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HEADY FUOR OUR WEEKLY POW-WOW ? THEN :—

Alwwags glad fo hear from you, chities, 8o dvop e « line to the follmping address @
The Editer, The* Magnet !’ Library, The Amalgomated Press, Eitd,, The Flectivay

Howse, Farringdon Shrect, London, E.C4,

cinema-—what boy iso't1 So

you'll buta intamﬁted in the tfﬁﬁﬂ‘i'ré

ing reply te Harry UGordon, o
Sevenoaks, who wanta to know

d0METHING ABOUT SLOW MOTION.

Well, our office - boy could {ell him all
about that, but is referring to
films i which the action is alowed down
teomendonsly, and he wanis Lo know how
it ia done,

To begin with, it i3 necessary to under.
stand that films are taken and projected
at the rate of zixteen pictures per eecond.
Now, if you take pictures at a greater
apoed, and project them at the ordinary
rate, it tokes longer to project—or, in

words, it takes longer for the photlo-
graphed action to be shown, Well, * slow.
mtotion ** pictures are generally talken ab
the rate of 128 pictures per second, so
that when they are projected at the rate
of 18 per second, they last eight times as

N;‘s'j.’UHALLY you are keen on the

&

tain incidents, however—iho flight
of & rifle bullet, for instdnce—require to
e glowod dewn even more, and there are
ressarch cameras capable of tnkin%m;
raany as 1,200 pictures per second, Now
comea the newa that & camera haa been
made which will toke mno fewer than
32000 pictures per second—on almost
inersdible number! Juast think of it!

It means that the film passes threugh the P

canters ot the amazing speed of
NEARLY TWO MILES A MINUTE !
That mesns that if the pictures wore

ﬁ:gj@ctﬂ-{! on the scresn at the nausl speed
sotion would be slowed down 200
times. and the incident which only took
a second to perform, would take over throe
ranates to show !

e are only four ecameras in gxistenco
which ard capable of taking films at thia
spead. The British, French and Japancss

vernmente own three of them, whils
he foncth is owned by the inventor, who
i an Ameticat.

:Mere ia & yarn which
TAKES SOME 3WALLOWIRG,
tut whieh, I} am informed, on pood
authority, ia periectly frue, Would you
haliavwn
Navertholess, & foellow 1 met who has
heen out in Malaydia wda telling me that
out thero they have a giant elam which
mepanres fonr lset acrosa ite ghell, Often
o pative ie carsless enough to step within

the agn ghells of these fish, and, when
that , there iz a snap—and thab
i the of the native !

As a matter of fact, in & Paris Cathedral,
there gre roed the shells of a giant

alar which measyre five fect acrosa. The
clarn must heve weighed somewhere |
about 700 pounds ! :

o you know which is

THE BIGGEST LIFY IN THE WORLD? &

Test Hunter, of Barnet, wanta to koow.
Wall, I shounld say that distinction belongs
Tae Miover Ligminy.—No. 1.205.

hat o shell-fish could ext a man 7 §

to.the elevetor al Peterborough in Canada,
This is actually used for lifting ships. As

u know, when ships have to be raised

m & low eection of & cenal to o higher
ona, locks are generally used., But, to
gave time, the shi elovator was con-
structed, Theship floats into the elevator,
then it and the water inewhich it floats are
rai#ed sizty-five fect, and the ship is then
allowed to eteam out into the ligher
section of the canal,

WHERE IS ETHIOPIA ?

Do wou know ! One of my Dutham
churma doeen't, so ho nska mo to tell
him. ' Well, this is merely the proper nama
of Abymsinia.. It is one of the oldest
countrio in the world, and its ruler
claims t0 be a direct descendant of King
Solomon and the Queen of Bheba. In
Stanton Hope's gplendid sorial you will
by now have learned some reaily startli
things cdneerning ihis particular part o
the world,

And now just & word about tha

MAMMOTH AEHOPLANE PLATES

that ore tum,ﬁ Glvern Away Iree wilh
“The A

Unes again this wonderiyl boys' colourad
E“Fﬂ has mads & big hit—another Free

ift I In this week's sparkling issue iz
regented Free a superb art plate, printed
n thres colours, showing a night bomber
of the R.AF, CAUGHT IN THE ACT
whilat on an expedition over " ¢nemy
territory,

A glanes at thiz reproduction in minin-
}j;_m will show you what the plate looks
18,

A Might Bomber
CAUGQHT IN THE acT!

F beginning Lo e,

It's preat! There's ne
other word fer it, snd you'll
say the same 28 8001 a8 you
see ith  Therelore take atip
from an ofd pal. I E:mvn
want fo get hold of a
great Free Gift and s great
paper, buy the " Ranger!
to-day. TFREE GIFT
THRILLE | LAUGHTER
COLOUR.

ELRE are o [ew
H RAPID-FIRE
REPLIES
n anewor to olher qués.
Lang  which readera have

agked me,

Poste in the post.office (. T, of
Harrow): Doye of 14 may ontor the post-
office service as hoy messengers, and
ghould be not less than 4{t. & ing. In height,
physically fit, and of good education. No
CXaIRing [on is mqluimd at firat, bub every
half year there 18 an examination for
boys who desive to get positions on the
pecmanent staff., TFull particulacs of
entry, promotions, etc., can be obiained
Irom tho Becrctary, Civil Borvice Coms-
mission, Burlington Houvee, London, W.1:

How are tigers trapped ? (A. Q. of
Dover): In India, leaves which are
smeared over with a gummy substance
are placed in the tiger's track, When the
tiger treads on them lie very goom finda
himaelf in & mesa, and the more he trics
to ﬁet tho leaves off, the mere he sticks;
while the sticky stuff geta into hie eyes
and partly blinda him, Then a net is
thrown ovor him, and ho is dragped off
10 & cape,

The highest railway bridge in the world
(8. B, Q!E:Eraint-rﬁe-] : Thia is the Victoria
¥ulls Bridpa, which crosses the Zambesi
river at a ﬁf:ighﬁ of 420 feet. The C.P.R.
bridpe over the 8t. Lawrenca river, in
Canada, has the bipgest single epan in
the world—1,800 feot |

Who inventod the compass ? (John M
of Manchester), It is said to have been
invented by s Chinaman named Chou
Kung, who, curiously enough, had a
ewival wrigt, on which ho could turn his
hand completely around,

kil ron

I am afraid that is all the space I have
fo devots to replies thig week. Thera ia
room, however, for a laughabls yatn
which earng s Topping Book for Edward
%attarsby. 73, “.’I')mna Lane, Clitheros,

ancs.

Mother ¢ *f Well, Frederick, do
yvoin think your {eacher tkes you?"

Frederick : *'I think so, mum.
She always puts a big kiss agalnst
my sums ™

—

OW lel’'s have o peep at noxt
N wielk's Iprcrgmmma.
The long complete Grevfriars

yvarn will hold your inferest from
I's entitled :

“ BILLY BUNTER'S BUNK | "

f anod Fronle Richards has tuwned oub a

real tip-topper! Tale my tip. chums,
and don't miss it, lor it is cerininly ore

| of the besb tales of Havry Wharlon & Co,

this marvellons aulhor has ever writton.

Need I mention our serial agan ! I
don’t think so. If 'm any judgoe you've
already made up your minds to read
next weel's instalment,

And, of course, fhere’ll be anothor
“ Greyiriaras Horald,” {0 say nothing of
“{d Hef," more jokes and limericks,
aad my own littlo poge ! )

Adios, sonors '—as tho Spaniardy gay——
It enly until next weel !

YOQUR ETITOR,



COMPLETE NEW SCHOOL STORY OF HARRY WHARTON & (0. AT GREYFRIARS.
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THE FIBST CHAPTER.
Redwing Says *No ™

iy 'M going !
I erbert s
Bounder of Greyfriavs, snapped

Vernon-Smith, tho

out the words n a tone of
finality.

It was lock-up at Greyiriars, and fel-
lows wors in their studics ur prep, or
gsupposed to be at prop.

ﬁ: Btudy No. 4 in tﬁa Bonove, how-
ever, prop seemed to lhave been for-
gotten.

The Dounder was sitting, or rather
sprawling, in the ermchair, .his hands
in his pockets, his eyes fixed, with o
moocking gleam in them on the face of
his study-mate, Tom Redwing.

Redwing stood by the studv table, his
handsom., sunburnt face troubled and
distressed.

It wa: not vncommon for Smithy to
neglect prep, and “chance it " with Mr,
Quelch in the morning. But it -was
verj uncommen for Redwing to do so.
Redwing was one of the few members
of the- Remove who realised that they
were at Greyfriars to learn things.

But Redwing, as well as the Bounder,
seemed to have forgotten prep now.
His books lay unheeded ou the table.
His ayos wero on the Bounder with a
look that was half-angry and half-
appealing,

“You can’t go, Smithy.
phan't,” ha said.

“Can't 17" grinned the Bounder.

“You ean't!”

Vernon-Smith shrugged his shoulders.

“I needn't spoak of the roltenne:s of
it.,” went on Redwing.

“T agree. Yoo needn't,”

“But think of the risk.”

In fact, you

The Bounder laughed.

“You'll be spotted.”

"1 shan't bo spotted I

"“And it's the sack—"

"“Evor since I've been at Greyfrinrs,”
drawled the DBounder, “fellows have
been wonderin' how long it would be
before I was sacked. They haven't been
cratified yeb.™

“It's simply asking for it,” said Red-
wing. “Breaking bounds after lights
?utkis risky cnough, but getting out in
EE +0

“Easy as fallin' off & form,” vawned

=1 —

Tom Redwing would go through

fire and water to save his wayward

chum, Even the prospect of

expulsion and disgrace does not

deter him from trying to save the

Bounder from the results of his
latest folly !

ilto Bounder. *Who's likely to miss a
man from his study in lock-up "

“Thero's a prefect on duty.”

“"Walker of the Sizth,” smiled the
Dounder. " Walker's likely to coma
nosin’ round Lower Fourth studies—I
don't think! More likely eittin’ in a
cosy corner readin” one of his yellow
backed novels.”

“Quelch comes up sometimes.™

“Not often. Pesides, thore's a
master's meetin' this ovenin'’, Quelch
will bo u‘ugg;in’ his chin with the other

old frumps.
Redwine  sltood end the

silent,

BY

FRANK RICHARDS.
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Bounder grinned. The trouble
it his chum's facve soomed to
entertain him. ]

It was odd encugh, for if
there was a fellow at Greyiriar
whom the Bounder rcally liked,
for whom he felt a sincere
friendship, it weas Tom Red-
wing. 1hey wore utterly dis-
similar; the Bounder reckless,
headstrong, with a kink of
Llackguardism 1o his character; Red-
wing quict, straightforward, simple,
end kind, Redwing gencrally had &
strong influence over his chum, and
always for his good. Indeed, many Re-
move men believed that it was due to

edwing that Smithy had not been
turned out of Greyfriara already. Cor
tainly he had been within measurable
distanoe of the “snck ™ more than once
before Tom had come to Greyfriars,
and certainly he had seemed & very
different fellow since,

But that kink of blackguardism in
Hmithy soemcd ineradicable.

Ssldom, it was true, did Smithy kick
over the trace: now. But there wera
times when he did, and at such times
hia chum's influence over him faded
away.

All through tho Easter term, so far
Herbort Vernon-Smith had  seemed
vory unlike the reckleza foliovr he had
been when he bad earned the nickname
of the * Bounder of Groyfriars.” Fal-
lows had almost forgotten that Smithy
had been the black sheep in tho fHock,
Bkinner and his shady eet had given
him up in despair. 1f Me, Quclch, his
Form master, somciimes turned & &
eyo on him, it was not so sharp as of
old, But it was likc 8mithy to tire of
playing a straight game,

Soonor or later he wns bound to broak
out again, as l'om knew by experience.
Now he was breaking out onea more,

In Bmithy's presont mood it was not
much use to make an appeal to his
botter nature.  Tom know that. DBut
in speaking of the risk, he had touched
the wrong chord.

It was the risk, as much on anything

Tuz Maoser Linnany.—Neo, 1,205
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else, theb stirred the Bounder, The
rish, tho excitement, the dangerous
geme of dodging detection and fooling
suthority appealed to the DBounder
probably more than the dingy black-
guardismn of his associates outside the
school. ‘The Bounder seemed unable to
Jive for long without the excitement of
lawless ways,

He grinned across the table at Red-
wing, and waited for him to speak
egam. But Tom did not speak.

Bmithy yawned and rose from the
srmehair., He looked at his watch,

“Time I was movin’ 1 he remarked.

“You're niob going, Smithy ™

“{h, don’t be an ass!” said the
Bounder. “I've told you I'm goim',
and you know that I'm a fellow -:-E my
word, I’'ve promised IHawke, too.

“That sxiindiing blackguard at tho
Cross Keys?”

The Bounder chuckled.

“yon seem to know him,Y he re-
marked. ‘ N

oY can't undorstand you, Smithy,
:aid Redwing. “ What attraction can
shere possibly be?”

“¥oun wouldn't understand,” yowned
the Bounder. I suppose J-ﬂu"};f.- neyer
ganbled in your life, old beant

*“ Naver 17 G

“If you'd like to make & beginnin,

cotne along! A new experience is al-
ways worth while,” grinned  the
Hounder.

Redwing's brow darkened.

« Anyhow, I'm goin',” said Vernon-
gmith. ' Yeou'd better get to prep.
Vou don't want to get landed with our
dear old Beak in the mornin', 'l
leave you to the joys of Virgil—if any.
You're welcomo to ‘om ¥

Tom Redwing breathed hard. He
stepped to tho study door, and put his
back against 1t

Vernon-Smith came to & stop, staring
ab him in angry surprise. .

#What does that mean, Redwingi"
he asked.

“It means that you're not going,
Smithy,” said Tom HRedwing quietly.
“If you haven't sense emough to take
care of yourself, I'm going to take care
of you.”

“You'vre zoing to try to sto
gxclaimed the Bounder, his eyes
“ You—you foal!l De you think
get away with that §”

“I'm going to try.”

There was o minute of silence in
Study No. 4. The DBounder staved at
Redwing as if he eould hardly believe
his eyes. The rage that flushed in his
hard face was not l&asanii to see. Thﬁ
mere suggestion of control was enoug
i enraggegglm headstrong Bounder,

“ You—you fool 1™ ha Eant.ed, at last.
*Aro you off your rocker? Do you
think yoh can dictate to me?”

1 think I can save you from makioo
a fool of wyourself, Bmithy,” answercd
Tom quietly. *“I've never set up in
jndgment on you. I know your train-
ing hag beon different from mine.”

"I haven't had the advantage of bein’
brought up in & fzherman’s cabin,
wmong  longshoremen and boozy sea-
men !” sneered thoe Bounder.

dwing colonred.

“You might have left that out,
Smithy, But nover mind. At least, J
learned to play o straight game amoug
the longshoremen and the seamen. I'va
said that I'n. not judging you. I've
known for a long time that if we're lo
remain irends, 1've got to let you ro
your own way. But——"

Tre Macxer Lisnary.—No. 1,205,

me?™
lazing.
you can

“We're not likely fo remain friends,
if you can’t learn to mind your own
business | gnarled the Bounder, “Get
out of the wey, you fathead I”

Tom Rﬂdwing did not stir.

“¥You won't " roared the Bounder.

“No, old chap. You're not going fo
ask for the sa.cg: if I ean help it,”
answered Redwing steadily.

“You—you meddlin’ fooll” The
Bounder’s eyes were in a blaze. “Get

aside ! Do you hear me? Get asidel”

Still the sailorman’s son did not stit.
Vernon-8mith come closer to him, his
bands clenched, trembling with rage.
The Bounder had quite lost comtrol of
his temper now.

“Will you let me pas=z?"

tlﬂﬂ_ E"

“1 give you one maore chance,” szaid
the Bounder in a chokiog voice. *
you don't shift, you interferin’ fool, I'll
shzftqy;ﬂu fast enough ! Will you let me
pass?’

ﬂﬁ'ﬂ‘!l!‘

The Bounder said ne more; he coma
on with his hands up, hitting out furi-
guslg. Tom Redwing’s hands zhot up
in defence, but defence was pot ocasy
againstk the DBounder's fievee atback.

viee, thrice the fiercn bhlows came
home, and Redwing staggered against
the study door. And then o blaze o
angor cama into Redwing's eyes, and he
astruck in return—and struck hard. A
moment more and the two juniors in
Study No. 4 were fighting furiously.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Stopping a Scrap !
& SAY, vou fellows ™ o
I Billy Bunter put a gerinning
face into Study No. 1 in the
Remove.  Harry Wharton did

not look up, but Frank Nugent waved
an impatient pen at the | of the

Emove.
“Prep, fathead "' ho said.

“ But, I say—" 5 3
“Inde toro pater Enecas—" said
Nugent.

“Wha-a-at 1"

“din orsus ab alto—"'
Nugent.

“You zilly ass1” hooted Bunter,

“ Infandum, " went

continued

,  Tegina— on
Nugent cheerily.

“Cheese it 1" howled Bunter. *'I say,
vou fellows, chuck that rotl I say,
there's a scrap—" o

“ What eilly ass is serapping in prep 1
exclaimed Harry Wharton, He leoked

up from P. Vergilius Marc at that
NEWs.

“Redwing and Smithy I" chuckled
Bunter.

“What "

“They're going it !’ chortled the Owl
of the Remove. “1 say, you fellaws,
vou ean hear them from here if yon
come to the door! 1 say, thev're serap-
ping like anything! He, he, he!1”

Harry Wharton jumped up. Rows in
the Remove studies were not ungommon,
bt it was rather uncommon for them
to take place during prep. And it was
very uncommon indeed for Redwing to
ba mixed up in & scrap.

“Wv only hat!” ejaculated Nugent,
inmping up also. “What on earth are
they scrapping in Study No. 4 for?
Are vou gammoning, Banter I

“Oh, really, Nugent! You can hear
them from here.”

Now that the study door was open
sounds of disturbance conld be heard
from farther up the Removo f&i—‘ﬂ&gﬂ.
Harry Wharton compressed his lips and
stopped towards the doorway. Red-
wiirg was scrapping wilh the DBounder

f plonty of beef

THE MAGNET

he did not veed to inquire who was to
blame. ing, it was quite certain,
would not bave quarrelled with his
chum if he could have helped it. The
captain of the Remove hurried pp the
pessage, Nugent following him.
BﬂRE dwmlﬁ::l ; friandship : wimed the
under 28Il A VEeIY © nared one,
But, though there had h-&&aq

. I n trouble a
good many times, it had not come to
serapping before.  Wharton hoped thad
there was a chance for a peacemaker to
1ntervense,

He threw open the
N pe door of Btudy
’_I:iump, tramp, Iij;rmmj IThcr ;
: say, you fellows ! ro goin
i I’ chuckled Billy Bunter.F Egugltui
apparently found it entertaining,
_Undoubtedly the two juniors in Study
o 4 were “going it.”” 'The atuds
scoffling an

cchoed to trampling and
panting breath,

Wharton stared in st the oxcited
ccmg?t.mifsu] .,
. " Chueck that!” he exclaimed. *Sto
1, you duffers! Have a little gense I 0

ke Em”t'];f? I exelaimmed Nugent. “Red.
wing! Chuek it, yog duffers

Redwing. it was clear at o glance, wos
secking chiefly to defend. But he had
to bit out in defence, and there was
C in his hitting. The
sailorman’s son was strong end sturdy,
indeed, there was iittle doubt that
was more than a match for the on
Bounder had he chosen to exert himes
for victory. He did not chooss, A
victory in a Bght with his chum wonld
have counted as worse than a defeat
with Redwing.

“ Will you stop it 7" shouted Wharton.

Rad‘w:nguhuc away from his ad-
versary ; but the Bounder followed him
?‘ hitting fiercely, Evidently Herbert

ernon-Smith was in an uncontrollablo
rage.

Wharton wasted ne more time in
words; he strode into the st.ud]yf grasped
the Bounder by the shoulders, and
dragged him back by main foree.

Hedwing dropped his hands inetantly
and panting for breath. His face
was flushed crimson, and there wera
several marks on it where the Bounder'y

hard knuckles had landed.

“Lot go, you fooll” roared the
Bounder, struggling in the grasp of the
captain of the Hemeve. *"Mind your

own hesiness |V
“ Keep cocl, Smithy I
“Let go, hang you!" .
“YWhat are you scrapping with Red-
wing for, you ass?’
“Find out! Let go, or I'll kneck you
spinning "' yelled ?Frncm-ﬂm:;
Wharton's eyes glinted,
“ Better not P! he said grimly.
“Jmithy, old man—" urged Nugent.

But the enraged Bounder was deaf to
reagoning, He wrenched savagely, but
failed to tear himself loose; and than
Le tuyned on tho captain of the Remove
tika a tiger, with smazhing blows,

“Oh, my hat ! ‘guspad Vharton.

With & swing of his arms he sent the
Boander t:rashmg e o corncr of thoe
study. Vernon-Bmith sprawled there,
panting, - ;

There was & trenmpling of feet in the
Romove passage.  Billy Dunter had
spra;{ld ithe news of the serap along the
et sl e,

“Ialle, halle, hallo!" Daob Chorey
slared into Stwdly No. 4. " What's the
jolly ald trouble i

“Who's serapping '
Johnmy Bull :

“That fool Smithy ' panled Whar-
fon. “He seems to have gone off lis
racker i Kenrp quiet, you asa!™ he
added, as Bmithy stagrered to his feet

The Bounder's cyez blazed at hio.

exolaimed
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* Got out of my study 1" he roared.

*Rats |"

“Redwing, you rotter, if you're goin
to hide behind Wharton——" shout
the Bounder.

o Dh; shut up, you rotter I excleimed
Bob Cherry, wn disgust. “Redwing
could make rir?n round you if he
liked | Blessed if | koow why he hasn't

licked you a dozen times! You've
asked for itl"

“The ackfulness has been terrific, my

esteemed Smithy,”' said Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh. “Keep wvour ahsard
temper.”

Tom Bedwing stepped to fhe study door and put his back against it.

Can't you let two men fight it oub with.

cut buttin® in i
uite bucked. A

Skinner was Ir;:ukiq% :
scrap in 3tudy No. ooked as if the

Bounder's friendship with Hedwiog had
come to an end after many vicissitudes,
And if that was the cose there was a
happy prospect that the Bounder would
coma back to the fold, as it were.
Skinner & Co. were more than ready
to welecome him back into their shady
circle,

“Bkinner, old bean, you've got too
much fo say,” said Bob  Cherry.
“Hadn't you better got back fo your
prep?”

il

II"""I | 14
T
__4#;:;5.'&1;?:!#5’ .

5

_ "1Is the jolly old circus over?” ha
toguired.

“Yes,” said Redwing. “It’s all right!
Nothing for you fellows to bother
about, really."

“But what's the trouble?®

“(h, nothing much "

The Bounder laughed scolfingly.

" ¥You can know what the trouble i,
if you like.” ho cxclasmed. “Redwing
dogsn't choose to mind his own busi-
ness, He's taken it on himself to
dictate to me. And if he doesn’t chuck
it this scrap is goin' on."

Redwing gave him s quiet look.

“I'vo_chucked it, Smithy!" he said
very quictly. “I'm sorry I chipped inl
Ixave it ab that.”

Harry Whartoen looked from one to
the other. It was obvious that Tom
Redwing did not want the Remove
men to learn the cause of the trouble

- The Bounder gave Wharton & mock-
g look.

“Well, are vou sabisfied now, you
meddlin' ass?" he aszked, *“Are you
gettin® out of this study or waitin® {0
ba thrown out®"’

Wharton's lip curled contemptuously,

“It's no bizney of mine, I suppase,™
he saxd. “1 know you must have
forced this on Redwing; he wouldn't
have scrapped with you if he could
have helpad it. ¥f you're fool enough

** You’re not going, Smithy,” he sald, **If you

haven't the sense to take care of yourself, 1'm going to take care of you [ ™

Tho flush died out cf Redwing's face.

“¥You ;
said guietly. **I=I'd rather you didn't
chip in, you mon. It—it's all over now;
it was my faull as much as Smithy's;
and it's done now, anyvhow ("

“What's it all about?” demanded
Peter Todd.

Redwing did not answer that question.

The Bounder fixed bhis eyes savogely
on Wharton.

“Are you clearing off 7 Redwing
told you I{’-E docsn't want you to moeddls |
Got out "’

Harry Wharton set hiz lips. He was

-:m'ﬂrfullif inclined to dea! with the
punder himself.
“MNp bizney of wvours, Wharton,"

drawled Skinner from the passage.

