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IF YOU ARE A BROTHER YOU’LL DOUBLY ENJOY THIS FINE, HUMAN STORY—

FRANK
RICHARDS

&

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Rough on Richard !

W
It was & sound of woe.

O
1] WI:I--"F 1..:?

Harry Wharton & Co. looked
round,

The early winter dusk was falling on
Greyfriars. The Famous TFive were
taking a trot round the quad before tea
when those sounds of lamentation fell

on their ears.
Cooooh i

“Ow! Wowl
“gounds as if somebody’s
licked ! remarked Bob Chérry,
“Tt's my minor!” exclaimed Frank
Ht‘llg'ﬂnt.

been

Under the shadows of the old elms o
diminutive figure could be seen.
was wriggling spasmodically, and
seemed tuﬁm trying to fold itself up like
v pocket-kmife.

Nugent minor, of the Becond Foym,
eoemed to have been through it, which
was a malter of deep concern to Nugent
major, of the Remove, if not to his
comrades,

The Co., of courze, sympathized with
any fellow who had bagged a licking.
Lickings came their own way, not m-
frequently, so they knew what it was
Kke, Stil), as Dicky Nugent was the
most troublesome young scamp in the
Sccond Form, it was guite probable that
he had asked for it, in the opinion of
fonr members of the Famous Five.

Frank Nugent left his comrades and
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ran towards the fag. Harry Wharton
and Bob Cherry, Johnny Bull and
Hurres Jamset ﬁam Singh, exchanged
glances. Then they followed Nugent,
more slowly, looking as grave and
solemn as they could.

*"What's uap, Dicky?”
rank Nugent,

“ Wow 1 was Nugent minor's reply.
* Yow-ow "

“ Licked 7 asked Frank.

His youme brother gave him a glare.

“You silly asst Do you think I'm
doing this for fun? Wow!”

* But whoe—"

“ Yow-ow-ow 1"

“Loder of the Sixth?” asked Trank,
with a frowning brow.

“Ow! No! Blow Loder! Ow!®

“"Then who—"

“Twigg! Wow!”

“Oh!* exclaimed Nugent, rather
taken aback. Mr. Twigg had the dis-
tinetion of being Dicky Nugent's Form
master, and he was not a severe Form

exclaimed

master. The Removites would have
been glad to “swap® Mr. Queleh for
him, any day.

If Alr. Twigg had “whopped ™

E’u%'c-nt minor, it was extremely pro-
bable that Nugent minor deserved 1b, as
even s anzieus and affectionate majer
had to admit.

“The beast!" groaned Dicky. “ Ow!
Wow! Laid it an as if he was beating
a carpet! Wow! I'll make him sit up
for it, somehow ! Yow-ow ¥

 And you didn’t do anything ?" asked
Johnny Bull, in a tone of gentle
sarcasm. © You never do.”

—

“0Oh, cheese ib!* cxclaimed Nugenb
sharply.

“The cheesefulnezs iz the proper
caper, my esteemed Jobmnyl” mur-
miunred urree Jamset Ram Singh,
pressing Johnny Bull’s arm, and Johnny
prunted and made no rejoinder. It was
nnderstood in the Co. that Frank had
io be treated with tact where his hope-
ful minor was concerned.

Dicky Nugent continued his. contor-
tions. Like the voung man of Hythe,
who was shaved with & scvthe, he did
nathing but wriggle and writhe. Evi-
dently My, Twigg for once had let him-
sclf go.

Dicky, as a rule, was a tough young
scamp, and made light of a licking.
This time, however, the hapless fag had
had to sit up and take notice.

“Buck up, kid 1" said Bob Cherry en-
cuurag‘inglf. “It will wear off, you
know.

“ Fathead !” said Dicky.

“My esteemed idiotic Dicky—-"
murmured Ilurree Singh,

“Brrerer] 0wl Wow !

“ But why 7" asked Frank. Obviously
Frank was prepared to be indignant os
well as sympathetic. He was much
given to laking Dicky's part, not
always to that lively young gentlemun's
satisfaction, ;

“It was vonr fault!” prunted Dicky.

Nugent jumped.

“ My fault I he ejaculated.

“Ow! Yes! Owl”

“You voung asst!” exclaimed Harry
Wharton warmly. *“How could it be

(Copyright in the United States of America.)
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vour major's fault? VWhat the thump
do you mean?'"

