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AN OPEN INVITATION TO—

Always gled {0 hear from o, chiving, so drop 1ne a line to the following address ;
The Editor, The *' Magnet V' Libvary, The Awmalgamoaled Press, Lid., Fleetway

Houxe, Farringdon Sirect, London, BE.C.4,

t CUSE my chuckles, chaps! I told
S you I have a friend who is &
* boaki," and every now and

again hs weighs in with a number

of *howlers ™ that are almost worthy of
Billy Bunter or Dicky Nugént., Here are
one or two of the Iateat :

* Dick Tu.r!_}iu rode on Black Bess to
New York!®

HA ’Eamim i a men who lives in
Paria ! "

“ A Boviet ig a cloth veed by waiters ! "

* Secont iz the sound made by hounds 1

After thoss you won't be surprised to
hear that one bright youngster wrote that :
“ Columbus sailed to Amorice on &
eurrant ! "

That's enough to be going on with !

e

Now let’s have a lock ot the letters 1 am
asked to answer thiz week. The first
One COonUerns

BRITAIN'S BLACK DIAMONDS.

Do wou know mll the wonderiul things
which are extracted from coal T Wil

Hayton, of Leioester, aske me for somo
information on that subject. It may
intarest him—and others, too—fo kpow
that even the dyes which colour our
alothea come from such & homely product
a8 conl! But that's not all. The
number of useful thi which come from
coal ia legion. Ges, of course, 13 one of the
most imnportant, bub- juat loolk akb thig list :
Pitch, erude tar, ammonium sulphate,
road tar, banzole, carbolic acid, creosotc
ail, un.pht.hulnnu, eoko, tolucne, fuel oil,
urio acid, and wveriouzs drugs.

o wonder we refer to coal as * black
diamonds.” Incidemtally, if wvou wonld
like to know how to

MAKE YOUR OWH GAS,
here ia 2 cimple way of doing it.
old clay pipe and put several small picces
of eoal in the bowl. Step the bowl up
with elay snd push it in the fire, allowing

Got, an

nz steel penknifo

the stom to jut owt. Az tho cool s
heated it prodoces pna, which comes
along the stem, and can then be lighted
with a match.

Next, pleasa! i i

Horry PBrowning, of Lowestolt, is
another resdor who has written to me for
information concerning the caceer ho
wishes to follow. e wants fo know

HOW TO BECOME A SHII'S STEWARD.

Thers 15 a very oxcellent Sfen School at
Qravesend which lraing boys to become
ship's stewards, and to go thers oy chum
musk ba not less than 5 it § in. in heishit,
- and not over 17} years of ago. The courso
of training is freo, and lasts from fen to
twelve weeks, Heo must provide himscli
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with an outflt, or elzs pay L0 towards the
cost of one. At the erﬁ of his training
he will ba sent to a ship, where he will be
able to obtain an advance of pay, which
may bo used towards the purchose of
any kit thit he has not already obtained.

It may interest other readers {o know
that thia ig also o

FREE 5CHOOL FOR SAILORS,

nid boys are taken for fraining for the
tleek department also. 1f a boy shows
promise, he can alzo be instructed in the
duties of 8 * Wireless Watcher.” Thero
is o floatiog school attached, and part of
the instruction it ziven on this. Boys
who.intend te go in for the deck depart-
ment must heve first-class eyeosight, and
must pess & Board of Trade tost for both
form and colour vision beford they
can be considerod.

Any rosder who desires further par-
ticadura can obtain them by writing to
ihe Sea Schoe! Selection Officer, 11, Hard
Street, Londen, EF.03. A boy whe
fraina at this school will go to sea as o
“Ship's Boy,” and alter o year will
hocome an * Ordinary Seamasn.’”  Aflter
thres vears sea service he will be entitled
to the rating of ' Able Hearsan,” and
after fonr years, if he has studied and
nieule  lhieadway, there is nothing to
provent him sitting for the examination
to become an officer in the Moercantile
llﬂ.'l‘il'ﬂl‘-

¥ the way, they have o saying ot
son to the effect that 2 sailor
without a knife is like & shi
without o roddor, And I think
ihe same thing appliva to a schoolboy.
Do you possess & good knife ¥ I not,
why don't vou have a shot at getting ono
fres by gending along o pood joke that
I con pass on to my other readers ¥
J. A, Dixon, of Clinique Manufacture,
Loysin, Feydey, gets o topping Shoflield
or this ecffort:

Draper : ** Thess are s§&u‘iai13

stromg shirls, sir, which can’t

be damaged at the laundry.

They simply laugh

at the launderer.” i
Cusiomer : s !

know, I had some

which came back from the

laundry with thelr sides split ! **

There are zeveral
RAPID FIRE REPLIES
for me Lo answer this weels, 5o here goes »
Tho  ** Moonties ™ (Frwl  Stone,  of
Warwick) ‘Flieve iz o very lonz waiting
ligk for the Canadian Novth-West Mounted

Police, and recraits are ouly
enpaged after a personal
interview in Canada. Bo I
am afraid that, unless you go
to Conado first, you will nod
be considerad.

International Language (J«
Hr.. of Glas W) % E}I?I'i-
wegian professor has *ine
vantod ' & new language
which hs ho will becoma
internationally used. It 18
called ** Anglio,” and is based
on English—with certain
alterations. For ingtanee, 1t
includes what i8 ealled * nu
speling.” T should imagmne
that Dicky Nugent and
Billy Bunter will take ib
up immediately !

Ailment (Heorge Winchester,

A Do
i 1f your dog is contin

of Wrexham). }
shalking hig head snd clawing st his ear,
he is probably suffering from & cpnker in
the ear, which i8 & very common do
ailment, You can easily cure him with a
powder or o liguid which con be obtainéd
from any good chemist. Look after vour
pal—he's worth it! e g

Free University Training in Cenada
(J. M. of Dulwich). Wall-educated boys
can obtain & two years' course in golentifo
farming abt Macdonald College (MeGill
University). You should write to W. H.
Havward, 02, Charing Cross, London,
E.‘r“%l for full particulars.

A “Talkie™ Query (" Bobe” of
Whithy). So you've noticed that some
“ talkip ** pictures are narrower When
projected on the screent That i becauas
part of the film ia taken up by the * sound.
track.” On an ordinary flm the picturs
is approximately 24 millimetres in width,
but the sound track takes up about 2}
millimetres of o  talkie,” and the differ-
once is quite noticesble when the piotuce
ia enlarged by projection.

unlly

Now for n Greyfriara limerick, for which
Olaf Pickering, of * Burnt Aeh,"” 29, Shipley
Avermo, Weat Roed, Newcasile-on-Tyne,
has heen awarded a leather pooket wallet:

Boh Cherry's a fellow 1{rue blue;
He **sticks up'® lor Tatters like
(1] gll.tl}.”
So, when Smithy"s sarcastle,
Bob's methods are draslic.
Trust Bob to show Smithy who's who !

O5H! Snpace 18 short now, so I'd
battor llm, you know what next
weal's Maawer will contain.

Asuszual, Franl: Richarda atarty
the ball relling with

“A ROGUE'S REMORSE!™

a ratiling pood yarn that's full of punch.
IFrank K. seems to be trying to sur
anything he's yet written, ond you'll
vote next week's story to be one of the
fineat that have ever come from hia pen.

Have vou wriltten to let me know what
vou think of * The Tsland of Slaves " yat 1
If not—don't delay ! I told you it wos a
varn in & thousand, and I reckon you'll
wgree with e, But I'd like to bear from
vou, ol the same.

“ Greyfriars Hemld “—tip-top as usual
More jokes and limericks t  ** Old Ref "—
well, da weu know & better and breczier
writer on sgoccer ! 1 don't! And—
well, you'll eome into the office again next
woek, won't you, chums?

YOUR EDITORR.

A L P L A o .-1.].:[

PENKNIVES and POCKET WALLETS :

offered for Storvettes and Snappy Greyiriara Limericks,
All efforis to be sent o2 elo ATAUNET, 5. Carmelite Stree?, London, E.C. 4 (Comp.).

g DON'T MISS THIS OPPORTUNITY OF WINNING SOMETHING USEFUL!
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GRIPPING COMPLETE SCHOOL YARN-—

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Bunter Knows How !

ILLY ETJHI‘ER push{:d emen (ho

B door of Stud a. 1 in the Re-

move and gﬂmked inte that
celebrafed aparbment.

There was one fe in the study.

It was Arthur Cecil Cholmondcley,
the new fellow in the Remove: movo
familiarly koown ms “Tatters.”

Tatters was seated at the study table
with & pen in his hand, a nﬂrrmd look
on his face, Frrens}h exercise before
him, a l'rr:rn:h dictionary open in his
;:;?'ht hand, a French grammar ot his

t

Bunter grinned.

Tatters, the one-time tinker's boy,
had ennmlerahia dlfﬁaultms
with the unguagc
He seemod mﬁ}a finding still
more difficulties with French.

Ho did not leck up as
Bunfer blinked in through hLis
big spectacles, e was busy
and worried.

“] say——" began Bunter. 5

ek it!™ eald Tatters, without
locking up.

Bunter chuekled.

“Dmpged something 1 he asked,

“0h 1: be & hass!™ said ‘Taiters.

“’{h}k it | ot to get this blinking
£YETOISE ﬁmsi:mg before I can go out, and
ithe blokes mre waiting, Don't worrit
a bloke! "Ook it! .

Billy Bunter did not heook it. ITe
rolled into the study and steod blink-
ing down at Tatters and his French
exeroise,

It was quite a simple exercise. Iven
Bunter could have bandled it with ease.
But it troubled Tatters, who had neover

'Jf{f!ﬂ}gfﬂﬁ.ﬁfﬁrllﬂa rg: il Hrm af.m: rnm.af.rj.rammﬂﬂll
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heavd a word of French before he had
come to Grevirinrs a few wecks ago.

“] say—" recommenced Bunter,

Tatters looked up in exasperation.

"Don’t I keep on teilmﬁ vou to 'ook
it he exclaimed, “Think a bloke
wants {o stick indoors on a 'arf"oliday !
I got Lo take this to Mossop before I po
over to Clilf Howse with the hlokes.
can’t go out till it"s done, Now dry
“P-”

“Like o fcllow to help? suggested
Bunter.

“1've promised to do lhls crg on my
own,” answered Tatters. “ Wharton or
I'\{':i}tg-mt would have ‘elped me  Cut
o

ITe turned to his exercise again,

Bunter did not cut off. EHo scemed,

It doesn’t pay Carne, prefect of Greyfriars, to
play the rogue, for five schoolboy tecs are

for ever on his trail I

for zome reason, intercsted in Tatfers
and his [rench exercise.

Tatters was worriad, and hﬁi'ﬁ'ns
pressed for time. It was a half-holiday,
and & fine alternoon. Haoarry Wharton
& Co. were waiting at the door of the
House for Tatters to join them when
he had flinished that exercise and de-
Iivered 1t to DMonsieur Charpentier.
The chutns of the Romove were going
to Clif House to tea that afternoonm,
after a spin on their bieyeles, and they
wera taling Tatters with them. They
had to wait for him, but they waited
cheerfully.

Bunter, indeed, had offered to go in-
etead of 'lattars which would have

Ro gue /

By FRANK RICHARDS.
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saved them the trouble of waiting, and
also improved things generally for
thern, in Buntor's opinion, The offor
had been declined without thanks,

“J'ai fini co que vous m'aves dﬁnne
a faire!” mumbled Tattors, coming to
the last line of his excreise.

“That'a aasy![” said Bunter.

“Tain't casy to me " grunted Totters.

1 suppose not!” zaid Bunier, " You
didn't get much French when you wers
tramping the roads as a_tinker, mend-
ing pots and ketiles! He, ke, hel™

“1 didn’t get any, you fat hass!” said
Tatters, “and I got te make up for
lost time now! And you sin't "clping
Ly jawing.”

Bunter blinked at him with a lurking
grin on his fat face. DBunter's offer to
take Tatters’ place that after-
noon hnﬂ been dec!mﬁd un-

ratefnlly b Famous
iwe. But ]§1’Ii5r Bunter had
hia own ideas about that. Tea
at Cliff House was an attrac-
tive funotion. Bunter wns
going to wanglo it i he
could! And he thoonght that he could!

“1 zay, Cholmondeley——" he started
again,

“Do ghat up!™ im lnreu:l Tatters.
“*You're worriting a bloke.”

“You can't go out iill qnu ve taken
that exercisa to Moszoo?” esked tho
le of the Remove.

“T've told you so, fat'ead.”

*How long has it taken you?” asked
Bunter,

“More’'n an honr!” grunted Tatters.
“Dry up while I work this blooming
thing out. J'ai fini—"

“Well, I'll tell you what,” said Bun.
ter; “buck up and finish it, and I'll

Tue MaGREr Lizesny.—No, 1,201.
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tako it to Mossoo for you.
can get off.”

Tuttars had stretehed out wis hand =o
the dictionary with the idea mn his mind
of huriing 1t ot Bunter as the only
means of petting rid of the fat junior’s
interruptions. Now he withdrew if.

“Oh! he said. * All right! Thsat'll
savo some time—Mossoo .aslwa}rs keepa
a bloke talking! Bet yon he'd keep
me ten minutes! You tell ‘im you
brought it for me.”

“That's the idea!™ said Bunter.

“ Right-ho *

Had not Tatters been so busy and zo
worricd, he might have noted the sly
grin on Bunter's fat face, and he might
have wondered, too, at Bunter's oblig-
ing offer. It was pot one of Willlam
George's customs to perform good-
natured services for other fellows.

But Tatters was anxious to get done
and to get out. The fat Owl's olfer waa
very weleome; for it was highly pro-
hable that Monsieur Charpentier would
keep him when he handed that exercise
in.

Tatters was not & membeor of any
regular Irench set; he had separate
and special instruction from the French
master.  Moszsoo was & kind and con-
solentious gentleman, and he took a lot
of trouble with Tatters, compassionat-
ing his blissful ignorance of the beauti-
ful TFrench laoguage. Tatters ap-
prociated ik, a3 a rule; ho had a grate-
ful nature. But on a half-holiday, with
his friends waiting for him, Tatters
rather desired to dodge Mossoo and hia
conscientious kindness. It was possible
to have too tnuch of a good thing.

Billy Bunter shut up ot Iast, and
Tatters worked out the last gentenco of
his exereize to his satisfaction.

Ho rose from the table with a sigh of
ralief.

“That's donel” ha suid, “Thank
goodness] Now a bloke can get out”

He blotted the exercise carefully and
handed 1t to Bunter.

Then von

“Much obliged,” he said.
“Oh, don't mench,” said Dunter
airtly. “That's all right! You know

what a kind and generous fellow I am.
I'm always doing things {or prople, as
you know.”

“Oh, my 'at'™ said Tatters.
all right! Thankg!”

And Tatters cut out of the study and
burried down the stairs. IHe did the
stairs at great speed, scudded out of the
House, and joined the Famous Five
in the guad.

“Hallo, mallo, hallo!™ roared Bob
Cherry. " Ready, old bean "

*What-ho 1" eaid Tatters.

“Finished that jeolly old exercizse®
asked Frank Nugent. :

“ Bvery blooming word ' said Tatters.

“Taken 1t to Mossoo?™

"“DBunter's taking it for me. Mossoo
would keep me jawing,” explaingd Tat-
ters, "1 say, let's get out!™

“Come on, then,” said Johnny Bull.

And the chums of the Remove headed
for the bike-shed. There they got their
machines out to wheel away., But as
they emerged from the bikeshed, o
fat figure came into view. It was
Bunter, breachloss,

*1 zay, you [fellows—"

“ Bow-wow '™

“1 say, stop!"” Dunter came up,
gaspung.  “I1 say, Tatters, I'm fright-
fully sorry—"

“What the thuinp are you sorry
about®” asked Tallors, wilh o stare.

“ Ahout that French exercise——"

“What about it, fat'cadi”
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“Well,

“I dropped it—"

“Well, T s'pose you picked it uop
agoin,™

“I1—1 couldn't—-»"

“ Eh "

* You—you see, I—I dropped it in the
study fre—-~"

Tatters jumped,

“What?" he roared.

“ Frightiully sorry, and all that,” said
Banter, blinking at him. “Jt was
quite an accident, of coursc! Aecidents
will happen! It's rather beastly for
you to have to do it over again, as il
will take you an hour, and you won't
ba able to go out after all, Hard
cheese, old chap 1"

"My 'ot!” gasped Tatters.

"As you're not gﬂins,” continued
Bunter, “you won't mind lending me
yaur hike, will you? I'll go instead.”

“Wha-a-t?" ejaculated Harry
Wharton.

" You see, Tatters can’t come now,”
eaid  Bunter, “That's settled—he
simply can’t ocome, as ho's got that
Fronch excreise to do over again. So
I'd better come instead. Seei Let's
get off | No good wasting time. Let's
start.”

The Famouas Five did not start.
They stood as if rooted to the ground,
glaring at Bunter with a glare that
might have withered a stone image.

THE SECOND CHAPTER,

The Reward of Sirategy |

(13 OU  fat  villain
Harry Wharton,
“Oh, really, old chap~—-=""
“¥ ou—you—" stuttered
Bob Cherry. He broke off, stuitering.
Words feiled him,
“T say, you fellows! We're wasting

L]

gasped

time! As Cholmondeley isn’t coming,
you know=—=*
“You esteomed and preposterous

rascal I ejaculated Hurree Jamset Ramn
Singh., " My absurd chums, the ragful-

ness is tho proper eaper.”
"I—~I say, wou fellows!” Bunter
backed away in alarm. “I say,

?'h:‘l;rrcbr you getting your Tag out
or "

*You've burned my exercise!
shﬁ;‘m!md Tuﬁmm' ; I

"Ohy, really, Cholmondeley——>*

“Collar him I roared Johnny Bull.

The juniors stacked their machines
against the wall of the bikeshed. They
turped on William George Dunter with
arim looks.

Apparently Bunter had not expected
them tn ace through his masterly scheme

for “wangling ' o tea at Cliff House,
Bunter had  been  stralegic — very
strategic! He had no doubt that his

sly and wonderfully astute schomoe was
buried in darkness, as it were; wrapped
in mystery, and completely hidden from
all oyea but hiz own.

But the locks of the Removitea
scemed to indicate that they suspected
-Eai:mlerthing! Billy Bunter ecould sce

bkt

“1—T1 say, you fellows.,” He backed
farthier away., "“I=—I hope wou don’t
think I chucked Tatters’ exercize in the
Lire on purposa! I wouldn't, you know!
It was a sheor accident! I-—-I1 happencd
to stoop down to—to poke the fire, and—

and it slipped  into the fire, you
kg memm?
“Collur the fat scoundrel!” said

Jahnny Dull.

“0h, reaily, Bulll It was—waa an
accident! I-—-I never dud 1t to keep
Tatters in, you koow! I—here, keep
off, vou beasts!™

THE MAGNET

The juniora did not keep off. Th
collared the Owl of the Remove on &
sides. Bunter squeaked with alarm.

“¥ou fat toad!” bowled Tatters
“You offered to take that papuer to
Mossoo, jest to get it into your 'ands, so
that you could shove it into the fire|”

“Oh, really, Cholmondeley! That's
trightiully suspicious, you know!”
gaesped Bunoter. ' I've told you it was a
pure accident! I was just stooping
down to tio ﬂ:f boetlace, and it shipped
from my hand—"*

* Bump him 1”

“I say, you fellows! Leggo!” roared
Bunter. *“l say—yaraococogh |™

Bump!

Bunter sat and roared.

“The fat idjit ' said Tatters. “Now
I got to go n und do that blooming
cxercise all over againl My eye! I
can't remember "arf of it—I got to work
it all out over agin! I'll smash 'im!™

" Yarooooogh |7

“You fat scoundrel—-*

“Owl TLeggol I—I—It was =&n
accident ! shricked Bunter. *I—1 just
stumbled over the hearthrug, you know
and it shipped out of wy hand and fell
in the fire—"

Bump !

* Whooooop 1"
Bump !

* Yow—ow! Help!®

'0ld him 1" gasped Tatters. “’0ld
him whila I %}t that tuba of solution.”
Arthur Ceecil Chelmondeley darted back
to the bike-shed,

“Good eggl”

o Hﬂ, h-ﬂ-,. !]rll':l

Bunter wriggled with dire sppre-
hension.

“I say, you fellowsl Leggo! I-—I
won't come to CHE House with you

now! [ mean it—I won't! Leggo!
I say, I—T was only thinking of T'atrers,
o knowl He—he's so backward in

rench, it will do him good to do that
cxercize over again! Beel! Desides, it
wag an accident! I ran into a chair and
it slipped out of my hand into the firel
Besides, I haven’t burned it at olll I
took 1t to Mossoo—I icok it to him at
onge—I[—I hope you can take a lellow's
word—""

“'Kro you are!™ Tatters came out of
the bike-shed, o tube of solution in his
hand. * Now, vou fat frumnp—-—"

Bunter mareg and wriggled in dread.

“Ow! Keep off| I say you fcllowsl
Keep him off.  Whooop

“lag 1t, Tatters!” grinned Bob
Cherry.

Tatters went it

While Bunter squirmed and wriggled
and yelled in the grasp of the Famous
IFive, Arthur Cecil Cholmondeley
squeczed the tube of solution over his
hewd, Heo squeezed it out to the last
drap.

Sticky solution mingled with Bunter's
hair, and ran down his fat neck. DBut
Tatters was not satisiied yet. ‘Latters
had to stoy 10 the House doing a Yrench
exerciso over a sceond time, instead of
joining his friends in o cheery bike-ride
m the [ine frosty weather, Tatters was
naturally wrathy. Tatters intended to
give the Owl of the Hemove a lesson
that would cure him of strategic
wangling, and he gave him one. Ha
mixcd the solution in Bunter’s hair, as
if e weore mixing up a pudding, to an
accompaniment of yella and squeaka
from the hapless Bunier., e plustered
it over his lace, ovoer hiz evechrows, over
his fat little nose, and over his extensivo
cars. He shoved the empty, but sticky,
tube down DBunter's back. By the time
he had finizhed, Billy Bunter wnas
looking horrid; and he was fecling
more horrid than he looked.
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Hl.hﬂrﬂl“ gasped Totters, “That'll

do|

* QJooouoooooogh ¥ .

“1 fanoy he'll be busy washing of
hisself, all the while I'm doing that

blooming exercisa over again.”

“ rooooocooogh I

“ Ha, ha, hal™

“Owl! I sav, you fellows—groogh!
I'm sticky! Wowl I—I feel horridl
Qooooch ! Leggo! Oh dear] I say,
1—I won't do it again! I—I'll naver
do it any more! And I nover did it!l
Honest Injun! Grooooghi”

“Now all kick together!” said Bob.

“Go it1" _

Bunter rolled away, gasping and
epluttering. If ever & strategist
repented him of his strategy, Bunter
did in thoss dreadful moments, IFrom
the bottom of his fat heart he wished
ho had never thought
of that masterly
scheme of replacing
Tatters in the perty
for Cliff House.

Two or three hoois

Ianded on Bunter as
he rolled. Hea yelled

and ecrambled up,
and Bed for his
life.

“After bhimt"

roared Bob Gl]qerrr.
“Kick him_all the
way to the House "

Bupfer put on
gpeed.

As a matter of fact
the chums the
Remove did not leave
the bike-shed., They
considercd that they
had wasted enough
time on Dunter. DBut
the fat Owl had tho
impression that there
was & rush in pursuit
~and he fled for tho
House at [rantic
gpeed.

It was shear 1ll-luck
for DBunter that
Carne of the Sixth
met him in  full
career, hali-way to
tho House.

Carne of the Bixth
was walking along
witll; his lﬂ?‘ﬂ 3 in his

oekets, his eyes on
Ehe round, aﬂ\irinklu
in his brow, buricd
deep 1n thought. Ha
was not, naturally,
expeching a charge.
He got it without cx-
pecting k!

Whatever Carne was thinking of, it
was quite driven from his mind when
Bunter rushed into him. There was n
terrific crash, and the Bixth Form man
went over as if a battering-ram had
smitten him.

“Oh 1" gasped Carne,

T 0Oooogh I splutterod Bonter, reeling

“Great gad! You—you—ypoun—"
gurgled Carne, serambling to his feet,
crimson with fury. * You—you—""
He grabbed Bunter by the collar with
his left hand, and gripped hiz ashplant
in his right. Tha ashplant faicly rang
on Dunter's tight trousera.

“Owl Wow-ow! Yow! Helpl Firel
Yoooop !" roared Bunter,

Whack! Whaek! Whack!

“Ow—ow!l Denst!] Waowl
Whooop! Help! Yarooop!”

Whack, whuck, whack!

Leggol

Carne of ths Sixth scemed to think
thiat he was beaticg carpet,  Dunter
wriggled and reared, and finelly foro
himsalf away from the prefect and fled.
A panting, palpilating, sore and sticky
Bunter dodged into the Eouwso at last,
and headed fcr a bath-room, where for
the next hour or so he was busy with hot
water and mﬁ and a scrubbing-brush,
trying to get tho zolution off. But after
all his cfforts, Bunier was still sticky.

THE THIRD CEAPTER.
“1 haste, Irum, [ jump ! *

it UST my buttons!” proancd
B Tattors,

It was hard cheeso.
Once more installed in Stpd
No. 1 in the Remove Arthur Cecil Chol-
mondeley wrestled with Trench.
There was no help for it

5

‘Vaticrs had to grind French while
the other fcllows weee out of gates,

There was, fortunaiely, plenty ¢f time
for him to get over to Clif Houze lor
tea. The siterncon was young yet,
Harry Wharton & Co. were golng to
ride for a couplo of hours betore they
turned up to tea with Marjoric & Co.
at Cliff Iouse S:chool.

After Tatters had pot through the
T'rench and Mossoo, he was going to cut
across to ULl llouse direct, and meect
the other fellows there in time for tea.
That was all right; but as o matter of
fact it was the bike ride more than tea
ot CHE House that altracted Tatters,
e wanted to be out of doors, not stick-
ing in a study grinding I'rench.

%—Imvm'ur,_ there was no help for at, and
Arthur Ceeil Cholmondeley worked hard
at that excrcize, doing it all over again
from the beginnine,  He remenbered

-

While Bunter squirmed and wriggled and yelled in the grasp of the Famous Five, Cholmondeley

squeezed the tube of solution over hls head !

