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Featuring Harry Wharton & Co., of Greyfriars,
and Ponsonby & Co., of Highcliffe.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Fainful for Prout |

i ROUT 1" said Bob Cherry.
P * Cheek 1” grunted Johnny Bull. :
Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent nodded assent. They
fully agreed.

It was Prout who was coming up the Remove staircase—and il
wis “cheek " of Prout to come.

The four juniers were leaning on the banisters, They were waiting
for the fifth member of the Co.—Huzree Jamsetﬁam Bingh.

Hurree Singh had lines to write for Mr. Quelch,, the
Remgvo master. 'Those lines had to be written before the
dusky junior could join his comrades and get out for the
afternoon.

In Study No. 13 Hurres Singh was racing through those
lines at express 3%?;0&. Tha Co. waited gn the stairs.

Probably they were the only metmbers of the
Remove whe were within doors. It waos a
half-holiday, and lerious. summer's after-
noon. Even slackers like S8kinner & Co. werc
tempted out—even Lord Mauleverer had found
enerpy enough for a walk abroad. BSave for
the Nabob of Bhanipur, in Study No. 13, and
the Co. waiting on the stairs, the Remove
quarters were ncﬁ:a{ rted and silent.

It was not like the strenuous Co. to be
loafing about idly. But sink or swim together
was the motto of the Famous Five, Minutes
weare Eé)mciuua on a half-hclidng; but the Co.
waited cheerfully for their dusky chum to get
tinished and join them.

Then Prout happened.

Mr. Paul Prout, master of the Fifth Form
at Greyiriars, came slowly up the stairs
Prout's movements were geonerally slow.
Prout's girth was ample, his weight consider-
able. In his Form he was likened unto the
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"lnﬁa earth-shaking beast " mentioned
in Macaulay.

The afternoon was hot. The stairs
wera steep. Prout grunted -as he came.
Blowly, majestically, moving with the
esse and grace of an out-size tortoise,
Prout negotiated the Remove stalrcase.

Harry Wharton & Co. cast glances of
disfavour at Prout. What the man
wanted 1n the Remove guarters was
rather a mystery. The Fifth Form
master had absolutely no business there.

But Prout was one of those masters
who butt in where they have no business.
Not a man on the Greyiriars staff was
ever quite safe from fussy interference
from Prout. Like many fussy old
gentlemen, Prout mistoock a desire to
meddle for a strong sense of duty.

Up ecame Prout, the sunshine from ihe
staircase window gleaming on the bald
spot on his head. That spot fairly
shona.

Frout became suddenly aware of the
presence of the four Removites. No
doubt he had expected the passage to
be totally deserted on that sunny half-
lwli::lni, as it would have been had not
lines kept Hurree Bingh from going
out with hiz chums.

“Oh 1" said Mr, Prout. He came to
& halt and blinked at the Co. He was
surprised, and seemed annoyed.

“Want anything, sir?” asked Harry
Wharcton rospectiully.

Prout did not answer that question.
He frowned at the four.
It was clear that he was
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only willing to get out, but e to

get out. Prout was not perspicacious.

“There is cricket,” said Prout, "or
the river. Or—or a walk, studying the
beauties of Nature[”

The juniors grinned. As a matter of
fact, they had plans laid for that half-
holiday, They were going to look for
Ponsoenby, of the Higheliffe Fourth, and
kick him if found. A kicking had been
due to Ponsonby, of Highchiffe, for a
long time. But they could not confide
this to Prout.

“Come, come!” continued Prout.
“This slacking, this laziness—this will
never dol I recommend you to go out
at onge™

“Thank wyou,
without moving.

“Many thanks, sir,” said Bob Cherry,
also without moving.

“You'ro very good, sir!” remarked
Frank Nugent, settling back more com-
fortably against the old oak banister.

Johnny Bull only grunted—having no
politeness to waste on Prout.

“Well, nre you going ¥ snapped tho
Fifth Form master, a Little puzzled.

“Oh, no, sir!" answered Wharton.

“Not at all, sir,” said Nugent.

“Thanz you for your advice, sir, all
the same,” said Bob. “DBut we're not
Eﬂiﬂg.”

Prout compressed his lips

A command trembled on those plump

sir 1" said Wharton,
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fill in time while we're waiting for old
Iﬂkﬁ"..n

FProut sould be heard rolling hﬂn‘uri[(y
up the passage. The four juniors left
the staircase and followed om, and
sighted Prout again

The Fifth Form master did not seem
to have any business in the Remove
studies. He rolled up the passage,
towards tha short stair at the other
end, which gave access to the box-room.

Apparently the Hemove box-room was
his .destination.

At that stair Me. Prout paused, per-
haps to renew his supply of breath
betore ascending. He glanced round
ab the sound of teps, and stared at
four smiling faces. o frowned as he
grasped the fact that Harry Wharton
& Co. had followed him up tiﬂ passage.

“What do you boys want?"” snapped
Prout.

“We wero rather wondering what you
wanted, sir!” answered Harry Wharton
politely.

Prout reddened a little.

Moved by that powerful desire to
meddle, which he so unfortunately mis-
took for a strong sense of duty, Prout
was giving his attention to Mr, Quelch's
business that oafternoon, while the
Remove master was out.

But perhaps it dawned on him now
that there was something just a little
surreptitious about these proccedings of

sanaoyed st fOnding Re-
movites there.
“Wharton! Why are
you not out of doors?"
asked Prout, in his deep,
fruity voice. * You should
not be frowsting about
the House, YWharton, on
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his, He felt, perhaps,
that an explanation was
due,

“It is my intentiom,
Wharton, to make an in-
vestigation in the Re-
move box-room ! ho said
with dignity. “I have
tha best of reasons to be-
lieve that that room is

a half-holiday, and in
this splendid weather,”
Harry Wharton opened
his lips, and elosed them
again. It was impossible
for a junior to tell a
master he was an offen-
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used, on certain
ocoasions, for surrep-
titious amuking}.l Thas
fact scoms to have es-
caped the notice of your
Form master, and 1if is
my intention, Wharton,
to bring it to his notice.”

sive ass,

Catapult FREE !—Eq.

And really there was
no other answer to be
made to Prout. In the frst place,
ha had no right to ask a Remove man
quostions at all; in the sccond place,
ha had no right to assuma that the
{:;giﬂrs were frowsting sbout the Houso

ause he happened to find them
apparently idle and unoceupied. Even
Prout ought to have had sense enough
to know that these strenuous members
of the Remove wero not slackers and
frowste_s,

hand

Prout raized a plump
pointed down the stairs.

“You had better go out!™ he said.

“What ¥ demanded Bob Cherry.

The man was actually giving Remove
men orders, in their own quarters, on
a half-holiday.

“Mr. Queleh would not like to see
mombors of his Form idling about,
loaling about, in this slack way,” =aid
Prout. "You had better go out of tho
House at onece [

“Indeed, sir!” said Frank Nugent,
with great politeness,

Tha Co., with great self-restraint,
refrained from telling Prout what they
thought of him. But they did not stir,
They were not taking orders or diree-
tions from the Fifth Form master.

“Have you nqthmg to do this
alternoon ¥ continued Prout.

That the Co, wers waiting for a pal
did not oecur to Prout's plump brain.
Ho was unaware that they were not
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lips—a command to thesa juniors to
Ieave fhe House at once.

But it duwned upon Prout that such
a command would not be cbeyed, which
would place bim in rather & ridiculous
position. He had no right whatever
to give such an order to Mr. Quelch's
boys, and they would be fully within
their rights in disregarding it. Quelch,
if appealed to, would only ask Prout, in
a snappish manner, to reserve hiz atten-
tions for his own Form, and leave tho
Remove to their own Form master.

Prout gave the cheary juniors a long,
long ImE, and then rnlfnd on up the
Remove passage, slow and stately as a
Bpanigh galleon under full sail

He disappoared from the view of the
juniors on the staircase, and they looked
gt once another and smiled.

“Cheeky ass!” roemarked Bob.

“What on earth is he up to here?”
asked Harry Wharton, perplexed. “He's
up to something, and doesn't want
us about. What the dickens is old
Frout butting into our passage for?”

“Isn't ho always butting into some-
thing i grunted Johnny Bull, “He's
nosing in here because Quelch is out
this afternoon. He wouldn't dare, if
Quelech were in”

“But what the thump does he want §*
asked Nugent.

“Just nosing I grunted Johnny Bull.

“"Come on " said Bob, with a chuckle.
“Let's keep an eye on Prout. It will

“Mr. Quelch will ba
frightfully ﬂhIi%m:l to Eﬂu
sir!"” answered the captain of the Re-
move, with polite sarcasm.

* Cigarette-ends,” said Mr. FProut,
“have been found there, This has como
to my knowledge. At this very moment,
indeed, Remove boys may be smoking
there—unsuspected by Mr. Quelch. The
matter 13 serions. VYery serious indecd.
You boys are probably aware of it.”

Harry Wharton & Co. were fully
aware of the fact that Skinner and his
friends sometimes smoked in the box-
room. They would not have mourned
had Mr. Queolech caught the young
rascals there. Bui it was no business of
Prout's, Prout had plenty of business
i lus own Form, for that matter;
amoking went on in some of the Fifth
Form studies, Buat Prout gave so much
attention to the business of others that
ho had to work short time at his own.

AMr. Prout started up the box-room
stair.

The
glances,

It was within the bounds of possibility
that Skinner & Co. were smoking cigar-
ettes in the room above at that very
moment. But that did not concern
Prout., Indeedy it would bo very
awkward for MMr. Quelch if Prout re-
ported it to him., Queleh loathed
Prouit's meddling, but he would Lo at &
disadvantage.

Tre Magxer Lisrary.—No. 1,225,

juniors exchanged indignant



4

“Hallo, hallo, halle!” roared Bob
Cherry suddenly, at the foot of the box-
roomn stair, In s voice compared with
which the roar of the Bull of Bashan
was o gentle whisper.

Prout jumped,

The juniors, chuckling, backed away
along the Remove passape. If there
was anybody in the box-room at that
moment, DBob’s stentorian roar must
have put them on their guard. Prout
realised it, and he snorted angrily and
sceclerated his aszecnt to the box-room.

“8illy old ass!” remarked dJohnny
Bull. *“Why the thump can’t he mind
hiz gwn businezz? Let's go and see if
Inky's finished ™

* Let's ! agreed Nugent.

Tho four proceeded towards Study
No, 13. But they stopped suddenly at
the sound of a sudden and terrific up-
roar above. They spun round towards
the box-room stair in amazement.

“What the thump—" ejaculated
Wharton.

“What the dickens——"

Somebody evidently was in the box-
room! Something was happening to
Prout. Whoever was there, it seemed
ineredible that hande should have heen
laid on the Fifth Form master! Yet it
scemed that that was what was happen-
ing. The four Removites listened 1n
utter amazement,

There was a trampling—a thudding of
feet—a muffled yell—and then a rolling,
rumbling sound on the hox-room stair.

Bump, bump, bump ! -

Something heavy was rolling down
from the box-room.

Bump, bump!

“Qooooogh '

It rolled inte the Remove passage.
Harry Wharton & Co. fairly gasped as
they saw what it was.

It was Prout!

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Mystery of the Box-room !

ARRY WHARTON & CO.
stared blankly, almost un-
believingly, at the Fifth Form
master of Greyfriars.

Mr. Prout sprawled at the foot of the
box-room stair.

He sprawled and spluttered.

1t was not, fortunately, an extensive
elaircase, But such as it was Prout had
rolied down it helplessly.

No doubt it was lucky for Prout that
he waz o plump gentloman. His [at
had helped to pretect his bones from
some sevoere jolts,

Atill, he was hurt,

No clderly gentleman could roll down-
stairs without getting burt. It was not
to be expected. -

Howls, gasps, and gurgles came from
Prout in a confused stream. He sat up,
elill howling, gasping, and gurglmg,

The juniors gazed at him in real
horror. Prout was an interfering ass:
ho nover could mind his own business:
he had continually to poke his portly
nose inte what did not concern him.
Novertheless, it was utterly unheard-of
at Greviriars for a master to bo
“handled.” For a master to be collared
and rolled downstairs was absolutely
unthinkable !

Yet that evidently had happened to
Prout. It was amazing—horrifying—
flabbergasting !

"{(zood gad!” gurgled Prout
“Beoundrels! Villains! Ruffians!
Enn;amh! Upon my—groogh '—word.

w !

The juniors ran towards him. Prout
was in need of help.
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“Let’s help you up, sir!” gasped Bob
Cherry.

“Let’s help you to your study, sir!”
exclaimed Wharton,

“0Oh, yes! Let’s!” said Nugent.

Prout staggered to his fect with the
help of the Removites. But he was not
to be helped to his study.

Ferhaps he suspected the juniors of
wanting to give the fellows in the box-
room & chance to escape. Anyhow,
Prout was rot giving them a chance.

“Come on, sirl” uried Jahnny Bull.

“Bilenee! QOoocogh! Release me!”
snapped Prout. “I am not going—I am
staving! Those young scoundrels—ow!
I shall take them—ooogh !—to the head-
master—ooogh——" e leaned on the
wall and spluttered. *I have -been
attacked—I have been assaulted—I have
been—— QOooogh! Wharton !

*Oh, yos, sir!"” gasped Harry.

“Who are those boys in the box-
room ¥’ hooted Irout.

“I—1 don't know, sir.”

“Throeoe—-threa boys—juniors—they
must be Hemove boys—ooogh 1” gInaped
Prout. “*You warned them that I was
at hand, Cherry!”

“D-d-did I, sir?” gasped Bob.

“You did!"” gasped Mr. Prout. “ They
heard’ you shout! That is why they
covered their faces with handkerchiefs
in time to prevent me from recognising
thom as I entered——"

“0Oh!" ejuculated Wharton, "I—I
Eay, sir, won't you come top your study,
sir? We'll help yvou—m"

If Prout had not recognised the
fellows in the hoxroom they had a
chanee, if only Prout could be got off tho
apot,

Not that Harry Wharton & Co., of
course, “stood for * such a lawless and
ruffinnly action as pitching Prout down-
stalrs,

Still, Prout was butting in where he
had no congern, and they were not
anxious for Remove men to be expelled.

Expulsion from the school was an
absolute “cert * for any fellows who had
handled Prout like this. Whoever the
fcllows were, they would be * bunked
as s00n as they were taken to the Head.
That was certam. And I-[a.rr’,}r Wharton
did not like the idea: taking it for
granted that the fellows in the box-room
belonged to the Remove. They could
hardly beleng to any other Form;
though it was amazing cnough that
Bemove men should have acted in this
extraordinary way.

But Prout was not to be persuaded
away. 1o gasped and gurgled, he
puffed and blew, and remal where
he waos.

“You do not know who is in the
box-room, YWharton? he gasped.

“Haven't the faintest 1dea, sir.™

“Not the foggiest!” said Bob Cherry.

“There are three—three young
scoundrels—— Ow!™ Prout rubbed his
bumps, “Wow! I am hurt—sericusly

hurt! Ow! They seized me as 1
entered, and thrust me—rolled me, in
fact—out! Ooocoghl I was taken by
—ooogh !—surprise.”

Wharton starcd up towards the box-
room. ~nobody was in sight, and there
was no sound from above.

Apparently the three fellows who had
rolled Prout were keeping quiet and
lving low. Not that 1t was likely to
serve them, for there was only one way
out of the place—down the stair, at the
bottom of which Prout was gurgling.
They could net escape unseen, unless
they clearcd off by the window and the
leads below it. And in broad daylight
they could hardly do so without being
diseovered.
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“My esteemed chums—"  Hurree
Jamset Ham Singh came out of Study
No. 13. *“What is the absurd matter
fulness '

Prout's erash hod reached the ears
of the nabob,

“Hurree Singh " rapphid FProut. Do
you know who 15 in the box-room "

“The knowfulness i1z not terrifie,
esteemed sahib.”

“Well, I shall soon ascertain,"” gasped
Prout. The Fifth Form master had his
second wind Eﬂ this time. *“1 shall
ascertain! I shall not leave this spot
until I have ascertained.”

Mr. Prout turned to the box-room
stair again. He aszcended slowly. Thae
juniors watched him. This time Mr.

rout was on his guard. He was not
going to be taken by surprise this time,

hiz first entrance into the box-
room, obviously, he had been rushed on,
seized, and rolled out before he knew
what was happening. Naturally, he'had
never expected anything of the iun&.

Now he was on his guard, and woe
betide any reckless junior who attempted
to lay hands on his majestic person.

He reached the little ]a.ndini outside
the box-room, hurled open the door,
and strode in.

“ Now—" hooted Mr, Prout,

Ho broke off.

The box-room was empty.

Tha window, which looked over the
flat loads, was wide open. Thero was no
one in the room.

“Bless my soul " gasped Prout.

Apparently his assailants had fled by
the window. Prout rolled seross and
etored out.

The fat leads were bare. Beyond lay
the kitchen gardens, in the rcar of the
school buildings. Ne one was in sight.
Active follows could have mrnmlﬁe&
down from the leads to the ground and
bolted. But they might have been seen
from a dozen windows. One fellow, pos-
sibly, might have dodged away unscen,
but three fellows ! Ancf:c Prout knew that
there had been three!

Frout's plump face was purple with
wrath.

He rolled back to the stair end
descended. Harry Wharton & Co., in
the Remove passage, watched him as he
came, surprised to see him alono.

“They—they are gone!l” gﬂxp&d Mr,
Prout. “They had fed—fed by the
window ! But they must have been seen
they shall be found. I—-I—*

Hyn broke off, gasping with wrath, and
rolled away down the Remove passage

Bob Cherry whistled,

“Well, my hat!"” he Efﬂ.ﬂuiﬂtﬂd.

“Who on earth could they have
been 7' exclaimed Nugent,

“ Foodnoess knows [ ]

“Remove men, of course!” szaid
Johnny Bull. “Couldn’t have been men
from any other Form here. Bit thick,
rolling even an old donkey like Prout
down tho stair! But who—"

“Can't make it out,” said Wharton.
“ Somebody’s booked for the sack, I
fancy. Let's look in the box-room.”

The Famous Five ascended to the
hox-room. They loocked round it.
There was no scent of tobacco-smoke
there. Skinner & Co., evidently, had
not been holding one of their little
smoking-partics in that secluded room,
as thoy sometimes did. Certainly,
Skinner & Co. were not the fellows to
have nerve enough to roll Prout. But
three fellows had been there, that was
certain; and if their occupation was in-
nocent, why had thaj' taken the alarm
when Prout arrived and taken the
awful risk of rolling a Form master
downstairs? It was inexnlicable.

Whether they had gone by the window
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or not, the mysterious three were goue.
‘_].'hﬁyﬁl'md left behind o clue as to their
identity.

“"Well, this

: beats  Banagher !
snid Bob Cherry.

“ Blessed if I think

they were Remove men at all.  But
whp_l‘!

“"The whofulness is terrific.”

“Let's get out," snid Harry, “If

you've done your lines, Inky—"
“The donefulness is preposterous.™

The Famous Five, wvery much
puzzled and perplexed, went down, and
Hurrce Singh, having deposited his im-
position in Mr, Quelch's study, they left
the House. The mystery of the happen-
ing in the box-room was amazing, but
the chums of the Remove dismissed the
matter from their minds. It was, after
all, Prout's business; and they had busi-
ness of their own to attend to that aftor-
noon. There was Ponsonby of High-
cliffe to be kicked, if they could find
him. And they rambled cheerfully our
to look for Pon.

And, as it happened, they had not fur
to look.

!
THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Debt Repaid !
HH ALLO, halle, hallo ™

“ Pon "

“My hat!'"

Harry Wharton & Co., at
a little distanee from the school gates,
turned inte the coppice that bordered
the rood, to pass through it to the tow-
path along the river.

In the middle of the lealy coppice
grow the Friar's Ouk, a gigantic tree,
guarled with conturies, which, aceord-
g o legend, had been standing when
Hie fiesk ztone of Greylriars was laid,

The huge branches of the ancient oak
evertopped Lhe coppice, shulting off the
bloze of the summmer sunshine. As the
chums of the Remove eame under those
vast, shady branches, tlheir footsteps
making no sound on the prass, a ligure
cdlroppedd lightly from the tree.

It dropped within a dozen feet of the
Greyiriars fellows, much to  their
astonishment. ‘They recognised Pon-
gonby, of the Fourth Form at High-
clilfe School, instantly.

What Ponsonby was up to in an oak-
iree 80 near Groyiriars, on ground that
belonged to the school, was a puezle.
Cecil Ponsonby, the eclegant dnnd;f of
Higheliffe, was not given to trec-climb-
ing 03 an amuscment, He was far too
carcfu] of his expensive clothes,

Harey Wharton & Co. stopped, in
gheer surprise. They had walked out
to look for Pon, to hand him the kick-
mg that had long beon due. A week ago
Pon had kicked Billy Dunter, of the

-r!:_ I, T =
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_ *0h, gad " exclaimed Monson, star-
ing round at the Greyfriars fellows.

“Those cads!” muttered Gadsby.

The three Highelifhans drew together,
Harry Wharton glanced up at the thick
foliage of the cak, then ot the three,

“YWhat the thump are you fellows
doing here?"” he asked.

Gadsby and Monson exchan an un-
easy glance. They looked like fellows
who had been caunght out, and did not
know what to say. Ponsonby, however,
recovered himself in a moment.

“No harm in climbin' a tree, I sup-
pose," he remorked casuallv.  “We're
nat here for a row with von fellows, and
yvou can keep vour distance.”

I,
.'b-..:-_‘z
it 1

)
%

“ Ooooogh ! ™

Remove, and had escaped unkicked Lim-
self. It had happened in that very
coppice,  The Greviriars fellows were
glad to see Pan, if it came to that; but
they were surprised to meet him so near
Greviciars, and especially  dropping
from & treo. The ITriar's OQuak, too, was
not casy to climbh,  There were no
branches near the ground—the trunk
was bavo for a good distanee up, and
they would not have expected a fellow
like Pon to tackle a diflicult climb, if he
tackled a elimb at all,

I"onzonby had dropped with his back
to them, and did not see them, for the
notnent.
trons aud spun rowrnd in alonrm.

As ho did so, another and another
fellow dropped [rom the Lig branches
of the oak. They were Gud=hy and
Monzon, of the Higheliffe Fourth.

“My hat! The whole jolly famaly ™
cxclaimed Dol

e,

But he bheard their ejacula-”

——

There was a mufiled yell as something heavy came rolling
down the siairs from the box-room.

Bump, bump, bump !

It rolled into the passage, and Harry
Wharton & Co. fairly gasped as they recognised Mr. Prout

of the Fifth !

“Yos; don't let's rag,” said Monson.
“The raghulness is the proper eaper,
my csteemed Highelifle EWEGE," snicl
Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh, *The kick-
fulness is due to the disgusting and
absurd Poneonby.*

“look hore——"" began Ponsonly.

“Yon kicked Bunter, here, last
week,”  suid  Dob  Cherry. “You
dodged us in this coppice wfwn we got

after you. I faney you hid in a tres
when we were looking for you. Now
vou've been kind enough to come along
and lake your kicking, it's all ready for
yvoi. Turn round, Pon !

“Hook it!" muttered Gadsby.

The three Higheliffians made a sud-
den break, dashing away through the
coppice towards tho river.

The Famous Five rushed alter them.

Un that occasion, a week ngo, when
Pon had kicked BRilly Punter, not

Tue Mugxrr Lisrary.—No. 1,285,
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wisely, but too well, he had escaped by
climbing a tree. But he had no time

for tree-climbing now; the Removites
were too close at hand.

Pen & Co. had to run for it—and
they ran ! .