“You shut up, Bkinner I"*

“My dear man,” said Bkinner, *I
Lknow yvou're & whale on duty; but I've
never heard that it waos o Morma cap-
tain's duty to inlerfere in o scrap.

fellows npeedn't chip in,” he sna

“I'll plesse myseif wbout thatl”
ed Bkinner

“That's your little wmistake,” said

Bob affably. “My idea is that you'd

better get back to prep. and
to help you along.™

“Look here, you bullvin® rotter——
Yarooooooh I roared Skinner, as Bob
helped him elong the passage. There
was a chuckle from the other fellows,

Nobody sympathised with BSkinner's
amiablo desire to make bad  worse.
Harold 8kinner weat into his own study
headlong, and landed there in a2 heap,
yvelling,

“Now, if you want some more, old
beoan, come out and ask for it again!™
gaid Bob cheerily, and he walked buck
to Study No. 4.

Hkinner apparently did not want any
more. He remained in his own study.
Boh Cherry looked inte Swudy No. §

4gRIn.

I'm going

te quarrel with tho only man in the
Remove who will put op with your
rotten tomper, you must go your own
'i'I-"ﬂ.}",.“

“1 don't remembor askin® you for a
germon,

“Look here, you cheeky outsider—'?

“Oh, shut up, and pget out !

Harry Wharton turned on the
Bounder, with his hands clonched and
g flash in his eyes. His own temper
was rising fnst.

Redwing cought his arm.

“For goodness’ sake, chuck it
Wharton! Don't let's have any more

screpping.  Leave it alone, there's a
good chap”

Wharton drew a doep breath.

“Very well,” he said curtly, and ho
walked out of the study. And the
Removo fellows went hack to prep,
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THE THIRD CHAFTER.
A Harrow Eszcaps!

EREERYT VERNON-SMITIL
H stood in Study No.o 4, breath-
ing hard and deep. The scrap
had been brief, but it had bheen
fast and [urious.

For some minutes the Bounder stood,
gilent, sava for hiz hurried breathing.
Then he stepped to the glass and schk
his eollar and tia straight and bhrashed
his ruffied hair. Hedwing bLad sat down
gt the table mnd drawn lis Dbooks
towards him, Hiz foce was a hittio vale,
nnd had & set expression, and he ook
no further heed of the Ucunder,

Smithy glaneed at L oueo or {wice,
but he did not look up. _

The Bounder cromod to the Jdoor at
last.

“Well, I'in zow' " he aaid mock-

inﬂy. ) i

edwing did not furm  his liead.
Evidently ho lbad no intention of inter-
fering  further with the DBounder’s
freedom of action.

* eaf 7 sneered the Bounder

Redwing looked round then.

“I'm not stopping you, Smithy,” he
said quietly, “[*vo done wmy best, and
it's come Lo serapping ! I nover thought
that i woulkl come fo that m this
study.”

“You thought I was goin’ to let you
dictate to mo?"? sneeted the Dounder.

“I didn't look at it like that.”
Redwing's voice was low. “But perhaps
I was wrong., Anyvbow, I never meant
it to come to scrapping. I'm sorey
it camoe to that. There's no need to
gay any more; I'm not interfering with
yon any further”

“Not now pou've found that you

can™t pet gway with 14!V jeored ihe
Bounder.

Redwing gave lum an oy look, aod
turned to his books again, The Bounder
watched him for o few moments with
sardonie curiosity and then turped the
handle of the door.

Redwing did not move. The Bounder
stepped out intg the Hemove passape
anyl clozed the door behind him.

Vernon-Biaith  lounged along  tho
pazsage towards the box-room stairs ot
ithe ¢end., His determination to break
Lounds during lock-up was unchanged,
vr rather, it was wora frmly fized than
cver. Redwing wos his friend—his only
friend; but the Bounder was not tho
i_nau to accept contrcl from Iriend or
oe,

At tho botiom of Lis heart he knew
that it was for his sake, from concern
for his safety, that Redwing had intor-
vened., But in his present mood Em]thi
did not choose to think of that. Wha
he had said hoe would do, ho was
going to do! Careless, for tha time
at least, of what it might cost- him,

‘The danger was very real, little as
the Bounder cored for it in his reck-
legs mood, [t was net likely, perhaps,
that the prefect on duty would look
intog the Lower Fourth studies during
lock-up, but it might bappen. Walker
of the Sixth was not a very zealous
prefoet, etill, the Bounder was taking
a big chance. _

Apd i he was discovered out
of hounds it meant at least a
flogging ! It was mora likely to mean
tha sack, for Bmithy's rccent
recérd had by no means blotted out
the memory of his past misdoings, Mr.
Guelch had been glad to ece an appar-
ent improvement 1o that most trouble-

AR R AR SR RNV SR RN A N P RAR R RN R AR AR R RN RN R R RN E RS RN E AN RN

SPANKING—

2 Book-Length Yarns for 4d.

Gripping Tales of
Sport and Adventure

END Library

Now on Sale. At all Newsagents - -

i =xrs

No. 277--Rivals of the
Blue Crusaders

All the excirement aof the dirt-track and
football feld is crararand into this grand

Yong yarn—leaturing your old faveurites,
the Bluz Crussders. By E, 8, Brooks,

No. 278—Despot of the
World

Amazin ﬁl‘ Bghtt=—prim poril in the
heart o iberie—n desperate secret
imissions I it's thrilla you want, don't

miss this gripping tale. By Geo, E
Roshaster. o

No. 279--The Secret of
the Tower
A Ebweriu' story of Brilliant scheming
and high-speed adventure, introducing
Ferrers Locke, the
snd his bov assistant.
No. 280—Sherwood Gold

Robin Hood and his Merey Men come
to life in this mmndf ald-time romance.
Join up with the lads in Lincolo greend

mastor delective,

éach

Tas Mioxer Lisgany,—No. 1,205,

THE MAGNET

somng memwber of his Form: but if
Zmithy was caught “blagzing,” tho
Hemove master was only too hEc!y to
look on his recent good behaviour as
camounflage. 'The chopper would come
down, and it would come down hard!?

Carcless of euch considerations, bent
only on following his own willul way,
Smithy lounged along the paseape. To

ot out of the box-roem window to
the leads and reach the ground was
a5y 3 to return the same way cequally
cagy, provided that hiz abscnco was not
discovered,

Lord Maulevercr was loafing in the
neorway of Study No. 12 s the
Dounder passed, and he glanced at Lim
rather curiously. His lazy lordship was
tired of prep.

“Smithy, old bean”
AMaunly,

:I'hﬂ Bounder looked at him.

:;:}TE]L what in

‘Not gomn’ ant in lockup?”

u"ﬁ]’]w nat 7 P

“Lots of reasons why not,” drawled
Mauly, “Ii's azainst the @y I’us, for one
thing.”

“Go _hon i’ said
castically,

“Iv: rather sneakin' and shady for

another.”
I've had that {from

urneed

the PBounder sars

*Thanks|
Rodwing.”

“J dare say,” ogrecd his lovdshi
with o nod. glaneed past ths
Bounder towards the etaircase at the
ather end of the plansslﬂual.hﬂ;:I and siniled
faintly as he looked st the scapegrace
of the Hemove again, " But there's
still another reason, Bmithy—an awPlly
good reason.’’

“Give 1t a name” the
Tounder.

“Walkor I"* said Lord Mauleverer,

The Boundor staved at him,

“What about Walker, you ass?

“Hg's comin’ up the Meniove siair
CASEe.

* Wha-a-at )

The Bounder spun ronnd like a top,
He caught his breath a3 he stured slong
the passage.

Tho head and shoulders of James
Welker af the Sixth Form swere in
full view across the Remove landing.
Walker of the Bixth was coming up
the Romove staircasel

The Bounder’s heart almost issed
a beat.

snecrod

“Oh gad ! he muttered.

E?ﬂ’t ?gl?erar _gfii:me:L "

Ien at a jolly good reasep,
Smithy " he naked}, and tho Tounder

had to admit that it was!

Welker's eyos were already upon him,
Lhe Bixth Form prefect came uﬁung the
Remove passage,

Vernon-8mith  breathed hard. For
once, evidently, Walker of the Sixth
was  giving some attention to his
prefectorial  duties.  Generally  when
Walker was on such duty he was deep
in & yellow-backed novel, and the
juniors had little to fear from him.

Pur]mcfa James Walker bad come te
the end of his yellow-back on thia
occasion, and found time to give n
little attention to his duty as a prefect,
Anyhow, thore he was; and the
Bounder realised that only Redwing's
wtervention had saved him,

But for the delay, and the scrap in
Study No. 4, Vernon-Smith would have
Fﬁu far away from tho school by this

ime.

Walker came up with o frowninp
brow.

“What are you doing oubt of your
gtudy in lock-up, Vernon-Smithf" ha
demanded,

The Bounder, for a second, had becu
quite confounded by the sudden sight
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of the prefect, and the realisation of his
narrew cseape.  But in 8 moment he
rocovered lumself, ) ]

* Redwing's using my Latin die.,” he
explained. “1 came along to borrow
Mauly's, if he's done with 1it."”

Walker gave him a suspicions look.

“Woell, get it, and get back to your
study,"’ he sad.

“You'll lend me that die., Mauly "
asked the Dounder blandly. :

There was & qlixnumr of contempt in
Lord Maulverer's eyes. Nok to save
himself from a licking, or anything else,
would Mauly have descended to falso-
hood. The ready lie that leaped to the
Bounder's lips would never have
cccurred to Mauleverer.  But Mauly
was not the man to let & Form-fellow
down.

“0Oh, yaas,” ho answered carclessly.
“It's here somewhere. Vivian, where's
that Latin die.? Oh, bere 1t 15
Smithy "

“Thanks, old bean!™

And, taking the dictionary—that ko
cortainly did not want, or intend to
use—Herbert Vernon-8mith  walked
back along the passage to his own study.
Walker's eye followed him suspiciously,
but there was no more to be said on
the subject. Smithy's explanation had
been pleusible encugh.

The Bounder went into Study No. 4 and
slammed the door after him sava EH.
He had had a narrow escape, and he
was glad that he had escaped, but his
intonded excursion out of bounds had
to be dropped. It was impossible now,
with the prefect's eya on him.

He flung Mauly's dictjonary on the

study teble with a bang and threw him-

solf angrily into a chair.

Hu cozpected Redwing to show sur-
rise and reliei at hia rebtuyn.. DBub
uﬂwmi did not lift his eycs from
his work, ;

The Bounder watched his bent faco
for a few minutes in angry, tmoody
sillence. It was Binithy who spoke at

“1I'm back, sou see.” .

“I see!” answered Redwing.

“Aren't you surprised?’ sncercd the
Bounder. “That cad Walker's on tho
watch! Hang him! Ho doesn™t give
us a look-in onee in @ dozen times. The
interferin’ cad !’ ; .

He laughed scoflingly, as Redwing did
not epeak.

“Why didn't you tell me I've had a
lucky escape, und that it's all duc to
vour meddlin' 1" he jeered.

“You know that, without my telling
FOnL.

“3till, it's & chanco to rub it in"
sncered Vernon-Smith,

Redwing did not anawer that.

“All the same, I'm goin'!"’ =aid tho
Bounder, between his teeth. “It's too
risky to-night. I could sce that tho
Jixth Form cad was suspicious.  Buab
I'm goin'.”

Ho gave his study-mate an aggressive
glare. DBut Redwing did not heed it.
He kept on quieily and steadily at lis
work, and the Bounder, at last, with an
angry grunt, drow his books towards
Lin and gave a little attontion to prep.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Breakers of Bounds !

INGATE of thoe Sixth logkad

‘w inte the Rag. There was
a buzz of voices in thet apart-

ment, which was  crowded

efter prep by juniors of the Bemove and
ilie Yourth. ITarry Wharion & Co.,
standing in a cheery group Ly the bre.
were  talking  football, with scveral

other fellows—Toddy and Squiff, and
Tom Brown, and Mark Linlaey.

One of the biggest fixtures of the
pepson wos at hand, and it was o topic
of deop interest to the footballing
fratermity in the Greyiriars Remove.
The Bounder, who was & great mpn at
games, would have been more than
welcome in that proup, but Smithy was
at a little distance, chatting in under-
tones with Skinner and Snoop.

A POCKET KNIFE |
15
ALWAYS HANDY !
Well, CRACK A TOKE and

win one like Frank Ashurst, of 8,
Grove Street, Worshoro' Dale, near
E!amsh‘:]', who sent in the [D"DW:HE
ribtickler.

The skipper of ths Mudsesn
Rovers was intsercogating a pro= i
apeciive recrult.

i Bo Hnu want to play in oue
fteam T ' he asked. ' Ars you
any ood ae a goalle 7 '

3“. I'm passable,'" was ths
modest reply.
n you won o," enapps

14 Tm 'I'td L} d
the skipper. *' We want someone
who is not passable 1 "'

Tom Redwing was not, as usual, with
his chwn,  On the occasions when
Smithy sought Skinncr's socicty, led-
wing let hum go. He bhad no use for
Skinner himsell. Redwing was read-
ing, but some fellows who planced at
himm, mindful of his recent trouble with
the Bounder, noticed that ho did not
turn the pages of his book. 'Lemple,
Dabney & Co., of the Fourth Form,
were grouped ncar the Famous Live,
and they were talking i low toncs,

oocasionally glaneing at the Remove
fellows, with nods and grins to one
anothor, Hae the heroes of the Remove

observed them, they nught have guessedd
that there was something “on V' awmwong
the FFourth-Formers. But they woro too
deop in football to have any altention
to wasto on Cocil Repinald Temple and
his friends.

But the cheery Luzz of voices conswd
and there was a general move, as the
Greviviars captain appeared in  the
deorway. It was half-past nine, which
was bed-time for the Lower Fourth.

As the Remove marched to their
dormitory tho DBounder woent  with
Skmner and Snoep.  He seemed forgel-
Ful of the existence of his own chum.
Redwing, as o matter of facl, appeared
cqually forgetful, for he did not ap-
proach  Vernon-Smith, and in  the
dormiitory he oneither gluneed at lum
nor spoke to Lim. Wingate befe the
juniors to turn iv, and the Bounder, as
iu: sat on his Led to kick ol his hools,
planced af Redwios with a sacdonic

7

expression. DBut he did not speak to
him. When he spoke it was to Skinner.

“Make it eleven, then, Bkinneri” he
gaid, evidently referring to what they
had becn discussing 1n the Bag.

Skinner frowned uoeasily, )

“All right; don't yell,”" he said.

The dormitory door was opea and
Wingate might have locked in at Boy
mowment.  Skinner, in e&ll probability,
was a worse fellow than the Dounder,
but he lacked his pesrve and bis reckless-

ness.

Wharton glanced at the two and com-

ressed his hps. He was about to speak,
Eut. checked himeelf. There was a fat
giggle from Bill{y Bunter.

“I sny, you fellows, Em:th}"a going
out on the tiles{ Hbe, hat'

“Bhut up, you fat ass |’ said Skinner,
with an uneasy glance at the door.

“* He, he, hal ﬁt Wingate knew—"

" Cheese  it, Bunter!'
Smith.

He made a motion with s boot he had
taken off, and Bunter, after & blink ot
him through his big spootacles,
“cheesed ™ it.

The Removites turned in, and the
Greyiriars captain came k to turn
out the light. His glance rested for o
moment o1 two en Herbert Vornon-
Bmith, and some of the fellows noticed
it. The Bounder noticed it, too, and
ho wondered for & moment whether
Walker had esaid anything to the head-
prefect. It made no difference to the
Bounder's intentions, however,

“ Good-night | said Wingate,

He turned off the Llight.

“ Good-night, Wingate " .

The door closed behind the caplain
of Greyfriars. Iis footsteps died away
down the passage. _

Then the Bounder's woice was heard.

“You needn't trouble to Ik awake,
Skinner, old boan, I'll call you, if you
like.™

“ All right ! muttered Skinner.

Skinner would have preferred to keep
thoese little matters dark, even from other
members of the Bemove. Hoe wondered
irritably why the Boundor persisted in
shouting it out from the Louse-tops, as
it wera.

“Does that mean that you're break-
ing bounds to-night, Smithy1"” esked
Hurry Wharton gnietly,

“Buppose it does?™ sneered tho
Rounder. * Nothin' to do with you,
I imagine,”’

“You'd better think twice. I belicvo
that Winguate has on eye on you."

“Wingale can and ocat colat™

“Sorve you jolly well right if hie spota
you,”" growled Johnny Ball, "It's a
gueer thing that you can't keep decont
for long, Smithy."

“Yes, 1an't 187" yawned the Donnder,
and some of tho [ellows langhed.

“The decentfulness of the estecmed
Suithy ts not  terrifie,” roporked
Hurree Jamset Ram E-im:-:f'l. “You will
Lag the csteemed bunkfulnesz sconfully
or latefully, my absurd Smithy.”

“The soonor tho better "' pruntod
Johnny Duoll.  *1 think yout ought to
b jolly  well ashamed of  yoursell,
Swithy”

“ro glad to hear your opinion,” ro.
marked the Donnder.

Redwing did not speak, rather to
the surprise of the other fellows, 1L wax
no scovet in the Wemove that Lo was
burt and distressed by his chum’s ont-

enid Vernon-

Lreauks of shady bleckguardism, The
Neunder, probably, coxpected him (o
sprak.  As o matier of fact, he was

anly .‘-']':Il;-:l!i;l'ti:"," with tha abject of "draws
i Redwing, Dot he  failed to
“draw " the eatlormen’s son.  Redwing

Tne Macxer Lisnant.—DNo, 1,203
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wns silent,
asles

I say, vou follows, that's what they
Were mrnpging shout,” chortled Billy
Buvter., * Smathy was going out in lock-
Redwing stopped nim. He,

and apparently already

up, and
he, he ™ 3 i

“Sn that was if, was 137 grunted
Rob Cherry., |

“That was it said the Bounder,
airily, :

“Well, T wish Reddy bad given you
the licking you were asking for, you
shady sweep 1"’ eaid Bob, :

“Thanksl It'a Frightfu]lf kind of you
to take this interest in a fellow,” said
the Bounder. “Wall, I couldn't get
out in lock-up, but it wasn’t Redwing
that stopped me, 1 can assuro you. It
was that asa Walker buttin' in. Btill,
better late than never. TI'll call you at
cleven, Skinter."

“¥es, do dry up, old man,"” mumbled
Skinner. . .

‘The Bounder laughed, snd laid his
head on the pillow. His sardonic mood
urged him to taunt Redwing, by telling
iho whale Farm of what he 1ntended to
do that night, But as Redwing refused
to be drawn, he g&ve it up, ;

Tt was not lohg before the Lower
Fourth wera nsleeg, with the exception
of the Bounder. Bmithy did not sleep.

But if he was thiokipg, as he lay
wakeful in the darkness of the dorm
tory, it was not of bis ingratitude and
unkindness towarda his chum. His
resentment had by no means died away.
Redwing had attempted to control hia
ncetions, an attempt that roused the most
bitter and passionate anger in Vernon-
Smith’s breast.

If Ie had bean tempted to give up the
exenrsion out of bounds, he would not
have given it up now. MNoither friend
nor foe should be allowed to dictate to
the headstrong Bounder. If the still,
small voico of conscience tried to make
itzelf heard, the Bounder stifled it. He
wan going to show the Remove men,
and -especially Redwing, that he would
do exactly -as he thought fit.

And==little as Tom Redwing could
have unders it~tha dingy back
parlour at the Cross Eeys, the
astmosphere of smeke, the talk of "gea.
gees,” the gleaming eards mnd clin jn]g
nouey on the table, had en irrecistible
attraction for the fellow in whose
character there was an ineradiceble
kink of blackgusrdism.

At the first stroke of eleven from the
B}Whg-dtﬁﬂ"ﬂh Vernon-8mith turned out
o 5

He shook Skinner by the shoulder.

“Timel"” he murmured.

Skinner sat up and rubbed bis eyea,

“Right-ho | *t make a row.”

Rkinner turned out of bed, and the
two young raseals dressed in tho dark.
'fhere wae no sound from tho other beds,
save tha steady breathing of sleepers,
and the deep and resonant rmore of Billy
Bunter,

“Ready T asked the Bounder.

“Yeg; don’t chout,”  muttered
=kinner.

“Den’t be o funky =ass!" grunted
1T¢H:¢:E-Bmﬂh¢ “You're as nervous as
o. cat.

"Weall, don"t make a row.”

" Raota 1"

The Bounder walked acrosa to the
door carclessly. Bkinner followed him
on fiptos,

* Smithy I '

It was a quist woice, but it made
Skinner jump, aa it came suddenly in

the silenceg and darkness. He caught his
breath.
“ Redwing's . awake |™ he muttercd.

The Bounder laughed.
Tee Magxery Lieragy.—No. 1,205,

“Bmithy 1" Tom Redwini sat up in
Bed. He poered across at the two dim
figures in the faint starhght that came
in at the high windows of the dermitory.
“8mithy! Are you going?"

“You know [ am,” answered the
Bounder, mﬂll]iy. Ha did not take the
trouble to subdue bis voice, and Bkinner
shivered uneasily.

“Won’t you chuck it, Smithy, old
man?'’ paked Tom. * Apart from the
risk, mever mind thatl-you're doing a
rotten, disgraceful thing——"'

“Is that hirstly 1" asked the Bounder,
mockingly. “If there’s any mora, get
on with it quick. 'm afrnid I can't
wait for the seventhly.”

There was a faint chuckle from
Skinner at that. PFor nearly a whole
term, 8kinner had hoped to ace o break
in the friendship in Study Neo. 4, and
had done his amiable best to bring
it about. He had had no luck, but
Evidcutiy it had come now, without hia

elp.

“I haven't much to say, Bmithy,”
said Reodwing in the same quiet tone.
“I tried to stop you this evening; I'm
tryi.gg to stop you now——""

“You'll have no better luck now than

then. Why not mind your own bizney "'
sneered the Bounder.
“T'm gﬂr!‘li to—after this, I shan't
interfere with you agein, Bmith T
ﬁ?aﬁ to you at all, if you don't chuck
hi

“€et on with it 1" said the Bounder.

Redwing drew a hard breath,

“YVery wall, If you mean that,
Smithy, there's nothing more to be said.
I'm done!™

He laid his head on his pillow again.

Shkinner touched the Bounder’s arm,

“Come on,” he whispered.

For a moment or two, the Bounder
did not stir, eave to shake off Harold
Bkinner's hand impatiently. There was
& doubt in his mind—a twinge of
remorse in his heart. He was giving
up a friendship that he valued more
than anything elsc—he knew that quite
clearly. And for what was he wounding
and alienating his best and only friend?
The game was not worth the candle,
and hatkne]:; thﬂagu mdwaa n;:t.GFn? that
moment  { nder o riars
hositated, e

But it was only for a moment, The
next, he was moving towards the door
again, with Bkinner at his heels,

The door opened softly, it closed again
as softly. The two ¥y raseals, on
tiptos, crept away down the passage.

e ———

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Mesting In the Dark I

i EEP quiet, yon men|™ said

K Cecil inald Temple,

“0Ob, rether” murmured
Dabney.

The Fourth Form fellows were, as a
matter of faet, keoping quiet. But
Ceeil Reginald Temple was Jeader, and
it was for a leader to give directions.
Bo Cecil Reginald gave direotions,

“Don’t meke g row [ he added.

“Who's making a row?'’ inguired
Fi‘?‘ of tha Fourth.

“Bhut up, Fry.”'

“ Look herg, %‘ﬂmple--r”

1 said shut up.”

Edward Fry breathed hard, and shut
up. Temple of the Fourth, outside tho
door of his dormitory, listemed, with
intent oars, but there was no sound from
the silent Houge. At eleven o'clock
most of UGreyfriars had gone to bed.
Some of the masters and a few of the
Eﬁ:th might bo still up, but that was
aly,
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“All gerenel” said ‘Templs, at last.
“Come onl Not a sound till we get to
Ei:f"iﬁemnve dorm, Then let them baveo

“ What-he ' murmured Scott,

“ Don't make o row, Scoté?™

“You ass, Tomple—"

“Shut up!™

Beott, like Fry, breathed hard end
ghut up. Cucil Reginald led the way
along the landing. After him went &
dozen Fourth Form men, with pillows
or bolsters in their grasp,

It was a dormitory raid—ths Croy-
friara Fourth were on the warpath.
Cecil Reginald Temple had been plan-
mng that raid for somo time., It wes
Temple’s opipion, and all the Fourth
agreed, that the Remove were too
cheeky ; that they had no proper respect
for their elders and betters, and that a
thumping good licking all round would
da the Remove worlds of good. That
licking all round, Temple had deter-
mined to give them, before Greyfriara
broke up for the Easter holidays. And
now he was going to do it.