TWoll, 1t wasl Owil”

" How was it my fault, Dicky 7" asked
Frank Nugent, vory gquictly. 3

“You're such an uss " groaned Dicky.
“Tt's tho wav you've helped me with
my excreises for Twigg. Ow!l I know

it wns decent of you to do them for
me, Owl It's saved me a lot of
trouble. Wow! Dut it made old

Twige expeet too much—ow —from me.
Wow! You ought to have put in a few
mistakes. Ow! Of courze, I couldn’t
keep up to the mark I

“*Oh!1”

A3 if T ¢can work like a Removo
man, when I'm only in the SBecond!™
eaid Dicky indignantly.

“Oh!" repeated Frank. . ,

"Serve vou jolly well right!” said
Johnny Bull.  “VYou shouldn't bring
your work to your major to do,”

“ That necdn't worey vou, Bull 1" said
Nugant tartly.

Grunt from Johnoy Bull,

“1 told you the other day, when you
ware doing an execcise for your minor,
that it would lead to trouble in the long
run,” ho said. “If he pulls & beak’s leg
like that, he must expect 18"

“New " from Dicky. " Wow "

“7 told vou so, and vou ecan't say [
didn’t ¥ remarked Johnny Bull,

“YWall, as vou told me, you needn’t
tell me again™

“Look here, Nugent—-"

“O¢der, my infants!” said Bob
Cherry. “Don't let's rag! What about

Remove ticks, after 2 whopping from

Twiiggl Go and eat coke I
“incky, poor old kid!" muttered
Frank.

Snort from Dicky.

“Not so much of wour ‘poor old
kid'1” he snapped. *“I'm not made of
putty! I can stand a whopping! I'm
jolly well going to mnoke old Twigg sit
up for it, too!” ]

“Don’t bo & young asal" said Frank
uncaesily,

“You see 1" said Hu%:::nt minor. “I'l]
jolly well put gum in his slippers1 Tl
jolly well put rats in his hat-box, tool
I know whera I can get some ratsl
I:]l__‘_n

“Look here, Dicky—"

“0Oh, can 1t1” growled Dicky. “If
you think I'm jolly well going to be a
meok-and-mild milksop like you, Frank,
you're jolly well mistaken—sce? You
can grease up to Quelch, if you like!
I'm jolly well not going to grease up lo
Twigg! And I tell you—"-

“g ut up(” breathed Bob Cherry
hastily, as he sighted u figure coming
aleng 1w the dusk under the elms.

“Rats 1" retorted Dicky. His back
was towards the beak who was coming
up tho path, and he did not see Mr.
ﬁﬁvigg “1 ean tell you, I jﬂll; well
mean 1t! I'mm going to maoke Twigg
fairly eringe for giving me this—-"

“* Mugent minor 1" ]

“Oh epikey ! gasped Dicky, spinning
round like s hummmg-tﬂ]{.
He stared in horror at Mr, Twigg.

The master of the Second Form took

Five lcave the House, and knew that

they were taking a trot belore ten. He

was also aware that the suppliea for

tea wera already in Study Neo. 1 in the
movea,

Harry Wharton & Co., ho calculated,
would not come in for a good quarter
of an hour. Bunter peeded less time
than that.

Having watched the chums of the
Remove disappear, the fat junior

rinned, and turned his footsteps m the

irection of the Remove possapo.

A good many Remove men wore
coming in to tea. Polor Todd looked
out of the doorway of Study No, 7 and
wavad a hand to Bunter as he appeared
in tho ofling.

“Tea's roady, Fatty!™ ho ealled out.

Bunter paused—at the door of Study
No. 1. He knew what was in Study
No, 1—a eake, a bag of doughnnta, and
sevural other things. Still, there was
always the possibility—indecd, tho pro-
bability—of a kicking to follow & grib
raid, so Bunter paused,

* What have yoa got for tea, Toddy 1™
he inguired,

“There's some sardines,™

Saiff from Bunter,

“ Nothing elso1"” he asked.

“Lots of bread-and-butter,” answered
Toddy cheerfully.

Another smiff from Bunter.

“Is that the lot 7" he asked.