The thres of them separated, taking
differcnt paths, and Gadshy and Mouson
wera allowed to clear. The Famous
Five gave all their attention to Pon-
gonby. They raced on his track as he
raced for the towpath.

The chums of the Remove had agreed

that Pensonby had to learn that he r.:ﬂu:]:i
wi

not kick Greyfriars fellows
impunity — even such ummportant
fellows ms William George Bunter.

There was only one way of impressing
that lesson on Pon—by an application
of boot-leather om his elegant trousers.

The: Famous Five had rather
wondered what the Higheliffians had
been “up to” in the Friar's Osk. But
they forgot all about that in the excite-
ment of chasing the dandy.of Highcliffe
through the Cl}pﬂlﬂﬁ to the towpath.

It was a hot chase, for Ponsonby was
flect of foot, and he ran his hardest.
He was still out of reach when he burst
out of the coppice on the open towpath
beside the Eur]ﬁ

But it was a case of more haste and
less speed.

Ion leaped out of the wood and turned
up the river, and tore along the tow-
path without a second's pause, and he
tid not observe a fat figure in his way
till he crashed into it

Neither did Billy Bunter of the
Remove observe Pon till he crashed.
'The erash came so suddenly that both
were taken by surprise.

“Oh 1" gasped Pon, reeling back from

the shock.
“ Dooocoooonh ! spluttered the Owl of

ithe Romove, staggering back and sit-
ting down. “Oooogh! Groooogh!
Wooooboooh 1V

“ Ha, ha, ha 1"

The Famous Five burst whooping out
of the coppice, and before Pon could
recover they had collared bhim.

“Got him [” gasped Bob Cherry.

“The potfulness is terrifie.”

“Hands off, you Greyiriars cads!"”
yelled Pnnannﬁy, struggling.

“0Ow ! I say, you fellows—— Whooop!
I say—— Yarocogh! Ow! I'm hurt ™

asped DBilly Bunter, “Owl Help!

‘iral Wheoop I

&d HB’ IIH., ha E!‘I

* Yow-ow-0w-0wW-0W £

Billy Bunter sat up, gesping for
breath, snd set his spectacles straight on
his fat little nose. He blinked dizzily
at the Famous Five, and the Higheliffe
junior struggling in thoir grasp.

“Owl I say, you fellows—— Wow!"

“Let go!” yelled Ponsonby. “I'll
jolly well hack your shins—""

“¥ou'll get ducked in the river, if you
dol” growled Johnny Bull

And Pon didn't |

Bob Cherry gmgged the Owl of the
Remove and helped him up. Bunter
stood epluttering. Bunter was short of
breath at the t of times, and the
fmmih 35::1 knocked out of him what Little

LI P 10 1S

“Just the man we
old fat bean,” said Bob.

“Oh!” gasped Bunter,
fellows, is 1t o feed 2V

“Ha, ha! No! It's a krcking!”

“Look here, you beast, if you kick
me—" Bunter backed away in alarm.
“1 say, you feHows, I never bad the
tolfee.”

“Tha toffea!™ exclaimed Bob.

“¥es! I mean, go! I haven't been
in your study to-day ot all, old chapl
If you've missed any toffee, it was that
chap Linley! Or that G’]un_em beast
w}m Lung! In faet, I saw him eating
it

“You fat villain—-"

]'l#

want to meet,

“1 say, you
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“Oh, really, Cherry! I haven't
touched your toffee, and I never gave
2kinner any because he saw me—"

“Never mind the toffee now,"” said
Harry Wharton, laughing. " FPonsonby’s
waiting to be kicked.”

“Oh!"” said Bunter. He realised that
it was not his own podgy person that
was to be kicked, much as it deserved a
kicking. “Right-ho! The beast kicked
me the other day! I'd jolly well have
licked him, only—only=—onl o

“Never mind why you didn't lick
him," said Bob. “We can guess that,
Bunty. You're going to kick him, same
a3 he did you, Here he i5."

“What-ho I" chuckled Bunter,

“Keep that fat fool off i” roared
Ponzonby, in alarm.

Billy' Bunter was grinning now. A
week apo Pon had kicked him, hard:
and for many d reazons Bunter had
not given Pon the thrashing he deserved.
Ha was quite eager to return that kick-
ing with interest. Bunter, as a rule, was
not a fellow who was keen on paying his
debts.  But ciroumstances alter casesl
Bunter was fearfully keen to pay this
partioular -debt,

“Held him tightl” he said. “I'm
not going to fight the fellow—"

““Ha, ha, ha 1" :

“Blessed if I see anything to cackla

at! Just hold him, and I'll jolly well
kick him| Mind you hold him tight 1"

Ponzonby made a desperate effort to
wrench bimself loose. But he wrenched
in vaim.

“¥You rotten cads—five to one!” he
panted.

“Dear man,” said Bob Cherry, *if
vou're pining for a serap you can pick
;our man, and the other four will sce
air play.”

“1'1l fight Bunter, if you like—-"

“1—1 say, you fellows, I—I've got to
gee o chap—="

**Ha, ha, ha 1"

“ I=al'm late alrcady | gasped Bunter.
" I1—I think I'd better hurry—"

“All screne, old fat man, Pon's not
going to fight you,” chockled Bob
Cherry. "Ii Pon wanis a scrap, he's
g’nilghtu serap with one of us.”

“Oh, all right! I mean, I'd Gght the
cad with pleasure, only it's so jolly
warin; too jolly warm for scrapping,
you know."

“Take your choicg, Pon, old bean,"”
said DBob cheerily. " Bunter's no
scrupper; but hore's five fellows at your
service,”

“(Go and eat cokel™
sonly.

“You kicked Bunter! Dunter's geoing

snarled Pon-

to kick youl" said Harry Wharton.
“Thut's foir play.. Here you are,
Bunter.”

Ponsonby gritted his teeth with rage.
Ho was tempted to make a fight of it,
rather than take a kicking from the fat
Owl. He knew that he could depend on
fair play from the Famous Five, if he
picked one of that cheery Co. as an
adversary.

But his heart failed him. Secrapping
was not in Pon's line, unless he had
odds on his side. -

“Last time of asking!™ said Dob
Cherry.

“Hang you |” snarled Pon.

“Then here you are, Duntor.™

Bunter rolled up, grinning. There was
a hcavy thud, as a foot was planted
on Ponsonby's clegant trousers, with all
Bunter's weight behind it.

“Qooooch !” gasped Ponsonby,

“Goal 1" chuckled DBob Cherry.

‘““Ha, ha, ha 1"

“Now you can hook it, you worm j*
said Bob, and Ponsonby was released.

“1 say you fcllows, hold him1”
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“He kicked me a dozen

yelled Bunter, : .
Let me give him &

times last week!(
dozen——-"

“Go after him, and let him have
it 1" grinned Bob.

Fonsonby was departing up the tow-

ath like & hare. OUne kicgl-: was enough
or Pon. Bunter blinked after him
through his big spectacles.

“I'd jolly well go after him," he
na.idé ';nnl * g ey

“Only vou might catch him!” sug-
gested Ba}h

*“Ha, ha, ha [™

“ Beast 1"

Ponsonby vanished up the towpath.
Billy Bunter blinked at the chums of
the Romove. ] y

“1 say, you fellows, if you're goin
to the bunshop, I'll come with you,
he said.

“Do!" gaid Harry Wharton.

“Certainly, old fellow!"” .

*But we're going on a six-mile walk
first—"" added Wharton.

“Eh?”

“"Come on, old fat man!"

IlYﬂh lll

Six-mile walks did not appeal to
William  George  Bunter. Harry
Wharton & Co. walked on, un-
snecompanicd by the fat junior. Billy

Biynter rolled towards the school at
the pace of a very old and very tired
snail.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

Up to Coker !
OEKER of the Iifth frowned
q portentously.
“It's the limit!"” he de-
clarcd.

"Lhere was o crowd in the Fifth Form
games study ofter tea, and in that
crowd of Fifth Form men there was
oo topic.

It was Prout !

Prout was Form master of the Fifth,
gnd though the Fifth genernlly called
him “0Old Pompous,” * Pompey,” for
short, they rather liked Prout

Frout might be an ass. Few in the
Fifth denicd it, He might be a
pompous ass, The IFFifth admitted it
Still, he was not a bad sort of an old
geezer, and all the Fiflth said so, even

Coker, who bad his own special
difficultics with Prout in the IForm-
room.

The Fifth had heard, with astonish-
ment, indignation, and perhaps a little
amusement, how FProut had been
handled in tha Remove box-room.
They talked it over in the games study
uftor tea, and Horace Coker declared
tnat it was the lumit.

Coker's Form fellows did not often
agree with him. Now they agreed! It
was the limit; indeed, as Blundell zaid,
it wos the outside edge. Form masters
couldn't be handled hke this by cheeky
fags. Especially senior Form masters!
Prout was their Form master, and this
reHected on them ; he was, so to speak,
& poor thing, but their own! The Fiith
were gquite apnoyed about at!

“But what was old Pompous buttin®
into the Remove at all for?” asked
Hilton of the Fiith.

“Oh, he's always buttin’® in some-
where,” remarked Price. "'Is there a
gingle spot in Greylriars where Prout
hazn't butted?"

“That's all very well!” said Coker
darkly.

“From what I hear,” said Blundoll,
the captain of the Filth, * Prout heard
that emoking was going on there!"'

“That's not Prout’s bizney,” said
Potter, "“"The Hemove are up to
Quelch [

“Did Prout ever mind his own

bizney?"' asked Price.

“That's all very welll repeated
Coker,
“I suppose he caught some of the

scrubby little scoundrels smoking,” said
Greene, “ Still, it was a frightful nerve
to j’::ul:{:h inko him P’ . :
“‘Thiey’ll be sacked I said Fitzgerald.
“That's & cert! They're bound to
be spotted, and they'll be sacked like a

shot I'* said Blond.
they 1" asked

“But who were
Tomlinson.

Blundell shook his head. Blundell knew
most about the matter; he had seen
Prout, and Prout had told him. Prouthad
told a good many people. He had told
the Head! He had told all the stoff
in Common-room. He was only wait-
ing for BMr. Quelch to come in, to tell
Queleh! Thrilling with wrath and
indignation, Prout was ready to tell
the world! But he had not been able
to tell who had perpetrated this
unspeakable, unheard-of, and heinous
outrage. He did not know.

“Nobody knows,” said Blundell
“Prout says young Cherry bawled out
and warned them %nﬂ was coming. Looks
as if he was in i1t! But there were
three fags in the box-room—and they
had covered their hankies over their
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faces by the time Prout got the door
open.  Must be kids who go to the
films, I should think, to get a wheeze
like that! Masked bandit stunt, you
know 1"

“Why dida't Prout collar them?”
asked Potter.

Blundell laughed.

“They seem to have collared Prout!
Took him by surprise®* Rolled him
down the stairs! Poor old Prout! When
he went up again, they had mizzled !
The window was found open ™

“But three fellows couldn’t got away
by a window, unscen, in the broad
daylight !’ exclaimed Greene.

“They seem to have! It's at the back
of the House, you know! Prout's becn

asking questions all over the shop, but
nobody seems to have scen  them
mizzling [

“Jolly queer ! gaid Potter. **They'll
be bunked if they're spotted, of course,
Checky young scoundrels! 8till, Prout
had no bizoney there!™’

“That's all very well!” said Coker,
for the third time.

Each time Coker of the Fifth made
this remark, he made 1 more
emphatically. Coker scemed to be
taking this matter to heurt more than
the rest of the Fifth,

This was easzily explained. FProut,
merely nz Prout, was only Prout, and
did not matter very much. But he was

7

Coker's Form master. This was a title
to distinction, acknowledged, at least, by
Cokar,

Any number of Prouts might have
been rolled down any number of stair-
cages, at Greyiriars or elsewhere, with-
out the serenity of Horace James Cokor
being in the least ruffled thereby. But
when Coker's Form master was tredted
with disrespect, the matter became
sericus.

Coker wasz not the man to stand for
that !

Coker took it personally.

An insult to the Fifth Form master
wag an insult to thoe Fifth—and the
Fifth was Coker's Form, It was, there-
fore, practically an insult to Coker,

Coker himself had not always been
respectiul to Prout. Indeed, he lad
more than once cheeked Prout, and in
private he often spoke of Prout in e
way that would have made that gentle-
man's scanty heir stand on end, had he
heard Coker’s remarks. But that mado
no difference. Coker’s view was that a
man might, as it were, kick his own
dog, but nobody else could be allowed
to kick the animal.

“It's all very well!” said Coker, for
tho fourth time, “but it's the lunit.
It's too thick! It's got to be put down!
When fags begin handling senior Form
masters, I'd like fo kunow what the
school 13 coming to. My opinion is
that the Remove are hopelessly out of
hand. Quelch docsn’t thrash them
coough 1"

“Hear, hear "

“"I've a short way with fags, myself !”
said Coker. “Whop 'cm! That's my
idea! You can't whop a fag too hary,
or too often!'

Cokar was getting cloguent.

“There's been a lot of shindies in the
Remove lately,” he went on.  “Rags
in their doermitory, and all that! [
wag woke up one mnight by Quelch
rooting about after raggers. They stuff
Quelch, you know! He's rather an ass,
Most Form masters are asses—1 dare
say¥ you men have noticed that] Well,
they stulf Quelch! Th&.'if et up to
rageing of a night in their dorm, and
make out that fellows come from other
dormitories and rag. Quelch takes it
in! If he asked my advice——"

“Doesn’t he?" asked Hilton, with a
soft sarcasm that was a sheer waste on
Horace Coker.

“He doesn't 1" snapped Coker.

“Now I wonder why he doesn'ti”
said Hillon,

Some of the Fifth Form men laughed.
Coker did not laugh, he frowned.

“Well, he might do worse,”' he said,
“If he asked my advice, I should tell
him te whop ‘em! Whopping's tha

IH-

thing. And 1 can tell you men t I'm
not letting this affair pass!”

“You're not " asked Blundell.

“T'm not!"” said Coker. “If they

don’t spot these young scoundrels I shall
lock into the matter myself!™

“And that will work the oracle, of
courze " remarked Hilton.

“That's it,”" assentod Coker, still
blind and deaf to sarcasm. “All it
necds is & little gumption ™

“Well, you've got a little gumption,”
conceded Hilton. " A very little!

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“{h, don't be an ass,'” said Ceker.
“I fancy 1 ¢can name the Huung rascals
already. There's & specially checky set
in the Remove—they've actually checked
me more than once. I fancy that thozo
young scoundrels who handled Prout
wera Wharton, Cherry, and Bull ¥

“Wharton, Cherry, and Bull wcro
with Prout when he went to the
Remove box-room !" remarked Blundell,
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“Oh! Well, if it wasm't Wharton,
Cherry, and Bull, it was Hurree Singh,

un'd Nugent, and another 1 j
‘Hurree Singh and Nugent ware with
Prout——*

“Well, it was somebody I” said Coker,
rather taken aback.

" Bplendid I'* said Hilton, admiringly.
“1 told you men that Coker would work
the oracle! He's got it already! It
was somebody 1

“Ha, ha, ha ¥
~ “You can cackle,” said Coker, “but
if the matter was left in my bands, I'd
undertake to spot the young villains
fast enough. And if Prout doesn't spot
them, I shall take it up and spot them,
tee?  Those cheeky fags are not going
tc ba allowed to make game of my
Form master. I don't say that Prout
dloesn’t ask for it—but there's a limit!
I've no doubt they left dozena of clues
behind  them,  Cigarette ash, for
instancog——-»”

Thera was a chuckle from the Fifth
Form men. Coker was a great reader
af yvellow-backed detective romances—
which he {fondly believed had somo
remote resemblance to life as lived en
this planet.

Coker had often thought that, given
& chance, he could have out-done even
such masterly eriminologists as Bandog
L'humlnundﬁ and tHe wonderful heroes

of Kdgar Wallace.
“Cigarette ash?” repeated Blundsll.
“Yes, as Prout caught them
sinoking—""
“But he didn't!"” said Blupdell

mildly, “He went there to look ior
smokers, but nobody was smoking 1*

“(hb!” said Coker, taken aback again.
“Then if they weren't smoking what
were they u];‘) toi™

“Nobody knowa!™

I suppose they had some reason for
pitching into rout!” gaid Cokor
warmly. “They were slarmed at
something I'*

“Looks likely,” ngreed Blundell, * but
thera was no smoking, and cigarette
ush, as a clue, is off—quite off I

Coker grunted. In his favourite
detective novels, offenders generally
arranged the ash from their cigarcites
in the most careful manper to afford
clues to the erime investigators. Without
a little cigarette ash to work on, a erime
nwﬂstl?‘atnr was rather handicapped.

“Well, they were up to something,”
said Coker decidedly. *Card-playing,
very likely, Nap or banker. g:hc
may have left a card lying about wit]‘{:
fingor-prints on it. Finger-prints aro
an intallible clue! Then there's foot-
prints! They seem to have got away
by the window, I don't suppose Prout
hus thought of tracing foot-prints on
the leads. Then there’s the process of
climination I

“The which?” asked Potter.

“Elmination! Take all the fellows
who might have done it, eliminate
those who couldn’t have done it, and
what are left are the fellows that did
it explained Coker.

“Oh

“You see, it was three of the Re-
mave,"  further elucidated Coker.
“Well, take all the Remove! Elimii-

nafe all those who can be proved to
have been somewhere else. That will
leave the three who were in the box-
room.”’

“Fine!” said Blundell. * Only——"

“Only whati"” yapped Coker.

“Only they may not have been Re-
move men at all” remarked tho
captain of the Fifth. *“If it was a
card-party the young sweeps might
have picked that room as s safe place,
and might have come from anywhere.”
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"“Rot!” said Coker decisively.

Coker had no use for suggestions
such as this! [t might be a fact; but
facts, to have any value for Coker, had
to fit in with his theory.

“Rot!"” he repeated, “They wers
Hemove men, of course! And if Prout
leaves 1t o me I'll underiake to spot
them. This iz a thing that cannot
possibly be passed over—and 1I'm going
to ask Prout to let me cut prep this
evening to look into it.™

There was laughter in the games
study when Coker stalked out of that
apartment. Coker had no doubt that,
if Prout gave him his head, he would
spot the offenders in once, so to speak.
It seemed probable to the other fellows
that Prout wouldn't give him his head.
Prout had an ever £ much lower
opinign of Coker’s intellect than Coker
]llnﬁ'Eli h-ﬂ-di

When the Fifth went to prep that
evening, Potter and Grecne found Coker
in their study. Coker was {rowning,

Potter closed one eve at Greene,

“Didn't you speak to Piouty, Cokert”
he usked.

Snort from Coker,

“Lot of speaking to that old
nss!” he said. * What do you fcllows
think? He called me a fooll"”

“MNot rcally I’ ejaculated Greene,

“Yeos—mo, you know,” said Coker.
“He hasn't spotted the young villains—
docsu’t look like spotting them, either.
I told him that what was needed.on the
job was braing—-="

“¥ou told Prout?" gasped Potter.

“Yes, and he seemed annoyed.
Blared at mel” eaid Coker bitterly.
;Enllnd me a fool! Me, you know! A
ool I

“Fancy that!” murmured Greene.

“I'm not let off prep,” said Cokor.
“ Nothing of the sort! I've a jolly
good mind to throw the whole thing
'LHFI 1'?

1 shounld ¥ agreed Potter.

“PBut I won't!” said Coker. “I'm
taking it up, just to show Frout! I'm
going to spot those young scoundrels.
Nobody else can do it—that's pretty
clear by this time! Well, it'z up to me.
Prout will be surprised when I point
them out.” *

“When?' murmured Polter.

“Lh! What did you say, Potiter?”

“Nothing, old chap!” said Potter
blandly. “But if you're not let off
prep, old bean, we'd better get going [

Another snort from Coker.

“Prop!” ho said. “Talk sbout
Napolean Bonaparte fiddling  while
Moscow was burning! Prep!”

“0Oh erikey! Do you mean Nero

fiddling whila Rome was burning?”
gaspod Potter.

“Np, I don’t!” snapped Coker. ™ Yon
don't know much about history, Potter.
Hero's the whole school buzzing with
cxciternent, everything at sixes and
govens—nobody able to handle the
matter excepting me—and I'm supposed

to do prep! It makes me tired!™
“Woll, prep's oprep!” remarked
Greenc.
“Blow prepl”
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“And Prout—"

“ Blow Prout["

Fotter and Greene sorted out their
books and sat down to it. Coker, with
un angry snort, followed theoir example.

fhe amaszing attack on Mr. Prout
had caused all Greyfriors to rock with
excitement. It was tho ene topie in
every study and every passage, More
amazing tuan the outrage itself was the
circumstance that absolutely no clue
could be found to the mysterious
offenders. .

Coker could have handled the matter
—at loast, he had no doubt that ho

could have! Instead of which, ho had
to sit down to prep, just like =
common-or-garden member of the Fifth
Form !

It- was enough to make Coker tired!

It was no wonder that Horace ar
gnerted over his prep.
THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Caterpillar Takes 3 Hand ]
arin-

chair at Highelife School, with

one elegant leg crossed over the
. other, and & livtle curl of smoke
rising from his cigarette, Cigaretics
after tea were the rule in Pon’s study at
Highecliffe—but on this occasion Pon did
not seem to be deriving much comfort
from khis swoke. His brows were
kunitted, and he was glaring at Gadsby
and Monson and Vavasour, his koutty
friends,

“Chuck 1t, Pon!” Gadsby was saying.
“Encugh's as good as a jolly old feast,
you hknow.™

‘:iﬁhanlutt:];rl” sald Vavasour, with a
nod.

TEF

Pﬂﬂﬁﬂﬁﬂﬁ sal 1n his stud

‘oo jolly risky !" said Monson,

“YWhat are you funkin'!?"’ soeored
Ponsonby., “I find a way of gettin’
at the Greyfriars cads that's as safe as
houses. We make them sit up, at
precious littie risk to ourselves. Now
you begin funkin'—*"

“let was a jolly narrow escapo this
afternoon, and chance it!” said Eldsb}'
sullenly. “1f we hadn't got those
hankies over our faces we should have
been recognised—=*

“And reported to the Head here, and
jolly well sacked I said Monson.

“Absolutely 1™ said Vavasour—his
usual remark,

Vavasour was o fellow of fow words,
and those few not valuable,

“DBaggin' a master, snd bundlin’ him
downatairs, uay suit you, Pon, but it
docsn’t suit me,” said Gadsby, shaking
his head, "It's wo thick.™
P“{]nl;r a Greviriars beak!™ snapped

o1.

“What do you think Dz, Voysey
would say to it?" demanded Monson.

“He won't know."

“Well, he mght! It's too
risky."

“Look here!” snapped Ponsonby. It
was & frost this afternoon, owin' to
that old fool Prout buttin’ in. DBut to-
night—"

“Cut it out!” said Gadsby.

“You won't comal”

“No, I won't.”

“ Funk " hooted Ponsonby,

“Pats " retorted Gadsby.

And Gadsby threw away his cigaret
walked out of the study, and slamm
the door after him.

FPensonby scowled blackly.

“T.ook here, Monson——" he began.

“T've somethin® to say to Gaddy 1™
remarked Monson; and he walked out
of the study end the door slammed
again,

jolly
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Vavasour showed o strong desire to
follow the two., He took the long
amber holder of his cigarette from his
mounth, and rose.

“Stay here, Vav!"” said Ponsonby.
“You're not goin’ to let me down like
those funksi"

“YWell, you sce—" mumbled Vava-
BOUT.

“ A fellow doesn't want to do it alone,™
said Ponsonby. * Look here, where's
the risk? We get in ond out of Grey-
friars scerctly and safely. It was a bit
of ill-luck s Form master buttin® into
the box-reom this afterncon—it's not
likely to happen twice, Anyhow, it did
no harm—he never ew us. Look
here, you come along to-night, old
chap!"

