saw what was
written in large capital letters in chalk:
“PROCLAMATION!- THE PUNISH-
MENT TO THE REMOVE I8 UN-
JUST AND WILL BE IGNORED!
SIGNED-THE  COUNCIIL. OF
-ACTION.™ g .

Mr. Hicks, his face pale with rage,
breathed hard as he read the announce-
ment. He locked fromn the blackboard ta
the empty desks, and passed his hand
“across his forehead as though bewildered.

“The young hounds!” he gasped.
“The desperate young scoundrels! Good

heavens! They fancy they will defy
me !
The deputy master could barely

rostrain himself. His aunthorily was set
at naught. He could gness where the
ravolting juniors were at this moment.
They would he cutside in the playing-
fields. If he went out and ordered tha
boys to return to the elass-room he knew
that they would not obey. He woukl
call upon the Head or the other regular
Greyfriars masters and the prefects for
assistance. That wonld be -effective, but
what a humiliating eonfession to make
that a Higheliffe master could not keep
his Farm in order unassisted. '

. But-: the fact that -the Remove wers

out of doors instead of in the class-room

could not remain long unknown to the
rest of Greyfriars, The =ituation re-
quired 1o be dealt with igstantly, but
how1

L e L

LIGHTING-UP TIME i

He gave a stari back, and a savage

Price 11d. Order Now.

One weakness naturally led to another.
- Muitering angrily, Mr. Hicks rubbed
out the insolent message on the black-
board. He would return to his three
confreres from Highcliffe, and discuss the
matter with them. For the time being
he would not put the matier before the

Lsreyiriars people, but he would make the

Erevolt |

E; ; as

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

5 ARRY WHARTON of the Re-
move was sithing on the stone
chatiing with Bob Cherry and

Mark Linley. The juniors’ fﬂﬂé?'ﬁ'ﬂi‘ﬂ

footer, The Remove had played and

won their game against Courtfield, and
their brake to the aceompamiment of rmg-
ing cheers from the Gregfriars fellows,

FRemove Iorm pay dearly for thew
The Pincers at Work !
balustrade at the {Eﬂnt entrance,
0
flushed from the effects of a hard game of
the visiting teamn had been sent away in
nore particularly by the memhbers of the

Remove Form. :
Courtfield had put up a hard 3

and the 'Friars had had to fight lke

trojans to maintain the lead they ob-

tained at half-time, ‘Bulstrode had scored
a.pgoal in the first half. and the Couri-
field eleven were unable to ‘equalise,
They had invaded the 'Friars 1 area
time after time in the second f, and
the Removechad fought tooth and ndil
to defend the net.  They succeeded,
thanks to the backs, and the result was a
win Dy one to nil.. '

After their hard-won FRght. Harry
Wharton & ‘Co. had chang irto iheir
Eion clothes, and secen the Courtlield
fellows-away. Then they had to discuss
the future. .

_ “I ean’t wnderstand why the Hicks
bird dida’t -come and stop the game,”
said Harry Wharton. *“He must have
seen the proclamation. Goodness knows
I wrote it large enough ™ :

“It's funny!"” replied Bob Cherry. “1
expecied to see him rush on to the field
every moment. I wonder why he didn’t
come {7 -

“He'll have to take some sorié -of
action. After all, we ecouldn’t have
cheeked him more than hy chalking up
the message.” - L

“ Rather not X"

“I don't think we had beiter go in fo
tea. The postman will be here in a few
minutes. ['m expecting a remittance.
In fact, nearly all the fellows are expect-

Egypt, too, because 1 haven’t been able
to raise a sou out of anybody.

something turns up.”

entrance. They were all there for the
same purpose.
the postman was expected to bring
from fond fathers and mothers aor
generows uncles and aunts. It didn't
matter from whom it came so Iﬂng a3 1t
arrived.

All the juniors seemed {o realise that
unity meant strength. - There was not a

mto the Remove Form passage. on
OW1l.
was not forthcoming until the Rogal Mail
arrived. .

“The post is Tate,” said Harry Whar-
ton, looking at his watch. “Jolly late,
in fact. Bother it! Pm getting rather
hungry. Hope tfr goodresy my remit-
tance does come !’ ' - e

“Well, if it doesn't; 1t'll Ge a Isi"mplﬂ

“Even Mauly is on the rocks until

Every member of ithe Council of Action
| —that meant every Removite—was stand- “ -
ing about in the vicinity of the schoel

nimble postal-orders and currency notes .
eingle Removite who was anxious to go

his -
A lead was required, and & leader °

ing something. It'll come like corn in

The post was.due, and -

TN iy o T

Wit A
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% We have come 1o you sir,”” said Harry Wharton,
: fust, and will help u

fearlessly Iacing the Fifth-form master,
51 (See Chapter1.)

“ becauss we know thai you are l .

matter to borrow from someone who
isn't' disapposted. ™

“That's so. Hallo, here’s Goszy!”

(Josling, the school porter, was teeu
coming up the drive. :

Bob Cherry gave him a friendly smack
across his shoulders as he came up to
thenw

“Hallo, hallo, hallo, Gossy, old beau™
Have you seen your sister lately?”

“You stoppit, Master Cherry!”

growled the surly old porter. “ Wot I

ges is this ‘ere, brats like you should be
drownded !

“Oh, Gossy 1"

“ Arid I don't want te ’ear another
Llinkin® word about my sister! To think
as she came all the way from ‘Stralia to
zive me a thousand pounds, and then
vhanged her mind "’

“Never mind, Gﬂﬁi«';‘, old bean!”
laughed Bob Cherry. “ When my ship
comes in I'll buy you a bottle of gin all
to yourself! Now, where's the rotten
postman to-day?”

“ Pogiman? 'E’'s been!”

“What?"

“Wot T ses i this "ere. The post "as
heen and gorn! Mr, ’Icks from *Tgh-
oliffe 'as taken all your letters. He 'ad
the whole blessed lot *alf-hour ago.”

“My hat! They arven’t on the board.
I've looked.”

“(Of course, they ain't on the board.
Ar. 'Icks ses to me, ses ‘e, * Gosling, my
man, uniil I ses so otherwise, hall letters

to the boys in the Remove wos to be
"anded to me.” He means "1m, on course,
Maszter Cherrey.”

“My hat!”

“*F ses *that'll teac): the young rips to
disobey me,’ and I ses * Why, Mr. *Icks,
ain’t them boys to "ave 'em at all?”

“(rood ege, Gossy 1™

“ And 'e ses, ' No; they've defied .my
tauthority, and they shall suffer. Them
boyi will have na letter 'anded to them
afore Mister Quelch arvives,”  That’s
nice goings o, ain'tit”

Harry Wharton jumped off the stone

| balustrade as the Remaovites h{gun to

erowd up to hear what the diecussion was
about. :

“ Ay hat!” he gasped. *I—1 think
1 can see through this all right. I believe
Alr. Hicks has taken our letters on pur-
pose so that we dou’t bave any pocket-
money.

. “Phew I,

“It's just the sort of thing a mean,
apiteful, vindictive beast like Hicks would
do. You see, if we ‘don’t have any
pocket-money to buy our own tuck, he
¢An EOOL Eunish the Coungil of Action
members by rvelusing to give us any
grub ! '

“0Oh, my fat aunt I™

t“ You see if I'm not right,” said Harry
Wharton.

“Well, it dpesn’'t matter if you are,”
evclaimed Bob Cherry. “ Mis. Mimble
will give us tick at the tuckshop for

L1

any price you like to name. She knows
we shall pay up lgger.” :

“By Jove! I forgot Mys. Mumnble.
Just cut along, Dob, and ask her whether
she will chalk up credit to the Remove
until the wind goes down; in other
words, until the Hicks bird flies away.”

Bob Cherry set off at a double, and
in less than a minute he returned, with
a sérious, bewildered expression on- his
face.

“What's wrong, Bob?”

“Ii"s closed!” roared Bob Cherry
angrily. * Blessed if there isn’t a notice
posted up on the shutter.” 1

“Oht Anything wrong with Murs,
Mimble 7™

“Tt’s the Hicks bird I said Bob. “The
tuckshop is closed until further erders.”

“ What ™ _

. There was a cry of astonishment from
the Removiteas as they pressed round the
twe speakers at the, foot of the steps,
Goeling, the porter, gave a grunt of dis-
approval as he struggled away fromthe
crush of indignant juniors.

“The shutters are dcffwn and the door’s
locked!” cried Beb Cherry. * And
there’s a notice stuck up on the shutter
in Hicks’ fist !” : B3

“What's it eav 7" '

“¢ Notice! This shop ia closed until
further notice as a punishment to the
Remove Form.—8igned, R. C. Hicks.” ”

“Great Beott1” i :

** What cheek ™ :

There wae a regular howl from the
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angry juniors as Bob Cherry Ginished his
news.

“The rotler is haviur his own back at
the Councll of' Action !’ eried Harry
Wharton.,  “It's guite casy to see his
gome, lle’s a blessed spoil-sport, and I
don’t believe the Head has sanctioned
it for a moment.”

“Fancy stopping our letters!” ex-
claimed Billy Bunter. *1 shall kick up
a blessed row about that. I know therc
wag A letter from one of my titled rela-

tions. It bad a postat-order for a fiver
in%t, tool"

“Dry up, Dunter!" growled Bob
Cherry “We've heard about that

blessed postal-order before '

“®h, really, Cherry, it ain’t any joke
to lose a fiver, you know. I've been
expecting that postul-order all day, too.
[t's from at old aunt of 'mine—Lady de
Bunter, vou know."”

** Bother your old aunt!" .

“X shall go to the Head about it! it
ain't any joke losing money like that,
Leok here, you chaps, if vou'll lend me
a few bob to go on with, I'll just trot
down to Friar&ulﬂ and buy some cakes.
You cun have your monev buck when
Hicks hands over the letters.” '

“Rats [

*'I say, Fishy. you lend me a few bob,
will you? You can have it back out of
the fiver.”

The American junior gave PBunter a
glare.  Bunter's postal orders were too
well-known at Crevfriars.  There was
always a postal-order expected. It never
asemed to turn up. The fat junior had
talked about this mythical postul-order so
often that the story never went down at
all, unless it was with a new boy at the
beginning of a term.