Peter Todd gave him u look, As
Billy Bunter scldom, or never, stood
his “whack " in the study tea, Peter's
view was that Bunter ocught to tuke

tﬁking r]ﬂt? k’Il:i:{l iE 3::- tia. i:; ;Lhatkfh? c?uld _Bet, ﬁmi b
sk ! oughnu nongiu or it nter'
w(fufdn ﬂc} :ym.:.n any ggu-nd, The Remove looked upon Diﬂk?; Nugent a5 view was quite di#er;::
BT s o vm ot 98 SOy I whe ented Hakingn and Gl B T
Wow 1" plenty of ’em ! But Dicky’s brother, Frank, . ... .cldom thankiol

Dicky's woes, it secmed,
wera too deep for dough-

nuts,
Bob Cherry coloured a
little. He did not like being told not

to be an ass by s Second Form fag.

But he restrained his feelings. This
was nob the first time that Richard
Nugent owed his escape from a kicking
to the fact thal he was Frank Nugent's
LNGE. : :

““Well, Dicky." said Frank, rather
dismally, “I'm sorry, kid; but wvou
koow Iyw&ntu::d vou o En through the
exercisas when I did them, only you
wouldn't, you know. Next time—-"

¥ You mll;i' owl " groaned Dicky.
" There want{‘ine any next time. 0Old
Twigp's spotted mae.

- 8?;. my hat ! )

“Frightful beast, you know,” said
Nugent minor dolorausly. * Suspicious,
vou know. Ko actually sorted out that
exercise you did for me the other day,
and took me through it, and, of course,
I couldn’t touch it. BSo he jolly well
gucased how the matter stood, and gave
me o licking! Ow["

B‘HWEH, I told you sol” said Johnny
ultl.

Among Johnny Bull’'s many valuable
gualities, tact was mnot conspicuous.
Nugent breathed rather hard.

“3n that was why Twige licked you,
kid 7 asked Harry Wharton. He spoke
as sympathetically as he could,

“Ow! Ves! Laid it on with a
trowcl 1" greaned Dicky. ™ Made out
that I was palming off snother man's
work on him! Owt™

“Well, so you wers, weren't you?”
demanded Johnny Bull,

“Oh, ghut up !” said Dicky.

“Whati" &j eulated Johnny.

“Ehut vp!" Nugent minor glared at
the more or less sympathetic faces in the
dusk. *Think I want jaw from a lot of

proved that he thought much more of his

minor than that !

ne notice of the Removites. He fixed
hiz eyes on Richard Nugent, and his
eves fairly glinted through his glasses,

“Nugent minor, ¥ou venture=—you
dare to wutter threats to your Form
master | Upon my weord! Follow me
to the House, Nugent miner!”

“Oh ¢rumbs ! groancd Dicky.

“My brother didn't mean—" began
Frank, m dismay.

“8ilence, Nugent major! I have
reason to suspeet, to believe, that yvou
assisted this boy to  deceive mo |
boomed Mr. Twigg., *It 13 my inten-
tion to speak to your Form master on
the subjeet! Nugent minor, follow me
this instant 1"

Mr. Twigg whisked away towards the
House,. Nugent minor, with a deeply
woebegono  countenance, trotted after
him, in direful anticipation of what was
to happen when ho reached his Form
master’s study. TFrank Nugent clenched
hiz hands, breathing hard and deep.

“1 told you—-" %tﬂgan Johnny DBull,
rather unfortunately,

Nugent gave him an angry stare,
turned his back, and walked away. The
rest of the Co. eontinued their trot
round the quad, not in the happiest
mood.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunter Takes the Cake !

ILLY BUNTER grinncd.

B It was not always that the
universo was run to the satisfac.
tion of William George DBunter

of the Grayfriars Remove. ut thero

were times when things went very well,
und this was one of tho times.
Billy Bunter had waiched the Famous

“Well, what elso would you
like 7" asked Poler. ™If
vou'd care for poached cpgs,

unter——"

“ Now you're talking !" said Buenicr,

“And a plum cake—"

“Good !

“And a bag of jnmn-taris—*

“ Rather, old fellow ! said Bunter,
quite affectionately. And he came along
towards Study No. 7. I say, Peter,
have you had a ti'p?“

" No such luck !’

“You're getling rather a spread, old
::hﬂ.li;.. >
"Eh—I'm not getting any spread,”
answered Peter. 1 nsked vou if vou'd
like peached eggs. and a plum cake, and
a bag of jam-tarts——"'

“1 jolly well would [

“Well, all you've got to do, then, is
to walk down to the tuckshop and got

them '™

£ Eh ?Jl

“The tuckshop's still open,” said
Taddy blandly.