That French excrcise had to be dono.
As & matter of fact, it had been already
overduc. Tatters was not a slacker, but
such things were liable to be left 6l tho
lact moment, sometimes. It would not
have mattered very much but for ihe
intervention of the fatuous Owl of the
Remova.

Now it mattered a lot!

In his days as tinker's boy with
Tinker Wilson, LTaliers had not had a
good time, but at least Lo had had
plenty of open air. He liked Greyfriavs,
and was glad to be at the zchool; buat he
felt the confinement of walls and doors
more than the other fellows did. Even
Bob Cherry was not keener on petting
out of doors than Tabters was. Laticrs
would have enjoved theroughly that
bike spin b}; frosty lanes and woodland
paths, in_the cheery company of the
Famous Five., INow it waz off, and

some of it, which helped. Tut the task
kept him an hour in the study, and he
was tired when b had finished.

Baut Lie was finished at Jast.

“J'ar finn ce gue vous m'avez donne
a fatre,” wrote Talters at last; and Lthe
task was donc.

FHe almost gasped with relicf os he
rose from the table and threw down his
M.
; ozt my buttons 1™ coried Taftoras,
The heire :::% Sir George Cholmondeley,
lord of Cholmondeley Castlo in Hamp-
shire, was still Tatters the tinker's boy
in many respocts, especially in his choice
of cxprossions, “Nlow my blooming
buttons! It's ard on a cove, and no
blooming error! I've a blinking good
mind to go an' look for ithat there
Bunter and give him some more 1™

Il took up the finished exercise and

Tie Macxer Lispant.—No, 1,201
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left the study. As he went down the
Remove steircase he came on Willlam
George Bunter,

Bunter was in a newly swept and
gernished state. He wae crimson with
exortion, and rather breathless. Soap
and hot water and serubbing had done
much for Bunter, but he was still sticky
here and there. Ho blinked at Tatters
through his big spectacles, and the heir
of the house of Cholmaondeley gave him
a grim look.

I zay, old chap, have you done it
aguin?” asked DBunter, with a blink at
the paper in Tatter's hand,

“Yes, you fat 1{1;1 o

“Well, ook here,” said Bunter. “I1'll
tell you what I'fl do—T'll take it to
Mossoo for vou, if vou like”

“Wha-n-t 1" aspe Tattera.

«T will really” said Bunter, Blink-
ing at him with owlish seriousness,
“Hand it over, old chap, and I'll take it

to Monsieur Charpentier for youl™
*at 1" said Tatters, staring at him

blankly. Ho was not likely to trust
that precious exercise & second tumne into
Billy Bunter's fat paws.

“1 rmean it,” said Bunter. I hope

vou don't think I'd chuck it away, or
stiekk it in the fire, to pay you out for
shoving that solution over mae.
course, I wouldn’t.”

“My cye 1 said Tatters.

“Nothing of the sort,” said DBunter
brightly. “You hand it to me, old
chap, end Tl take it straight to
Mos=soo's study. I wouldn't dream of

iving wvou the job over again, old
?E“ﬂ‘ﬁ', pause you're a beast, and I
want to make you sit up, you know.
Hand it over.” ;

Tatters did not hand it over. .

“You fat idjit1" said Tatters in
measured tones, “I ain't trusting you

with this "ere, but I'll tell you what I'll
do—I'll blooming well bang your silly
‘ead on the banisters "

“I=—1 say—leggo—yaroooh I*

Beng |

* Yooooooooop 1™ :

Tatters went on his way downstairs,
leaving William George Bunter sitting
on the Remove gtaircase and roaring.
Really, William George zeemed to be
having no luck at all with his strategy
this afternoon.

Tatters arrived at DMonsieur Char-
pentier's study, tapped at the door, and
entered.

Henri Charpentier, the French master
at Greyfriars, was seated at his study
table, pen in hand, writing.

He glaonced up as Tatters entered, and
waved a hand him. Apparently he
did not want to be interrupted. Mossoo
wag writing o letter home to his people
in his native land, and such epistles in
Mossoo's ense were lengthy, He had
already sovered several sheets in fow-
ing French., and he had scveral more
to cover. Mossoo did not want to be
interrupted; and Tatters cortainly did
not want to interrupt him. All Tatters
wanted was to deliver the goods, so to
speak, and vanish.

“My ecxercise,
Taticrs.

“Oui, onil Clest ca! Attendex!”

Tatters knew what “ attendez  meant,
but he naturally did not want to
“attond ¥ with so much of the hali-
holicday already gone, and the rest

ing. 2o ho decided not to understand

ren

“Yes, sir, I'll put it on tha tablo!”
he said,

“Mais mon!* said Monsicur Char-
pentier. “When I say attendes, mon

sir—"  wentured

e et P TP TR TR TR R T T LR E L LI R Ll L L L Ll L L Ll bttt

i

il

—
sl
e

e R

i

s —

J——

—
Tt
i
—
L3

No. 273—THE LEGACY OF FEAR

An smazing long complete novel of :tartling mystery.

By Anthony Bkens.

No. 274--GANG'S PRISONERS

A aensationsl norrative of thrilling cvents in Mil Land.

By Lastar Bidston.

No. 275—THE KIDNAPPED
WITNESS

#; mﬁmnﬂhiﬂm- of plotting and crime in Londen.

No. 276-THE VICTIM OF THE
RED MASH

An attounding story of eripping detective adwventurs. A

By Gtanton Hope.

SEXTON BLAKE

Now on Sale -

THRILLS'!

Book-length
Yarns of SEXTON
BLAKE for
4d.

ONLY!

l

|

.1

|

‘iiﬂﬁ

|

—
—
-
-
-
ey
-
a
—
L=
—
-_
-
-

T

|

¥

L

A,

[

l

]
gy
——
—
[
T
g
]
e
T, ——
e
[——
]
e
TP
-
a—
e
——
i
__
e —
P e
e bl

Library

- 40 each.

Toe Migrer Lisaiey.—No, 1,20L

THE MAGNET

garcon, zat is to say wait! You wail,
viz you [V
“(h! Yos, siz]” groaned Tatters.
He waited.

He knew that Henri Charpentier was
going to be kind and conscientious. He
was going to take Tatters through that
exercise, nnd point out his hitlo errors,
with patience and kindness. It was
very good of hum, for it was Eﬂiﬂ?‘ to

1ich

tuke up some of the afterncom, w
was & half-holiday for mastery as well
as boys. Poor Tatteras wished that he

would not be so good. He wanted to
zet out.

Howeveor, ho could not tell Henri
Charpentier so, therefore he waited,

Mosson's pen ran on.

Mogsoe was an affectionaie [ittle

entleman., He liked his post at Grey-
riars, but his hesrt was with his own
people in hiz own country. There wers
fcllows like Skinner of the Remove, and
Price of the Fifth, who snecored ot
Mossoo's old coat and asked whether
Mossoo was ever going to buy a new
hat. But many fcllows knew, or sus-
pected, that » great part of Mossoo's
salary was changed into French cur
rency and sent mcross the Channel to
help the relatives to whom the little
French gentleman was “1'oncla Henri,™
and & kind of earthly Providence. Poor
Mossoo’s coat was growing older and
older; but so were his little nephews
and nieces in la belle France. And times
were hard.

Tatters liked Mossoo. Mosseo had
been very kind and patient with the
one-time tinker's boy, whese blunders in
Freneh were more ghestly even than
Billy Bunter's. He knew, foo, that
Harry Wharton & Co. had a great
respect for the Freach tleman, and
Tatters generally took his oue from his
friends in the Remove, Heo waited ns
cheerfully as he could, shifting from one
leg to the other, and from other
back to the ome.

Monsieur Charpentier, as he
rapid French, seemed to forget that
Cholmondeley was there.

here was a far-away look in hiz eyes,
and he mumbled every now and then as
he wrote: “la chere Annette,” “lo bon
potit Adolphe *—apparently the names
of small relations.

Tatters suppreseed & yawn.

On the table, ut the French master’s
elbow, lay an engraved slip of paper,
and Tatters glanced at it. It was a
French banknote—a billet de bangue for
five thousand francs.

Tutters could guess that that bank.
note was going to be enclosed in the
French master’s letter home.

Franes, of course, wore not what they
once had been. Before tho War five
thousand  francs  represented two
hundred pounds. But st the present
raie of exchange Moszsoo had been sbla
to buy & five-thouseand-frane note with
the sum of forty pounds. That was its
vialue in England; though in France,
oxpended  with French thrifit and
fim;mmuw, 1t was worth much more than

145,

Mossoo, like all Frenchmon, disliked
the low rato of exchange of his nativa
currency, but he found it very much to
his bencfit when he was sending money
to France.

Forty pounds, however, was n largo
sum to a gentleman in Monsicur Char-
pentier’s position. Tt was no wonder
that his coat grew shabbier and
shabbier, and that he sadly necoded a
new hat, if he helped his needy rolatives
to thia tune,

Serateh, scratch !
Mossoa’s pen.

*Oh, my ‘at!” murmured Tatters,

Tapl

wroto

scrakch, wenk



EVERY SATURDAY

The door opened, and Carne ol the
Bixth looked in.

Ho stared at Tatters for a moment,
and then lﬁlanmd at the busy French
master with a faint grin.

Massoo's affectionafe attachment to
his “chere famille ™ was well known in
the school. Ho was a rvather effusive
gentleman. He had o tender heart, and
wora it on his sleeve, 5o to speak,

Members of the staff, in Common-
room, had often been ealled upon to
gaze ot photographs of little Ammetfe,
or little Peter, or little Adelphe, which
Mossoo received from time to timo, and
which he showed to the other masters
with a touching simplicity.

Carne grinned.

Carne's opinion of Mossoo was that he
was an effervescent little ass; an opinion
that Carne did not take much trouble
to conceal. . .

“ Monsicur Charpentier,” he said.

Mossoo looked up impatiently,

“QOui, out! You interrupt wme, =Rt
it?"” he said. . .

“Mp, Prout asked me to mention that
be ia waiting, sir.” ]

“aht Ciel! I forget!” Donsieur
Charpentier jumped up.  “ Verree well !
Tell ?I . Prout that I haste, T run, I
jump

Clarne walked away. _

Evidently Mossoo was nobt going to
finish that lengthy letter home at one
gitting. e threw a sheet of blotting-

aper over the unfinished epistle as it
ay on his table.

“Zab is verree, vatk vou call, discon-
shirting,” said Mossoo, “I forget zab
I valk viz Prout zis afternoon! Helas!
Shumley, I have now no time to look
at zo exercise—later on I looks at him!
T locks at him viz great care, plus tard !
You place him on zo table, maintenant |

H)

Comprenez? Zat good Mistair Promb
he muzt not wait! I run, I hurey, I
rush "

And the litile pentleman whisked out
of the study.

Tattors -&ftu&kiﬂdi_ . )

Ho had been waiting ten minnies for
the French master, and goodness only
knew how much longer he might have
had to wait but for tho fact that Mr.
Prout had arranged to walk with
Mossoo that afterngon. Tatters felt
much obliged to My, Prout,

He stepped to the table and laid down
the cxercize. Then  he  followed
Monsieur Charpenticr from the study,
Maogseo was already at tho end of the
passage. _ :

Taiters passed him o minute later,
talking to the Fifth Form master—
apologising with many gesticulations for
his forgetfulness, and for keeping tho
good Prout waiting ; and apparventiy un-
copscious that his lengthy apologios wero
keoping tho TFifth Form mastcr still
waiting ! . )

Tatters hurried down to tho bike-shed
for his machine. He whesled it out
and pedalled away cheerily, glad to be
in the open air at last.

e

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Ponsonby Going Strong !

1 REYFRIARS cad!™
Ponsonby, of the Higheliffe
Fourth, detached imeelf
from the tree against which
ho was leaning, in Friardale Wood, and
threw a.wayboh:z cigarette.

A schoolboy in a Creyfriars cap had
lifted his bievele over the stile in Friar-
dale Lane, to remount it in the foot-

ath.

. Pounsonby's eyes gleamed at him from
a distance.

'dehaL’ﬁ the tinker, you men!” he
Enild.

Gadsby and Vavasour looked round.

The three Higheliffians were taking
& littla walk that afterncon, which was
2 half-holiday at IHighelifie, as at Grey-
friars, They had stopped in the wood
to smoke mgﬂrntte&—that being one of
Pon & C.'s amusements on a half-
holiday,

At the sicht of Tatters, Pon looked
warlike at once; but Gadsby grunted
and Vavasour yawned. ]

“Oh, don't let’s rag!"” said Gadsby.
“T'm fedup with ragpin® with those
Greyiriars cadsz.”

“ Absolutely I said Vavasour.

Pon set his lips.

“That's the tinker cad—Tatters, they
eall him—who insulted me at Higheliffe
last week,”™ ho said. -

Gadsby and Vavesour grinncd. Pon
c¢hoze to put it that way; the actual
fact being that Pon had chipped the
“tinker,” not wisely but too well, and
that Tatters had pulled his nose. Even
after the lapse of a weck there wero
treces on Pon's nose of that vieelike

grip that Arthur Cecil Cholmondeley
had fostened on 1t on that occasion.

WE WANT RIBTICKLERS!

I If you know a funny story, don't
keep it to yourself,

SEND IT ALONG TO ME.

If it raises a smile, you'll be a
winner of either a TOPPING
ANNUAL or a DANDY SHEF-
FIELD STEEL FPENKNIFE!
Here's one of this week's win- |}
ning eforts :
Boy (from the North): * The

paopie of London are noted for
their stupidity.’’
{grimly) :

Landon "Teacher
#oh!l And what makes you
esle. 16

think that 7 "
Boy: ' Thia haook,

says ‘ The population of Loaden

is very dense,” ™

1 There's a penkmie in the post for
Arthur E. Angus, 51, Harangton
Bloon Losfilds. Sheteld, Heope |
he'll like it.—Ed,

Pon evidently had not forgotien the
Iiberty taken with his handsomo nosze.
Pon had a long memory for offences.

“Dh, let him alone ! said Gadshy.

ors aboub with

“That brute generally
wo don't want

a gang of the cads, an
& shindy 1"

‘“‘He's alone mow,” said Ponsonby.
“He'll be passin’ us in & minute. Have
him off that bike !”

“Look here, Pon, you asked for i,
vout know,” spid Gadsby, ™ It wus veally
yather thick raggin’ the chap when he
was over at Highcliffe to sce o lootball
match, Let it drop.”

Pon's oyes glittered. )

“I'm not losin® this chanee,” ho saild.
“Havo him off that bike, I tell you i”

Gadsby prunted again, and Vovasour
contribut another vawn. Dut they
pbeved their leader's behests.

Tatters slowed down as he saw Lthreo
figures in the footpath, After the
bright wintry sunlight in the open lano
it was dusky under the trees, and the
Greyfriars junior did not. for the
moment, recognise tho High:?l]ﬂ'iana

Ho had seen Pon & Co. only once
before, on the oceasion when he had
gone over to Highelife with Ilarry
Wharton & Co., to watch the Greyiviars
I'irst Eleven playing there.

7

As he glowed down the three High-
eliffe juniors made a zudden rush at
him, Almost before he knew what was
happening Tatters was dragged off the
bike and the machine curled up on the
ground with a clang,

“'Ere!"™ gasped Tatters. **What's
Lhﬁ ga:;m?” led h [ th

He strugp in the grasp of the
Higheliffians, e

Tutters was a sturdy fellow and more
than o match for any one of the thres,

taken singly., But he had no chauce
against the three together.

“Get him off the path,” said Pon-
s::-ﬂhy. “Bomebody might pass!”

0, You rotters | roarcd Tatters,
struggling fiereely, “Blooming cowards
~—three to one! Give a bloko a chance 1

But giving o “bloke ” & chance was
not Ponsonby's way. Thres pairs of

hands rasped  Cholmondele d
dragged hitn through the I:rt‘a.mgfea tit;;t
bordered the footpath, out of sight

among the trees.

Tatters struggled and resisted, every
foot of the way, but he had to go. Ho
was in a rather rum[plml and dishevelled
state by the timo the Highcliffians had
dragged him into the wood.

" Now we've got him 1" said Ponsonb
cheerily, “ Wo'll make the giddy tinkei
sorry he left his pots and kettlos 1™

“Ha., ha, ha {"

I puligd your blooming beezer, you
Ponsonby I gasped Tatters. “T'll jolly
well pull it again! You give a hlnite a
chance, if vou ain't afraid to put up
Your ’ands '™

“lhis isn't a fight!” said Ponconby
contemptuously. **No Higheliffe man
would condescend to fight with a fellow
of your class. This i3 a raggin’, to
teach you mannors!”

“ Absolutely " prinned Vavasour,

And the cheery trio proceeded to rag.

The next ten minutes were wild and
whirling for poor Tatters, Pon had a
heavy hand in o ragging. There was a
muddy puddle elose st hand, and
Tatters was rolled bodily into it, till
his ;‘a.m and clothes were plastered with
mu L]

His collar was jorked out, his tie
pulled away, his cop stuffed down his
back, and his jacket split. And mud
clothed him like 8 garment.

The Highcliffiang wore roaring with
laughter by this timo. When %’utt{:ﬂ
was allowed at last to crawl out of the
mud he presented a shocking sight—
E}mm enough to the eycs of Ponsonby &

0.

SO gad!” gasped Pon. “What a
giddy scarecrow ! Still, ho looks more
like n tinker now than he did ¥

T Absolutely 1 chortled Vavasour.

“ Ha, ha, hal”

Tatters, exhausted with futile strug-
pling, breathless and dizzy, sat and
spluttered. Ile spat ot mud and
gouged mud from lus features, amid the
merry chortling of the Highcliffe knuts,

“DBust my bullons ' gasped Tatters.
“ Oh, blow my blooming buttons !

“Flegant expressions-—-what ' eried
Ponzonby., “Good old tinker 1™

“Filthy outsider 1" said Gadsby,

 Absolutely 1

*Well, you can crawl away now, rou
filthy  ruffian!l"”  grinned Ponzonby.
“We're done with vou! Next time ve
meet you we'll give yon some more ol
the same IV

Mot if myx friends are wath me, ron
won't I panfed Tatters. * You wouldn't
dare if you wasn't thees to one, you
swoeerps

#arill checky ?” grinned Pon. “The
tinker docsn't know when he's had

Toe Macxer Lawpary.—No, 1,201



Eick him back to the foot-

Tatters sorambled to his feet. His
eyes wera blazing with iu.rgi. The thres
Higheliffians, expecting m to rum,
rushed at him, .

But Tatters was not running. He
made a spring at Ponsonby and drove
a muddy fist full in that elegant youth'a
countenance, Ponsonby yelled, and went
Eirly spinning, to crash down on his

ck.
“That's one for you, anyhow 1" gasped
Taiters. 2

Ponsonby scrambled up, his nose
streaming red, his faco furious. He
rushed at Tatters sav 2

“Back up, you menl!” he panted.
* (zive himx some more!”

Tatters darted away through the
thickets. He captured a blow and a
kick as he went. He tore back to the
footpath where his bicycle bad been left.
He reached the machine and dragged
it up, but before he could get his leg
across it the pursuers came whooping
gut of the wood alter him.

The bike thumped down, with Tatters
sprawling seross it. Pon threw himsell
on the fallen junior, punching savagely.
Pon's noso wes streaming crunsen, and
his temper, never good, was at boiling
point,

“Chuck it, Pon!” gasped Gadsby.

“J—I say, drew it mild—absolutely I”
stammered Vavasour.

Fon's present proccedings were rather
too “thick ¥ even for his faithful fol-
lowers, But the dandy of Higheliffe did
not heed, He thumped and punched,
and punched and thumped, till his arm
ached, with Tatters roaring and strug-
ling under him on the sprawling bike.

The hapless Tatters dragged himsclf
away at last. He dragged up the
machine. Pon seemed disposed to go
if:;;k him again, but Gadsby pushed him

“That’s enough " said Gadsby curtly.

“More'n enough I gasped Tatters.
“I'll see you egain, %annsanhy, when
you ain't three to ome, and then look
out, you rotter 1"

“Let me get at him, Gaddy, you
fool | sparled Ponsonby. ’ ’

Tutters jumped on the bike and drove
at the pedals. He rushed the machine
elong the footpath, and the High-
clifians wera left behind. He did not
etop till ho was at tho end of the wand
and came out into the open road.

But he stopped ‘t.hm'ﬁ. He Was In no
stato for tea at Cliff House. Qbwiously,
he could not present himself at that
educational establishment for young
ladies in his present condition. Miss
Penclope Primrose probably would
have fainted at the sight of him, and
Marjorie & Co. would certainly have
been very much astonished.

*Oh, bust my buttons 1" murmured
poor Tatters. *“I'll jest smash that
Ponsonby soon's I get & chance! D]
knock his blooming neose through the
back of his blinking ‘ead, so I willl
Oh crikey 1"

Tatters got & wash in a pond and
mada himself az tidy as he counld, and
rode back to Greyfriars. With all his
efforts to put himself to rights, he shill
looked s rather remarkable figure. He
rode back to the school by devious paths,
naot desiring another encounter with the
Iighelifle party, When he arrived at
Creyfiriars and wheeled hig machine into
the shed many eyes wers turned on hini.

“Been under a traction engine?”
asked Vernon-Bmith, meeting him as he
came into the House,
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“I been ragged!” gasped Tatters
“Them 'Ighcliffa blokes—"

“You look it "’ chuckled the Bounder,
*“Better go and get a wash before a
beak secs you I

“He, he, ha! 1 gav, you do lock &
wreck [” chortled Billy 1]3|Lu::d-.n=,-r. “1 say,
where did you pick up all that mudi
He, ha, he |™

“Oh, go and eal cokel”
Tatters.

And he tramped away in search of a
wash and a change, both of which he
needed badly, A Bixth Form man was
coming down as he tramped up the
stairs to the dormitory. Carne gave a
start, and stared at him and frowned.

“ Here, what are you up te1” he de-
manded. “‘Don't you know that fags
are not allowed to go up to the
dormitories 7

Tatters was aware of that rule—
a rule that was frequently disregarded,
gBtill, it was the rule that a fellow who
wanted to go to the dormitory in the
day-time had to ask leave of & master
or a prefect.

“Yes, Carna, But I got to change my
clothes. I been ragged—"

*Who on earth has handled you like
that ¥ asked Carne, staring at him.

“(h, some blokes I said Tdtters.

He was burning with resentment
against Ponsonby, but he had no inten-
tioh of mentioning his name to &
Groyiriars prefect, which would have
amounted to an official complaint.

“Well, you should have asked leave,”
said Carne. “ You know thoe rule.”

“¥Yes, I know. But I'm in a *urry,”
said T'atters. " You can give me leave,
Carne, being a prefect ™

Carne gave him & very curious look.
There had been a time when Carne of
the Hixth had been down on Tatters
with a very heavy down. But for the
past few weeks Carne had taken no
notice of him, and when they had come
rarely into contact he seemed to have

growled

forgotten his dislike for the Greyiriars.

tinker. He nodded.

"Vary well,” he said. “"You cor-
tainly look as if you want a change.
You can cut on.”

“Thank youl” said Tatters meckly.

And he went on his way, too much con-
serncd about the state he was in fo
wonder what Carne of the Sizth had
wanted in the neighbourhood of the
junior dormitories.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
Awflal for Mossoo !

ARJORIE & CO.,, at CLff
M House, did not have the
pleasure of making the
acquaintance of Arthur Cesl
Cholmondeley that afterncon. Harry
Wharton & Co. arrived at Clif House
and saw nothing of Tatters on tho road,
and he did not come in for tea; and
when tea was over he had not appeared.
And nothing had been seen of him when
the Fanious Five took their leave.

They mounted their machinea to ride
back to Greyiriars, rather wonderin
why Tatters had not turned up. He hac
been quito keen fo come over to Chif
House and make the acquaintance of
their schoolgir]l chums.

“Poor ald Tatters ! satd Bob Cherry.
“I suppose he's wrestling with Irench;
never got finished in time,"

“T dare say Mossoo kept him jawing,
too,! said Nugent., ‘' All that fat idiot
Bunter’s fanlt] We'll kick him when
wo got in |

“ Hoar, hear [*
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“The kickfulness is the proper
caper !" remarked Hurree Jamset Ram

Bingh.

“Hallo, halle, halle! Highecliffe
cads 1" exclaimed Bob; and the juniors
turned into the path through the wood.

Ponsonby & Co. wers strolling alon
the footpath. Each of the young rascals
had a cigarctte in his mouth, oo doubt
feeling safe from observation so far
from their school.

'Thiilt stood aside from the path to
%gve the c%clmts plenty of room to pass,

aggimg Tatters on his own was ome
thing, but looking for trouble with five
hefty follows was gquite another. Pon-
sonby & Co. stepped aside in their
politest way.

The Famousz Five rode past them.
Had they known what had happened in
the wood earlier that afterncon, they
would not have passed so peaceably,
But they knew nothing es yet of the
ragging of Tatters, and Pon & Co.
escaped what they would certainly other-
wise have reecived.

. The chums of the Remove came oub
into [riardale Lane. As they lifted
their bikes over the stile into the lane
two gentlemen came walking from the
direction of the village.

The juniors smiled as they glanced at
Mr. Prout and Monsieur Charpentier.

The two masters were coming back
from their walk. Little Monsieur Char-
pentier, neat and dapper, looked more
diminutive than ever by the side of
the portly Prout. Prout was not a tall
gentleman, but he was much taller than
Maossoo and at least twice ss wide,
Mossoo's shight figure was made slig
by his black coat; while Erout, in his
celebrated purple overcont with fur
collar, lﬂ-ﬂkeg immense. Proot was talk-
ing, of course; the boom of his voice
reached the juniors at the stile. Mossoo
patiently tried to get in a word here
fm:'ll[ there, but he did net have much
LR

Harry Wharton & Co. capped the two
masters rospectfully, and rode on to
Greyiriare, i .

The machines were put into the bike-
gshed; and they found Tatters’ machine
there, from which they knew he was
within gates. They strolled into the
quad, looking for him.

“Hallo, hallo, hallof Here ho isl™

Tatters was in the quad, and he cut
across to meet his friends. He had
washed and changed, but he wae still
feeling the effocta of that sovere
ragging, and there wero signs about him
of Ponsonby’s vigicus thumps.

“Oh, 'ere you are, you coveys
Tatters,

“Why didn't you turn up?” asked

EJI‘

snid

Harry. “You look as if you've been in
the wars, old bean.  Anything hap-
pened T

“That bleeming Fonzonby *appened 1
ta1d Tatters ruefully; and he explained
the epizade in Friardele Wood.

o only hat!” said Bob Cherry,
with a deep breath. " And to think that
we passed the cads, and might have
given them toco 1™
I!“]]H wo'd knewn——" grunted Johnny

ull.