Astutely, Temple bad left it till &
rather late hour of the night., At eleven
o'clock the Removites were certain to bo
fast asleep, dreaming of anything but
dormitory raids. They would be taken
entirely by surprise. They would be
mapped up right and loft; pillowed and
bolstered and knocked into a cocked hat,
and left for dead, as it were, while the
victorious Fourth retreated in triumph
to their own quarters. It would be a
complete and eaafevimurr over the rival
Form, and Temple rather liked tha ides
of that easy victory, He liked it better
than the idea of tackling the Remove
when those warliko juniors were wakaful
and on their guard, Thero were a good
many bard hitters in thoe Removo, and
really, an attack to be sucesesful had to
be a surprise attack,

Traa;:]ug softly, Templo & Co. movad
ﬂ!unf in the black shadows and reavhed
thﬁ.ﬁ andm}fﬁ I

cross the landing opencd the pass
to_tho Remove dormitory, Therg m:tg:
ﬁhmmur of sterlight from high windows,
but that was all,  Lights were long out
in mﬁut piﬁrt :1:5 the House.

* Btop ™ whispered Temple.

The raiders halted, .2

Templo peered along the shadowy

Eeasmga that led to the door of the
move dormitory. It was dark,
deserted, sailent,

“All cloar1” said Temple,
*“Oh, come on 1" said Fry.
4 Et!mt up, Fry 1" 3
wa're gomg to n fmea?
muttered Wil imgn. bl
“Bhut up, Wilkinson "
" Look here, Templo—"

Cecil Reginald was nothing if not a
leader. 1f some of his followers were
feeling a strong inclination to punch his
head, that did not matter to Temple—so
long es they did mot punch it, of
COUYSe,

" All's elear,” repeated Temple, having
roduced his followers to silence. * Now,
don’'t make a row! Not a sound!
We've got to take the young sweeps by
gurprise. We get into their dorm, and
shut the door after us—we don't want
any Beaks to hear! Then wo let them
have it, hot and strong.”

“Well,. let's got on.”

" Quiet [

Templo listoned again, to mako as-
suranced doubly sure, as it werp. Hut
there was no sound; and at last, he led
hia merry men up the passage, ding
far the quarters of thoe Remova.

Silently in the darkness the invaders
trod en. A minuts more, and they
would have reached their objective. All
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was, 3 Temple had said, clear—no
sound; no movement; obviously the Re-
rmove was fast asloep—to be awakened
suddenly by swiping pillows, Nothing
vould be scen in the darkness; and that
there was anybody ahead of him in the
passage, Cecil Reginald Tomple had not
the faintest idea—uuntil he suddenly ran
into an unseen hgure I.Jgat wWas ooming
from tha direction of the Remove
dormitory,

Bump |

“Ohi¥ gasped Temple.

For & second & thrill of horror ram
through ‘Cemple, as he bumped into
that wnseen, unheard figure in tho dark-
ness, Thoughts of burglars Bashed into
his startled mind. Who Lut & burglar
could be creeping silently along in the
dark ppssagel .

There was a startled mutbter in the

loom. Whoever it was that Temple
gad bumped into, was equally surprised
by the u encounter,
#What the thump—~*

Iy,

“YWho's that™

:{Wmt‘__n ]

“They'rg awake!” ecxelaimed Scott,
“They've come out—"

“You silly fools!” came a voice of
concenta anger in the darkness
"“IWhat the merry dickens——*

It was tht::T 'miﬂria of the Bounder -:ii
Greyfriara, Temple gave a jump. It
wa3 ‘Jmmn-ﬂm?:% of the Remove that
lic had run into in the dark.

“Who's thora?” came Skioner's gqua-
vering voice, “ Who——*

“Go for them !"” exclaimed Fry. “It's
the Bemove kids—give 'em ip!"

“Oh, rather!™ )

“ Look here, you fools——" hissed tho
FBoonnder. “0h! Ow! Wow !l Whooop!™
Fle yellod involuntarily, as two or three

illows emoto him at the same time, and
we went to the floor with & hump.

Temple gritted his tecth,

"Go for "em ™ ho panted.

Termple was angry and annﬁi.'r_-,u:L Iio
had no doubt that Jm Ramove hod * got
wizo™ to the intended taid, and were

gjrculated

9

“* | say, you fsllows ! " shouied Buntar,
heedless of the fact that Wingate might

on their guard. Al his careful stratogy
had gone for nothing. In the dovkness
he could not sco that Vernon-Smith and
Bkinner were alono thore; and tho idea
that they were getting out of bounds did
not even crosa his mind. He jumped,
rather naturally, to the conclusion that
the Remove were ready for the eaid,
and wers meeting the raiders half-way.

A pillow-fight 1n the passago was not
what Temple had planned, or what he
wanted; but it was too lato to retreat
now. He rushed on, smiting with his
pillow, and his merry men rushed ou
ofter him. ~

Vernon-Smith  sprawled, _ pillowed
right and left, panting with rage.
fkinner jumped back; but it booled not
—pillows smete him, and over he went,
crashing down on the Bounder. The
unguished yelp he gave as he went down
rvang far and wideo.

“Go for "em ™ panted Toemple.

The Fourth-Form raiders, swarming
aon found no encomy in fvont of them. io
their surprise. But they found an enemy
in their midst. The Bounder scrambled
up, hitting cut right and left, his eyes
blazing with rage. There were bowls
and gasps from the raiders as his blows
landed; every one of them hard and
heavy Temple, eatching the Bounder's
right with s car, crashed over, roar-
ing. Wilkinson, with tho Bounder’s leit
in his eve, sprawled and yelled.

“Oh erumbat™

“Oh, my hat!”

“Ga for the cadst"

Y arqagooh M

“Owl Keep o[ howled Skinner.
" Oh nri!mﬂi You esilly chumpe—-
Whoootop I Skinner sprawled a
howled wnder swiping pillows.

There was trampling and gasping snd
panting on all sides. In the darkness,

! look into the dormito
[1] Emithris
He, he he ! ™
said the

at any moment,
going out on the files!
“ Cheese It, Bunter ! ™
Bounder, ralslng his boot
threateningly.

of the raiders wore swiping one

i
another; friend could not bo told from

foe. But four or five fellows fastened
on the enraged Bounder, and dragged
him down and sat on him,

Sltinner wriggled away, end fled back
to the Remove dormitory, The din was
certain to reach the ears of authority;
and Skinner had no desire to be found
out of dormitory bounds whon a master
arrived on tho scene. Breaking bounds
was “off "—very much off—for that
night. What was happening to Smithy,
Skinner neither knew nor cored. It was
evory man for himself. Skinner dodged
hreathlesaly into the dormitory, tore off
liis clothes, and plunged into bed.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!®

“What's the rowt”

“What's uEi"

A dozen move men were awale
now, sitting up in bed, starticd by the
uproar from the passage. ]

“Sounds like a serap!” cxclaimed Bob
Cherey.  * But who—"

“What the merry thump——" ex-
claimed Wharton, “They'ro kicking up
a fearful shindy, whoever they ave.”

“The esteemod shindy ia tervific.”

Undoubtedly & terrific shindy was
poing on in the passage. The Bounder,
in an uncontrollable fury, was Eghting
like a tiger in the midst of the raiders.
Vrom the darkness of the landing came
a glimmer of light. Thero wero foot:
atrTﬁ and volces,

“0h erumbs 1Y
"“IWo're spotted (™

Thore was no doubt about that! From
the landing two figures entered the dor-
mitory passage—Mr. Quelch and Wr.
Capper, the former carrying & lamp. In
utter amarzement the two masters stored
al thoe wild ond whitling seene.  "Fhen
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gasped  Tomple,



Mzr. Quelch's voico was heard, in tones
of thunder:

“Cenase this—ymmediately I
THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Unpleasamt for Quelch !
6 H crumbs!”
0 “Qh, my hat!”
*“QOh dearl”
The Bounder was released.
Temple & Co. blinked at the two
masters, in glimmering iigh&i in
dismay. Vernon-Bmith, c¢rimson, furi-
ous, and breathless, still sprawled on the
foor, panting.
“What does this mean? thundered

Mr. Queloh, “At this hour of the
night—-="
¥ Uﬁon my word I said Mr. Capper.
i are Fourth Form boys! ex-

claimed Mr. Queleh. “They aro your
boys, Mr, Capper. Your boys nrﬂgunt
of their dormitory at eleven o'clock——"

n my word!” repeated the

Fourth Form mastar. “Temple! Dab-
ney! Fryl Sesit! What—what—-"

“Bhockimg I’ exclaimed Mr, Queleh.

“Beandalous! These boys, Capper, were

ﬂbviuus’rli_:uing to the Remove dormi-
tory. 'Thia ‘sa leade nowhere else.
It is ace "
“My dear "

_ “Scandalona P ted Queleh, *Ti
18 what they weuld eall, 1 presume, a
dormito raid. Outragecus! T.
Capper, 1 ropeat, outragecus I

For the moment Hensy Samuel Quelch
did not eee the Boupder eprawling on
the fHloor, with a swarny of the Fourth
round him, He saw only Fourth Form
fellows, and he was justly indignant.
Obvicusly, they were bound for the He-
move dormitory; and as there were no
Removites on tile_ spot, obviously the
Remove were as innocent as lambs in
this matter. The cause of the shindy
was a8 yet unknown; but thero was no
doubt as to the objects and intentions of
the Fourth Form men,

Capper colonred with vexalion,

A pillow-fight between the two Forms
would Have bad enough; but the
blama would them have been equally
divided. Capper did net like the whole
blame to ba kaid on his Form.

Capper was o mild gentleman; but he
was v irritdted now, He did not
like Quelch’s tone at all

But Quelch, having the upper hand,
T

must really ask you, Capper,
seo that your boys do not create such
disturbances as this—such alarming
nocturnal disturbances,”™ he said firmly.
“I repest that such ocourrences are
outrageons i

 “T have no douobt that it is a caso of
six of one and half & dozen of the other,
Queleh1? snid Capper, in & tone of un-
usual tartmess, I have no doubt of
that at sll.”

“MNothing of the kind!™ said Al
Quelch warmly., “Thers iz not a sing!n
Remove boy present! Theso Tourth
Form boys werg obvidusly going to the
Femove dormitory: and apparentiv
they began fGighting among themselves!
The whole House might havo boen
alarmed—

“I have no doubi—"

“Buch outbreaks @s this must bLe
soverely restroined! Had my boys been
concerned in it, I should have punished
them severaly! 1 am glad to sav, how-
aver, that the Remove nare inore
orderly—"

“Really, Quoelech—" .

“"More amenable to discipline, sip—"
snapped Mr, Quel

“Y repeat that 1 have no doubt—m"
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“And I repeat, sir, that there is not
a qula Remove boy present, and—oh—
abh—h'm—is that you, Vernon-Bmith "

The Bounder, ing to his feat,
camo into view 1n lamplight. Mr.
Quelch broke off, staring at him in
great annoyance. Apparently  there
waa, after & Remove boy present.

Mr. Capper smiled maliciously.
Wuelch had rubbed it in, Now Capper,
in his turn, proceeded to rub it in.

“It appears, Queloh, that there is at
least one Remaove boy present,” he said.
“And—h'm—that Remove boy is fully
dressed, I perceive! No doubt the
others hdve escaped into their dormi-
tory. As I remarked, I had no doubt
that it was & case of six of one, and
half & dozen of the other! You reeall
mizmuk‘_ that remark, eh.*

r. Uuelch breathed hard through his

nese,

His eyes fixed very unpleasantly on
the Bounder, who stocd panting for
hreath, still dizzy from his struggle with
the orowd of Fourth-Formers. The

fact that he was fully dressed, even to j

hie collar and tie, leaped to the eye at
ongo. The Fourth Form raiders were in
pyjamas and trousers, It was singulay,
to say the least, that a junior mixed up
m & pillow-fight at a bate hour of the
night, should bo fully dressed.
emple & Co.,, too, stared at the

Bounder in surprisea. Mz, Capper’s
amile becamo still more nalicious.

“Posgibly—I admit, possibly—this boy
in your Form, my dear Quelch, did not
leave his durmitﬂr? to enpage in o
ﬁulIm:.:-l'jght! Cortainly .&ﬂ_fﬂtﬁcs ns if

¢ may have had other intentions.™

Queleh breathed barder. The same

suspiclon  'was, course, in his own
mind. Capper had the upper hand now.

A pillow-fight, at such an hour of the
night, is a most dizorderly procecding—
most disorderly,” said Capper. “DBut it
iz, after all, hearmless—harmless, at
least, in comparison with such a very
serious thing as breaking school bounds,
or anything of that kind! My boys,
Quelch, bave been guilty of a feohsh
and disturbing outbreak. But 1 am
glad to say that there is no one among
them whom I bave any reason to suspect
of intending to leave the House at this
hour of the night.”

Mr. Quelech almost writhed. The
tables had bean turned on him, with a
vengeance.

“ Temple,” said Mre, Capper. “¥onu
and the rest will return to your dormi-
tory immediately ! T shall deal with you
in the mmnmg! (Go at onee!™

“Yez, sirl” murmured Temple.

“1 shall punish you to-morrow,” said
Capper. ‘T shall deal wi guu
geverely! But I will say this—1 feel

bound to say this—that I am glad—very
glad—to find that my_ boys were en-
gaged only in what is, after all, a
thoughtless frolio. 1 cannot say eo much
for this Remove boy. Go back t0 wour
dormitory now."

Tample & Co. faded out of the picture.

Mr. Capper turned to the ove
master again, the malicious smile
lingering on his face.

“You need have no doubt, my dear
Queleh, that my boys will -bo adequately
punished f{or this foolish frolie. That
Remova boy, of courre, I loave in mour
hands! No doubt he will explein to you
why he iz out of his dormitory and fully
dressed at this hour of the night™

And with that Parthian shot, Mr.
Capper walked away: leaving Quelch
almdst pale with anger.

“Go back to your dormitery, Vernon:
Smith!” said the Remova master, in &
grinding voice.

With & bleck and sullen brow, the

Bounder walked back to the Remove
dormitory, and Mr. Quelch followed
him in.

He switched on the light.

All the Remove were sitting up in bed;
even Billy Bunter had coased to snors,
and was groping under his pillow for
his spectacles.

Harry Wharton & Co. looked at their
Form mastor, They were still blissfully
ignorant of the couse of the ahmﬂ that
bad awakened them. Bkinner had seid
nothing. Many eyes fixed in surprise on
thg F'??;“ndt;:rﬁa he u;.dmi! in. Quelch.

ar rapp r. WYualc

*“Yen, sirl” mig Harry.

:ﬁm_mf’? been out of bed t™

gir

“Has snyone else in this dormitory
been out of bed 7 snap Mr. Quelch.
“With the exception Verogn-Smith,
Y mean™ :

**Not that I am aware of, air.”

" A number of Fourth Form boys were
found in the passage, carrying pillows.
Wero you aware that they were coming

Bre
“Oh, my hat!” ajnnu!a.ted the captain
of the Remove. *“I-I mean, no, sir!
The row wolte me wup, but I Dever

KD W—"

Mr. Quelch’'s gimlet eye roved over
his Form. The look on his face was
not reassuring. Certainly the Re-

movites had pe objection, in principle,
to o pillow-fight with the Fourth, or
anybody else, at any hour of the mght.
Still, they were rather glad, at the
present moment, that they not been
mught- pillow-fighting with Templs
& Co. They were in an unacoustomed
state of perfectly clear conscienca. With
that look on the speecking countenance
of their Form master, a clear con
science was a valuable asset,

Qualoh,

“Yery well!” =atd Mr,
“Very welll” He turned on Verpon-
Bmith, and his gimlet eye seemed
E: into Erhﬂ Bounder, * faﬁn u:at-iﬂd’

my Form were peacefully in
as they should be at this hugr of the
night—with one eoxception!  That
axcoption I shall now deal with.®

The Bounder breathed hard,

“Vernon-8mith 1” Me. Quelch rapped
out the name like a bullet. * Vernon-
Bmith! Explain to me, immadiatﬁlji',
what you were doing out of this
dormitory [

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Tha Beoefit of the Doubt!

OM REDWING looked at the
Bounder with a clouded brow.

Hoe had déne all he could o

save hiz chum from his own

folly; and he had failed. The Bounder
had been willing to break the friend-
ship; even to enter into an exchange of
angry blows rather than yield an ngh;
and he had gone his own wilful and
reckless way. And it had seemed, to

‘om, that it was best to let him go;
and he had told himself that he ca
no longer what Smithy did; that he
was done with Smithy, and was glad to
be dona with him. There was a limt
to what friendship could "endure; thers
was o limit to toleration; and that limit
bad been reached.  Redwing had
gaid to himself, as he laid his head on
the pillow, after 8mithy hed left.

And yet, now-~-now that Emi.t-h; WAaSR
up ageinst it—~Redwing was looking et
bim with a brow clonded with anxiety,
and a heavy heart. Friendship did not
die so essily. Only too olearly, Tom
realized what & blow it would be to
him if the chopper came down on Smithy

(Continued on pags 12.)



SHOULD A BADLY CROCKED FOOTBALLER RETURN TO THE FiELD OF FLAY ?

4

foolbaler is something wlich

i pluck of the nvers
we have all admired from time lo time, Lloww the

eople in the crowd clieer as a plaver who hins been

adly injured comes limping back 1o the field, to
do hiz bit! And they keep on cheering him each tirme he
kiolks thie ball, because they know—can seo—that 1w can only
deo so Ly eausing himself very real pain.

Weo soe evidonce of this pluck s this Gehiing spicit, in overy
clags of foothall. It i shown by the amatour as well as by the
profegsional, Personally, I must sey, that I always feel Liko
cheering mywpelf, when o * pro" player scorns pain to ¢oma
Leok to the field to assist Lis eide in @ crisis, I always refer (o
tless cases when tell me—and they do, sometimes—
that they don't liks the iden of footballers playing the game
for money, becanse to puch players, the money is tnors than the

ame.
¢ If the money wwere move Him e game fo the

professional footballer, voorld he come bock fo
aastat his gido when he wwos suffering r sucl

an fijury that he could only hobble about ¥

No, the pluck is there, and it is shown by (he paid player ns
well aa by the unpnid player.
_ I don’t oiten go so noar to making & sermon 88 I hinve done
in the foregoing paragraphs, nnd, asking your forgiveness, will
now ain the reason. I have recently had it brought to my
notice by a reader of the Magwer, that there is another side oven
to this pluck question, This reader lives ot Tl bl ond he
saw tho Cup-tie earlior in the season, between Tlymouth Argylo
and Everton.

During the Cup-tis, a player of the Everton side--

Dunn—was very badly mjured. Indeed, he enstained
: 8 frecture of the collar-bone, When he received tho
injury he went off the field for attention, of course, but after a
little while came back to play et outside.right for his side, with
one arm strapped to his side.

‘That was all very woll, and the pluek of the player was duly
edmired, as It always is in such circumstances, Dut shonld
Dunn have come back to the ficld at all ¥ Before giving your
mlplf. consider the eituation as it afiected the plavers of
Plymouth A » and, consequently, as it moy have aflected
the result of the matoh

The defenders of Plymonth were called upon to play ageinst
a most cbvious orippls : a man so badly hurt Lthal one arm was
strapped to his uwl.)o. Obviously, when Dunn got the ball, the
defenders of the e team would hesitato 1o go in to tackle
in the wsusl and perfectly fair way.

N OW, let me give the facts as presenied to me for solulion,

No man with any scwse of sporfsrnanship-ean
level a good honest shoulder charge af  cripple
toho iz plaging with one arm beendoged ond o
collar-bone brokem. If on Aa;gy\m endder had
80 far forgolten himself as o ch the eripple,
and thus run the risk of injuring m even more
serinualy, he would kave been roundly gceoused
for complele loss of all scaso of deceney.

Having explained the situation thus, I think I have nlso
shown that there are two sides even to this pluek story. BShould
a footballor be osked to play opainst o cripple? It is a
debatable peint, and one concerning which ¥ am rpther at a loas
to supply Lthe proper pnswer.

REMEMBEL a cose on similar lines, when o spiriled protest

E wos made, Oldham Athlelic were playing lackpool,
anid n Blackpool player was similurly soverely injuroed,

Ile eamo back to the field, and boine left all on his own—
nobody would tackle him—he lobbed the ball across for an
important goal to be scored, The Oldham players, through
their raptain, protested againat what they cafled the * unfair-
mesa . of hoaving to ploy egainst a cripple; but the refcree

“ Old Rela ™ naver happler Lthan

when he's nnawu-r-ln? FII" loxing Bocper

guerles, I you've an intricats problam that

¥ - wants solving drop him a line and then
© watech out for the answar on this pags.

could do mothing, He has no power at all in 8 case lilee this,
Certainly, he has nol the power to send a player off becauss
he iz y injurcd, Perhiaps the case as I have put it is about
the strongest which can be mude out for the allowance of
substitutes for injured playera. That, however, is & tople
with which I have dealt with beforo, and incidentally, it iz n
aquestion whick thie football antheoritica have alwajs turned down
without the slightest heaitation,

I woomder if, once of fhese duys, they will make
o rile which will give the vefevea the vight to
prevent a playey frome keephig on tohen he s
cleavly wiif o do xo0 ¥

N no football geason to my recollection, has Lhere Leen so
much talk about the quality of referecing. This hLas
been partly due to o most obvious effort mede tho
powers who are reaponsible for appointing the relorees

toking special stops towarda seeuring the right men. A number
of fimst-clngs refereea who started 1he present gseason have been
struck off the list, beconse they have not done their job ax
wall ag membors of the Leaguo Management Committee think
the:,;lﬂught- to hisve done,

This tall about reforecs raisce the question as to the sort of
football maetohes, I6 in
les the job of controlling

ople who are wantod to control b
presumed thet every referco who €
a footbell game, knows 1he roles,

Teileed, before e can gef on fhe lat of registered
veferces, he must pass & stiff evaminalion —both
aral and rriften on the rules of fhe game.

Enowing the rules, then, tho success or failure of a relerce
nangt be judged by the manner in which lie interpreta them, in
the first place, and by the manner in which ho controls the
players under his chargs.

The man who, knowing the rules, makes Lhie beat vofores is
the one with personality; whe, by obvious signs of strength
anrl decision, wins the respect of the players under lum. The
etrong referee, who ia known by the p?n:,«:srn es & man who will
stand no nonsenps on the field, hns & comparatively easy taslk,
bLecause the players don't try tricks with him.

on the way he * cures ** the faults of tho players. The
ri?ht. type of man can often save trouble by doing things
which, strictly apealiing, he is not supposed to do.

Lot me tell & true story which will illuatrato my point, In
n certain match there was a particulariy-brilliant outaide-lelt,
up against & full-back who hnd been o * hig noiss ™ in tha
football world, hut whe, at the time, was getting noer the
veteran etage, Thoe outside-wing man began to m?o-},;“ himself
At the expense of tho veteran full-bagle, Mo dodged him timo
nftor time, and having dodged lLim, played with Lim——much
15 o ¢at plays with & mounss, Thet is, after having beaten
the full-back once, the outside wing man would wait for him
to come again.

The watchers langhed at the discomfiture of tho fll-bael;
but the referee began to got a bit worried, He could see the
posgibility of the [ull-back, being mado a fool of, losing his
temper, Quietly, and without anybody kaowing what he was
doing, the referse went over to the outside-left and whispered
these words to him:

* If Iwerea gou, I shonld cul out that unneecsaary
funey staf] which i making a fool of the full-
Lack. If gou don’t, ypou will probabiy finish the
ringbch m hoapital, end the full-bgck will finlsh
it in the dressing-room."”