‘Biily Buntor blinked at him through
hiz big speetacles. Tt dawned on him
that ’eter was pulling his fat leg.

“Why, vou—you—yon—" he ejacu-
lated. ** l’muk_ here, you bopst, what
have you got in the study for tea 1"

“ Sardines——"

“You ecan keep your measly sar-
dines 1" hooted Bunter.

“Cilad to!" answered Teter cheer-
fully.

And ho turned back into Study No, T,
}\;hllc.rl Billy Bunter rolled back to Study

TQI ;

Bunter wasted ne moro time. Poter's
frivolous jesting on a serious sulject
had wasted minutes already.

He rolled inte Study No. 1.
~Hn did not turn on the light, The
lighted window might have boen

Toe Magxer LidRagy.~—No., 1,843,




4
obeerved by the juniors who were trot-
ting round the quad, It was dusky in

tha study, but there was light epougl
for Dunter.

Beveral parcels lay on the study table.

illy Bunter startod on the doughntta,
Bunter liked doughnuts. There were a
dozen in the bag, and they went down
almost like oysters, .

Then he turned his attenticn to the
cake. _

It was rather a large cake, and it was
a very fregrané and appetising cake.
This, undou ]3; was éver s¢ much
better than a smell share of the sardines
in Btpdy No. 7

Champ, champ, champ!

Bunter’s jaws worked fast,

There wes plenty of time to dinfpsu
of tho cake before the Famous Five
cpme back from their trot. They were
not likely to find a crumb or a plum left
if Bunter wes not interrupted,

But, as the poet has remarked, “ Tho

sid echemes of mico and men gang

aft agley.” Buntor, naturally, was
uita unaware of the littla incident in
the quad—in bliesful ignorance of the
fact that Frank Nugent had lelt his
comrades, in a m of irritation, and
wolked back to the House. He had no
doubt that the famous Co. were still gn
the trot—as, indeed, four of them were
—and he had no suzpicion that in those

“Ow! Benst] Leggo! Yaroooh!®

Rap! Rap! R-nplglﬁ

Billy Bunter's bullet head smote tho
wall of the passage thrice, and each
rap was followed by a fiendish yell from
Bunter.

“There ! gpasped Nugent.

*Owl Beast | Wow!
Pll lick you— TYow-ow-ow!”

The romnant of the coke was jerked

away from Buonter. en it was
crammed down the back of his neck.

Bunter wriggled spasmodically. He
liked coke; ho was very fond ﬁ:'ir' cake !
But he did not like it taken externally.

Shoved down his back, it falt horrid.

“Ow! VYou awiul beast! Ow!
Leggo! Oh crikey!™ gurgled Bunteér.
“I say, you fellows, rescuel Oh
crumbs "

“ Ha, ha, hal”

There were o dozen fellows in the
passage, but they did not seem disposcd
to rescue Bunter. They roarcd.

Bump!

Billy Bunter sat down—hard!

Nugent walked back to Study No. 1,
went 1n, and slammed the door. Billy
Bunter was left sitting in the passage,
gurgling wildly and making frantic
efforts to extract crumbled cake from
the back of his neck.

" Y ou——
Botter !

THE MAGNET

“Some in Bunter—some outside, I
shoved what wes lelt down his npeck.?

“The fat villain! Has he been grub.
raiding again? It's time on example
was made of that podgy pirate!”
exclaimed the captain of the Remove.

Frank Nugent laughed.

“I think I banged his head rathor
hard. But thers's some cgge—and I've
made the tonst.”

“Right as rain!" said Bob Cherry
cheerfully,

“The rightfulness is terrific!"’ s=aid
Hurrée' Jamsot Bam Singh. * Better
o stalled ox and contentment therewith
ithen s bird in hond which goes longess
to the well, as the Englsh proverb
remarks,”

“Ha, ha, hal?

The Famous Five sat down to tea,
Four members of the Co., at least, were
in cheerful spirits, and their talk ren on
the approaching Christmas holidays.
Frank weas silent and thoughtful. Hia
comrades easily guessed the subject of
his reflections, is thoughts were with
his minor, who had o viﬂuﬁl;.' been
booked for another "whopping ” when
Mr, Twigg marched him into the Hause,

“I wouldn't worry, old bean,” eaid
Harry Wharton at lasst. “Young
Dicky's & tough little scamp, and a lick-
ing won't hurt him a lot.’