“I'm goin' to give that Panconby foco,
as you rfa.l it, soon’s I get a chanee,”
satd Tattars, with a gleam in his eyes.
“I'H jest mako "im "owl, I will, zoon's I
got my 'onds on him,™

“We'll trot out next half-holiday, and
lonk for him,"” saud 3Harry Wharion,
with a asimile.

"1 say, yvou fellows!™

“Hallo, halle, halla! Here's Bunter !
Just in time to be kicked ' excloimed
Bob, “Tura round, Bunter |*

“0Qh, really, Cherry—"
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“Turn round, fathead! How can I
kick you if fuu don't turn round

“ Beast say, Mossoo wants you,
Wharton! He told mo to tell youl
Like his cheek!” added Bunter, with &
eniff  **I jolly nnu{:;éy told him I
wouldn't take his dashed messages 1"

Wharton glanced round Mr. Prout
and Monsicur Charpenticr had come in,
The Fifth Form master had disappeared
into the House; but little Mossoo was
- standing i the doorway, leokmg out
into the gquadrangle.

Harry Wharton went towards the
House, to see what the French master
wanted. Monsienr Charpenticr gave
Lim a kind smile. !

“Mon cher, zere is time to catch as
vou snv, zo post at the post office, isn't
it 2" ho said.

“T think so, sir,” answered Harry.

% wish verres much to catch zat post,
with a letter recommande—what you
call, rl}gis{,nred,” said Mossoo. “I haye
not finish him when
I go valking with
Monsicur Prout!
Now I finish him
vorree quick; and
perhaps you walk
on your bicycle—zat

14, TuUnm on your
bieyele, and catch
zat wpost for me,
isn't 1t ?"

# Certainly, sir!”
gnawered Wharton.

“You avreo one
verree good boy,
Wharton,” aaid

Monsieur Charpon-
tier, " Suivez mol—
follow me, and

ives vyou zat
etter.”

“I shall have to
ask Mr, Quelch, sir,
LT | ma{ not be
back before tho
gates are closed,”
said Harry.

“Verree well 1 you
ask DMonsieur
Queleh, while T pek
zat  letter ready,”
said the French
mnstor,

"The eaptain of the
Remove procecded
to his Forin master's
study, where he re-
ceived the necessary
leave [rom Mr. Quelch.

Then he walled
along to the French masier's study.

Monsteur Charpentier had foished hos
wnfinished epistle in haste by the time

the junior arrived there. e folded it
and placed it in o registered envelope,
and then hegan searching wmwong the
papers on his table. A, puzzled look
camme over s face, which quickly
changed to one of alarm.

“Won Dien! DBut vers 15 1 he ex-
claimed. “Ciel!l I leave lim herol
il does not valk wway all by his own
self | Zat is pas possible ! But i he do
not valk awav, I demand whers he g !™

“Lost gomething, sir?™ asked karry,
from the doorway,

“He is not lost. for he cannot be
Jost,” said Monsieur Charpentier.  *'1
jeave him here viz zab letier, and cover
g viz ze bLlotter, ven [ rush verreo
auick, becavse DMr. Prout i waiting,
He eannot bose him=elf; Dl where s
Le? I demand to know 1™

“Boat what s 16, saic ™ asked Wharton,
“Porhaps I can help you find it.”

Monsicar  Charpenticr  was  gefling
excited, and Wharton spoke in quile o
sonthing tono,

"rest un billet-de-bangue, de cinn
mille franes!” exclaimed Monsicur

"¥Vat you eall one bank-
I leave bhiun
But

Charpentier.
note, fife zounsand Irancs.
on zis table viz zat letter—yesl
ves! Now he iz not to seel” .

“Shall I help you look for it, sir?”

Wharton was & schoolboy, and
Monsieur Charpentier more than old
enough to be his father; but he spoke
soothingly, as to a child.  Monsicur
Charpenticr was & trifle  infantile,
especially when he got exciled. And he
was getbing into o tremendous state of
excitement now,

The bare possibility of the loss of such
g sum as forty pounds gave Mossoo a
thrill of horror and dismay., He could
nob possibly afford to lose such & sum,
or, indced, the tenth part of 1t,

Only by rigid economy, by careful
ecraping and squeezing, had poor
Mossoo put that rum together, to send
to his relatives in France. The bare

thought of its loss made his head fairly
gpin.

Wharlen did not  sappoee for a
moment that it was lost. As likely a3
not it was right under the French
gentlermman’s nese, only he was too
cxcited to see it

“I'H find it, &1, =aid the captain of
the Remove cheerfully,

“Paz possible—=he 13 here ne more 17

wiiled Monzicur Charpenticr, *llero
ho should le, but he iz not I
Harry Wharton hurriedly  searehed

tho table. There were many Imipws and
books there, and he moved thom all
gorting them all out, 1n search of tho
billet-de-hangue.

Iiut there was nolhing remotoly re.
rombl b a I'rench bonkoolte e o
talide. If it had been there, it was not
there now.,

“Bure vou left 1t here, sic?” aszhed
Ilarry at last,

Mossoo was wringing his hands now,
possibly as o hvl}p in the search.

“AMais owi ! he groaned. M1 leave
him zere!l Zat 13 certainl  Zat iz vat
you call o dead shirt ™

Wharton jumped ; but ho realised that
Moszsoo was referring to a dead cert.

"Well, it isn't hero now, sir,” said
Harry., “Dut surely, sir, vou dido't

9

leave a banknote Iying en your dosk
worth forty or fifty pounds?”

e stared at the Fronch master. Tt
was guite unlike the neat, tidy, orderly
Froneh master to leave anything lying
carclessly about. Leaving money lying
about was giterly unlike him.

“Yous ne comprencz pas!” gasped
Mossoe. * You do not catch off—zat ig,
I zink, catch on! I have zat billet-de-
bangue all ready, to put in letter—I am
interrupt—TI leave zat letter—I do not
vink to myself, in zat moment, about
zat banknote. Mister Prout—he watt.
I run, I rush, 1 hurry, comme-ca—com-
prenez? Helas! 1 am ruin—I am
deselated, I om knock nlo one cocloed
hat! Ciel I”

Wharton was puzzled. .

Ho understoofl how the thing had
happened:; but ha could not possibly

understand  what had become of the
banknote. . ]
Maonsieur Charpenticr  wrung  his

Tallers made a spring at Ponsonby, and
drove a3 muddy Bst full infe that elegant
youth’s countenance,

hinnds, with 2 hagrard look. The banlk:
note was gone | That was ecertainl It
had not walked away, obviously; and
the only possiblo conclusion was that it
had been taken away. Perhaps for the
first timo in his life Moszoo had been
earcless with monev; and he was paying
terribly  dearly for his cavelessness,
Wharton, to hiz horrer, saw that the
[Mronch géntleman was on the point of
woeoping,

“Clest un vel ™ moaned Mossoo.
“WUn voleur—gne teef, he 1s come tecfing
to my ztucdy! DMais gui!l Zat banknolo
Lo is toefoed ™

“Meefod I gusped Wharten.

“{ne teef he come—->"

“ A—a—a thief | Oh erthey " Wharton
gazped.

It was a horrifying thought, yet if the
hanknote had  been  there, 18 mnust
oliviously linve bren takon away, and it
counld enly hove been taken Ly a thiof,

“For goodness’ sake, sir, mind what
vou say i exelnimed Wharton, ®1It's
simply impossible—a thicf! You must
have put it somewhere else 1

“1 put him nowhers elsa 1™ shrieked
Mosson, “One teef be come |

“But who'd know the thing was
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hﬂ'ﬂfd sir!" said Harry, “Nobedy
would lmagine for a moment that there

was a banknote in the study; end if
you put the blotter over it, nobody who
came to the study could have eeen it.
do, you see, gir, nobody could—"

ieur Charpeatier jumped.

" Zat Bhumley 1" he shouted,

" Cholmondeley I gasped Wharton.

“He vas here—he sce zo banknote] I
leave him in ze study when I go to
Mister Prout—zat Shumley— *

“Rot " oxclaimed Wharton, forgetting
for the moment that he was speaking
to & master. “Cholmondeley wouldn's
touch your banknote 1™

"I say zat he was here! He see him!
I leave him here—ciel! Mon Dieul
Who else take him, if pot zat Shumley?
I 'g% to zo Igeadi I]ign to ze police.” i

‘PFor goodness' zake, sir—"" gaspe
‘h‘i"harmn!f i

Unheeding, Monsieur Charpentier
rushed from the study, He was in a
state of the wildest offervesconce by this
iime, and his voice conld bo heard in
the corridors, almost shricking,

“Zera is ono teef ! Zore iz one teef 1

“Oh erumba!” gasped Wharton,

And he left the study, and hurried to
rejoin his friends, his face very grave.

_—_—

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Under Suspicion ]

' ALLO, halla, hallo ™
“What the thump—?>
“My esteemed and absurd
Wharton—-=>"
Co. realised that something was
“u as the captain of the Remove
joined them., 'T'he expression on his
Iaﬁa ﬁl.;ii a.t&rt]mg.h
_ on_earth’s the rowil?” ex-
clﬂ‘.}mad Bob Cherry.
Row_ enough,” said Harry., “7That
old ass Mossoo has mislaid a banknote,
and he thinks somebody’s pinched it
from his study.”
"My 'at]"” ejaculated Tatters.
The silly old chump!” growled
Johnny Bull, “ Who the thump would
pinch his silly banknotes?  French
bankootes ain’t worth pinching, if you
comme to that.”
“This one wae,” said Harry. Tt was
for five thousand {rancs. J"u]:,.rimt'l;.*
could change it for forty pounds or so.”
“0Oh, my only hat!™
“Tatters, nfd chap
Hari‘?.
“ Why, that's the blooming note 1 sce
on his table when I was there!” said
Fatters. “I s'posed he was going lo
ut it into the letter, but he never fin-
ished the letter, as Carne came to tell
Lhim that Prout was waiting.”

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh gave the
Greyfriars “tinker® a curiouws Jook.
But the dusky nabob did not speak.

“You saw the bauknote there?” ox-
claimed Wharton.

“Yea.” Talters nodded. “I'd never
seen @ French banknotg before, you see,
and I jest noticed it.  Mossoo was Leep-
Ing me wamng while he finished lis
letter, though he noever finished it I
was there under ny eyes for ten
minutes or more.”

Wharton drew a decp breatl,

“We'd better have this clear,” ho
said, in a low voice. "For goodness’
sake, Tatiers, be oarciol what you suy !
Tell us exaelly what happened. Jou
gaw that banknote on Aossoo’s 1abla
when you took your exercize there

“That's 1t," said Tattera.

) ;‘L];Ed Mozsoo leave you there when he
U
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~ "Yes, You zee, Carne put his ead
in at the door, to tell him Prout was
waiting.  Mossoo had forgotten. He
Jumped up and clearcd off at once, and
then I left arter him,” zaid Tatters, *I
-t:mi sfﬂppnd to lay my exercise on the
able.’

“Did he put away the banknote be-
fore he left?”

Tatters reflected & moment.

“No. I faney he'd forgot about it.
He chucked a blotter over the Jetter Lo
was writing, and I think over the Lunk-
note, oo

“Thken it was still lying on the table
at'be'} he'd gone?™

4] hﬂ.i.-'_ﬂ. E‘D.."

*Oh, Iﬂi{ hat 1" said Harry blankly.

fividently the French master had been
right on that point. ‘There could no
Ionger be any <doubt that ho had leit
the billet-de-bangue exactly as he had
sald that hoe had left it. It followed
that the banknote had been abstracted
from his study during his absence from
ihe House.

Tatlters gave him a startled look,

“My ‘at!” he ejaculated. " What are
you driving at, old covey? That old
uss lon'g tﬁink I touched it, does he?"

“He jolly well does ! zaid Harry.

“Oh, bust my buttons!”

“He'e yelling out now that the bank-
note’'s been stolen,” said Harry, “ And
——and 1t's pretty clear that it has,
too. Bomebody's taken it.”

Bob Cherry whistled.

"Looks like it,” said Johnny Bull.
“Homebody must havo sneaked into the
study and pinched it. But who'd do
euch & rotten thing ¥

Wharton looked at Tatters, & strange
expression on his face. He did not,
and could not, suspect Arthur Cecil
Chelmondeley of so base an action.
But tho circomstances were fairly over-
wheloning.

Mo chance visitor to the study—if any
—could have suspected that & banknote
would be lying loose on the table, cov-
ered by a blotter. Mo one could pos-
sibly have gone to the study expecting
te tind money lying about loose, Whe-
ever had taken the banknote had scen
it while the French master wus writing
the letter,

Tatlers’ face ﬁrew a little pale.

“0Old covey,” he said, in a very quiet
voice, " you ain’t thinking that 'Iymight
‘avo touched that money, are you i

Wharton shook his head.

“No—no, never! DBut there’s going
to be trouble. Keep cool over this,
Tatters, old man. ¥ou oan see how it
looks, yoursell, But it will be all right
when they find the Lanknote.,”

“Hallo, halle, haile! Hero comes
Gueleh 17

The Remove master came out of the
THouse. There was 2 grim amd sombro
expression on s faee. Idie made a
gesture to Tatters,

Cholmondeley drew & guick breath.

“He wants me,” he said,

1Te hurried towards his Form master,
His frienda went with him, They were
sticking to Tatiers; all the more be-
cause 1t was plain that suspicion was
Talling on iho waif of Greyiriars.

* Cholmondeley I

“Yes, s l?

Mr, Quelelh’s gimlet-oyves seemoed to
bora into Tatters. But the boy met his
penetrating gazo bravely.

“1 have learncd fram a prefect that
you woent (o the Remove dormitory
thig aficrnoon.™

i E.I'Eﬁ, et

Pl vou ask leave of 4 mastor?®

“I—1 was in a *urry, sir—="

“Id yem ask leave of a mastor ™
rapeated Me, Queleh, in o voice of iron.
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:Nn, sir,” f{altered Tatters.

Why did you go up te the dormi-
tory, Cholmondeley 7™

“Bome blokes had mopped mud over
me, §ir, and I had to get washed and
chung'nﬂ, sir, "

“Bome boys, do you mean? What
boya? Give me their names,”

“Not Greyfriars blokes, sir,” said
Tatters hastily, “It ’appened out of
gates, sir,”

Mr. Quelch compressed his lips,

“You admit going up to the dormi-
tory without mentioning your intention
to anyone in authority, as you should
ha‘}re done "
" Yes, sir. But Carne gave mo leave
sir, whea I met him on the stairs, and
tnlr.l him ‘ow it was, air,”

Follow me, Cholmondeley 1™

“Yes, &irl"

My, Quulch went back to the House,
with Arthur Cecil Cholmondeley trail-
Jnfi_ﬂt ius h&:els.

13 friends followed him in
watched him follow Mr. Ich to the
Head’s study. Hurree Jamset Ram
Bingh, quictly and without & word, left
hls_‘ companions and disappeared,

“1 sy, you fellows ™

gnd

:: Oh, dry up, Buntey 1#
But 8ay, have you heard®”
squeaked Billy Bunter,  “* Cholmonde-

ley’s going to bo sacked for baggi
g banknote! He, he, he ™ REE

“¥You fat idict 1™

"Oh, really, Cherry?! I say, I'm not
surprised !” said Bunter, shaking his
head, “He must have dono a lot of
pinching when he was on the road with
that Tinker Wilson, Stands to reason
he did, you know, I'm reaily surprised
thﬂié !%:Et wadn't hm#ﬁn ﬂ'lilt before,™

ut up, you silly chump!” roared
Bob, Cherry. i

*“Oh, really, Cherry! 1 hope you're
not gomg to back up a thicii” said
Bunter warmly, “I say, Cholmondeley
hasn't gone halves with you, has he?™

* What " shricked Boh.

“There's & limit, you know,” szaid
Bunter. “You oughtn’t to go halves
in a thing like that, Cherry. I'm sur.
prized at you, 1 say— ¥Yaro i

Bunter's remarks wonnd up in 2 fear.
ful yell as he was strewn along the
floor.

The chums of the Remove waited at
the corner of Head's corridor, their
cyes on the Head's door. A crowd of
othor fellows joined them there. The
news had spread liko wildfire that a
banknote was missing, and that Chol-
mendeley of the Remove had been taken
up before tha Iead.

“You fellows know what's
pened Y asked Peter Todd,

“Only that there's some idiotic mis-
take ! spid Wharton.

“"You don’'t think
asked Vernon-Smith.

Yharlon gave tho Dounder @ glara,

“1 know it wasn't, you [athead I” ha
suapped.  “What the thump do you
moean, Smithy

*Well, don't snap a fellow’s head off,”
satd the Bounder, with & grin. " From
wliat T heard, nobody but %]‘!Cﬁ]lni}ndﬂlﬂy
knew the bankueote was there—and I
suppose he must have gonoe through
EOTINM f.]'ll'E'I_H' 'E-'XI}'E'I'i'l."‘IiﬂEE hEIEEE .lll} CI
to Greyfriarg—"

“1Ia was as honest as daylight.” »

“I daro say. DBut he was brought up
among thieves and vagabondsz. It must
have been a bit of a tussle to keep
honest when he was tramping with =
character like Tinker Wilson,” said the
Bounder,

“1Ia kept honest, fathead.™

“I'm not sayin’ he didn't,” drawled

(Continued on poge 12}

hap-

it was Tattera®”



COP-TIES—ON THE LEVEL !

EVER, within recont times, have there been so many
long.drawn-out Cup-ties as during the pressnt season.
There have boéon many matchea which have hesn

like merial stories—one iostalment after another,
and * to bo continued in our next™ at the end of them.

It 13 now severa! years gsince the present systom of arranging
the Cup-ties was instituted. Since that timé thero has usually
besn one matoh in the third round, by way of oxample, which
bas had to be played throo times before a definite decision was
arrived at. This season thers were three Cup-ties in the third
round which had to boe played a third time. Are the football
elube. of the country getting more and more on & lovel of
equality or are they adopting, to & grester oxtent then in the
past, safoty-first tactics ¥ are guegtiona which 1 haven't
the epace to disouss this week, and in any case are gquestions
mnuanﬁn% which it would be diffioult to give a satisfactory
angwer. It may be nothing more than & mere coincidence
that we have had such a lot of those * to.be-continued ™ Cup-
tieg this season.

Because we have had those long-drawn.out games, however,
I have received several lettors raising questions about thern.
One reader wants to know the Cup-tie which went on for the
longest timo until the winner was decided,

Ko for as 1 hove been able fo discover, the
" reeord V' malch in this conneclion wwas pfnyfﬂ
in the IN24-25 semson, and clubs as for apart,
geographically, s Baerrow and Gillingham,
were in opposition. The two teams met on flee
occasions, and in four of them, of covrse, finished
level. In all, the hioo teams batiled for supromacy
For wtine and o half hours.

It soemed to these players of Barrow and Gillingham—as
they told mo st the time—that they were playing each other
evory day in the weck. " Hore we aro again,” they would say
in unizon ag they entered the field. In the same season, and
in an earlier gualifying round, Levton and llferd, twe amateur
cluba, met flve times befors it was docided which side should
pro . This figure of five is the record number of timea in
which any two elube have ever met in tho same round of the
Cup compstition, but it locks az thouzh even this record will
be bosten one of these days.

HE fact that thers have beon so many replays in the
Cup this sessom hes also, apparently, tempted another
raador fo ask a question. He wants to know whether
these drown games are arranged between the clubs and

}:ha plarers in order they may pet the extra money there.
oI,

I am quite willing to admit thet the money
which comes from replaycd Cup-fies - there Nlos
freen ome replay this scason which DrowghE the
chufis over too thousond pounds cach - 48 wseful.
*Ihile #his iz true, however, I Rave no hesitotion
in replping to my correspondent in the negetive.

Not for ons moment do 1 belisve that Cup-tie denws are
arranged so that the cluba can reap a finencial hoarvest fromn
the extra gates, The srpumentas ave all apningt any such
arrangeingnt. Lot us suppose for o omoment that fwo clubg
did try to sreangs to play a draw in 8 Cap-tie. It is obvioug
that they woold also have to arranpge two draws, The sido
pleying on ils own ground—and thus having the sdveantame—
would not be preparsd to agree Lo a draw unlezs it was also
ggrosd that the gomo should be o draw when played on the
ground of ita opponents.

Apart from this, the whole idea brigtles wilh too many
difficulties. Imagine once more that a drawn Cup.tie was
arrangad : that both sides agreed mot to win, A player of
ono side miﬁht go back on the whole arrangement pnd score &
winning posl in the last minute of the game, There could be

1t' take a wisa Tootar Tan to stump ** OId
Het.” Try him on any socccer teager you
like-—ha’s never be#en caught napping yet1}

no redress by the club thus knocked out of the Cup.
wouldn't be able to protest because they would know full we
that if they did so they would be seversly punished for being
partiee fo an arrangement to deceive the publie. No, 3'4::11 Emﬂgﬁ
take it fromx me that dravwn Eu?-tias oré hot arranged.

side iz desperately anxious to win; does its very bost to win.
It iz mainly boosuse teams are so anxious to win that we get 8o
m:tgy drawn games, as teams play for sefety rathor than run
riska,

gtraightnoss of Cop-tiee, I may as well reply to other

queations I have received on similar lines. At least

two roaders have asked me whether the Cup draw
is in any arranged by those who maeke it. Lot mo admit
at onee that L ocan see very good reasons for such a guestion
reaching me. The draw for tho fourth round this ssasen worked
out in & most remarkable way, bringing together many teams
from the same area.

For example, Chelsea were drawn sapgainst Arsensl in the
fourth ronnd, Southport against Blackpool, Barnsley againab
8hoffield Wednesdey, Birmingham against Port Vale, and so
on, while if Torguay had won their game against Buory they
would have had to play Exeter City. On the face of i, thera
woa justification for the suggestion that the fourth round draw
had n go arranged as to male ' logal Derbies ™ of many of
the matches,

Beliove me, howover, thig again wos nothing more or less than
8 coincidenco.

The deere for e Cup - the draw for eccli rounid
—is perfectly straight ond above boord. I
thinlk I hove explained in the peat howe it is done
fiore numbered balls are placed in o bag and then
drowen oult one by one. There i3 no sugpgestion
of * wangling ** the drow, which s mads in the
presence of many officials of the Foothall
Association.

H&?l’ﬂﬂ dealt with my guestiopers concerning the

CAN now turn to one or two general guestions concerning

E actual play, In 6 recont match, according to one of my

renders, his gide was awarded a penalty kick, Whon thia

wasa takon the goalkeeper saved the shot, but the referea

ordered the kick to be re.taken because the go r moved

hefors the ball was kicked and thns broke a rule. o captain

of tha side thought, in the ciroumstances, that it would bo wise

to allow sanother player to take the *spot ™ kick the second

tims, Tho other fellows protested, saying that the same p!a.rar
ought Lo fake the kick. Were they right in their protest

The answor is that the protost was out of order.

There i3 no vitfe on the bools which cven
auggests that if a penalty Fick has to De reloken
for any reason, it shall be taken the second fime by
the sane ployer who took it the flrst time.

In anothor gamoe o somewhst unusual ineident cropped up.
The roforee stoppod the gome while the play was going on
under the cross-bar because a ;Ela.]rﬂ-r wae seriously injured,
After such a stoppage he had, of course, to drop the bafl in
order to re-start play. In dvopping the ball the referce sent
it over the lino E-Dt-“’ﬂﬂn tho posta without it {ouching any
player. One side wanted a goal, but the rofereo would not
allow it, and he was quite right.

When the Lall iz dropped by the official followw-
ing a stoppage it is viot in play until it has tonched
the groved.

If it touches the ground cutside the field of play—in this case
over the goulline—it must be thrown down again,
"“ OLD REF."
Tag Magxer Lisrary,—No. 1,20L
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(Continued from page 10.)

the Dounder. “Dut if Mossoo's jolly
old banknote docsn’t turn np, I fanc
the Head won't have much doubt who's
Eim-h-::l it. He mayun't be so ready to

elicve Lhat the kid puassed through the
tire without being burned.”

“l1t's pretty plain to me™ said
Shinner.  “Stands to reason that the
fellow must have pinched when ho was
g tramp,  Well, he's pinched againl
That's the long and the short of it.”

*Looks like it,'" said Snoop.

“0Oh, cheese it!"  snapped Bob.
“Cholmondeley has plenty of money, if
you como to that.  Eis grandiather
gives him a4 good allowance.”

“¥es, if it wore a quid or =o,” said
Shinner. “DBut forty pounds iz a big
suin of money, Might tempt & chap.”
E“]'i;:'rpﬂnk for yourself 1" growled Johnny

ull.

MT wasn’t brought up with a thieving
Tinker,” said Bkinner. Itz like you
fellows to fly in the face of plain facts,
You know as well as I do that Cholmen-
deley’s done the pinching.”

“1 guess it's o cinch,”
Fisher T, Fish,

Wharton st his lips.

“Tho banknote may bo found any
minute,” ho said. “VYeou'll bo sorry for
saying these rolten things when it comes
out that poor old Tatters decsn't know
nnl_'l.ﬂi_mg abont it"

"When ! grinned Bkinner,

“Tho whenfulness is terrifie, as Inky
would sav,” remarked the Douncder.
“By the way, where is Inky now ? Tsn't
he sticking to Tatters like the rest of the
happy family 77

The chums of the Hemove locked
round. Hurieo Jamsct Ram Singh had
left them so quictly that they had not
obsarved his absence till the Dounder
remarked on it

nzked

“"Whera's Inkv,
Wharton.

“He came in with us,” said Nugont.
“IInlle, hera ho izl

Hurres Jamect DRam Singh came
along, wiith his quiet step, and rejoined
the little erowd at the corner of Head’s
corridor. There was o Jurking smile on
his dusky faee, and o peculiar glimmer
in his darle eyes. It might have been
supposed that the Nabeb of Dhanipur
found sonething enbtertaining in  the
present thrilling state of affairs.

“Here is my abzurd and esteemed
self, my worthy chums!” purred the
nabob. *Is the estimable Tatters still
with the Head 1™

“Yes: going through it, T suppose,”
said Harry., “Some of thesa silly
chumps think you're not backing-up
Tatters, Inky.”

The dusky nabob smiled.