Vavasour shook his head.

“Too risky!"

“You funky fool!” roared Fonsonby.

“If you're goin' to bo insultin’—"
mumbled Vavasour; and he went to the
door, ;

Ponsonby glared after him as he
opened it. Ponsonby was fﬂﬂllnf_ even
mors bitter than usual against his old
enemies, Lthe chums of Greyfriars, Bally
Bunter's kicking having had that effect
on him. It was intensely annoying to
Pon to be let down by Txia friends in
his campaign sgainst the Greyfriars Re-
Iove.

“T.ook here, Vav!"” he called out.

“3ust bLe goin', old chap! Got to
goe a man!” said Vavosour; and he
stepped out of the study.

“Then tako that with you!'" snarled
Ponsanby: and he hurled the cushion
from hizs armchair.

“ Yaroooh !”” spluttered Vavasour, as
he took it—with the back of his neck.

Ho pitched headlong out of the door-

way, and stumbled in the passage on-

his hands and knees.

“Oht Ow! Oh
gasped Vavasour. -

Two Fourth-Formers were coming up
the passage from the stairs, and they
stopped, just 1n timo to give \"nw.:usnur
space to fall in front of them. They
were (ourtenay, the 1]a.mu:-r captain of
Higheliffe, and his pal, the Caterpillar,
Both of them stared at the stumbling
Vavasour, as ho collapsed.

“ My hat !" cjaculated the Caterpillar.
*Is thiz a pame?”

“ Wow-ow-ow |” gasped Vavasour. He
sat up dizzily. * Pon, you cad—ow ¥

“Coma on, Caterpillar!™ aaid
Courtenay, and he walked on up the
passage. He was not interested in a
row in the knutty circle that forgathered
in Cecil Ponsonby’s study.

But the Caterpillar was mildly in-
terested, and mildly amused. He
stopped and glanced into the study,
smiline at the sight of Pon's scowling
face.

“I5 this a jolly old game,” he azked,
“playin’ skittles with your pals, Pon,
old bhean?®”

Vavasour staegered up. He glared
back into the study at 1’onsonby.

“%ou dashod cad!” he howled. "1
won't come—see? T jolly well won't
come to-night. or any other night! Co
and cat coke!”

And Vavaszour walked away rather
hurrirdly, after that defiance, Pon
Inokod as if he might come out into +lo

gad! Wow!"”

passage after him, and Vavasor as
not a fighting-man,
“ My hat!"" said the Caterpillur. *Js

it a jolly old rift in the jolly old lute?
Won't your jolly old pals come out
hlaggin® after lights out, Pon? Why
thiz sudden reflorm ¥’
“h, shut up!" snarled Tonsonby.
Then his manner suddenly changed.

Hudhenknned Rupert de Courcy into the
gtudy.

“Come in, Caterpillar, old man!
Look here, are Enu game for a lark?
You're not a funk like those rotters.”

“Game for any number of larks™
asscnted the Caterpillar cheerily. * But
alas ! I never break bounds after lights
out, now. Since my dear old pal,
Courtenay, snatched me like a giddy
brand from the burnin’, I've been a
jolly old roformed character, and my
iiﬂe of business now iz settin’ a shinin’
example to errin’ youth. Nothin' dein',
Pon ™

Dont keep a GOOD YARN

to yoursell, tell it to me and win a

b SHEFFIELD STEEL
PENKNIFE!

Employer : " Bid you put that

noto where 1t would attract

Smith's attention 7'

Office-Boy : " ¥Ya3, 8lr: | stuck
a bent pin in it and put it on his
chairl ™

Walter Allen, of Kent Villa,
Elstres, Herts, who submitted
the above winning ribtickler, is
now in possession of one of these
useful prizes.

STEP IN AND WIN ONE, |
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G 3 SRS NN ETEETEE . D EEE

|
|

pp——

I tell you it's a lark!"” snapped

Ponsonby., “CUome in, and I'll el
vou.'

The Caterpillar lounged inle the
study. Ierhaps he was rather curious.

He was aware that something had been
going on in the select knutty circle for
some duys past, thouzh he did not know
swhat it was. ‘T'he Caterpillar was idly
intercsted.

“Really, old bean, 1 oughin't to step
into the study " he drawled. *There's
a wise old proverb that says that evil
communications corrnpt good muanners,
But I'll chance it. Wire in[”

I’onszonby kicked the door shut,

“0OFf course, vou keop it dark, whether
vou join up or not,” he said. *It's up
against Greyfriars. 1 know you and
Conrtenay are friendly with iloso
Remove eads; but after oll, a lark’s o
lark. A man ought lo stand by his own
school.”

“Hear, hear!" said the Claterpillar,

“I've found ont a way of raroin’ the
cads !’ explained Ponsonby, “1 can got
right into Grevieiars any time I like
without a soul knowin'.”

The Caterpillar jumped.

“Mw hatt Arc yon }im'Elin' my inno-
cont old lex?" he asked.

“MNo, you ass! 1 found it out by
shicer chance. I climmbed into the Friar's
Oaok one day last week, when those cads
wora roolin” after me,” said Pon. “You
know that big old oak between Grey-
friars and the river?”

[ of;
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“1 know,” asseated tho Caterpillar.
“ Historic landmark in these parts. It
was standin’ when William the Norman
and his gang came over."

“Well, when I got into it, I found it
Was hﬁliﬁw," said Pon. “In fact, I
fell inside, and couldn't get out again.”

“Don't toll me you're there stll!l™
murmured the Caterpillar. *That
would be puttin' too severe a strain on
my innocent credulity.”

“Oh, don't be an ass! I found thero
was o secret passage leadin’ from under
tho oak into Greyiriars School. There's
a lot of scerot passapes in the place thuat
they know of, uud some they don't know
and that's one that they don't
know,” said l'onsonby. "It lecads to a
spiruf stair in the thickness of a wall,
and there's a turning-stone that lets you
out at tho other cnd.”

“Lircat pip !

“¥You get into a room that's used as
a box-room, at the cnd of the Remove
passage,’”’ continued Powsonby., “I got
in one day last week, and ragged tho
Remove studies. 1've been twice at
night, with Guddy and 3Monson, and
mgggd the Remove in their dormitory.”

*Oh crumbs !

“We went again this afterncon, but
it was a frost. I reckoned thut the
Remove would be all out on o half.
holiday, and there would be a chance
to rag their studies agoin. Then, for
some reason I can't understand, an old
fool of a Form master butted into the
m“..t‘.u
“Oh, what a surprisc
Caterpillar.

“Well, it would have been rather a
rotton surprise for uz; but some Romaove
man yelled—blessed if I know why—arnud
we heard him. Up to that moment wo
had supposcd that the const was clear.
You see, you have to erawl through the
holo in the wall, one at & time, and
there wasn't tune to get away before
old Prout came buttin’ in. I can tell
you, it wag a jolly close shave !I™

“ Must have been ! acrced the Cater-
pillar. *Didn’t I'rout spot you "

“Ie would have,” smid TPon.  “Thst
we ticd onr hankies over our facrs just
in time, o that he conldn’t recognise us,
and as e came in we bagged lim and
pitehed him out again on his neck.”

“* Phew 1™

“He rolled down the stairs

“Ia, ha, ha!" roared the Caterpillar,

Ponsonby grinned.

“Well, T opened the window to give
the idea that we'd got away over the
leads., and then we bunked by the seerct
opening and shut it after ns," he went
on. “Hafle as houses—owin' to my fre-
sonee of mind, vou know—and old Prout
never knew us: never hind the faintest
idea that wo weren't Ureviriars men,
It was n close shave, but it turned out
all right."*

“A closer shave than I should have

jm

grinned the

ik

hked 1" murmured  the  Caterpillar,
“Our Deak would sack you for that,
P'on !

“I've hnd that from Gaddy and

Aonson I grunied Pon. “They've
tnken a scare, amd won't come aguain.
As it happens, Wharton and has froends
eame on us when we were gettin' down
from tho IFriar's Oak afterwards, but
thiey never hud the Taintest suspicion of
whualt we'd been up 1o, It hadn't even
erossed their mowds, 'm cortn, that a
Higheliflfe mnn had been raggin® in their
school.™

“What larks!™ =aul the Caterpillar.
“They must be frightfully puzzled 1

“Well, what about comin' to-niglht *"'
nsked Ponsonby ecamerly. “I'd rather
have you than those funky cads; thev've
got no nerve, Tt will be no end of a
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lark. I'm goin’, anyhow. I'd like you
to come, Caterpillar.”
The Caterpillar’s eyes glimmered. It

was on his side. Ponsonby was out for
vengeance; though he had considéred
it judicious not to tell the Caterpillar

was plein that so peculiar an adventure so,

appealed to bim.

*Only a jape?” he asked. " None of
your rotten tricks, Pon "

" Lock here, you cheeky ass—"

“Well, you know what you are, Pon|”
said the Caterpillar dubiously. " You're
the man to give a fellow a blach eye
in the dark, when he can’t hit back. I
hate mentionin’ these unpleasant truths,
but a fellow wanta to know."”

Ponsonby breathed hard. )

“Only a jape, of course,”” he said.
“They've japed us & good many times,
and the idea is to mystify them and pull
their leg. I'm goin’ to take a pot of
treacle, and mop it over Bunter—"

i Ha_, ha, bha I**

“Ts it a go?” acked Pon eagrerly.

“It's a gol” said the Caterpillar
chuckling. “No harm in a japs. I'm
jolly ecurious to see that secret passage,
too. I'll come.” :

Later, in his study with Frank
Courtenay, the Caterpillar wondered
whether he had been wise to join up
with Pon in that “Jark.” :

Certainly there waz no harm in a
lark, and the prospect was rather enter-
taining. After due reflection the Cater-
pillar camo to the conclusion that he had

But he had given his

“0Oh, of course!” he said.

[A¥

And ho led the wWAY.

“Come

THE S51XTH CHAPTER.
A Rald on the Remove !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. were
H sleeping the sleep of the just
in the Remove dormitory.

. They had been rather late in
closing their eyes that night, There
had been discussion of the mystery of
the box-room, and the unaccountable
attack on Mr. Prout.

That uthpmmdent&d outrage, of
course, had been reported to Mr.
Quelch; and the Remove master had
aaaembfed his Form and questioned

them, grimly snd severely; but with
ebsolutely no result.

Not a man in the Remove edmitted
having been anywhere near the box-
room that afternoon, and nearly every
man could prove that he hadu't been,
. Prout himeelf was a withess to the
innocénce of the Famous Five. Plenty
of other evidence was foumd in favour
of other fellows. Bome had been at

THE MAGNET

regular breathing, There was a faint
chuckle from the Caterpillar as he
stood by Pounsonby's side peering into
thae dark dermitors.

“8afo in the giddy embrace of jolly
old Morpheus i” he romarked.

“Quiet 1™ whispered Ponsonby. :

“What's the odds?” drawled the
Caterpillar. *They'll wake. fast enough
when you get goin’ with the treacle.”

“Dry up, you ass! If they hear our
voices——" muttered Pon.

My mistako!" yawned the Cater-
pillar. “If this got out, it would mean
a frightful row for us at Highelifie;
especially after you handlin® tho fat old
beak to- niyl“

“ Quiet, I tell you !"” snarled Ponszonby.

Heo led the way into the -dormitory,
and the Caterpillar lollowed him. The
Caterpillar was grinning. The idea of
smothering Bunter with sticky treacle
aﬁpmled to his sense of humour. And
the mystification of the Roemove when
th% woke and found Bunter mys.
teriously and unaccountably treacled
would be entertaining,

The Umarqillnr was on friendly terms
with Harcy Wharton & Co., but he saw
no harm in & playful jest on the Grey-
friars Remove. With his usual carcless.
ness, he forgot that Pon’s jests were not
llkﬂg_ to- be merely playful.

“No. dillicukty in pickin® out the de-
lightful Bunter,” murmured the Cater.
pillar. "That sound of
revelry by night comes

word, and that settled it

for the Caterpillar, And
efter lights out in_ the
Fourth Form dormitory
nt Higheliffe that night,
when the rest of the
Fourth were fast asleep,
Rupert de Courcy heard
Pon's whisper in the
darkness, and stepped
out of bed and dressed.

Ten minutes later they
wore out of the House,
in the starry night, and
following dusky, lonely
lanes towards the coppice
mnear Greyiriars, .

They clambered into the Friar's Oak,
snd slid down the rops Ponsonby had
Bxed in the hollow interior.

Then Pon turned on the light of a
pocket torch, and led the way through
& low arch, where they had to bend their
heads.

They followed the low, stone-walled,
slim aro far under the earth, and
mnﬁﬂﬁt %m:'t. the spiral stair that led
upward.

“We're in QGreyiriars now ! whis-
pered Ponsonby. “It's the oldest part
of the place; shouldn’t wondor if thia
is a thousand years old. This way 1"

He led the way up the spiral stair,
and the Caterpillar followed. They
reached the little cell at the summit,
end Do Courcey stared round him in the
light of Pon's pocket torch.

Ponsonby pressed the turning-stone,
and an opening appeared in the wall
Beyond was darkness, with a faini
glimmer of starlight from a small
window in & room.

Ponsonby crawled through, and the
Caterpillar followed him. They stood
in the Remove box-room.

“My hat!” murmured the Cater-
pillar. Mis oyes were shining with
excitement. “I say, old bean, this 13
no end of @ catch! But mind, only a
:]'I:I]J'E' 171

Ponsonby grinned in the gloom. He
wag not likely to limit himself to a
playful jape, when all the adventage
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cricket, some on the river, some on their
bikes, some rambling about the lanes
and ficlds, a few at the pictures; every
man was able to give an aceount of his
movements, and seemed to have been
out of the House. .

It was a relief to Quelch.

He took the view that, whosoever had
assaulted Mr. Prout in the box-room, it
had not been anyone belonging to the
Hemove.

That decision took the matter out of
Mr. Quelch's province; offenders in
other Forms were dealt with by other
Form masters, and Quelch was glad to
be done with the matter.

Prout did not accept his view. Prout
was certain that the ofenders wore
Removites, and said eo. To which
Quelch rejoined with a strong hint that
Prout had better look in his own Form
for the offenders; a bhint that made
Prout roll away speecliless with rage
and indignation.

The matter continued a mystery i and
after lights out that night the Roemove
fellows discussed it, and discussed it
again, with o continual stream of
remarks and sugpestions and surmises
£hmm bed to bed, till an unusually late

our.

It was after ten o'clock when the
Remove were all asleep at last.

It waz more than an hour later than
that when the door of their dermitory
opened quietly in the darkness.

The deep and steady spnore of Billy
Bunter echoed through the  gloom.
From other directions eame a sound of

from him, I faney!”
Wi Qﬂiﬂt 1t
They stopped beside

Bunter's bed., Pon re-
moved the lid from the
can of treacle he had
brought with him,

“Better wake him
first " whispered the
Catérpillar. “Don't

want to startle the chap
too much.'"

“8hut up, you assl”

But the Caterpiilar
coolly reached out and

ave the Owl of the
Remove a shake. A jest wos a jes
but the Caterpillar did not regar
frightening the fut Owl out of his wits
as o jest, His shake awakened Bunter,
and the fat junior opened his eyes and
blinked.

“"Doogh! I say, you fellows, wharrver
you up to, waking a fellow up? I say,
what—— Whooooooogh |”

A stream of treacle from the upturned
can descended on Bunter's fat face.

“ Grooooogh 1Y

Bunter liked treacle! DBut ho liked it
taken internally ! Taken externally, it
Was not nice.

The sticky stream swamped over
Bunter’'s face, and ran over his hair,
over his ears, and down his neck.

There was @ terrific roar
Bunter.

It rang through the Remove dormi-
tory, and startled all the slecpors,
Fellows started up in their beds on all
sides.

“Hallo, hallo, halle [

“Who's that

“What's that?"

“What the thump—*

" Yarooogh! Groooogh! QOoococh! I'm
sticky ! Beastsa! Whooop! Grooogh!
Hoooch ! Whooooooooooop ! Bunter's
voion, like the voice of tho turtle of old
was heard in the land, and it was heard
far and wide. * Yarooooooooooph!”

Harry Wharton leaped out of bed.

-

from

Twice already, in the past few days,
myaterious raggers had visited the
Remove dormitory in the night, and

had esceped undiscovered. Inﬂant‘lr the
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captain of the Re-
move realised that

the unknown
raggers were al  then down his back.
work agaimn.

There was the
seratch of a match.

Since the last visit
of the raggers
Wharton had kept
a match-box by his
bed, to get a light
immediately if the
TAgEers cAme again.

The fAame of the
match Hickered in
the darkness of the
dormitory.

As it flickered,
revealing Wharton,
there came a sudden
crashing blow, and
a clenched fist
landed in the
captain of the RHe-
move's face.

Ho crashed on the
floor, with a yell.

FPonsonby, the
next moment, was
pinioned by the arm
mm a grasp of iron.

“You cur!”
breathed the Cater-
pillar.  “Is that
what you call a
ju.pe‘.' Ciet out of
il

He spun Pon-
gonby towards the
door,

Ponsonby had
fully intended to
follow up the attack, but the Cator-

illar's intervention put a stop to that.

staggered in the darkness.

Thers were shouting veoices on all
sides now, mingled with the yelling of
Billy Bunter. Matches wore heard to

goratch.

Ponsonby, gritting his tecth, dashed
out of the dormitory. There was no
time for further vengeance, and there
Wils da::ﬁer of recognition. The Cater-
pillar followed him, his eyes gleaming.

“You eur!” he muttered. *“I've
good mind to go back, and put them
wise to the whole thing. You_ rotter,
punchin’ @ man's face in the dark—-"

“You fool!” hissed Ponsonby.

“Shut up, and get out, you rotter

They ran together down the passage.
The Remove dormitery was 1n _an
uproar niow, and the electric light had
been flashed on. Some of the Removites
were running out into the passage.

The two Highelifians ran fast, and
reached the Remove passage, and there
Ponsonby stopped. The uproar was 1n
the distance *now: the dormifory was
far from the studies.

“Get on!" snapped the Caterpillar.

*It's all sorene | muttered Ponsonby.
“Thery won't come this way: they're
bound to think it's raggers from another
dormilory. We're safe here.”

“YWhat are you stoppin’ for?”

“I'm pgoin’ to rag some of the
gtudios.™

“You're not!”

“Fou fool!” breathed Ponsonby. "1
tall you we're safe here—they won't
come in  this  direction. We've
time——"

The Caterpillar’s grasp closed on his
arim. with o grip of steel.

“You're gettin® out,” said the Cater-
pillar quietly. "1 know your sort of
japa now, you cur, and you're chuckin’
it. I'd ;io bock now and put them
wise, only I can't give you away, cur as
you are. But you're gettin’ out now.’™

pas

*f Grooooocogh I ™ .
from Bunter, as a stream of treacle swamped -
his face, ran over his hair, over his ears, and =

Remove dormitory and startled all the sleepers.

There was a terriflc roar

It rang through {he 3

- S

A

“Let go my arm!™ hissed Ponsonby.

There was a howl from Ponsonby as
his head was suddenly banged on the
wall of the Remove passago.

“Ow! You rofter—"

“Have another, or ¢come quictly?
asked the Caterpillar.

Ponsonby pritted his teeth. The
Caterpillar was sorry, by this time,
that he had come with Pon, and
probably Pon was sorry that he had
brought him. He deecided to. come
guietly, and they hurried on to the box-
rOOI,

Thera the Caterpillar saw Pon
through the orifice in the wall firat, and
then followed him. The stone was
closed, and Ponsonby, in the glimmer
of his electric torch, gave his compan-
ion & deadly look.

“You rotter!” he hissed,

“Hold wour tongue, and
snapped the Caterpillar., “ For two
I'd give vou the thrashin® of your life

In savage silence Ponsonby hurried
away by the spiral stair, and the sccret
passago, The Caterpillar followed him.
They clambered up the rope, and
dropped from the Friar's Oak into tho
coppice.

Mot a word was exchanged botween
them, as they followed the lanes back to
Higheliffe.

get on 1"
s
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.,
A Baffling Mystery !

g . QUELCH steod in the door-

o way of the Remove dormitory
and stared in,

At such an hour that dormi-
tory should have been buried in repose.

Instead of which it was in a wild up-
roar.

Nearly overy fellow was out of bed.
The light was on. Billy Bunter sat up

in his bed, streaming with treacle and
yelling.

It was another midnight *rag,” and
the Remove master's face was almost
pale with wrath.

This was the third time Mr. Quelch
had been awakened at night by up-
roar in the dormitory of his Form. The
most patient Form master might have
been exasperated. And Henry Samuel
Quelch was by no means the most
patient of Form masters,

“Wharton!® rumbled Mr. Quelch.

The buzz died away as the juniors be-
came aware of their Form master’s pre-
sence.  All eyes were turned on Mr.
Queleh—excepting Bunter's.  Bunter's
were thick with treacle.

“What does this mean, Wharton?”

Wharton was dabbing his nese with a
sponge. It was strecoming crimson. Tt
was red and bulbous. %E'unsunhjr had
put his beef into that savage punch,

and it had hurt,
“Somebody's been here, sir,” said
Harry. *'I suppose it was the samo

ragger thot's beon here before.”

“Did you sea himi"

“No, sir. He hit me as 1 was strik-
ing a matech. I think there was moro
than one of them, but I'm not sure.”

“PDid anyonec sce them?™

There was a general shaking of
heads. Nobody had seen the raggers,
in the darkness, and they had escaped
before the light was turned on.

Mr. Quolch compressed his lips.

“This passecs all paticnee!” he ex-
claimed. * Wharton, have you no idea
of the identity of the persons who have
cansed this disturbance?

“No, sir. None ab all”

“I connot understand it!” exclaimed
Mr. Quelch. *“On a previous occasion
I visited tho other junior dormitorics.
and no one appeared to have been out
of bed. However, I shall sce.”
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Leaving the Removites in & buzz, Mr.
Quelch hurried away, A few minutes
later there was n ponderous tread in the
passage, and Mr, Prout, in fowing
dressing gown, looked into the
dormitory.

The Fifth Form master gave a soort.

" Dhsgraceful 1” he njm:lﬁntnd.

“My esteemed and absurd sir—*
began Hurree Jamset Ham Singh.

' Bandalous!” said Prout. “Such a
disturbance at such an hour of the
night—"

“"We're not to blame, sir,” said
Hugﬂ-ent. “Bomcebody's been here——"

" Rubbish 1"

“Wa were woke up——" gaid Bob
Cherry.

“ Nonsense [ :

_ BEvidently Mr, Prout was under the
impression  that the Removites had
becn ragging among themselves,

“This I'orm,” said Mr. Prout, “is a
disgrace to Greyfriara, I have been
disturbed, awakened, in the dead of
night. I—*

“1 tell you it was & rag!” snapped
Vernon-8mith,. “Some fellows have
been here from onother dormitory.
Look at Bunter(™

" Grooooogogh|” contributed Bunter,
“Oaoogh! I'm sticky! Woooogh!”
~ “Disgraceful I” snorted Prout, look-
g at Bunter.

“You'd better get a waeh, old fat
bean,” said Bob Cherry, with a chuckle,
“You look frightfully sticky.”

; ‘l”l‘ha st_iﬁkinﬁsa is terrific. The wash-
uiness 18 1h¢ PpProper caper,
esteemed Bunter,” ] P ;

“Grooogh! I say, you fellows, I'm
smothered with treacle—"

“Ha, ha, ha "

" Blessed if I see anything to cackle
atl I'm sticky all over?™ howled
Bunter. " Look at me |"

“Better get a wash, old fat man,”
chuckled Peter Todd, “I1 know you
hate it; but even soap and water ain’t
s0 bad as treacle,’

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Beast |

Bunter rolled out of bed. Even
Bunter realised that a wash was
needed. Washing had- never appealed
to Bunter. Even his ordinary ablutions
were generally scamped in a very per-
functory manner. Now he had to have
an extra wash, and Bupter could not
help feeling that he was an extremely
ill-used youth.