It can bo argued, in regand to that little lecture, that the
reforee was oxoeeding his dutics; that ho had ne cight to
ive such advice to a player. DIut it was really good edvice,
ﬁ'ha referee was saving Limself Lrouble ; was tryiog io keop
troublo from developing,
# OLD REF,"

T’EE strength of a referee, however, doea not solely depand
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—if, in fact Smithy got what he had
esked for, ais] »* ¢ he deserved. After
all that had passed, R:Edwin[§ would
have helped Wum if he could have, at
any cost to Fumnself,

But he cor)d aot help Lim now. He
could only gt in silence, with clouded
brow and afuious eyes. All the other
fellows were }oking at Smithy, too, with
serious faces

Every fellewr in the dormitory know
why Smithy %ad besn out, and knew
that he must Yave run into the Fourih
¥orm raiders mm hizs wey out of bounds.
Little as mos- of them liked the Boun-
der's shady +=ays, they had a npatural
sympathy for ~ fellow who was down on
his luck. Three were few who did not
hope that Sm.thy would wriggle out of
1t somehow,

The Boundd looked cool enough. He
had come bfek into the dormitory
geowling savaecly, his eyes gleaming
with rage unde- kpitted brows. But he
had had & mim te or two to pull himself
together and t+o Bounder was himself
again now. Hi fully realised the posi-
tion he was in; snd his quick wits were
already at worl

“You hear me Vernon-2mithi”? Mr.
Careleh’s  voice *uwmbled through the
silent dormitory “1 find you, fully
dressed, oniside $hur dormitory, at this
hour of the nigt! Where wers you
going ¥

“1 was going X the Fourth Forin
dormitory, sir.”

The Bounder b3 already decided on
the line he was *o take. While most
ol the fellows w#-e thinking that the
rame was up, for Smithy, Smithy was
purfeetly cool F£3d collected.  His
answer came pro'uptly: and it made
the Removites sta) —ospecially Skinner.
It made Mr. Quel h stare also.

*Yau were going to the Fourth Form
dormitory?'" repéted ths Remove
master.

“Yeg sir!” said V wnon-Smith calmly.

“For what reason, Vernon-8mithi”

“A rag, sir.”

“Upon my word !’ said Mr. Quelch.

His gimlet oye scemed to pierce the
Bounder. But Vernon-Smith met his
ecrarching look with calmr assurance.

The Bounder had not had much time
to think. But the wary Bounder was
geldom caught at a losa

“Y know, sir, that it’s against the
rulea to break dorm bounds, and to rog
efter lighis out, of ecourse. Tin not
excusing myself, sir; I koow Trve
broken the rules the same as Templo
and his crowd.”

“U that s all, Vernon-S8mith, the
metter is less serious than I feared,”
said Mr. Quelch, and his tone was less
sovere. “Your conduct this term,
Vernon-Smith, has been pood; but I
have not forgotten your record last
term. You are nct, I am sorry to say,
a bov I can wholly trust.”

“Oh. sir ™ murmured the Boundoer.

“Finding you out of your dormitary
at this late hour, and fully dressed, 1
had a suspicion—a very sirong cuapicion
—that 1t was wvour intenlion to break
bounds at this bour of the night, and
that vou had arcculentally vun into the
Faurth Form boyvs who were coming
here. This suspicion was shared by
Mr. Clapner.”

The Nounder Treathed rather hard.
Queleh®™s  “gnapicion ™ was  in exact
arcordance with the facta It wus
woll-knpwn in the Remove that Queleh
wae n downve hird.
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DBut Smithy’s inward uncasiness didd
not show in his face. Nothing could
have been more assured than Jus
manner,

“ Nothing of the kind, sir,” he said.
“1 don't szce why Mr. Capper should
think such a thing of me, and not of
the fellows in his own Form. T hope,
sir, that you do not think so.”

“Tho Fourth Form boys were only
artinlly dressed, Vernon-Smith, and
imd pillows with them. You, on the
olher bhand, are fully dressed—even to
your collar and tie,”

That was the one weakness of tho
Bounder's position, and ho was well
aware of it. But he had to make the
best. of it.” He was telling the most
likely story he could invent; and it
was, after all, plausible encugh.

"I dressed before leaving the dorm,
sir—] had plenty of time, and was in
no hurry,”” he said. *1 did not know
that the Fourth Form men were up to
the same game, of course, I had po
idea they were coming here on e raid.
We seem to have thought of it at the
same time—they were eoming here
while I was going there and I ran info
them in the dark.”

“¥You tell me, Vernon-Smith, that
you left this dormutory to pay a
surprise visit to Temple’s dormitoryi”

“¥eu, gir! It was 2 rag.”

“What were you poing to do,
Vernon-Emith? You could hardly hove
intended a pillowfight as you wené
alone."”

“TI was goin' to roll Temple oub of
bed, sir. and bumn Lhim on the floor. It
was only a lark.™

"A wvery fonlish *lark,” as vou eall
if. but certainly ne more foolish than
Temple's own intentions,” zuad Al
Qualeh,  “If that iz all—-="

“'That ta all, sir.”

The PRemovites slared
somo of them in wonder. Skinner knew
that he was Iving. and Redwiog knew
it. Skinner was grinning, behind Mr.
Quelch's back. in great admiration of
the Bounder's nerve ond presence of
mind. Tom Redwing was biting his
lip, with shame for his chum. But the
other follows wondered whother Smithy
was, after all. telling the trulih. Tt was
not unlike the reckless Bounder to
undertake o dormitory raid on his lone-
SO OWH.

“Y ghonld be glad to belicve you,
Vernon-Smith."”

Mr. Qoeleh™s prim foce lind relaxed

considerably.

He would have been more than glad
to believe rhat the Removite had geen
puilty, aftor all, only of o thoughtless
frolio, not only for the honour of his
Form. but as s “facer’ for Mr.
Capper. Tn point of fact, Mr. %uﬂ!nh
was quite eager to  take a view differ-
ing from Me. Capper s

“1 hore wvou believe me, sir,” said
the Bounder ealmly “I can’t do more
than tell vou the truth®*

“The truth! murmured Skinner,
under hia hreath. “0Oh, my hat!”

Mr Queler pavsed dubiously.

The Rounder waited calmly, Ha felt
that Queleh had to give him the benefit
of the dounbt, at least

“YVornon-Smith!  You state that you
left this dormitary with oo other inten-
tinn than rag, a8 yvou oall ik, on
another Form?"

“YWoa, sir. just the eame a5 Temple
and—"

“In thuat caze, ne doubt some of the
hove here wore aware of vour inten-
tion, ' eaid Mr Queleh., “They will be

able te tell mp—" ' )
“Cortainls, sire” said Veinon-Smith,

“ ohinner kncw,'

at Smithy,
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Mr. Queleh turoned round tlewards
Harold Skinner, That wary youth was
not slow to take his cue.

“I knew all about 1t, sir,” said
Skiuner. “I woko up while Smwithy was
dressing, sir, and asked him what was
up. He told me he was poing to rag
T:;mp!m sir, ™

Redwing's eyes turned on Skinner for
8 second. Skinner clozed one eyz ab
him—tho cyo that was farthest from
Mr. Quelch. Tho seilormean’s son bit
his lip hard.

There was another long pause.

“"Very well,” said Mr. Quelch, st
last, *‘In the circumstonces, 1 accept
your word, Vernon-Smith. T hope and
trust that you have told ma the truth.
You will be eaned to-morvow mornin
for breaking dormitory bounds: I shall,
in fact, inflict precisely the z:ame punish-
ment 03 Mr. Capper inflicts on the boys
of his Form."

“I expected that, sir,” said Vernon-
Smith. I knew I could rely wpon my
Form master for justice.”

“T trust so, Vernon-Smiih: I trost
50. You may go to bed now.™

Mr. Quelch waited till the Bounder
had gone hack to bed, and then turned
out the light and left the dormitory.
Ho wont considerably relieved in his
mind. He hoped, and ho trusted. that
matters wore no worse than Herbert
Vernon-Bmith had represented them to
bo: and he was undoubtedly very glad
that he would bhe ahle to tell Mr
Capper that his susnicions of a Hemove
boy weore wnfounded and unjust. But
at the back of his mind there was a
lingering donbt, Prabably the Bounder
waz aware of it; but he cared little as
Ire had had the benefit of the doubt

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Parting of the Ways !

L ALLO, balle, halle! Enjoyi
H “life, old bean? e
Bmack 1
“Oh!" gasped Redwing,

It was zuurnin% break the following
day., Bodwing, his hands driven deeP
into his pockats, was “mooching "’
about under the elms by himself, when
Eob Cherry freat.ed him ir a voice that

Stentor of old might have envied, and
bestowed a cheﬂrg smack on his
shoulder that made him stagger.

Bob grinned at him cheerily.

“Enjoying life, what? he repeated,

Redwing smiled. He did not look,
az o matter of fact, as if he were enjoy-
ing life. The break with his chum was
henvy on his mind and on his heart.

“Going to your own funeral this
morning, old bean?" asked Bob.

“Fathead "’ eaid Redwing, lavghing.

"Well, vou look it. What are wou
mooching ohout for on your lonely
own "

Redwing's glance went, for o
moment, towards a group of fellows at
a littlo distance The Bounder was
talking with Skinner and Snoop. and
all three were laughme. Smithy did
not leak towarda hie friend. e seemed
oblivinua of Redwing's existence,

Baol's evesz followed Redwing's, and
ha understond,

“Oh'" he eaid.
“Off with Smithe?™

o3 eai] Medwing anietly.

"Not for good, T hope,” satd Hoh.

“YI"E.,.

U After all a serap isn't mineh,” said
Bob, with some ¥ea of pouring ol on
the troubled waters, 1 had a serap
withh Wharton once, and look what jelly
good f{riends wo are. Why, Wharton

rather awhkwardly.
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seiapped with Nugent once upon & Lime,
aiel they stick cloter than brothers
You're not the sort of fellow to care
about a follow losing his temper, The
wrl Bounder isn't a bad sort. Bome
eiaps simply can't help kicking over the
traces. Look here, kid,” went on Bob
seripusly, “it will be a jolly bad thing
for Smathy if you chuck him! Think
axain, what®*
edwing made no reply.

Lotz of fcllows think that Smith
would have been bunked before this, if
vou hadn't come to Greyviviars,” said
Bol, “Looks probable to me. ¥You
don’t need Smithy; but ke needs you.
Ho think agait—sea?”

And Bob Cherry rushed off to join
in punting about o foater, leaving Iim!-
wing with a rather strange expression
on his face.

Bob had touched the right chord. If
ever a fellow needed a straight and
plain-dealing  friend, ¢ was the

Bounder would bave disdained to lie.
In dealing with masters and prefeets
he wos utterly unscrupulous. His view
was that he was up agsinst aulhority,
and that all was fair in love and war.
In that warfere the Bounder allowed
himself the use of every weapon., It
was for the authorities to catch bim
out if they could.

It was not o view that & fellow like
Redwing, incapable of deceit, could
like or approve. But he could under-
stand ib. Smithy was by no means tho
only fellow at Greyfriars who took
that view, though he carried it to more
unserupulous lengtha thag most fellows.

Redwing looked after the Bounder
a3 ho went alone towards thoe House,
and made up his mind. Ho horried
after Bmithy, and joined him as le
went into the House.

“Bmithy, old chap!” He made an
effort to speak in the old [riendly,
fomilinr wav.

e ——
| e i e

: _J" .ffl I‘I:l
i |f:'ll r‘_l ' il ;

I3

“That's why I'm goiog to kis study.
I want to reow o phont, and 1
couldn't borrow it if ﬂa]::rpﬂr was there.”
grinned the Bounder, “Come on !

He walked on towards Masters' Pas.
sage. Redwing hesitated a moment,
and then followed. It was not exactly
uncommon for a fellow to borrow a
master’s telephone when the master
was not on the scene. And Tom did
not want to appoar to be setting FH’ in
iudgmun!; on his friend over a trifling
infraction of the rules,

Veroon-Smith went mle tho Fourth
¥Forim master’s study, ond Tom  fol-
lowed Lim in. The PBounder shub the

door. 4
With @ grin on his foco—a grin Lhat
made  Tom  vaguely  uncasy—the

Bounder picked the receiver from the
telephone, and asked for a number.
He gave Redwing & glance as ho asked
for 1t. But Redwing did not know the
telephone nwnber of the Cross Keys st

* Had my boys been concerned in thls unseemly disturbance, . per,’’ sald Mr, Quelch, ** I should punish them

ang-—-oh—gh—"hem ! Is that you, Vernon-Smith # "* 7The

Bouhder. Redwing was deeply hurk,
and he had resolved to go his own way,
and let Smithy his, His friendship
Iiad heen Hout and inaulted. And.
patient @s bo was, he had reached the
ead of his patience. But to lot Smith

go, when he was on the downward pat

once more, and more in necd of &
sleadying mmfuvence than he had ever
been—that wns not good enough.
Bol's cheery words had helped Red-
wing to make up his mind to make one
mora effort.

IIo looked at Vernon-Smith.  The
grinning group in the quad bLeoke up,
end the Dounder went towards the
House, Redwing knew quite well that
the three voung raseals had been chuek-

ling over the astute woy the Bounder
had pulled quelch’a log the night boe-
fore. The eolour came into his chocks

ns ho recalled how coolly, how calinly,
how unscrupulously the DBounder had
lied to Lhe Remove master. Yet Lo
could make cxeuses for him. In ki3
Form, among the other foliows, the

Vernon-Smith glanced at him with
a mocking gile::.a.m_m his oyes.

“Well 7 he said.

Redwing coloured.

“If vou don't want me to zpeak to
vou——" ha said.

“Can't say 1 do, parcticularly,” said
tha Bounder coolly. "I'in not in o
mood for sermons, unlyhuw. But if yon
wank to say that you're sorry for mal-
ing & fool of ;fﬂm‘ﬁﬂi[ in tho study last
evening !

“1 suppozc I made o fool of myself,”
said Tom bitterly, “I suppose that's
how you'd look at it, anyhow. DBut
let it drop. Anyvhow, I suppose you've
clhiocked ap that rot, since Quelch very
nearly got yon last pnight”

“Tz that all you know about me?"
snecred  the ounder. 1 fooled
Quelch, and I'll fool him again!” EHe
Lroke into @ laugh. * Come wirth me!™
“Wheroe are you going "

“Capper's study.”
“Capper! Copper's gone out. I

saw him——"

ounder, staggering vo his feet, came into full view.

Friardale, g0 he did not catech on as
yob.

“That you, Cobbi”

edwing started. He knew that
Cobb was the name of the landlord of
the Cross Keys.

“Bmithy speahkin’. Message f{oc
Hawke.”

Redwing starcd at him.

“Smithy ! he gﬁepcd.

That even the Bounder would have
nerve ehough to use a master’s phone,
io ring up the Cross Keys and spenk
to a bookmaker, few fellowa in the Re.

move would have belioved. Redwing
starcd at him aghask,

“Bmithy, are yan mad

“Blwt uwp  wlile I'm speakin’
please

L]

“Bmithy, vou—" Redwing made a
slride towards the Dounder as if Lo
dm%r him away from the telephone.

The Bounder's eyes glittered at him
over tho instrument, Feodwing stopped,

(Continued on page 16.)
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(Continusd from poge 15.)

his lips sctting hard, Iis own cves
gleaming, Vernon-Smith spoke coolly
into the {ransmitter.

“Teill Hawke I couldn't get nway
yesterday; too many Baaks about,” ha
said, “l'in speakin’ from the school”

My eyo!” came Mr, Cobb's lLusky,
beery volce. “If that ain’t a nerve.”

Bedwing was near cnough to the in-
pirument to catel: the beery voice from
the Cross Keys. His face hardencd.

“I'm comin' alon t{-*nilght-,” wonk
oit the Bounder. oo risky in lock-
wp. I'll be along about eleven,”

fle put the receiver back on the
hooks, and looked nt Redwing with
wocking oyes,

“That's that!™ he said.

Redwing gave him one look, and the
scorn in his oyes brought & flush to the
Bounder's chceks. Lhe eailorman’s
son did not speak. He turned ond
walked out of ths study.

Vernon-8mith  drew in o  sharp
breath. He knew what Redwing
weant. All was over now, IRedwing

had tried, for the last time, to heal
the breach.  Heneeforth, the head-
strong DBounder was to go his own
way., For & moment or two the
Bounder slood quite siill, troubled, un-
vartain, Dut the veckiess mood guickly
voturned.  Ie shrugged his shoulders,
end lefle Mr. Capper's study,

In the doorway of the House
poassed Ledwing,

Redwing neither spoke to him nor
lopked ot him. Wilh a siecr on his
Hpﬂdtlm Bounder elvollod out into the
quad.

he

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Last Chance {

NORE !
S Billy
elrong.

. It was & clear epring night-—
starlight glimmered in ot the high
windows of the Renwve dormitory.
Through the long, lofty veom Billy
Bunter's snore rumbled like the mul-
tering of distant thunder.

was no other sound. tifl
theough the silence of the night came

Bunler  was

going

Only one paiv of ears in_the Remove
dormitory heard them. It was mid-
night, and Tom Redwing, sleepless in
bis bed, heard the twelvoe strokes, onc
after another, and turced restiessly.

The Remove fellows slopt the sleop
of healthy youtl.. Only Redwing's eyes
Wers Oper.

Iedwing lmd been sleeping; but his
sloep was troubled. Tho break with
his chum was heavy on his mind.

Ho had mado up his mind on that
sithject, Like Pharaoh of old he had
hardencd his heart, or thought that he
liad hardened it. Any follow al Geey-

friars conld have told him that a
friendship with a {fellow like the
Bounder could not last.  Smithy's

nature was too wayward and wilful,
lus temper too ungertain and unrelinble
for that., Yet Tom had determined
that it should last—determined to bear
and to forbear, to take Bmithy as ho
{found him, and make the best of him,
Unlike as they were in_thoughts and
in ways and in tastes they had been
good chums, But the end bad come.
Always in R-Edwinﬁ:;a mind hod been
the belicf that the Dounder, in spite of
his headstrong obstinacy, his quarrcl-
sotne temper, his suspiciouz distrust,
liis ar nee, had valued their friend-
snip. ow he doubted it, and that
doubt made all the difference.

But hiz heart was heavy.

Even if they were no longer friends,
it wag bitter to him to stand eside and
s¢e hig former chum going on his reck-
lesg way, uncheched—the way that
could only lead to disaster.

Ho had awakened with & weight on
his mind. And his thoughts turned to
(o Bounder as he lay slecpless. He
lkad been long awake when midnight
chimed out.

He wondered whether Vernon-8mith
had kept to what he had tfold Mz,
Cobb on the telephone—whether ho had
gone, It would be like the DBounder,
heedless of risk im his arrogant solf-
confidence, DBut the risk was great—
or rather, it was a certainty, and not
a risk. My, Quelch had given Smithy
tho benelit of the deubt the night be-
fore, but it was clear that he wounld
remain suspicious, wary, watchful, He
thidd not trust the Bounder, and if he
suspected that he had been hefooled,
he was certain to search out the truth
if he could.

Smithy, in his obstinato_recklessuess,
was simply asking for it. If he wos out

bounds to-night discovery was a
practical certainty. .

Redwing told himesolf that it was no
business of his now But he could not
belp thinking of it as he lay wakeful
amid o sleeping Form and listened to
the rumbling snore from Bunter's bed.
And when the last stroke of twelve had
died away he sat up and peered in the
direction of the Bounder's bed. '

Across that bed o glimmer of starlight

THE MAGNET

Redwing compressed his lips.

Smithy's bed was empty; the Bounder
WAS Zouo. He had been gone some
time; for Redwing had been awake
ncarly an hour, ond he had not heacd
ot seea him go.

Where was SBimnithy oow ?

In the dingy back parlour of the Cross
Koys with Cobb and Hawke and Banks,
in an atmosphers of smolio and un-
hoalthy oxcitement, cards in Lis hands,
and money on the table,

Redwing felt a spasm of disgust as e
pictured the scenoe 1in his mind. He had
never been ablo to wnderstend that kink
of blackguardism in his chum. Bmithy
in the morning would be pale, woary-
eyed, irritable, ready to auarrel with
friend or faz, pretty cerlnin to fnd
trouble in the IForm-room.

1le had not oven talen the troubla to
make up & dumnmy in his Led to deeeive
a casual glance inte the dormitery.
Mot that such a davice would have
served if Quelch had come on the scene,
ps  Redwing realised. If Quelch's
doubts madoe him pay o surpriso wvisit
to the Romove dormitory he would not
be deceived by a dummy in tho bed;
he would make absoluloly certain that
the Bounder was there, or was not there.

Was ho likely to come?

Redwing knew that it was enly too
likely.

He had read Mr, Queldh's face the
Erevmua night.  Thoe Remove master
ad wanted to beliovo Smithy, but he
doubted. In the Form-rogm that day
Redwing had seen the gimlet eyes rest-

ing several times searchingly on
Vernon-B2mith. My, Quelch doubted.
and he was sure—or almost sure—to

tako measures to sot his doubts at reaf.

And if he discovered that the Bounder
was gone now, lhe would know that
Hmithy had Lied to him and foeled him
the proviens night. That would be [uel
added to the Mamos.  Indeed, he was

only too likely’ to believe that all
Smithy's apparent ood  conduot
throughout the term had been nothing

but caomouilage; that the scapegrace of
the Remove had been deluding him and
langhing up his sleove.

Thore could bo no doubt about ihe
outcome. It was not & question of a
fogging;: it waes expulsion for the
Boundor—the “sack " from Greyiriars.
short and sharp,

And Smithy, in uter recklessness, was
risking it—partly from that kink of
blackguardism in him, partly from ob-
stinato determination to go his own way
uncontrolled.

If Quelehr came—

The Rewovites slept soundly. Skinner
was asleep with the reat; this timeg he
had not gone with the Bounder. What
had hnpgﬁﬂﬂd the previous night had
scared Skinner—scared him to the
marrow of his bones Tt was likely €o
be a long time before Skinner ventured
again to bresk bounds after lights out.
But the danger that had frightanad

the strokes from the clock-tower. fell. It showed the bed empty.
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Bhinner off only spurred on the reckless
under.

Tom ologed hisz eyes, but he could not
sleep. 7

Every moment he expocted the dormi-
tory door to open and to hear the foot-
step of the Remoave master. If Quelch
cane—

If Queleh eann he would find Emith%':!
bed empty, and the zame was up for tho
Bounder at Grevfriars. Redwing had
tried to help him, tried to save him,

but he could not help or save him
Bow.
Suddenly through the silence a sound

reached his listening ears.

He sat up.

It was a sound from the passage. It
might be the Bounder returning, or—

Redwing's eyes, rn the dormitory
door, caught a glimmer of wavering
light unde: the door.

t wae not the Bounder who was com-
.in?-: it was someone who was carrying
a lamp or a candle, ;
heﬂedwing’s hieart scemed to miss a

at.

It was all up now1l Bmithy, whe had
asked for it o often, had asked for it
ones too often, and now it waz the
finish, i .

For a =second Redwing sat like a
gtone, staring at that wavering glimmer
under the door that told of a lamp ap-
proaching down the long passage.

The next seeond Redwing was moving.

Up to that moment it had not scemed
to him possible that he counld help his
chum, that he could do anything that
would save the Bounder from the results
of his folly; but in that moment 1%
flashed into his mind what he could do.

He was not thinking now of the hreak
with his friend, of bitter words and
angry blows; he was thinking of only
one thing—to save Smithy: to stand by
him in this extremitv, careless of the
cost to himself. There was one chance.

Hea slipped ewiftly from his bed. In
a fraction of a second he reached
SBmithy's empty bed. _

He plinged into it, drawing the bod-
clothes over him. : :

Hias head pressed Smithy's pillow: his
face was half concealed by the cdgoe of
a hlanket. i

His heart wasz beating fast. but his
breathing was steadv and regular.

few moments later the dormitory
door opanied and Mr. Quelch, lamp in
hand, stepped in. Thare was one emply
bed in the Remave dormitory fo moct
the Form master’a cye, but it was not
Smithy’s.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Missing 1

R. QUELCH stepped quictly
M into, the Remove dormitory,
helding up the lamp.

There was a stern_and at the
same time doubtful expression on the

Remove master’s face.

He was doubtful; and he was deter-
mined to verify his doubts. At the
same time he disliked the part he was
playing He hoped, ho trusted that his
suspicions were without foundation.
Nothing would have relieved and
?I@nsﬂd Mr. Quelch more than to have
ound Vernon-8mith in his place, eleep-
ing like the 1est of the Form. But if
the young rascal had deceived him, de-
luded him, fooled him, lied to him—
then there was no merey for Herbert
Vernon-Bmith. The mere thought of
that made Mr. Quelch compress his lips
with bitter anger,

He crossed quietly over to Vernhon.
SZmith's bed. He had no desire to wake
the other juniors, no wish that the
Remove should know anylhing about
thiz nocturnal vigilance.

All was =ilent, still, save for the
regular breathing of the sleeping school-
boys and the rumbling enore of Billy
Bunter.

Mr. Quelch stopped beside the
Bounder®s bed.

Ho drow o deep, deep breath of relief.

The hed was occupied.