Yery moments
]:‘ra];;!: Nugent was PAAAAAA a]ﬂ;& t coloured
ﬁentillgfu :’e‘;ircisléa ﬂ: I?:Eh m.% .F’E]F
with s inited ¢ DON’T FORGET Twing's rather hard
Tamt o i that AL e
rame o T3 1
war  quite unlike NEXT SATURDAY tiu.tI" aii::ln;nhﬂﬁ;
usual sunny d th Bull.
u%ﬁ:natud? door ' s * e 3§ “‘Yn.ud wuuign’t.“
WH mﬂc'fenif]- " GRAND XMAS NUMBER of the “ MAGNET. ikl tank
unter was ha : X :
theoogis the eake. Like a Bumper Christmas Stocking— oy Bull
e gpun TOUND e ; sy
towards the door, IT’S WELL FILLED! 1.-aI;hlf.-,x:\‘ﬂ."I:Illaﬁl,r':[;“r on
with his mouth full, him,"” =aid Frank
i startled #and Diﬂt}"& ii
his back up. Ia::n

with &
) TR ;

Frank Nugent appesrcd in the deor-
way of the dusky study, with the lighted
passage behind him,

Eal a!:aﬁtedh ;:iz. ko hean;l: .Eu:xltegja

a, a had expected to find hia
By oteshzited.

“What the thump—" ejaculated
Nugent.

Billy Bunter elutehed up what was left
of the cake., Why this beast bad come
in before the othor beasts, Bunter did

ob know; but he knew that he had no
time to lose. He made a jump for the
door, butted into Nugent, and sent him

spinning, and scadded up the BEE.
P'l‘nﬂh Iq” asped Nugent, as ho stag-
gered. "E}wl Ch, my hat! What—

who—-" o

The noxt moment he was Eum!;mcg
after Bunter., A grazp om the bac
his collar twirl the Owl of the
Bemove round.

“You fat rotter I roared Nugent.
"What were you doing in my study?
What did {ﬁu barge me over for, you
fat chumpi*

“Yaroooch " roared Bunter.

“T' jolly well—"

"{}rrl] Leggo!l 1 haven't touched the
coka! Whooop! I—I wasn't in the
study! I mean— Yaroocop!”

"Why, you fas villain!" exclaimed
Nugent wrathfully.

As the remmant of the cake was
clatehed in Bunter's fat paw Nugent was
1ot likely to bLelieve t he bad not
touched 1t

Trr Micxegr Lippany.—No. 1,243

THE TRIRD CHAPTER.
The Vials of Wrath |

i EM '
Bob Cherry coughed.
The Co, had errived at

. Stody No. 1, having finished
their trot. Harry Wharton threw open
tho door and Frank Nugent was dis-
closed to view—sitting in the armchair,
with his hands driven deep into his

kets and a decp wrinkle in i
row,

“'Hem !" repeated Bob,

Nugent looked up.

He stared ot his comrades for a
moment, and then his frowning faco
relaxed into a grin.

“Trot in, fatheads!” he said.

“Oh!™ egaid DBob, relieved.
egg 1”

“Not pot your back up?
Jolinny Bull.

_ "Don’t be an ass, ¢ld chap—if that
isn't asking too much of you," added
Nugent consulerately.

Johnny grinned amiably and came in.

Nugent, evidently, had recovered from
hia irritation, Fle was not in a bright
mood; but ho was not “edge-wise.”
Which was a relief to his friends, The
Ceo. came cheerfully into the study.

“Rather short commons, I'm afraid,"
sad Nugent.

“"Eh? Where's
asked Wharton.

" 8omewhoere in Duntor.™

“Oh, my hat! And the cake—"

“Good

psked

the doughngts?"™

. afraid he meant
what he was saying about getting back
on Twigg—and that means more trouble
o O avs all righ

*Oh, t's right,” said Dob
Cherry. * Fellows say those things, hut
they never mean them. Coker of tha
Fifth tells the world—somotimes—that
he' will puneh Prout some day—bui he
never does punch Prout! I've heard the
old Bounder say he will tell Quelch to
shut ug some tima when he's jawin
him; but I've never heard him fe
iJur?r!ch to thut up—and
o |

“The expectfulness is pot torrific M
agreed Huirreo Bingh, e

“Dicky's got his back up!” maid
Nugent, unheeding. “IPm afraid he
mni’ do something fatheaded. He's a
reckless young ass. And Twigg is hard
on him. He expects more from him than
from other kids in the Second——"

“That's boecause he showed up such
g’rinmx?

don’t expect

jolly good oxercises” Bob
Cherry. *“You should have kicked him
out the study, instead of doing his
work for him. Twigg feels sore, now
he's found out that hiz leg has been
pulled. Heo ealls it deceiviog him."
o "l;ﬁ'nii, what else is it1"" asked Johony

u *

“Oh, dry up, old man!*

“It was partly my fault, as Dicky
saicd,” muttored %Jugent-.