“The back-upfulness is terrific!™ he
answered,

“¥ou don't believa Cholmondeley
pinched the hanknote ™ asked Skinner.

“WNot at allfully, my esteemed
Skinner! The knowinlness 1s great that
the absurd Tatters is incapable of pinch-
fulness 1

"ot ' said Skinner.

The Co. looked euriously at their

i

vremarked

you men o

dusky ehum. They could not gquite un-
derzstand him at that moment: his look
perplexed  them.  Harry  Wharton

pressed his arm.

. “Inky, old man, what have von got

in your noddle new? Tla yeu think it

is ?ﬂing to ba all right for Talters®”
Hurree Singh nodded.
“Quitefully i ho answered. “VYon

need have no fearfulness for our absurd

chum! You may teke my ridienlous
THe Macxer LRy, —No. 1,201

word for it that he will come through
tho cloudivlness of suspicion with fyful
coloues 1™

“You know a lot about it!"” sneered
skinner.

“The kpowiulness is preposterous!™
assented Huorree Jamsct Ram Singh.

And, perplexed as they were, the Co.
found comfort in the assurance of the
nabob that Tatters would come through
with flying colours,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Before the Beak !
looked exceedingly

DR. LOCKE
Eravo.
Mr, Quelch looked worried.

Monsieur Cherpentrer looked
like a wildly excited turlev-cock.

Tatterz stood zilent, with & clouded
face. In that clouded face there was a
trace of bitterness.

Tatters realised that, in & maticr lika
tlus, suspicion was more ready to fasten
vpon bim thon upon any other Grey-
friars man, In the circumstances, it
was impossible for the IIead to forget
what Tatters bad onea heon.

It had boen with great doubt and mis-
wivingr that Dr. Loele bad admitted the
tinker's boy to tha school. Tinker
Wilson, the man he had tramped the
roads with for vears, was known fo be
2 thief and vagabond, and was now in
prizon.  That the Loy had remained
hooest and hooourable i such surreund-
tnee, and under such influences, the
Head hoped and believed; but such o
hope, and such a lbelicf, crumbled away
in the light of what had happened now.

It was true that tho waif’s eoireum-
stances wero greatly changed.  If ho
hacl resisted temptation as a half-starved
tinker's boy on the road, he was notk
likely to wield to it now that he was
owned and proclaimed as Sir George
Cholmondeley’s grandson and heir. Heo
had az large an allowance az any junior
at Greyfriars. Ha was nol in want of
maney—unless, indeed, he had scereis
unknown to his headmaster.

But if e had *pinched ™ as tho asso-
ctate of the raseally tinker, it was only
too likely that ho had yielded to the
temptation of taking such a swun as
forty pounds—a fortune to a junior
schcalboy. And all the ovidenes was
that he had.

Tatters realised that.

But it was with a fecling of bittarness
that ho realised, also, that his mizerable
past, almeost forgotten now, had risen u
againgt him in the mind of hiz head-
waster. Tt was inevitable; ho knew
that, but it was bitter to know it. Ho
knew that, consorting with thieves and
rogucs, ho had never touched o farthing
that was not his cwn; he kneow that he
had barne many a sm'nﬁ:ﬁ beating from
tha tinker bhecanse ho would not
“pinch ¥ for the seoundrel. ¥le knew
it; but the Flead did not know it, ond
could not know it

Tho distress in poor Tatfors® face
ohvicusly touched tha headmaster's kind
heart. But Dr. Locke had his duty fo
. If there was a thicf in the school,
{hat thicf had to be exposed and turned
promptly out of Greviviars.

The ITead broke a lone silonce.

“Yan deny having touched the bank-
nate, Chalmandeley 7" ha asked ab last,

“ Yoz, sir”

“You (o not deny that vou knew it
was there ¥

“No, git. I zea 1t there”

“Jt was there after Monsieur Char-
pentier left the study, leaving you 1n
ithe room ™

THE MAGNET

VI was lessn s minule after him,
gip——"

*Answyer my question.”

“WYes, s5ir; it was there,” {faltered
Tatters. “I wasn’t thinking about it,
sir; but I remember that Maoszoo threw
a blotter over the letter he was a-writin’
of, =ir, and over the banknote, too.”
M ¥ou left the study without touch-
ing e

“¥Yes, sir.
at all.®

“What did vou do afterwards?”

“¥ wont out on my bike, siv. I was
going over to UL House, where tho
other blokes was; but I got into a row
with some fellers, sir, and came back
all muddy.”™

“That was your only rcason {or going
up to the dormitoryi™

“Yes, sir™

“You are aware, Cholmondeley, that
leave has to be asked to go up to the
dormitorics in the daytime?”

_ “¥es, sir; but being all muddy, and
m 2 'urry—="

“The Ilouss rules, Cholmondeley, are
not laid down without reason. You
should havo asked leave®

“1 know, sir,” zaid Tatters humbly.
I noever t.hnugilt-, #ir, "Sides, [ was =0
muddy I wouldn’t *ave liked to go to
Mr. Queleh, sir.”

“DBut for the mere chance that a pre-
fect happened to be coming down the
stairs, 1t would not be known that you
had been wp to the Remove dormitovy
at all, Cholmondeley

“I s'poso not, sip”

“You see now the folly, Clel-
mondeley, of disregarding rules Iaid
down by older and wizer bheads than
your owh. You may or moy not havo
ad o good reason for going to the
dormitory ; but by going there without
mentioning your intenticn, according
to rule, you lay yourself under the sus.
picion of imnr there to conceal what
you had tuken 1}113“1 Monsicur Charpe:n.
ticr's stody.™

Tatters” lip quivered,

o could not very well fell the ITead
that that role was  constantly  dis-
vegurded in the House, being one of
the many school yules 1hat were moro
honoured in the breach then the
absgrvance,

He stood silent.

“Mr. Queleh ! e, Locke turncd to
the Remove masier.  “I mmst ask vou
whal opinion yon have [orned of this
boy since he has been o member of
vour Form?®

“I am bound to saw, sir, that I havo
found most of his faults of 2 seperlicial
nature, due in his unfortunate early
traiming,” said Me. Queleh. Y1 have
alwavs regarded him, witlont doult, as
perfect!gf onourable”

The headwaster nodded, and glaneosd
at MMassoo, ) .

“Have you, 3Monsicur Charpentier,
over  hnd  any reasen to dJdoubt Ll
honesty of this junior?™

“Non, non!” said  Alonsicur Char-
penticr. ““AMais non! Mille feis, non!
T havo like zat boy, sir. I have always
rink him one pood boy (™

“You wounld npot wiilinely  suspect
him of such an act of dishonesly aa
this "

“Maiz non! Dot zge zing, he speal for
himself,” sand  Monsicur Charpentior
dismally., “He iz alooe in ze room viz
zo banknote. Mo po, and ze hanknote
he also mo. 1 {fear zat zey zo togozzer,
I am teeribly dislressed ! I atn discon-
solate! I am desotate! But I zink—"

A pesinre fram the Tlead slopped the
French master’s flow of  eloguence,
There was anothee silence.

Talters and the two masters waited

Never thought about it
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for the Head to speak. Dr. Locke spoke
at last.

“A search must be made. As the
boy went to the dermitery, the search
had better begin theve. Cholmondeley,
have you any objection to your box
in the dormitory being searched?”

“Clourse not, eir!" asald Tatbers.

“Mr. Quelch, as the boy is in your
Form, I have to ask rou to undertake
this disegreeable task."

“I am at your service, sir,” said the
Tlemove macster,

“Then let no timo be lost.”

*“Come, Cholmondeley!” -said Mr,
Quelch not unkindle.

Tattera followed his TForm master
from the Head's study. DMonsieur
Charpeatier trailed behind, The Head
Wi lpeib wilh a thoughtful and sembre
expression on his face. The whole affair
was gall and wormwond to him. He
could have little doubt how the matter
stood, and he was fecling a senze of
resentment against
8ir George Chol-
mondeley, who, ns
a governor of the
school, had practic-
ally forced him to
take this unfortunate
boy into Greyfriars.
This was the result!
An expulsion for
theft! That was in-
svitable now. And
the Head sighed
deoply as he thought
of 1t

——

THE EIGHTH
CHAFTER.

A Shock for Came !

i ERE they
H a omael”
said  Bob

Cherry.,
The NUCILULIng
voices in the crowd
at the corner of the

mondeley has been up o the dorm
this afternoon ¥ asked Harcldene,

“%¥es, ratherl” gaid the DRownder.
“Btill, he had & good ponson. He was
ragged by some Highcliffe cads, and
came in swamped with mud, He had
to ‘sigrﬂnd change.”

“Wondor what thep'll find
box?" wvawned Skioner, ]

““Nothing that doesn't helong to Lim,
Skinner,” said Harey Whatten, with o
flash in his eyes. )

Skinner shrugged his shoulders,

The Co. waired at the foot of the
stairease, It was evidont that there was

ing to bae a search of Tatbers'
ﬁglmagings, and they were anxzious to
know the result, . .

From the dircction of the Sixth Form
studies Carne of the Sixtli came along,
and he glanced at ithe Famous Five.
Ho scemcd about to pass on, but lis

pau and spoke.
“Any news. you kida®" he asked,

in  hig

“Have they found that basznple ¥

13

fimoe. I suppose Lo feels bound to
speak ont what ha thinks.”

A dusky emilo glided over the face of
Hurrea Jamset REam Singh, but he did
not speak, Boh Cherry gave him a
quick lock.

“Cough it up, Inky!" he said rather
sharply.

“Wly esteemed Bo o

“I don't like the look in rour eye,
Inky '™ said Iob.

“ My cstcemed and ridiculons chums,”
murmured the INabob of Bhanipur,
after » gloneo round to ascertain that
only the Co, wora within hearing, “ you
linve perhapsfully forgotten the eatimi-
able Rackstraw,”

“Tatters' cousin, Rackstraw? What
about him ¥

“The inestimablea npnd disgustin
Rackstraw desires the bunkfulness o
the absurd Tattera from Greyiriars in
arder. to take his place aa heir of the
ridiculous Sir Ceorge,” murmured the

rpentler leaped excitedly from his chalr and stared

nabioly, “and 1the worthy Carne is hand-
fully in glove with the disgusting Ruack-

Four fellows jumped as if touched

passage died  into
silence ns Mr. Quelch
appearcd from the
Head's etudy, In
gilenen the juniors
watched Lim come
elong the corridor,
with _ Tatters aond : 2
the French master * Great Scott ! * George Wingate picked up an engraved slip of paper from underneath the table
in his wake. and held it up. " What’s this ¥ ** Monsleur Cha
Mr, Quelch glanced at the hanknole with unbeiieving eyes.
frowningly at the
erowd. o did not a[lgmm of juniors  “Not yet,” answered ITavry.
collecting in the corridors, 1 suppose it's really missing,” said n
Kindly disperse at once!” rapped Carpe, **Mossoo is rather a little ass. SLEW.
Mr. Quelch. Bounds rather thick, making out fhut

“But Chelmondeley, sir——"" began
Wharton.

Mr. Qﬁﬂlch frowned more porten-
tously. But as his keen eyes read the
anxicty in the faces of the Co., his look
rolaxcd. He roalised that they were
concerned  aboutk  their  [riend, as,
indeod, they had ample reason to be.

“MNothing has transpired so far,” said
My le'[r.ﬁ. “Tho facts, whon ascoer-
tained, will be made known to tho
school. Now disperse.’”

And the crowd clesred off.

Taticers' fricnds gave him encouraging
lookz as they went, and his clewded,
troubled face bLrightened o Iible. It
was samething to kvow that lis chums
believed in him and stood by bLin,
dartkly as the cloud of suspicion wis
closing over lio, )

“1 say, vou fellows, they're going to
the dorm 1" squeaked Billy Bunter, as
the three disappearved in the distunce.

“Anybody  know  whether  Chol-

it'a been pinched.”

“Well, I helped him look for it™
gaid Harey., “ 1t was not in his study,
Carne, and it. scems coertnin that ho lefl
it there."

"Well, T dan't helieve Cholmendeley
had it,” said Carne. “IHe's & cherky
little sweep, but apnybody can sec thot
he's steaight. They're rather [ools Lo
pick on him."

Carng walked on snd joined Lodor
of the Sith, amnd wont out indo the
quad, ‘T'he juniors glanccd after him
and glanced at one snother.

“That's decent of Carne," zad Tiol.

“Jolly decont,” said Harey. “ Poor
old Tatters needs fedows to speak w
for him wow, but I'm blessed if
cxpected b0 Lear Carne speak up for
i 8

“Same here,” said Nugent, " Carno
used to he down on Tatters, Seill, I
must say he's cliucked all that for somo

by an electric shock. Four pairs of
eyes wore hxed on tho nabob,

“Inky! Youn—you—you suspect-——="
gasped Wharton.

“Once zlready the esicemed Tattera
has had w narvow cscape, my worthy
chums, I remarkiully observed that
there would be a next time, This is
the estecmed next time

The Co. gazed at him blankly., They
had almost forgotten that dark sus.
picion, in which they had never placed
muehs faith,  Evidently it had remained
in full foree in the dusky nabob's
neind,

“Oh, yon're dreaming, Inky 1" said
Tiob., “Making out that a Greyfriars
profoct—cven Carne—gould try fo fix &
thing ltke this on a kid ¥

“(larne's said only this minute that
he helieves in Tatters,” said Harry
Wharton.

(Continued on page 16.}
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“That iz only estesmed eyewash, my d

worthy friend, Kt helpa to bar off
suspicion from his worthy self.”

“Yeu'ro making him out to be n
pretty villain (¥ said Bob., “Inky, old
man, 1 know you're a3 decp as a well,
but that's the limit. Chuck it("

Therse was a very startled look on
Wharton's faco. captain of the
Remove was asking hiowelf whother it
was possible,

“My hat 1" muttered Wharton. “ My
hat!  Look here. Carne knew tha
banknote waes thore, wvery hikely. At

least, he locked into the study to tell
Mossoo that Prout was waiting for him,
and he may have geen it——"

“The seefulness was terrifie I”

“And it was Carne reported Tatters
for going up to %ua darm
leave," said Harry., © But—but—but——""

“Gammon 1 said Bob, “They won't
find anything in Tatters' box.

Inky is too jolly deep sometimes.”

Wharton set hig lips,

“If they find anything in Tatters'
box I shull believe that Tatiers put
it there,” he saud. “ But~—bui—"

Heo broke off. If the stolen banknote
was found in Tatters’ box Tatters was
finished at Greyfriars.

That was certain, Even if his friends
still believed in him, or tried to beliove
in him, it could make no difference.

To utter their suspicions of Carne
would be worso than useless; such en
accusation against s Sixth Form pre-
fect, without an atom of proof, would
be taken for the most reckless and
audacions of slandors.

Rack-

For what did it rest upon?
straw was kmown to bes his cousin's
unemy; and Carne was acquainted
with Rackstraw.

Bunter had heard, or fancied he had
heard, some talk between the two on
the subject; probably oxaggersted nt
‘the time, and half-forgotten now. And,
sccording oven to that vague story,
Corna had angrily rcfused to touch
such a scheme.

Hurree Hingh, whose brain  was
probably the keonest at Greyfriars, was
abselutily certain on the subject.

They had groat faith in the keen
astutencss of the nabob, Btill, even if
Ilurren Singh was right, there was no
atom of proof against Carne. FEven if
the stolen banknote was found in
Tatters' box, the juniors would not
find it easy to believe that Carne had
pit it there. And nobody else at Groy-
frievs would dream QE’ entertaining
such an ides for a single momont!

Indeed, a fellow who made such an
nocusation against a Bixth Form pre-
feet would not save Tatters; he would
be more likely to be expelled along
with him, IHe weuld be called upon
o furmish proof, clear and irrefragalilo
proof, and there was no proof at all!

The juniors stnod i1n troubled silence.
Unly on the dusky face of Iurree
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without F

Ja:;lmet Ram Bingh was there = faint
smle,
“Inky ! said Wharton at last, and

8 his voice was a husky whisper, “Inky,

you believe that Carne spotted that
iankoote in Mossoo's study !’

“Yes, my esteomed Wharton” ©
_ “And jumped at the chance of fixing
it on Tattera?” asked Wharton. “That
ha bagped it after Mossoo had gone
out, and Tatters after him ¥

* Exactiully 1*

“And—and planted it in Tatters'
hox#* muttered Wharton., “Good
heavens! And—and poor old Tatters
}I:‘ii&?ﬂd into his hands Ly going up to

orm without leave, Inky " g
“And met the esteemed Carne coming
own,” murmured the nabob, *“What
had the absurd Carne been doing '

“Well, ho might have been there for
lots of reasons, Inky! You can’t mean
to say you believe that Mossoo’s bank-
note is going to be found in Tatters
hox I®

“1 mean to say that the cstimable
Carne placed it there, my esteemed
Wharton, and is now waiting for it
to be found there.”

* Impossibla [

The unabob_ smiled. Wharton opened
his lips and closed them agein. A
number of other fellows were gathering
round.

“I say, you fellows, whot are you
confabbing about?"” asked Billy Bunter,
blinking inquisitively at the Famous
ive.

“ Br-per-r-ra-r 1
“Time Quelchy waas through,” re-
marked the Bononder. * Anybody take
two to ono in deooghnuts that they find
the banknotc in Tatters’ hox?™

“Oh, shut up, Smithy!"

Carne of the Sixth came into the
House agoin. He approached the group
by tho foot of the stairs,

The Famous Five gave him [xed
looks as he came. 'The prefect’s
manner and look were much the same
as usual. If he had anything on hia
mind he was keeping himself well under
contrel, But he svemed, at all events,
to have forgoiten the great gulf that
was fixed between the Sixth and the
Lower Fourth.
juniora,

“Have they come down?" he asked.
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Ono thing, at all events, was certain:
Carne wos taking a porsonal interest
in the matter. No other Sixth Form

refect was concerning himself particu-
arly about what was going on. 5till,
it was true that Carne had been drawn
into the affair, as the prefect bad
reported that Tatters had gone up to
the Bemove dormitory that afternoon.

“Hore they comel!” murmured the
Bounder.

Mr. Oueleh appeared on the slaivs.
Taticra was l;e]hiud him. Monsicur
Charpenticer appeared in sighi,
wringing his bands, and mumbling in
French to himself.

Mossto certainly did not look as if
his five thowsand Fraepe billet-de-banguo
had been found., He looked in despair,
anidd oen the verge of hyvsterics.

He joined the group of

“FHelas, belns!™ 1hie juniers  heard
hirn mumbling, “{'est affrevse, c'est
wtiee elense aflropse ! JTalas ™

Carpes frave the Prench master o
startled loak.

Mr. UQunelelt's faes was praim, Harry
Wharton stepped forward as the
Vomove moster reached the foob  of
Eite slotropse.

“Aav I azk il the wnote has beon
[oond, sir?

"1t has net been Founad, }"-'}mrmr:.”
et [osael., sie?" exclaimed Cuavne.

THE MAGNET

The words seemeq to leap from him
of their own wvolition.

E-Ir. Quelch glanced at the prefect.

;Nn, Carpe! Cholmondeloy, follow
me ™

“Yes, sir!® said Tatters.

He followed Mr. Quelch back to the
Head's study. Monsieur Charpentier
trailed after them, still muttering that
it was & ““chose affreusn !

Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh pressed
Wharton's arm. Tho captain of the
R‘[:T:-;?: ga;‘a tliulzm ani inqt;iiri:ag iuclk.

& o esteeme ‘arne 1™
breathed the mabob.
He

Wharton Iooked at Carne.
started as ho looked.

Carne of the Sizth was as pale as
& sheet, and his eyes had a hunted look,
He atood quite etill, staring blankly
after Mr. Quelch. If over a fellow
looked as if he had received a stunning
shack, Carne did at that moment,

Wharton locked at him long and
hard, and then turncd back to the
nabob, Hurmree Singh’s soft whisper
was in his ear,

“The esteemed Carno has expected

something to happen, which has not
happened, my wnrti‘z;r chum! The
ﬂabhergustful_m-ss of the estimable
Tne 1 terrific 1"
Hut—-_*-n-” stuttared Wharton. He
falt as if his brain was in & whirl.
Carne moved suddenly. He went

awoy towards the Sixth Form studies,
snd he seemed to move like B man in
8 dream. His door was heard to close
in the distance.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

Amazing !
" ENERABLE e&nd cstcomed
V Wingate i*
Wingate of the Sixth
grinned.

The captain of Greyfriars was in the
prefeets’-rogm, discussing, with several
other great men of the Sixth, the

strange affair that was going on in the
Lower School, soing

. Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh appoared
in the doorway of the apartment snered
to the prefects, and addressed Wingnte
in his own peculiar variety of the
English language.

“"What do _you want, kid?” asked
Wingate goad-humouredly.

“If you will give mo your worthy
pernussion o make & suggestive
remark, ostecmed Winpate

“A-wp—a  what?™ cjaculated
Greylriars captain,

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Gwynne of
the Sixth., *The young nss moeant a
suggestion or a remark? Which is it,
voung Jampot?'

“ Both, esteemed Gwynne,” nnswered
tho MNabob of Bhanipur. * According
to the instructions I reccived from the
venerable moonshee, Mool Maokerjee,
the combinefulness of & suggestion and
o remoark would be a suggestive
remark M

Wingate chuckled,

“You'd better forgel Mook Mooker-
e and teke tips from Quelch,” he
sauid, " But what do you want to say,
anyhowi?"

“The excellent Tropey has lost an
esteoned baoknote, as vou are perhaps
awareful,” smid the nalwb. “ My he-
loved and detestable friend, Tatters, is
now with the absurd Head under the
pernicious  suspicion of bugging  the
Lanknote ™

“YWell, what about %"

Tt has oceurred to my poor end
debilitated brain, estecmed Wingate,

the
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that perhapsfully the detestable bank-
note may be n tho worthy Froggy's
study all the time."”

“YWhat rot 7 said Wingate. ™ Moszoo
wouldn't be Lkicking up this fearful
row without making sure that the bank-
note wns missing. You're talking rot,
kid. Cut off I )

F;.l'hﬂ Nebob of DBlanipur did not cut
off.

“I beg the esteemed Wingate to
condezeend to lend the ear of atten-
tion,” he said. “The worthy Mossoo
i3 terriically excited, resembling tho
sbsurd turkey-cock, but the esteemed
Wingate ia E:I:i[ of commonsense and
fatheaded porspieacity, If tho banknote
sitonld be found in Moesson's study it
would save a preposterous amount of
terrific fuss.””

Wingata gave the dusky junior a very
keen look.

“My hat!? murmured Sykes of the
Sixth. *“It's possible! It would be
just like that httle aze AMosseo to go off
at tho deep end for nothing [

“The Head would jolly well slane
him if it terned out like that!™ said
Loder, with & whistle. i

"It ean’t bo possible,” said Wingate,
shaking hisz head. *3Alossco’'s a rather
vxecited little ass, but he ecouldw’'t be
such o fool”

“Io was esteeined fool enoupgh to
Irave a banknote lving about his table,
v+l inable Wingate."”

“That'a true,”’ said Gwynne, with a
laneh, *I—I wonder—"

“Jt can't he possible,”” =aid Wingate.
“Eill, i's pretty thick fo suppose that
there’s o thief i the school. Where's
Moss00 now, kid 1"

“Ile is in iz study, ccieemed Win.
gate, in a state of preposterous grief
and honourable hysteries,”

“Poor little beast!? zaid Gwynne.
“This must be & kreck-out for him;
he can't afford to lose inoney to thas
iune, I hope thoe jolly old banknote
will turn ap.” o Ty

¥ Liuiuh!inlly opine that it will turn
up in the esteemed Frogey’s study if
it v searchfvlly locked for?’

“Utter rot 1”7 satd Wingate. But he
rose to s fect. “ The man conldn't be
such o henighted asst Still, I suppose
it won't Jdo any harm to give ham a2
look-in. I'd be jolly glad if it turned
ont that 1t was only an idiotic mistake
of Mosken's. I'll go, kid, though
you're a cheeky young ass.”

I come and lead & hamd,” said
Ciwynne,
H'he two Sixth-Formera left  the

prefects’-room, Hurres Jamset Ram
sinrh, with a desky grin on his face,
witched them prococd to Monsiour
Charpentier’s study, and then went (o
rejoin his [vionds,
“Where 13 the estecmod Tatters i he
asked.
“uelehr's talien b to onr study
the Kemove,” answered Wharton
1 suppoze ihey're  going

in
el y.

throngh his Lhings 1lwere. It's pretty
gielentng 17
“Where lhave you been,  Inky®?

prlod Nugent.

“ I have suggestively remarked to the
eebovtived Wingate thet perhaps the de-
{estable bavknode is 1 Progey’s etude”

“ ot 1 =aid Wharion, M I6 dsn't!
AMgesoo might be ass enongh to muke o
mislake, but I helped bim look for it

I'he nabob gave him a curtous smile,

“I have a 1crriﬂcailf strong  belief
(st the banknoto will be found in
Mowoo’s study,”’ he said,

* Rubhbish, ui’:'l than '

“Let ws proecedfully go and see!™
suprgested the nabob,

“Alay as well,” said Bob. “Aly hat!
TE it turned out that the jolly old bank-
note wasn't Jost at all—""

Harry Wharton shook his head. He
waz guite satisfied with the thorough-
ness of the seareh he had made amongst
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the books ond papers on the French
master's table.

However, he followed his friends te
Masters’ Studies. The door of Manzieus
Charpentier’s study was wide apen, and
Wingate and Gwynne were in the room.
Mussoo was there, seated—or, rather,
crunched—in his ermchair, in o siate of
very unearly hysteria. The prompt
soarch of the box of the supposed thiel
had led to nothing, and the poor little
gentleman was gg?ing up tho hope of
ever seeing his banknote again. And
the logz of such & sum wos wbsolutely
overwhelining.

“Chut, chut ! he was sayiug, as the
juniors arvived at the door. "It i
nensense, Wingate—it 13 stuf! Have
I not looked? And Wharion, he lock
also. Zat billet-de-bangue is gone—hs
15 vanish—he i3 dizappear—he is whal
you call pinech [

“No harm in looking round to make
sure, sin," said Wingate.

Alossoo made a despairing gesture.

“Logk 1f you wish! Iourqueol pasl
Blais, je vous dis. DBut I tell you he i
gone—he i3 vamsh—he 15 pinch 1™

“Well, let’s look round, Gwynne,”
smud Wingate,
Lhe two prefects began a scarch of

the study. ¥rom the paszape outsida
the Famous Five followed them with
their eyes. There was a sudden roar
from George Wingate,

“Girent Seott] What's this?"