However, there was no help for it.
Bunter had to wash—and he washed !

He was still washing off sticky
treacle, when Mr. Queleh returned to
the dormitory.

Mr. Queleh gave Prout a far from
welcoming glance.  He was intensely
annoyed by the presence of the Fiith
Form master.

"May I azsk why you
Prout *"” he inguired acidly.

“I am here, sir,” boomed Prouot,
“becavge I have been disturbed, sir,
awakened, sir, in the dead of nigfzt, by
the uproar in this dormitory, sir. This
Fﬁ"g’ sir, is o disgrace to Greyfriars.”

E Ern.]??‘

*1 repeat i, sir—a disgrace to Grey-
friars. Three members of this Form as-
saulted me, sir, this afterncon, in a
box-room, and now, sir, the whole Form
sppear to be indulging in a—a—a wild
jambaoree, sir—in the dead of night—"

“*My boys are doing nothing of the
kind " cxclaimed the Hemove master
indignantly. “Their dormitory has
been entered by boys of another Form.”

" And the delinquents, sir?” demanded
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are here,

FProut. “Have you discoverad them?
It should be easy to ascertain—"

“It js far from easyl” said Mr.
Quelch. “I bhave visited all the junior
dormitories, in turn, and all the boys
are in bed. I have guestioned them,
and they deny having been out of bed.”

“And I fully believe their denials,”
snorted Mr, Prout. “I have no doubt
that these 8 have been indulging in
a disorderly jamboree—" .

“1 accept the assurance of my boys,
Mr. Prout, that the disturbance did not
originate with them.”

“And I do not accept if, sir,” hooted
Frout. “¥our boys, sir, denied know-
ledge of the outrage im the box-room.
That proves that no reliance is to be
placed on their assurances,”

“ Rats 1" called out a voice, and Frout
glared round at the Removites,

“Bilence] Silencel” exclaimed Mr.
Quelch.

“ Upon my word—" breathed Prout,

“Whartonl You are absolutely cer-
tain that this disturbance was caused
by intruders in this dormitory!”

“Quite certain, gir,” said Harry. “No
Remove fellow would have knocked me
down in the dark. Besides, though the
rotter—] mean the fellow—knocked me
down before I could see him, I
could sce that he was dressed. I
had a glim of him, though not of
his face, a.ngml_ sm certain that he was
dressed. But when the light was turned
on, all the Remove were here, and
nobody was dressed.”

“That is conclusive,” said Mr. Quelch.
“Far from it1™ snorted Prout.
“Your investigations, Quelch, have

demonstrated that no other juniors came
here. That is conclusive.™ :
“Not quite, sir,” said Vernon-Smith

coolly,

“\f’hnt? What do vou mean, Yernon-
Smith " soap Mr. Prout.

“1 mwean what I say, sir|” answered
the Bounder. “It's proved now, as -it
was proved before, that no juniors came
hera ragping. So must have been
seniors— iiﬁl Form fellows.”

“What " roared Mr. Prout,

“(Oh, my hat " ejaculated Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, ha =

The expression on Prout's face was,
as Skinner remarked afterwards, worth
a guinea & box. The suggestion that
his own boys—Fifth Form men, seniors
—might have been guilty of so very
undignified a p ing as rnggﬁ
after lights out, almost dumbfoun
FProut.

The Bounder, as a matter of fact, did
not quite think so himself. The sugges-
tion was made chiefly to get Prout’s
“rag " out. Undoubtedly 1t bhad that

W N
“Upon my word|® gas rout,
when he recovered his voiweas  “This

—this impertinence, thiz insolence, this
—this—this—— Quelch, sm I to under-
stand that this inseolent suggestion is {o
pass unpunished 7"

Mr. Quelch’s eyes glinted. He was
fed-up with' Prout and his fussy inter-
ference, and was rather pl fa 0o
the talles turned on Mr. Prout in this
anmner.

“I cannot regard the suggestion as
inzolent, Mr. FProut,” he gard, "It
appears to me to be rcasonable. Soine
persons have been here, and as it
asppears that they were mot juniors,
there 13 at least a probability thet they
were seniop boys” ke

“The suggestion is ridiewlous, sir!™
boomed Prout. “The Fifth Form, sir,

are not likely to enter inlo such dis-
orderly and disgracciul proceedings as
these. I refuse, sir, to listen to any

such suggestion 2 :
And Mr Prout, purple with wraihb,
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marched nwaI.'y. Mr. Quelch, glad to be
relieved of Prout, at any rate, turned
to Wharton.

“Wharton, is it your opinion that the
intruders here belonged to a senior
Form "

The captain of the Remove hesitated.

“Well, no, sir,” he asnswered. "I
can't say I think so. But if they weren's
the Fourth or the Shell, I can’t imagine
who they were—unless the Fifth.”

My, Quelch pursed his lips.

“Well, you may go back to bed now,”
he siid, “The matter is extremely
puzzling. But I accept your word, with-
out guestion, that the fault does not lia
with my Form.”

The Remove turned in, and Mr,
Quelch put out the light and left them,
a very perplexed and irritated gentle-
oian.

It was long before the Remove settled
down to sleep again, Even Billy
Bunter's snore was not heard for
some time, He had had a wash, but
he was still sticky in many places, snd
he grunted and groused for some time
before settling down., The other
fellows discussed the Bounder’s sugges-
tion that the raiders had beI_nngeglgel:ﬁu
the Fifth; and there were many
them who. took the wview that the
Bounder was night.

“Can't imagine the Fifth plnyi::q the
goat like that,” said Bob Cherry, “but
I'm blesséd if it deesn’t look like it. If
it wasn't Fifth Form men, who was it§2

*The whofulness is terrific I

“It's & g]ddf mystery,” said Wharton,
“PBut I'm jolly well go1 to find out
who ?unnh_ed my nose in the dark, and
give him some of the same!”

It was a mystery, and the Removites
had to give 1t up, as they had given
it up before. It seemed assured that
the raiders had not been juniors, yet
it seemed un]ikalf that they could have
been seniors. ‘hat they came from
outside the school, and did not belong
to Greyfriars at all, was a theory that,
naturally, occurred to no one. Tha
whole thing was uttlnrlé( mysterious, and
mysterious it remained.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Coker Asks for Ii]

it HAT,” said Coker of the Fifth,
l “tears it1"
“Does itT¥ yawnod Potter,
_ "What
Greene lazily.

Coker's manner was stern, serious,
almost dramatic. So far, however, from
realizsing how gerious the conjuncture of
events was, Potter and Greene did not
even seem aware of what Cokor was
driving at.

This sort of thing often happened to
Horace Coker. ellows hardly ever
geemed to realise that when Coker wag
speaking it was time for the whole round
globe to eit up and take notice; if not
even for the stars in their courses, to
hold on and listen.

It is not uncommon for those strong,
silent, stern men to find themselves dis-
regarded by thoughtless and frivolous

ersong. 1'he reason, peﬂmps, liez in tha
act that those strong, silent stern
characters always want to do more then
their fair share of the talking.

Thus it was with Coker. Strong and
silent and stern, Coker had no doubt
that he was:; but it was a fact that
Coker was talking so continually that
he resembled the little brook that went
on for ever. Potter lLiad ﬂntunilﬁ" Com-

red him to a gramophone, Ureeno
Egd declared that he was like some
awful sort of wireless that couldnt ke
thut off.

does?™ yawned
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S0 Coker's words often fell cn un-
regarding ears. ‘There were so many
of them that, really, a follow couldn’t
listen to the lot.

“That tears it!®
“Toars it off, you men |
again—right at it "

It was morning break, and Coker
& Co. were walking in the quad. If
Coker had been asked how they were

repeated Color.
They're at it

occupied, he would have said that they -

were bhaving a chat.

The chat was, as usual, a one-wa
affair. Coker chatted, and Potter qng
Cireene, without giving attention, were
conscious of an unending drone in their
cars, which might bave been the buzzing
of wasps, but was really Coker. They
made oceasional interjections to give an
impression  that they were heeding.
Coker did not like his remarks to pass

unheeded.

“Going it, vou Lknow," continued
Coker. " CUoing it strong! Yesterday
they ragged Prout in a box-room.

“Oh, my hat!" said Greene.

“Those Remove Kids are turning the
whole school into a bear-garden, with
their raggings and rows,” said Coker:
“and they make out that somebody
comes ragging 1n their dorm: and it's
bean proved that the Fourth and the
Shell haven't: and some of them havo
had the check to suggest that it was
the Iifth.”

“Young asses!™ zaid Potter.

*Young sweeps!” said Greene. “Do
they think that senior men would rag
with silly kids after lights out "

“Well, that tears it!” said Coker.
“I'm on this! Theyv've rag
Form master, which 15 pretty serious,
now they're imsulting my Form! It's
pretty clear, of course, that some young
scoundrels in the Remove are at the
bottom of Ehe whole thing. Three, I
think. There were three who handled
Prout, and there scem to have been two
or three starting the frouble cvery time
there's been a disturbance. The same

13

was engaged as a spotter, and they were
thankful for small mereics.
~ “Here I" suid Coker,
in tha pai™ of Harry
" Hero, you kids!"

he Co. came to a halt, and gazed

at him.
said Bob Cherry

“Hear,
affably.

“The hearfulness is toercific. my
esteemed and idiotic Coker,” said Hurreo
Jamset Ram Singh.

“Don’t jaw,” said Coker. “I've a fow
questionz to put to you kids. T may
as well tell you, fair and sguare, that
I'm guinF lo spot the gang of young
rotters who have been raising Cain the
last week or two. Thero are three of
them, and they belong te the Remove,
You kids geem to have proved a sort of
alibi, which lets you out. DBut—"

~ "It's your lower jaw that moves. isn't
it, Coker?” asked Bob Cherry, with an
air of respeciful interest.

lanting himsolf
harton & Co.

hear 1™
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Last night, I hear, they were kicking
up a terrific bullabaloo in their dermi-
tory. LThis is the third or fourth time
in & week. Well, that tears it [*

“Um 1" said Geeene.

“Making out, ifrom what I hear, that
fellows raid their dorm,” said Coker.
“ Queleh goes up and down the dorms of
a night, waking fellows up and asking
thom if they've been rooting about in
tho Bemove dorm. Of course, they
haven't! And they're making out it was
tho Fifth."

Potter and Grezne did take a little
notice at last.

“FTh? Who's making out that it was
the IMifth ?” asked Potter.

“Haven't you been listening to me?®”
gnorted Coker.

“Um! Ah! Vos! DBut——

“It"s like you!™ said Coker bitterly.
“You fellows jaw and jaw. You're like
sheep's heads—all jaw!  And when a
f;‘ltlnw'ﬂ‘irla- in a word cdgewise you ean't
iaten B

lot, of coucse. I'm going to spot themn.
The Head can do nothing; Prout can
do nothing; Queleh can't or won't do
anvthing; and now they'll find thas
they're up against me. And if I don't
spot them you can wse wmy head for s
football I

With that Coker loft hisg fricnds and
marched across to the Famous Five of
the Remove, who were strolling under
the elins.

“Fnney using Coker’s head for a foot-
ball 1" murmured Potter.

““Wothing in it to damage ' remarked
Greene.

“No, but a wooden footbul]l—"

“Hun, ha, ha!®

Potter and Greene  walked -away,
FLTI.'III!I'Ei, They did not think it probable
that Horace Coker would spot the
111_1,'sh:~ritg1.|$ ragECrs, wlhiose lIt_".'HTI:'!"['iU-HH
procecdings were  causing  excilement
and astonmizshiment all through Greviriars
School. DBut at least they had o rest
from his strong, silent *jaw ™ while he

“Eh? Don't be a checky young ass,
Cherry. I'in locking iuto thiz matter,
as :mhudr-_-:-!su seems to be able to handlo
it. You kads are to tell me all you know,
Three men in ihe Remove are raising
Cain, and keeping it dark. Now, havo
you any idea who they are?”

“It's nobtody in tho Remove, Coker,”
said Harry Wharton. *That's rot!
Thero are threa fellows causing o lot
of trouble, but thoy'rs not in onr Form.
They come to our dorm ragging.”

“"Rubbizh I said Coker. “They're
Remove kids, of course. If they're uet,
who aro they ™

“Well, they might be in the Fifil,”
said Frank Nugent. “Weo thought {hey
wers Fourth Form chaps at first; but
Tomple of the Fourth swears they've
not. Ilobson says thev're not in the
Shell. They can't be fags of the Lhird
or Sccond, Bo—"

(Continued on page 16.)
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THE SECRET OF THE QAK!

(Lontinued from puge 13.)

“Bo they must bo Fifth Form men,”
said DBob. “Ara yow one of them,
Coker 1"

Coker jumped,

“Wha-a-at 7" he chpaculated,

The Famous Five chuckled. The ex-
prassion on Coker's face, as Bob asked
that question, was quite entertaining.

“Well, vou're fcol encugh, you see”
said Bob argumentatively. "It scems
& bit thick for Fifth Form men to be
ragging like kids after lights out, and
only a fool would do 1t. Well, you're
a fool, aren’t youl? 1 mean to say,
that's pretty well known”

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Bo the quostion ariscs,” continued
Bob, “whether there arc twe other fools
in the Fifth as big fools as you are,
Coker. What do you thinki”

Horace Coker did not i;:'y what he
thought on that subject. ords failed
Coke:.

He had taken up this matter as an
investigotor, and he had staried to ask
the Famous Five for a few details, in
the proper manner of an investigator.
But Coker, if he possessed the other
gifts of an investigaror, did not possess
the calm detachment of mind that was
needed. Instead of smiling inscrutably,
as a crime-investigator should have done,
Coker lost his temper and made a jump
at Bob Cherry.

Bob was grinning, Dot he ceased to
grin as l:'-::rﬁer grasped him. Coker's
grasp was a powerful one. "Nuture had
been rather unkind te him in the matter
of brains, but there was nothing wrong
with his muscle

“Oh! Ow! Wow!” roared Dob, as
he whirled in Coker’s mighty grasp.

“Whooop! Rescus, you men!”
Like one man the Co. rushed to the
TCrECUE.

Coker, as had often happened before,
found that he had bitton off more than
ho could masticate. Coker was strewn
in the quadrangle, roaring.

Ho roared and struigied ang yelled,
what timo tho five cheery BRemovites
smashed his hat, jerked off his collar
and tis, and banged hiz head on the
hard, unsympathelic carth.

Then they walked away, leaving Coker
for dead as it were.

‘Coker sat up.

“ Opoogh !" he suid. “Groogh! Gug-
gug-ug [ Wooooch 1

The bell rang for third school by the
time Coker had got his second wind.
Coker's [uither investigations into the
mystery had to be unavoidably post-

poned.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

The Big Idea!
i ¥ ridieulous chums ™
M Hurree  Jamset Ram
Singa's dusky brow was lined
with deap theught.
After prep that ovening the Famous
Five had gathered in Study Ne. 1
instead of going down to Hall or the

Rag. They had gathered to disenss the
mysteriopus affair of the raggings.

The thing was, as Bob Cherry
remarked, geiting altogeother too thick.
Some blighter was making a dead sot
against the Remove, and scoring all
along the line. That blighter had to be
found out, and “paid ¥ put to him,

Coker's belief that the mysterious
raggers belonged to the Remove itself
was shared by many fellows in other
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Forms. And, indeed, the juniors had lo
admit that it rether looked like it.

Temple, Dabney & Co., of the Fourth,
knew nothing. Hobson & Co. of the
SBhell know nothing. All the Fourth and
the Shell denied knowledge of the
raggings. The Third and the Second
professed a similar ignorance.

The Fifth did not tako the trouble
to deny the imputation that they
had & hand in the matter; they dis-
dained such a EIE%EHDH, and treated it
with contempt. ally, it looked as if
some mysterions trio of Removites were
at the bottom of the business enly that,
the Famous Five were assured, was not
the case.

Indecd, had it been pessible for out-
siders to gun admittance to the school,
after it was olosed and locked for the
night, they would have suppozed that
the mysterious raggers came from
outside—and they would not have been
L]ngi in thinking of Ponsonby, of High-

iffo.

But that such a thing was possible
nover occurred to their minds. They had
not the faintest suspicion of the existence
of the secrot passage from the Friar's
Oak, which Ponsonby had accidentally
discovered.

The affair was growing intolerable.
Whoever the raggers were, they seemed
to have the Remove at their mercy;
and at the same timo the Remove were
under the suspicion of having the
rapgers in their own ranks.

r. Quelch, [ortunately, trusted his
Form, and tonk thewr word that the
knew nothing of the mysterious a
invisible raggors. But he was very
puzzled, very perplexed, and very
qnmyel:'i, and his temper whe suffering in
consequence, with rather disagrecable
results to the juniors in the Form-room.

The Head, they knew, had an eye of
suspicion on them. As for Mr. Prout,
he made no secret of his belief that the
unknown young rascals belonged to the
Remove, and held forth on the subject
in Common-room at great length.

The thing had got to be put-a stop
to—the chums of the Remove agreed
on that. But how, was the question.

_ Hurree Jamset Ram Singh was think-
ing, while the other fellows diseussed,
and as ha broke his silenee they looked
at him hopefully. The astute nabob was
the fellow to Gnd e solution, if anyone
could.

“My ridiculous
the nabob. )

“Go it, Inkv " said Bob Cherrv en-
couragingly. *If you've got & wheoze
in your old black noddle cough it up i*

“I was about to make a suggestive
remark, my esteemed and idiotic chum,”
said the nabob.

“If you mean o su gestion, fathedd,
or a remark, go nlmmf:

“Tho mysteryfulness of this ridiculous
affair 15 terrific,” remarked Hurres
Jamset Ram Singh. “The estecmed
and absurd raggers come darckfully ab
dead of night, and there is no discover-
fulness of their disgusting identity. Bub
the stitch in time saves a cracked pitcher
from becoming & bird in the bush, as
the Englis proverb observes——"

“Good  old English  proverb!”
chuckled Bob, “That jolly old moonshee
at Bhanipur who taught you KEnglish
was a whale on proverbs, Inky."

“But what's the idea, Inky?" asked
Harry Wharton.

“The absurd raggers have always
caught us napping,” said Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh, “Dnt if we should kee
wateh instead of sceking the cstceme
embrace of Morpheus, we might catch
the ridiculous raggers napfully.”

“Um!” said Bob. “We couldn't kecp
awake all night—"

ll:ll

chums repeated
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“And every night—" said Nugent.

“The big idea is to take it turnfully,”
said Hurree 8ingh. “One esteemed
person on the absurd watch would be
sulficient.”

“But the brutes would bolt the
moment they heard a match strike,” said
Bob. “They've dene that before. And
Wharton got a dot on the nose last night
while he was étniking a match.”

“1 have not ﬁnlaﬁad yet, my absurd
chum. The idea is for a éllﬂw to
lm-e? ~watch outside the dormitory,”
explained the nabob. *Then, when the
idibtic raggers enter, ho will Iollow
them in and lock the door—and the
catehfulness will be terrifio™

“Oh1" exclaimed Bob.

“Good egz!” ejaculated Nugenk
“That’s the goods| If they come again
I'm blessed if I see how they will got
out of that.™

Harry Wharton nodded.

“That's tha big idea!™ hs declared.
“Ono of us can keep watch at o time.
After all, it will only be till midnight.
They've never come later than that.
We'll take it in turns, outside the
dormitory,™

“Keep it dark, thouzh,” said Baob.
“Quelch would get his rag out if he
knew."

“Heep it dark, of course. We don't
want the rotters to be put on their
guard,” said the captawn of the Remove,
“The less said the better. They'ro
pretty certain to come again, and next
time it will be'a eatch, The fellow on
tho wateh isn’t to make a sound till the
rotters aro fairly inside the dormitory;
then he will follow them in, bang the
door shut, and turn the key. Then we
shall have them !

“Good egg ™

“Inky's worked the oracle!” declared
Boly Cherry. “1t simply can’t fail, if
thoy come again, and they're sure to.
My beloved 'earers, weo're going to bag
those sportsmen by the short hairs!”

“It jolly well looks like it!"” agreed
Wharton.

And the matter having been fully dis-
cussed, nnd details all settled, the
Fomous Five went down to the Rag,
much relieved in their minds.

In the Bag, after prep, there was con-
tinual talk on the subjeet, all sorts of
gurmiscs being ‘made. The mysterious
raggings were almost the sole topic ab
Greyfriars now, especially since the
handling of Mr, Prout in the Remove
box-recom. That tho unknown trio who
had handled Prout were tho samo
fellows who rogged the Eemove, was
taken for granted. It was not likely
that there were two sets of mystorious
raggers at work.

Who they were, and what they were
doing it for, mystified all Greyiriars.
Outside the Remove, most fellowe be-
lieved that some of the Removites were
at the bottom of it. In the ERemove
that idea was scouted, but nobody hed
any light to shed on the subject.

Skinner remarked that it was up to
Wharton, as captain of the Form, to do

something in the matter. Wharton
heard t remark without being
“drawn” on the subject. The little

scheme laid by the Famous Five was
kept & dead seerot in their own seleck
circle. It would be time to talk when
tho mysterious . raggers had been
baggod.

Wingate of tho Sixth saw lights out
for the Remove that night. Ile gave
tho juniors a rather grim and suspicious
look before her turned out the light.

“No lurks hero to-night, you young
sweeps ! heo soid prufily,

“The larkiulness will not be terrilie,



EVERY SATURDAY

my estecmed Wingate!” szid Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh.

“Better tell the Fifth that!™ sug-
gested the Bounder. _ ;

Wingate grunted. He certainly did
not believe that the mysterious raggers
belonged to a senior borm,.

He turned out the light and left the
dormitory.

It was some time before the Remove
went to sleep. But they slept & last,
with the exception of Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh, The first watch fell to the
aabob, and his oyes did not clese.

Not till the rest of the Form were
fost asleep did Hurreo Bingh ecreep
gilently from his bed.

He dressed quietly in the dark, and
stepped on. tiptoe to the deor. Without
s sound he opened the door snd nlcﬁp-nd
out into the passage, closing the door
soundlessly behind him. -

The passage was dark. Hurres Singh
tock up & position & few feet from the
doorway, leaned on the wall, and
waited. In the darknoess he was quite
mvisible, i ]

He waited patiently, listeming in-
tently for a sound. It was probable, of
ecourse, that the raggers would not come
again go soon; indeed, it was likely that
LEE would give the Remove a miss that
night, after the alarm of the previous
night. But that they would come again
sooner or later was & certainty, and a
watch kept every night eould hurdly fail
to succeed in the long run.

Eleven o'clock boomed out from the
clock-tower. The strokes died away,
followed by decper silence.

Then Hurree Jamset Ram Singh gave
s sudden start. ]

From the direction of the stairs a
faint sound came to his ears, His eyes
gleamed in the shadows.

It was a stealthy footstep!

Someone was coming—and he could
only be coming to the Remove dormi-
tory! He was coming in the dark,
treading softly and stealthily !

And Hurree Jumset Ram Singh, sble
to see nothing in the dark, waited and
listened, with gleaming eyes—ready to
pct the instant the unscen, stealthy
figure entered the Remove dormitory.

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
Coker Going It !

T OTTER |*
P * Doooogogh 1
“Patter | Wake up, Potter,
old man I

“Grrrererreg 17 -

Potter of the Fifth seemed unwilling
to wake. Coker’s urgent whisper had
hod no cffect on him.