A dummy in the bed wonld not heovo
deceived those gimlet eves. Thore was
2 sleeper in the hed.

The face was turned away and was
partly concealed: Lut Mr Quelch could
soe eloarly in the lamplight the thick,
cdark hair and the forehead of the
gleeper ; he could see the stirring of the
coverlet over the stoady, regular respira-
tion of the junior who lay in the bed.

For a long minnte the Remove master
stood there holding up the lamp and
looking down at rhe bed. The frown
was gone from his brow, the glint from
12 @Ves.

The Rounder was there. Ha conld not
doubt that now. His doubts, after all,
had been unfounded. He had, after all,
misindend the jumior, influenced by his
emory of the Bounder®™ ald bad record.
If Herhert Vernon-Bmith was still his
old reckless self, ho had not at all
pvonts, gone out of bounds this night.
There ha 'ay, under his Form master’s
ecyea, sleeping peacerully,

Me. Queleh turned away at last.

Holding up the lamp. he cast a glance
at the other beds, bur it was only o
cursory plance. His suspicions had Gxed
on no ono but the Hmm‘%:ar.

He gave a sudden start.

{ine bed. thres beds away from
Vernan-Smith’s. was vmpty. It was
Toam Redwing's bed.

Mr. Queleh stared ot it blankly.

He had suspected Vernon-SEmith, he
had hrd doubts about Skinner, and
some slight doubt of Bnoop: but it had

never orossed his mind to doubt
Redwing.
e moved round the beds and ap-

proanched more nearly te Redwing's
cmpty bed, staring at it blankly.

“TTpon my word I murmured BMr
Quelrh. )

He had come ithere half expecting to
find that Vernon-Smith was ont of the

7

dormilory. Vernon-Smith—at least, =o
it coomed=—waz in his place, and Red-
wing’s bed wos emply. Ho stared at it
almost meredalously, Whero was Red-
wing—at pudnight 7

Ho would not have been surprised to
learn that Verpop-8mith bad deceived
him. DBut Redwing| If he had baen
deceived in Tom Rediwing, Mr. Quelch
felt that ho would never be able to trust
& boy sgain.

For o minute or morg Mr. Quelch was
cemecious only of astonishment ond dis-

may. But his lips hardened, and his
eycs glinted. 'T'he expected, or half-
cxpected, discovery had not been made;

but an uncxpected discovery had been
made. Redwing, whom ha had liked
and trusted; Redwing, whom he had
never dreamed of doubting, was gons |

Mr, Quelch had intended to leave thoe
dormitory as quietly as he hed cntered
it, leaving the Remove asleep, ignorant
of his yisit. That intentie:: had to bo
changed now.

He moved along to Harry Wharton's
bed and tapped the captowm of the
Remove lightly on the shouldwr.

Wharton started and open bis oyes

ITe blinked in astonishment at his
Form master standing by his bedside,
lamp in band.

“Dno not be nlarmed, Wharton,” said
Mr. Quelch quietly, * There is no occa-
gion for elarm ™

O ﬁuspcﬂ W;!mrtﬂm “Wes, sir!

No. sir | What—'
“He sat wp in bed, blinking in the
light. :
“A boy is missing from this Jdormi-
tory,” said Mr. Qnuelch.
T"Oh1" repen Wharton.

His oyea turned at once on Smithy'a
To his surprise and relief, ho saw
that it was ccoupied.

"Redwing iz abzent, Whartan.”

"Redwing ?" stuttered Wharton.

" Yes, Redwing™

Harry Wharton =*nred across soveral
beds to Tom Redwing's. It waz empty.

He staved blankly.

“Rodwing! My bat "

“¥You knew nothing of this, Wharton !
T am asking you as the head boy of my
Form.

“No gir,” said Harrr. Ho was wide
awake now, startled and amazed, *Je=
I can’t imagine where Redwing in. He
—he must be in the dorm.”

“ uIe ia not in the dﬂﬂnitnr‘yi“

“1—T1 don't understand—"' .

“ Redwing is absent at midnight," said
Mr. Quelch coldly. * It ie elcar that he
has left the dormitory and gono out of
bounds. You wers not aware that bo
had cone?™

“Certainly not ™

“1 do not desire to wake up the whola
Form,” said Mr. Quulch, “but you can
tell me. Wharton, whether, for any
veason, any bov: in the Remove moy
have changed beds on going to bed last
night. That would be against the rules,
ond is unlikely in itself But 1 desire

[Continuwed on next page.)
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to mako absardedy cevfnin in such a
sorions matter as this.”

“No, sir,” saxd Harey. “Nobour
changed his bed that [ know ol

“It could not bave bepn done without
your knowledge?™

“No, sir, Fellows never change beds. ™

“qute 8o, Wharton, But, gs I sad,

desire to be absolutély eortain in -this
matier It iz Redwing who is missing.”

“I=—I suppose so. sir. DBut I can't
understand it. Redwing ian't the sort
of fellow to break bounds." :

“I have always behaved so,” said Mr.
Queléh bitterly. *“*But it appears that
Redwitig has deceived me, nnid doubt-
less hiz Form-fellows also. You were
unaware of his absence?™

“Quite, sirl And I can't
Etﬂﬁ S | .

Wharton: sat and stared at the cmpty
bed, obviously greatly astonished.

“Veory well, Whareten,”™ said the Re-
move master quietly, “I am sorey 1
had to disturh you. Goodinight, my

ubnder-

boy 1*
* Good-night, sirt”
Mr, Quﬂllﬁl crossed to the door. Two

or three fellows had awakenod at tho
murmur of voices, and they blinked at
the light. Mz, {éuelch left the dormi-
tory and closed the door after him, The
light disappeared.

*“Hualle, hallp, hallo I’ came n ﬁlmp;'
voice from Bob Choriy's bed. “ What's
the jolly old cowi™ .

"Was that Queleh?” yawned Nugent,

“Yes,” gn Harry, “Redwing's
Eﬂnﬂ !J!‘

;‘?Redﬁv{:}g?”

rank Nugent sat up.

“Rot 1" said Bob,

“His bed's cmpty, anyhow,” said
Wharton., *“Blessed if I can make it
ont! I fancied the Bouader would Lo
flnrm, but he stems to be kere all right.

edwing's dgm:m.“

“Rot, old man[” said Bob.

* Woll, look for £, fathead t”

“1 jolly well will 1" gaid Bob, and he
jumped out of bed. A match was
struck, and Bickered in the gloom.

Bob gave o whistle of astonishment.

“My hat! He's gone!l 0ld Reddy!
YWhere the thump hes bhe gone ¥

g ness knows ("

“What's that? "Redwing
was Ei:.kinﬁn? voico. “You
ing that lledwing's gono?

* Looks like it | asaid Bob blankly.

. "Oh crumbs|” said Skinner. “That

jolly old model, that shinin' example

Has he really gone out on the tiles

with Smithy?

If‘;i's.sﬂ?“hf? haro, {;ﬂ;h&ad, fasthgsleeiﬂ
wing's gons, he's gone on his own.

Blessed if I make it out (™

Bkinner sniggered.

“*Oh, these jolly old shinin' charae-
ters I’ he said. "They always peb found
out sooner or later | . Faner, Redwing !

“Oh, robt1” grunted Bob. “Redwing's
all right. I can't make out where he's
gono, or why."”

“1 canl” chuckled Bkinner. “He's
lookin' on the win: when it is red,
snd the billinrd table when it is
EI'E-'EI.I]'-"-'”

“0Ohb, shut up, Skinner!"

Bob went back to bed, Two or three
more fellowa had awakened, and there
wes o mumble of voices for somo little
time. But it died away, The juniors
were csleepy, and they were soon aslecp
ogLin.

Not till the last sound had died away
and all was stil did Tom Redwin
creep silently from the Bounder's beg
and return to his own, He knew what
the merrow meant for hira, but ho was
not thmh'r;_% of that. Had hs saved
Bmithy 7 et was the thought in his
mind. If the Bounder succerded in

Tae MagseT ¥.—No, 1,703,

ne?” It
lows say-

golting back to the dormitory unscen
and undiscovered he was saved—ho was
safe. But if Queleh was waiting up for
him, waiting aud watching, as was only
ton likely

Bedwing could do no more.  Ile il
sacrificed himself to save his clom, and
go far ho had saved him. He could do
noe more, and hd lay. awake 'in the
sleeping  dormitory, Lstening, with a
heavy and anxiou: heavt. What he hod
done went for nothing if Smithy was
caught when he returned. Dut he conld
do no more, and, weary but wakeful. he
watted.

THE MAGNET

in a thoughtless “lavk,"” the penally
wonld be, at the very least, o Head s
Horging.

In the Pounder's case there vas no
remote chance of that. His reputalion
wias not goed; nobady was fLikely to
believe that 5 thoughtless schoolboy
prank hrd led him out of bounds in
the small heurs, Whether he stayed out
6f the House titl morning or whether he
knocked at the door and was admitted
by his Form master, in cither casze, he
would bo taken before the Head at the
enrlicst possible moment, and would be
expelled and  immediately sent away
from the school. The first train in the
rorning froin Courtficld Junction would

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER. bear Herbert Vernon-Smith on  his
Shut Out 1 homeward way.
: e Ie pritted jlliﬂ teeth,

HE DBounder's hund groped over  ~Fool!” he breathed. " Fool!"
the outside of the box-room What a fool he had been! That was
window, and his heart gave & Lis bitter thonght. Why, he had been
% sudden, painful throb.  The fairly trg ped.  GQuelch had suspected
window was fastened within. .. him, wateled for him, caught him—Iike
Herbert Vernon-Bmith stood aquite o hivd in n net! Quelch would bo glad

slill in the darkness on the leads,
One had boomed out from the clock

tower., he great mass of Creyfriars
School was wrapped in silence and
slumber, Until his hond ghded over

the window-sash Smithy bad had no
donht that all Geevfriars was sleeping.

He had crept down to the Remove

assage after leaving his dormitory, and
eft the Houss by way of the Removo
box-rogm window. Under that wiodow
wera flat leads, from which it was easy
for an netive fellow to reach the ground.
Now he was returning the spme wiay,
and he had climbed on the leads. and
now stood under the window, which he
had lefs unfastened, and with the lower
sash raigod half an inch.

The sash was shut., The ecabtch was
fastoned within, The fact that the sash
was shut down was proof enough that
someone had visited the box-room
during the Bounder's absence. Someons
had giseuvemd the window open and
shut it, and the Bounder guessed who
and why. For o long minute he stood
still, ailent, his henrt throbbing hard.

It was diseovery., That waa his first
thought and convietion. As he stood
there in the darkness he pictured in his
mind the visit of a suspicious master to
the dnrmituri: the discovery of his
erapty bed; then the careful imraﬁ!:alga-
tion to learn by what means ho had left
the House; the finding of the box-room
winddw partly cpen! In his mind's evo
ho followed ~the movements of Br.
%ﬂlﬂh a8 he might have followed a
picture on the screen:

Queich had found him gone—found
out how he had gone, fastened the box-
room window, and was now sitting up
waiting for fltm. grim as n gorgon!
Bhut out of the house, the breaker of
bounds had the choice of remasining
cut &ll night or of kpocking for edmis.
sion; and in either case he was hope-
lessly caught and identified. No eun.
ning story of having left the dormitory
for any plansible reason, within the
House, would gave him now. Ho was
out of the House, and was ehut out of
the House |

A grim look of bhitterness came over
the Bounder's hard faoce as he stood
there in the shadows and thought of if,
He bad tompted Fato offen, and got
away with it; now he had tempted Fate
once too often. At long last the game
Was up.

For Smithy did not attempt to deccive
himself as to what must follow dis-
covery., There was ne hope for him.
Any Groyfriare man who broke Houso
bonnds after lights out was “for it."
In the case of a fellow whoso repufa-
tion was good, who could explain, and
prove, that he lad been cngaged conly

to get vid of him—glad to get a
influcnce out of his Form, for that was
how Queleh would look at it. Queloh
had been watching for a chance, and the
Bounder, in bis blind self-confidence
and recllessness, had given him the
chance ho was watching %‘w!‘. He could
have kicked himself for his folly a3 Le
stood there with glinting eyes snd
tightened lips.

He groped over the window again.

He was sure—but he made doubly
sure, He drove the blade of a b
kaife under the mash and pressed. But
the sash did not stir a fraction of an
inch. QObviously, the catch inside wea
testened. There was no way in for the
Bounder,

Yet, after the first minute or two of
ravage despair, tho Dounder of G
friars recovered hiz coolness and his
nerve, Ha was thinking hard,

If Le was found out o wes done for,
beyond lhope. He had to leave Grey.
frinrs. The morning would find him at
home, facing his father! The thought
of his father gave him a pang. Samucl
Vernon-Emith was an indulgent father—
1t wa3s, indeed, ovor-indulgencs that had
Lelped to make the Bounder what he
was.  But what would Mr. Vernon-
Smith, think, and say, when his son
came home, tn disgrace—~turned ont of
school—expelled from Greyfriaral

To do the Bounder justice, it was not
of his father's anger, of possible punish-
ment, that he waos thinking, B Wos
thinking of the blow it would be to hiz
father, the shattoring of the plans the
milliohaire hod e for him and his
future. If there was enyone for whom
the hard-hearted Bounder really cared
it wazs his father. Ha winced at the
thought of the blow that BMr. Vernon.
Smiih was to receive.

__Buf it was too late ‘to think of that—
if he was found owt! But was he
found out?

Thero was & chanee, at least—surely
n chanee! If Quelch had been to tho
Remove dormitory and found him
missing, and then had found the box.
room window open, and closad it, the
game wos up. Ip that caze, there waa
po hope. DBut was that how matters
stood?  AMight it not bs that =ome
master—poss: !E: some sorvant—had by
chanca found the window unfastened at
a lato hour, and closed it? It was not
probable, Lut it was possible, In that
case, his vision of Mr. Quelch sitting up
with a grim gorgon face, waiting for
the truant to cOome 1N, Wis only o viston,
nnd not a reality. Thore was & chanee,
at least! There was even o chance that
somo cnemy of his, knowing that he was
out of bounds, had ercpt down to the
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box-roomn ond fastened the
window, as a scurvy trick on
him. Such o thing had hap-
pened onee, in the Bounder’s
experienice, and it might
havo happened agaln,

While there was a rag of
hopa the Bounder was not
the fellow to give in. Onl
when the last plimmer n%
hope wos gone would he
knock at the door of the
House and give himself up.

Quietly he descended from
the leads npain. There was
no way in vy 1ho box-room;
whether by chance or
design, that way waa no
longer open fo him.

But he was not at the end.
of his resources.

In spite of the position in
which he stood, in spite of
the overwhelming blow that
impended over him, the
Bounder was perfectly cool
and collected. The oT
had tensed sll his faculies.
If there remained a ¢hance
of pulling through, Bmithy
was the man to make the
most of it. IXi only he had
not been missed from the
dormitory! Somehow or
other, he would get back
intc the House. If the box-
room window had been shut
by anyome but his Form
master it would be all right,
if once he got back into the
House,

- He crept round the build-
tnge. He stopped under the

i
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high windows of the Removo

dormitory and looked up.

. There was no gleam of
lightt If an inconsed
master was waiting up for
him he was not waiting in
the dormitory. That, io-
deed, wonld have been very
improbable. If Quelch was
ot the watech he was not
likely to keep his Form
;r&:kahil_ ﬁ:arllg tlﬁa ia:mgll hours.

re li e hag gome to
bed, sure that the truant,
when he returned, would find
himself shut out, and wounld
have to give himself up.
That was most likely how matters stood,
pnd the Bounder knew it. But he clung
to the hopo that his Form master was
not involved in the matter. It wos the
only hope left him.

For long minutes the Bounder stood
looking wp at the dark windows, forty
feet above him. Thick and ancient ivy
covered the wall—vy that had been
thick, and old, and tough befora tha
memory of the oldest inhabitant of
Groyiriars. But aven the iron-nerved
Bounder hesitated as ‘he looked up at
tho towering height.

It was that or knocking ot the door
and handing himsell over to Ciue{-::h.
Te Bounder hesitated, but his hesita-
tion was brief.

The ivy swayed end rustled under the
weight of a climber. Foot by foot, inch
by inch, the Dounder clambered up.

His teeth were get, his breathing

hard. He dared not lock dewn. Onee,
when o tendril enapped in his prasp,
a thrill of horrer went through -his

frame. For an instent his nerve was
shaken, but only for an instant, With
get teeth he clambered om, foot by foot
inch by inch, till the deep, broad il
wos obove him, and he grasped it and
drew himself upon it

As Vernon-Smith pushed the sash of the box-room,
throb. The eateh was fastened within—proot that

absence !

ressed to the win-

Ho crouched there,
orts, breathing in

dow, spent by his
groat Fa.:apa.

Tap!

Lightly the Bounder’s knuckles rapped
on_the glass, .

Inside the dormitory, all was dark
and gtill. The Remove were sleeping;
but there was one whose eyes were not
closed, one who eat up and stared with
starting 'E%"‘Eﬁ at the figure that barred
th% sta,lriig t at the window,

ap !

It was a slightly louder tap on the

lass. The Bounder hoped that some

eomove man might 'be swake—if not,
he had to waken one. He could not
open the window from the outside. But
any man in the Remove, if he had
wakened, would have helped him now.
With his face pressed to tho glass, the
Bounder oought a moving shadow
within. Someone was awake—someono
was coming to the window.

The window openad.

Y Bmithy 1"

:gnu.,'l Redwing! Were you awake i

es,

The Beunder dropped lightly into the
dormitory. Redwing closed the window.
Ir; the glimmering starlight his face was
white,

1
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window his heart gave & sudden painfal
someone had visited the room during his

. Smithy ! You might have been
killed—-"

“ A mise is as good as & mile. Bomes-
body had closed the box-room window.
I had to chanca it."”

Bedwing shivered,

Tha Bounder stood leaning on the wall
undér the window, breathing hard and
deep. Binewy as he was, he was spent,
But in a few moments he spoke again,
in a whisper.

:‘%najg:_wlch-hcen here 7'

‘Yes,

Vernon-Bmith cought his breath. Ib
had all gone for nothing, then—that
desperate climb, at the risk of life and
limb—all for nothing!

“ Then—Quelch knowsi"

Em:th? muttered the words thickly,

L3 Nﬂ !I

“But he's been hero, you say i

i 1&1% £

"Ii he's been hero he must know——*

“He knows nothing.”

The Bounder ¢ame closer to Redwing,
peering ‘into his faco. There was a

look on that foca thet he did not
undoerstand,
“What do you mean?' breathed

Vernon-Smith. " Quelch has been here,
and never notlced that I was out?”
Tre Macxer Lispany.—No, 1,205,
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“Yes ¥
“1 can't make thst out!  You

wouldn's focl me—you're sure?”
“uite surc !’

“By gnd!” The Bounder breathed
deen. "By pgad! If that's =0, I've
had n elose shave—a deured clozo
sigve! Redwing, vou're sure?”

(11 'ls'EBJ'I':I

L I:':.Gd !H

The Bounder turned away with that,
e was guickly in bed, and asleep in
a few minutes.

But sleep did not come to Tom Red-
wilg,  Bmithy was safle now; he had
saved his chom!  Bmithy was safe;
and now Tom Redwing could think of
Lhimscli—and the morrow! And his
thovzlits banishied sleep.

——T———

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Bounder is Puzzled !

LANG! Clang!
é Tho rising-bell rang out in

the clear spring wnorning. PBob

Cherry was the first out of bed
1t {ho Romove dormitory. He was,
1 fact, the only fellow up when the
aormitory deor opened and Mr. Quelch
Iooked 1.

“Turn out, you slackers!” hoomed
Hob Cherry. “Like me to help you out,
EBuanter "

Snore |

“Iallo, hallo, hallo! You there,
{cdwmﬁ? What the thump were you
up to last night, Reddy? I belisve
Quelchy thought you were gubt playin
the goat ! E?r,m] y—— Oh—ah—h'm!
I-1 didn't ses you, sir! G-g-g-good-
morning, sir!"

Bob stared in surprise at the angular
ﬁgﬁm in the doorway.

r. Quelch did not heed him, how-
ever. He stepped into the dormitory
and fixed his eyes on Redwing, with a
dark look. Redwing sat up in bed and
met his gaze guietly.

“So you are here, Redwing 1

“Yeo, gir!”

“Very good! Aftcr preyers you will
come to my study.”

“Yes, gir"

Mr. Quelch left the dercitery. The
Remove master’s temper was nover sb
its best carly in the morning, and his
fool: wus svory bitter now. ‘Lho prewvi-
ous night he had sat up till nearly
one o'clock, waiting for the fruant to
retorn,  And  the truant had 20t
appeared. Thea Mr. Queleh had gone
to bod at Iast, fully expecting to beo
awalkcaed when the truant came beck
to the schoeol, for, az he had closed
and fustened the bosaoom window with
preat care, he had no doubt that the
breaker of bounds was clicctually shut
out of the House,

He bad not been ecalled down, how-
ever; and in the morcing he rose
feclicg none the betier for his late
hours, and in a mecod of concontrated
anger. Iio coneluded that the delin-
quent, not daring to apply for admit-
tance, had remained out of the Houso;
o rather serious matter.

Mr, Queleh certainly would not have
%DI'!-B to bed, even at such a late bour,

ad ho foreseen that. Bub it was
?uﬁsahla that the younp raseal had
ound zome olher way mto tho House,
or that somo confedernte had admitted
hiw; henco Mr. Quelch’s early-morning
visit {0 the Remove dormitory. There
he found Redwing—he did not look at,
or think of, Vernon-Smith.

It was Redwing who Lad been missed
the previous night: it was Redwing
with whom he had to deal

Many curious glances were cast at
Redwing by the Removites when they
turned out. He did pot svem to notice
theme  His face was very grave and
a little clouded, that was ali.

Ho dressed vory quickly and left the
dormitory, firat down of the Reomove,

Vornon - Smith, genorally nlert
enough, was tho last out of bed, later
than even Bunter.

The Bounder was tired out with the
excitement and loss of sleep of the
Ei_'e-w.aus night, and he did not open

is eyes till most of the Remove had

one down. Then Bob Cherry gave
um & shake, and the Bounder
awakenced and blinked at him sieepilim

“Going to sleep the clock round, old
bean 7" asked Bob, with a grin.

Smithy yawned and eat up.
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“Oh, myr hat! YTm late! Tvn
Bunter's up!” Flo tveped out of beid
and rubbed his eves.

“Buck up, or you'll
pravers 1*

" Right-ho 1"

The Douwnder was ile lest down, He
joined the Remove in ITall in tinwe
for prayers, still sleepy; but ha noticrd
that there was some excitetcent in the
Form and wondered what it wax. Ho
looked rather apxicuzly in the divection
of Mr. CQueleh, bet that genticman woes
giving him no attention, much to lis
ralieg,

Tho Bounder had been eompletely
reassurcid by what Hedwing had teld
him, theugh ho was puzsled to accouat
for the Form masler overlooking an
empty bed when ho visited the donoi-
tory. Btill, he was relieved to sco that
Mr. Quelch evidently had no saspicion
of him.

He had lind & narcrow cseape

Le late for

and ko

hardly knew how he could have
cxcaped; bubt a misa was os good a3
o mile. His phenomenal pood luck had

onee more turned up trumps and e was
safe. Ho could sece that there was
suppresscd oxcitement in the Form, buk
it was plainly not in connection with
himself.

After prayers Tom Redwing disap-

eared. DBlost of the fellows knew that

o had gone to his orm master's study,
and Harry Whaiton & Co. were looking
ETavo.

Redwing, to all appearance at least,
had been cut of bounds during tho
night, and the Famous Five were
puzzled and dubious., They hed faith
in the sailerman's son, and had no
doubt that ho conld explain if ho chose;
but it was puzzling, and it was obvious
that the Remove master was taking an
extremely serious view of the matter,

Most of the Remove knew nothing
of the happenings of the night when
they came down, but they knew beforo
prayers; and, after ga ers, Redwing
was the ono topie in the Form. Where
he had been, what he had boen up to,
and what would happen to bim now
wore absorbing questions.

Skinner had no doubt that Bedwing
hod been “out on the tiles,” as he
elegantly oxpreesed it; be pointed out
to Encop and Stott that you mnover
could trust those quict fellows; they
were generally up to something.

“3till waters run deep, you know,”
said Skinner saplontly. “You novoer
know what a follow's like till you find
him out!”