He picked uvp an enpgraved slip of
?:up-er from underneath the study table.

Ie held it up and stared at it.

* Monsiour Charpentier, did you have
towo  banknofes for va thousand
francs?” he exelaimed.

**Mats cortainement non !

“Well, this js a five-thovsand-frane
barnknote—Dank of Irance—"'

* Quaoi

The French master leaped [rom s
chair a= if it had become suddenly red-
hot. e lenped at Wingate and
clutched the billet-de-hangue from his
francd.

He clutched it and stared at it wilb
unbelieving eyes. Wingate looked af
hini rather grimly. Gwynne grinmed,

“Chest oen!™ gazped Movsiowr Char
pentier duazcdly. " Clest en! Lot is my
banknote—the billet-de-banque de cing
niille francs | Ciel! Nome of a name,
;:-i' a name, of a name! You have found
pina 1™

“Looks like it !"" grunied Wingate.

“Name of a dog ! gaspod Monsicux
Charpentier. “Name of a zousand

d 5 R ]
Oﬁﬁ fairly blinked at the banknote.

His eyea danced.
“But—but I understand not!?’ he
spluitered., *'1 leave him on ze table;

now he is find under 2o tabde!”
“The draught from the window,
perhaps—"" said Gwynne,
“Tiut zo window he is shuat.”
“From the door, then—""
“But—but I look uvnder 2e tablo
when 1 search for him, aod when 1 look

h? is mnot zevre., ‘Whorton he look
uleo, '
Wingate glanced at five faccs in the

doorway.

“Dhd vout loolk under the table when
vou helped Aaz<oo secarch for the bank-
note, Wharton 1

“1 cortainly did,” answercd Harry.

“Then you must have been a young
asx not to sco ikt It was there I

“PBlegsed f [ understand 161" said
MMarry blankly.  “Tf 1t was there I
should have scen it. I mean, 1 supposo
it must have been thers, as vou've fonud
it there, Lut—but—— Well, it heats
me 1"

“You are a young ess!' sard the

THe Mae¥eT Linnipy.—Ng. 1,201,
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Greyfriars captwin, Ho was strongly
inelined to add that Moosieur Char-
entier waz sn old ass, but he refrained.

Well, you've got it, Mossoo; it wasn't
stolen at all. You'n bétter let the Head
know beforo he satks somebody lor
what hasn't happened.”

“By gad, yes|” sard Gwynne,

B;I'iﬂnumur Charpenticr gave a sort of
wail.

“Le pauvre garcon—eat poor Shumley
] have suspect him—Ii have zink ho
pinch zat note-—and sat note he is not
pinchl Helas! How 1 wroug zat
pouvre garconl I will beg his pardon
one zousand times! 1 vill beg his
pardon fife zousand times——"

“ Better toll the Head—" .

Tlest vrail 1 to zo Head zis
moment—I run—3I Hy 1"’

And the Fronch mastor flew—Harry
Wharton & Co. barely escaping his
charge as he whisked out of the study.

“YWell, mir hat 17 asid Gwyone.
“ What a jolly old storm in a teacupl
Of all the thumping old donkeys—"

*OF all the benighted old frumps!
growled Wingate. “Hurree Singh,
vou geem to have shown more horse-
sense than anybody else in this matier.
I'm glad you comeo snd made that sug-
gestion. You're & sensible kid."’

“The praise of the esteemed Wingate
is liko l;]?@ voices of aweet singing-birds
in my absurd oars,' answered the nabob

gravely,

Wingate grinned and walked out of
the study with Gwynne. Harry Whar-
ton looked at his dusky chum expres-
sively.

“Iet's go up to the study,” he said
abruptly. “Quelchy’s still rooting about
there with poor old Tatters."

The Famous Five hurricd up to the
Remcve passago. ‘Trotter, the page,
was making a scarch of Study No. 1
under the eyes of Mr. Quelch. Tatters

in tho doorway with a dismal

face,

Mr, Quelch almost glared at the
Famous Five ns they arrived.

“¥You should not have come here
now " he snapped. “{zo0 away at
onoe '

“The banknote’s found, sir.”

“Wha-a-at 1"

“Wingate found it in Mossoo’s study,

sir,’” said . “"Monsicur Charpen-
tier's pono to tell the Head”

“Upon my word!” gasped Mr.
Quelch.

Tatters’ troubled face brightened,
lika tl out from dark

W N cﬂm{ngh 1
clouds. Ile gave a cheery chirrup.
“ Bust my buttons! I say, you coveys,

that's prime! Mean to say that the
hltim}i;nmg Lanknote ain't been took at
all ?'

“Just that,” said Mugent. * Wingate
looked for it and found it under
Mossoo's talile.™

“This iz—=z—ia extraordinary 1"

gasped DMr. Quelch. **Amazingl ¥ou
—you are sure of what you say, my
bays "

“We've seen the banknote, sir!
Monsicur l.'_flmr'lmnt-ier has taken it to
the Head now,"” said Harry,

““Bless iy soul ™

Mr. Quelch made a sipn to Trotter,
who left the study, grinming. The Re-
move masier puraed his lips, looking at
Cholmondeley, Io seemed rather at a
lass for words.

*Cholmondeley,” he said st last, I
rm sorry, v boy, that vou should have
been put to this trial. T am glad to be
able to say that I had little doubt—no
doubi—that your innocence would hbe
demonstrated. T should have required
the very strongest proof to belicvo that
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you were capable of a dishonourable

action. ™

“Thank you, sir!” said Tatters. "I
wis ’arribfy afraid, sir, you might
think I'd done it, seaing how it looked !
And now it ain't done at all! That's
spiffing, sir!™

At any other time, Mr. Quelch would
hava chided Arthur Cecil Chalmondeley
for using such a word as spiffing. Now
ho only gave him o wintry smile and
hurried from the study.

When the Remove master was gone
Harry Wharton closed the study door.
Ho turncd to the Nabob of Bhanipur
with a grave, rather grim expression
on hiz face,

“And now, Inky,” he said vor
quietly, “tell us what all thiz means "

e———

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Light at Last [

URREE JAMSET RAM SINGH
smiled faintly.

The other fellows looked at
Wharton, eod looked at tha

nabob. Wharton's words had surprised
the Co, ]

“What .does Inky know about 1t
more than we know?!” asked Dob.

“Lots, I fancy!™ said Wharton. “In
fact, I'm sure!™
B"I"]Elassﬂ& if I see—-"" bepaw Johuny

Tl

“The knowfulness iz terrifio, my
estecrped chums,” said the junior from
India’s coral strand, with s néd.

"You were mukm[f aut, you old ass,
that Carne bagged that banknote from
Mossoo's study and stuck it in Tatiers'
box!” said Bob warmly. *I told you
you ware too jolly deep. What the
tbump are you grinning at?”’

“VWhat I said, my esteemed Bob, was
the fact.”

(18 Eh?l.‘l-

“T will explicate oxplainfully, my
absurd Bob. You nolelully observed
that I left you departfully when the
worthy Tatters was taken to the Hoad.”

“Vog,® satd ¥MHarry, watching the
nabob curiously, *and—" .

“And, I went to the Remove dormi-
tory 1" eaid Hurree Jamset Ram Singh
quictly.

“What on earth for? asked

“"Toe losk in the esteemed.
hﬂ‘ﬂ—-"

“In my box!™ ejaculated
“What for, Inky?"

“To take Mossoo's banknote
worthy Tatters."

There was o gasp of amazement from
four follows. Tatters almost jumped
clear of the floor.

“Inky! You
thought—-" )

“1 did not think you had pinchoed
the absurd nofe, Tattcrs! But I was
sure that the excellent and exeerabloe
Carne had pinched it and put it n

Nugent.
Tatters

Tatters.
out, my
gaying

amn't you

your box,' ]
“My ‘at!” snid Tattors blankiy.
“But it was found in Mosson's

study 1" roared Dob, “What the jolly
old thump are vou driving at, Inky?”

“It was found in the absurd Taliers'
box before it was found in DBlesseo's
study, my worthy DBob.”

Y When-at 1

“Knowing that it had been plant-
fully landed on Tatters, I lost no time

in getting to the dorm,” said the nabob in

aquiictly,  “ While you  fellows  were
waiting outside the esteemed HMead's
study, and the worthy Tatfers was up
hefors the Beak, 1 was rooting in his
box in the dorm. I found tho esteemcd
French banknote tucked awsay imside &
folded shirt.”

THE MAGNET

" Inky ¥

“There was no time to loso, as it
was clear that there would be & search
of Tatters' ridiculous belongings,” said
Hurree SBingh. “It was necessary to
find the banknote before the honour-
able Quelch found it."

“It—it—it was reely in my box!"
gasped Tatters,

"It was, my absurd friend.”

“ Bust my buttons!™

“1 took it awey with me” resumed
the n “and while Mossoo was
otherwisefully engaged, and there
wag no one in his study, I proceedfully
arrived there and dropped it under his
table ™

“Oh ecrumbs!”

The Co. stared at the nabob with
bulging eyes. Wharton had guessed
that Hurree Jamset Ram Singh knew
something. But he had not dreamed of
this, The other fellows weroe still more

“But—but why didn't you let om,
fathead 7 ejuculated Johuny Bull,

The nabob grinned.

“The least eaid, the sooner the
cracked pitcher saves a stitch in time,
as the English proverb says,” he an-
swered. ] did not desire you to give
the show away with your beautifu] and
speaking countenances,”

“Then—then the banknote actually
was in Tatters’ box 7" gasped Bob.

“It was there—hidden in a ridiculous

shirt.”
“Ay hat! If Quelchy had found it
thed Bob.

there——" brea

“In that case, my worthy Dob, the
absurd Tatrers would have been ad-
judged a thief and kickiully ejccted
from this shsurd schoel.”

Harry Wharton drew a deep, deep
breath.

“The willain! he said,
voles, “Tho villain ™

“Took here, we're not keeping this
dark ! hooted Johnny Bull. *Lot's go
to the Hoad at once—"

" ¥Yes, rather,"” sald Bob. " That aw-
ful scoundrel—it’s pretty plain who
planted the banknote where Inky found
lt FB

“It is plain to us!"” said Hurree Jam-
set Ram Singh quietly, “ But to others
the plainfulness i3 not preposierous. I
weo tell the Head that the banknote was
found in Taitevs' box, my estocmed
fricnds, it will not hurt Carne! It will
convigt Tatters as an estimable thief.”

Johnny DBull's jaw dropped.

"Oh erikey! uf—"

“The darkfulness is the proper caper.
I was only o guarter of an hour ahead
of the estcemod Quelch. PBut whether
the banknote was found in Tatiors’ box
by me, or by the absurd Quelch, wonld
come to the same tlang if the waorihy
Head know™

“0Oh, my ‘at!™ muttcred Taiters.

“I—I--1 =suppose &0,  stultered
Johuny Bulll. *We know that tlat
villain, Carne, musi hove done it; but,
of course, wo ean’t prove if. Auny moro
than if Quelech had found it there!™

“ Exactfully !

There was a long pause.  The clrums
of the Remove tricd fo think it out.
Tatters broke the silence In o husky
VOICe,

“Inky, old mar, you've saved my
bacon!” he muticred. *1°d hnve been
haoted out for sure if vou hadn't butted

iis

in a Jow

“Tho surciulness iz terrifie,” said tho
nabob, with a nod. *But—az soon as
I heard that a banknote was missing,
my worthy Tatters, I knew that *next
time ' had arrived! And you mnen-
tioned that the worthy Carne had
looked into Mossoo's study—and thac
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you had met the
dalectable Carne ou
our way to the
emove dormitory !
It was plain enough
for anyono to sec—
except my worthy
an esteemed
chums I” added the
nabob, with a grin,
“Rub it nl” said
Bob.
“And—end——"
said Wharton. “Why
did you toke the note
back to Domsoo's
study, Inky? You've
mado him look a
thumping ass
—making it look as if
the banknode was

19

Carne’s face paled Earcmt*-
ibly as he saw the iwe
words traced on the looking-
glass, * What does it mean,
Carne%* Loder asked

never lost at all. The
Heaa will szlong
him.”

“The =ervefulness
right 13 great!
Mossoo is terrifically
to blame for leaving
8 banknote for forty
pounds lying on his
table. The jawfulness
from tho csteemed
Head will make him
more careful anothes
timoe."

* Something in
that 1" said Bob, wilth
a grin. " Apyhow,
he had to have his
blessed banknote
back! And you
couldn’t tell him
you'd hooked it out
of a shirt in Tatters’
box.”

“But—but—what are we going to do
about it1” gasped Nugent, *That
EWE}& villain can't be allowed to run

The nabob's dusky faco was grim.

_ "We are pgoing to stop the disgust-
ing Carne,” he said. * But the talkful-
ness 13 not the proper caper. This must
be kept terrifically dark—for if anyone
should learn that the banknote ever was
in Tatters' box, it will be believed that
the cstecemed Taiters pub 1t thore”

“Blow my blooming buttons!” said
Tattera. "1 s'pose they would ™

“The still tongne is the bird in hand
which saves & cracked pitcher from go-
ing longest to the well,” said Hurree
Singh. " And now, my csteemed chums,
lek us geo and see Carne.”

“What the thump are we fo seo
Chrne for 1™ excloimed Jobnny Bull
“1'd rather eeo an adder.”™

The pabob grinned.

“The worthy Carne is in his study—
nipd I do mot envy him his present
framefulness of mind!” he said. *“Ia
st think that the banknote ia still
in Tatters’ box, and that the estecmed
Gueleh failed to find it there”

*{h, my bkat ™

“Let uz be the first to inform hLim
that the banknote i3 found,” sdid
Hurreo Singh. *“Hia esteoined face will
Le worth watehing”

“0Oh, good "

“I'd rather bung my knuekles in his
face I growled Johny Bull
_ “Dut the bungfulness of tha knuckles
13 impossible, my worthy Jahnn}_‘,n Lot
us o before someone else fakes him the
cslecined news. "

S0k, all right ™

Haorry Wharten & Co. left Study
No. 1 and went down the stgiva. It was
timo for prep now; but nobody, as yet,
scemed to be thinking of prep. " All the

et
T Al
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Remove were buzzing with the affair
of the French banknote, There was a
good deal of lavghter at the expense of
Monsieur Charpenticr, At the foot of
the stairs the Famous Five met il
Dounder, who was %rinning.

“ Mozaoo’s had it hot and strang from
the Bealk, I fancy,” he said. “ A roysl
jaw, and no mistake! To looked
crumpled up when I saw him coming
away from the Head! Likoe a giddy
deflated tyre®

“Berve the old ass right ! grunted
Johnny Bull, “Ide shouldn’'t leave
money ahout lis study.”

“You'ra rather an ass, Wharton I

“Fh! How's that? asked Havry,

“Well, T hear that you helped Mossoo
look for the jolly old banknote, and. it
was under his tabla all the time! You
mist have looked for it with your eyes
shut ™ =said Smithy.

Harry Wharton made no reply to
that. The chums of ithe Hemove went
on their way to the Sixth, leaving tho
Bounder te retaill his deseniption of
Mosson in his cemmpled and  deflated
slate to & crond of lhurhiong fellows,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Another Shock for Carne !

ARNI of the Sixth sat on 1le
@ edgo of lda study table, rosa
and walked about the sludy

and sat down again.

He scemed unable to keep still.

Thera was a hunted, haouted look on
his face. 1o set hiz lips te keep them
from trembling, and they trembled the
next moment.

The wretched Carne was in a posilion
that might have racked any man's
nerves, Io was cast for the part of a

** How shounld I know ?*
mutfered Carne.

villain, and hLe was not @ villain!
Under the orders of Rackstraw, ho
dared not fail in the part essigned him,
He had to engiunecr the ruin of & Re-
move junior orf face ruin lumself. To
foce the punishment of his own reckloss
folly and wrongdoing ha lacked
COUTaga; end ho was now merely a tool
in Rackstrow's hand, Had he been a
cold-hearted and hardened roguo like
Rackstraw the matter would have been
dilferent, DBut he was nothing of the
kind.

His conscience was an eccommodating
one; but it could mnot streteh to the
extent required now for his peaco of

mind, Fear drove him to play the part

of a rasoal; conscience tormented him
all the time. Hetween fear and re-
motse, his state of mind was unenvi-
able,

Foar, perhaps, predominated now,

Had the matter gone smoathly, as it
should hava gone. at least it would
have heon aver and done with, TTiz dis-
like of thoe waif, and the possage of
timpe, would have stifled conscience. Ho
would have been finished with  the
matter, amwl he wonld have been safo,

But  the matter had not gone
smaofhly,  Somcething was wrong—le
conld not vnderstand what; but ihe

seheme had not pone according to pro-
gremme.

Ha had waited for the announcement
that the stolen banknote had heen found
in Tattors' box! That, of course, had
hoon a orttainty—as he had placed it
theree. Cunninz had heeon aided by
cirenmstanees, nand it had zecmed thab
the thing must pass off without a hileh,

Put the banknote had ot been
fovnnd |

Somohow—inexplicably — Quelch  had
searched Tatters' box without finding
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it! Such oarelessness on the part of 2
man like Quelch was incomprehensible.

Quelech was the man to do such a
thing with the utmost thoroigliness. He
o dislike intensely the task of
searching a schoolbor’s bhox for stolen
money ; but, given the task, he would
carry it out with meticulou: care. Hea
was the last man in the world to look
for something that was there, without
finding 1f.

Yet hoe had not found it!

Carno saw his whole plot {all to
pieces, Tatters had  fallen under
suspicion ; he would remain under sus-
picion if tho banknote was not found,
But if it remained in hiz box he would
find 1t himself soomer or later, What
would happen then? Certainly ho would
not keop it—he eould only teke it to his
Form master and state where he had
found it. What would be the result of
that? Ur—more likely, Carne reflected

—he might hurn the note, in fear of

not being believed # he gave it up.
Mo doubt the boy might be kept under
observation to wscertain whether he
made any attempt to chenge a Fremch
banknote into English money. Bat that
was. no wse to Corne—he knew that
whatever Tatters might do with the
note he would not keep it.

Why had it npt been found?

Tt cocurred to his mind to intervene
and give the Remove master a hint to
search again.  But that was much too
dangerous. Mr. Quelch certainly would
be zurprised by Carne's keenness to fix
the theft on Cholmondeley, az well as
ffended by & hint that his scarch had
been earcless. It was Carnc's cue to
keep as clear of the affair as he
could; even to affect = helief in
Cholmondeley’s  innocence when he
spoke of the matter. Anything to keep
off possible suspicion.

He could not intorvene. He had to
leave the matter where it was. And
the guestion hammered and hammered
in his mind—why had tho banknote not
been found? He had concealed it in
the box, as a thicf naturally would have
concealed a stolen note.  But it had

not been #0 hidden as to escapt a oaka-
ful scarch, Why had Quelch, for tho
fivst time in lhis life, been cnreless in so
terribly sericus & matter?

He roamed restlessly about the study,
trying to think., There was nothing he
could do—mnothing! DBut why had tho
note not been found?  Ab the back of
hiz mind was a strange conviction that
if the banknote bad been there it would
have been found; it must have been
found,  Yet it must have been there,
for he had oplaced it therc--unless he
was going out of his wits,

Remorse would have followed success;
fear and uwnecasiness followed failure,
Something that he could not wnderstand
bad happened, s if some invisible
power had intervened to defeat him.

Tap!

He spun round to the door. ;
locked it, afraid that some Hixth
Form man might butt in on his miser-
able solitude., He did net want to seo
enyone just then—in his trouble and
anxicty he was much too afraid of be-
traying himself.

*What—who's there?” he called out
unsteadily,

“My csteemed Carne—-"

“{loar off, you young fool!"” ]

Carne rapped out the words angrily.
It was only & junior--a Lower Fourth
fag—coming to bother him at such a
time |

“But T have something to tell you,
esteemed Carne!” answered the soft
voice of the Nabob of Bhanipur. “Ii
fau will have the ferrific goodness to

et mo n "™ G

“T'm busy! What 13 1% |

“The esteemed French banknote be-
longing to the gbsurd Froggy has been
found,” enswered the nabob,

Carne jumped.

“ﬂh I” hﬂ- gﬂ.ﬁi}ﬁd. "

Ha ran to the deor, unlocked it, and
threw it open. Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh's dusky face smiled in the door-
way; behind him wera his chums.
Tatters had not come with the Fameous
Five; but the Co. were all there.

“¥You—you said——" began (arne.
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“The apologize is terrific for the butt-
ulness in,"” said Hurree SBingh. * But
as the worthy Carne seemed to be
interested in the matter 1 thought T
wonld come and inform him that the
esteeined banknote had been found.”

“0h, yes! Quite ! zaud Carne. “You
can come in! H—of course 1'd Like to
know that ithe matter's cleared up. Bo
they've found the banknote?”

His face was almoest bright, Obviously
—to Carne's mind—GQueleh had searched
again and found the stolen note 1n
Tebters' box. Cortainly it could not
have been found anywhere elso!

Et was an immense reliof. BRomorse,
no <doubt, would set in later; for the
moment Carne was only conscious of
relief in learning that his schema had
not, after all, fatled.

That these juniors knew anything did
not eccur to him for a moment. But,
knowing what they did, Harry Wharton
& Ceo. could read his thoughts with
eaze; they knew what he was thinking
as clearly as if he had told them. Ha
had taken it fof granted that tha
French bapknote, found now, had been
found whera he had placed it! And
they did pot mean to enlighten him
vett The talking was left to Hurres
Singh, and the wily nabob played
Carne of the Sixth like s fish.

8 they've found ¥ repeated
arne,
“Yeas." Hurree Bingh nodded.

“ Another estecmed search was made
for it, and it was found, Carne.”

" Well, that clears it up,™ said Carne.
“I'm . rather sorry for thoe kid—of
course, he never really bad a chance
with his wretched upbringing. He ought
roally never to have come to Grey-
frinrs. Is he sacked?

“The esteemed Cholmondeley is not
sacked,” said Hurrea Singh, shaking his
dusky head.

Carne started.

“ Mot zacked!”

“ Mot at all,” said Harry Wharton.

* But—but——-=" Carne licked his dry
lips. “You say that the stolen bank-
note has been found.”

“It has besn found.”

“"The Head can’t let off a thief! What
da you mean®™ Carne was too startled
and alarmed to realise that he was be-
traying a persenal intérest in the affair,
“Tho %Imd'a bound to sack him. Now
that the banknote has been found in his
box——"

“1t waz not found in his esteemed
box,” said the nmabob.

Coarne gtarod at him.

* Not—Iin—his—box 1"
huskily. )

“dNot at allfully,” said Hurrce Jamsct
Ram Singh, with smiling emiability.
“That is vwhat wo came to tell you,
Carne, knawine that you belicved the
cateemed and absurd Tatters to Lo inno-

he mutteroed

Carne [elt as if his brain was spin-
ning. If the banknoto had been found,
it had been—it must have bheen—found
in Mattors' box1  Where clae could it
have been found? :

The juniors looked at him grimly. 1§
they had wanted any proof of 1lurree
Singh's statemnent of the case, thoy had
il now, in the {rightened face of the
wretched  plotter.  Carne  was  very
nearly at the cnd of his self-control, Tho
stelen banknete had been found—Dbut not
where he had placed it. What could it
moean—uniess it meant that he was gaing
mag?

His wvoice ¢cama huskily as ha epolio
again,

“J] don't understand vyou, Hurrce
Singh! You say that Mossoo's boank-
note has becen found —"
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" Quitefully.”

“Not in Cholmondeley’s box ¥

“Nﬂ-."

“Then—then—whero ™

“The esteemed Wingale searched in
Mosz00's stud "

“In Mossoo's study Y mutiered Carne
dazedly.

“And found it thero—"

“Wingate found it in Mossoo's study
Carne's voice cracked. “You young
fool, what do you mean?

“The banknoto was picked up under
Mossoo’s table, Carpe!” smid Bob
Chorry.

“You lyving young fool!™ stammered
Carne. “Have you come here to tell
me silly lies? What do you meani®

“Exactly that,” said Bob. " Wingato
searched in Mossoo’s study, and found
tho banknote lying on the floor under
the table.”

Carne looked at him wildly.

He did pot believe it—he could not
bolieve it. How could the banknote
bave been found in Monsieur Charpon-
tier's study, when he had, with his ewn

hands, sli‘pped it inside e shirt in Cheol- ¢l

mondeley's box in the Komove dormai-
tory?

For some moments Carne of the Sixth
stood staring at the juniors. Then ho
brushed past them and strode out into
the passage. He had to know what had
happened.

Harry Wharton & Co. locked at one
ancther,

“ Pretty plain now,” said Nugent. “If
ever there was a fellow knocked into a
cocked hat, it's that precious rascal at
this moment.”

They followed Carne into the passage.
Walker of the Sixth was lounging in his
Et:udy doorway, and Carne called to

i,

“Walker! Anything found out about
that bariknote yet?” Carne tried to make
his wvolce normal; but thers waz a
gracked note in 1t that made Jamea
Walker stare at him oddly.

“"¥ea: haven't you heard? answered
Walker. “It wasn't stolen after all—
only that old donkey Mossoo dropped it
and fancied 1t had been pinched. I
hear that the Beak has jawed his ailly
head nearly off.”

“Where was it found ™

“Under the old donkey's own stud
table,” grinned Waller. * Like that ol
ass to go off at the deep end over
nothing, wasn't it?™  Walker of the
Bixth stared at Carne egain. “T sy,
old hean, are you 1ll¥  Yhat's the
matter "

Carne went back into his studvy with-
out answering. He the Remove
follows unsceingly. They could almost
have pitied the miszerable wretch at that
moment, The door slammed, and the
key was turned. Carne wanfed to be
alone now—he dared not be seen.

He threw himself inte a chair, and
leaned his head in his hands. Ha tried
to think, but his brain was dizzy, The
banknote, which he had hidden in
Tatters’ box, had been found—under the
table in Monsieur Charpentfier’s study!
What did it mean? What could it
mean?  Were his senses failine him?
Fuad he only imagined that he had
hidden the banknote in Tatters' box?
That was impossible, unless he was
going insane. Was he going insane?

He pressed his hands to his throbbing,
burning forchead. In those moments
Corne suffered in full mcasure for his
rascality.

The way of the transgressor was
hard,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,

Perseculing a Prefect !
HT HUCYDIDES I* yawned Loder

of the Sixth,
asked Carne ab-

“What!™
. sently.