Perhaps it was natural. The hour
was late, and the Greyfrisrs Fifth had
long heen asleep. At that hour there
was not, or ought not to have been, &
single wakeful soul in the whole school,
Potter was sleeping the sleep of the just.
He mumbled and grunted, but did not
wake.

Dut Coker was not to be denied. Ho
groped for Potter to shake him. :

It was dark, of eourse, in the TFifth
Form dormitory.  No doubt that was
the rcason why Coler, groping for a
hold., fastened on Pottor's nose. He
shook.

* Dooogoop M

Totter woke up then.

Being shaken by the nose was likely
to waken the soundest slecper. Even
Rip Van Winkle cculd hardly have
resistod that,

Poller started out of slumber.

He was startled, surprised, a litilo

slarmed. Enowing nothing of the fact
that Horace Coker was out of bed, seek-
ing to waken him, he naturally did not
think of Coker. He saw a shadowy
figure by hiz bedside, and felt a grasp
on hiz noso, and was alarmed. Agne

AUSTRALIAN CHUM
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thoughts of raggers, and of burglars,
mingled in Potter's startled mind. He
did what most fellows would have done
in the circumstances—he hit out.

There was o thud. It was what a
novelist might have called a dull, sicken-
ing thud. It was caused by sudden con-
tact being established between Potter's
fist and Coker's waistooat.

“Qoooh ! gasped Coker.

Potter sat up. Coker sat down,
Potter had been taken by surprise in the
first “;E}Ilaric,ﬂﬂuﬁer in the ’aﬂﬂﬂd.d Bt

at the thump—" gasped Potter.
“Oooh! You silly ass! I'm winded !

Coooogh 1
“My hat! Ts—ias that Coker?”

Potter thought he recognised the voice.

“Qooogh! Yes! You mad idiot!
Qooocogh | Hitting a chap in the bread-
basket! Cooocooooh [V

“Well, you silly owl, what were you
pulling my nose for?” demanded Potter
indignantly.

“Ooooocsogh 1

“What's that row?” came Greene’s
voice from the next bed drowsily.

“Only Coker ploying e goat!” said
Potter. “Goodness knows what he's
playing the gout at this time of night
for, but he is!”

Coker picked himself up. He was
gasping 3 little, Potter had punched
promptly, and he had punched hard,
Coker passed a hand tenderly over his
waistcont, He was feeling severely
jolted,

“You idiot 1" he said, breathing hard.

“What's up*” vawned Greene.

“I am!” grunted Coker, “and you
fellows are going to be! I was just
going to woken vou, Greene! I was
waking Potter, when the silly ass
pumihed at me. Now, furn out, both of
you

“Turn out 1™ repeated Greene.

“Don't ‘?““'! No nced to wake all
the dorm '™ grunted Coker.

“But what ¥ exclaimed Fotter.

“Don't roar! The fellows are asleep!
Leave them in the embrace of Mephis-
topheles,” said Coker.

“Oh e¢rikey! Do you mean
Morpheus 7

“No, I don't! Don’t jaw, Potter!
Get up 1™

“What the merry thump are we to get
up for in the middle of the nighti?
Inssed Potter,

“To back mo up!” explained Coker.
“It's the lion and the mouse over again,
vou koow! You fellows haven't much
gense, and you're not much use; but you
can back mo up. Turn out !

“ But what——"

“Don't shout! I told you men that I

wos going to bag those raggers,” said
Coker calmly, “ Well, I've thought it
out, seo? belong o

Knowing that thef

the Remove, the thing's simple enough—
to a fellow like me, 1 mean., I'm going
to keep an ove on them.”

“Oh crambs i 4

“Wao're going to the Remove dormi-
tore,” further expluined Coker. “ We're
roing in guictly——*

“Woe—wo—we're what—"
Potter.

“Going in quictly, and keeping muin !t
That's the idea! As goon as the :rﬂunF
scoutdrels start plaving tricks, we shall
nab thew,  We shall be on the spotf.
Sec? I've thought it out. Come on!™

Potter snd Greene starced at Coker
in the gloom.

That Coker of the Fifth was every
known kind of an idiot they, of course,
know. DBut they had fancied, hitherte,
that thers waz some sort of a limit
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to Cokor's idicey. But it seemed, after
all, that there was no limit.

“Woe—we—we're to butt into & junior
dorm, in the middle of the night, and—
and watch——"" gurgled Greene.

“That's it !" assented Coker. * Rather
masterly—what 1™

“h crumbs "

“You see, without keeping watch,
those young. villains will never be
caught. And watching outside their
dorm is no good. Right on the spot, we
shall catch them in the act, Three of
tho young sweeps are up to this game,
and nobody knows who they are. Wo
shall spot thom. Seel”

“My only hat! And suppose those
raggers are not Remove men at all?”

gasped Greene.
“No good supposing that. Leave that
to me,"” said Coker. “But come onl

It's late -alrcady.”

“ And suppose we're caught out of our
dorm 7"*

“ Never mind that ™

" And suppose the Remove wake up
and sling us out on our necks——-=m"

‘:Yuu'm wasting time, Potter! Come
on !

Potter did not come on. He glared
at Horace Coker.

“You silly ass” he said, in measured
tones. “So that's what you woke me
up for! I'm glad I punched you. 1
wish I'd punched you harder. If you
don't shut up and gé back to bed I'll
jolly well punch you agamn.™

“Bame here "’ agreed Greene. " Shut
up, and go back to bed, Coker! I know

ou can’'t help being a fool, old chap,

ut ba a fool by daytime, not at
night."’

Coker glared at one, and then at the
other. He had laid his plans .rather
carefully for bagging the raggers.
Potter and Greene were to holp, It was
the mouse and the lion over again, as
Coker tactfully put it—Coker being the
lion and Potter and Greene the mice.
But thers seemed o lack of enthusiasm
on the part of Potter and Greene.

Certainly, fellows found out of their
dormitory late at night wore booked for
a row. Coker was prepared to risk. that.
FPotter and Greene weren't. Fellows who
butted inte another dormitory—especi-
ally the BEemove dormitory—were ask-
ing for trouble. Coker cared nothing
for that. Potter and Grecne cared a
lot. Coker was prepared to sacrifice
his night's rest nobly in order to deal
with this matter. Potter and Greone
preferrcd to sleep o' mights. There was
an irrcconcilable differonce of opinion.

“Are you coming?’ asked Coker
ominously.

“Are we coming?"” repeated Potter.
“ No, you fathcad, we're not coming!
No, you piffiing ass, we're staying in
bed. Can't you mind your own busi-

“He can't,” said Greene, ““He never
could. But he ought to try. You ought
to try, Coker!"

“What's all that row?” came Blun-
dell’s sleepy voice. “Who's that jawing
nineteen to the dozen?™

“That idiot Coker——™"

“That fathead Coker——" :

“What the thump——" came Hilton's
VDica.

A good many of the Fifth scemed to
be waking up now.

Coker breathed hard and deep. The
whole Form would soon be awako, at
this rate; and Coker did not want
general attention drawn to his proceed-
ings.

*Are you coming, Potter 7" he hissed.

“No, —_ Gﬂﬂ:}ﬂgh 1H gasped
Potter as Coker grasped him and ]ﬂrigd
Tae Maexer Lippamz.—No. 1,225

him out of bed, *Oh, my hat! Why,
you fa —_—t

* Now, buck up!” said Coker. *“I've
told you I want you. That's enough.
Now then, Greene——"

Greene rolled out of bed in Coker's
Brasp.

. Coker supposed that that would scttle
it. Fotter and Greene I:-amﬁ out of bed,
they would naturally make up their
minds to it, dress themselves, and follow
thieir great leader. #So Coker supposed.

But ho was in error.

Potter and Grecne did not dress
themselves and follow Coker. The
seized the pillows from their beds an
turned on Coker like tigers.

Swipe, swipe, swipe |

“Oh!"” gasped Coker. - “Yoooop!
Wharrer you at? Keep off ! Stoppit!
Oh crikoy 1™

Swipe, swipe, swipa |

Coker staggered right and left. Potter
gtéld Greene were putting their beel into
1

" You—you rotters| Ch, my Rat! Oh
erumbs [ gpasped Cokar.

Swipe, swipes |

Coker dodged away. It was clear,
even to Coker, now, that Potter and
Greene were not ng to follow him
on the warpath. Breathing wrath and
indignation, Coker dodged the swiping
pillows and ran to the door.

The door was heard to open and shut.

“0Oh, my hat!” gasped Greene. * He's

gone ! _

Coker was Aided or unaided,
Coker meant business. Having laid a
masterly  scheme for bagging the
raggers, Coker was going to carry it out,
The Fifth Form dormitory was left in
s buzz. The Fifth-Formers were all
awake now. Coker gave them no heed.
He shut the dormitory door behind him
and. tram aWay.

Five l't'l1 nutes later :i..‘ukeg of th}? Fifth
was stealing cautionsly along the pas-
sage that led to the Remove dormitory.

Tho hour waa late; the whole Honse
dark end silent.  Coker heard
nothing, saw nothing, as he came up the
passage with stealthy steps. If ancther
rag was planned for that night i1t had
not started yet.

Coker reached the door of the Remove
dormitory. He groped for the handle
and opened it silently.

He stood and peered info the sleeping
dormitory. -

All was still; all was silent, zave for
the deep enore of Billy Bunter. Coker
grinned,

After all, he did not necd Potter and
Greene.,. He could carry out his
masterly scheme without them. He had
only to wait and watch, and bag the
raggers when they started. And when
he had done that and solved the mystery
which puzzled and perplexed all Groy-
friars, Potter and Greene would be sorry
that they had failed him. They would
realize that Coker's masterly, schemo
was, alter all, the 3; and thoy
would be properly ashamed of them-
selves for having failed to back up their
great leader.

Coker step

one !

d softly in.

He closed the door behind him.

He was prepared to wait and watch.
And, indeed, if the raggers had been
members of the Remove, as Coker
believed, and if they had planned
another HF for that :I:;th no doubt
Coker would have solved the mystery.
It was rather unfortunate that Coker
was on the wrong track; and still mare
unfortunate—for Coker—that a Remove
man was on the watch in the passage.

What happened next came as a coin-
plete surprise to Coker.

‘and CGreene ! said Bob Cherry.

THE MAGNET

The door, which he had closed, reo-
opened.

Hio heard
amazenmeaent.

A dark figure stepped swiftly in. The
door was immediately closed again, and
the key turned in the lock:

Then the electric light was suddenly
switched on.

Coker simply blinked.

It was Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,
whom. he had naturslly supposed to be
in bed, like the rest of the Remove, who
had followed him into the dormitory
and switched on the light. And as
Coker, Aabbergasted with astonishment,
g-::iggled at him, the nabob gave a I:',-ws.-ll.

. " Wake up, my esteemed chums ! Here
13 the ridiculous ragger 1™

it, and spun round in

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Caught !
& OKER !
C “1t's Coker!"
“Coker, after all! Collaz
him "
“Bag him [V

“Grab him !"

Remove men leaped out of bed, all
along the dormitory. Some of them
grabbed pillows and bolsters as they
turned out. All of them rushed og
Horace Coker.

Coker, in a state of utter astonishment
and digmay, stood goggling in bewildor-
ment, and he went over helplessly under

the rash.
“Ow! Gerroff!" gasped Coker, find-
hiz voico at last. “Gerroff! QOogosp !"

“Bag him!"" roared Bob Cherry.
“Wao've got the rotter!"
“I knew it was the Fifth! I said it
was the Fifth! And it's Coker ["
] “Coker, all right! We've got him at
ast. "

Coker struggled wildly under a swarm
of Removites. Pillows and bolsters
smote him on all sides. Hands grasped
him everywhere. Coker had simply no
chance.

The Removites, at long last, had cap-
tured the mysterious ragger. At least,
they had no doubt that %hay had.

There hardly scemed room for doubf.

Hurree Jamset Ham Singh had been
on the wateh in the passoge, to trap
the ragger if he came. Coker had come
and’ hug been trapped. It was scarcely
possible to doubt that Coker was the
mystorious ragger. He had come alone
this time; the other two were not with
him. But there could be no doubt that
Coker was the ragrer.

It was & joviul triumph for the
Remove. They had got him at last!

Breathless, gasping, gurgling. Coker
of the Iifth sprawled in the grasp of
the triumphant Removites,

“Fancy Coker " gasped Harry Whar.
ton. “I could hardly believe the rag-
gors were soniors—but this settles it 1"

“¥es, rather! Coker—and I suppose
the other two must have been lz’cte:
'] T
how, one of them was [}Dker—bmuga
here he is”

“Yes, rather !” chuckled the Bounder.

“The ratherfulness is terrifie.”

h'“ Eﬂf on him! Here, Bunter, sit on

i

Even Billy Bunter had turned out of
bed to take a hand in the game.
Bunter had not forgotten the treacle.

“&Hit on him, Bunter [*

“He, he, hel” cachinnated Bunter;
and he sat. -

There was an nnﬁuislmd gasp from
Coker, as the weight of the fit Owl
landed on him: Hp collapsed.

“I say. you fellows, give him jip
exclaimed Bunter., “I say, he's the

IIJ
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beast that treacled mel
into hrm 1™

* Mooooogh 1" came in & fechle moan
from Colker. f

“Well, it's cleared up now," said
Harry "ﬁ'hnrtnn. with satisfaction. “1
can't understand even Coker being such
a fool; but there's no doubt now. We've
got one of the raggers, at least.™

“What-ho " chartled Peter Todd.

"I say, you fellows, wallop him! I
say, 1'm atill sticky from that treaclel
Weallop the beast!”

Bang, bang ! It was a sudden knock-
ing at the door of the dormitory, Tho
handle had been turned from outside;
but the door did not open.

“(Oh, my hat] hat's Quelch I¥
gasped Johnny Bull,

“"Boys!" The Remove master's voice
wes almost a shriek. "“"What is going

I zay, pitch

on here? Open this deor immedi-
ately 1"

_ Nugent ran to the door and unlocked
it.

It swung open, and Mr. ?‘mlnh
stalked in. iz gimlet eyes fairly
blazed nt the Removites, For the

monent he did not ohserve Cokor.
Bunter was sitting on Coker's chest, and
six or seven follows were standing on
him, and the rest werce gathered round
him. Coker, for the moment, had
vanished from sight; and his  voion,
psually well to the fore, was silent—
Bunter's weight squeezed all the breath
out of Coker.

“Rays! How dare you! I—I—"
gasped Mr. Queleh.

He was interrupted by a deep boom-
ing volee from the passaro. Mr. Prout
loomed in the doorway.

“Queleh 1 This is another disturbance

12

Instead of following Coker, Potter and Greenme seized the
pillows from their heds, and turned on their study-mate like

tigers. Swipe, swipe, swipe !

staggering right and left,

late ot night! er.lmlch, I am compelled
to tell vou that this is beyond all bear-
ing ! It vou eannot keep your Form
in order, Quelch, I shall speak to the
Head on this subject.”

“flIr. Prout—-=" TG b 1

“1 repeat, sir, it is ond bearing 1"
hooted pI?muL "Apain and |:L,5._:::iti'|r I
have been disturbed at rught by uproar
from this dormitory! It 13 scandalons!
It is outrageous! It is—"

Mr. Quelch sot hia hips.

“Allow me to speak, Prout!]
Wharton |
“¥es, sir!” pasped Harry.

“Ihis disturbance, YWharton, cannot
have heen caused by boys from another
dormitory! I found the door locked
when I arrived here. Therefore—"

“Absurd 1"  boomed Prout. “Of
course, it was not caused by boys from
another dormitory! 1 have told won
that on previous occasions, Quelch.
Bome of these ﬁﬂung‘ rascals dared to
inginuete that IFifth Form boys camo
here to create uproar.
perfectly elear——-"

“Wharton, explain this at once—"

“Y¥ea, sir!” gasped the captain of the
Remove. " It's the ragger, sir—""

“The door was locked——"

“Estcemed  sahib, my absurd self
lacked the ridiculous deor, to keep tho
excerablo ragger from bolting 1™ =aid
IToreee Jamset Bam Bingh,

Mr. Quelch started.

“Whatt What? Whaorion, haz any
oy from another dormitory entercd
thiz room zinco liphts out 7

“Oh! Yes, sirl”

“A Fiith Torm boy?” asked Mr.
Quelch, with a gleaming oye on Prout.

“Oh! Yes, sir!l"

MNow, sir, it is

“Chl Ow!" gasped Coker

“ Wharrer youat? Oh erikey !°

"1 repudiate the suggestion, sir!"
boomed Prout. “I1 dismiss it with
scorn, sir. No bov of my Form—*

“Really, Mr. Prout—"

“Really, Mr. Queleh!| I repeat, sir,
I repudiate the suggestion | These boys
—these disorderly young rascals, sir—
have created the disturbance, and they
dare to insinuate that a senior boy—a

boy of wmy lorin—is concorned in the
;:mth:;}-! I scorn the insinuation, sirl

Mr. Prout broke off suddenly.

The Removites who were standing on
Coker slep}?}v::rl off Coker. Billy Bunter
rose from his scat on Coker's manly
chest. Coker was reveanled ]

“Coker ! said Mr. Quelch coldly,
“A Fifth Form boy "

Prout could not speak. He could
only gaze. lle gazed at Coker as if
Ilorace's rugged face fascinated him.

“Coker,” repeated Mr. Queleh grimly.
“Coker, kindly cxplain what you are
doing in tho Itomove dormitory at this
hour of the might!™

Coker struggled for speech,

“Bless my soul!” said Mr. Prout
Faintly.

“Coker, what have you to sayi™
demanded the Remove master,

“ (Grocooogh [

“What—what? Answer me, Coker ™

""Doooooooacagh |

“Alr. Prout!” Quelch's gimlet oyes
fairly glitkered as he turned them on the
Fifth T'orm mastor. “Mr, Prout! The
affair which has puszled and scandalised
the whole school is now ecleared up!
The boy responsible {or these continnal
thisturhanees i= a oy of vour Form, sir |
Alv. I'rout, you have used the words
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disgraceful and scandalous! T agree
with you, sir, that this conduct in o 5
of your Form is both disgraceful an
scandalous! I must insist, Mr. Prout,
upon your keeping Fifth Form boys 1n
botter order than this, or I zhall speak
1o the Head on the subject [™

Prout could only pgurgle.

He was taken utterly aback. :

He gecmed scarcely ablo to believe his
eyos as he stared at Coker. All the
wind was taken out of his saila. ,

“] am compelled to tell you, sir,”
went on Mr., Quelch, in sardomc
parody of Prout's own words, “that
this is beyond all bearing.”

Prout gasped.

He strode to Coker-and dropped a
heavy hand on his shoulder, /

“Come " he :mn.Eped. “¥You will be
expolled for thiz, Coker! Come [”

] —I—I—" gurgled Coker,

“ Come |"” roared Prout.

Coker was marched out, with Prout's
hand on his shoulder, Prout glaring at
him as if he could have eaten him.

There was a faint smile on Quelch’s
face. Nover had the tables been turned
50 completely on the portly, overpower-

ing FProut.

*You will go back to bed, my boys,”
said Mr. Queleh. “The matter is now
cleared up; the disturber of the peace
has been found. 1 have mo doubt that
Coker will be flogged—as he richly
deserves.” .

AMr. Qucleh turned out the light and
left His Form to repose.

here was & buzz of excitement in the
Remove. Hardly a fellow had really
believed that the mysterious raggers
belonged to the Fifth; and the proof
was startling.

And in the Fifth Form dormitory
after Prout had landed Coker there and
left him, with dire intimations of what
was to happen in the morning, there
was a sound of chuckling and chortling.
Coker did not chuckle, and he did not

chortle. He could see nothing comio in
this cxtraordinary disaster, But the
rest of the Filth could; and they

clhiuckled and chortled loud and leng.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Chuck It, Coker !

b LOGGED or sacked 7"
F “Or both 1"

That was what tha GCroy-

friars fellows asked one

another, when Coker of the Fifth was

taken before the Head after prayers in
the morning.

Even at that early hour the school
was buzzing with the news.

But the reports wers contradictory.

The Remove, to a man, believed that
one, at least, of the mysterious raggers
had been caught, anc{ that he could
name the others 1f he liked.

The Fifth, on tho other hand, told
fellows that Coker had only been play-
ing the giddy ox, as usual, and that 1t
was all a mistake.

Later, 1t was learned that the Fifth
Form view was the correct one.

Coker had explained, to an astounded
headmaster and an exasperated Form
master, in Dr Locke's study,

Coker was not the ragger! He was
not one of the mysterious three! He
had been after the raggers! He had
been caught in mistake for one of them |
That was how it was!

Mr. Prout, no doubt, was relieved to
find that his Form, after all, were not
responsible for the raggings. But he
was intensely exasperated with the
ineffable Coker.

Coker was neither Hogged nor sacked,
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but his TForm master gave him a
thousand lines, and gated him for the
rest of the term as a punishment for
leaving his dormitory after lights out,
Which reduced Coker to a state of
breathless indignation.

It was fortunate for Coker that, the
E.ravmus "night, he had roused out

otter and Greene and most of the
Fifth, They were able to bear witness
with what intentions Horace bad left
his dﬁrmit-ug.

Butb for that ecircumstance, Coker's
frantic asseverations might have been
diseredited, and he might have been
adjudged pguilty! Really, he had asked
for it.

The evidence of Potter and Greene,
and half of the Fifth, cleared Coker,
go far as that went. (f"ﬂlmr, the school
learned, was not the ragger; ho was
not one of the mysterious and unknown
gang. Ho was only a born idiot!

That, of course, was no news !

“MNot Coker, after all!” said Bob
Cherry, when the Removites learned
about it in break. “The howling ass
never came to rag, after all—he came o
hunt the rogger! I suppose it's trus!”

“Oh, it's true,” said Wharton.
“ Coker wouldn't tell whoppers about
ik, to get out of a row! Besides, most
of the Fifth knew. I hear that Potter
and Greena tried to stop him!”

“We haven't fut the ragger yet
said - Johnny Bull, shaking his head.
“I thought.we had him last night—"

“Bame here!”

“The samefulness was terrific!”

“But we hadn't!” =aid Johony Bull
“That idiot Coker thinks the raggers
are in the Remove. Of course, they're
not. But I'm blessed if I ceally beliove
they're in the Fifth [

“Then where are they?” asked
Nugent.

“Goodness knows I :

“It's rather rotten,” said Harry
Wharton. “Last night I thought the
matter was cleared upl DBut it's as
jolly mysterious us ever. There's at
east thres fellows playing rotten tricks
on us, and no ecvidence against
enybody ' .

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo ! Here's jolly old
Coker !” grinned Bob Cherry. " He
looks as if he's enjoying lifo—what 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!

i’

ﬂ.”

Coker of the Fifth did not look as
if he were enjoying life. His rugged
brow was dark and grim. He fglum:e{i
at the grinning juniors, and frowned
portentously, and strode on. Bub grin-
ning faces greeted Coker wherever he

went. Even Potter and Greenoe Erinnﬂ-ﬁ
when he joined them in the %lga :
Coker gave them a rather bitter look.
“ Funny ain't it?"" he said
smduniuaf.lj-.
“Well, if you ask me, it is!”

admitted Potter. ““You ought to be on
the front page of & comic paper, old
chap ™

“That's your place, Coker!" assented
Greene. “ You're wasted here I

“I'vea had a thousand linez from
Prout,” said Coker, *“and gatings!
Tlffﬁﬁ ?:E:mut’s brand of gratitude!"