“I guess you can dry up, Bunter. you
jay ! snapped Fisher Tarleton Fish.
“You ain't the only one who is dis
appointed, vou galoot. Now, then,
Wharton, you had better hand over the
presidency of the Council of Action to

-me. The Highclife mugwump has got
to be handled, I guess.”

“Well, we must talk
fellows,” said Harry Wharton.
15 quite right when he savs Hicks must
be handled. ¥le's scored one up on us at
present. We're all out of funds, and
‘he's boned all the letters containing
remittances, and now he’s elosed the tuck-
shop 0 that we sha'n't have credit from
Mrs. Mimble !™ '

“The rotter!"

“The outsider ! _

“The best thing i3 for us to g 1o
Hall and have tea, and then we'll go into
the ways and means of tackling the Hicks
bird. Up to now the Council of Action
has panned out pretty well; but the wily
enemy is a cunning bounder, and we've
got to watch the step.”

““Hear, hear!'"

“I'm jolly hungry. We'll Lave tea and
then rally in the Common-room in the
Remove possage.”

- Rather !™

Harry Wharton led the way into Hall.
Tea in Hall was not compulsory, and, as
a rule, only the hard-hearted and hard-up
visited Hall for this meal. The principal
reason for this rvestraint on the part of
the Greyfriurs juniors was because tea in
Hall was always particularly dull. Large
sglices of bread-and-butter without jam
and a mug of tea was the only course.

~There were never any cakes or pastries,

and in consequence tea was generally par-
taken in the studies where the juniors
were allowed to satisfy their weaknesses
by having buttered toast and scones and
oakes and pastries to their hearts’ con-
tent, and to the utmost limits of their
private purses, -
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it over. ¥you

“ Fishy |
| undeserved,

The chums of the Remove were com-
plete strangers in ITall However, My,
Hicks' coupter-attack had driven them to
it, and {Mey trooped in now in full
strength, grumbling at their fate.

“Tea ready?" cried Harry Wharton,
culling across the long table to a maid
who was standing by the kitchen lift.

“Yes, sir. It's on the table."”

The captain of the Remove stared down
at the large plates of slices of bread, and
noticed that the mugs were filled to the
brim with water., He looked from the
mug before him, and then to the next,
and then to tle one on his left.

“ Why, it’s water !” he gasped. “ What
ol earth does this mean ¥

TOh, I say, you fellows!"” cried Billy
Bunter suddenly, holding up one of the
plates of bread. “Just look at this' It's
dry bread! They've forgotten
butter 1™

Harry Wharton looked across ai the
maid, who was locking on with 4 pro-
nounced amile on her face.

“There's some mistake here, Mary,"
exclaimed Wharton. * You've forgotten
the butter and tea!” '

“No, sir! That's quite right.
Plain bread ard water !

“W-what

*“ No butter or tea to-day, sir!"

£k H‘I}_bu t__‘_. 3

“Mr, Hicks came in and gave strict

otdera to the housekeeper this afternoon,
sit.  He said that only dry bread and
“.-arl.?lr was to be served. Ah, here he i8,
siT | .
The Highcliffe master came striding
into the Hall. Iis face was stern, and he
looked pale and anxious. The juniors
gave him a contemptuous stare as he
stopped and faced Wharton. Mr. Hicks
had put his foot down heavily, and hLe
felt that trouble was brewing.

“Wharton !"" he snapped.

“Yes, sir?”

“ Why were you not in the Form-room
this afternoon? Why did not the whole
of ti:e Remove parade as I instrupted it
to? '

“We didn't come, sir, because we
thonght the punishmeunt was unjust and
Besides that, we had a foot-
ball fixture arranged. and it is not usual
for Greyfriars to shirk fulfilling. their
engagements, although Highcliffe has got
a name for doing so.”

“¥You—you impertinent scoundrel! I
have——"

“It was not intended to be impertinent,
sir; but considering you have only just
taken Mr. Quelcl’s place, it is very unfair
and unreasonable to try and keep us in
for a half-holiday. That sort of thing
never occurs with Mr. Quelch!”

*“ Then Mr. Quelch hag obvionsly failed
in his duties!” snapped the Highcliffe
master. “I take it now that ‘you are
hungry, and - have ‘been compelled to
attend Hall because you cannot get tea
elsewhere. Well, let me tell you that as
a punishment you will have only bread
and ‘water here, and next Saturday you
will carry ont to-day's programme. " That
15, you will be detained for the whole
afternoon. Tvery young scoundrel in the
Remove !

“YW.-what, sir®"

“You have had thé audacity to pit
yourselves against me. 'This precious
Council of Action—whatever that might
mean—will now discover their mistake.
Mr. Hicks knows how to deal with the
matter, and you shall all pay for it
dearly. T trust you will enjoy the dry
bread and water!”

“(Cad!"”

A voice at the end of the table rang
out, like a clarion, and the Highcliffe
master swung round on <his heels. The
moment his back was turned a slice of

Juat

the-

Jﬁf bread whizzed through fhe_air and
struck him on the crown of Ris head. A
shower of crumbs fell about hus
shoulders,

“ Down with Higheliffe !

“Rotter I

L] L‘:u’d.!'f!

. The hungry and outraged juniors were
ready for anything, Mr. Hicks bit his
lips hard a5 the threatening cries ran out,
and more missiles commenced to whiz
thrnnﬂt‘ the air. He dodged this way
and that, and there was a shriek of
laughter us an extra large chunk of
bread caught him on the top of the nosa,
and for an instant it stack there.

““Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Collar him!I”" shouted Johnny Bull.
" Let’s take him out and duck him in the
fountain. He’s only here to take it out
of wa.” ' '
- “Rotter!"”

“ Catch him, there! Look out!”

Mr. Hicks dodged, and crashed into
Bunter. There was a yell from the fat
Removite as he collupsed against the
table. The next moment half a dozen
mugs of water rolled on to the floor with
8 crash, and pieces of crockery went
Hying in every direction. _

“Help!” shrieked My, Hicks, ncw
thoroughly frightened by the look of
things. * Help1*

* Collar him !"

“There he goes!"

“Help! Help!™”

“Oh, my hat!” gasped. Bob Cherry.
“There’ll be the very dickens of.a row
over this! Just hark at the coward
yelling at the top of his voice!”

“It’ll be all right if the Head doesn't
hear. (ive him a chance to escape,
Bob." a

The two chums had ne chance what-
ever of quietening down their Form-
fellows at present. The whole of the
- Remove were out for vengeance., My,
Hicks had certainly asked for it. His
treatment of the Remove from the fivst
moment of his arrival had been foolish
and unfair, and a thing that Mr. Hicks
did not understand was the fact that
there was a vast difference between the
Lireyfriars fellows and the Highcliffe
fellows. The Highcliffe boys would have
submitted to anything—not through lack
of courage, but by lacking the right
spirit. Harry Wharton & Uo. would go
throngh fire and water rather than sub-
mit to a bully and a tyrant. :

Mr. Hicks was fighting grimly now.
He threw off the Removjtes one by one,
and dashed for the door. Bolsover saw
his intentions, and cut off his retreat for
‘a moment. Bob Cherry, who was stand-
- ing near the bully of the Remove caught
him by the collar and whisked him out
of the way. With the look of a hunted
“tiger, Mr. Hicks continued his flight to
the door, and, to the accompaniment of
2 howl of derision, he went flying out
inte the passage. '

— a—

THE SIXTH ﬂHﬁP’!‘ER.
Rounding Up the Ringleaders !

is 00D ' heavens!  Hicks, what

G ever has occurred?”

Mr. Hicks, his collar torn

away from the front stud, his

tie hanging wn over his waistcoat,

his coatsleeve nearly torn off at the

shoulder, and his face damp from a cold

perspiration of fear and anger, staggered
into the Highcliffe masters’ study.

His three confreres were sitting in arm-
chairs, reading; but they leapt to their
feet in amazement as Mr, [-l;ickn Bung 7
open the door, and almosi fell into the

roormnm.

Mr. Mobbs, & quiet Little I‘e_LA.,_w]m
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had been taking the Upper Fourth dur-
ing the moming, switched off his spec-
tacles, and hastily wiped the glasses wnd
put them over his fat litile nose again,
and blinked across at Mr. Hicks,

“My dear good siv,” he gasped, “ has
—has there been an explozion®”

“Quick—lock the door!” ervied M.
Ificks,, ‘““Those young hooligans. are
after me! They are intent upon wreak-
pig thenr Yengeance!”

My. Mobbs, looking wvery siartied,
dlashed to ihe door and tarned the key.

“ Aly, Hicks, my dear fellow,” he said,
“do be good enough to explam ito us
what has occurred. Only ten minutes
ago you were sitting here guite quietly,
and now you'-er—appear to have been
viedengly assaulied.”

“1t's those abandoned young hobhgans |

in Queleh’s Form ! suapped AMr, Hicks,
“They are beyond all hope of traiming.
There 1s not a spark of disciphine amongst
the whole lot." _

“The young fiends!” growled Mr
Crimp. It is jusi as bad in the Third
Form bere. 1 have never before m the
whole of my career had sucl an unruly
Form."” )

“Tt cannot be worse than the Second
Form,” =aid Mr. Botten. “Thdunk
heavens, we have not the same trouble
at Higheliffe !”

“TI eonsider it very strange!’ ex-
claitned Mr, Mobbs pleasantly, *“The
Upper Fourth gave me little, f any,

trouble this morming. 1 was certainly
under the mupression that Pr. Locke, as
headmaster of Greyfriars, had instilled
diseipline —even a mnld form of it—into
all ithe Forme here.”

Mr. Hicks gave a grunt of disapproval.

¥ Disciphine!”  he snapped: " Diser-
pline!  Good gracious me! 1 have
never in the whole course of my life
coue across such a collection of undiser-
plined hooligans as there 15 in the
Remove!" :

Wi [{Bﬂlly?},

“T detained the whole Form for the
afternoon, and——" .

“The afternoon?”  inlerrupted Mr.
Mobbs quietly. * Were you not’aware
that the school here has a half-holiday, in
the sane way that we do on a Wednes-
day?™’

SOf eomrze T knew!™ snapped Mr. |

Hicks.
take very often, and an
detention makes a Form
quicker than anything that a I
nrsier 15 earnest i exacting diseipline.’
' said Mr, Bolton and

“But - half-holidays are a mis-
afternoon’s
understand

a Form-

“Jlear, hoear!
Mr, Urimap in chorns.