“Joily old Thucydides this mornin'
with the Head ¥’

Carne grunted,

It was the following merning. Carne
was walking in the quad with Loder
after breakiast. His eyea wero on s
group of Remove juniors at a distance,
the Famous Five and Tatters locked
very merry aid bright that morning.

Apparently there was soma joke on
among the chums of the Remove; they
were talking and chuckling, evidently in
a merry mood,

Carne’s glance dwelt on them sourly
i oot o O AN

ince tho PeRings o & Previous
day Carpe had !.i,]a.d tiglse to thinkx:

In his first terror and dismay, he had

really wondered whether his wits wers
leaving him. What had happencd was
inexplioable. But long and woary
pondermg through a sleepless night had
eared his mind & little.
He was driven to the conelusion that
only one thing could have happened,
Someone—probably Tatters himself—
knew his game. That someone had
watched him, or suspected him, and had
removed the stolen banknets from
f!-rthur Cecil Cholmondeley’s box in
ime.

It was the only explanation, unlikely
and unwelcomme as it was, It meant
that, instead of acting secretly, in the
dark, as he had believed, he was known,
by one person abt least in the school,
for the plotting rascal that he was.
Tatters, or o friend of Tatters, knew |

It was & terrifying whought.

Instead of being safe, sccure from all
hut his own conscience, as he had be-
lieved, he was in danger. Next time,
there might bo proof agsinst him. If he
wag suspected, if he was watched, aver
step he took was besct with pari]'s. An
thero must be a “next time *—he dared
not fail Hackstraw.

One of the juniors knew—he feared
that more than one knew. The whole
Co. had come to his study the previous
evening, to tell him of the discovery of
the French banknote. Iie had been too
disturbed and alarmed to take much
heed of it at the time; but he was well
aware, on refceetion, that that was a
very peculiar step for Remove juniors to
take. It showed pretty plainly that they
knew of hizs own decp personal interest
in the mwatter.

Hea loocked at them mnow, laughing,
together, and wondered what the jost
was., Were they talking of him, and his
defeat? Did they know?

“Dreaming, old man? asked Loder
pleasantly.

{Carne started.

“Eh, what? No'!' Hallo, there’s the
bell P*

The fellows began to go in to the
Form-room.

Carne was not in much of a humour
for Gregk that morning—especiall
Thuevdides. He had plenty on hig mins
without that.

His faece was clowded, and his heart
heavy ss he took his place with the
Sixth. Bad enough, if his miserable
scheming had been secret; known only
to himself. But known to others—sus-
pected, at least! That gang of juniors
knew—ab the very least, they knew that
Mozzno's banknote had been “ planted ¥
on Tatters, for one of them must have
removed it and taken it back to where
it belonged, belore the search began.
Did they know, or suspect, that Carne

2l

had played that dastardly trick? Their
:‘Iif_lﬁlt fau 18 study in the evening looked
ike it.

Dr. Locke did not always receive the
strictest possible attention from the
Sixth, even upon so enthralling a sub-
as the Peloponnesian War. To the
Head, Thucydides was a delightful
author; and his little difficultiea ooly
gave him an added zest. It did not
girike the Bixth in the same way. Mozt
of the Sixth would cheerfully have boiled
Thueydides in _oil, had that been prac-
ticable. On this especial morning, Carne
would hardly have been able to follow
the Head in his wanderings in ancient
Greeee even had he started at * Thouku-
didez Athenaios.” Which he did not;
being much deeper than that in his de-
lightful author.

gFﬂItuHat-El}'. the Head did not observe
Carne especially.

Carne listened to what was, to his ears,
dreary tripe, like & fellow in & dresm.

When the Head started to read and
cxpound one particularly delightiul
passage bristling with traps for the
unwary, and told the Bixth to follow
him in their books, Carne did not hear
him or make a move. Loder gave bim
& friendly nudge,

Carne stared at him, comprehended,
and took ugoilia Thueydides, He could
open the k at the required place
and pretend to road Greck,

slip of paper in the volumo caught
his attention. He looked at it idly; he

did not remember having put a book-
mark in the volume.
Then he gave a sudden start and

caught hizs breath., It wae a half-sheet
of notepaper, and there was writing—or,
rather, printing—on it, the words
having been written in capitsl letters,
obvieusly for the purpose of leaving neo
clue to the writer. And what Cerne
read was a limerick:

“ There's & fellow who's used as a tool,
A mixzture of rogue and of fooll
He played s bad preunk
With a billet-de-bangue,
And he ought to be sacked from the
school [™

Carne of the Sixth scareely breathed
as he read that remarkable effusion.

The words danced before his eyes,

They knew! There was no doubt
about it now. Carne did not need to
wonder any longer over what jest the
chums of the Removoe haui been
chuckling in the quad that morning.
This waa the jest.

One of the ;I.rﬂun%msmla had ali
inte the Sixth Forsn room before
class and slipped that paper into his
Thucydides, certain that he would find
it there soaner or later.

They knew! They knew more than
he had dreamed | The word " tool  told
him that! He was used as a tool by
Cyril Rackstraw., How, in the name of
all that was terrifying, did these juniors
know?

Carne's heart almost died within him.

He slipped the paper into his pocket
at last. No eyes but his must see that
precious limerick,

Yot he knew that by sup
was, in [act, admitting what he was
indirectly charged with. Any other
Hixth Form man who had found such
a gibe 1 his school books would cer-
tainly have raised Cain about if. He
would have wanted to know what on
carth it meant, and he would have been
determined to know, and to visit con-
dign punishment on the jester who had
been guilty of such impudence.

Carne certainly could have raisced
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Cain about it if he had liked. They
had no proof of any kind—they couldn’t
have, 'They suspected, they knew, bub
they had nothing that they mul-;i lay
before the headmastor,

The implied acousation in the limerick
was cnough to get the writer a Head's
flogging if Carne could trace him out-—
and if he dared to trace lum ouk.

But he realised wretchedly that he
dared not.

It would make the matter the talk of
the school. Every man at Greviriars
would know that Corne had beon
accused, with or without grounds, of
luying & deadly trap for the junior boy.
It would be the sensation of the term.

Carne shuddered at the thought of
the astonishment, the amazement, the
endless discussion and sunmising which
would accompany the senrch for tho
perpetrator of that limerick, He might
never suceced in nailing the offender,
who had been careful te leave no clue;
but he would certainly succeed in pro-
viding Creviriors with a nine days
wonder—with himself in the centre of
tha picture. He dared mot, and he
know that the juniors koew that he
dared not.

It scemed an eternity to Carne belore
he escaped from the Sixth Form room
that morning. But he escaped at last,
and, avoiding his friends, he went out
into the guad.

For some time he walked under the
frosty old elms, trying to think out
how he was to desl with this new and
startling development. He tore the
limerick into tiny pieces and dropped
the pieces in the fountain. There was
an end of that, at all events. But what
more lie could do was a problem to
which he counld find no answer.

So absorbed in his thoughts was Carne
that he paid no heed to Bunter who
at that moment, and in full sight of the
wretched Sixth-Former, was making
frantic efforts to clamber through the
pantry window with a view to annexing
s juicy-looking pie that reposed on a
shelf near at hand. At any othor time
Carne would have seized the fat junior
and given him the licking of his life.
Fortunately for Bunter, Carne’s dismal
meditations oecupied him to the exclu-
sion of anvthing else.

Carne went into the House ab last to
his study. Loder met him in the
passage and came into the study with
him. Carne did not want his company ;
he wanted :]Dhﬂd{"ﬁ company then. Buk
he was ewnre that his friends in the
Sixth had already noticed something—
something queer—and he was desper-
ately anxious to appear normal, yncon-
cerned, Loder wanted fo talk nbout
gee-goes—a subject after Carne’s own
heart, as o rule, bt a dreary bore to
him now. It was gee-gees that had led
him inte his present hideons position.
If he had gone streight, like Wingato
or Grwynne, or almost any fellow in the
Bizth, he would never have come under
Rackstraw’'s thumb.

"Hallo ' said Loder. “What the
dooea does thot mean, Carne? Some
fag becn larkinz hore?™

Caarne stared round.

“What—"

Loder pointed to the looking.glass
over the fireplace. On the glass two
words were traced in chalk in large

capitals:
“TRY AGATN ™

The colour scemed to dreein from
Corne's face as be looked. *T'ry again 1"
e of those yonng scoundrels must havo
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chalked the words on his glass while he
was in the guad.

Loder staved at him, puzzled.

“What does it mean, Carne?” he

asked.

“How should I Lnow?” muttered
Carne, "Bome silly trick of a fag, I
suppose. It doesn't mean anything.”

“Well it must mean something,” said
Loder—'*1 mean, it must refer to some-
thing or other.”

“It's just rof 1™

Carne took a handkerchief and wiped
the chalked words from the glese.
Loder was looking at him  very
curiously.

“I'll look into this,” he said. “Fags
can’t play tricks in Sixth Form men's
stucios, I'll jolly well ot

“Oh, let it drop !” said Carne hastily.
“It's not worth makine & fuss about.”

“Bot1” said Loder warmly, *“8ome
cheeky fag has been here, and what he
jolly well wants is a licking ! Blessed
if I understand yen lately, Carnet I
should have thought yon tho last fellow
at Greyliiars to be checked by fags
without making them sit up for it.”

“Let it drop, I tell you.”

“Rats !"" sand Loder., “A prefect
can't pass over cheek like this. T'H
jolly soon root out the young sweep
whio's béen here |V

“I tell you, mind rour own business 1™
snapped Carue, goaded. “I'm a prefect,
if T choose to take the matter up! Mind
your own business”

Loder %““ him & glare,

“COh, if you put it like that—" he
grunted angrily.

And he walked out of Carne's study
and slammed the door after him.

Carne panted. He gave no thought
to Loder. He had offended Loder, but
Gerald Loder did not matter. Where
was this to end? It was going to be a
r "?Inr persecution.  Where was it to
on

In Hall, at dinner, Carne, from the
high table where tho prefects sat in
state, looked down at the Remove table
at a distunce. HMe saw soveral faces
turned towards him, and they were grin-
ming. He dropped hiz glance at once.

“My beloved ‘earvers,” said Bob
Cherryv, when the chums of the Remove
walked out after dinner, I think dear
old Carne will get fed-up in the Iong
rurr. 1 think he will chuck it. There's
a frightful lot of difficultics in a piddy
career of erime when you've got half &
dozen Sherlock Iolmeses on the spot
watching you—what

“Ha, ha, hal"

Carne, coming out of Iall, heard the
juniars langhing in the passage. It was
a chtance for Carne. Laughing in tho
passages was Uside™ for any fellow
under the Fifth. He strode towards
them.

“What's all this row

“ Oh, sorry 1 said Bob Cherry meokly.
“1 was only telling the fellows a funny
story about n man following & earsor
of erime with half a dozon Sherlock
Holmezes watching him all the time and
heading him off.”

Carne walked awav. A dozen {cllows
hed looked round, and he dared not let
the talk zo further. Bob Cherry grinned
at his ecomrades, and they walked
cheerily out into the quad,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
A Talk on the Telephone !
13
H Billy Bunter rolled out of the
Ilovse, blinked round in the
quad, and headed for a group of

SAY. vou fellows 1™
juniors who were chatting by the
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windowe of Masters”™ Studies. Toup
members of the Famous Five were there
with Tatters. Bob Cherry was not

visible,
“I gay, vou fellows, seen Carne ™
“Carne  wanted?™ asked Harr

Wharton, while his companions chuckled.

The chums of the Remove scemed to
know somehow that Carne was wanted.

* Yes1” grunted Bunier. “Wingate's
told me to fetch him. He's wanted on
tho E%xnnn in the prefects’-room.”

“Ha, ha, ha!

. The Owl of the Remove blinked at the
juniors in surprise,
i :'Elltfwd' du‘ I gen an:.il;hing to cackle

. said. “I za ve got to find
Carne! Seen the hﬂggt‘f” §

saw him on the SBixth Farm
green,” said Nugent,

“Oh, all right 1* grunted Bunter,

And the fat Owl rolled away to the
Bixth Form green to tel! Carne that he
was wanted on the phone.

. Harry Wharten & Co. exchanped
joyous grins, They were standing under
Mr. Quoleh’s window, and there was &
sound at that window, They locked
Egﬂ::;ﬂ at 15;1 Mr, Quulﬁh was not there,

L munuies ago the juniors had
watched Mr. Quelch walk f:lut of gates,
Lhat was why Bob Cherry was in his
Form master’s study at this moment
engaged with Mr. Quelch’s telephons,
While the cat was away the mice were
plﬂymg»—with the tnlepinnn.

All  serene—what?” came Bob
Cherry’'s whisper from tha window,
wi{:tmh was open & few inches,

The  serenefulness is  terrifio I
chuckled Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.
. " Right s rain ! said Harry Wharton.

Wingate's taken the call, and he's =cnb
Bunter to fetch Carne. Bunter's looking
for him now.™

“Good egg I chuckled Bob.

“You'll pet him on the phone in a
minute I said Johnny Bull, *“For
goodness’ sake, don't let him recognise
your voice, Bob!™

“No fear! That's all right ™
" “Oh, my ‘at! murmured Taitoers.

What a game ! T soy, Carne will ba as
mad as a "atter 1™

‘The juniors chuckled. They remained

under the window; keeping one eye open
for Carne and the other, as it were, for
Mr. Quelch. If Queleh came back it was
necossary to signal to Bob, so that that
cheery youth could beat a prompt
retreat from the study,
_ Thors was no sign of Quelech retura-
ing. But Carne was soon secn, heading
for the House from tho direction of the
Sixth Form green,

Ha disappeared into the IIouse. Pro-
bably the prefect was wondering who
wanted him on the phone. He walked
quickly to tho prefects’-room, where
Wlnﬁute and Gwynne and several ather
Sixth Form men were in the armelairs
round the fire,

! Wingate glanced round
at him.

“Man waiting for you on the phone,
Carne,” lhe said. *I took tho m]li}. Ho
asked for you—gzave the name of

Rackstraw.™

Carne was crossing towards the tele-
phone, which was in the corner Ly the
window, when he stopped dead. He
spun round towards Wingate.

“What name ?™

“Rackstraw,” answered Wingate.

He gave Carne a rather curicus
rlance. The name of Rackstraw waa
amiliar to him. Most of ihe Greyiriars
fellows had heard of Cyril Rackstraw,
grandson of Sir George Cholmondeley
and cousin of Cholmondeley of tho
Remove. On the occasion whon "Pattors
had been kidnepped Rackstraw had
come rather into prominence.

Probably the prefects in the room wers
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rather surprised to
learn, from the name
given on the phone,
that Carne of the
Sixth knew Chelmonde-
ley’'s cousin. Perhaps
they wondered whether
it was the same Rack-
straw. Anyhow, there
was no doubt that the
name had struck them.
Carne went over to
the telephone with an
unpleasant beating 1n
his heart, alarmed, and
savagely enraged. Why
the man had n fool
enough te ring him up
ot E‘rﬂ:}‘[rinrs, thrice
fool enough to give his
own name on the tele-
hone, he could not
imagine. It was quite
out of keeping with the
cunning caution of
Rackshaw's character.
Fossibly he was get-
ting impatient to hear
from his tool at Ceroy-
frinrs; but the folly of
coming out into the
cpen like this was obvi-
ous. Carne's hand was
trembling as he picked
up the recaiver.
“Hallo!” he said
into the mouthpicee.
“Hallo 1
“ T3 that Carne speak-
ing?” The voice that
came through in mp‘?
was husky, hoarseo, ns1
the man on the tele-
phona had a cald.
“Yes. Who is that 77
“You know who it is,
Carnel gave my
name! Look here, I want to know
how yvou've got on with the job.”
o Tia——thﬂ job " stuttered Carne.
Was the man mad enough to mention
Tatters and the plot to get him expelled,
on the telephone? At the risk of being
overheard at the exchange? Was
Raockstraw out of his senses?

“Yes, geotting young Cholmondeley
expeolled ! went on the husky woice.
“How have you got on with it?"”

Carne almost dropped the receiver,

He glanced over his shoulder at the
half-dozen scniors in the room. They
weore within hearing unless he lowered
his woice. Men who used the phone
in the prefects’-room were not suppoesed
to have sccrets to discuss over the wires.
Clertainly, Wingate and his companions
wore not Inguisitive, and were not
piving Carne and his talk any attention.
But it certainly did not occur to them
to clear out the room while Carne
wasg at the instrument.

“ For goodness’ sake, mind what you
gay ! whispered Carne into the trans-

mitter. “You may be heard at the
exchange."
“What? I can't hear you! Bpeuk

louder 1" .

Corno ground his tecth, .

“I°1l speak to you later—I'll ring you
up I hoe panted. :

Anything to keep the fool quict, wus
Carne's idea.

“You'll spealk to me now ! came back
tho husky voice. " Don't forget that
you'ro under my erders, Carne; and that,
if you fail o earry them out I'll .get
you sacked frem Greyfriara!™

“ Aro you mad ?** hissed Carne wildly.

“Speak louder! I can’t hear if you
whisper.”

“T'm overheard here,”

whispered
Clarne.
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away, and did the length ol the Cloisiers at record speed.

“1 can’t hear you. Speak louder !”

Carne’s brain was in a whirl. THe
man must be mad—absclutely mad—to
talk like that over the public telephone !
Did he went to give himself away—and
give Carne away ¥ .

The Bixth-Former stood staring at the
instrument, wondering dixzily what to

do. He jammed the receiver back on
the hooks. That was the only thing he
could do.

Ho went to the other window, at a
little distance, and stood looking ont
into the quad, keeping his hack to the
soniors in the reom. He had cut off—it
was the only thing he could do. The
man would not be mad enough, imbecilo
cnougl, to ring him up again,

Buzzzzrrzezes !

Tho telephone beil rang ! .

Was it Rackstraw again? Could it
be? Gwynnoe of the Bixih rose, with a
yown, and took tho receiver, before
Carnoe could decide what to do.

“Hallo! What—what?” Gwynne
jumped, and loocked round at Carne.
“lere, Carne, it's for yon! It's that
man Rackstraw appam!  Ie says you
were cut off.™

“0Oh " gasped Carne.

“ And he says—'" Gwynne broke off.
“ Rotter tako the call yourself, Carne.”

e handed Carne the reeciver, with
# strange look at him.

“What do vou mean, Gwynne?" asked
Carne hoskily, “What did ho sayi”
ITad Rackstraw been mad enough to say
anvthing ?

“1f vou want to know.—

“Tell mo what ho said ! breathed
Charne.

“Well, he said he's waiting to know
how wyou're getting on with tho job, I
don't know what he means ™

Carno wondercd if he was poing to
faint. ITo felt like it! Had Rackstraw
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been drinking, or had he gone mad?
What could he mean? Did he want all
Greyiriars to know?! Carne put his
mouth to the transmittor.

“Hallo ™

“Hallo! Did you cut off, Carne?
The husky voies had an angry note.
“If you get your ears up, Carne, you
know what to expect! I'a get you
sacked from Greyiriers as scon as look
at you !

“You fool " hissed Carne. “ Are you
out of your senses? Be silent.”

“It's not for you to give me orders,
Carne! It's for you to take orders—
and jump to them, too! Have you got
Cholmondeley sacked yet 8 .

Carne gave a wild glance round. Win-
gate and s companions were going oub
of the room. That was somcthing to be
thenkful for, though Carne knew that
they woere going, bocawss they were
awaro that something very peculiar waa
roing on over the wires.

Wingate rather ostentatiously slams
med the door after hin, Carne could
speak frecly at last, though he was etill
in terror of listening ears ab the
exchange.

“¥ou mad fool, Rackstraw ! You mad
idiot ! Do vou want to botray me and
boetray vourself 7 You've sald enoygh to
rot mo bunked, i anybody heard.
itaven't you sense cnough not to talk on
the phone?”

“1 want to know how wou'va. pro-
eressed with the job, Carne ! Look here,
I'd better cowe along and see youl I
can get into the school Cloisters with-
out being scen. I will be there at six,
sharp 1"

“It’s not safe—"" )

“That's for me to decida! Turn up in
tha Cloisters ot the old wall on the &r
wood, Or shall T wulk up to the House
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and see the Head? You know what thab
will mean for you!”

“T'll bo there I gasped Carne.

Ha was willing to agree to that, or to
anything else, to get this madman off
the telephanae.

“Youwd better! Well, solong "

Carno was able to ring off at last. He
left tho prefects'-room with the sweat on
his brow. .

At the same time, Robert Cherry of
the Hemova let himself out of Mr.
%ueich’s study and strolled out of the

ouse. There was & cheery grin on the
ruddy face of Robert Cherry.

He met his comrades in the quad,
and they grinned also.

“All screne,” seid Bob, "“Dear old
Carne is going to meet Rackstraw 1n
the jolly old Cloisters at six.”

“My hat!” said Nugent. “He really
bit 1"

“Why shouldn't he!” chuckled Bob.
“Ha thought it was Rackstraw talking
on the telephone—and he had to listen
to ‘liiis n}aat?]r‘ﬁt voice."

“Ha, ha, hal”

“I don’t know where he thought Rack-
straw was telephoning from, but I'll bet
he didn’t guess it was from Queloh’s
study 1” ;

“Ha, ha, hal" roared the Bemovites.

“ At aix,” said Bob, “dear old Carne
will be in the Cloisters—at the end by
the fir plantation, Generally a very
lonely spot, suitable for the meetings of
giddy conspiratora. But on this oecasion,
my beloved 'earers, the apot 13 not going
to be lonely.” )

“INo fear !” chuckled Nugent.

“Dear old Carne is going fo have the
time of his lifel And 1 zeally think
he will get fed-up with giddy con-
epiracies | Anyhow, we're going to do
our little humble best to feed himn up 1™

“We are—we isl"” chortled Johnny
Bull,

Carne of the Sixth, in his study, was
in a state bordering on distraction. He
was to meet Racksteaw within the pre-
cinets of the school—at six. It was true
that the Cloisters were generally
deserted ; but fellows might happen to
wander there. The fool had not even
had zense enough to fix the appointment
for after dark! Waz the maon mad?
Mad or not, Carne had to obey “his
master’s voice.” But thiz could not go
on! Carne felt that it could not go on.
He swas Rackstraw's tool, to save his
skin, But the situation was growing
impossible and intolerable.

And thero was worse to come. As
Shakespears has observed, *thus bad
beging, but worse remains behind I
Carne was not, as he fancied, going to
meet  Cyril Rockstraw  in 515 old
Cloisters. DBut ha was going to meet
somnebody thore.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Not His Master’s Voice [

ARRY WHARTON & Co. were
H chatting in the gquad, when
Carne came out of the House
a few minutes befora =iz,
They did not appear to give him
any aftention; and Carne was too
worried to take any heed of the
juniors., He sauntered away with
an air of earelessness, and thoe juniors
exchanged a grin as ho disappeared
in the direetion of the Cloisters.
Evidently Carne had not tha faintest
suspicion that it was nobt “his maoster’s
voice ¥ that had spoken on the telephone.
“1 sav, vou fellows ™
“"Halln, halla, hallel Are vou the
Tae Maoxer Lippany.~No. 1,201
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chap who dmgpad s packet of toffes in
the Cloisterat” ssked Bob Cherry.

“Yes!” soid Bunter st once.

If & packet of toffee had boen picked
up in the Cloisters DBilly EBunter was

repared to lay claim to it without
ﬁel::jn It was true that he had not
dropped a packet of toffea there. But
that was a trifle light as air to William
(Cicorge Bunter.

“gore?” asked Bob. *“One of those
big half-crown packets, I mean”

%unter’a eves glistened behind his big
spectacles.

“Yes! Yes, rather!® ho gasped.
“Hand it over, old chap! It's mine!
I—I was wondering where I'd dropped
that toffee.” .

“Oh, I dide’t pick it up,” sald Eob,
carclessly.
was yvours, Bunter” :

“You left it lying themeI” ejaculated
Bunter.

“Well, I didn't pick it up. I eay,
Buntere=—" :

But William Ceorge Bunter did nob
stay to listen to what Bob had to say.
He was rolling off towards the Cloisters,
full steam shead.

“Now I wonder,” murmured Dob,
“whether Bunter fancied, from what [
said, that there's & packet of tolfes in
the Cloisters] He scems to fancy so.”

“Hu, ha, hal* )

Thera was no doubt that Billy Bunter
had received that Imprﬂﬁﬂlu'ﬂ—%iﬁf-ﬂ an
crronepus impression—{from Bob Cherry’a
remarks.

The Owl of the Remove arrived in
the Cloisters ot breathless speed. Ha
rotled through the guiet old place, to
tha wall at the farther end which
abutted on o little plantation of firg—
g very secluded spot as a rule. 1la
blinked to and fre as he went, but
failed to sight a packet of toffee. Ho
sighted Carne of the Bixth, however
leaning on theo last stone pillar, and
wondared what on ecarth a Sixth Form
prefect wus loafing about in that lonely

lace fer. He wonderad, foo, at the
erocious glare fthat Carne pgave him
There woas nothing for the prefect to
be ratty about, so far as Bunter could
a0e.

“I say, Cnrne, have you seen iti"
asked Bunter. "I say, I dropped a
packet of toffee hero——=»W

“No. Get out ™

“Well, I want my toffco!” zgaid Bunler,
blinking at him, “I suppose 1 can loak
for it, Carnse

Sixz chimed out [rom the elock-tower.
The volce on the telophone had said
six sharp! Every moment now Carne
cxpected to see Rackstraw's hoad rise
into view from the fire bevond the
crumbling old wall. He gave Bunter a
look that made lum jump.

“Clear off, you fal fool t*

Bunter backed away. He did not like
Carne's looks; but he wanted that
mnapinary packet of toffee.

i E—i say, Carne—— Oh crikey

Bunler jumped away as Carne made
an angry stride at him.

There wns o sound of flying {ootsteps
in the Cloisters. Dilly Bunter was in
full flight. He almost rushed into tha
Famous Five when ho got back to the
quad.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! What's the
jolly old hurry¥* asked Bob Cherry.

“I—1 say, you fellows!” spluttered
Bunter, "I say, Carne's bagzed my
toff co——

W What 7" yelled the juniors.

“He must havel™ gasped Buntor,
“Ho's hanging ahout there, and he
wouldn't let me look for it1 Sprapg
at me like o tiger! Ob dear ™

“Ha, ha, hat"

“Vou see, I didn't know it Bob
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“Blessed if I sce anything to cackle
at! I say, you fellows, fancy a Sixth
Form prefect bagging & man's
tofeo—" ; .