“I take up & mysterly that nobod
¢lse can handle, I handle it in what
can only call a masterly manner. What's
the result? My friends refuse to back
me up. My Form_ master misunder-
stands mal I get lines and ﬁnlmgal
I can tell you men, I'm fed-up ™

“Why not chuck it?"” suggested
Potter. "™ After all, you're not bound
to g!mr the Eioa.t i :

* ¥Yas, chuck it, Coker,” said Greene.
“You can't help g an ass, but you
nemi!r}*t be o silly ess, chuck it, old
man [™

THE MAGNET

Coker breathed hard.

“Prout was rag{ged——and I took ib
up,” he said. “The whole school's
mystified, and I grnnhcu]];r got my
finger on it. All I get in return is
mockery and misunderstanding. Well,
they can rag Prout bald-headed if they
like, after this, and I shall refuse to
take any notice, They can rag the Head,
himself, if they choose, and I shan't
stir a finger! 8Seel”

Evidently Coker was fed-up.

" And if you fellows grin at a fellow
like a pair of silly hyenas I'll jolly well

bang your heads together!” added
Coker hotly. “What iz there to grin
at, I'd ke to know!"

“"Well, there’'s you, old bean!”

grinned Potter.

“Just you!" chuckled Greene.

That did it!

Coker's temper had been sorely tried.
Now it failed him! He jumped at
Potter and Greene, and grasped them
with either hand, to bang their heads
m%mha:!, as they richly deserved.

an

Potter's head banged on Greene's.
There was a simultaneous and fiendish
yell from Potter and Greene.

“Thero!" paid Coker x‘ictnri@uslf,
“Now—oh, my hat! Leggo! Whoop !*

The next few minutes were hectic—
for Coker. Potter and Greene seomed
quite excited. They jammed Coker
down on the guad, they rubbed his
features there, and when they left him,
feeling better, they left Coker feeling
as if several earthquakes had happened
X s od up dizsil

CHer stagger up dizzily.

“Ha, ha, ha!™

Harry Wharton & Co. scemed to find
Coker's aspeet amusing. Coker gave
them a glare, and rushed on them.

Once more he smote the guadrangle.
Unce more his rugged features were
rubbed on the unsympathetic earth.

Thizs time Coker was slower to rize,
The famous Five strolled away and loft
him gurgling. When Coker picked him-
sclf up, at last, and tottered into the
House, he met Mr. Prout in the
doorway.

Prout looked at him. Coker's face
was crimson, whero 1t was not of the
carth, carthy. Prout glared.

“Coker! What does this mean? Your
state 15 disgraceful | Cannot you behave
vourself, Coker? You are the most
troublesome boy in my Form! ¥You
ara a disgrace to the Fifth Form, sir!
Go and wash ;uurseli!”

“*]—]—I—" gasped Coker.

“Not a2 word! You are dirty-—revolt-
ing—uncleanly. Go and wash yourself
at once!" thundered Prout.

And the unhappy Coker went.

A Surprise for Biliy Bunter !
B ILLY BUNTER grinned.
Ureylriars. But that afternoon

there was games practice, which gquite
et it. . _ )

Bunter did not like games practice.
It
slacking were many and various. On
the present occasion he had explained
could not turn up. To which Harry
Wharton had teplied that il he did not

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
It was Eatur{la?' afternoon,
which was a hali-holiday &t
spoiled the hall-holiday for Dunter, or
would have spoiled it, if Bunter had
waz a form of exertion. Qo
compulsory days, Bunter's excuses for
to the captain of the Remove that he
had a pain in his inside, and therefore
furn up he would have a pain in his

outside, also. ;
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After which, Billy Bunter felt that he had done all that
ha could, and that he was justified in disappearing from
the scone. X

Hes hoped he would not be missed. After all, Wharton,
though a beast, would not report a fellow if he could help
it, and Wingate might forget his fat existenco. Bo, having
“horrowed ' o packet of toifee from Smithy's study, te keep
him company, Bunter rolled away. .

It was necessary to keep out of sight, for which reason
tho fat Owl rolled into the coppice between the school and
the river, and selected a shady spot to sit down and rest,
and eat Smithy's toffec. Sitting under a freo was ever
g0 much more restful than urging the fying ball on the
cricket ground. If the beasts looked for him, they were not
likely to find him there. .

Bunter sat and ato the toffee, and was happy and sticky.

The scund of footsteps in the coppice did not alarm him.
He was hidden by a Y : !
close by the Friac's Oak, having selected his cover with
considerable care. He grinned azs he heard [ootsteps in
the coppice. ]

Rather to his surprise the footsteps stopped under the
branches of “he Friar's Oak, not o dozen feet from him.

Bunter sat very still. If the beasts were hunting him, to
round himy up for games practice, he was well screcned |

Then, as a voice came to his ears through-the hawthorns,
he realized that the fellows under the oak wera not Grey-
friars fellows. Tt was the voice of Cecil Ponsonby, of the
Highelific Fourth, thet same to his fat ears.

“Give me a bunk, Gaddy!”

Bunter almost ceated to breathe,

Discovery bv the Remove men, and compulsory games
practice, was bad enough; but discovery by Ponsonby & Co.
was worse, If the Higheliffe fellows found him in that
solitary spot. Pon was likely to repay Bunter’s kicking
with liberal interest, ]

“Oh, all right 1” Cladshy
if 1 half like it, Pon '™

“Don’t be a funk!” i

“That's all very well,” came a third wvoice—DMonson's.
“But wa jolly nearly got caught on Wednesday——"

“That old fool Prout isn't likely to be buttin’ into the
bhox-room again ™

“1 know! But—"

“Oh, pluek up your courage!” sneered Ponsonby.

CGadsby and Monson grunted. They were n enough to
rag the Groyiriars Remove, so far as thet went. But therr
narrow cscape on the occasion when Mr. Prout had butted
inta the box-room had alsrmed them. For several days
thoy had obstinately refused to take part in any further
Ta1ds,

But Pon had had hie way at last, as he usually did with
his knutty pals. The threo raggers were on the warpath
again.

& 1t's safe as houses, you funks I grunted Ponsonby. “I've
had it from Skinner that the Remove are at games praclice
this afternoon. It's a compulsory day, and you know what
a strenuouz crew they are. Not a man will be rmissin’
from the cricket.”

's voice sounded sullen. * Blessed

]H

“Yes: ! DBut—" _

“Thore won't be & soul in the Remove studies! What
are vou afraid of 7

“I'm not afraid! DBut 7x

“Wa can clear before they come in from the ericket. This

time wo'll mako a regular wreck of the studies—threo of us
to do the job! Come on—give me a bunk!™

There was a scrambling sound as Ponsonby was bunked
up the trunk of the massive old ocak. Punter sat silent,
hardly breathing, lost in wonder. He almost wondered
whether he was dreamin

If he had heard nrip;ﬁt, theso threa Higheliffa follows
waore the myatorious three who had ragged Prout in the
Romove hox-room. They were the mysterious raggers who
had rmystified the Remove. Now they were going to rag
the Removo studies while the fellows were at games practice
arnd the coast was clear. DBut how?

How? Bunier was simply astounded. It seemed to him
that he must bo dreaming this.

Fio heard the sound of a rope slithering down the trunk
of the great onk. He ventured 6 stir and peer through
the hawthorna. His litule round eves fairly goggled behind
his bir round spectacles as he saw Gadsby clambering up
the n.n%: witl: the aid of a rope from above. Gadsby disap-
pearved into the cuk, and Monson followed him.

Then the rope was pulled up.

Bunter could hear vague sounds from the interior of the
great tred. It sounded like fellows sliding down into the
interior. arnd it dawned on Bunter that the Friar's QOak
was hollow,

“(th arikey 17

Silenco followe

Tonsonby & Co. woro gonoe.

é:aﬁpm! Bunter,

(Continued on next page.)

reat mass of hawthorns that grew
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~ Leong minutes passed, and there was
no sound, Pon & Co. were gone—
where? From what they said, they were
poing  into Greyfriars. Billy DBuntor
crawled out of the hawthorns and stood
blinking @t the Friar's Oak. Slowly
understanding dawned on hiz fat brain.

“0Oh crikey!"" ho repeated,

It was amazing, but there was only
ang explanation. There was some secreb
way from the interior of the ancient
oak to the school. Secret passages
axisted at Greyfriars; thore was one that
led to the old priory in Friardale Wood,
which had been boarded up. Evidently
there was another of the same kind, and
Ionsonby & Co. had found it.

Tho mystery of the mysterious
raggings was a mystery no longer,

Dunter knew!

For a long time Bunter stood blinking
at the oak., Therc was no sound from
its hellow interior now ; the Highelifians
vwoere far away by that time. Evidently
they were following some hidden route
that gave them admittance to the school.

Bunter chuckled.

"T'his was the way the raggers got into
the school. That was clear. This was
the way they escaped afterwards. This
was tho way they would Hee, after they
had ragged the Remove studies. But
not if Bunter could help 1t!

The fat junior rolled necarer to the
Frinc's Oak and scanned it through his
spectacles. It was not casy to climb—
and Bunter was no climber. DBub the
Owl of the Remove was determined to
got inte the oak, and his fat brain was
working under uncommon pressure now.
PPon & Co. had slid down a rope into
the hollow trunk. Obviously they would
need that repe to climb out again.
Bunter’'s idea was that that rope was
not going to be available.

He could not climb the cak, But one
~ of the wide-spreading branches inter-

mingled with a beech at a little
distance. DBunter teckled the beech,
whicl: was an casier proposition.

Pufing and blowing, the fab junior
clambered into tha beech. Then he
crawled along the thick branch of the
oak into the onk-tree.

h crumbs ! ejaculated Bunter.

As he reached the spot where the oak
branches jutied out on all sides, he
peered before him very cautiously.

In the contro of the massive old trunk
was o deep, dark opening.

A rope tied to a branch dangled in
the opening. The oak, evidently, was
hollow to the roots, snd tha hollow
extended farther.

Bunter had no desire to explore those
subterranean rogesses. He grasped the
rope and pulled it up.

It was a thick, strong rope, and nearly
twenly feot long, Bunter hauled it in,
and dropped it outside the tree to the
ground. He left it dangling outside the

ocak.

“He, he, ha!”

Bunter chuckled gleefully.

He could =co only a little distance into
the dark interior of the hellow oak.
But he could sce that if was impossible
to ¢limb inside without the aid of the
rope. The descent was sheer. Thera
was no hold for a climber inside the
hollow tree; and in foet, if there had
been, the rope would not have been
necded and would not have been thore.
There was no doubt that the retreat of
the Highcliffe roggers was effectually
cut off.

“He, ho, ho!?

The fat junior grasped the rope and

glid down to the ground. Then he rolled to

put of thoe coppice, and rolled grinning
back to the school.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAFPTER,
The Ragrers’ Last Rald !

(1 ALLO, hallo, hallo 1™
H “I gay, you fellows—"
" Hare's the fat bounder!™
l-II Enjr E ]

“You fat slacker, whers have you
been?” demanded Harry Wharton.

Games practice was going on on
Lattle Side, All the Remove were there,
according to rule. Bunter hLad been
missed, and Wharton had wasted a fow
minutes looking for him, but certainly
he had never thought of looking as far
as the coppice by the river. But now
that the fat junior rolled into view he
gavo him his attention.

“1 say, keep that bat away, you
beast ! roared DBunter. “If vou prod
e with that bat—— Yu..mmui ™

“You haven't changed!” snapped the
captain of the Remove. * What——"

“Keep off, you silly ass!” roared
Buntor, "If you want those beaszts to

rag  tho studies without stoppin
t hor——r? i

“ What

“1 say, you fellows, they're at it now,
and I've fourd them out! If this is all
the thanks I got—"'

“What the thump do you mean?”
demanded Wharton.

“Who's at what?” demended DBob
Cherry,

“My esteemed
tcr i

* 1 say, you fellows! I've found them
out! That's what 1've been doing
while you fellows have been playing
ericket] Yah!"

end idiotic Bun-

“You've found out the raggers!”
roared Bob Cherry.
“What de you think?" grinned

Dunter.

“ommon " said Vernon-Smith.

“Oh, really, Smithy—"

“Woll, who are they, if you've found
them ont?' demanded Wharton.

“ Higheliffo cads!”

“WHAT!™ roared a dozen Removites.

Remove men gathered round PBunter
on all sides now. The fat Owl grinned
with satisfaction,

Bunter liked to be the fellow who
brought startling news! Ho was that
fellow now, with a vengeance!

Bunter held the spotlight! The Re-
movites fairly hung on his words!

“Higheliffo cads|” repeated Wharton
blankly. *What do you mean? How
could they be Highcliffe men? How
could they get into the schocl?”

“Rot!"” gard Johnny Bull

“The rotfulness is terrific!”

“That's all you knew!" snecered
Bunter. “Well, I've found them out!
There's a secret passage or somo-

Lhing:—”
LE] S'h []‘l

“From the Friar's Oak in the coppice
tn—.ﬂ

“ Rubbish "

“T tell vou, I snw them!" roared
Bunter. “And they're in the Remove
studies by this time—FPon and Gaddy
and Monson—ragging the studies while

vou silly asses are sticking to mlly

games practice—""

“Oh erumhbs!” ejaculated
Cherry. “If it's possiblo=—*

“Tt isn't!" grunted Johnny Bull.

“Hold on, though!” exclaimed Bob
excitedly. " You remember Wednesday
afternoon—we came on Pon & Co.
dropping out of the Friar's Oak—wae
wondered what on earth thoy'd been up

Bob

j:'I.‘?I.I'l'] Wharton started.
“And that was after Prout had been
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itched out of tha boxroom—thres
ellows with hankies on their faces!™
he exclaimed.
“1 say, you fellows, they're there
now—in the Remove studies. I say——"
“Look here, you fat chump!” ex-
claimed the capfain of the Remove. *If

this is one of your fatheaded yurns
‘l.l.'l‘}-'ﬂ. jolly well burst yvou all over rey-
frinrs]  We'd better go and see, you
mﬁﬂ E!!l

“Yes, rather!” exclaimed Bob
Charry.

Some of the juniors were already
starting for the House. The Famous
Five started at a run. After them went
the rest of the Form, Not a man re-
mained on the cricket ground.

Billy Bunter rolled after them, puffing
and blowing,

. The ericketers surged up the staircaso
in a crowd. They came racing into the
Hemove passage.

“Hallo, halla,
Cherry. “Look 1Y

IHe pointed into the open doorway
of Study Ne. 1.

That study was & wreck.

Evidently, raggers had been at worle.

“They've been here!” gasped DBob,

“1 say, vou fellows, I told you so!™

“Hunt for them!” pasped Wharton.
“Loock along the passagpe—"

The Removiles streamed along the
passage, looking into the studics, Dut
the mysterious raggers were gone. Two
other studies were found in a state of
havos—No. 2 and No. 3. Evidently the
raggers had begun at the beginning,
intending to work along the whole of
the possage. They had been inter-
rupted. And it was easy to guess that
ong of them had been on the watch at
a window, and had seen the ecxcited
Remove streaming towards the House,

The raggers had been there; but they
had taken the alarm and fed in time.

Up and down and round about the
juniors hunted. But it was soon clear
that the enemy were goneo.

“(zone ¥ growled Bob Cherry.

“The gonefulness is terpifie ¥

“He, he, hel” came from Billy
Buntor.

“What are vou cackling at, vou fat
imago?” growled the Bounder. * They've
got clear away.”

“He, he, hol
chuckled Bunter,

0L "“r'l'hnt?!l

“1 say, you fellows, if you'd let a
fellow speak——"

“Buelk up, you fat idiot!™

“0Oh, really, Smithy—"

“* What o §ou mean,
dumimy?” roared Bob Cherry,
“0Oh, really, Cherry——""

“Give him & prod with a bat!"

“Beast! They can't got out of the
Friar's Qak!” roared Bunter: “I've
taken their rope away] Seel”

“Oh, my hat!"

“They can't get out without the rope
—and I've taken it away.”

“¥You did!" gasped Pob Cherry.
“How the thump did you have sense
cnough for that, Bunter?"

“(h, really, vou beast—"

“Came on!” exclaimed Harry Whar-
ton.

In an excited crowd, thoe Removites
hurried out of the House. Games

ractice, though it was a compulsory
Suy, was forgotten. In a breathless
crowd the Remove fellows cut off to the
conpice. ‘They crowded under the
Friar's Oak—and DBob Cherry caught
hold of the rope that dangled down the
outside of the trunk.

He clambered up the trunk, with the

hallo 1" roared Bob

They can't get outl"

you fak
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help of the rope. The next momens he
shouted down to his comrades.

“It's hollow! My bhat! I con scc o
light below! They're theral”

“Then we've got them!" said Harry
Wharton.

“The gotfulness is terrific.”

A dozen fellows clambered into the
Friar's Oak. There was no doubt that
they had “got™ the raiders now! On
that point there was no possibla, prob-
able shadow of doubt; no possible doubt
whatever |

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Liekings for Three !
p ONSONDBY stared up.

Gadsby and Monson stared up.
Pon flashed his pocket-torch to
and fro in the hollow trunk of
the oal,
“Jt—it—it’s gone!"” he stammered.
“Tho—the rope—"
faltered Gadshy.

“Gone!" breathed
Monson.

“"I—1 can't under-
gtand it !'"" muttered
Ponzonby. * But it—it's
gone !

Tha threa raggors

gazed at one another.

They had escaped
from the Remove pas-
gage in time, They Emfi
fled the turning-
stone in the Remove
box-raom. They had
traversed tho secret
passage, nothing doubt-
ing that the way of
escape was open, And
ST

18 TOPC Was gone.

“I—I fancied there
wos somethin u
when T saw that mo
rushing for the House
from the window!"
muttered Gadsby.
“Thevy've found
out——"

“How could they
find out?" hissed Pon-
sonby,

“Well, where's the
rope, then?" i

“It's been taken
nway I"" muttered Mon-
EOTL.

“You fool, Pon!
You benighted idiot [™
hissed Gadshy.
“You've landed us
now! You silly fat-

head—""
“You couldnt let well alone!™
“Wo told you it

muttered Meonson,
was risky—>"

“Hallo, halle, hallo!™

A well-known voice boomed down the
hollow trunk of the tree. Ponsonby
gave s convulsive start.

“That—that’s Cherry—"

“‘Ihe game's up!” groaned Gadsby.
“They're in the tree—"

“They've got us!" muttercd Monson.
*“(h, you fool, Pon—"

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ roared Bob
Cherry.  “You c¢an come up, my
pipping | Here's your jolly old ropel”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Tho rope elithered down tha hollow
trunk. The end of it caught Pon in the
eyve, and he gave a howl.

"May as well give in now ! mut-
tered Monson. * You dummy, Pon—"

“I'm goin' back” muttered Pon.
“ Might havae a chance of gettin® away
by & window—"

Ho turncd into tho Tow stone arch,

and tramped back along the secret
passage. (radsby and Monson followed
bim. The chance of escoping through
the school was slim: Lut there was no
chonce whatever of escaping through
the crowd of Removites in the coppice.

“Are you coming up!” roared Bob
Cherry. “Like me to come down and
help you??

There was no answer. Pon & Co.
were hurrying desperately back through
the secret passage towards Greyfriars.

“Come on, you men " shouted Bob,
and he slid down the rope inte the
hollow tree.

The Co. followed him fast, and =ix or
seven other Remove men. They landed
on the heap of leaf mould at the bottom
of the hollow, and the winking light of
Pon's clectrio torch showed them the
way the Higheliffians had e,

“This way in!” chuckled Bob.

And the Famous Five hurried along

the sceret paszage  after
clillians,
“*They're after us !’ panted Monson.
Hurry 1” snarled Ponsenby.

Witk bent heads under the low.arehod
roof of the passage, the raggers hurricd
on. Yoast on thoir track camo tho
Famous Five. Pon & Co. reached the
spiral stair once moro, and clamberad

viperately up.

“Hallo, halle, hallo!” roared Rob
Chorry's voice behind them. * Here's a
olly old staircase! This way up, old
eans M

Ponsonby & Co. panted up the stuirs,
loud footsteps ringing behind them, The
three Higheliflians panted and gasped
and spluttered with their efforls; but
the Famous Five pained on thein Fast.
Up and up went the fugitives. Up and
up camo the Removites on their track.
Vonsonby had shut off the light, but that
did not help. There was a sudden yell
of terror from Gadsby, as a groping

the High-
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hand grasped him from behind, and his
ankle was scized.

*Got one of them ! roared Bob.

“Owl Leggo! Rescusl” shrieked
{zadsby.

He rolled over in Bob's grasp. But
Pon and Monson did not turn back to
his aid. They tore on desperately.
Leaving Gadsby sprawling on the spirsl
stair, the Famous Five tramped over
him and hurried up and on. Again Bob
Cherry grns%:e:l an unseen leg, and there
was a howl from Monson,

“Here's another 17 . roared Dob.

“Ha, ha, ha "

Monson sprawled and spluttered; but
Ponsonby could be heard racing on, and
the Famous Five raced after ham.

Gasping for breath, streamin
perspiration, Ponsonby reache

with
tho

stone cell at the top of the stair. Ho
aslmost staggered to the turning-stone,
it rolled open.

presscd it, and He

SR
W R

LAY,
e

As  Ponsonby plunged
through the opening leading
to the box-room, Bob

Cherry grasped the dandy
cf Highclifle by the legs.
“Got him !* he yelled.

Plungod head first through inte the
iemove box-room,

“Lot him!" yelled Bob Cherry.

He gr:mlmql_l'nnsnub?’s legs aa tho
dandy of Highelilfo plunged through
the opening. Pon Eichcd savagely,
plunged on, and rolled into the box-
room. The next moment Tob plunged
through after him,

"onsonby staggered to his fect, and
leaped  across te the window., Bob
leaped after him,

"Got wou, old bean!” chuckled Boh.
His grasp closed on Ponsonby., “Como
on, vou men! It's our box-room. 'This
is the way they got in! And I've got
Pon "

“ Hurrah (™

Tha Removitea crawled one after
another through the opening. Gadsby
and DMonson crawled dismally afller

them,
“"Wa've got therm now. Hallo, halln,
halla! Hald him 1" yelled Boh, as Pon,
(Continued on page 28.)
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The four occupants of the room

were hurled back blindly, as a

vast sheet of he'ftﬂ?m enveloped
f

A Dreadiul Doom !

OMETHING in the astonished,
S kindly faco of tho man in the
skull cap was familiar to the
youngster. Suddenly he remem-
bered. Ferrers Locke and he had scen
this very man in the underground
laboratory at Mendoza House!

At the time they imagined that he
must be & member of the gang. Dut
now, as Jack Drake gazed into the
kind'l_? face that stared back at him in
such astonished bewilderment, the
youngster felt convineed that this was
no erook, this man with the kindly blue
eves and sonsitive face,

“"Who are you?" he breathed.

"My name i3 Moon. I— e

“Moon!” Jack Drake echoed tho
word with 2 note of breathless astonish-
ment. “ Then—then you are the railway
enginepr——"

“Yes” came the quict answer. 1
was & railway bngincer before my cetira-
ment. My work was in South America.
I came home—to faull into the hands of
Dir. Lash and his gang of villains!
They found out I had 1ovented an
apparatus for the radio control of
traing, you sece, snd they have been
forcing me to work for them, turning
my inventions to their own evil uses.
I am an old man now; I was powerless
o defy them ! DBut—but whe are you?"

He .was siaring in bewilderment at
the iron chain attached to Jack’s ankle.

“I'm Jack Drake, assizstant to Ferrers

Locke, the detective!” replied the
voungster. “I've been capturcd by
Lash——"

“My heavens!” The old man's voice
pras suddenly hoarsa with excitement.
T'ng Magxer Lisraasy.—No. 1,225,

“{errers Locke, the Wizard Detective,

a5 they call him?  Then—thoep——"

“¥eo5 Locke is working against Lash
and his scoundrels! Weo had heard of
you; we thought you were a member of
the gang. We found their lair at Men-
dozae House, all right,
police told us about you.
gonoe abroad.”