*Tf T had my own way, I would detain
the Remove Form every afterncon for
the remainder of the teyn.” :

AMr. Mobbs gave a nervous  soci of
cough, and sat down again, Hé realised
that Mr. Hicks was ntterly unsuited for
a schoolmaster, and it made the worthy
Mre. AMobbs understand now  why My,
Hicks” own Form at Highelitle hated and
despised him, It was no secvef. M
Hicks was a bad-tempered, unreasonable,
vindictive mar, and had ne mpve righi 1o
he n authorvity over high-spiriled school-
bovs than a dog. : il

My, Hicks was standing in front of ihe
mirroir over the nmntelpnece, endeavour-
g to adjust his collar and tie. Just as
he finnished his temporary toilet there was
a knock at the doov, Mr. Hicks went
across the room and turved the key,

“Who is that?” he cried. '

%1t is 1, sir - Loder of the Sixth, May
I vcome in, sie?”

*Yes,”
~Loder, prefect and bully, leoked 1.
. Y BExcuse me, siv,”’ he said, * but 1 have
just come down to tell you what an
mfernal row the boys in your Form are

| cannot nagine,
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That would zo0on tame the

the Common-room, aud I wish you would | hooligan sprit.”

support me i puliing a stop to 1"

Mv. Hicks gave a gum lock at lhé;

=mixth-Former,
“1 vl support you to the
extent T my power ! he hissed,

wilmost
“Thao

yvoung hooligaus heve just assaulled nie |

e —their own Forur-master!  Look at

thi= "

My, Hicks held out lius wem, amd the
eeve [ell away 1o the side,

TLoder looked mmeredulous,

“Po you mean to «ay that the Remove
did thaty™?

“They did worse than that, 1 put
thetn on bread and water as a purnsh-
ment. They pelted me with the bread.
They— they——"" o

“You have noubied T, Locke, of
cotrse, sirt"?

“1 have not. It would be an admis-
sioin of weakness o my part, and I most
flatly refuse to do so. My own head-
master  particalarly requested us  to
cefrain fromn bothermg Dy, Locke,
though why I completely fuil to under-
stand.”

“ But—but it i uvheard of, sir!™
gasped Loder of ihes Sixth. "I know
something about the Remove. If T had

my own way I would expel most of them.

“T1 insist upon  punishing  the rng-
leaders very severely,” interrupted M.
Hicks. “ A number of these are con-
ducting a Council of Action. Tt appears
to be an orgautsed effort against diser-
pline, and in my opinion the ringleaders
of the society. or whatever it is, should
be detained, and locked up in one of the
class-rooms until they have completely
done at least a thousand lines.”

Loder of the Sixth gave a satanio
amile, Nothing would delight himm more
than to punish the ringleaders of ithe
Reniove to that extent,

Detention and a thousand lines! Tt
made _Loder's heart glad to think of it
Wharton and his chums were old and
bitter enemies of his, and if he could per-
suade a master to give him the authonty,
nething would please him more than to
burden the juniors of ithe Remove with
such a stupendons punishment,

“1f you would like me to punish thé

oo whisper.

!

Mr. IMicks gave an unpleasant chuckle,
“Liet the ringleaders, Toder,” he said,
“When you have made
tl:u-t_u secure, come Jdown here io me
agatit, and we will discuss the {uture,
They will be soiry that they set out te
defy iny authorvity very seon.”™

“Ti is time something
done, sir.” _

“Well, ihe itimue haz arpived HOV,
Loder. T am a kindly-disposed peison in
the ordinary way, but wee betide anyong
who crosses my path!  And, naturally, {
have heard from time to time héw  the
Council of Action behave whenever iny
Highelifie luds get into their clutches, T

dinstic way

'! hivve more than o few scores to work oll

o that account, I can assure you,™

Loder looked ut the cruel face of Mr,
Hicks,

Even Loder was surprized to hear a
man of My, Iicks' age and learning
descending to such a mean and vindic-
nve spint; bue the Sixith-Former could
see o chance of getting his own back oun
good many seores  against  tho
Removites, and he closed the study door
and made his way along to the meeting
of the Council of Action in the Conunou.
room iir the Remove passage,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
The Council of Aetion at Work !

¥y LUU'H a scene had never been known
S in_the whole history of Greyfriars
School.,
The quadiangle was packed with
fellows in a fever of excitement, ;
Fisher T. Fish, the American junior,
was standing 1n a cart, excelling bunself
in an oratorical effort.  The cart be-
longed to the Courifield Laundry, and
#s the driver had just taken has last
baskef o the huuﬁu{seﬂpm; Jeaving his
horse unattended, the rebellious Re-
movites felf justified in taking possession
of the cart in order to make use of it as
a platform. :

H -
| Manleverer, and a few other supporters

Seated round

strode, Nugent, Vernon 8mith, Lord

ringleaders, siv,”  said Loder, alter afof the Council of Action, and they lis-

pause, “ I will see that ihey comply.”

“It will be uo eusy task, Loder.”

“1e will be stple, =ir,” Hi'%iiﬂd the
Qixth-Wormer, with a grin. “The whole
of the Remove are at present in the
Comimon-room in the Remove-Form pas-
sage. [ know ihe leading lights in that
uniculy Form, and ¥ will see that'they are
made sceure at once,”

“Good ™ ,

“1 suggest ihat I leave them in_ihe
Conunon-reoin, so that you can decude ut
vour leisure what shall be
them., Of course, we could arrange io
g}fﬂyﬂmw a Hogging.” '

e .

41 will leave it for vou to decide, sir,"”
said ihe Sixth-Form bully. * Now that
1 have your authority to go ahead, 1 do
not aintweipate very much trouble,”

“1 trust von will prove right.  But
never in the whole course of my capeer
as a schoolmaster have I ever come across
such a strong-willed, impertinent Form.”

“ They're the limit, siv”

“How Mr. Quelch putz up with it T
1 Ti 18 not surprising he
was anxious to get away to Oxford in
order to participate in the Classics ex-
anrnatibn,’ _

“He is far too lenient; sir,” said
Loder. “He works on a certam prin-
ciple, and, in my opinion, it is & wrong
one. If T had the Remove I wonld put
a cricket-stump across them cvery day

doue with | P

tened to the

faces. ' .

“¥ish oughi to be in the House of
Commons, begad!”  drawled © Lerd
Mauleverer. ; :

And Vernon-Smith nodded his head in
agreement. :

That something scriods was ‘on the

tapis was evident fyom the tone of the
American junior’s impassioned appeal to
the vast -crowd of Greyfriars fellowa
gathered together arvound the tempuorary
latform, :
“Members of this great Couneil of
Action,” roared Fishor Tarleton Fish,
“1 wuess you all know the cause of this
hyer meeting. You all know the grev-
ances we labour under, and the wrougs
we have suffered——"

| **Yes, rather !

* “ Hear, bear!” .

“The great crimé which has qust heen
cnacted must be wiped aut, you galoots!”
““Tear, heart” ! :
“Bix of the jays who are in the council
' have been entrageously handled by Loeder
and the Highchffe stranger,™ :
“Shame ! ;
““YWharion and Chorry and  Hurree
Singh. Peter Todd and John Bull, have
been incarcerated n the Commen-room
by these two oullaws of the great scholas-

tic: institution in which we live and.

Jedrn.” ] :
“1t's a erimie 177 i
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“IMurrah " -
-1 puess something has got to be done

by vou javs!  Brother Bulstrode  will
pow address voul”’
“Bravo !

Figher Tarleton I'ish satb down alb the
~amide of the eart, and Bulstrode lecapt Lo
his feet, with a grim expression on his
rugezed face. He wu-.mwtrtn his subject
at once, and grew more and more elo-
quent as he proceeded,

" Fellows of the Remove and the Lower
Forms,” cried Bulstrode, *“as yon know,

o have lost Mr. Quelch, our honoured
and  respected Form-master. A new
master has taken his place temporarily.
Now, -we have no objection to & new
n:aster on principle, so long as he behaves
hifhsalf 4

“Hear, hear !

““But the new master, known among
us as the Hicks ass, has not behaved
himself. I put it to you. Has he played
up in a mannec worthy of a master of this
great Form "

“*No!" roared the Remove.

“(an he be eonsidered to have plaved
the game®*"

“No!™

“TFor the sake of upholding tha honour
and glory of our great Form we instituted
the Council of Action; but up to now
the council has been led by a dulfer of
inferior intellect, and——"" ;-

“Here, you guy,” howled Fisher
Tarleton Fish, 1 guess I ain't——-:""

“&it down, Fishy!"

VYernon-Smith hauled the indignant

American junior down again, and Bul-
atrade, with o erin on his face, pro-
ceoded @

“1 say it is time the Couneil of Action
made up its mind to act, and to act with
promptitude and precision!”

“Good ! said the crowd.

“It 15 no good being kind and con-
sidorate to the Hicks ass. Tt does nothing
but encourage him in his ways. With
all respect due to a Form-master, I must
pay that he 15 a chump!”’ '

** Hear, hear!”

“And a silly ass!”

“Hear, hear!™

“ And a shrieking idiot

“ Bravo!" :

“I don't want to run him down unduly,
but I must say¢ thal more sensible chaps
have been shut up in lunatic asvioms
many e

“Ha, ha!'

“And, without wishing to detract in
any way, 1 am forced ro say that the
sooner he 15 put into Uslney Hateh, the
gooner  he will get into  his  proper
aphere.”

“Ilear, hear!" .

“We have put up with his funny ways
with exemplary——-"

“lroaf "

“With exemplary patience,” went on
Bulstrode, unheeding; ** but now that he
has  imprisened our  chums in the
Common-room whilst he thinks out a
scheme of punishmeunt, T say that it is
time the Council of Aection 1s led into
" e fdttack br someone worthy of his
salt 1"

“Hear. hear!”

“1 am ready to Jead vou, gentlemen!™

“* Hurrah 1™ i

““Asz g great statesman once remarked,
ti®re is a limit to human endurance.
Besides, the Remove has a reputation to
“keap up. We have stuck it out up to
this poini, knowing that Quelchy will be
retarning to us in a week's time; but
wo cannot sit here quaietly o

“Do vou call thiz quietly?” velled a
volce from the crowd.