“Ha ha, ha 1" shrisked the Bomovitos,

*I—I say, Dob, you go and look for
it I urged Bunter. "You'ra not afraid
of that beast, old chap.”

Bob winked at his comrades.

* Right-ho 1” he answered. -

Bob Cherry strolled into the Cloisters.
Hga whistled cheerily as he went. Carne
sturted almost convulsively as the cheery
Bob came up. It was five minutes past
SLE.

“What do you want here, Cherry?™

Carne tried to speak naturally, with-
out much success,

“(Oh, just strolling round,’ answered

"Weall, eloar off 1™

“¥ellows are allowed to walk rourd
the Cloisters if they like,” answered
Bob, with a stare.

“Take 6fty hines, Cherry, and go to
the House at oncel”

“Oh, my hat |”

Cherry walked away, shill
whistling,. It was worth fifty lineal
Carne ?euneﬂ ot the old wall and

waited. Rackstraw was late—luckily, as
it happened. If he had come while tho
juniors were hanging about—

Carne started, and gritted his feeth,

as Harry Wharton came into sicht,
strolling under the old arches. 1ak
usually secluded spot seemed to be

haumted by juniors this evening,

“Clear ocut of this, Wharton!™ called
out Carne.

“The captain of the Romove looked
abk him.

“Why 7" he ashked.

“Because I tell you I snapped Carne,
“If you want & licking——

“Not at alll” answercd Wharton
politely; and he walked away—slowly,
very slowly. But Anally, to Carne's
relief, he disappeared,

Carnc's reliet did not last long. A
few minutes later Frank Nugent come
snuntering up. Carne gave him a glaro
like a basilisk.

“Nugent! Do yeu want anything
here 1 .
“Ounly strolling  round, Cuarnpe,”

answered Nugent iunocently.

“Well, go and stroll somewhere else.”

“ (h, al% right 1

Nugent departed. Once more Carne
was left alone in his secluded spot. But
not for long. Johnny Bull ceme saunter-
ing along & few munutes later.

arne looked at him., 'Was this a
rag? How could it be, when theze
juniors could not possibly know what he
waa there for? What would they think—
what would everybody think—if he kept
on sending fellows out of the Cloisters?
Ha would be drawing the sttention of
all Greyiriars to his socret place of
appointment at this rate. DBut there
was no help for it—when Rackstraw
mlght. arcivo any moment.

“Clear off, Rull!” said Carne, he-
tween his teeth.

“Eh, what's asked
Johnny Bull.

“T've told you to clear off I

Y] Hut- Wh_":"——-"”

Johnny Bull did not wait for an
answor to that gquestion, ar even to fin-
ish the gquestion. Carna of the Sizth
wos coming fowards kim with a danger-
ous look., The Removite disappoarcd
along the old arches.

Carne leaned on the wall, breathing
hard. Rachstraw was o guarier of an
hour late. Was he coming? Carne
jerked himsalf vp the old wall and
stared over. If Rackstraw was coming,

{Continued on page 28.)

the matter?™



THE MOST AMAZING STORY OF SLAVE-TRADING EVER TOLD!

THE ISLAND OF SLAVES!

By STANTON HOPE.
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“ For the last {lme, dog of a feringhee,”” thundered the giant Abyssinian,

“ from where did you come ¢ **

Chotajee’s Plight !

E -crept forward to the dale-

H palms  and  slithered back

uickly with the announcement

that threo other men  woers

returning from the wvillage—Ras Dhin,
the Abyssinian, and two others.

“Phew!” Tony breathed. *“When
that black tiger poes aboard and gues.
tions Chota he’ll have the poor little
chump hung, drawn, quartered and fed
to the sharks.™

Ily peering round the corner of the
gtoro:dump they saw Ras Dhin signal
and a bellam come and take him off to
. the dhow., Then Guy, afler making
sure that no one clse was returming
from the wvillage, apain look out his
patent lighter,

“Reat it for those rocks, Tony ¥ ho
whizspered, “ond 1'll join you beforo
the fFre gets a hold and lights up the
beaeh, I we're zeon——"

There was no need for Guy lo ex-
plain. Tony knew the penalty of their
desperate  enterprise  if  they  wers
canght by the minions of the terrible
Ras Dhin. They would die—and he
did not care to dwell upon the likely

manner of theiwr dying. Death in the
maw of o deep-sca shark would be
pleasant compared with falling into the
clutches of that black tiger from
Abysainia!l

When Tony had reached the rocks
Guy stooped down beside the maitting
and splintered wood at the bass of the
preat stack of rifles and ammunition,
covered by date sacks. The wick
lighted from the first sperk from the
flint, and he shielded the tiny Hame
in hiz hend until he applied it to some
of the matting. BSome of this, which
had boen made damp by spray durin
the hurricane, had sines been dric
by the wind, and the hungry Ffre
seized hold on it with avidity. Reso-
lutely the young officer applied the
Light to other portions of the matfing
and the flames hogan to run along the
debris at the foot of the store-dump
Ii]-[e% iery serpeots roused from their
nests,

The orange fire reflected on the sand
beyond the dump, and Guy slithered
round to the far side and darted away
through the night to the rocks where
Taony had concealed himself,

AS BLACK AS THE ACE OF
SPADES is Chotajoe, the Bengali,
but to his English friends
of the warship Falcon, he's
WHITE ALL THROUGH!

(See opening chopfera of story on
page ¥6.)

The two chums took wup their
E:}siticn as close to the sea as possible,

codless of the epray which drenched
ihem from the surf,

Swiftly the fire spread as the wind
blew the Hames and sparks among the
wreckage, sacks and boxes.

Within half a minute of tho start of
the blaze great aotivity became ap-
parent on the anchored dhow. 'I'he
gruff shoutmmg of men was [ollowed by
the splash of oars as two of the beats
moored to the dhow came racing to the
beach, Among the rocks Guy and Tony
watched some of the Arabs leap ous
into the hissing white surf as scon as
the boats grounded; but precisely at
the same moment the first box of rifle
ammunition took fire.

Crack! Crack! Crackety-crack?

The nickel-coated bullets began plop-
ping through the ajr and spurting up
the sand near the dump.

The tire quickly apread, and now the
flaines were eating furiously into the
boxes of rifles and anununition, and
hundreds of small explosions, like the
bursting of Cluneso crockers, beat out
upen ibe night.

IEmitting loud eries, the Arabs leaped
back into their boats and shoved off
out of range of that furious bombard-
ment.

“Ia, ha, ha!” Tony chuckled. ** As
poor old Chota. used to say, "he whe
takes fright and runs away lives to
give frightfulness another day.'”

“Let's hope they don't take it out
of Chota too soon,” Guy said siriously.
“We must give *em time to get farther
out, then we'll slip into the water."”

Normally, when fired from e rifle, =
bullet gains its high velocity {rom the
fact that the mrﬁt& chargo fovces it
through the confined spaco of a long
barrel. Becauss theso corbridges weve
loose in the boxea of the dump much
of the force of the explosion &f the
cordite charpe was lost, and the
farthest that any of the huilﬁla reachoed
was the surf tumbling upon the beach.
80 the Arabs were soon out of range,
but they continued rowing furiously
back to the dhow.

From somewhere inland there begun
another uproar of voices, o sure indica-
tion that the village had been roused,
and it was time o be going.

“ Now for 1! Guy whispercd. “ For
the lovo of Mike, Tony, take your cue
from me in getting into the wator, be-
cansze if you get punched back on those
rocks by the surf, you'll find yourself
wilh vour ribs stove in.”

They discarded their tunics and shoes,
and Tony leit the heavy automatic
hehind him. Guy cautiously moved for-
ward gver the voleatie rocks, and elung
ony to & picce of wreckage wedged be-
tween two of them as a wave curled and
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thumped to & dagth of a couple of feet.
When the wave bad passed, Tony joined
him, and the two held on together and
resisted the next battering-ram of surf.

The hurricane had long since passed,
but thers was an awkward deep-zea
swell which was bringing in long, white-
crested rollers.

“Our chance is that there's ::Irm];
water bevond here,” said Guy, “and
think there is. Swim below the surfnee,
old mnn, until you feel the next wave
pass over you, and then come up and
strika out like blazes to prevent getting
ﬂl.mﬁ- baek.” ] i

They waited their opportunity, and,
at Guy's word, flung themselves off the
rook end swam with hoads down in the
swin\nﬂng seas until they eould hold their
breath no longer.

They came up almost together in the

trough of & wave, ghmpeed another
bnﬁinninlg to curl ahead of them, gulped
a draught of the night air into their
lungs, then dived again to avoid that
unch of foaming water which might
urtle them back to the rocks.

The roaring fire threw a fierce light
over the beagh. and the palms beyond,
and set thes surf piling on the send,
sointillating with reflected gold. It
eplashed crimson on the dhow with her
high poop and forward raking masts,
and the boats huddled alongside her, In
fear and trembling, many of the Arabs
wera on all fours on her decks, turned
in the general direction of Mecca, and
thumping their heads on the Elunkmg.

The great blaze with its hammering
explosions seemed to spall disaster to
them, and they wera terrified of the

iant black Ah{gsininn who stood by

¢ tiller with his chest bared to the
warmth, and thundering a volley of
strange onths against this unexpected
turn of the whoel of fatel

Their attention engrossed by the fire,
the Arabs failed to see the two small
ocbjects creeping out to sea. Only the
heads of Guy and Tony showed above
the surface, and they swam with a
powerful breast-stroke and without muk-

ing a splash, By kecping a course
straight out from the rocks, they
avoided getting in the fierce glow of

the fire, and the farther they swam the

reater the darkness that mwraﬁped

em, Finally, having got a full hall-
mils out upen the warm sea, they
turned and, taking advantage of the
fide, swam with equal stealth toward
the dhow. _

Their ankles tingled each time they
thought of sharks, but these brutes had

o far from land before the hurricane

Eg?ﬂ, in their instinctive fear of being
caught in the heavy surf and thrown up
on land. :

Presently, as_the fire be‘gan to die
down, Tony and Dunn saw fresh activity
aboard the dhow, and two boats went
toward the shore. They hoped that Ras
Dhin might go with the men, but the
Abvssinian giant remained standing
like a bronze statue on the poop-deck.

“We can thank our stars it's getting
darker aganl” GGuy panted. “'The
wind's veered round, and that'll in-
creaso our chance of beating it if we can
nab a bellum.®

Silently they drew nearer to the dhow
and, taking advantage of the deep
ﬁhasimg under her starboard quarter, got
alongside. No one challen them,
and Guy hel Tony to a toothold on
one of the clamps of the huge wooden
ruddor. .

Near by & bellum with mast stepped
was moored by a long rope, but they
had to sccept the hezard that Araba

might come down into it and see Lhem.
A stout rope, knotted at intervels of
ebout eight inches, hung sheer from the
uarter, and Guy hauled himself out of
the sea by it and listened anxious
the water trickled dewn in streams
his saturated shirt and trousers,
much noise was going on aboard the
dhow, however, for this slight sound to

s
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give away their presence. :
“We'd better shin aboard,” Guy whis-
pered, leaning toward "Leny. * Follow

me, old-timer, and we'll take = dekko
at tho old hooker.”

Hand over hand he went up the rope
until he came to a square scuttls in the
stern.  With the greateit caution he
peered in, but could see nothing in tho
darkness, although he could distinctly
hear shuffiing noises and faint moans:

Suddenly a pale light illuminated the
scene within as a door was flung cpen
somewhero forward, And through the
}mrt Guy was able to see that this filthy
ower deck of the dhow was paoked with
African slaves!

. He motioned to Tony to remain cling.
ing to the rape just below him, an

secured a sidelong view thruugfl the
scuttle of two Arabs near the open door
knocking the shacklos from the wrists of
8 burly slave. He saw the Arabs leave,

rodding the alave, who only wore a
oineloth, ahead of them with the points
of their knives.

When they had gone and the deoer had
been shut, Guy hauvled himsclf up and
wriggled fcet-first through the scuttle,
beckoning Tony to follow him. His fall
was broken by some of the slaves on the
deck below him, and the negroes in
their fright gave vent tc howls end
moans.

Tony dropped down beside Guy, and
both chums flung themselves down
gmong the hot bodies of the slaves as
the door of this foul hole wasz drawn
partly open again, and an Arab slashed
a whip among some of the unfortunate
negroes mearest him. Terrified of
attracting attention, the othor elaves re-
mained quiet and cringed in the dark-
ness, affording a screen to the two
chums.

When the Arab had withdrawn and
the door had elosed apain, only the
deep moans the men who had been
struck, and the heavy breathing of the
Eﬂ;&rs, broke the stillhess of the slave-

ald.

Now Guy knew that his former sus-
piciocns had been correct. There had
been slaves aboard the dhow when she
had been stopped and boarded on the
previous day., ‘Then, they must have

THE FIRST CHAPTERS RETOLD.

LIEUTENANT GUY EASTON, S0OR-
LIEUTENANT TONY DUNN, and
CHOTAJEE, a Betgali interpreler, ore genf
to board & mispicious-fopking dhown heading a
Eon courge out of the Red Sea. On fhe
refuri Joltritey, howelbdr, they are shirnorechod
and coel on e Island ﬂf HKhoofl off the Arabian
coast, Arriving in e villepe, Guy and his
companigne are. jusl in Hime to conlrire the
escape of hwe caplive Somalis who have fallen
into the hands of Sheilh Hail of Khoof.
Cautiously creeping fowerds the beack ogain
the trio make the slartling discovery that the
dhote which they had been gent fo inspect has
cilfed af the island to pick vp a cargo of riffes
gnd ammuntlion for shipment fo A fghanistan.
Thinking the best plan would be lo 2ot fire lo
the dump, the chums are collecting il fhe in-

Hammatbla nulerinl within reack tohen Chotojes

fa spolied by the villape Arede ond Laken prisoner,

Healisr tha fulility of dneklng the Arabe.
Guy end Tony cro in the deecp ahodows o
the store-dump,

“ We'd better see thal the conet 42 elear,” says
Guy, " before sre start up this Guy Iawkes’
stunte ™ { Now roqd on)
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been in & forward hold, and some or all
had been transferred to this after part
of tho ship.

As the chums' eyes beoame accustomed
to the deeper darkness, a quavering
volce spoke near them.

Sab us*

“Masgsazl DMassas! Sab
perspiration in the

Running with

fetid heat, Guy turned in the direction
of tho voice and dimly made out tho
form of a negro, his hands clasped in
supplication, and & chain festooned irom
his shackled wrists.

“Whoe are vou?"” he demanded, in a
hoarse whisper. "Where were you and
these others captured, and how did
they get you aboard heref”

Trembling with mingled cxcitement
and bepe, the negro said he had once
been & house-boy to an English rubber

lanter in Kenya, but had returned to
s own village of Debbzh in Abyssinia.
Then an Arab slave caravan arrived
the villager was razed to the ground, and
the young men, like himself, had been
marched to tho coast. By night they
had been taken aboard the dhow
secretly in o river near Tajura, and ho
believed that they were destined for
slavery under ecertain chieftains in
remota parts of Persia. :

“Tell your comrades here,” gaid Guy,
“that we are British naval rs, and
that thoy must do nothing to give awsy

our prescnce. Just now we can do
nothing to aid you, but you can rost
assured that when wa got back fo our

ship, we shall never be satisfied unmtil
every man-jack of you is free”

He stumbled among the slaves
fastened to their clanking chains, fol-
lowed by Tony. The bl of both the

chums boiled 1n fury against Ras Dhin
and the other slavers ss they saw the
suffering of these helpless negrocs who
had been drs from their burned
villago for a hife of servitude in a far
land.  Somo, they noticed, who had
been ill and had died during the buffat.
ing of the wvessel in the hurricane, still
remained among their living comrades,
and many lmdg becomo too weak to
move mt'mg to their hardships.

The scnttle had been opened to give
them some measure of fresh air, for
hitherto, owing to the chase by the
Faleon and the hurricane which had
tollowed, it had not been policy for the
slavers to give their captives exercise
on deck.

Dragging eside the heavy wooden
door, Guy led the way through an ill-
lighted compartment stacked with bales
to a bamboo ladder leading through
a hatchway in the deck above.

Many of tho Arabs had left the dhow
for the shore, and most of these who
remained Im{i resumed the work of
dumping carge over the side from the
forward deck.

Standing side by side on the wids
bamboo ladder, the chums cautiously
peered over the hatch-coaming and sow
a sight which again sct the blood m
their veins running hn:-tij'.

Bare to the waist, and tied with his
hands to a rope at the foot of the rakish
mainmast, was little Chotajee, their
babu pal. Near by wae the bearded
Aral whom they recognised as Hassan,
the skipper of the dhow, and two othor
Arabs, with the burly negro slave be-
tween them, Standing sideways from
whero Guy and Tony were hiding, and
with his back towards them, was the
giant Abyssinian, Ras Dhin |

It seemed that Chotajes must have
pretended mnot to have understood
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Arabie, for the Abyssinian was address-
inq‘ him in better English than the Ben.
geli himsgelf used. And Gu{;xchﬂnged
& glance with Tony, for he had guessed
on their previous visit to the dhow that
the Abyssinian giant knew English, and
was something considerably bigger than
a mero deckhond, ns Hassan had said.
“By the beard of the FProphet, you
thall find your tomgue, dog of a
feringhea!” thundered Ras Dhin, “or
else 1t shall be torn from you. You =&y
you were fishing near Aden; but Aden
is many leagues ncross the sea, No
open boat could have been carried so
far as to be wrecked at Khoof. Is it
not trus, son of a pariah dog, that you
are & spy ?” , )
_ The voice of Chotajes camo In guaver-
ing response:
. “N-no, sahib! Truly have I always
heen bmuiht up to emulate Washington
Sahib, who smofe down esteemad
cherry-tres with homely chopper &_‘m:!
said, ‘I cannot tell an untruthful lie.’
Bahib, I am honest Bengali babu and
osteemed © Failed BLAS of illustrious
Indian university, and may debased
pimples affliet honourable tongue if 1 do
not tell truthfulness! DMy master 13
Me. Juglawalla, an honourable sandal-
wood merchant from the Punjab, and
I am his chief clerk or babu. While
fishing on holiday I was blown, willy-
milly out to sea and regain sensea on
unknown island.”

“Corks!” Guy muttered. “IHe's 2
masterpiece !”
Again Ras Dhin used the word

feringhee—forcigner—and made an in-
pulting allusion, in the Fastern manner,
about Chotajee’s forebears, FPlainly he
disbelieved the little Indian, and was
mmwardly boiling with fury about that
mysterious outbreak of fire in the store-

dump eshore. When he had un-
burdened himself of the abuse, he
demanded :

“What were you doing on the beach
near the store of dates, offspring of
pigs? Is it not reported that you had
many dried sticks in your arms when
you were first scen among the palms?

“Believe not the debased Avabs, whe
are liars and sons of liars, s-sahib,”
quavered Chotajee. “Is mot the word
of honest babu and Failed B.A. more
to be respected? In truth, sahib, I was
but proceeding in scarch of Arab dwell-
ings to requestfully ask shelter for the
night. Did not Poet Omar guoth,
* Keep stick for jackals, but mercy for
stranger ;

Tony put his mouth close to Guy's
ear,

“My giddy aunt!” he whispered.
“1f the chump starts quoting poelry,
Ras Dhin will Hay him alive!™

Such evidently was the Abyssinian’s
intention, in any case, for an Arab
camo from forward, and tossed down on
the deck two long whips of African type
made of rhinoecros hidel

"“Tt is nothing we can get oub of your
mouth, pariah {rom a polluted land!™
the black pgiant rasped.  “ Thercfore
will we try other means. Speak what
9 true, or with these whips of good
rhinoceros hide, five hundred lashes will
be laid in your debased bael [

Both Guy and Tony gripped the bam-
boo ladder tighter.

Fivae hundred lashes?

Long befors that fearful sentence was
carried out their Bengali pal of the
Falcon would be eut to picces! Iifty
lashes with either of those rhinoceros
hido whips, with their thongs triangu.
lar in shape and with cutting edges,
would be fully cnoueh to bring about
the death of any ordinary strong man !

They saw Chotajee trembling at the

rope which held his wrists suspended
above his head, and trembled the more
a3 Ras Dhin discarded an upper gar-
ment, leaving ‘himself ouly in loose
ﬂm‘fl:rics around his legs, and eurly
t-:-ﬁ_ shoes, Then he picked up the
whip. :

“For the last time, dog of a fenn-
ghee,” thundered the Abyssinian, ™ from
where did you come?”

He jorked a thumb at the babu's

jacket which lay on the deck, and had
the name kassab, which means store-
keeper, embroidered cn it, and some
old cak leaves which had been the
ndian's special pride.

*Is not that the badge uvsed in the
chips of the Britizh infidels "

“N-no, s-sahib,” Chotajee chattered.

“Let your words be words of truth,”
the giant blackamoor snarled, “and
then will you save youwrself from the
whip. Did not others come with you
in the boat to Khoof ¥¥

Notwithstanding the torture that cons
fronted him, tho little babu shook his
head.

“MN-no, s-=ahib!® !

The faint orange glow of the dying
fire' ashore lighted Ras Dhin's massive
chest and back, and flickered on the
mighty muscles as he beckoned the big
negro slave to hand one of the whips to
him and take the other for himmself. He
and the slave would take turn and turn
in the grim work of slashing the life
out of the little babu !

On that precarious perch provided
by the bambeoo ladder, Guy took a4 grip
on Tony's arm and found his chum
quivering like & panther ready to
Spring.

The Slave Whip !

i OLR the love of Mike—wait !”
F By that hoarse whisper
CGuy urged his chum to re-
frain from impetuous action.
They stood together on the wide
bamboo ladder leading from the
hold of the Arab skave dhow and gazed
across the after-deck. All their nerves
were taut and vibrant like the serial
wires of a warship in a gale, and their
tempers were heated to the point of
bothing over,

Thore, by the light of the lantern,
they could see Chotajee, the little Ben-
gali who acted as storekecper aboard
their ship, his nut-brown face twisted
with fear and despair,

Since he had fallen into the hands of
Ras Dhin, the terrible Abyssiman who
obviously was something big in the
sluve traflie, ho had believed that his
doom was scaled, but even the prospect
of being flogged to death with a whi
of rhinoceros hide had failed to brea
his sprit. :

It was not elways that Chotajee was
brave by any means—under the iash his
tongue mizht loosen., DBut Guy and
Tony honoured him for having refused,
in spite of all threats, to give away the
fact that two Inglish companions had
been wrecked with him on this island of
Khoo!f, off the Arahian coast.

“ Listen here,” Tony said in a fierco
undertone, *we can’t stand by and seo
the [ife of that poor little lubber slashed
out of him by theso murderous swabs 1

“WNo," Guy muttered. “We've got to
act, come what may. Dut if we make
a move a moment oo soon 1t may mean
all tho difference between life and
death., At least we'll put up o fight
for our eold sidekicker, but Tfor
Heaven's suke take the signal from
e 1M

Dwring the nerve-racking moments
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while Ras Dhin put a final question or
two to Chotajee, the chums, in their
sca-Sonked vests -and white naval
trousers, walted for o botier chance of
steiking with success,  Meantime,
Hassan, the Arab skipper of the dhow,
crdered the two dusky deckhonds for-
ward to help with the work of dumpin
the ourgo. Whereas the pals h
destroyed the great store of rifles and
ammuniition on the foreshare, thera was
other illegal cargo in the wvillags for
transport to the anchored dhow.

" Your tongue is still tied, son of o
pig,” Ras hin enarled, addressing
Chotajee, *therefore must we  find
other means to loosen it.” -

Turning, he raspod something 1n an
African tongue to the giant negro who
had been taken out of the slave hold;
but the man's eyes were turned in ho
less yearning towards the land which
e had not eeon since the dhow had
sailed from Tajura, on the African
coast. He had picked up one of the
twe grest rhinoceros hide whips, accord-
ing to Ras Dhin's previcus order, and
the other whip lay there on the deck,
with tho lash curved over the dirty
planking, like a sinister, dark Erei
snake. Chotajes, with his brown bac
bare and his hands strung above hiz head
at the base of the mainmast, looked at
that whip on the deck with the fas-
cinated stare of a robbit hypnotised by
a serpent.

Then suddenly Ras Dhin uttered a
bellow of rage that the big negro slave
did not hand him the other whip imme-
diately on his command. Startled, tho
man turned round, and the giant Abys-
sinian, who had discarded his upper
garments, snatched the great whip out
of his hands.

Whang !

The lash of it hissed through the
warm night sir like s swiftly flying
hornet, and its trianfulur eutting tho
hammered down [ull across the slave's
back.

The man emitted a shriek of gpnin,
and under the yellow light of the
lantern a crimson  streak, swiftly
broadening, showed across the velvety
skin of s back.

The bearded skipper of the dhow
guve an appreciative chuckle, but the
tone of his veice changed abruptly to
alorm ag a figure garbed in white camo
leaping up out of the hatchway, It
was Guy, a fraction ahead of Teny,
and, like his more impetuows chum,
hoe was fighting mad at  this brutal
treatment of the helpless slave who had

beer dragged away from his own
country to zold into lifelong servi-
tude.

“You swab!” hooted Guy. "You
offal unfit for pariah dogs!™

He deliberately used the sork of

nxprossion of the greatest insult to an
LEastern native, and as Ras Dhin flung
roind  in  amazement and fury, ho
spatched the whip of rhinoceros hide
from his hands,

Whang !

Again  the pgreat thong  slashed
viciously through the air, propelled by
all the power of Guy's lusty right arm,
But this time it fell across the naked
back of the Abyssinian,

Blash !

That deadly thong, sharp and tough
as a whalcbope, cut deeply into the
muscles from side to side of his back,
and the slavedealer wuttered an
agonised yelp as the unfortunate slave
himself had done. He lurched towards
the dhow's wooden gunwale, and, re-
covering himself, anatched Bn  auto-
matic pistol from the loosely draped
guwnﬂth:}hﬂlut his loins and the upper

art of his le .
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“Dop of a foringhee!” Lo roarved.
" For that you dio!”

Davrefooted  though e was, Guy
kichked upward with ull Lis foree as
the gk Abyssinian swung round on
lemiy,  aunpd sleuck  the  brote’s  wrist
stinrtly with his instep, and the pistol
wenll spinning oub of his hngers oves
the gunwale, to fall with a plop into
the s, Uhen, Jeaping in, the youbg
pavil ollicer struck upward Bevcely at
the slave-dealer’s chin, damaging his
own kunnckles en o jaw that felt like

solid onk.