“Blessed if I thought Redwing was
that sort!" said Stott,

“SBame bere!” agreed Snoop. “He's
l:e?t it jolly dark up te new, Why,
only the dey before yesterday he was
rngg:ingi old Bmithy for wonting to get
out in lock-up; they camo to scrapping
over it.™

“He's deepi” spid Skinner.

“A thumping humbug, you mezan!™
grun Btott.

*Well, ho took me in,"” eaid Snoop.

“I've rather suspected somethin’® of
the kind, more than once™ eaid
Skinner, simkmg his head. “The mors
quiet a fellow is, ihe more I jullj wed
Lelieve he's up to something.’

The charitable Bkinner had no doubis,
and he was already ?ﬂrsuadiqg himself
that he had suspected something of the
kind all along!

Moet of the fellows, however, whils
they were puzzled, did not believe that
Redwing had Dbroken bounds for
“blagging ¥ purposes, in the style of
the Bounder and the other black
shecp, But why he had been out of
boundz at midmght was a puzele, end
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it worried Redwing's friends, who were
namergus,

Billy Bunter fastoned on the story
a5 soon as he heard 1t bke o dog on
o bone. Deeply did Bunter regret that
ne had slept soundly through it all
in the night. e had enored peace-
{ully while Quelch was in the dorm,

Bunter liked to be first with the
news, Now he was last. But he made
the most of it now. And, to his great
10y, he discovered one fellow not é'et
in possession of the facta. The Bounder
tapped him on a fat shouwlder as iho
Rcmove were going in to breakfast,

“What's up m the Form, Fatty?”
asked Vernon-Smith. ;

Bunter blinked at Lim through his
epectacles,

“Haven't you heard?™ he gasped.

“'l;;*f:r, asz; that's why I'm asking
you

“Well, my hat!" ejaculated Bunter,
“As E-;réwmg’s your pal—or wes vour
pal, a-nghaw—-—-"

Tho Bounder started. .

“I3it anvthing to do with Redwing "’

"Ha, Imf-l hal Ilather!” chortled
Dunter. “He's for it! He, hel Ha's
with Quelch now, MHe's going to be
sacked 1™

“ What!” roared the Bounder.

Bunter jumped back.

“0Oh, really, 8mithy! Don't yell at a
chap like a wild Indiap=——"

“You fat fool | What is it about Red-
wing?” sparled the Bounder, * Cough
it up, you frowsy frump !

“He's _Eﬂ“]i well for it!” grinned
Bunter. I wasn't awake last night,
buk I hear that Queleh caught him out
of bounds—-"

“ Redwing out of bounds!”

“"Yes; from what I hear, Quelch
canght him fairly in the act! Grabbed
him by the collar as he was getting into
g windew, I think.” Billy Bunter never
told a story without plenty of details,
which wero supplied ad lib. by his fat
nnagination. * Anyhow, Lie got him and
mar¢hed him back to the dorm with a
hand on hiz shoulder! HReeking of
smoke and smelling of whigky—"

“You silly athead—"

“Oh, really, Smithy! Al the fellows
know! Redwing was reeling as Quelch
Lrought him in—he could hardly stand!

nd— Yaro "

Bunter, his thrilling tale unfinished,
zat down, under the Bounder's heavy
hand and roared.

Vernon-8mith locked reund, end cub
across to the Famous Five.

“What's this about Redwingi” he
demanded. “Ia it true that hoe waas out
of bounds last night ™

“It seems g0,” said Harry.

“1 know Quelch camo to the dorm,”
said the Bounder. “Mlean {o say that
Redwing was not there™

L] Yﬂslﬂ

“What timo was 163"

* About midnight, I think.”

“"But—but it's rot!” said Vernon-
Smith blankly. “Redwing can't have
heen out at midnichte™

“Ho was!” said Wharten, “Quelch
woke ma up and asked me about him.
Some other fellows woke up, too. Red-
wing’'s bed was cmpty: and he hadn't
comd in when we went to sleep again.
I rather wondered that you didn't wakes
up, Smithy ¥

“I1" exclaimed the DBounder with a
gtark.

“¥ez, You'd liave seon that Redwing
was missing, if you had.”

‘o Bounder etared ot him.

“1 dow’t get this,” he sowd. * Red-
wiity was in the dorm at one o'clochk.”

“I dave say; wo were all asleep then
and didn't sco him come in. Dnt bhow
do you know? IJd yon wake up ¥

“Did T wake up” repeated the Boun-
der. It was clear the Famous Five did
not know that he had been out of
bounds. "ME hat! ¥You eny that
Qt‘-!‘el_;h f;tmnd edwing's bed empiy?”

es,

“And no other bedi”

““No; nobady else was missing.”

“Is he getting blind in his old age,
or twhat 7 smﬁ the Bounder utterly
raystificd,

“What do you mean?” asked Bob.
“ Nobody else was out of bounds. 1 got
up and lighted a matoh; I should have
sean if nnyhnc@ elsa had been pone,

““Oh erumbs!™

“Jolly lucky for you you weren't out,
Smithy 1" said Frank Nugent. “ You'd
have been spotted, for a cert”

“The epotfulness would have been
tervific, my esteomed Smithy,” said
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, with a nod.

The Bounder stared at them. Ie
could not make it out, He went in to
breakfast in a state of bowilderment.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Nothing to Say!

OM REDWING stood belore his
Form mamater 1n Mr. Queleh’s
study. EHis manner was quiet
and respectful, as it always was,

but thero was a flush in his cheeks,
ander the steady gaze of the gimlet
eyea, Hoe was silent, waiting for the
Remove master to speak; but Mr.
Queleh seemed in no hurry. Looking at
the boy, at bis healthy sunburnt faeo,
his stoady eyes, it was dificult for Mr.
Queleh to beliove that it wns a shady
yvoung rascal who stood befora him: a
young rascel who had wom golden
opinions Ly kﬂﬂpiﬁf up &n appearapce
of unvarying conduet, while in
secret he flouted suthority and laughed
in his sleeve.

Angry a3 bhe was, disiurbed as he
was, disappointed as he was, the Reo-
mmove master hoped that tho boy might
¢t have some explanation to givo: that
it might yet prove that he had not been
utterly deceived and deluded. He

broke tho silence et last; and his voice |

was not unkindly.

“Redwingl Beforoa I report this
matter to your headmaster, I desire to
hear anythinzg you may have to o |
have trusted you, Hedwing: ﬂndsﬁyﬂm
have deluded me, it will be a very great
shock to me. Last night, at midmghs,
vou wora mising from your dormitory.
Whero wero you'

Redwing did not speak.

“ Answar me, Redwing!”

“I can't say anything, sir!” said Red-
wing, in a low voice. " I—I'm preparcd
to take the consequences, sir! That's all
I can say.™

“Yon left ihe school aller lighia
onti”

MNo answer,

“¥Yon were abesent at midmight, ITow

wora you coeupied i

Mo answer.

“You tefuse (o lell me, Redwing ™

“I've nothing to say, sir,™ fallerad
Tom. “It’s not a3 you suppose—as 1'm
afraad yvou can’t lelp supposing—hbut
I can't explam!] I'm rendy to go to the
1lead, sir!”

“You are awnre, Redwing, that il yon
go to tho Head, thero can bo only ono
outcome.  ‘Any  Groyiviars boy who
hreaks school bounds at night is ex-
pelled from the school”

Rodwing winced.

“1 hope, wuir, that it will not ba so
had s that,” he said Grmly. 1 expeet
to be flogeed. But I hope tho HHead will
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not send me away. This s the first tima
| have ever been senr ~ him. I
hope, sir, that you will ba able to
speak for my character—up to now, ab
least.™

“ Yesterday, Redwing, I showX bove
had no hesitation in speaking for your
character. But what am 1 to think now?
Yesterday I could have testifed te your
unvarying good conduct. Whae can I
think now, cxcept that your apparently
good conduct has been o cloa
miserable pretence to deceiveo mo? How
am [ to believe that lost night was the
first time you have broken bounds at
night?”

“I can only give you my word, sirl
You have always been willing to take

word,”

*Because I belioved that it was tho
ward of an honourable boy,” said Mr.
Quelch, * But if you heve decsived ma
once, Redwing, you may bave deceived
mo often.”™

“I have never deceived you, sip.”

“How dare you Bay so, hﬁdwing,“
oxclaimed Mr, Quelch angrily, “when I
found you missing from your dermitory
lagt night ot midnight? You have not
only deceived me, but you must have led
others 1o do the same,™

*Mr. Queleh I

“How did you enter Lhe school?” de-
manded Mz Quelch. “ After ascertain-
g that you wero out of bounds I
gearched for the way you had left the
House. I found a box-room window un-
fastened—you had left it unfostened for
your return. [ fastemed it. Yet gt &
later hour vou obtained admittance to
the House. Obviously, you had a con-
federate. Soma other boy must have
admitted you,”

Redwing was silent, This was the
only conclusion to which Ar. Quelch
could come, in the circumstances, aud it
was useless lo speak.

. “My boy," said the Remove master,
in a kinder tone, *“I azk vou to be
frank with me. If you left the House
for any foolish reason—some schoolboy
frolic—some thoughtless prank, the mat-
ter is serious enough, but I could take
& lenient view. 1 should be glad to
take your word, if you make it possiblo
or me. Give mo a full explanation—
and remember that you are specking to
o friend as well as a master,”

It was an apﬁnaal that was hard to
reatst. Dut the hapless junior could noy
speak. Hea could not speak without be-
traying. tho Bounder; and that woa
impossiblo.

Thore was silence in the study. Alr.
Quelch waited; and as he waited, his
faco grew harder.

“You have nothing to say, Redwing 1™
he asked at last.

“ Nothing, sir.”

“You refuse to tell mo how yon were
uc::ulpled last night i

"1 ean't tell you, sir.”

“Why cannot you tell me, Redwingt”
asked Mr. Queleh, with a patienco that
woauld have surprised his FPornm.

No answor.

My, Ouelch waited ; but he waited in
vain. lis lips set and he rose to Lis
foet,

“Very well, Redwing! You have
nothing 1o say—no explunation that you
pare to givel The matter will now pass
into the hands of your hcmlmaster.
You may go.™

Hodwing left the siudy.

His face was pale.

In acting as ke had done, to save the
Bouncder, he had been {ully prepared
for stern punishment. DBut bho had
hoped, and belioved, that his good
recard would stand him in good stead,

Tug Micxer Limny.—Ne, 1,205,
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and save him from the worst. A Head's
Hogging he fully expwied, and he was
preparcd to gu through . DBut be
reslised now that it was likely to prove
more serious than that. He realised
that, in the total absence of explanation,
the worst constraotion would be placed
on his conduct; and it followed that his
previous good record, on which he had
relied, would be looked upon as nothing

more or less than a long course of
hypocrisy, Redwing had not foresecn
that; though it would not, perbaps, have

made any difference had he foreseen it.
Whether it would have made any
difference he hardly knew now, Bui
one thing he knew, and that was, that
having set his hand to the plongh, it was
too late to look back. What he had
done he had done; and he bad to face
the consequences, overwhelming as they
were., IHis heart was heavy; but he was
calm and self-possessed when he joined
the Remove at breakfast, and
gsemed unconscious of the curious looks
that wore turned on him from all sides.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
“For It1*

13 EDWING M
R “Yeg, gir!"
“You will go to the head-

master's study after third
school.” i

“ Very well, air 1" ]

Thas:.rwaa all; and Tom Redwing

wictly took his place with the rest of

e Remove, in the Form-room.

Every cye in the Form-room was
turned on him, tho DBounder’s most
curiously of all; but Tom did not meet
eny of them. Harry Wharton & Co.,
and many other lellows, had wanted to
speak to Redwing, to ask him gquestions;
but they bad had no cpportunity. Red-
wing had quietly disupposred until it
was time for class, when ho turned up at
the door of the Remove-room.

As a matter of fact, he wanled to
aveid questioning. He had no explana-
tion to give, and he wanted, if possible,
to prevent the Bounder from learning
the facta. As yot, 3mithy knew nothing.
Ho was puzzled, indeed bewildored; but
he was quite ignorang of what had hap-
pened in the night, of how his chum—
estranged as he was—had teken his place
to save him from discovery. And
nobody elso in the Form suspected that
Redwing was “for it” as & result of
gtanding by Smithy. Redwing did not
want them to-know,

He was anxious for the matler to bo
over and done with, Mz Quelch, for
some reason, was leaving it till after third
school. Redwing guessed that his Form
master was giving him time to consider ;
that ho stﬁl hoped that the culprit
would maoko some [rank explanation,
which would enable kim to deal with the
matter persanally, instead of reporting
1t to the Head. BRedwing would have
preferred to get through with it, but
that did not rest with him.

There was & good deal of suppressed
exciteruont in the Remove, in fivst and
second lesson that morning.  Follows
could not help thinking of the events of
the night, and wondering what was to
follow. It seemed an mge to the Re-
movites before they were dismizssed for
braak.

Immediately the Remove were out,
fellows erowded round Bedwing. He
was not suffered to disappear ungues
tioned this time.

“MNaow, Reddy, tell ns what 1t all
means,” said Bob Chorry. “ What were
rou vp to last night, old bean?"
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he Johnny Bull. “ We're Redwing's

ed- Bunter.

" Nothing [¥ answered

“You went out of
Wharton,

Redwing coloured.

“If you fellows don't mind, I'd rather
say oothipg about it,” he eaid, afler a
PRuEe,

“Why not?’ demanded Nugent.

“Well, I'd rather not.”

“You don't mean to =a
woent out blagging, like the Bounder, or
Skinner cxcﬁnimed Johnny Bull,

*“1 hope no fellow who knows me will
think so,” said Redwing. “Bug I can't
cxplain  how the matier stands, and
that's all about it.”

“That's all wot!™ gaid Johony Bull.
“If youw've nothing to be ashamed of,
you peedn't make & mystery about it,
that I can seo”

“My estcemed Johmny!” wurmured
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,

“ Well, that's what I think”

wing;;

unds,” said

that you

?runte.d
r

_ ) : iends,
it's up to him to explain.

Well, 1 can't,” said Tom, “and I'd
rather say nothing more about it.™

With that he walked away, leaving
the Famous Five with very dubious ex-
pressions on their faces,

Other fellows questioned him, but he
thook them off. He was troubled in
mind, and heavy in heart, snd he
wanted to be alone. He 'was allowed to

» at last; but Billy Buater [ol-
owed him to a secluded walk under the
old elma. Bunter, of course, wanted to
v B old cf i

“1 say, wing, mp—"

“Oh, olear off, Bunter!” exclaimed
Redwing Lrnmhliir.

“You can tell & pal, old fellow!”
urged Bunter. I say, did you go to
the Cross Koysi”

“No, you fat idiot 1"

“Was it the Three Fishers? asked
“That's & good distance—"

“" No, fathead1”

“ Well, where did you go, then?”

“Find out!” spapped Redwing,

“¥h? That's why I'm asking you, old
chap,” explained Bunter. *1I say, fancy
you turning cut & blagging bounder like
Bmithyl Of course, you nover tock me
in, like you did the other fellows. You
never quite pulled the woal over my
oyps, you know.”

“For goodness’ sake, lot me alone!”

“h, really, Bedwing——"

“{ut off, vou fat duffesr ™

Bunter did not cut off. He wanted to
knﬂﬁ'. :

“ Look here, old chap, if you're goin
to be bunked, you may as well tell a pa
all about it before you go,” he urged.
“You see— Ow! Leggo!”

Redwing, takinF the Owl of the Re-
move by the collar, spun him round,
and applicd a boot to his tight trouscra.
There was « how! from Bunter.

“Ow! Wow! Beast! Wow! I'm
jolly glad you're poing to Dbi swacked!
Yah v

And Bunter deparctod atb last

Redwing moved about vestlessly under
the elms.  Ho had plenty of food for
thought, After third scheol he was to
go before Dr. Locke. He had nothing
to say to the Head, any more than to
Ar. Quelen. He could not tell the facts,
and a falschood he would not tell. It
was growing clear in his mind that it
was not a fogeging he hed risked for
standing by Smithy. The chopper was
coming down, and he realised it. It
cotld not be helped; but if it was to
comea, he wished that it was overn
Queleh had meant him well, in giving
himn time to reflect; but the respite was
morely torment to the hapless. junior.

“Reddy 1"

The Bounder came through the elmas.

and
+F

THE MAGNET

'Ei:‘hera Was A OUrious expression on his
ace.

Redwing looked at him in silence, Ho
had wanted to ka%.? clear of Smithy till
it was all over. Thay were not friends
now; and he had not expeoted Bmithy
to seek him out. But Vernon-Smith
had done so.

** What's this game?” asked Bmithy.
“All the fellows say you were cut of
bounds last might, end Quelch caught

you out. Yeu'rs up belore the Beak
ﬂf}?{" third school.”
es.”

“That means bunking,"

“ Very likely.”

“Well, what dopa it oll meant” Je-
manded the Bounder. *It's got m
beaten. Bean to say that you've been
humbuggin' all this time; that you've
been piaying the giddy goat eceretly,
while you've been preachin’ at me, amd
settin’ up as & shinig' exnmple.”

Redwing orimsoned.

" Well, what have you got to zay " de-
manded Smithy.

“ Nothing."

I can't make it out. I was out last
night, and Quelok pever missed me.
Soine of the fellows were awake, and
they don’t esem to have noliced 'that I
was out, either. Nobody seems to bave
noticed that my bed waz empty, though
it was staring them in tho face all the
time—I never éven put a dummy in it.
But Quelch must have come to the dorm
op my account, oot on yours; he never
suspeoted you, He'd lock at my bed
first of all—and it scems that he never
locked st it. I gan’t make it out.”

“Leave it st that!” enid Redwing.

“It's jolly queer,"” smid the Bounder,
“I ought to have E-een bowled ogut, and
I'm safe as housss; and you've becn
bowled by sheer acoident. What are
you going to tell the Headi"

“ Nothing I'" _

“Well, you'll bave to tell him some.
thin'. You den's want to be bunked
from Greyiriare, I suppose?®

“No."”

“That's whabt it will come to if you
can't spin the Beak o thumpin' good
yarn. Don't be a fool, Redwing! If
you've heen humbuggin' all this time
o few crammers won't make much
diffcrence. ¥You've got a good reputa-
tion, and you could get away with
almost any yarn if s o by plausible,
En:itr'g sl'uu think of somethin'"

4 a 1

“You're m’uit‘xlg for the sack.”

Redwing made no rejoinder. He
looked rather curiously at thn Bounder.
Smithy was hopelessly perplexed; and
Redwing wondered a little that he did

nok  guess. rEm: the Bounder was far
from guessing, Soonor or later la
inust know. that was certain. But ho

did not know yet. And Redwing bl
no intention of telling him.

“T'm seorry,” said the BPoundor, at
last. “¥You're for it, Redwing, if you
can't stuffl the Beak. I—I wish wo
Ladn't vowed, Redds™

“gn do I, Bmithr,” =aid Redwing
quietly, “I—I'm afraid it's all up willy
moe here. But after I'm pono—-"'

“After you're gonc!’ repeated tho
Dounder mechanically, It scemed difli-
cult for Bmithy to imaginre Redwing
gore, ""Redds! You can't po—you
shan't gol You’va got to pull out of
this somchow. Look here. tell mo
about it] T cam help vou! I'm keener
than vou—1I've got myv wils about me!
T.et mo help vou outt”

“There's nothing doing, Smithy! 1F
vou'ra sorry I'm going——"'

“Beorry 1" muttersd the Usunder.

“Well, then, yvou're sorry'” snid Red-
wing, smiling faintly. “Let’s purk
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** Redwing,” said Dr. Locke coldly, ** you &re expelled, you—"" Crash! He broke ofi suddenly as the door flew open
o g was 1ot ont of bounds last night, sir,”* blurted out the Bounder.

and Vernon-Smith burst into the room.

friends, Smithy, and—and if vou'd like
to do something for me——"
“{Iive it o nama !

“Keep straight alter I'm gone, and
don't come a cronper,” said Hedwing.
“That's what I want you to s,
Smithy.”

The Bounder oyed him.

“Keep straight!” he said, “TLhat’s
nueer adviee from a fellow who's going
to ba bunked fov breakine boundgs ot
night."

Redwing's face was searlct.  Hoe
turned away withont another word, and
walked to the House, leaving the
Fnumier staring nfter him biting his
1Tk

—E—

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Smithy Makes a Discovery !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. cume
H out of the Remove Forme-roow,
after third school, with glum
fags.  Redwing, at & sign
from  Mr. C{:mlc‘h, foliowed the Remove
master in the direction of tho Head's
study, Many glanees followed Red-
wing ns he disappeared wih  Alr
Quelch. The rest of the Remove went
out into the sunny qguad, most of them
breathlessly  discussing  what was to
happen to Tom Redwing, That it was
the “sack ” no fellow in the Remwove
Joubted now,

“It's rotten!” snid Bob Cherry, ns
ihe Famoos Five wallked in the suad.
“Jt's just rotten, you nmen!”

“The rottenfulness is lervific!™ eaid
Hurrce Jamset: Rom SBingh  dismally,

“* Redwin
eome to tell you before it’s too Jate !

“Ppt the mysteryfnloess is wlso pre-
postergus,’”

“T ean't believe that Redwing has
done .enything shady!™ said Haery
Wharton, ehaking his head. “Fhat's
all rot | Ilc's not that sort! Buot where
tha  dickens was he laslt anighi—and
what was he up to?"

“(ioodncss  knows !
“Why can’t ho cxphluin?
asking to be bunked.”

“It beats me hollow.”

“#mthy seems to be fccling 1,7 re
marked Bob. “He's boen on serapping
terms with. Reddy lately , hut ho seems
to feel it now the chap's going w le
bunked.™

Wharten glanced at Lhe Hounder.
Yernon-Smith was tramping across the
quad with his hands driven deep in b
nockets and a deep line in hiz brow,
ITe looked across at the Famous Five,
and came towarda them. Ilis face was
almost haggard. There was un doubt
that the Bounder was feeling it

“Look lere, wyou men, somethin's
pot fto be done!™ anid the Bounder
abruptly, “What is Redwing playing
tha goat like this for? 1've thought
i out, but I don't bLelieve—I can’ he-
liove—that he was up to anything last
uight that he can’t explain®

“Pmosoro of that " said Harry.

rabil  Nuogent.
1e's enmply

“Put ho says he's got nothing in
cay to the HHead!™ cxclaimed the
Beounder. “IHe's ponoe to the Beak ox-

pectin® t9 bo bunked. What the morvy
Jickeona iz hiz goame®™

“MNo good asking me,” said Whaviow.
" You ought to know, if anybody does,
i3 you're his pal.”

The Bounder winced.

“snppose.

3

[1] l!“

“Wao've hesn on ratty terms lately.
Yo koow that

“Yeor: and J know whose fault 1t
E-uﬁ,“ w1id the captain of the Reomove
rylx.

“No peed to rub that in!” said the
Bounder, flushing, 1 want to help
Teddy 1£ T can. Why did he go out
of bomuts last night? Why ecan' he
=ay whero ho wemt? He een’t have
been ass enough to come altey me, I
]I% kneg t]mjt wonrldn't ho
any  gomd, ut why=———"

" A%mr youl” repeated Wharton, with
n stare.

“Well, I thought it might bo that,”
catd  Vernon-Smith. “That wounld
seeount for his not telling Quelchy
where he went, Puf—*

“What the thump do yon mean?
YVou weren'h out of bounds last night.”

The Bounder shrogged his shouldeys
Srnpationtly.

T was, vou asab I'm nobt shoutin’
it out, of course—I'm not giving
Queleh o chanee at me. T can't make
out why the old ass pever missed me
fiom the dornn

The Famous Five looked ot Swathy

blankly.

“{F your rocker® ashed DBob
Cherry,  “ How could Quelch niss yon
frone 1hio dormy when you were in bed
all the time ™

YT tell you 1 was out ¥ snspped ihe
Pounder. “Y was a fool lo rizk if, of
couree; I oo that now. I wight have
known that Quekh would come roiling
ino the dorm. Why he didu’t spotb ine
i a giddy mystery—but he didn't. |1
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suppose he [orgot me, aiter finding
poor old Reddy ous.”

“ Fither you re dresming, or elss I
am!” exclalied Whartod. “You were
in bed when Quelch cuwe to the dorm.

“Q0h, don't be an ass! | cleared out

at elaven, &od came back ot oDe.
Quelch had testened the box-roown
window—after wussing Reudy, 1

suppose—and | chuwmbed 1n at the dormi-
tnr;r window." :

' Great pipl You might have broken
vour neck, you howlng ssal” exclaimed
MNugent.