“That 15 the impression Lash eloverly
contrived to pgive in the neighbour-
hood,” come the bitter answer. “ He
told everyone that he was renting the
house from me, while all the time I was
& prisoner there, in my own house,
forced to make my wonderful apparatus
for him to use for his terrible work ! If
I showed defiance, as now and then I
did, they tortured me—"

“Good heavens ! breathed Jack,

Tho youngster remembered the scream
that he and Ferrers Locke had heard
izsug from DMondoza House that night
when they had trailed Lash there by air
—a gorcam which, till then, had never
been explained. But he was beginning
to understand many things now which
had been bewildering till then. Among
other things, he reahsed that the scrap
of papor that he and Ferrers Locko had
found In the old tower in Essex, bearing
tho pamoe “"Moon” and the crest of
the clenched hand, had been soine moes-
sago to Losh concerning his prisoner,
written on the notepaper of the house
which bore the old man's erest, just as
his crest was carved on the pillar of the
gateway. Lash had torn tho mcessage
wp; all thot they had found of it had
been that single significant serap.

For the moment Drake was so cager
ta learn the truth that he had forpotten
the dangor they were in. The footsteps

and the local
Said you had
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that had driven him into hiding, into the
improvised laboratory, had passed by
now.

“Who was the negro?” he breathed
excitedly. “The man who——"

" The man Lash killed ¥ Moon's voica
trembled. '""He was a servant of mine,
a South Amcrican negro I brought homa
with me. He was o scoundrel; he
betrayed me to Lash, and joined his
gang. But ha was not wholly bad. 1la
defended me at times against them, [
think his conscience had pricked him at
the end, for it was in a quarrel conecern-
iltl# &n:u: ithat he was killed, so I under-
sStand.

The old man passed a hand wearily
across his brow,

“I have been through a—a terrible
time ! ho quavered. 1 have another
invention, a death-ray, which Lash is
forcing me to work wupon. [ have
already completed the frst apparatus,
and I believe he intends to use it in his
wicked exploils—""

“He won't get the chance, if we can
escape 1" snepped Drake. “ We've got
to escape! I got out of the cellar whers
they were keeping mo. They mean to
kill mo: but I tell you I'm going to et
eloa r—0-?"

“Fseape is impossible " breathed the
old man wearily.. “This place ins
guarded too well, T know that. Nothing
gan savo us from their mereiless power 1"

Iiven as tho man spoke there was a
sound behind Jack Drake.

The youngster swung round, to find thab
the door was opening. The next instant
the muscular figures of two of Dr, Lash's
men  were  framed in the doorwary,



staring in _ab Ferrera
assistant with amazed eyes.

“Thunder !"  gasped ome of them,
“The boy Drake! How in blazes did
hea ngh hera

@ leapt forward as he spoke to grasp
the youngster, In a flash Drake snatohed
up one of the big glass jars on the

: near him, and burled it with all
hiz force at the scoundrel’s faca. There
wag an echoing crash as it struck, send-
ing tho big Ggure hurtling backwards,
with blood streaming from his cut fore-
head and jaw, blinded and dazed.

The second of the pair leapt at Drake
with a furious imprecation. But the
youngster's clenched fist caught him on
the chin, sending him spinning sideways.
He fell heevily against the glass ap-
gamtng on the bench, and there was a

cafening crash. Chemicals splashed
from their broken containers, and the
next instant & thunderous roars filled the
lnhumtﬂri;

What the chemicals were, the crimin-
ologist’s boy assistant never knew. But
they bad instantly formed a highly ex-
plogive mixture, and the four occupants
of the room were hurled back blindly as
& vast sheet of flame enveloped them,

The thunderous echoes died away, and
Drake found himself lying on the fag-
stones, his eenses swimming. He
serambled up, and realised
that the explosion had
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Locke's boy want a little demonstration eof its

powers, to make sure that it really
works; Understand 7 You shall test it,
my young [riend! You shell be its first
victim !

He motioned to his men, Moon had
alreandy been borne away, an inort
figure, up the stairs. Jack Drake was
drag after him—to the dreadful
doom that awaited him up those stairs.

The Shed of Death !

T the top of the stairs a door
A at the end of a short passage
opened on to the yard in the

centre of the rambling sheds

and buildin that' formed the old
warks., A %?ght drizzle of rain was
falling a3 Drake was dragged across the
ruhhi&-iittcmd ard towards a long
black shed on the farther side by his
captors, in compliance with an order
from Dr. Lash. Lash himself had
hurried off towards another of the sheds.

Drake struggled fiercely as he was
hauled through the low doorway of the
black shed that was to be the scene of
hiz finish. But he was powerless in tha
hands of the two big scoundrels who
held him. One of them, he saw now,
was the man named Schlee.
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yvoung whelp, like a rasher of bacon I*
Drake’'s face was very white as he
stared back at his captors. But his lips

were set steadily: he was not geing to
ghow the white feather to these
villaing.

“Where's the dector?” growled one
of them, glancing out through the open
door of the long shed inte the raip-
drenched yard. *“Ah, here he comes "

A gaunt figure had appeared from one
of t%a other sheds, hurrying across
through the drizzling rain. He was
carrying some heavy object covered by
a cloth—an object that was ravealed az
a steel box, about n foot sqguare—as he
entered the shed, and flung the cloth
aside before setting the instrument on a
packing-case that stood by the wall.

From one end of the steel bhox pro-
jected a big, glimmering lens, One side
of it was open, revealing within a com-
plicated set of intricate machinery and
a number of small steel eylinders. On
the top was a cirenlar gauge and a
metal switch, The gaunt figure of Lash
bent over it, adjusting -the gaupe,
cackling shrilly.

“A pretty little toy!"” he cackled
hoarsely. “ A clover invontion indeed 1"

He directed the lons towards one of
the brick fireplaces next to that to which
Jack Drake was helplessly bound. He
thrust over the littlo
switeh, and with a sizzling

flung him out through the 1
open doorway into the pas-
sage beyvond. Near him
was the huddled figure of
the old inventor,

From somewhere sbove
came shouts and the noise
of running feet. Excited
figures came info view
from the staits at the end
of the passage; and one of

was the gaunt, weird
figure of Dr, Lashl!

In a2 moment the young-
ster’s dream of escape had
been shattered,

Dishevelled, hair singed,
hiz face burnt and bruised,
one of the two scoundrecls
who had attacked Drake in
the laboratory came reel-
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RIPPING
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complete with

ELASTIC CATAPULT

which is given FRELE with
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sound from within the
steel box, a pale blue ra
of light, slim as a sword-
blade, leapt farth from the
lens, The brickwork upon
which it was directed be-
gan to smoke and
smoulder.

Lash cut off the beam
and grinned et Ferrers
Locke's boy asmistant.

“Now I will just direct
tha lens towards my young
fricnd herel™

He turned the instro-
ment. With horror-struek
eyes, Drake gazed fascin-
ated at the glimmering
lens, a dozen vards from
where he stood bound so
helplessly to the steel bars.

ing out through the fumes

“A sad pity Mr. Locke

that filled the doorway. At
sight of Lash he flung up
a shaking hand, and pointed to Jack
Draka, : c

“Stop him 1" he cried thickly. “He's
trring to escape!”

Jack was seized, and the old inventor,
still senscless, was dragged to his feet.
Dr. Lagh faced the youngster with glit-
tering eyes. 2

“Hold him [" he croaked, coughing, as
tha fumes from the wrecked laboratory
drifted round his head. " Try to escape,
would you, my young friend? And
blow uws up as well!”™ He cackled
harribly. ring him up, men! And
look aofter old Moon—look after him
wealll He mustn’t get hurt, because we
need him 1Y

Again he cackled in a horrible way,
thrusting his lean face close into Drake's
still dazed countenance.

“No, you're not going to escape! Oh,
no! I am going to do to you as I told

Ferrers Locke I should do, my youn
friend. You are going to die! And I’
tell you kow I*

He clutched the reeling youngster’s
shoulder with skinny Bngers.

“0ld Moon, here, has invented & new
ray—a death-ray ! People have often
taﬁr:m:l of death-rays, but this i3 the first
real death-ray to be invented! And I
have it upstairs! It has only just been
mede for me, by d man, and I

‘The interior of the shed was hit ver
dimly. The windows wore small an
covered with grime and cobwebs, The
place was stone-floored and bire, with
some great coppera and brick fireplaces
at one side—ovidently it had been used
for distilling chemicals by old-fashioned
methods, in the period when it had booen
uzed as a chemical works.

Thera were half a dozen of the
scoundrels 1n addition to Bchlee. Jack
Drake realised that his struggles were
worse than uscless; he wml]‘f do better
to conserve his strongth for any chance
that might come later—though he
realised only too well how fammt his
hopes were.  Unresisting, ho allowed
himself to be tied to the rusted iron
bars of one of the big fireplaces.

“You hounds 1™ ha p:mteE.

A harsh laugh from Bchlee answered
him.

“We've been waiting for someone on
whom to test the new ray!” prinned
another of the bandits—a rat-like little
ficure with a fcarred cheek. “If it
works, it'll be a perishin® useful weapon
for us to havel They drove us off the
bullion train, but they won't do it again
if we"'l.'ﬁ got this now ray—the death-
TAy——

“Tt'11 work all right ! grinned Schlea
brutally. *“It'll szizele you wup, zou

declined to come to terms,

was it not?" wenft on tho
shrill, mocking voice. " Btand away,
men] Back to the walll”

Schlec and the half-dozen others
obeyed ' readily enough. They had no
wish to be in the path of that evil pale-
blue ray when noxt their loader switched
it on. They gathered against the wall,
with Lash and the apparatus between
them and the door of the shed.

“MNow, doctor——"" began one of the
scoundrels cagerly.

The words froze in his throat,

The gaunt figure stooping over the
apparatus had thrust over the switch,
sending the thin, sinister ray leaping
forth onee more from the big lens.
But the ray had not struck Jack Drake!

A moment before moving the fateful
switch the weird figure in control of the
apparatus had swung it round, so that
the pale-blue ray cut across the corner
of the shed, close in front of Schlee and
his six companions, pinning them in the
corner as if by a fence of steell

They pressed back in panic against
the wall, eves riveted in sudden terror
on the glimmering ray that cut past
within a few feet of them, at the level
of their waists.

“Lash 1" panted Schlee. *You fool !
What in thunder ore you playing atf
Turn it off—"
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“1 think not!" came the answer,

It was the figure of Lash that had
spoken; but it was not the voice of Dr.
Lash—it was the woice of Fegrers
Locke.

Before the amazed eyes of Schlee and
the other scoundrels, and the youngster
bound io the bars the old grate, the
weird figure of Dr. Lash straightened
and became transformed, ith a
sweep of his band, the man standing by

the deadly anamtus snatched off the
wig of straggling grey hair surrounding
a high, bald crown; the lined face

relaxed bencath its grease-paint, and,
liko the merging of one cinematograph
scenc into another, Dvr. Lash, as they
had all supposed him to be, became
traﬁafurm inte a fgure that all knew
well.

" Ferrers Locke ! screamed the littls
rat-like man with the scarred face,
“My Heaven—it's Ferrers Locke |

“*Guv'nor—guv'nor |*

Jack Drake felt as though he must be
dreaming.

How Yerrers Locke came to be there,
disguised as Dr. Lash, so porfectly that,
in the dim-lit shed, not even Schlee and
his associates had suspected him for a
moment, was a staggering mystery to
the youngster. But he was scarcely
bothering to wonder

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

“¥You're a clever hound, Looke; but
it's not fpished yetl Bwitch off that
ray, or—"

A sudden sound from the door of the
shed broke in on his words.

“Lash " gasped Drake.

Dr. Lash was staring in at them, his
cyes glittering with & malevolent light.
. Ferrers 2 had had very little time
in which to truss up his captive, lest by
being long away he arouse tho
suspicions of the others.
that in his haste the detective had had

no time to secure Dr. Lash as well as

he had intended, and the man’s des-
erate struggles had resulted at last in
1i5 escape, :

And mn his skinny hand Lash held a

long, murderous knife.

g out, guv'nor!? cried the
youngster, his voice a scream of
Warning.

But already Lash was leaping at
Ferrers Locke, the thin knifo upraised.

There was a shout of triumph from
Bchlee, and a gasp of horror from
Drake. It scemed for a moment as
though that knife would plunge into
aker Street detective's heart.

But, like a streak of lightning,
Ferrers Locke's fist flashed out. It
craogshed home on Lash’s jaw, and the

the

It was ovident J

“And all thanks to you, guv'nor.”

“You as well, Jack.

There had been no difficulty in round-
ing up Lash's satellites that morning.
Penned in & corner of the shed where

their leader had met his , with
the death-ray that had brought about
the end of Dr. Lash holding them =as
goecurely as a live-wire fence eo and

the rest had had no choice bub to awais
the arrival of the police. It had been
ack Drake who had brought the police,
while Loocke remained in the shed om
uard. But his presence had scarcely
gaen necessary. Schles and his coms-
panions had not dared attempt to leap
over or to dive under the death-dealing
ray; they had been far too much in
terror of it. And the twe men who had
been looking after Moon, the old in-
ventor, had been in another of the
buildings altogether. They had known
nothing of their danger until they had
found themseclves face to face with the
police.

Among the things discovered at the
disused chemical works that Lash had
turned into his headquarters had been
s complete list of all the men used
him ﬁ-r the looting of the trains.
Already the police were busy rounding
up these pawns in the game. There

seemed little doubt
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who had been down
in the underground
rooms he knew. In
EOIMS miraculous
way, Farrers Locke
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as the two enjoved
their coffee. Tiﬂj‘
had onl just
arrived from tha
North, and were in
need of refreshment.
“Ha has had =a
terrible tima! But
it's over now. And
I fancy these invens
tions of his concern-
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scoundrels pinned in the corner by the
glimmering blue ray, Locke's appear-
ance in such amazing fashion seemed
like black magic.

Already the deteclive was slicing
through the cords that bound the young-
gtor to the bars,

“Thank Heaven I came in time,

voung ‘un! Got your hidden mossape,
of cours at's how I was able to find
this place! Dut I thought perhaps I

wouldn't be in time "

“Where's Lash 7" gasped Drake.

The Baker Street detective chuckled.

“Truszed up in another shed [ I had
disguised myself to look like him
already, hoping tor just such a chance as
did come. Aigtar Jocated this place
I got 1inside and waited to find out my

best move. And Lash walked right into,

my arms. I collared him at once, foreed
him to tell me what was happening, and
came along  with  that villainous
appatatus in lhis piace,  Thought it
would be more effective than a gun for
dealing with big odds.™

_From beyond the imprisoning beam of
light, 8chlee shook a gnarled fist at the
smiling detective. The scoundrel's face
was contorted with rage and fear.

clawing at the air, he tottered help-
lessly back towards the slim ray of light
that cut across the corner of the shed
between the deadly apparatus and a
emouldering point of brickwork.
Locke had not the faintest inten-
tion of knocking Lash back into that
death-dealing ray, and a hoarse cry
burst from the detective's lips. He
sprang forward, but 1t was too late.
Lash had reeled across the pale blue
boam of glimmering light, and without »
sound he collapsed in a crumpled heap.

“IWell, that's that, gpuv'nor !

Jack Drake spoke in cheerful tones.

It was late that night, and the young-
ster and Ferrers Locke were back at
Baker Street, scated in thé cosy study.
Sing-Sing, a bland smile on his yellow
face, had just glided into the rcom and
sot two cups of excellent coffee on the
little table beside them, and vanished
again noisclessly.

“Yes, that's that, Jack!” nodded the
criminologist in & grim tone. “Lash is
dead, and all his chief satollites are in
the hands of the police. The dreaded
railway bandits will terrorise no more,”

millionaire,”

“Good luck to him !" grinned Drake.

The Baker Btreet detective took out
his pipe and filled it. Soon his head
was wreathed in blue-groy smoke.

“An interesting case, my boy!” La
said, smiling contentedly. “Very in-
teresting | 'l'o-morrew we must ﬁf& all
details of it, with full notes. In the
meantime, however, I fanoy we have
deserved a little relaxetion. How about
a showi"

“Rather, v'nor answered Jack
Drake che:eriﬂt “ Just time to geb into
o theatre before the curtain rises.
There's a jolly good show on at the
Hippodrome."

“Then phone up for a couple of stalls,
yvoung 'un,” yawned Ferrers Locke
smilingly., " Although I say it, I really
think we deserve em ¥

THE END.

IJ!

(Look out next week for the first of
a gericz of red-hot Weetern adventure
yarns featuring High, Low, and Nippy,
the inseparable three, or the boys who
pud the puneh in punchers! You'll
vote these puls the real goods, and will
long to read more aboui 'em/t)
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HERE'S GOOD NEWS YOU CANNOT AFFORD TO MISS!

Abvays glad fo hear from gou, chums, so drop me a line o the followeing address ;
The Editor, The ¥ Magnet !’ Library, the Amalgomaled Press, Lid., The Fleclway
House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4,

HEXT WEERK'S THE WEEK ! 1

KLY a fow more days now, chums,
and then youn will be the proud
possessor of our

FIRST FREE GIFT !

It's & beauty, too, in this Schneider Glider
and Catapult. You've nothing to assemble.

This remarkabls Fres Gift is all ready for |

flying, and, belisve me, boys, it fliea like
aﬂ‘fhﬁng scout. Tell all your about it,
and vou'll be doing me a favour; but
first make absolutely certain of your own
Free Gift by ordering noxt week's MasNeT

in advance. In ition to this novel
glider, thero i an exceptionally attrastive
seribad at

f’mg:rﬂ.mmﬂ which I hava
ength on 21. Without the Free Qift
the good old MaaxeT in worth a hob, Bo
for the modest ch of twopence all of
you will be getting the best bargain of the
week. Anu-tghar reminder, boys—there are
in all
THREE SUPERB FREE GIFTS

—the firet one mnext week, the Magio
Camphor Ship the week after, and s np-
ping Boomerang and Shooter the third
week. All these numbers of the MaaNeT
will be mmuch sought after. See that you
don't get disappointed. In short give your
newsagent

A REGULAR ORDER FOR THE

*“MAGNET ™
to-day ; that's the only way to be on the
eafe mide. 'Nuff said!

Here's a cheery little yarn which earns
a prize of one of our topping books for
K. M. Richards, of 40, The Grove, Uplands,
Ewansea, Glam.

Soprano : “ Did you notics
how my voica Nlled thea hall
last night > **

Contralto:
** ¥es, dear. In
fact, 1 mnoticed
several peopls
Jaalvi:ag to make room [for
nitt

The prizes which I am handing out to
my readers for lunny atories and humorous
CGreyfrinrs limericks ' are well worth
winning. T{ you haven't already had a
shot at winning one—do g0 now ] And if
you have, and been unlucky ao far, don't
forget the old adage about ** Try, try, try

=again !l
HOW WILD ANIMALS ARE

TRAPPED ?

Ono of my Grimsby readera asks mo if
T'ean tell him something about this subject,

AVE you fellows ever wondered

g0 here goca:
Elephants, which are worth a thousand
pounds apices to the trapper when caught

alive, are thpEd. by means of ** koomkies''
—or tamo-tlephants which are trained to

entice their wild brethren into captivity.
The koomkis s sent intp the jungle to
make friends with a wild elephant, and,
when it does so, it manages to pe

the wild one to follow it into a gtrong
woodsn enclosure. Once  inside, the
koomkie trumpets—and that is the signal
for the natives to close the gates of the
enalagura,

Bometimes herds of eolephants are
stampeded and headed inte thesse en-
clogures. Omnce they are securely in the
trap, koomkies are let in with them to
calm the frightened eaptives. ;

Tigers are trapped by placing leaves in
their tracks which have been smeared
over with a sticky substance. The more
the tiger tries to rub off the sticky leavos,
the worse lo ho gots hiraself in, and
when he has parctly blinded himself by
rubbing the stuff over his eyes, & net ia
thrown over him, and he is securely tied

Monkoys are caunght in a variety of ways.
One is to put some sweet things 1n .a big
jar with a small mouth. The monkey
puts its paw into the jar, seizes the aweot

things, and then closes its paw. IG can't
drag its paw out—and hasn't sense enough
to let go its hold on the sweetmeat.

After that it is easily caught |

You might think big snakes are difficult
io catch—but they're not | When & enake
has enjoyed a hearty meal, it alwaya goes
into a deep sleep—and beiore it can wake
up, the hunter hag lassoed it at the head
and tail, and the enake is ready to be
dmggad intg & cage |  Other animals are
caught by means of pits, which, having
been dug in the ground, are covered over
with & light camouflage of twigs. Assoon
as the animal stepa on the covering—down
he goos | Then he is netted and tied up at
the hunters' convenience !

TR.‘.-.PPIH{} animals is certainly a

hectic way of making a living—

but there are other ways just as

curious. Over in Hollywood, for
instance, there's

A LEGION OF DEATH

composed of somo of the * toughest

L L1 L lilllilllll.lll.

J |

BOOKS, PENKNIVES and
POCKET WALLETS offered

for storyettes and Greyfriars
limericks. All efforts to be
sent to:

clo MALNET,
&, Carmelite Street,
London, ELC. 4 (Comp.).

DON'T MISS THIS
OPPORTUNITY OF
WINNING S0OME-
THING USEFUL!

Rk SARESEAEARD
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ya" in the United States,
%‘uhuﬂ fellowa will do anything
and go anywhere, just to mako
thrills for tha " talkies.'!
Crashing aeroplanes, over-
turning ecars while travelling
at about 00 miles per hour ;
lesping from trains at-efull
spoed ; diving from almost
© impossible boaghte—in faoct,
every risk it 18 possible to
take. I heard of one the
other day who [deliberately
or. a car inte a brick
wall at a speed of forty miles
per hour! It was dome io
prove the durability of the
tyrea, which weéro nobeven
damaged by the impact. Tha
lucky driver came out of the orash O.K.,
too—but the car was just a heap of junk
afterwards ! 2
You naver hear of these fellows ! Their
NAMB: NEVEr & on the filme—Dbocauss
the oredit is gwaIn to tl:; “'qt,ar’.!f wﬁ
happena to be playing the part o
o n-"int.h&ﬂﬁn. 3utitstr?k&amﬂthrh
the real hero is the fellow who iakes the
riak, and keeps mum about it !

Now for a clever Greyfriara limerick in
return for which Denis ‘H. Hills, of 55,
Arnmandale Boad, Oreenwich, S.E.L0,
recaives one of our useful pocket-kmives :

At Grewlrlars thera's a blg ass,

Who never gets on in his olass.
He's né knowledge-zoaker—
Is Horaes James Coker,

And exams he never can pass |

8 you know, I elways like te holp
A my chums with advice
wﬂrnuam 1 can,and to give them

tips on the choies of a caresr.
Thia wesak, %ﬁnn Qordon, of Burslem, asks

me
HOW TO BECOME A PRESS
PHOTOGRAFPHER,

This is o profession that ia packed full
of intarest, but like all jobs connectad
with the Prese, is not easy to get. A boy
must start very early in life, and be pro-

red to commence at the bottom of the
adder—gonorally as o messenger, or a3 &
helper in the dark rooms. Moat newspapers
have their own staff of photographers, and
there are also big Proas Agencies who cover
avery news item of note.