“1 say we cannot sit here quietly whilst
ur comrades are languishing as prisoners
n the Common room."”

] Nﬂ I'rr :
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: ‘;’i‘heu are you willing to follow my
cad?”’ :

* Ruther 17

“I'in willing to lead, il vou're willing
to follow. Only understand it will mean
trouble 1" &

“Good ! exclaimed Gfty lusty voices.

“We must act at cnee. Immediately
over the Common-reom 1s Coker's study,
Fortunately, Coker of the Fifth is out.
I saw him leave here on his motor-
bicycle.” ;

*‘J}’lmt has that got to do with it,
ass?’’ : -

“It has got everything to do with itt!"”
shouted Bulstrode. ™1 am now going
to take the few members supporting me
on this—this platform up to the great
Coker’s study, and from there we will
drop a rope down to the Common-room,
and the incarcerated members of the
Council of Action will climb up, and be
released. Ti will be one up to the Re-
move, and one down to Loder and the
Hicks azs!”

“Good idea!”

“*Bravo!"”

“Now, I do noi constder it wise to
attack the Common-room in mass forma-
tion like the Huns. used to carry out their
attacks. 1 have been thinking out the
plan of campaign, and, since Coker has
gone out, I do not think we can better
iy suggestion,

*Hear, hear!"” ; X

“I will take the members supporting
me on the platform, and we wil}l” release
the unhappy captives in the Common-
room first of all. When Harry Wharton
15 oneo more with us T have no dombt but
that we shall be able to think of a wheoze
whereby the Hicke bird is doné in as far
as the Remove is concerned. We will not
waste any more time now, We will pro-
ceed, and get on with the pood work.”

“What about the rope?”

Bulstrode  grinned  down at  his
questioner. ;
“Don’t you worey abont that,” he

eried, “I got that at ence out of the
of going up to Coker's study.”

“*GFood eoo!"

“You fallows can carry on with the
meeting ﬁ']ailst we o and rescue the
prisoters,

The supporters on the cart commenced
to stand up, and as Bulstrode turned

away from the excited gathering he saw
that they were all ready to follow his
lead.

lle leapt down from the ecart, and his

2 Grand NEW Features!
L ing chapters of tha early lfe of

arLy adinl, the Hardcull King and
femous flm hero, any ths fanniess
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; from above.
eym. a3 soon a8 I thought of the wheeze i
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chums followed him, and, to the accom-
paniment of ringing cheers, the rescue-
party pushed their way through the
l'nn;':i and made their way up to Coker’s
study.

Meantime, Harry Wharton and his
ft_:ﬂm}'—éniaﬂnerﬁ in the Common-room
ware discussing  their unfortunate posi-
tion. The action of Mr. Hicks and Loder
of the Sixth had taken them thoroughly
by surprise. The Highcliffe mastor gave
Loder full.powers, ang although, if Harry
Wharton Co,- had been given more
thne, the chums would have contested
their rights, they had been made

prizoners before they realised their pre-

dicamenf, and they soon realised that

‘their chances of escape were practically

nil, T 2 7

The door was strongly made, and the
great lock would have stood any amount
of battering. The captain of the Remove
had flung opén the window and looked
down; but the distance to the ground
below was too great, and it would have
been terribly risky to have attempted
Eﬂtﬁpe_th&t way. .- o

aterial for climbing purposes was

non-existent, and - the - unfortunate
prisoners soont realised that they could
only wait and see what would happen.

After a time conversation ened
down, and the Removites were lying
about in varipus sprawling positions,
when Harry Wharton leapt to his feet
with a cry of astonishment,

“Look '

His fellow-prisoners scrambled up and
stared at their chum curiously. .

“What's up, ass?” said Bob Cherry.
“ Are you beginning to imagine you can
see things ", ;

“Look! A rope! Look at the win-

By

du"ﬁ" H

111 M:’f hﬂt !1: .

The prisoners fairly flew 'across the
Common-room. Harry Wharton Aung
up the window, and caught hold of a
thick rope which was dangling down
He craned his neck and
looked upwards, and he gave an exclama-
tion of astonishment, . :

“ Bulstrode ! he cried. “Tt's Bul-
strode at ihe window above this. It's a
rescue-parky.

“By Jove!"™ said Johnny Bull
“That’'s good business if you likesd

Don’t waste any time, Harry, old man !
(zet out on to the sill !

The captain of the Remove crawled
-r:sli;:timia]}' out, and stood balanced on the -
sill, . :

Wl it hold ¥ he cried to the rescue-

party above. .
- “Rather!” came DBulstrode's voice.
“We've got ithe blessed rope fast. It
can’t'give, and it's as strong as a house,
vou come up first, Wharton, in case the
other chaps don’t like the idea. It'll
show 'em it’s quite all right.”

“Do you hear that, you fellows?”
laughed Harry Wharton. “Would you
like me to go ahead? I'l go, but don't
you fellows waste any time in casé the
Hicks ass and that beastly bully Loder
It would be very awkward if
they caught us now.” :

- "(io on, Harry,” said Bob Cherry.
“Don’'t gas so much! Gef along!”

“Right-ho!” : -

Harry Wharton commenced to climb
upward, The rope stretched and swayed
dangerously at first; but Bob Cherry
clambered out on to the sill quickly and
canght the rope and steadied it, and then
as anon as the captain of the Remove
reached the window above, the others
clambered up in rapid succession,

The rescue-party gave a ringing cheer
as each junior arrived on the level of
Coker's study window, and sirong arms
were thrust out in order to assist the
climbers into safetiy.

(Continued on page 18, eol. 3.)
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INTRODUCTION.

Marcus, an uprizht, honest gladiator,
i< chosen to wrestle with Nabis, a
famous Greek champion of Nero's Cougt,

The contest takes place at a huge
feast in Nero's palace,

Among the slaves waiting at table is
one Eunice, a young and beantiful
Briton. who 15 loved by Marcus.
Eunice incurs Nero's displeasure, and he
turns angrily ito the soldiers about him.

“Take this careless chit and give her
ihree hundred . lashes!" he thunders,
“Not one less—you amderstand 17

“Have merey, sive!” the girl pleads.

Marcus hearvs the dreadful cominand,
and rushes to the room where the
punishment is being carvied out.  1e
flings himself upon the brutal scldiers,
and fighis a grim hand-to-hand contest,
The odds acainst him look like telling,
when ‘there comes a startled inter-
ruption. '

“Hold!” a terrible voice crics.

Nero stands befure them, and for a
moinent the young gladiator’s life hangs
by a thread.

Then the great despot {ells Maivcas
that he will forgive him, and allow him
to marry Eunice, if he 1s successful in
vatching a man called Strongbow the
Rover—a man who ha:z waylaid a large
number of Nero's ships at sea. Marcus
sets off with a company of splendid men,
and after many thrilline encounters with
Strongbow and his outlaws, is successtul
in  capturing the rover, at the same
time releasing a prisoner, whom Marcus

ehscavers 18 his  father, Authony of
Antiam.
The old man i left behind in

Alexandria, as it 15 not deemed wise to
take him to Rome, and then the con-
queror makes a trinmphal retmrn to
Antium. At this eity Marcus learns that
Rome is on fire, and, feaving for the
safety of Funice, he mounts a horse and
makes for the eity at full speed. Reach-
e  Aricinm, half-way to Rome, he
mounis a hill, and, gazing ahead. is
harrified to sec that for miles around the
lower ground i1z enveloped in a pall of
black, choking smoke, which blotted out
towne, aqueducts, trees, and villas
Bevond lay one huge, lurid glarve, a
veritable sea of fire that lit up the sky
with blinding radiance. Reeling in his
saddle, Marcus spurs on his horse, his
brain numbed and with fear in his heart.

{Ncw go on with the story.)

Through the Inferno !

down  the hill rode Marecus,

!
O vreing forward his tired horse
_ with Tliilll‘!:-} and heels, .

The moon waned, and 1 the
rear the lirst grey light of dawn began
tor steal over the sky,  Ahead, it was
lighted by one huge glare, which
mingled weirdly with the glow of the
sunrise when it came,

Soon Marcus was 1iding through
dense, suffocating  clouds of smoke,
which the wind was sweeping in great
billows from the buring eity.  The
smell of burning—burning things of all
kinds—stunge his nostrils.

A4 he pressed on daylizhi came. The
sin kissed the tops of the surrounding
hills;  but its  golden light looked
insignificant, sickly, in the lurid red haze
from the fire. : -

Reaching the next town, Albanum,
he h&d to slacken his- panting, foam-
flecked horse. ‘i’he streets were crowded
with  frightened  #ihabitanis, whose
figures looked like so many ghosts in
the blinding, never-ceasing smoke,

Through the town at last! He rode
o, on, his eyes smarting and running
with waier, and his throat parched and
tiughng from the fumes.

Ostraninm! The forum and  the
columns of the temple loomed up before
him, and again he was compelled to
draw yein and, to his chagrin and im-
patience, proceed at o mere walking

pace, s
The slrects were congested with
fugitives from doomed Rome.  There

were men, women, and children on
foot, mauy laden with houschold goods
and treasured possessions. There were
horses, mules, and . eharicts  bearing
more, and litters in which the wealthy
were carrted along by slaves.

One and all  were panie-siricken,
Horror, in some cases fury, was graven
upon the faces of these refugees. In
the general din. and: hubbub Marecus
heard cries that amazed him and set him
wondernng. :

“"Twas by Nero's command! Woe to
him! Rome is perishing, fired by his
orders!™ : -

“Could it be true?” he asked himself,
“(Counld Nero's madness have reached a
pitch that he had . deliberately issued
commands that had set Rome blazing.
It seemed almost unbelicvable, and
vet— T

Completely stapped for the time being
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by a snrging mass of lhumanity that
aubsolutely blocked the street he was
traversing, he tried to obtain some re-
liable - account of what was rveally
happeuning in the city,

An aped vcitizen, who had become
paried from his family in the rush for
safety, and who was plainly bitterly
indignant and angry, supplied him with
information which Marcus somehow felt
to be trne and unexaggerated., It con-
firmed, too, the ramours he had caught
that the conflagration had not been the
vesult of an aceident, .