Hiz eomrades made no :agninder to
ihat. They sympathized with Nugent,
who wos on, affectionate brother, and
decply concerned about his minor. Bug
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they were foeling
strongly inclined to
kick the ungrateful
voung rascal, It was
useless to tell I'rank

however.

“I—I meant to
help him out, and
I've really mada
matters worse  for
him,"”” said Trank
miseralily.

Jahnny Dull, with

great  self-restraiug,
refrained from  re-
marking: I told
on go0!"” Ile helped
tmself to toast in-
atead.

“Twigg's rather a
brute,* woent  on
Nugont. “He might
go & bit casier with
a &id who's rather
spoiled at home.™

Silenca followed
that remark.
Twige, the master of -
the Second, waas not o
brute, by any means,
as all the juniors
knew. But they un-
derstood Frank's
feelings; and ailence
was golden.

There was a stap in
tha Bemove passago,

and a tap at the
study door.

“Coma 1n, fat-
head ! ecalled out

Harry Wharton.

The door opsned,
and Mr, Quelch, the
master of the
Remove, stepped into
the study.

The juninrqv;}"umped

up at once, harton

erimsoning.

“Oh! You, sir!? he stammered.
[ ]t

Mr. Quelch waved him to silence.

“MNugent! T came here to speak to
you,” he said. .
“¥pa, egir,” said Frank quietly, He

guessed what was coming.

“I have reccived a very scriois Com-

laint from a colleague,” said the

ove master. ‘1 hope-I belicve—
that Mr. Twigg is in error; but it is
& matter that must be cleared up 1m-
mediatelv.”

“Oh erumbs "' murmured Bob Cherry.

&4 L r r g [}

There is mno objection,” resuned
Mr. Quelch, in a deep voice, “to any
boy helping o younger boy with his
work. Indeed, I should approve of il
But there are certain woll defined lmits.
I am not unaware that Nugen! minor
gometimos comes to this study for essist.
ance, To holp your minor in difli-
culties, Nugent, is one matter. To do
his work for him, and to assist him In
deluding his Form master, is anolher,
You must be perfectly well aware of
that.” _

Nugent was silent.

He was quite well aware of it.  Tln
had nothing to say—unless he said that
hig yielding good nature was {aken ad-
vantage of by a thoughiless young
scamp. And he could not say {hat,

“ It appears,” aatd the Remove master,
“that Mif Twigg gave Nugent minor
certain  Latin  exercises. He  was
extremely pleased by tho way they were
done, and commended Nugcent minor
in Form—indeed, holding him up as
an oxample, to some extent, to other
bovs in the Second Form. Mo has since

Frank Nugent rap towards his
knife.

“ What's up, Dicky?™
walled Nugent minor.

minor, who seemed {o be
Asi:ed Frank anxious
* Think I'm doing

discovered that these exercises woro nog
done by Nugent minor at all—that ho
could not even construe sentences that
were written down in his own hand as
hia own work.™

Mr. Quelech paused, and there was a
dead silence in the study.

To most Groyfriars juniors Tatim was
simply a form of torment that had 1o be
got through somehow. But a I'orm
master's point of view, of course, was
quite different.

Thoe Famous Five quite understood
how seriously Mr, Quelch would regard
such a matter.

“ Nugent minor has admiited to his
Form master that these exercises were
not his own work—indeed, the fact was
plain, as hoe did not understand them,”
sald the Remove master. “ Mr. Twigg
i3 naturally very muech annoyed, IHe
regards this as 4 deception, and 1 {fuily
agrea with him, Ilis opinion is that il
was you, Nugent, who assisted Nugeni
minor to dolude him in ihis repre-
hensible, this inexcusable mannes.™

Silence.