A boy who ia lucky enough to get a job
aither with & nowspaper or an ﬁmc ’
raust, of courss, have some knowledgo of
photography, and he can obtain this ot a
tochnical school. For the first fow years,
if he shows that ha t{ndnmt&nda the job,
ha willl be employed om developing,
retouching, fixing, ete. Than he will get
& chanes of * outsige work," and alter
that it's up to him [ If he can bring in
‘* red-hot ** news, subjecta, and snap
" gogop "' picturea which the other news-
papers or agencies haven't been able Lo

t, he ia made ! DBut, like a reporter,

's got to have o skin like a rhinoceros,
and a m};ﬁci-ty for getting in anywhers
that would leave any ° gato-crasher ™
far behind ! :

My chum should apply to his local
oducation authority and inguire if there
are any courses in pho phy whiah he
can take up locally. Incidentally, those
of you who are claver with your camera
can moke extra pocket-money by sub-
mitting your best snape to the varnous
newspapera. 1 am given to understand,
too, the milwa,gocnmpnnma are willing to
buy sumnatour p. tug;rn.Ehn of heauty spots
in the country served by their lines.

A final word here about next woek's
BUMPER FREE GIFT ISBUE of the
MacweT—Dbe on the safe side by ordering
your copy to-day.

Till next week, then,

Cheerio, YOULR EDITOR.
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THE SECRET OF THE OAK'!

(Centinued from puge 25.)

with a desperale wrench, tore lnmsell
loose and rushed for the deor,

FPonsonby tore the dosr open, and
leaped out of the hox-room. After him
rusliedl the Removites. He tore down
the stair info the Remove passage, and
rushed along it

Crash! There was a sudden collision.

“0Oh, gad ! ‘gasped 1’onsonby.

"Hn!l-n halle, hallo! Ok, my hat—
Queleh ! 2’ gasped Tioh.

"“Lmti tl{lrm C Efls
mean *? thundere r
Cuelch, Hoe grasped SPIN. A YARN
]‘mimnhil by the collar, and
”’1‘{1}-‘:1‘& s hevnla dlis- ROPE IN A
turbance here CH e
to soe—— Cherry, TOPPING BOOK
Wharton, what dous I

- : "% like John S. Jones, of 11, Wallis
H:t; '"ﬁ?;ﬁ,;"gh“hf:; Street, Prestwich. Manchester,

doing here ¥ who submitted

That guestion really
dic] not need an answer.
The game was up for
Pon Clo., and their
only comfort was thal
they had fallen nto
Mr. Quelch's  hands,
and cscaped what had
heen coming o them
from the Removites.

HE mystery of
T the ]n‘p‘:tL‘IJDHS
rAgS Was o mnyse
tery no longor.
All Groviriars buzzed
with the dizscovery,
Crowds of fellows
went to explore  the
secret  passago  until
the IJead came o
the secne; after whichi, Gosling was sent
for, and tho turmn? -stone was wedged
seeuroly and elosed for ever.
Ponsonby, Gadshy, and Mouson Lad
a painful interview in Mr. Quelel's
stidy before they left Greyfriars.

“1 presume,” said Mr, Quelch, his
gimlet cyo glittering at the three, “that
you adinit that you have been guilty of
the series of outrages, disturbances, and
acls of ruffianism that have taken placo
here of late, by night as well as day?”

winning effort : —

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

(R

“MNot at all. sir!" said Ponsonby
airily. Pon had recovercd his nerve by
that time. “I don’t quite know what
vou're alludin® to, sir. We've nover
used that secret passage before to-day.”

“ Mever, sir!"” said Cadsby and
Monson.

“What *" cjaculated Mr. Queleh.

“Wo found it to-day, sir, by sheer
chance, and were goin' to cxplore it
when those follows came on us!™ said
Ponsonby calmly. “They scem to hm‘e

misnnderstood what we were up to.”
Gadshy and Monson nodded.

the following

YOUR JOKES TO-DAY!

Bre. Quelch gazed ab them,

“That is what you intend to say to
your headmaster, when I report your
conduet to him "' ho asked.

“Cortainly, sir!"

“Dr. Voysey may possibly believe
you,” said Mr. Quelch.

"I've no doubt of it,
Tonsonby cheerfully.

And Gadsby and Monson grinned.

“Quite so0!” said Mr. Quelch. “I
have no doubt, Ponsonby, that you will
tell falschoods, and I shall net roport

sir " said

Chinese Patient on Telephone ;

ithe matter to your headmaster. m
vou have chosen to enter this schncd
shall deal with vou personally.”
Ponsonby & Co. epased to grin.
Mr, Quelch picked up his cane.
Seldom had the dandy of Higleliffo
had such & licking. Gadsby’s turn came
next; and then Monson's. Mr. Que

loocked rather tired when he had
finished, Pon & Co. erawled away,
looking as if they found lifc scavcely
w urt!i %-urm £.
¥ ® . L
11 ALLO, lualle,
hallo!
Here  they
coma "
Harry Whagton &

Co. were waiting to sre
the Highdiffians before
they left. They had
varions things in storo
for the raggers.

But as Pon & Co.
camo  crawling out of
the House, bent almost
double, mwoaning and

roaning, the Famous
Five rolented. Even fo
the eyes of the Re-
mavites, Fon & Co.
looked as if they had
had too much.

Harry Wharton

looked at them and
amiled.,

“Please what time you fixee “They've had
teeth fo' med’ enough ' he  said,
: E"?“ﬂh “ Two - thirty —all  * Lot them rip!”
right “Th naughiulnoss
Patient : ** Yes, tooth hurtee 3s tﬂ-:’rrﬁz 'Eﬂlmslrﬂnfﬂ
me, all right!" Hurreo Jamsct Ram
DONT DELAY—POST Slgh

And the dismal three
were allowed to crawl
aAWwaYy.

The secrot passage was closed, and
could not be used again for surre titious
entrance into Groyfriars. Bot had the
way been open, Ponsonby & Clo. would
never have trodden it again. They wero
fed up with rapging the Remove.

THE EHND.

(Vext week's FREE GIFT NUMBER
of the MAGKET will contain. another
rollicking wirn of reyfriavs, éntitled :
“RILEY BUNTER'S HAT TRICK "
See that you order your copy WELL
IN ADVANCE.)

SPURPROOF ey TENTS. wode! .

UUARANTEED,

¢ Made Trom Hghtwelght pmh:d mu.t-:rlaﬂ Gﬂm

lelg with three-pi Jui mu £,
inew, and while valles. B fos. - Eize
BTt x4 65 6 low, % Welatd: ot 12/3
'-WH.,h LE 1n wnﬂ"-’l.nﬂ in. savo.
T a0 S Ehe “itade frow Fesrins
| L @ from Eg
| T rnufnflafmu! ke, "Wolght 34 1bn. - 18,6,

Berd for boauwliful gilustraled Comping Eirl, post free
z:u GCROBE & l:l'ﬂ."B. NEW BEIDGE ETEEET, E.C.4.

PAID,
terme. All acgessorles PREE.

WI.tttar nur Ireu B.u :ln ‘Llah
of tha best ALL-BRITIS

Cyeles.

14 DAYS' APPROYAL. CGARRIAGE

Cash price £3 ¢t 156 : O, or

XMAS CLUBS

SPARE TIME AGENTS WANTED

for oldest, largest and BEST Club. Excellent Commission—
no outlay. Art Catalogue Free with full particulara,

SHI\II.IEI. DRIVER, LTD., Burton Road, Leeds |

Bhyooss, Ham: ** Balf-consel oustess cured

- OF TEOEAT I Qomplate Treatment, B
BLUSHING] I]"“.'Iill .mk!n%'mnﬂmm Fraw. —In.-u'rl..

an Hoad, LONDON, N.W.1.

{

“REPUBLIC & CATACOMB" PKT. FREE !
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MAGIG TRICKS,
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ete~Parcels, 278, 5/4. Ventrilogulst's
lustrument; Inwvisible. Imitate-Birds.
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Your Helght increased In
A:tm ;1:'2 u:lursc:ﬁﬁ

BE TALL |
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14} days; ol money back,
TAME ROW ler Froe
TEBBING EfSTEI

« 28, Dean |

STAMMERING. STOP NOW! g,

FRANK B. HUGHES, 26, Hll:l't ﬂ.l.rwt Lﬂ'lﬂl.'ll:l'li'. WO

ouraalf ag I did.
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L8 8
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Advice to Holidaymakers !

After gorging yourselves on ice-
cream and doughnuts, wait at least
five minutes hefore trying Swings,
Ronndaboufs, Scenic BRailways, Over
the Falls, and Joy Wheels !—Issued

in the interests of the
NE WHO HAS LEARN

ublia
HIS
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WHARTON, [l
F.G.R, GOQD

ED\TION

Don’t Waste Your Holidays!

Study the scerets of fascination aund
popularity while you've pgot the
chance! Be the idol of the School
next term; I can show yom how it's
done !—Send stamp for particulars to
Perey Bolsover, Heavy-weight, c¢jo
“Herald " Office,

WIBLEY'’S

Seaside Serenaders Score “Smashing” Success

SUCCESSFUL

As o prelude to their fortheoming
sopside season, Wibley's Schoolboy
Pierrots hold & dress rehearsal last

weelk.

By permission of the Head, their
periormance waa given from the
veranda of the cricket pavilion.
The spectators wers provided with
irs, rapged in & semicircle

W.m pav. Amateur
electriciang had been busy during
the afternoen, and at dusk, when
" stape '
was brilliantly illuminated. Alto.

ther the scene was as pleasing,
ﬂ_:u to actors ond sudience, as it was unusual.

A distinguished audisnee mu_..m_mmmhﬂﬂﬂ.ﬂm.

-Hﬂ_..ﬁ.—..._. Y .m.ﬂ.ﬂ_. ..n-“f._l F_E.u nH_: 3
.ﬂﬂru&uﬂwﬂﬁuﬁ _ﬂawmm. ﬂw.:nwmn.ﬁ provided with a
special deckehair, well upholstered with tin-

dec

in frent of +

the show began, the

tacks and liquid glue.

The principals in the troups were Mr. William
Wikley, dramatic sctor, Mr., Mark Linley,
dancer, Mr. O, Kipps, conjurer, Mesere. Hazeldene
and Penfold, tenora, Mr. Wun Lung, Chinese
scrobat, and Mr., W, G. Bunter, ventriloguist.

Mr, Hooking was at the piano.

The show o d wit

cortain * draw !
tha merry old seaside cands,

A humorous sketch written by Mr. Wibley
It created roars
of laupghter, and alt b it afterwards transpired
laughed ot the bBarious
parts and received the humorsus parts with
owllike gravity, that circumstance will be no

was next on the programme.

that the audience

bar to its popularity.

a rousing chorus, and
after Mr. Penfold had rendered a sentimental song
which left the audience in tears, Mr. Kipps
an occomplished eonjuring furn which will be a
" when the show geis going on

SEASON

T

To begin

that did it.

clog-

AT

opudience.

Several
ungualified success before the half-

"

mwmv Mr. W. G. Bunter scored a
i En_-._.__

We hoave no doubt that Mr. Wun
Lung would have given an excellent
show of Chincse acrobatics.

Mr, Mark Linley, unquestionably,
would have brough
Houze with his clog-dancing.

But unfortunately, :
thesa * giara ! had an opportunity
of shunang,.
the sceond half of the performanee,
Wibley's Schoolboy Pierrota gave a song-and-
danee ensemble by the entire troupe.

The song woa excellent, It was the dance

CERTAIN

other items ochiewed

mark was reached.
would be pleasing fo relate

&._.”.ﬂﬁ a

pone of

Mr. Bunter, as & member of the troupe, was
dancing in the chorus, and owing to lack of fore-
sight on the part of the builders who erscted the

pavilion, the werands had !
stand no more than half & dozen violent impacts

from a ten-ton weight.

The result was that, after he had completed
half & dozen high-kicks, the wei
coused the entire verands to co.

The performance ended in a wild howl from the
startled picrrots, s they disappeared from view,
and thundercus applause from the enthusiastio

been designed to

t of Mr. tor
pae 1

Mr, Bunter, we understand, has now resigned
from the troupe—compulsorily |

From what we saw of Wibley's Schoolboy
Pierrots, wo confidently prediet for them during
the holiday scasom, a * smashing ! suecess !

REMEMBER

YOUR PETS

How to Leave Them During the Hols

Mr. H., J. Coker, s Fiith
Form reader, has writtem wa a
H._"Eﬁ.. latter, in which ho H,..M__Eﬁ.wm :

W Many young roughians in
the Bkool leeve the pets to the
mersy of the elementa during
the wvack. I warmm all such
mallyiactors that to do so this
year will be courting a thick
ear from yores truly. Buy the
way, what about W..&:»..Eu.m an
agrticle on the subject for the
guydanes of reeders ™

a are only too happy fto
oblige Mr. Coker, and we irust
that tha following notes will
fit the bill :

Tame Mice. The least
tronblezomo way to dispose of

tame mice ﬁ_uamﬂwm the mrEa. is
to put them in charge of a good
eat. (How does that suit,
Mr Coker 7)

Cars. Leave them under the

carg of o ferocious dog. (0K,
Mr. Cloker 1)

Per Doves. Thess may be
left to sleep in & capge, provided
they ara first turmed turtle.
{Interval of five minutes to

enable Mr, Coker to seo the

joke.)
TorTorses. Make thom oom-

fortabla in the Head’s garden.

After all, we can never too

grateful for what the tortoise has
taught usl (Interval of half
an Bour for Mr. Coker’s benefit.)

Crickexs. May be left any-
where where they may have
& rum,

{End of articls, to give Mr.
Colkier o chapce of escaping
brain-fag.)

SPECIAL HOLIDAY
READING

To those seeking light and
enlertaining literature for heli-
day reading, Mr. H. 3. Quelch,
M.A., strongly recommends
Cutropius, Cmsar, P. Verpgilius
Maro and Titus Livius, Titles,
together with further recom-
mendations, gladly sent on re-
quest, Apply carly:

H, 8. QUELCH,
Box Ne, 13,
“ Herald " Office.

mHH..mEnam of a
unique eollaction

at School Museum

In the future,
thiz kind of dis-

of hiatorical logus may become
m:ﬂﬂﬁnﬂﬁmmmm _m-._m__n.? quite sommon ¢
ing royiriars. . 3 ’ “PBovwl Y

The ccllector ia .i-_.—..—. gﬁ .—...Hm.—u—.ﬁ mﬁ.ﬂmﬂaw ATE ﬂHﬂ..-_uH.ﬂ_H—__u.m. 1 :ﬁ_:
Mr. Tom Brown; R . “* Right-ho, air !
and & “ Greyiriars Herald "' from meniioning the pair] Befora I go, would wou
representative who called on fof  shoes, which Lord | mind accepting my collar
thia popular Removite|Mauleverer iz alleged io|and tioto in the Sehool
Hum.__uu v, was shown saveral w.u..___.n worn when _H.M. walked | Curiopity Mugeum 14
tr remarkable gouvenirs. | down to ghe wil Blao (18 1 h

or example, thore was & | the set EEEEM% cards YVith great pleasurs, my

pisce of material meaguring
one ggquare inch, taken from
the troussrs Bulstrode was
wearing when, ss & Third-
Former, he wos Sogged for
hurling & ripe tomate at the
Head,

There was alao & squarc
picce of wood sawn from the
platform on which the Head
stood to administer the
Hogging.

Another rare imen wos
a cricket rmwmﬁ-wﬂrﬁaﬂrmnw
Cokor of the Fifth, on one
gurprising occasion, actually
secored two rumag for the
Fifth in a Form-match,

We can hardly refrain

A short, stout, bearded

gentleman attired in the
icturegque costume of &

mﬂmﬁ mountainesr, drew o
good deal of attention to
himeelf .ﬁpﬁn he Emn—w._w
through the gates recenidy.

He went up to Wharton
snd his friends, who were
on their way to cricket-
practice, and addressod them.

“ Bong joor, moasooa ! I
gay, you fellows, do u
want o good guide to conduet
you over Switzerland during
the vac 1"

“Well, we might, il wo
ware going to Switzerland,"”
was Wharton's answer. “As
it happons, wo'rs not !

“ Beast!'" was the Swiss

gentleman's sorprising  re-
tort, “ I any, you ”_% ;
I'm not feular  about |

Awitzerland, anyway. Rot-
ten country—ioe many
blessed mountaine! Aako
it Fromee, them 1™

STRANGE EPISO}

|

with whish Ekinner played
hia firat game of nap.

Mr. Tork:Brown assured
our represcntative that col-
lecting Geeyiriars curiositics
has bocomn an all-absorbing
passion with him.,

¥Well, that's all right as
far oa it goes, of courss,
But we con't help ﬂnunﬁhn%
what is going to happen
this cqueer collscting craze
ever bacomes popular in the
school.

Already,. we can foresee
the time dff .on masked col-
lectors wiH ba ssen slinkin
acrosa the quad in the d
of nipght, ingjuest of Gosling's

boy ! Pray, hend them to
the curator.in-charge as you
Eo out ™

Or this =

“ Whaek out that cake,
Eob Cherry | You've had it
lotked up in the desk all the
term !

“"Not Jikely, old bhean !
This iz destined for the
Bchool Mussum, as the only
cake that survived & term
withont Bunter laying his
pawe on it L™

{f course, that asems to
be carrying the thing into
the realra of the fanteatic.
But you never can tell, can
you ?

)i AT GREYFRIARS

Foreigner’s Weird Behaviour

; L mn..m.um__. old bean ! Quite
uEh.m_aEpEn i

Beagt.! I mean, look

/ & here, mossng, bo eensible.

I'm a jolkpizood guide, and
I'll] condack you over any
part of the world you like.
All I want is my oxpensts
and Leep#und a trifling
amount for pocket-money—
Bay, ten pounds &.weoek 17

* Make it tonponce o
woek, withoul your exponsecs
and keep |} ¥ suggested Frank
Nugent. .“ We might con-
gider it, thon!"

“ Oh, reelly, Nugent! I
moean, dojyt rot, mossoo !
I'm .ﬁ__u_.m.ar.._n.m. coming, Bny-
way Tho fsct is, I'm
worriod akput you chaps.
I don't lilé to thinl of you
wandesng  about in somo
strangs  cuntry  like lest
mrE”_Hu. « HMook aftor you.
Don't thank me!"

Whaerton ond lLiz frionds
dido't thark the solicitous
Swiss,  Toey looked the
ravarge of jmateiul, in fact.,

Y Sont 1" was Whoarton's
brief injuncdon, as tho Bwiss
puide followed thom Lownrdy
iho practice nels.

The Swiss guide snorted.

*Bhan't|  Look loro,

mossoos, if yvou don't want
mo to act ag your puide, I
consider the least wyou can
do is to hand me my fare
back to Switzerland. It's
fifteen quid !"
“Seat !  Buzs! Al

aquatulats | " was Bull's
Bl tion,
*0h, really—I mean,

mong deo ! Look here, you
follows, I'm expecting o
postal order——"' ;
At that momeant a peculisr
it of wviplence scomed to
#eize Wharton and hia eol.
leagues. They fall upon the
Swise visitor and smote him
hip and thigh, their attack
being  sigoslised by loud
howls from therr victim.
Having bean laft gasping
on the turf, the Swics puide
picked himeelf up, shoolk his
hist o the retreating
cricketers, oand departed.
He has not boon spen
sinee.  Ewidently he has
beon forced to the conclugion
that there is oo dermosnd for
Swiss guides ot Groyiriores !
Lunter, of thoe llomowve,
hae sines been heard loudly
protesting against the teeats
et meted ont to lorvigocrs
ab Greylrisrs,

No. 57. LAUGH AND GROW FAT. .__n.....-n:mn. 8th, 1931.
PIERROTS %45 Remarkable Curiosities #2#%.%| COKER TAKES UP GLIDING

THRILLS GALORE

IN LATEST SPORT

(Special Contribution from Our Aviation Correspondent)

The
iding
riars !

w.um.we new aport of
a3 spread to Grey-

Several fellows in-
tend taking it up during the
vae., and Coker of the Fiith,
%u az far as practising in

e neighbourbood of the
school.

Our latest information
in that he has deecided not
to do so, after all,

Coker's reagons for aband-
oning the project are rather
abasurs (writes our Aviation Correspondent).
It's quite true that he didn’t do a great deal of
Em&h«ﬂ on his first attempt, but it's equally
true that he managed to fly guite a lot.

Hig machine was & box-kite, manufactured
by Wun Lung, of the Remove.

Coker's experimental flight was carried
out in secret on Courtfield Common. The
arrangemant was that he was to be towed by
Potler on a motor-bike. (Coker's motor-bike,
by the way!) The only witnesses were
Greene, of the Fifth, and our Aviation
Correspondent, who was disgaised as a clump
of gorse.

At the appeinted hour Coker strapped
himself in his Chinese glider, and gave the
signal to Potter to go a i

Potter mounted the motor-bike and started
her up. Tower and towce tore across
Courtfield at a great rate,

The only drawback was that Coker didn't
seprn to rise. If you can call running across
Courtfiald Common at forty miles an hour
“ flying," he certainly flew. But instcad of
flying i the air, he only flew across the
common |

Fotter acceloratod.

Coker alzo accelerated.
rise,

Poller * let ber out ¥ to her ful'cst extent.

Still, he didn’t

Coker atepped it out, as
though he was wearing
seven-league bgois. But

*somehow, he oodldn't toke
to the sir,

Dicaperately, Potler bent
ﬂﬂmﬂ the handlobars, closed

i eves, and ** ri i

The turf faw Evumﬁ_n_#ﬁ__mun
him. Coker flow after him,

They roached the main
read. A policeman waved
his hand 84 & signal for them

to stop, then shot out of the way just in
time to save hia life.

Potter continued to blaze away., Coker
flew after him still, though not quits in the
way he had intended.

After o wild and woolly run, lasting about
ten minutos, Potter saw the gates of Groyfriars
looming ahead.

A strangled pasp escaped Coker's lips.

* Whoom-ooooah ! Stoppit | Whoooop 1 2

Crash |
FPotter atopped at last.

He didn't have much choiee about it, as a
matter of foct. You can’t argue the point
with locked and bolted wronght-iron pates,

FPotter flew over the handlebara and craghed
in & heap underneath the school wall,

Coker, rising at last, flew through the air,
and somehow pot Lo grips with the palings
st the top of the gates.

That was sll the " gliding ** Coker did that
afternoon.

We understend it is all the gliding he ever
intends to do !

Coker has decided net to tohe up glidinge
after all.

Taking it all round (writes our Awviation

Correspondent), one con hardly blame him |

Boll up. yo wealthy
citizens, and deposit your
subscriptions  with the
Savg.-our-Porpoise Fand!
Fiva pounds in solid
cash must be found at
once, or Bunter goes to
chokoy for o sorious
offence nagainst tha

BUNTER

Courtfield bye-dawa! Lislen,
ond ye shall hear: 1
On - Tucsday  Iast, at | ™o

$.30 pom., in the High Sireet
of Courtfiold, Ienb, one
Williamm ~ Goorge  Buntor,
scholar, was temptod to insut
a coin, to wit, enc peuny, n
the automatic  prunechiall
raachine oulaide tho premiges
known as thie Bunshop.

With a view 1o prevenling

pavomnent.

pogsiblo damage e his glusses,

tho said Bunlor placed thon
in his pockot beforo taking

Ho thon turned limasslf inlo
u catherine-whool, flung him.
solf forward, and punched a
mighly punel. 5

A derrific erash  followod.
Tho said Bunter, oxbaustod
by his olivrta, sat down on the

Twer minulea laler,
was o furious clangour in the

RINGS THE BELL

SAVE-OUR-PORPOISE FUND
Sequel to Big Punch

street, and a fro-engine drew
vp.

The saul Dunter pub on lus
lassies aguin,

Wilh thoir anl, bo woa able
ter oo that what ko had
punelicd was not the pungh-
ball—but the FIRE-ALARM !

SeNTENCE :  Fined five
ponls or one month’s havd !

do roll up with your suba.
{o-day, lnda | To-miorrow many
be too lale!

tlhere