Taken from his balance. Ras Dhin
went staggering back,  His heel struck
againsk a ring-bolt snd  he  evashed
ricmn his héid - thumping on the deck
withh & sound like & mallet on™ wood.
And thercafter 'a black veil was drawn
over the exciting events of the next few
minutes for the burly*brate who. had
been paid back so swiftly in his own
coin,

Speedily ab the heels of Guy, Tony
lenped across the deck and whipped a
keen-bladed jack-knife from his trousers
pocket,  The bearded skipper, Hassan,
exploded inte  guttural Arabie and
dragged a squat, eurved knife from a
silver, ornamonted scabbard at  his
gash. ' Hurling himeell straight at the
man, Tony s ul: out his left, with all
the foree of his lunging body behind it,

The ** blow ome  between  the
Aval’s eyes. ﬁls knife clattered to the
planking, and he thumped down like
u pitted ox,- the stars and planets of
the Arabian night performing amazing
ontics round his head.

“That's yeurs!” ‘I'ony told him.
S Now for vou, Chota, old chum !”

Slash | Slash !

The koon- bladed knife eut through
tha ropes that bound tho Bengali's
wrists, and the little babu reeled
across the deck, babbling inecherently
with joy and rrzlmt‘ ang slipped into

hLis coat. .
“Beat it aft!” ecame the panting
voice of Guy. “The swubs for’ard have

tuken ‘the alarm!”

He gave a jerk of his thumb in signal
to the slave sguirming from the pain
of hiz back, and fire suddenly kindled
113 !t.lm cyos of the cruelly ill-treated
negro. . The other whip of rhinocerea
hide was near to his bare feet, and he
suatehed 1t up frem the deck and swung
the great thong whistling through the
adr,

{n‘_‘?uy and Pony have swecetded in
vescuing Chotujee fron the hands of the
mcreiless Rus Dihin, but they've far from
beiing out of the wood weld  Dan't fail
to read nexet Salurdey's  full-of-thrills
inatalment, mﬁm“rm:r yate do, chumsl)
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surcly he would be in sight. DBut he
wils not in sight.
A footstep close at hand  caused

Carpe to drop back from the wall and
spin round. Hurree Jamset Ram Singh
Wwis sauntering up, his hﬂﬂdr} in his
pockets, his dusky face impassive
Unrne looked at the Nabob of Bhranipur
as if ha ﬂmlld have bitten him,

It was a “rag.” Ho was sure of that
now. These young scoundrels suspected
something, and were coming along one
after another. Carne did not  spealk.,
He made & fuvious stride towards the
Indian junior.

Hurree Jamset Ham Singh jumped
back.

*“ My csteemed Carne ! he ejaculated.

Carne, still withont s.prnl-cmg, ran at
him, his eyes blazing. lwreo Singh
dodged away, and did the length of the
Cloisters ot record speed. Coarno went
bock to his ‘Mll] breathing in gasps.

Half-past six! DNo sign of HRack-
straw ! "i"‘. as he coming? Dusk was
falling thickly now. Lootsteps in the
Cloisters ngain, Carne spun round with
something like a howl of fury.

“You spying young rotter! I']l—-
iy Ah I—1— Wingate !”

It was the captain of Greyfriars, and
he stared at Carne. Carnce stared at
him, angrily and uncasily.

“You're wanted, Carne!™
gate curtly.

“Wanted ! Who—what 7" ]

“That man on the telephone again,”
grunted Wingate,

With that Wingate torned and walked
away, and Carno-follpwed behind,

As he went into the Ilouse-he sighted
Havry Wharton & Co: Dok Cherry was
not with them, thouph Carne did not
notico that at the moment. Ile went
to the prefects’-rooin.

Six or seven seniors were there, and
he could not fzi! to see that they all
looked at him curionsly. e knew he
had been under disenssion. The Sixth
Form men claborately withdrew from
the vicinity of the telephone as tho
wretched Carne went io lake up the
recoivor,

“Hallo ! he almost groaned.

“Is that wou, Corne?”

HYog

“Ilope you had a pood time?”

¥ ]——I don’t understand.”

“You wouldn't, with a brain

soid Win-

lika

yours. The fact is, Carne, you’d better
give up being a regue.  Nature in-
iended you for a fool, not a rbgua.

Eth to Nalurc’z plan, old bean.”
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Carne felt his brain spinning.

“What—what ¥” ho gasped.

Then hoe ga ve o sudden, convulsive
jurap. The voice was still on the wires,
uk 1t was no longer husky. It came in

startled tones:

“0Oh, my hat! Quelchy
Cﬂrlll;‘, dumbfounded, lisicned, tha
receiver glued to his ear.  Another

voice, ovidently that of a man spoak-
g very near the instrument, came to
him: sharp tones that he knew.
“Cherry, what are you doing hered
You are using my telephone.”
It wasg the voice of Mr. %UEJEIL
T

Carne staggered. FOOo VR
dropped from bis hand, and he hedrd
no maote,

But ho undetstood now.

The owner of the husky voice on the
iclephone wos not Rackstraw.. It was
Bob Cherry of the Remove. The tele-
phone calls had come from the BEemove
master’s study, It was & rag! Ha
knew now why “Rackstraw's” voice
had been husky.

The look on Carnc's face as he turned
from the telephone made the Sizth med
in the prefccis-room stare. ' Carng
tramped out of the reom, lcaving the
seniors sfaring at one another.

He strode away in ilie dircction of
ilie Remove mastor's study, pale with
rage. But he patsed before he reeched
that study—paused, hesitated; turned
away, and wont ta his own room. He
dared not bring it all out before a
Form master. He quailed at the
thought of facing Quelch’s cold, search-
ing eyes. With guilt and terror on his
conscience he dared not. He went to
lis. ewn stady, and shut the door.

- " L 1 [] [} -

Bob Cherry rejoined his comrades,
wriggling o Jittle, but with & cheery

grin on hia face.
“Two whﬂcks. for using the old bean’s

t-:'lc-plmne “he' eaid. T8l it waa
worth " it. GEI‘IHEITIEI:I, cha and fel-
f'nrne tho

lows, we' re giving jolly ol
tima of his %f{a, Eml my belicf iz that
ha will chuek it.”

And the chums of thoe Removo went
chearily up to prep. here was no
doubt that Carne of thoe Sixth was hav-
ing the “time of his life,” though
whether he was going to “ chuck it * re-
nwmined to be seen,

THE EKD.

(Fext week's tappmg warn of Gréy-
friors iz entitled: "4 ROGUE'S
REMORSE! You'll feel like Ricking
youwrself, ehum, if you misz /)

HAVE YOU A RED NOSE?

Send & stamp to pay p-u&tag-e, and you will learn how to rld yourself
of such o terrible - alficticn frea n! charge,

;Mdfut in canfidence: T. J. TE
128, Ehaftesbury .ﬁ,ﬂnm,

Hg

anl a-llit “"Palace Houee,™
W+1 i

Enclose stamp.
{Est. ouer 25 pears, )

HEIGHT INCREA SED

medielne : crdinar) i
Full particalars an |

BIRMINGHAM.

I¥ THIRTY DATE N¥o apparatus, [o

habits mhuined, Complets Courso Bl
beslineiontale, atamp.

MELVIN A. BSTRONG, REDNAL,

L ATHE “"SPUR'’ FRENGH II.lEIEH-.

B 3 Guarantasd for sver,

5 5 , Usual retall—ga-4-0,
= Frame enamelled In

vargus coloors.

'H'EITH m::-n QOMPLETE LIST ~
GEO.QROSE ﬁl: 0.8, NEW BRIDGE 8T.,LONDON,E.D.4

l * COLUMBUS" PKT. AND
. port for Anpro’s—LISBURN

OUTFIT FREE!

Mint Columbos Stamp, Album, ‘F-:u]q}h CMaunts. blecks 4 Airmaila.
TI}WH END, I-iwrpn-n-‘.l-

Amaziog Gourss, 5/

BE TALL

Your Helght inmoreascd in 34 days, or maoncey benk,
Send STAMP KOW for Free
Houk. — STEEBING SYETEHM, 248,

Rond, :LONDON, N.W.2.

lara. —= P. M.

BE TALLER!

ROES,

Heaight Hpanini.‘mt BOA

Dean

300 STAMPS FOR 64

Waler, Gold Coagt, eto—V¥, &, WHITE, E"rgmu Laps, L

thbrond 17-1, In-:lu.dh:l: Alrpoet, Har.
hadon, (iid Imﬂ'n. I'-fqld;r'!n. wiew Bouth
Btourbridge

BLUSHING,

DING, 22, Dean Road, LONDON, N.W.2

Bhgness, ' Werver," Bell-coveelousness curhd

er money back! Qomplate Troatment, 54,
i'ht:l-!ll. tl-rik-in; testimonials. Frea

6. —L. A,

T T T L L T e L T T T T T T T e EEEEEEN

ANl applications for Adverlisement Space in this publication should
he addreszed to the Adverlisement Manager, UNION JACK SERIES,
The Fleetway House, Farringdon Strest, London, E.C.4.

AN AFRA R RN RN AN A NN NS RN NN AR SRR N N NN EEAE

LL

2. Phlal of
nt Detection
Baw,
TR B

“ARE YOU A BOY DETECTIVE? ”

Mof Then don t deofevyi Send at enca for the marvellous new = BOYE"
SECRET SERVIOE BOX." Packsd with novelry, fum, and acnusernent !
Ioak at the I:H:- tental B0 1. H 4
H3 3" ¥nvialble Ink {for mccret
wenmﬂﬂl - - I-mu%ﬁﬂﬂsﬂlnk idhines 1n the dark).
Wwagr i
7. Fascinating Dook :mmmuﬂ with “Thiogs 6 Boy Detective
I.-n-ﬂt At the pricel

iTandsamn  Metal Dors

. Erdgn.
mmm:gm]- % Phlal of
ihl [b-lj.r -

' Becreb

5. Mogoilving Yena.

Ooly 134., post frecl ]l Got

H BOY DETEQCTIVE SUPPLY ET'D'H-EH-
32, CATHCART STREET. QREENM
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_ REMOVE POLICE
MISEING [T

collar ditto, bands diito,

Information of

wanted wrgently. He waa

11 Ceorge Gatty (Second Ferm)
has been muissing since three o'clock #?mum“-
DESCRIPTION OF THE MISSING PERSON:
Face grimy and inky, jacket ditte, bage ditto,
( . LAST SREN OX
THE FAGS' FOOTBALL GHROUXD.
atty'a  whereal:onfs
refereeins
football mateh, Seconds wverses Uhivds, and
a3 the Sccomrla lost 10— it is feared that o
simster fnte has overtaken the refercg.

REWARD OF ONE DOUGHNUT
OFFERED FOR INFORMATION.
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LAUGH AND GROW FAT.

ld

LATEST

Exdited by

Ia.. oeeu ...

February 21st, 1931.
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LOSTI

One genooine gold wateh—a preseent from
my deer pater, This gold walch cost thirty-five
ctunys and now U've lest it § doo’t kno whern
Lut sonvwhiere in the remove 1 think or it juay
Le jn e kwad outside no rewnsd offered as |
i stomy Lroak.—W, G, BUNTLER (slwdy 7.)

FOUND.
One  rolled-gold turnip—valuo  fivepence,
Wil owner please apply Study No, 1 Bemove ?

PIANOFORTE RECITAL BY CLAUDE HOSKINS

Eggs and Tomatoes Ad Lib.

Btill he thumped on !

The Greyiriars Musical Season
started on Wodnesday last, when
Claude Hoskins, of tha Shell, gave
a pianoforte recital in Big Hall

The audience at the start of the
recital woas composed of Tom
Dutton, who is stone deaf, About
the third item, however, a large
crowd of Hemove fellows turned
ﬁ% and sat down meekly in the
third row. Claunde Hosking, greatly
cheered by thoso new arvivalg,
commenecad en ** Beothoven's Moon-
light Sonata,” which he gave with
great exscution and feeling; the
piece being marred only by the
frequent cries of ' Mes-owi!"
from the Reomove.

With the first notes of ** Brahms'
Hungarian Dance,” however, &
tomato sailed throush the air and
impinged itself on Hosking' nose.
Beyond muttermmg  * Groooh ™
the pisnist gave no sizn of dis-
comiort, and did not attempt to
wipe away the docayed and
odoriferons  wvegstation on  his
nasal organ,

Ho was slill wdm.u.wﬁ fourteen to
the dozen when eoveral Cogs
lastored themszelves over his

eotures.  EHis fingers did not stop

CONDUCT OF REMOVE

* Gentlemen 1™ he said, "I
shall now have much pleasurs in
mHE:.sm vou ‘ dMendelssohn’s Spring

ong.’ "

“Oh erumbst™
Remove,

“Ha, ha, ha1 ™

Hosking rescated himself at the
mane, Ho hatd won the day,
The Remove had had enough,
They stole sofily frowa the room,
leaving Hoskins playing the *Spring
Song”’ to an audienco compeozed of
Tom Iutton.

gasped the

Ancestors Traced

Leave it to
Fisher T. Fish
Tho FISHEL T. FISH

AGENCY s willing to frace out
any paloot’s  ancestry  for the
trifling fee of five dollars, twenty-
five cents, All information strictly
confidential.

Lost weck wo traced o puy's
family right back to the tiize when
they hung on trees and talked
monkoy-gibber. We can do the
spie for wvou, And how! 1
calgulata that this agency will put
it over anything for keeping tubs
on 4 guy's parents.

Hero are some of the forefathers
of warious hi-jackers ot Groy-

friara.

BILLY BUNTER'S ancostors
ipetude Falafoff and Trier Tuck.
Afost of hia folks have beon ** gaol.
birds ™ ot samo timoe or anothor.

COKEIVS earlicst aticestor was
drowned at tho carly agzo of three,
and so e diudr't have any szons

the top-lmot ; but still he thumped and danghiers, and Coker ain't

moving :mwz the keyboard, how-
over. A bestroot conghl lum on
_"_H.m._mhpﬁa.
ump, thump, thump !
Crush !’

An egg on hLizs chin,

* Yuroooh! "

Thump, thump, thnp !

Lggs, tomatoes, apples, and
beetroots—all in on  advaneed
glate of decay—rained upon Claade
Hoskinz, but still, like Casabianea,
he stuek at his pest, ond played
the * Hungerisn Dance! (o Lhe
bitter end.

Then o stood up, glaving at the
sudience, and wiping ece  wnd
tomato off his fuce with a lundicy.
whiof.

really olive ot all. I know ho's
in the IFifth Form and all that ;
but T =till mantain there gin't
WE such persen. LFiguies dow'l
i

EOR CHERRY i3 & descondant
irn = direct lino fromn Balegm’s pas,

FISHER U, FISH {ihat's e} ig
desconded from E_.....mm_”:_u.:__:. IFishey
Tarvleton =l Colombuaz,  who
trst discovered America.  1'm nob
nanted  after him,  thowgh, e
wod named affer e, Yep !

I'm ready and willing 1o fiod

ont wny jay's peopls for him, Boll
along (o Nunky Vi=li, OUnly 553,23,

licli up to-day,

ORIGINAL POEM
FOR SALE

Suspicious Swindle
By Fag

bmpwawmuﬁaﬂmnwmuqﬂmmﬂ
came into the mm:_ﬁ._.ﬁ Sapetum,
loocking very clieeriul.

“What de you went, Lid 1"
aslked Wherton.

“ Not o much of your * kid™
sniffed Dicloy. “I'm a con-
tributor, T am. You know you
jolly well eouldn’t sell a dozen
copics of the ' Herald * if ¥ didn't
write for it

“Ha, ho, ha!*" wo roared.

Dicky snorted disdainfully.

* What have youn got this time 7
asked Wharlon. * We don't want
any wore Bt Sam’s *ehockory’®
yot  pwhile.”

* Nothing of the kind, I've writ
a poem. It'a a jolly good poem,
and I want five hob for it."

“No harm in your wanting,”
observed Wharton dryly. * mmﬁ
airaid Second Form poetry isn't

good enoughs for us. Try the
wasto-paper basket.™
“Look hore, wyou rotters,”

squealked Dicky, " I've took an
awiul _nu_m__..ﬁ.m ﬂ.-_n:—_.w_m to write this
poem, ‘e a really ripping poem
—one of the best. H.,m_u;mwmﬁmda
bob for it."

* Let's bear it grioned Wharton
resignedly. *“If it's any good
I'll give yvou a tanner for it.!

“Done!"” cried Dicky, who
hadn't expected more than three-
penea,

“What's it about? Odo to a
Meat Fie 13

‘““* Nothing of ihe sort.
corking poecix about life
village,"

“(h scissorz!™

Dicky fishod out a erompled
piece of paper and read as followe

“f Under fthe spreading

ehestnut {ree,
Thevillage sty sfaeds 3
The sovilly, o aighty inan
ix he,
THith tavige aund sincien
Teenniels
And the anuscles of lLis
Oireneny darvas
Stand ount like—" "

AL ihis  point o  dictionary
caughiE Nugenk yminor on thoe chin,
and Dicky sailed baskhwmds into
the passicge, 1o went gway tanner-
lezs, vewing a horrible vengeannce,
o aclually had the norve o
:..:"_.Hro_"._..;__:;?w::

It's o
n a

olt Tl
Villiagen Blact=-unth ™ a3 Lia own
work, Mo won't try it asain,
thousl,

— = m—

EXCITING FOOTER TUSSLE
"ON LITTLE

SIDE

“REMOVE WINBY NARROW MARGIN”

below wwas revitlen for ws by
Percy Delsorer, the Caplain of
the opposing side. We dm’
lifte {0 accuze Holsover aof
favourilisn:, but, wveaglly, he
searcely does the Remove X1,
Justice. What de you thinle )

Tho oflicial Remove Eleven won &
hard gamne ngainst Bolsover's Elaven
on Little Side last Saturday, The
mateh attracted a oveat cgpwed,
who were tlirilled from stars to
finish by the claver play of Bol.
sover's team.

Wharton scored for the Rervowe
in the first minute. The posl was
palpably offsido, ard the res. should

Remové ... ... 38
mimnﬂma.m XI... 0
SPECIAL REPORT
(EDITOR'S NOTE : Thevepewtino good  agninst  the  brilliant

dribbline and shooting of Gosling
at centre-forward, and but for tho
fact: that Gosling had to leave
early, in order fo shut ithe gates,
thoro ia little donbt that Bolsover's
tearm would have won handsemely.
Slkinner and Stott on the leit
wing combined wery well, and
Alonro Todd played a slaw, but
clean game at left-half. DBat the
man of the mateh was Bolsover at
full-boek. Iis pame stood head
and shoulders nbove that of any
man on the field, and it is due to
hiz play that tho Removo were
given such a hard game.

Chwing to the erazs idioey of fhat
burbling {atlicad Snoop, the Ite.

not hove given it, And, (8 &
matter of fuet, the

poal wasn't fair in

any case, begause il
Hm___ﬂ Euntoer, the
goalkesper, wasn'lt
ready,

In ihe first five
minutes the Hemove
were two up ; thanka
to en uninir penalty
given apninst Bol.
sgover—when all that
talented player did
waa meraly to punch
Nugent's noso for
charging him.

Cherry took tho
penalty and drove
the ball =0 hard that it carred
Bunter intoe tho nei.  After this,

bl T e

Buntu

bhoiweaan
Wogticka.""

move mangged to pub the ball in
onee or twice in
the sceond half, but

o il each time they were

really offside. The
Remove eventually
! won & hard game by
thirfy.oight to mnil,
the ecorers being
Wharton 10, Vernon-
Smith 8, Ponfold 5
Cherry 5, IHurree
Bingh 3, Nugent 3,
Brown 1, Bull 1,
Linley 1 and Fioldl,
{The latter goal was
scored by tho goal
keeper, who dribbled
the ball right down
the ficld wnd punted it in)

e L [ S ——

the
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Bunter ran away and Snoeop wend
in_gool,

lsover got round ufter bund
of applause for hig elever lackling
at right - bock, ish, eb cont~ -
half, was rather weal, and Miwbla.
on the right wing, was not quite
g0 spoedy o3 ho anipht lhave hean,
But the clover egmbinalion of
Polzover's team mado the Banove
fight hard fto 1olein their lesd.
..m.._wh._“... Bzt Ladf finished wilth the
Hemove winnine by fonrtesn to
mb., {(Wherlon G, Vernon-Smh 3,
enfold 2, Nugent 1)

In 1he seecond hall Bolmver's
tentn gompletcly  culpleyed  the
Hemaove Fleven, ond pennal (e
in their own hall wewrly al® the
time, L

rne  Howove Lucls weral

ON THE SCREEN
ERBUCATIONAL FILMS.

achioniboys from Groyiriurs are
heartily  invited 1o wvisit THE
COUNTFIELD CINDEMA to seo
the {ine series of films showing
this  month. OF GIIEAT
EDUCATIONAL VATLUL. Ko
sensnlinnal or teazhy lilms,  These
pretures will  appenl  to every
eortieat arel  Choaraedd ful _5..___ w b
wishes Lo lenrn the lessons of life.
Tl weelkk: “THE BLOOLD-
STALSEL TIN-QOPIENER

Moxt wenl s
CTHE HALFBRERDS

Coining shoptly :  BEVENGE.?
“THE YEELLOYW MANS CGORE?”
YTHE CLUK O TIHE HUNCRY

MAGUOL,

Wilkinsou.

AMAZING TELEPHONE MESSAGE

BUNTER COURT

Shock for Remove Skipper

OWL'S FATHER DINES
WITH THE SWELLS

Is there such o place na Bunter Caurt T Until
this moming we should have =zaid * No™ In
fact, Lofore dinner we were ragping Lilly Bunter
about hia aneestral howno.

“ Deasts ! snorted 1the Owl of the Romove,
bliking fiercely, ** Porhups our butler will be
on the lcvlephone this ofternoon.t

“And perhaps he won't.”

“ Tho porhapsfulness is terrifie.”

We laughed; but lgler on we were rather
gorry. For, surely enouvgh, thot afternoon the tels-
Wrn.:__u hell _.E.Ww and a voico inguired for Mastor

unter, But Magter Dunter was out of pates,
80 tho wvoice asked to speak 1o Master Wharton
inatead.

mﬂwﬁ. _ﬁmﬂw to the phone and lifted the receiver,

i allo m 1

“Is that Mr. Wharton 7" inguired a fruity
vOice,

* Speaking.

“ 1 wonder whelher vou would be so good as
to take a message for Master William, & 72

“ Who's DMaster William "

*1 should say, Mr. Willinra Buntor. I am
Mr. Bunter's butler spealing. My narne s
_ I'm speoaking from Dunter Court,
th.-:.

Wharton nearly dropped ihe reeciver,

“ Wha-a-at 772

.n“v.n said I was speaking from DBunior Court,
BT

“Yo podal Is
tlien 712

“ Oh, really, Whorton 1

1 thought it was sll spoof, Mr. Wilkinson,™

11 .—..w.n,__._..._.___ 1 _"

* That [at rascal is such o fcariul spoofer, you
kngw.™

“* Look here, you roiter,” roared Wilkingon,
* you koow joliv well that © kve ot Bunter Court,
1 despiso you, Whartonu, 1 hope you dou’ mind
e mentioning it

* Not at oll.”

“ Buspiciousness i3 low. You're o low beash,
you rotler. And 1've o jolly good miud Lo mop

up the Hoor with you when L got back.”

there reslly such a place,

“Ohh ermmbae ™

fr. Wilkinron ecouphedd.

AW vou b kind cneush to tell MMazier
Willtnm that hia bongured father will nob ba

able to como dovn {o Greyvivines on Salucday,
aa ho i cirimr wath the Duke of Howlhemd aonad
the Mayer of Musgquash 1%

“0Oh scigsora ! M

Y Thenk you vory mueh, #iv,”
with digrafy, " And unud youo give
you bensh M

So thers you are, Vo thousht {heve v no
Bunter Court ; but in Lhg [ueo of that moczing
telephone messago, what is one to Lelivve ¥

fsoid Wiikinsen,
Lhic
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SURPRISING STATISTICS
By Our Mathematical Expert

Here are o fow surprising statistica which eon
be {or eanuob be} wverilied by advanced mathe-
inatics.

If all the liea told by Billy Bunter in tho
courso of one year were written down in o hupe
bool, it wonld take seven months and vight days
Mb rewd il—provided anybody wos fool cnougl
o try.

If all the money given away by Fisher T. Fish
zince hio hing been at Groyirinrs was placed insido
o welnug shell it wouldn’t erowid tha nut,

If all the pound notes chonged at the fnck-
shop in tho course of one year were placed end to
end along the Friardale Road, there would be
an unholy seramble,

The amount of muscular enorgy used by Mr.
Quelch during a month, whilo wiclding tho eano
in the Rermovo clags.ooom, would be enough to
raise o weight of 1,860 lbs. to a height of fifty
inches, The wells of Mr, Queleh’s victims would
raize it slill higher,

If Horaco Coher's oars wero an inch larger,
he would lock even more like a mule than Le
doss at prosent,

If the amount of ink used at Greyiriars in a
year was poured into o 1,000 galion tenk, it
would drown any idiot who fell in it.

Ii the amount of money Wharton will pay me
for this article was ewallowed by o gnat, it
wouldn't pgive the creature indipeation. (Thia
last foct is perfectly correct.—~ED.)

OBITUARY

il

Sudden Death of Alphonso

We grently
regret Lo an-
nouncoe the
doath of Al-
phonse, Foung.
eat white mouso
of Mr. George
Tubb. Alphonso
died yesterday
ovening at the
aro of & The
causo of death
i gtated to be
hoart-trouble,
arising from &
sovere ollacle of Alrs, Iebble's cat.

e, Bkinner was summoned yosterdny cvening
and trivd to administer :uﬂmm: Lo the patient, but
in vain.  Alv. Ceorge Tubb and Dr, Skinner were
present whoen the patient died, and thero was &
Beortrending seene as he breathed his Inest,

The fonornd will take plece .on Mondoay next ot
three g'elocls in tho Quad, BMr. Ogilvy will play
the Funoeal Mavehh on his mouth-oryan, The
collin i3 a handzomes hloc-and-yellow siructurs
Ly Messes, Dryant & May,

W extend sur deopost sympathy ta Mr, Tubb
and to the wouse's broithers aod sislers,

Dr. Skinner callad in.