I shall, of course, accept your word
on the subject, Nugent. That you have
asststed your brother in his studies I
know, and I approve ef it. Dut if you
have dono w:}ri for him without his
collaboration, for him to pass off a5 has

awn, the matter 13 very serions. [
require a direet answer.™
“[—1 never meant—" muitored

MNugent.

“It 13 not a question of what you may
have meant, but of what you may
have done!™ said br. Quelch dryly.

trying to Iold himsell up llke & pocket-
iy. **Been lcked?" *“ Wow-owl"
this for fun? Wow [ ™

“Answoer me directly! Have you, dur.
ing the past lew weeks, done exercises
for your brother which he has not taken
pare in, but merely copied out without
understanding them "

Nugent breathed hard,

“Yes!" he answered.

Mr, Quelch's jaw sot like & vice,

“1 am sorry to hear this, Nugent! I
am surprised; and I am shocked! I
have no resource but to administer a
severe punishment. You will follow me
io my study.”

“ Very well, sir,” said Frank guistly.

“Logk here——" burst out Baob
Cherry.

e, Queleh glanced at him.

“ Have you anything to say about this
matter, Cherry 1™

“WNugent's rather an ase, sir, and his
Ilessed minor can twist him round his
finger,"” said Bob, " It'a not fair on
Nugent——-:"

“Shut up, you nss!" hissed Nugent.

“Zhan't!" retorted Bob. “If vou
won't speak up for yourself you've got
& pal to speak up for you, You know
jolly well that you wanted that young
srn&np to go through tho work with you,
am]——""

“Mind your own business!” snapped
Nugent, Poor Frank was not thinking
of himself, but of dctails coming to
lght which might make mattoras worse
for his minor,

& i‘lrifr. Quoleh’s stern brow reloxed a
ittde.

“You appear, Nugent, to have meant
woll, but to have erred on the sido of a

Tre Magzer Liseany.—No. 1,243,
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week and foolish good-nature,”™ he ssid,
“I am mrtﬁ that 1t is my duty to punish
F.'m. but I have no choioe in tL» matter.
ollow mel”
MNugent followed his Form master from

the study.
loocked at one another

The
dismally,

Evidently Frank was “for * it!

Mr. Quelch, severe master as he was,
would probably have %ﬁna easy in the
circumstances, but a3 he had said, he
had no choice in the matter. Twigg was
wrathy, and he was justified in his
wrath. The delinguent was in Quelch’s
Form, and Quelch had to deal with him.

“Rotten ] growled Bob Cherry,

“The rottenfulness i3  terrifiol”
groaned Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,
“It would be grateful and comfortful to
look for Nugent minor and hand out
a terrific kickfuloness, Bot—"

“0Oh, Nugent mi mustn't be kickedt”
Frnw!ed Johnny Bull szareastically.
“The dear little innocent angel mustn’t
be touched! By Jova! If he wera my
minor I'd give him ‘ip."

“Poor old Frank!” =aid Wharton.
* Bother that wretched fag; he's always
landing Frank in something.”

" Mustn't aay sol” snorted Johuny
Buoll, “Daar little chap—he only wants
to dodge work and take in his Form
master | Nies little angel |

" Blow him 1" grunted Bob.

“I've a jolly good mind to kick him I
‘g]:owled Johopy Bull. ¢ th the
hump shouldn’t Nugent mi be kicked,
like any other inky little scoundrel in
the Second? Yah!®

Tea was unfinished and neglected on
the tuble. The four juniors waited in
dismal mood for Frank to return.

He came back at last, rather pale, and
very gquiet,

“Had it bad, old chap?” asked Bob.

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

Nugent made a grimace,
“Hard cheess, old chap [ ﬁ:*:ili Whar-

ton. “Quelch might haveg——"
“Oh, it's not Quelch’s fault,” said
Frank, *“Twigg put it up to him, and

ha hkad to ladle it cut. It's that old fool

Twigg!” He paused, and his eyes
glinted. “The old ass!l EHotten
tyrant |”

Nugent’s chums tactfully made no
rejoinder to_ that. They sat down to
finish tea, Nugent remaining standing,
After that visit to Mr. Queleh’s study
poor Frank was not inclined to sit down,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Means Busipess]

6 oDDY, old man——->
E * Prep I said Peter Todd.
“Blow prep!” grunted Billy

Bunter.

Preparation was going on in the
Remove studies, but William Georpge
Bunter waa not t’hinking of prep.