With his hands clenched, and his face
working with rage, the old ecitizen de-
clared that men had rushed through the
streets, flinging blazing torches into the
shops and houses, and that others had
prevented the numerous  fires  they
caused being pul out, .

Nero had long declave] that he would,
by hook or by crook, put an end to the
unpleasant odours that came from ihe
alleys and byways of Rome’s suburbe,
he went” on to explain. Probably this
was his method of destroying them,

Marcys pushed his way through the
throng as it thinned temporarily, his
mind busy with what he had heard. A
wild rage seized him, a fierce anger
agaimnst the tyrannical smperor. If the
fire had been started by Nero's com-
mand, as the elderly citizen appeared {o
think, then the tuler’s erimes had
reached their zenith, and surely would
no longer be tolerated by his people,

And if the fire was his work, and
Eunice perished in its greedy maw, Nero
was her murderer ]

Marcus’ handsome face grew stern
and hard. Only give him proof, if his
beloved one were dead, and he would
somehow deal oul retribution to Nera,
Laving nothing for the cansequences to
himself. ' ;

ITe rode onwards, The city lay
before him now, looking to be enveloped
i one mighty sheet of flame, The
smoke made hm gasp and choke. The
hissing and roaring of the huge econ-
Aagration was sometimes drowned by
the terrified screams #ad. clamour of the
fying people who passed him, josthng
aramst his horse, '

Marcus reached the Appian Gate,
where the Temple of Mars was situated.
Its doors had been broken down, and a
mass of humanity was sheltering there.

On into the cily itself the gladiator
went, and immediately began witnessing

+ . 'THE MagNET L1BRARY.—No, 659.
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siich sccaes of disorder, plunder, and

bloedshed as he had not dreamed to be

szible.

Al rank, all aunthority, was blodted
Hut. SBlaves had broken into the wine-
shops, and, fired with liguor, to which
they were unaccustompd; were ranning
amok, .

SBome sang, pthers langhed hysteri-
cally, blessing the tragedv that had
givenr them their freedom after years
of. bondage and soffering.  They at-
tacked and kiled their one-time masters
ande robbed them, broke into ihe shops
atid wtores, and took just what they
fancied, cudeelline those who tried io
stop them. :

ege and there pretovian soldiers, the
glare of the fire glinting redly on their
metal helmets, fought fierce hand-to-
hand fights in sn endeavour to protect
the lives, limbs, und preperty of the
citizens, :

And away on the hilliops of the once

prand city blazed the fre, scorching all
with 1ts fierce breath, blinding them
with ils fumes and shutting out the blue
of the heavens.
" Ome heard all 1the langnages of the
earth, The seam and rabble from the
alleys—Grecks, Africans, Germans, and
Thracians-——-whose countries were con-
quered, bur who meant to bow down to
the Ramans no longer, pilfered, in=ulted,
and killed to their hearts’ content,

Marcos drew his sword as a piant
black, who was maddenad with wine,
clutched at his horse’s bridle. The man
fell, pierced through the shonlder, and as
rome of s {Eﬂmpﬂlliﬂllh LW Hlpj_.r maide
for the rladiator with wild howls and
sought vengeance,

In another second the voung man was
laying abont him left and right. His

horse was wounded from a savace knife- -

thrast, and reared and neighed in pain;
but the injury was n bhlessing in discuise.

It was not tuo serions to pravent the
animal keepine its lews, and 1t bolied in
s terror and agony, whirline Marcus
througlh his eremies and losing him in
the crowds that scattered before it as it
raced amongst them,

A wonderful look had attended b,
amd he hinmszelf was nufouched, seve for
ose or two lwavy blows about the body
from sticks and endeels,

Presently he managed fo guieten fhe
horse, and had hardly done so ere he
chmpsed a familiar fare amonge the
throng, 1t helonged fo 0 sladiator who
had Leets trained in the =amea school as
Inmself, and, riding wp fo the man, he
leant from the saddle. i

“ Porcins 1" he said sharply, ;

The gladiator looked up. He was
voung, hke Mareus, and had many
victorions fichts in. the arena to his
credat.

“Marceus!” he cried, in delight, hald-
g out hiz hand. . * Then vou are back
irom’ vour mission?!  Tell me — von
caught the pirate Strongbow, and have
brouvght hin back to Rome —or what is
loft of 13" - <32

Marens nodded gunickly.

“Yes, ' he saud. -.;“Ihat I have not the
time te tell you of my adventures now,
Porcius. I am in sore trouble. [ seek
o slave whom 1 love, and who was in
boandace in Néro's palace on the Pala-
tine. - Clanst * give_me news of what has
happened there?'”

U “The palace is no more—it Is razed
to the ground,” the gladiator answered ;
“and Marens gave a low, horrified ery.

“"But those who were within 1its
walls?" he asked huskily, *“All econld
hot have perished,”

" Nay, though many, T have heard,
sucenmbed to the heat and smoke bhefore
they could oescape,” Porcins returned,
'l'?va',u Macxer LigRary. —No, 6560, -
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despair, however.

“The fire siarted in  that vicinity.
Then, 1f viurour does not lie, the slaves
rioied, and a number of themm were
slain by Nero's pretorians.”

Marcus was silent for s momeni, his
iuce bloodiess,

“Buit those who did get away—what
of them?"” he asked at length, when he
i'fmlr'E force ithe words from his frembling
ips.

“Thoze who broke locse from their
puards made for the trans-Tiber, 1
hc-_liﬂ'i_". If "—he hesitated awkwardly
—"1if the maiden youn sesk iz not—is
smongst the survivors, yom would be
ikely, perchance. to find her there.”

Marcus thanked him, and with a quick
handshake pushed o s horse: but
further inquiries elicited, to his dismay,
that 16 was impossible to crosz the Tiber
by the Sublicios Bridge., He could mot
reach it, as the portion of the city lying
between was a mass of fame.

The only thing to do was to turn his
stead, and go back to the Appian Way,
ond  cross  the river below the ciy.
Because of the surging crowds this was
¢ long and werrmbly flow task. Tt he
accomplished it at last, and found him-
solf in the Via Dortnensis, which led
directly to the trans-Tiber,

He was somewhat relieved as he dis-
covered that it was ouly here and there
as yel that the flaznes had crossed the
river. The trans-Tiber was choked with
smoka and thick with fleeing, terrified
people, hawever, and there were worse
scenes than lthose Mareus had already
witneszed,

The streels were narrower, and as in
iheir panic (he refugees fought with
eisch other to flee from the creeping red
death, they were often hopelessly
Jammed in struggling  mmasses, out of
which only ihe strongest came.

Women and children were {hrown
down and trampled under feet. Babes
were lorn {rom their mothers' arms in
the maddened rushes for safety, and
lost in the swaying mobs.

The wind grew stronger, and great
Fillows of smoke and an alméest unbear-
able heat began 1o sweep across  the.
waier, At times the fumes were =o
deuse and black that the daylight wasg
completely blotled from the sirects.”

Mareus rode through the wild confu-
ston, his eyes scanming the sea of faces
about himn for that of Eunice, when the
smoke was too thick te prevent him
SEPlI, His heart was heavy with
If she had not been
kidied by the pretorians when the slaves
at the palace rebelled and had reached
here, what chanee would zhe, a fragile
shp of a girl, have of keeping up
amongst  this insane, fighting, panic-

i

siricken rabble ¢ :

Here, as it had been across the river,
was the same suspicion that Nero had
had ithe fire started {o gratifv his whim.
(ries of . “Death to Nero and his
murders and incendiaries!” “Woe to
the actor and matricide ! filled the air,
and on all sides the despotic monasch
was cursed and reviled. i

Marcus asked himgelf where was Nepra
now, and what was he doing; .and he
would have had no douhbt ﬁ}l’r. in_ his
mind as to the emperor’s guilt could he
have known and seéu. Kim,

At that moment Nero, who had been
at Antium when the Conqueror had put
i there. was now hurrying to a point
whence he could view the great blaze.

e was rubbing his Kands and smiling
m  almost  childish  satisfaction, and
eaverly discussing the fire with Pre-.|
tonius and other courtiers who were with
himn,

*“At last T shalk have the material for
the poem T have dreamed of writing '™

1 and blend

burning ¢ity! It will enable me to give
# great work—my masterpiece—to man-
kind, aud, further, will make the
stenches of the narrow streeis and alleys
no  more ! Though thousands 1av
perish, it will bring much that is good ™
_ In the trans-Tiber matters were grow-
Ui cven more lerrible. The wind
brought gusts of rved, greedy sparks
with the all-consuming heat and smoke,
and, to crown all, the menagerie on the
island near the Temple of Asenlapius
was reached by the flames, and the
maddened anmnnals began to break loose
and swim ashore. '

Thé horror of it all is beiter imagined
than described.  Lions and tigers reared
it mad fear and furv, elephants
trumpeted iheir terror, and bisons resred
their irut hrads and bellowed as they
cast themselves into the water, :
and monkeys chatiered and screamed.

mf their voices with the crics
of a Jimndred other different animals.

Sconr Marcue found it impossible to
recognise the streets. The showers of

arks from across the water were doing
their Jdeadly work, and shops and houses
caught aud began to blaze, ;

The gladiator's horse was exhausted.
but ar times was so terrified that it
fcund strength to rear and plunge and
almost hurl him from its back. The heat
was stifling him and making his senses
reel. e tore a sirip from his robe and
wound it about his mouth and nostrils ;
but it did little towards saving him from
the effecis of the blinding smoke and
terribleé heat, and soon his throat felt
as though H was redlot and every
breath was an agony.

It waz an inferno—an orgy of fire and
destruction! And somewhere in the
midst of it all was Eunice! . Inwardlv
he groaned az he rede blindly through
the smoke, the dewouring sparks, and
the waling crowd, .

His heart was like lead. * Eunice is
dead—dead ! a still voice persisted in

whispering.  * Your mission—the perils
you have faced have been all for
naught !’

Loud tres of terror from men and
frantic screams from women and ehildren
flouted . to him ont of the Bblosd-red
fomes that choked the air.  Then, as
they cleared away for a moment: before
an unusually powerful snst of wind.
Marcus found- himself gazing upon a
sight that might well have frozen the
blood in the veins of the bravest man.