"'EWEH. I dido't! [ climbed up at the
window, and Hedwing wos awake and

lat me in. LI ke'd been out, be got
back beiore 1 did. 1 npever guessed
that—""

Harry Wharton gave the Dounder a
startled look. For the first tume a
strange suspicion Haslwd 1nto his mind,

“Smithy, let's have this clcarl  Are
you talking ocut of the back of your
neck, or were yeu veally out of bounds
last nighti”

“I'va told vou 1 was!"” snapped the
Bounder,

“Then who was in your bed?”

“ MNobody, aszal” .

“Don't be a silly fathead, Smithy!
If your bed bad been empty, do you
think Quelch wouldn't have spotted
't?ll .

“] shouldn’t have thnughb so; but it
turns out that he didn’t,” samid the
Bounder. “ Anyhow, the bed was
cIp »

“The bed was not empty.”’

“Don't be an ass! 1 suppose I knew
Eher?i 1 was 1;1“ night?" suapped the

punder Irritably. :

“The bod was not empty!” said Bob
Cherry. *1 up and struck & match
after Quelch ﬁd gone. Redwing's bed
voas empty , but yours wasn't.”

“Fathead 1™ ]

7 tell you it wasn'tl” m-:n]armmﬂ
Bob Cherry angrily.  * Do you think I
haven't got eyes? 1 raither wondered
that you never woke up; but you were
in bed all right.”

“Hold on.” said Harry Wharton
quietly. 1 think I begin to sce i ht.
If wou were owt of bounds when
Q:ua]ihy came, Smithy-—"

“Well, T was”

¢ oomebody was in your bed."

nR’ﬂt{"

“And I think ¥ sea it all now.” said
Harry. “ Redwing wuss not out of the
dorm at all. He heard Quelch coming,
and bunpdled into your to save your
bacon.”

“0Oh, my hat!" ajeculated Tob.

“Qh'1” exciaimed WNugent. *“That's
it! The sillv assl” _
The Bounder jumped. His eyes

elmost started from his head as he
gtared at the captain of the Remove,

“VYop—vou think—" ho siam-
maored.

“1 don't think—1 know!™ answered
Harry Wharton aquietly. *1 never
Imow wou were out of bounds or 1
should have guessed before. Your bed
was not emptv=—there wpa somebody in
it, and OQueleh saw that there was
somebody in it: and he took that some-
body for vou [ iollv well know now
who that somebndy was™

“That ass, Redwing!® said Johnny
Bull, with & nod "“Oh my hat!”

“It was the esteomed and ridiculous
Redwing !” aaid Horree Jamsot Ram
Smgh. “Allts terrifcally clear now.”™

"%_.e:lw{ng I muttered the Bounder.
-Ha drew a deep. hard breath.

He had been purzled. perplexed,
mystified, but he had never gucssed.
But he knew now It was on his
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account that Quelech bad come to the
dermitory. in the first place. 1t was
amazing that he could have overlooked
tha Bounder’s empty bed!

The expranation was sumple; he had
not overlocked it. He had found 1t
oceupied, ang, Gnding it occupied, his
suspicions had been set at rest, And
there was only one fellow in the He-
move who could have occupied 1t in
the Bounder's place—only one fellow
who was missing.  Uhat wuas Hedwing !

Thoe Bounder zaw it all now as

clearly as Harry Wharton & Co. He
hud marvelled at his escape. But he
know now how ho had escapod. His

chum—the c¢hum he had HBouted and
insulted and estranged——had taken his
place to save him, as he was even now
taking his place 1 the Head's Erudf‘_
to receive tho sentence that should
bave been his.

“0h,"” muttered the Bounder, “"and
I—1 upever knew, 1 nevor gucssed—
The [ool—the fool! Ho may have
thought he would get off with a Hog-
ging. But it's the sack., He knows 1%
now, and he's seid nothing  Lhey're
going to bunk hue, and he's going Lo
say nothing. He's goin to let them
bunk him out of the school.” The
Bounder's voice broke.

“He's with the Head now,™ said
Harry Wharton, very quretly.

The Bounder gave hin a look.

“Do you think I'm gow’ to leave
him to it7” he sneered.

He left them with that, and started
for the House at a run. Harry
Wharton & Co. looked at one another.
The Bounder, runming at a breathless
speed, disappeared nto the MHouse.

P SRSy o

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Al the Eleventh Hour !

R. LOCKE pecred at Redwing

D over his glasses. The jumor

stood before num, silent, wait-

wg Mr Queich stood by the

Head's winiting-table with a grim face.

Grim as 1t was there wero signs of
trouble and distress in it.

I'he case seoined clear enough—never
haod a  odse scemed  clearer. The
offender hud been discovered out of
bounds at mudmght, and he bad not
a word to suy in explanation or ex-
ouze. Puat upon his defenes, he kad no
dofence to make. To every guestion
hoe ecouwld only answer that he had
nothing to say. Even the headioaster’s
stern  comnenand could deew aothing
more [rom him than that, The caso
could scurcely have beer clearer, yot
at the back of the Hewwve uwaster’s
mind & doubt hingered. Ono thing was
certain—that 1f Mr Quelch's judgment
of Redwing had been a mistaken one,
he could never trust his judgment of
a boy agatn.

The Head's deep voice broke 2 silence
thet was growing painful.

“You repeat, Redwing,
have nothing to say "

“Yes, sir,” said Tom wearily.

“You refuse to sn?; where yvou went
when you broke echael bounds at a
late hour of the night??

“I've pothing to say, sir.”

“In that event, Redwing, vou are
aware that there is only one step I

ive me

can possibly take.”
“1--1 hoped you might.

another chance, sir,” said Redwing, in
& low voice, “1 expected punishment,
I'm not afraid of that. Mr Quelch will
tell you that he has pever had reazon
to complain of ne before.  And,
though I suppose yob can't believe me,

that Fou

I can give ﬁu my word that I've done
no wrong. My Form master has alwaeys
taken my word up till oow.”

“It cannot be inken mow, Redwing,"
said Mr. Quelch, " unless, at leust, you
make a full and frank confessipn to
your hesdmaster,”

“1 cannot do that, sir,”

The Head wmade an impaticnt gesturs.

“Redwing, 1 desire to deal with you
lenientiy, 1t possible. I desire to bo-
lieve that you aro not untit Lo remain
at this school. Explain your conduct
to me, and I shall judge.™

“1 can't say anythung more, sir.”

“ln that case, Redwing, you leave
me ne resouree but to expel you from
Groytriars,” smd the Head coolly.

Hedwing bresthed hard.

But he did not spesk., He had not
etood by Bunthy w order to let him
down at the hmsh. For one of the two
it was the “sack.” And not to save
himself [rom expulsion, wot to save his
good naroe, not to save bie life, would
Bedwing have betrayed his chum,

He stood silent.

“Very well,” said the Head. “You
have nothing more to say ¥

“No, sir™

“Then the matter closes. You leave
Greyiriars to-day ¥ The Head's woice
deepened. “ Redwing, you are ex-
pelied.”

Crash

The study door Aew open, interrupting
the headmasier. He broke off, and his
glaneo Bashed round at the jumor, who
burst breathless, panting, into the
room,

“Vernon-Smuth 1 thundered
Head, w1 apgry amazement. " How
daro you! How dare you, 1 sayl
Loeave my study at oncel BMr. Quelch,
you will deal with that disorderly boy
later 1"

1he Dounder panted,

“ D, Locke, 1—"

“ Leave this study ™ thundered the
Head.

1ne Bounder did not fingh, Red-
wing gave lum a startled logk. One
lovk was ‘enough, He knew that the
Bounder kpew—that bo had guessed
stnehow, and he knew why he had
COlel.

“Buuthy ' breathed Redwing.,

Dir. Locke rose to his feet, towerin
in wrath, Mr. CQuelch’s hand was uE
ready dropping on the DBounder's
shoulder. The Dounder stood like a
rock, panting for breath, but cool,

“I've got to speuk, sir. L've come
here to tell you LKedwing was oot oub
of bounds fage might. ['ve come to tell
vou belore il s too late.”

Dr. Locke paused.

“If you know anvthing about thig
matter, Yernoo-Smith, you may speak,
Explain yourself at once.™

“Hedwing wos not out of bounds,

tha

gir, He was in the dormitory when
Br. Quelch came there,” esaid the
Bounder steadily, “He had taken

another fellow's place to save him from
being found out™ _
Mr. Quelch started wiclently.
“What?" he exclaimed. * Vernon-
Bmith, what are you aﬂ:.'mg T
“1'm telling you the truth, sir,” said
the Bounder. *“*I've only just found out
how the matter stood, and ['ve come to
tell sou.  Another Remove man was out
of bounds and Redwing slipped into his
Lied, to suve himm from being found out.”
“Hless my soul " ejaculated the Head
in astonishment. "ls this true? s
this possibly true, Mr Quelch ™
“]1 can scarcely believe so, siri” ex.
claimed the Remove master. "Cors
tainly, Redwing's bed was unoccupied,
(Crontinued on poge 26.)
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The sail wrapped itself about

Farhud’s eut-throat crew and

enveloped tl;gn: in their own
at !

Treachery !

HOTAJEE came out of his beauty
sleep with a yelp and blinked
his eyes. Ie no longer wore the
familiar round spectacles.

“¥Yarcoogh!” he spluttered. “Vah,
debased pig-dog of an Arab! Is it not
sufficiency that all doge'-bodies of town
throw superfluity of discarded vegetabla
matter during hours of daylight %"

The Arab guoards laughed apprecia-
tion, but Guy and Tony moticed that
they kept their loaded guns ready,

“Chale janol Vamoosze!'” Chotajee
ghouted furiously, “I am not common
ragtag-and-bobtail, but Bengali gentle-
man and ‘Failed B.A of illustrious
Univeraity. I decline to be target for
any more such sportiveness | Buzzfully
depart ™

There was no hope of making a sne-
cossful attock at onee, and ithe chums
shufled away. In the decp shadows nt
the first corner they waited while =
belated goat-herd with o few scraggy
%ﬂatﬁ passed through tho Arcade of
Yomegranates,  Phen Guy hegan to
krock with his knuckles on o wooden
sign bearing Arabic churacters,

Thump, thump, hump |
The regular lknocking attracted the

altentton of the paards the gaol, and
they spoke  together, Onn  came
eattiously to tho cormer, and Gny and
Ton drew  back closer  into  the
chadowa.

“Thump, thomp, thump!

Az the Arab  stepped Do ihe

Avendo of Pomegranates Guy sloppol
{humping the sigu and brought s right
rayud in a :riz'r.ling upperent, 1t cought
the man fairly on the point, and LDony

flung bis arms roand Lim
and hia rifle as his knees
spgged benenth him.

“ That's one of '¢cm!!!
lie chuckloed,

Ripping the head-dress from the un-
censcions sentry, Guy traded it for his
own; then picked up the long rifle and
sauntered towards the gaol.

Too late the other Arab realised that
gomething was wrong and jerked his
vifle to the 102 Guy kicked with ell
his force for the rogion of his belt,
and, with a gasp of pain, the Arab
urched forwayd, his face mwtmp& the
British fellow’s left fist, When Tony
came rnzhing from round ihe corner he
saw this Aral alse Ilring among the
offal in the gutter.

“Chota I'"" Guy cried loarsely, as he
fembled with the bolis of the pyison
daoor. * Rouse vourself, man 1

In his delight the Hille Bengali leaped
upr so swildenly that he bomped his head
against the low, flthy eciling. Then the
naval ehums guickly opencd the fonl
den and deasged forth the httle al,

“ Bliddoo 1" Tony cried,

Chotajee know the voice and losd no
tima in obeying the ordor,

Avoiding the fhsh  ULazaar, whepe
nembers of begegars amd parialh degzs
vitked foar food, the three steered a star-
Loard enurse for the walerfront,

Without difieulty they located s
Blue mahaila, which had o hgh slern
and a single rokish mast.  As they ap
proached they =aw o familiir-lookinge
ficure =tep aceross n plink from the
mahatia to the shore.  IF was Sayyid !

Cuy drow his pals behind some hales
of Smnali cotfan,

*What the blares 12 that {ellow doing
down here?™ he muottered.

* Ha 13 debased pariah dogs-bwdy 1
Chotaion mumbled, " May the foulseme
lira ha told alwout me, an honeurabile

SERIAL GROWS MORE EXCITING WITH EVERY CHAPTER !

LAVES!

By
STANTON
HOPE.

\. a tough job., ..

%Y. but sailors don’t

care. .. they're
tough !

———ry e

{See introduclion
en next page.)

gent and T Poiled BA ddwdvel  his
despised fongue ! :
“Dry up,” Guy whispered, “and

krep your cars open '’

_ Bayyid had twrned and wos address
g in Arabie someone aboard the
umhaila,

“Ile says, ealibe,’ Chotajee wlhis-
pered, interpreting, * that the debased
captain of the mahaila e¢hould have
been there to sco him, as srranged. By
a mistakcfuless, the said (*aPtain fias
gone fo a certain coffee-shop.’

Footsteps sounded on the jatty, and
an Arab come from the dircction of the
waterfront., Bayyvid met him not far
from the bales of coiton and spoke
hurriedly in Arabic, and tho chums alse
heard the metallic chink of coins as
they woere lfn#am] by the servant to the
skipper. Finally, ihe fwo Arabs turncd
and boatded the malbaila together.

“"What did they say, Chota " Guy de-
manded eagorly.

The little Bengali, trembling with
indignation, cxplained the reason for
tho mecting, Sayyid had paid a bribe
of money to 1he Arab skipper. Farhud.
that the man ond his erew should kill
his twe passengers when the mahaila
was at ses and to give the affair the
appearance of an aocoident. Apgnmnttj
Savyid, through some orror, did naf
vipoct that tho chums wonld arrive on
beard for at least ancthor half-hour,
atd ho was poing Lo wail uniil they
wore =afely in the malawila before
ceovetly clippine ashore himself,

YWell, iho routen awuly will fait a
jolly long time 1" Pony rasped. “ Giny,
o] Fﬁ[i}, 've inken oo dislike 1o this hioe
wadiaila 17

iy noadadd.

“Wa'll aveange ounr own pas-age,”’ b
spid, “*Thank goodness the consal
gavo ng lendy of hrass! When we con
wo'll Jot hime know the sort of snoke
Lix's harhaonring i Bis hensehald ™

Silently they erept wway  from the
bty ik rownd to anotlr pavt of the
waterfront whera zome other mahailas
woare dving., Qs waes about fo leave
fear tha tighing pronnds off the const, and
Chotajoe epohe in Avabie to the shipper,
Yieid, and arranged o passage 10 Adon
pibar handing over several picees of 1he
golld and «alver supplied to the chuns
by the ceeiigl,

Trr Mwixer Lippiny.—Nao. 1.205,
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Fifteen minntes later ths mahaila had
Wwrned her high clerm towards Ahkab
and was creeping out to sea.

“The sooner we get back to the
¥alcon the better,"” remarked Guy.

“This slave o 18 deaper than even
the mmmanﬁn-chiaf ﬁ:agin. and office

the Nevy has got a tough job on.”

* Ay, adm’ihﬁ I* Tony agreed. *“ And
‘gﬁ want to get right into the thick of
i re

T —

A Ball to Windward |

B the mahaila sailod round the
coast under the stars of the
Arabian night the three chums
made & meal betora arranglog

their beds om the dirty reed matting

wi:)plied by Yussif.

espita {uliam:&d foet, they began to
feel ter. The meal, as Tonoy re
marked, was fothing to write home
sbout, but it was pourishing. Chunks
of fatty mutton boiled in olive-cil and
flavoured with garlic was not the diet
they would have chosen, but it flled an
aching void.

When the meal was over Guy was
about to tackls Chotajee oo the subject
of the broken piece of lens which he bad
found in that gritn room of the con-
gul's residence. DBut suddenly, to the
surprisa of himself and Tony, the little

bab roduced his ir of round
npmt;mil;s ;lnd adj them on his
brown snub nose.
“My Il'mt I* Tony whooped. “He's
jEﬁIl ¥
Actually the of the broken

piece of lens became the more bafili
when Chotajee explained. When he b
found the stabbed slave he had dropped
his glasses on the rmall Persian carpet,
and he had recovered them and put
them in an outside pocket. There he
had kept them for safety ever since,
as they wers the oaly pair ho'd got,
gnd he had been subjected to much
fough handling eince his arrest.

How, therefors, did that hroken

irca of lens come to be clutched

tweoen the rigid fingers of the dead
slave? Their only clue to the unknown
assassin had suddenly made the whole
problem the more diﬁim[t.

For the rest of that night they slept
like 1n§a in the fresh air of the poop
deck of the rocking mahaila. On the
following morning the sup swung up
in & haql of fire out of the east and
#et the Arabian sea scintillating with
gold, Away on the weather beam was
ancther mahaila beating swiltly towards
them,

Guy, Tony, and the Bongali watched
from the bigh poop deck, while the
?u;g'a:]xt cdour of curry wafted from
GF ard.

sea—a signadl for them io stop. Bub
Yusaif kept oo his course.

Stending near him at the great
helm, Guy, an excelleat navigator, gave
him some good advice, which was inter-
preted by the babu. oung naval
r had been gut East long engugh
to know the tricks of the treacherous
Arab slavers and others of that kind.
R‘iﬁhtly he guessed that the blue
mahaila was coming up from windward,
prepared to play the wusual trick which
in the distant past has been the death
of many a stout British boat's crew,

“This chap’s got wvind of how we loft
Ahkab, old son,” Guy rewmarked to
Tony. “They've come out to earn
Bayyid's monsy and scupper the lot of
us. You ses their game f they can
come alongside us vn the weather beam
I'.h?[v']! cut their halliards and bring the
assil down on _ta:-fp of us, and then pile
aboard and koife us before we can get
otit. The usual giddy trick ™
m:_ﬂaﬂﬂ-n gnn’t care!"” Tony npsd

ing & NDrmer grip on -] tch-
batten. “Let "em all come, and we'll
distribute among ‘em a few headaches
that'll take more than & vinegar plaster
to mend ("

Bhots from the blue mahaila began
to slash eplinters from the bulwarks
but by adroit seamanship Yussif tacked
suddenly and took the weather berth,

"Now!" Guy roared. *“*Put your
helm hard down, man!”

Over went the helm, and the old
fishing mehaila, which was handier
that the blue craft owned by Farhud,
bore swiftly down upon the fia. taking
the wind completely out of the great
znil. Every man had & hatch-batten
ready, and some had been told off to
erouch near the bulwarks with knives

grinned,

handy.
“Here’s  your chanea!” Guy ex-
claimed, “Let go!"

As Yussif roared an order, hizs men
lenped up and slashed through the
ropes. Down came the great sail with
& tun, and the wind bellied it cutward
end over the other craft as Farhud's
cut-throats leaped up to come aboard,

The sail wrapped itself about them,
tumbling them back, and enveloped
them in their own boat

“Make fast!” Guy roared.

Tony slung a rope over a pair of stout
wooden battens on the blue mahailu’s
poop deck, making fast the sterns of the
two eraft. The Arab fisherman leaned
aboard the enemy craft with another

.II.llllltIIIlllllilliiiilll.lqIll'lllll.i.lil‘

THE FIARST CHAPTERS RETOLD.

LETEOTENANT GUY ERASTON, SUR-
LIEUTENANT DONN, and CHOTAJFE, a
Bengali eler, Raring beenn ordered fo
bonrd @ suspiciovg-locking dhow heading o

goutherly covtver ol of the Red Sea, are eud

G fish-hooks 1™ T ol gﬁﬁdﬂﬁf thﬂ.-r A ol o nmﬁ} g.-’-liﬁm
" Great fish-h i ony oxolaimed. . a keries of erriting
’ . adreniyures, the irio pather wseful information
S It's that blue hooker ippered by concarning the revinal {0 slove i Event

Farhud | ally rearfing Akkab, on tha Arahﬁﬁ' oo, t;:;

"'Ihé'[i honourabla aunta!” Chotajes
hoot " Now, indeed, in the words
of the British t, we are undonal
Without doubt the debased mahaila is
ohasefully g}lmuiing us ™

“Warn Yussif!” Guy commanded.
“Tall him, if ho velues his life, not
to let that old junk come up on our
woather side |

Yussif and his crew were penceful

ermen, but all owned the usual
curved knives, At Guy's advice, inter.
preted by Chetazjee, they nrmed them-
selves with heavy tens from the
hatch of the forward hold.

Crack |

A shot eame whanging over the blus

boye call upon the consul and unfold their slory,
With a« aupply of m . Guy and Tﬂuym':&
Mﬁm T i e i:rmtu it j:pmr1
an unknaion snen a

that they have deseeraied nw# of the ot fmme
MEW 7 fhe Avakizn port, FEluding
the fa Arnhe, the loo chine redien o
tie consul's residence where in their horror and
amazepient Ihey discover an Arab slave whom
they had previously befrionded skeiwvered to the

foor. In pons of cerlain  evidence
supptied by one of the conaul's servants, Ch
N redidled with the erime and fm-

in o filthy ARkhab pool. Delermined

release thedr Black chum, Guy and 7Tony,
wearing Arab disguises. sneak up to the prispn
tohere thay ses Cholajes behingd iron bars curled

tup fast aaleep,
GPﬂy hurls it ai the slerping form.
I Nomo reed on)

irking up a decayed cabbage, B
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rope, and performed a similar sort of
foat. The two mahailas were locked
together, and under the great sail which
enveloped the blue wvesse! were the
tmfped and squirming Ggures of Far-
hud and his orew, :

Before ever Guy gave the order,
Chotajee, who was brave as a lion with
the enemy ‘thus entrapped, waved the
biggest batten of all and squealed &
at n-cri'.

“ Breckety-axe, take an aze, take en
axe to 'em! Ra, ra, r£I¥

Thump ! Thump!

In his excitement he smote the first
prominent moving thing. under the
canvas, thinking 1t was somoone's big
head. It proved, however, to be the
opposite end of one of the miscrennts,
and a mighty yclp of pain roso as the
ir_atchvhatmn descended for the second
1me.

= gughl_ ,Wal[nr.i_ I:m[la{.” ]

ufferin®  catfish ! low
“Hear that?™ A T,
_ “Indoed, yes, sahibt” panted Chota.
Hz.-e* “It was the voice of the debased

id 1™
5 ump |
his time his hatch-batten alighted on
the figurchead instead of the stern-sheets
of the fugitive, and the man made oo
more fuss,

Meanwhile, Guy and the Arab fisher-
men were sobting to work with & will
upon the rest of the cut-throat crew.

"Go to it, shipmates!” Guy roared,
“Enock seven bells out of *em 1”

Leaping here and there over the torn
and heaving sail, thoy beat their ' atchs
battens down wpon every head that
showed itself. A b band came up

rown
through the seil, and drew back to
hurl & knife at Guy, and the oun

officer promptly swung his batten an

sent the weapon spinning into the ses,
where it dived through the blue \.ater
with & flash like a silver Bsh.

The cwner of the hand was he
treacherous skipper, Farhud, and
squirming through the slit in the cail
like a snake, his wiry arms lroked

themselves about Guy's logs, Tha
English fellow ecrashed downward an
top of the canvas, and, wriggling

the throat,

round, caught Farhud b
bmi against tho

and crashed his hood
bulwark.

The skull of the Arab skippar was
tough, but the teakwsod bulwark was
tougher. The bulwark won and Farhud
became inert as a laden sack, )

Guy scrambled to his feef, rartly

roused by Tony's wvoice ralsed in
protest.

“Hi, hi!" Tony was bhallowing.
* Avast there, you lubbers! Pax!”

So enthusiastic had Vussif's rzen Le.
come that thoy were leaping over Lip
great canvas sail. elumping every tﬁm
tuberance fime end again with theie
battens, and joyfully welping: “II
Allgh I

Chotajee, enjoying himself as he bad
never done before, was helping. them
and urging them on in weird Tnglish
instend of Arabie.

“Cut it out, thore, you free-handed,
little lubber ! Guy laughed. “We'va

handed 'em enough headachea and
backaches to last 'em for a week ("

] . ] ] L] K ¥

Very roluctantly Chotajee and the
Arabs desisted, bemoaning among them-
selves the queer ways of the “ferin-
hees ¥ in not making dead mutton of
the foe while they had so favourable a
chanee,

Frioted sod publlshra every Saiufda
1itnnmmmt officss . Th imun oluse,
ales: Inlasd And -llil-rﬂd: 11e. J;I;E’uwutrg; Y
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Heaving together they dragged uw
tha sail, and took sfrom wndorneath tho
inert figures of the cut-throats, amon
them BSayyid, who had voyaged forth
in the mahaila to take the othor crart
from windward and knife everyone on
board.