Coming towards him along the road
was ‘one of the elephanis from the
menagerie, which had floanderad ashore,
amd, crazed with pain and fear, was beal-
ing its way through the throng with its
trunk and tusks,

Sunultaneously with the smoke lifi-

g and the terrifying spectacle being

dizclosed to him, a honse some twenty
vards in front of the maddened brute
burst into flame, and its door swinging
open, a crowd of men and women, who
had been  sheltering  tlhiere, came
struggling out, :

The elephant irumpeted, and, with a
vicious Sweep of its trunk, sirnek down
a dozen pamec-stricken people whoe had
not found time to get out of its wav:
and as those who had poured from the
blazing hovse saw it, they shrieked with
terfor., and’' fought with each other to
dash from its path.

For a brief moment they were mixed
np in a conifused, struggling mass. Then
from their midst was violently thrust a
slim figure—a girl vhose terrified face
was turmed for the merest recond fo-
wards Marcug ere she stnmbled and fell
siriking her forehead heavily nupon the
cobblestones of the road. :

Marcus had been about to swing round

he was exclamming. “'T shall see a real 4 his horse and seek safety in a neac-

L] . '-«,,



The elephant gave vent to a bellow ntl rage ai finding the trembling steed and its double burden barring .its
progress. Quick as. thought it darted out its trunk, and, curling it about the horse’s Hanks, tossed it and the

man and the girl high over its head.

(See page 18.)

by side-streei: but now he ultered a2
strangled, horrified ery, and, instead of
Aceing, put his frightened steed straight
towards the spot where the monster
from the wilds was eweeping ruthlessly
through the congested mass of human
beings.

For he had recognised the givl, ithough
her face was hfﬂﬂgﬂnﬂd with smoke and
wild with fear. She was FEunice, and
now, -being stunned and unable to make
the least effort to save herself, she lav
full in the. path of the onrushing brute.

The people :cafiered before ihe
elephant like chaff before the wind:
those who were not fortunate enough io
avord it were either swept to destrue-
tion by the creature's savagely-swinging
frunk or trampled and erushed under its
formidable feet,

With the road suddenly lefi clear,
save for tho motionless figure of Eunice,
the brute trmmnpeted: again and quick-
ened 1tz pace, and, although hia horse
was quaking with terror, Marcus forced
it forward in a sudden, desperate rush.

It anoither monient the elephant wonld
have been upon the unconscioms girl.
Marcus reached her, flung himself almost
from the horse’s back as he leaned
quickly sideways, and, gripping  her
clothing, jerked her from under the
creature’s pounding forefeet only in' the
very mck of time,

His fine strength stood him in. good
slead, pnabling him to siraighten up and
hoist her limp fligure across the saddle”
before him with the one hand. But they
wera not to escape unscathed. !



-~ a3 nothing else could have done.-

I8

Aa he saw the great bulk -of the
plaphant towering above him, Marcus
tried to swing his horse clear. The
animal, however, was petriied with
terror, and did not respond to the swifily-
jerked rein.

The elephant gave vent to a bellow of
rage at finding the trembling steed and
its double burden barring its progress.
Quick as thought it darted out its trunk,
and, curling it about the horse's flanks.
tossed it aud the man and the girl high
over its head, ere it continued its mad
career, and was swallowed up by the
smoke, ) _

Instinctively  Marcus  clutched - af
Eunice, hoping to be able to break her
fall, "He experienced a strange sensa-
tion that the road was rushing up
through the smoke to meet him, then ic
struck hig head, and he remémbered no

more,
as yet of telling.
he

Re-united ! .
OR how long he bad remained un-
COT3C1Ioms I[I.I.'L'U_:I jl{l.-d: noe means

To hizs  surprise,

awakened to find himself on & humble
but comfortable couch, with soft cover-
ings over him. He was undressed, and
his hands and arms were no longer
blackened with soot and smoke. His
head was swathed in bandages, and a
severe burn upon his leg had been
dressed.

“Thank Heaven ! - Then you have come
back to life at last, O dearest one!"
“The sweet girlish voice revived Marcus
He
struggled up again, seeming not to feel
the throbbing of his head or the agony
the movement caused him. 1t was Eunice
who ‘had spoken, and now she was by his
side, holding a gourd of wine to his
parched lips.

He drank a litile of the refreshing and
nvigorating liquid, then, slipping his
arms about her, drew her to him, and
held her close; with a sigh of relief and
thankfulness,

With a great love in her eyes, the
gitl sank to her knees beside the couch,
und, in her turn, put her arms about his
neck. . 5

“You came to look for me, to rescue
mo from the fire, Marcus*” she whis-
pared aoftly. 5

“Yes,” he answered, and was aston-
"ished and impatient at the feebleness of
his voice. *“1 heard as soon as I reached
Antium that Roeme was in flames, and
rode all speed to reach yom, beloved.
I thank the God yon worship ihat,
though it was not my hands that carried
you safely out of the inferno, T was in
time to save you from another peril.
Tellest me all that happened to you,
Funice.*

She eomplied with his request. Her
Btory was not a long one.

When the Palatine Palace had eaught
. and rapidly become enveloped in the

flames, there had heen a panic-stricken
rush by its ten thousand inhabitants for
- pafety. '

- _All had been eonfusion, and many
slaves had rebelled when their guards
had attempted to check their
Whilst a fierce hand-to-hand fight had

gone on between male slaves and pre-

torians, she and other women and elderly
men. who had been held by Nero in
bandage, had slipped from the palace by
a side door. ;
People had been rushing through the
skreets, crying out that the trans-Tiber
would offer safety, and she and her com-

had

o3cape. |

panions had gone thers, where she had
sought out a certain house which she had
heard of as being used as a meefing-
place for people of her faith=—Chueis-
tianiiy,

She, as well as many others from the
sireets, had been given refuge there unsil
it had burst into flarne. There had been
a rush to leave it, and they had found
themselves in the path of the terror-
maddened elephant from the menagerie.

“1 remewbered nothing afier fall
and struck my head,” she went on,
“antil I found myself being brought here
with you. Some of my new-found friends
—Christians from the house where I was
given shelter in the trans-Tiber—had
picked us up after ‘ithe elophant seized
the horse and hurled it above itz head”
" “The horse was killed?" Marens sug-
roated,

“Yes. Poor creature, ifs flanks were
terribly crushed, and the fall broke its
back,” the girl answered, with a shiver.
She kissed him. “ They told me how you
saved my life, Marcus,” she zaid. ~ %I
canst not find properly words to thank
youa, but——-" i

“To know that vou are safe is thanks
enough,” he interrnpted tenderly., * But
where are we now? From the window I
canst see fields, and there is no smoke
here, though Rome must surely blaze for
many days "’

“We are far from Rome, Mareus,”
Eunice repliad, *““This is Lhe liome of a
good Christian, Cate by name, and we
were broughg here through many miles
of country by waggon.”

Her houds sought his.
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THE

COUNCIL
OF ACTION.

(Continued from page 14.)

*Thanks, you fellows !”" laughed Harry
Wharton, brushing his clothes down, and
sending up & cloud of brick-dust into the
great Cohen’s study. ‘ This is good busi-
ness.. Old Hicks will understand now
what the Counecil of Action means.”

** Rather ! 5

Bob Cherry was hauled in, his face
fiushed from the exertion of elimbing.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo ! he cried. “ Here
we are again! This is one in the merry
optic for that cad Loder! Inky is com-
ing up now! I beliave I put my foot
into his face once. The silly ass was too
close to me. Ah, here he is!"

Hurree Jamsggt Ram Singh was the nexi
to arrive. He was puffing and blowing,
but his dusky features were wreathed in
smiles as he bowed to the members of
the rescue-party.

“My esteemed and. ludicrous chums
-have rescued me ropefully, and——"
~““ All right, Inky ! laughed Baulsirode.
“Reserve the thanks until afterwards.
egpacially if you are going io talk your
own wonderful English lapguage.”

There was certainly too much to be
done for the chums to listen to the dusky
Nubob of Bhanipur. It took some time

“Your mission?" she asked. *“It was

sueccessful *** I

Forgetiing his weakness and pain,
Mareus kissed her, and laughed joyously.

“It was quite successful, beloved,” he
answered, “We captured the pirale’
Strongbow, and he is now on the Con-
queror, which is lying at Antinm. As
soay as I am able to return there I shall
arrange for him to be handed over io
justice, go to Nero, and claim my
reward—you 1"

He went on to fell her of how he had
solved the mystery of his. bivth, and found
I[,u‘.s father. and how he hoped to gain
ar him a free pardon,

The future seemed bright, and Ennice's
blue eves wera like stars as she listened
to an account of his adventures.

“You faced all these dangers, did all
this for me!” she breathed, regarding
him half-shyly, half-proudly. * And *—
her voice was low—*vou have saved me
from going to a terrvible death. to make
aport for Nero and his people.”

Marecus shuddered, his arms tightening
about her slender shoulders. :

“Don’t let ns think of what might have
been, dear one!” he protested auickly.
“1t is what is to be ihat matters.”

As the shades of approaching night
stole inlo the room, and presenily the
soft wmoonlight, they held each other’s
hands in a silence both nnderstood, |
dreaming of the great happiness they
believed to be coming to them. :

[A grand sequel ta this wonderful story
will appear in next Monday's great
bumper wunher of the Mauxer,  The
trtle of the new serial will be ** Marerus
the Brave,” and will deal with the
adeentures of the heroie gladiator and
the heauwtiful dlave from Brituin in their
strigules agams! the despotisme of the
maounichank Kwperor of Rome— Nero.
Do nat on any account miss this amazing

y the

THE END. | -_ Wharton tapped at the door.

for the rescue to be completed, and when
at last the figal prisoner arrived, Harry
Wharton and B Istrode had decided on

next move.
As soon as the had been hauled
fup and neatly coiled for retyrn to the
gym, the captain of the Remove an-
nounced his interitions. 4

“Look here, you fellows,” he said,
“thia Council of Action is all very well
in -its way, but we can't on 1in-
definitely fighting these idiots from High-
cliffe. Tf the Head heard about it there
would be a horrible row. 'There's no
doubi: about that. I think the best thing
for us to do, is to go in a deputation to
My. Prout. Although he's the Fifth-
Form master, he's not such a bad duffer,
and if we ask him to get the ITead to hoof
out the Hicks ase, lie may be able to do
i.t--.” -

“And it'll put a spoks mto that cad
Loder's whﬁell,mtm. If old Prouty can
wangle a swop round before T.oder and
Hicks find we've escaped, they'll be pro-
perly dished, diddled, and dome,” zaid
Bulstrode.