The pals were overjoyed to have him
as one of the prizoners. Clearly he
had hoped {o provent them from ever
appearing as witnesses against tho big
Abyssinian, Ras Dhin, end the others
connected with the slave trade. Many
a boat’s crew had disappeared swiftly
and mysteriously in those seas, and tho
whole cpisode showed how determinad
Savyid had been to bring about their
end.

‘They were the more cevtain, too, that
not only was he connected with the
slave trade himself, but was the man
responsible for the death of the blacka-
moor in the consul's house. But zo far
they had no delinite proof of this.
However, thoy had enough evidence
now to have him clapped ito o gaol
while further investigations  woro
carried out,

Some pretty sliff work in the blaring
sun saw Bayyid and lns unconseious
comrades lying bound in rows on the
bluo mahaila’s  deck. 'Then  while
{Chotajec threw buckcts of reviving sea-
waler over the prisoners, the naval
chums and Yussit's Arabs ook Har.
hud’s sail as spoil and hoisted it in the
ather craft. A long rifle was given to
Chotajee, who was delighted to remain
on guard over tho prisoners who nx-
hausted hurs voeabularies of abuse
after they had como to. Then the

mahailea was token in tow by Yussif,
Guy and Tony also remaining aboar ]

s a prize crow.

It waz arranged that they should take
watch and warteh over the prizoners,
and Chotajee vemained on E!ut}' firat
while tho other two gob into the shado
and cavght up with some of their lost

sleon,
'Tho sun  was dipping below  the
zenith  when they were aroused by

Chotajoe, and leaped up to sce a sight
which made them rub their fists into
their cyes, and wonder if they wore
really awake or dreaming.

.M. 5. Falcon was hove-to not o
cable’s length away, and Yussif's
wmabaila, with the prize in tow, was
going alongside,

“Bplico me!* Tony hooted joyously.
“It's the old hooker herself! Why the
ihump didn’t you rouse us Dbeforg,
Chota, you old mulei™

* Behold, sahibs 1 Chotajco answered.
“Methought it would be more pleas-
antly surprizeful-like packet out of
luclful dip.”

Ho answered without looking ab
thein, for he was 1'|.'u'fiu% his hand at
some Geoanese scrvants he recogmised
aboard the British gunboat.

S0 far, no onoe ghoard thoe Faleon
even guessed that two officers of their
own ship, Licutenant Guy Buaston and
Sub-Lieutenant Tony Dunn, were on
board this strange craft coming along-
side. They had scen, howover, that
something gueer had been happening

owing to the number of Arabs lying
hann under  roughly-spread, reed
ALV ES,
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So the malailas edged alongside, and
Guy and ‘Tony wildly waved their
hands and shouted to inforin their ship-
mates of their identity. "Phe gunboat's
rails were lined with grinning faces
and roars of uncontrellable luwghter
grected them.

The chums had been rathed proud of
iheir Arab dizgunizes, and partieularly
of the decp brown colour of thoir sking,
which they had ascquired by dipping
their heads, arms, and legs inte a
liguid they had found in the Ahkab
brassware shop, the stufl that made new
Birmimpgham brass ornaments look liko
old and valwable Dlenarcs ware. Thoy
lopked from one fo another in surprise,
s their hair almost curled from theire
heads. Their faces, hands, arms, and
fers were brightost groen.

“Hu, ha, ha ™

The merry blucjackeis of ihe Falean
rockod with mirdx a3 the discomiitod
pals went up over the side, amd shoep-
izhly saluted Captain Knox.

“Good heavens ! the shipper gasped.
“Can it bo possible that it's you,
Kiaston, awd that this is Dunn??

“N-no m-mistake about that, s-zir,”
(fuy stammered, “Wo had o leave
Ahkab under rather geeer cires, and
[=I'm afraid that something has got
a bit adrift with our disguizes.

(Gley and his chums heeve cerlaoinly
%-a:rumﬂ themsclvia a evedit Lo the British

ary!l How will Capiain Knoex reccive
themd? Dows, ncxst weelk's instulmont fs
Detker than ever. Don’t wmidss 4, what-
crer you dal)

The hggt of the game

ch:-mbm is over, so now for it!
Put a piece of Wrigley’s in your
mouth, it keeps you going, alert and

L 3

ready.

The flavour lasts = British made

The pure cool flavour refreshes

and steadies you, enabling you to put
your best into the game.

And Wrigley’s “ after every meal * aids
digestion and cleanses the teeth.
surprising the difference it makes.

In two flavours - P.K,, a pure pepper-
mint flavour; and Spearmint, 2 pure mint
feaf flavour, Only 1d. a packet, but the
finest quality money can buy.

It is

%\ﬁtﬂs E
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A SCHOOLBOY'S SACRIFICE!

(Cantinued fran puye 24.)

and he did not appear to be in the
dormitory.  All the other boys appeared
o be i their places and  asieup.
MNaturally, 1 did not cxanung closely.
L took 1t for granted——"

e broke oif, his gamlet eyes sharply
on the Bounder's face.

“Vorpon-Smuth! Jf  your cxtra-
ordinary Etateinent 13 correct you <an
give me the name of the boy who was
nbsent, andl whose place you statc that
Redwing took.”

“{Certainly,- siv ™

“The namoe?” rapped oub the Head.

1:1.1 : H ti"l'
et The ¥Head stared

“4AV hat—what 1™
Llankly at 1he Bounder. *¥Yours,

Vernon-8mith! It was yon——""

“Tt was I, sir!” said the Bounder
guictly., “I've just found out that Hed-
wing tool my place, to save my skin.
I never knew until a fow minutes ago.
1 came here to tell you”

“Bless my soul [V

The Head sat down again, staring at
the Bounder. On Mr, Quelely’s face was
- loek of deep relief, That vague,
nngering doubt at the back of his mind
had been justified, after all. Redwing,
the boy hoe had trusted, was guilty—of
u chivalvous sacrilice to save his friend,
Mr. Queleh almost smiled.

“Redaving 1" The Ilecad spoke at

last., *Is this true?”

" Yoz, sir,” sald Redwmmg., “I=I
hoped  Smithy  would not  find it
out till after 1 was gone. DBut—it's

trne !

" You have done very wrong, Red-
wing., You have done very-wrong in-
deed,” said the Head sternly,  “¥Your
uction might have defeated justice, Red-
wing—indoed, that appears to have been
vour objeet.  You deliberately allpwed
vour IForm master to believe—" Ho
broke off. *I can make allowances for
boyish loyalty, but—but—"'

He pausod again.

He looked ot AMr. Quoelel.

Nemove master coughed.

The
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“Redwing Las certainly been guiiby
of a fault, =ir,” said Mr. Quelch. ** A=
o very serions fanlt!  Bupe——"

“1 leave the matter in your hands,
Ble. Quelch '™ saad tho llead. ™ You
will deal with this boy of your Form.
Redwing, leavo my study.”

Bedwing moved to the deor. He
poused, Jooking ot the Bounder.
Then he opencd the door and passed oat.
As he closed at, he bheard the deep voice
of the Head:

* And now, Vernon-Srnith, I zshall deal
with you I

Bedwing heard ne more. He went
down the corridor, almost blindly, At
the corner o group of juniors were wait
ing. A hand caught Hedwing by the
arm and stopped him, He looked dully

at the Famous Five.
“Bmithy's owned wp?"  bLreathed
Wharton.

Redwing nodded.

“"You're all clear, then?" asked Dol

“Yes; not that I ecarc!” muttered
tedwing miserably. “8Smithy’s for it—
old Bmithy! The best chum a fellow
ever had——"

He faliered.

Harvy Wharten & Co. lListened $o that
in élll-ﬁmdm If I.ILI:'IJ.‘ did not Y thq‘}'
could " understand Redwing's feelings.
Com leancd against a wall, his face the
picture of mizery. If only Smithy had
not spoken—if only he could have faced
what was now to fall an the Bounder!
He gave no thought to himsclf; all his
thoughts were for the friend he had
tried to save, and whom he had fazled
Lo savo,

“Ie's coming " mubiered Wharlon.

The door of the Head's study opened.
Herbert Vernon-Smith eame ouf, and
camoe along the corvidor. He was guito
cool, though his face was o little pale,

The juniors looked abt hitn in mute
gquestioning,  The Dounder grinned
Eaintly.

“No,” he said,
spoken question,

Redwing started.

"Bmithv! FYou——

“Quite a near thing,"” drawled the

answering  the un-

Bounder., “Bleesad if T evor enpocled
{ueleh to put in a4 word for me! Dut
he did! And the Bewk=—he's not a boad
sork! If I'd been nmiled last might my
number  would have been up—jpou'vo
suved my bacon, after all, Reddy! Dub
e e grioned agnin. It scems
that my ownih' up made a cilference.
Of course, 1 ecould have held my tongue
and crawled through all right if I'd
been that kind of & worm. Dut the
Beak scemed  rather doubtful  about
sackin' & man wheo owned up when Lo
might have kept bis mouth shut, And

ucleh seemed to feel the same, And
the long and tho short of it is, that
bunkin’s off, and I get a Aogging full-
dress scone in Hall after classes—whelg
school present, masters an’ prefects, and
the whole jolly old bag of tricks. Hope
vou fellows will enjoy the entertain-
ment.**

“You're lucky!™ said Wharton.
“And—and I'm jolly glad, Smithy LY

“The gladfulness is terrific!”

Vernon-Smith  nodded, and  the
Fainous Five walked away, leaving him
with hiz chum., Smithy gave Redwing
a curious look.

“You glad, toe, old bean ¥ he asked.

Redwing's bright face answerod him,

“You can stand a flogging, Smathy.
Bosides, you jolly well doserve it!"™

“Thanks " grinned the Bounder

His face became scrious.

*HReddy, old man, I've been an ass!
A howlineg ass! Iyve Deen o
fool—an obstinate fool!  You punched
my head in the study the other
night. ¥ou can punch it again if you
like—and as hard as you Ilike!”

Hﬂdwinf langhed, and slipped his arm
throngh hiz ¢hum's, The clonds had
rolled by, and Tom Redwnmd wis nisver
likely to regret standing Ly Sinithy any
more than Vernon-Smith Was likely fo
forgot his chum's sacrifice.

THE END.

{Fnjoped the yarn, chum? Good!
Now look out Jor another vipping atory
of Harry Wharton & Co. next week,
entitled: “RBILLY RUNTER'S

“BOY KING?”
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STAMMERING, STOP NOW !

FRANE E. HUGHES, 28, Hart Street, LONDON, W.C.1,
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MONEY LENT!

On Substantial Securities.

At Loweat Raotes of Interezt, Yep ! Monthly
Loans as [ollows :

5 dollars—repay 20 dollars,
20 dollurs—repay 85 dollars,
If that ain't honest, what is 7

Pawnbroking also done. I guarantes a loan
of ope dollar on anythi worth twent

Write orfeall, Falrplay & Co. (Propr. F. T. H._.,._m..
mcﬁ__,. mm.n.uu m. Eaﬂﬂwﬁmﬁnﬁ.
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SMART LAD WANTED
For Paper Round.

Hourg: 6.30 a.m, to 7.30 every Sat,
Will be required to deliver the “ Grey.
friara Herald " to wubscribers in the
School. Must undertake o wash his hands
once & week., Bcooter provided, Wages !
6 doughnuts per week, Apply, the Editor.

FAT.,

March 21st, 1931.

“BEND OVER” FOLLOWS “TUCK-IN”

Prize Porker Pulverised

CHAMPION VENTRILOQUIST AT

WORK AGAIN

Quelchy invited us to tea
last weal.

' Us,” by the way, i3 the
jolly old quintet known as
} _ the Famous Five—Ha

- VWharton, Fran
by fd Johnny Bull, ky, and
: @8 your humble and devoted
servant, Robert Cherry.

8 Quelchy does things like
that now and again.

He's a good scout and
he means well. But tea
A ﬂ? ﬁn..__m_nru_._._ who m_nmmuw

m a and has
Lokt +d to FMW ##uﬂwwmnmﬁﬁﬁ M.: the time

8 Ej our footer talk, is & bit of an ordeal.

_So whan cameé and told uwa just before tea-
time that he'd been ealled up on the phone and
requested to meet the Head at Courtfleld we didn't
exactly weep and wail and gnash our teeth |
r%ﬁa_nww seemed a little puzzled over that phone
ﬁ -

** Most surprising | " he said about it when he told
us. “ I thouoght _—men Head had merely gone down the
lane to the viear's house. I trust, my boys, that I
shall not be long delayed."

“ Oh, that's um_ right, sir | "' said Wharton. * We'll
Lave tea with you another time."

“There is no reason, Wharton, why von should
not have tea in Ew. study to-day. Nn the house.
keeper hes already laid the table, it would be a pity
to postpone the affair. Please go along as soon as
you like, end I will rejoin you as quickly as I can.”

Frankly, we felt quite bucked. Quelchy usually
etands a good spread, and without his everwhelmi
presence wa felt we could enjoy ourselves very well,
thank you |

mﬂ”waE. jo ﬂh.w_.u_.mwnun._?mm. No soconer had he

oné than wa heard footsteps down the pas agai
m_...m his dulest tones E—anﬁwﬁ_ to us : i i

“On consideration, boys, perhaps we will post-
pone tea till another day."”

“Oh! All right, sir|”

.mﬁn that was that | What had made the Quelch-
bird change his mind eo suddenly was a mystory.
We didn't feel at all pleased with him, whatever the
TeAson Was,

Quolchy went out,

We had a fresh surprise when, after a lapse of ten
minutes, he trotted inte Study No. 1 again.

He looked a bit red.

Lﬁm”_. my _..ﬂﬂu.i.q how mw.._ it you have not pro-
0 my 8 " was his surprising quesgtion,

..__._,.m blinked. i ¥ °F %

“ But you told us it was postponed, sir! " pointed
out Wharten. R ; ke

Quelehy's eyea glinted,

“Iseol" he remarked. * Or, at least, I begin to
ee0. What sctually huppened wae that somcone
imitated my voice, Whorton, Presumably it was the
Eﬁnm -___.n.__m.uh who pretended to be Dr, Locke on the
phone | ™

L] cﬂﬂ.h 'y

Nugent,

“ Fortunafely, I ran into Dr, Locke
ab the gates time to avoid a futile
journey to Courtfleld,” eaid Mr. Quelch

grimly. “I1 will now proceed to m
study to find ont what 1t all means.
think I can guess!™

Wa thoucht wa conld oae, too!

We followed him at the double.

Quelchy fairly raced slong to his

room, etopping only for a moment en routs to

borrow Wingato's ashplant. He burst into his
atudy like a oyolone.

And, as we had all guessed, there was William
George Bunter, the world's prize porker and champion
veatriloquist, wading into our sprcad like one
o'clock 1

Now you know how Bunter came fo invent & new
form of exercise : Tuck-in and Bend Over!

e =

TEN LITTLE INKY FAG

Ton little inky fags, standing in a line,
One cheeked a prefect, then there were nine.

Nina little inky fags, cooking round a grate,
One ate a herring’s head, #“ﬁ there nww._..n eight.

Eight little inky fags, travelling to Devon,
One hit a ﬂﬁﬂ#ﬁ%ﬂﬁ? then ﬁm—ﬁ WErd S6VeI,

Soven little inky fags, busy chucking bricks,
One struek a bright idea, then there were six.

Six little inky fages, going for a drive,
One drank the petrol, then there were five,

Five litile inky fags, pulling at a door,
Ono pulled the _um_u&mﬂmmq then there were four.

Four little inky

2, tueking-in with glee,
One ate a hundre

bune, then thero were three.

Three little inky faga, yelling out * Moo 1
One met an angry bull, then thers were two.

Two little mﬂch?mF looking out for fun,
One thought he'd wash himself, that left one.

One little inky fag, fecling very ill,
Ate s pot of jellied-eels, thon there wero—nil !

—— e

WE.@..H% mhawﬁﬁﬂw

A petition was filed yesterday by tho creditors
of Mr. Williom George Bunter, who were 68 in
number, and who claimed sums wvarying from
£3 l0s. (Lord Mauleverer) to {d. (Encop) It -was
stated that Buntsr's debts amounted to the
sum of £13 8s 4}d,, and that his tolal sasct
was one postal order which has been expected to
arrive gince the time of Richard the Thind.

Mr. Vernon-Smith put the suggestion that the
oreditors should take it out of Buntcr's hide,
und this was carried unanimously., Thoe whole
68 of them thereupon left to look for Bunter.

Yells loud enough to have stopped the Spanish
Inguisition were presently heard procecding from
downstairs, Tho creditors were evidently arranging

| eettloment,

CAREERS FOR YOUR SONS

LET YOUR SON GET IN ON THE GROUND FLOOR

Parent ! Have you ever bonsidered
what your som i going to dy after he
leaves Greyiriars ?

If not, the time to congider problom
is mow, Plan his future, or g may
happen to him. Think of the fagedy i
he fritters away his ife selling pagrammes
al wrestling matches or ekes ut & pre-
carious existence collecting ciguette ends
on the broad highway !

Now that wyour attention bas been
drawn to the matter, your mind will
robably turn to the more awnm pro
essions usuelly adopted by th sons of
tlemen.  You will contemplsle making

im & Uity magnate, s an, &
Einm:&ﬂt

traveller in
Have you ever thought of mme of the
leeser-known but equally regnerative
linea to which he may be betts suited 1
Why not, for instance, make hisns haddock
_.nE.u er ! A haddock mmoker; are
aware, 8 not & person who es the
smouldering fleeh of fish as aubatitute
for tobaeco, but a preserverof laddocks,
Many parents with previously pmanage-
able sons have that tie mre lay in
baddock emoking.

Agdin, he might be in hiy ot at
eyebrow-waving ; or, he was
born to be a master stammer-gmer. Both
these lucrative profedsions HJ_H safely
recommended.

dartboard repairing. Eogmil to-da
needs dartboard repairers messthan .:Eﬂ
M_.E did before, H.Eaﬂh. theosipd homes
cry goeg up: re oan.@e get our
a__”hrv;_u...ﬂm.wm aﬂﬂ_mwmb 1" Andmis lﬁﬂuﬂr
“ Where 1

A dartboard, after a fow omsiha’ wear,
becomes riddled with holes sod unfit for
use in championship games, s even in
fri encount.
Lig-
kEnown
that 4¢ filling in

the & with

- gum,
levellig out tho
board #d bakeiog
i

a0 OveD

for m.ra:ﬁ thie

atticwill be a-

good ' a2 new

Naturally, it is a job fora ist, and

this 18 wherae the dart

3 . repairer
comes in.

Thousands of openings for dartboard

repairers exist all over the ry. Let
your gon get in on the ground feor while
the getting is good. loy intlesa,

Dart in !
Now for our answers to
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This brings ua to the negeged art of ||

& milkman, in the hope that he'll acquire
& little of the milk of human kindnees'!
“AUNT JUDY."—If EHm.w.o: about
your nephew is correct, madam, the only
job we can suggest 8 that of Prime
Minister. From our own know of
him, however, we should say it would Le
better to choome & vocation where no
particular skill or ability was necessary
and the brain wes not overtazed. Say a

PROFESSIONS’ PROBLEM SOLVED

chucker-out at a boxing hall !

“ TEMPLE SENIOR."—Our suggestion
is that your eon starts a new profession of
his own for which he appears to possess all
the necessary gqualifications. Make a
perambulating tailor's dummy of him !

*OLD MAN SKINNER.”—We have
carefully studied your son's photograph.
The only lawiul cecupation we can seuggest
for him ie that of & human scarecrow.

Grand New Serial!

" THE PRIDE OF THE ROCKIES

Intrepid Hunter’s Thrilling Experiences

Story by Paul Prout, M.A.

CRAEH !

With a thunderous, ear-splitting rear, a
thousand tons of solid rock hurtled down
on the mountainside, to land on & narrow
ledge only a few inches from Prout Paul,
gportamen and adventurer,

_Prout Paul turned not a hair, Trifles
like that were always cropping up in the
Rockies. He usually ignoréed them.
Besides, at the presont moment his eagle
eyes were fixed on o Eﬁmummnmuwmwan&u_
which was charging along the ledge to.
wards him,

He could have ghot it where he stood,
but Prout Paul preferred to wait till the
lagt moment, so that be eould extract
every ounce of excitement out of the
adventure,

This time he left it too late. The huee
beast waa suddenly upon him, anarlin
fiendishiy. A great, cavernous jaw opene
in front of the intrepid hunter, and he saw
the great brute’s fange bared at him.

Death stared him in the face! Did
Front Faul hesitate T Not ha! He took
the bul! by the horna, More correctly, he
took the bear by the ears and with a
mighty effort forced the monstor down to
the ground.

A moan of despair left the brute’s lips
as it fell the man's superhuman strength
vhrottling its life out, That was the iast
sound ¥ uattered. Within five minutes
Prout Paul had skinned it and wos calmty
leaping from mountain to mountain, his
prize slung over his shoulder,
~ Let ue take advantage of this brief
interval to study our hero. He is not tall,
but what he lacks in height be mekes up

| for in width, That he is intelligent im

1
obvious from_  his partly-bald head and
thick spectacles snd ifrom tho slightly
contemptuous expreasion on his selid face.

_But to return to his adventures. At the
dizzy height of 10,000 feet he suddenly
came face to face with a iribe of savage
Redsking, With war whoops on their lips
and battle azes and tomahawks in their
hands, they flung themselves upon him,
What happened next was—

(For the second instalment of this thrilling
serigl buy next week's number, It may or
.___?nm.mwﬂh be in—probabiy not! The author
wishes ¢ {o be known that all the characters
in the story are entirely fietitious.—ED.)
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LESSONS IN LAW

Peter Todd Spills Legal
Secrets

Fellows are elways ¢oming to me witk
little legal problems connected with cases
in the jumior courts, so with the Editor’s
MH_.E‘EE.H. I am going to give o few tips;

_..um.dﬂﬁg and fur nothing, Hare goes 1
IOUS DRIVING—When  yous
Form.master drives a point home by
rapping you on the hnuci'es with & cans
ou can always institute a prosscution for

RIOUS DRIVING.
ASBAULT,—If a chap punches you on
the nose, then apologises and tells yon

you're onse of the bent, you are still entitled

to summon him for ASSAULT AND
FLATTERY.

JUSTICE FOR FAQS,—Fags who suffer
too severaly at the hands the Loder

brigade shopld have their assailants
arrested for ATTEMPTED KID-
SLAUCHTER, 8ece N t minor ¥.
Walker, Carne mﬂﬂmudauwuﬂ. ol. 8, __HE-? a3
of ** The Law of Fag and Fegmaaster,’

A POQINT TO MEMBER.—Ehould
ou st any time come into the dorm
rom the bath-room in your baro feet and
find the Boor littered with tacks, you can
elaim nnﬁﬂw_wwﬂ_ﬁm under the regulations
relating to IN COME TACES,

NEWS IN BRIEF

_nn_n.un_. Cockpit, the famous airman;
dro into riars the other day,
He dropped out ol his plane first.

Instend of fiying to America, as he had
planned, the gallant colonel flew into a
violent rage |

He rolled out from the chimnesy and
landed on the carpet of Btudy No. 13,
Bob Cherry informs us that his remarks
were most un- goot "-ahle,

Money hes been tight in the Remowe
lately, Mra, Mimble states, however, that
the snnouncement that the tuckshop ig
changing its pame to the tickshop fn
meorrect,

One of Hosling'a chickens invaded the
footer pitch last mﬁ,ﬂ.&ﬂw. This scoounts
for the romours that the game weaa
characterised by “ rowl * play.

Bkinner has been heard to complain
.ﬂwﬂ he can get nn & wmn__.w: out of life,

ingate caught him smoking terday
and supplied what he wantod, e

Nugent devoloped an attack ot " stitch I
dunng the Famous Five's cross-coun
run recently : so the run was aband i
and they missed & feariul deluge of rain.
M.Em_ﬂm @ case where a etitoh in time saves

Vo

“TAKE A THOUSAND LINES !"” ROARED THE FORM MASTER

Did Bmith minor bianch ' Did his
knees knock, did he burst into a torrent of
bitter tears at the thought of the hours of
toil -that lay before him ?

HE DID NOT !
He merely laughed caerclessly and sent

off & spocimen ot his handwriting and a
postal order for ten shillinga to

STOTT'B LINE AND IMPOT SERVICE,

and the linea came back by return of post,
* Write for full scale of charges | 2