“We'll all go,” laughed Bob Cherry.
“Bome can go in and some can wait out-
side in case there’s any trouble.: I know
what Pronty is when he gets exeited. He
may want to shoot someone.” :

4 Hﬂ-, hl, hﬂ- !-::

The  Removiies = representing . the
Council of Action trooped dewn ta the
Fifth-Form master's room, and Harry

Mr. Prout’s lusty voice bade the depu-
tation enter. At least, Mr. Prout was
not aware that the knocker iwas the first
of a long string of juniors to stream into
his room. By the time half a dozen
members of the Council of Action had
ranged themselves before his desk, he
gave a gasp of surprise. '

“What does. this
claimed,

mean *” he ex-

adjusting his pince-nez, and

stary by famouws Victor Nelzon.]

(Crtinued on page .19.)
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Baturday, Septembar 25th, 1330,
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r.ifmﬂmg up. facing ihe depuiation.
‘Wharton, I presume you have come

here as spokesman. Answer me, boy.”
Harry Wharton stepped forward.

“ “rﬂ are very sorry to lrouble wyou,
sir,” he said, * but we have come to you
as vou are t-::m_w.-marl for your sporling
spirit.”’ .

The chums of the Remove gave a gasp;
but Mr. Preut looked very pleasant.

“You are famous for the initialive you
have ﬂlwayﬁ ghown, =r,” econtinued
Wharton. “ Your fame as a big game
hunter and fearlese spoartsman is h-gmn

Mr. Prout smacked his lips with plea-
SLire, .

“1n fact, sir, it 15 becavse of your fine
nature and IEﬂ.-IlE'S&HE&E that we have
come to vou for help.

“Im]uer_l wWharton *"

n the ordinary we should have en-
listed Mr. Quelch’s sympathy and help;
but as he is not here, we have come to
you, 'becal_mu we feel we cau rely upon
you, sr.”

“I'm always pleased to help, Wharton. |
What 1s n:’“’

“Well, sir, I regret to say thal none of]
the Lower Forms are getting on w Hh the |
temporary masters from Highchffe.”

ik Ehh 0GRy

“We are nll anxious to please, but we
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cannot succeed. I suppose, sir, 1t & in-

compatability of temper, sir. But things
hmm become so-bed “1.11. we do not re-
ceive even justice.  And as you are a just
master, Mr, Pront, we have come to von
as i deputa-tir.m to ask you whether you
will persuade Dr. lLocke to make some
other arrangement.”

“DBut what can 1 suggesi, Wharton?”

“Well, sir, we would like you to tuke
the Hf-mme and perhaps all the High-
cliffe masters could take the Upper
Bchool for the rest of the fime, and the
Upper School masters could come down
to the Lower School.”

Mr. Prout looked very serioua

“Of course, my dear lads, 1 am glad
you think thu* inn nre you have o master
to whom you can come when in trouble
or distress,” he said. *““As a matter of
fact. T hase an appointment with the
Lieadmaster now, T.avill put the sugge gtion
forward with my recommendation.™

“h. thank vom, sir!”

“H vou w ould care to wait here amntil T,
seturn with the verdict, you may.”

And Mr. Prout bastled out of his study

and left the deputation m o dared state

of swrprise at the way their appeal hnd
been received.

Mr. Prout evidemtly spoke up bravely §

to the Head.
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To the amazement of the Touneil of
Aection, the Fifth-Form master returned
with the gladiul news that the Lower
Farms would no lénger be under thae
jurisdiction of the Higheliffe masters.
but that the four deputy masters would
tnke over the duties in the Upper School,
ardd My, Prout would eonduct Thf.l
Remove, and three other TUpper Schacl
masters would come down with him until
the absentes mastera returned.

To suy that Harey Wharton & Co. were
surprised at the success of their campaign
was to put it mildly. That evemng there
were wild scenes of celebration both in
the studies and in the dormitory. The
Council of Action had not been iu being
many hours, but Fish's great “stunt”™
had certainly developed and succeeded in -
a most unaccountable fashion.

Nobedy rvecognised this fact more than
did the Removites when they toasted the
success of the Council of Action !

THE END.

(Next Monday's great Bumper and
Free Gift Number of the MAGRET wwaill
contain a special long eomplete story of
Hurry Wharton & Co., gnﬂﬂfd “The
| Behoolboy Cinema Stars.” Order your
rﬁ_j}y in advance at once! Same -price,
1gd. )

Packed FREE. Carriape PATD.

mmulil.'lta delive Bi

Satisfaction guaranteed

ETEI-I

15 DAYS FREE TRIAL

ARLOWEST CASH I'ilﬂi. EASY PAYMENT TERMS. !
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! HEIGHT INCREASED
iN 30 DAYS

1 slamp.—Melvin Strong, Lid. (Dept. 8.), 24, Bouthwark Bt., 8.E.

D/~ Course.

Xo Dieting. The Melvin BStro
.'ull gani:u and Tn:-tmmlﬂ
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ughter,
70 Cuite Conjuring Tricks, 12

Jolly Joke Tricks,

wamde delighted ! Great Funl
Edgbaston, Birmiogham.

Pnaml Juidﬂ*m

The Latest Boreamingly Fanny Burprias Novelty, vous-
FREE to all sending 1/- for
6 Catchy ©oin Trieks, 5
Cunning Card.Tricks, 5 Mystifying Magic Tricks, 12 Jokers' Comical L..n'da
Sensationil venrrlﬂquiﬁm Fecret, and 1,001 Btopendous Attractions.
€. HUGHES, 15, Wood 8t.,

{ Big box Demoen Moustache Grower, 1) ) 2 post free. ]_

The ot~

Latest Bargains Lists
il -3 & Catplognes Poet Froe,
145 -ﬂ.ﬂm“‘.

SE ful Goods, Noveltlies, Fte, Gent's 8i
- Oxydised 10/-, Nickel 12/8. HairClippers 8ot 10/-,
¥ wold Shell Rings 1/3—Bend HoleinCard for Bize. Adl
Post Free, Batisfaction or Money Back, Pain's

:rm-u House, Dept.3A, Hastings.

Use
Watch,

Mouth Organs /-, 2/9, &/-, 6/,

rong

VISITING CARDS

Gold-Bevel BEdgn Ivory.
benptifolly printed. 25 12,50 2/- 100 36,
Post Free,—~CLIFFE PRINTERIES, 36, Cliffe Rd., Bradfﬂrd Yorks.

Xame and address
Rubbish.)

HOME CINEMATOGRAPHS, £1.79%, Bysior:

Listz Free—~Desk T, KING, 28, Highgate Road, Eentish

Films {ialore,
Town, London,

EI-EE"I‘I-IE lﬂ!‘ﬂl. Belf-Btarting, €/6 & 9/6; !I-thﬂ'lﬂ 1/28 & 5;
Dynamo (4 wolts), 8/9; Complete Elmtric Light Sats, 4/6 & B/B. |
Electric ﬂtmnhnn
lamp (carry hattery in satchel), complete, 11/6, chea

agneto Machine, B/9; Electric cle Head-
: 3 50" Powertal

Water Motor, 11/-; Horizonial Steam Engines. 16/ ﬁ&l’ 09'-
32/6, Poata td. and 1/- extra—THE MODEL ENGIK EBRING
38, Queen’s Road. Aston, Birmdingham.

NERVOUSNES

send 3 pen

Molonel to Private, D 8.0.'s, M:0."s
BEMITH, Lid..

iz the preatest drawback in life to any man or wWolnar,
vou ®te pervous, tiovid, bow- aplrlmd lack self-confidenoa,
will-power, mind concentration, blush, or feal awkward in the presence of others,
stamps for particnlara of the Mento-Nerve Stremgthening Treat-
ment, sed (o the Navy, from Vice-Admiral to Seaman, and in the Army from
MM g and DOM s —GODFRY FLLIIDTT
597, Imiperial I!uHu:Img:.a Ludgate Circua, London, E.C. 4.
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NJGKEL

SILVER WATCHES

DELIVERED ON FIRST PAYMENT OF §

\ 2/=

Lever Watch.
Dustprool enses, plain dial,

the da.rl:}
or Gent's.

E will send Elther of these watches on

2/~

talments.
warranty given with every watch.
To avoid disappointment send 2/-
No unpleaeant inguiries.

ONLY.
HAVE WATCH
| WHILST PAYING FORIT.

Gent's full-size Railway-timekeepin
Stout Nickel Silver Dam

superior Lever mmrﬁment-, eplendid timekeeper.
Price 15/- each. Luminoms dial (see time in
2/- extra. Wrist, 2/. extra, Ladies'

After receiving watch you send us & further 2/- and
fmmlse to pay the remaining balance by weekly or monthly
For cash with order enclose 14/- only, Five yeags ]

and 6d. extra postage at once,
All orders executed in rotation.

C. KAVANAGH & CO. (Dept. 20),

68, BISHOPSGATE, LONDON, E.C. 2. i

Eange 34 Octaves.

R. FIELD (Dept. 33), Hall Am HUB

GREAT MUSICAL DISCOVERY.

a A BRITISH INVENTION.
A pocket instrument that plays in
all Eeys as perfectly as a Yiolin,
without the labhorions study of
ecales. The only PBritish Mads
Pocket Tostrument on the Market.
Posl Free—with full instenetions—
I/9. Botter Quality 29, from:—

IELD,

hurnaﬂin 24 houre
YOU 5

DUTTON'’S .-

IJTTGH’B EHﬂETE&Hm ﬂﬂhﬂ tules and ? Iu!h m?hﬂ:e “ﬁn
L]

ﬂlultnuﬂ booklet pontainin -_-ﬂunn tig DW

I, BEBGNESS.

Hmh-m Branoh ;

SHORTHAND'

Fﬂuﬂl 94 and 93, Great Russeil Street,
, 8, 8, Vietorin Buildings, §t. Mury's Gute.

Eeyless
and
erfectly balanced

PHOTO HETEI.EDH OF TUFHEIE' 173 dog., ﬂ
MENTS, CHEAP

HOTO MATERIAL.

rLD'EI! E Ji%

EAIPL‘EE FREE --H_hEE‘.B'l'T‘S J"I'J LY ROAD, LI

gitraightest hair,

““« CURLY HAIRI”

1/ hl 2 flﬁ-
31, YPPER REUSSELL BSTEEET, BRIGHTON.

“My hristles were made rur'!r fn a few

days." writes R. Wealeh. “CUR ]f
{ 24, stam ps aceepted. ) S UM MERS {ﬂeﬁL,A_:P

receipt of P.O. for

VENTRILOQUISM.—Learn this wonderful n'ru_l langhable Art.
impossible with our- book of ensy instructions, and
£0 Magie Card Tricks, lot 1/-

Fniluu-

logues; also
.0, —IDEAL PUE IJ% %Eh, Clevedon.
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BE SURE TO MENTION THIS PAPER.
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Test Free the Effect of Harlene * Hair-Drill ”’ in Promoting Hair-Health and Beauty.

1,000,000 COMPLETE TRIAL OUTFITS FREE TO-DAY.

VERY woman looks into the mirror, and there is avery
reason why she should, for Nature has given 10 woman
the giit of beauty, and there are none who have recejved

mpre of Nature’s bounty than the ** English Rose,” '

-+ Healthy, radiant, abundant hair makes all the difference to
A woman's appeerance (and man's, too, for that matter), and

now you have the opportunity to try the * Harlene Hair-Drill ™

method of securing and maintaining hair health and beauty free.

“* 'TRY *“ HARLENE " FREE.

- Two minutes -a-day * Harlene
Hair-Drill ™ will  egoickly  restore
_ #our hair to its best, If you are
trounbled with ~ ~-

SCURF OR DRYNESS,

OVER-GREASINESS OF THE

SCALP,

THIN OR BRITTLE HAIR,

SPLITTING OR FALLING HAIR,
you should obtain at once a Free
Trial Outfit. All you have to do is
to cut out and post the Free * (Jift
Outfit " Coupon below, which is
publizhed for your convenienco.

The Gift. Parcel contains

1. A boitle .of ** Harlene,”’ the true
liquid food and Tonie for the hair,
which stimulates it to new growth.
* 2. A packet of the marvellous halr
and scalp-cleansing “* Cremex "’
‘Shampoo, which prepares the head
for ** hair-Drill.””

3. A bottle of **Uzon*’ Brilliantine,
which gtves a final touch of beauty to
the hailr, and is especially beneflcial to
‘those whose scalp is inclined to be
kL dl'.y.!:.l .

neads
Hair-Drill *

waak, it
“Harlene

Reflect on the condition of your hair.
attacked by scurf, dryness, over-greasiness, and
begins to fall out and becomes brittle, thin, and
the -beneficial

ftrength to the impoverishe
A free trial catfit to-day.

4, The new ** Hair-Drill ** Manual, glving complete instructions,
You will be pleasantly surprised the first timne you practise
' Harlene Hair Drill (it occupies only two mwinutez a day),
for it 1s & most delightfully refreshing toilot exercise,
; S o
‘* HARLENE '* FOR MEN ALSO.
b — — e ——

Men, too, find ** Harlene ™ prevents 2ealp Leritation, Dryness,
and a tendency to Baldnesa. It is no exaggeration to say that
millions of men and women in all
walks of life practise refreshing and
heneficial “ Hair-Drill * “daily, and
80 preserve hair health and beauty.

After a Free Trial vou will be able to
obtain further supplies of * Harlene "
at 1s. 1d., 2s. 0d., and 4s. 8d. per bottle ;
“ Uzon™ Brilliantine at 13. 1ld: and
25, 8d. per bottle; and * Cremex "
shampoo Powders, 15, 13d. per box of
seven  shampoos (aingln”‘ packets 2d.
cach), from all Chemists and Stores, or
will be scnt direct o reeeipt of 6d.
extra  for postage from Edwards
Harlene, Ltd.; 20, 22, 24, and 26, Lamb's
Conduit Street, London, W.C 1,

HARLENE “HAIR-DRILL.”
GIFT OUTFIT COUPON.

LDetach and post to
EDWARDS' HAELIIHB-JLE:I.,
20, 22, 24 & 268, Lamb's Condunit
© Btreet, London, W.C. 1. -

Dear Birs,~—Please send me your Free
“"Hurlene " Pour-Fold Hair-Growing
Outfit, ag described above. 1 enclows
4d. in stamps for postage and packing
of parcel, " Magnet, 25,9720,

NOTE ED READER.
Write  your . name and address
clearly on a plain piece of paper, pin

this coupon to it. and post as directed
abave, Mark envelope " Sample Dept.”

| S -

When it is

treatment of
ﬁlvn new health and

hair roots. Send for

ARE YOU SHORT ?
I 8o, let the Girvan System help you to increage
g-:\g.trheig:ht. Mr. Itriﬁp:a reporta an inereare of
9 inches; Driver E. F, 3 inches; Mr. Bateliff 4
inches: Miss Davies 3¢ inches: Mr. Lindon 3
tuchen; Mr. Ketley 4. inchesa; Miss Leedell 4
-inches. This Bysten requires only ten minutes
moroing and evening, and greatly improves the
. lrealth, p];glsi e, .and carriage, No appliances
or druogs. cnﬂ 3 penny ztamps for further par-
- ticulars and E100 Guarantes to Enguiry Dapt.,

g AMP, 17, 8troud Green Road, London, N. 4
Hiusions, ete.—Parcels 2/6, 5/6,

MAGIC TRICK * and 10/6. Sample trick, 1/-—

-T. W. HARRISON, 230, Pentonville Road, London, N, 1.

/i | Rudge-Whitworth Ltd |  gz8s
EOETRA] . Bicycles, Motor Bicycles,
g ‘Steel Balls & Ball Bearings,

‘Ditachable Motor Car Wheels, .. o R
| COVENTRY.BIRMINGHAM, LONDON | & aris==

] --1 5
A : _ MM KING OEOROR
“Rudge

_it] Don’t Trudge it
“*DON’T BE SHY, BASHFUL, NERVOUS

Get tne Confidenge that Wins—in a Week.

Yuwray 4 Mk : i ~,

Dop't wajt for Buecess—go out for it, command it, compel it. Tt iz easy to
Hﬁ‘.‘t%‘hm'whan you know how, and My System shows you how in One Week.
~In just-seven days My System Cures Blushing, Bashlulness, Nervous
Lonfusion, and all the Belt-Consciousness and Timidity that makes
¥ou hang back and give way te everybody in Business or Socisty, Theue
.are actual facts—proved in_cases unnumbered. . My, System puts Charaotar
intd ‘you, develops your Will-Peower, gives you the Winning Force
“that carriea you forward agsinst all colnpelitora, Write to me now for
particulars - of My System,.—Specialist, 12, A1l Saints Road, 3t
nnn.’!_nn#ah. . . 5 L

-

_CUT THIS OUT

“The Magnet.” PEN COUPON,. Value 24,

Send this coupoa with P.O. for only 5/. direct to Lhe Flest Pen Co.,
119, Fleet 8t., London, E.C. 4. In return you will receive (podt free) o
Bplendid British Made 19-ct, Gold Nibbed Fleat Fountain Pen, value 10/6, If
you save 12 further coupons, each will count as 2d, off the price; 50 you may
gend 13 coupons and onily 3/-. -8ay whether You want 4 fine, medinm, or broad
nib. Thisz great offer is made to Introduce the famous Fiest Pen to the
MAGNET readers. (Foreign postage extra.) Batisfaction guaranteed ¢r cash
wtirned, Self-Filling, or Salety Models, 2/- extra,

(="
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SHOPPING MADE EASY.

 ~ EVERYTHING ON EASY TERMS.

150, 1. Masters’ Famous “-Ajax * Serviee-Capless
Boot for Police, Post and Railwaymen, priee U= ;
easy terms, §/= deposit and 5/ monthly, “Hpecially
selectod material, price 35/=; same terms,

‘No. 2. "The King of All—an extra smart hoot
for Bunday or business—extra qualiti.r, only
35/~ ; easy terms, 6/~ deposit and 5/ monthly, 5

No. 3. Masters’ Famous “ Cyclops *- Boot, a
heavy Sunday Boot for workm price 35/-;
B/= deposit and 5/ monthly. ' Also in Ton 86/-;
Bame terms, B/~ deposit and 5/- monthly,

No, 4,. Masters’ “
for everyday wear,
30/=; easy terms, §/- deposit and monthly,

l*;n. 5, ﬂpnt'am Ehu-mﬁl? mtﬂgd Iﬁme; sfnart
, £nape, price - g - - Dlﬂ-'llthl‘;.
Also in Brogue, Biack 80/-, Tan 85/=; same terms,

5= mﬂnthrﬂ?. &Wnndn_riu.{. ks . mﬂ :
- No, 6. -Ladles’ Smart Walking Shoe, in Black
- Box, 25/« ; .Glacie Kid, 30/- and 35/-: Tan, 3§/-,

very smart Shoe; or Bf= deposit and 6/- monthly,

Box Boots, 87/8; Glacie,

ire ” Boot, 4 reliable Boot
ce 27/6: augeriu: quality,

No, 7. Ladies' Strong
48/=, Lace or Button : E{; depoait and §/- moathly,
Tan, 46/-, or 7/8 monthly. s AR
Send 6/- deposit with slze and say which pairwe shall
send you. Pay balance 5/- monthly after delivery.
BOOT LIST FREE.
Foreign applicalions invited.

MASTERS, Ltd., 8, Hope Stores, Rye.

256 LATEST (COMIC SONGS, 8 Humorous Recitations, 30 Pariour
Games and Forfeits, 680 Conjuring 'f'ricka. 156 Mapic Tricks, ete., etc., lot 1/-
carr., pd.—HILE €O., B, Triangle, Clevedon, Somerseb. .

All Applications for Advertisement Space in this publicatio

hould be ad to the Advertisement t, UNIO

]
L JACK SERIES, The Fleetway Howss, Farringdon Street, E.C.n
Z :
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