Bunter was frowning.

Every now and then ns he sat in the
atudi' armchair Bunter rubbed his bullet
head.

Bunter's head was hard. But the wall
of the HRemove passage was harder.
Bunter wasz hurt.

Bunter's bullet head had been rapped
before, many & time and oft. He had
been kicked more often than he ecould
hope to remember, though not, perhaps,
g0 often as he had deserved. But these
things, natural enocugh when fellows
found the fat Owl prowling after thoir
tuck, had never pleased Bunter—he had
never grown o like them,

NMow he was oot only hurt—he was
indignant, It had happened rather un-
fortunately for Bunter that Nugent had
been in a state of annovance at the time,
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and thers was no doubb that he had
hondled the fast Owl rather severely.
From Nugent, the best-tempercd fsllow
in the Remove, Bunter had not expected
it. For once Nugent had cut up as
rough as the Bounder, or even Bolsover
majar might have done. Bunter's head
had been rapped—hard! Crumbling
caks had been stuffed down his bock,
and he had not succeeded in extracting
all the remsoants, which felt horribly un-
comfortable. Bunter wa3 angry, s
like the prophet of old, he fels that he
did well to be angry.

Prep, in such circumstances, wos o
superuous worry. Bunter dismissed ic
from his fat mind,

Poter Todd and Tom Dutton worked,
and Bunter sat in the armchair end
frowned—and interrupted.

The worm will turn, Toddy!" eaid
Bunter, blinking as f"eta-r morosely
through his big spectacles.

“ Dy up, old fat man! Prep ™ zaid
Peta;r.

“I've had my head banged—"
P“Huthmg in it to damage,” zaid

atar,

LE Bﬁﬂ-ﬂ IH

Peter grinned, and vent on with prep.

“If that cad——" recommenced
Bunter,

"Eh_"“'hﬂ'?”

he thinks he can bang my head, he's joll
wall miistakon, sl The weosoih
turn !" repeated Bunrer.

“Well, you're a worm, o'd bean?
agroed Peter. " Turn!™

“I want you to be my second, Toddy [™

“Wha-a-at ?* Peter Todd guite forgot
prep in his astonishment. *“VYou waot
wh‘f.]lftﬂr " N— .

‘m going to t Nugent.

“Oh, :Ew hgatl*“ . o

“I'm going to lick him.*

" Ye godal”

“ Wouldn't vou joll
who banged your heaj
demanded Bunter.

“1 jolly well would if T could,” agrecd
Peter. “But I wouldn't ask for it by
bagging & man’s cake.”

“Oh, really, Toddy—"

“Forget it, old man,” eaid Peter
kindly. *“You couldn’t lick s bunny
rahbit. You see, you're such a jolly old
funk! ¥You couldn't face & clock if it
put its hands up1”

" ¥ou silly ass!” roared Bunter,

Peter chuckled. Bunter in this war-
like mood was rather cntertaining. Bui
prep was prep. and Peter's attention
returned to Virgil

Tom DPutton looked u})‘ Dutton was
deaf, which was not wholly & misfortuna
for & fellow who had Lilly Bunter for
o srudy-mato,

“ Anything up " nsked Dutton, * Why
don’t you do your prep, Bunter? You'll
get ragged in Form to-morrow,'

“TI've had my head banged—"

“Eh? Who's hanged 1" asked Dution
in surprizse, * RHelation of yours?"

“ Ha, ha, ha!"* roared Toddy.

“Oh, you doaf ass] Dry up " yapped

“*“That cad—~that rotter Nugent, I}
}

well lick a ﬂhlE
in the passage?

Bunter.

“High up—somohody hanged high
upi hot” asked Dutton, etill more
surprised. “Nobody at Greyfriars, I
hope 1"

“You eilly owl ™

“71 don't ses how he could howl, if ke
was hanged. It would stop his howling,
I should think. But who was it ?”

* Nobody, yvou silly chump !"" shricked
Bunter. *“I didn't say hanged! 1 eaid
banged! PBanged, you dummy ™

“ Jolly rummy; if anybods's hanged at
Greyfriara!” agreed Dutton. “But 1

{Continued on page 8.)
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ALEC
JAMES,

of the
ARSENAL
F.C.

AP RS A R

The lnseparables |

FIRST met Alce James some sevonicen years agn, when
l I entered the open door of his father's house In &
village near Glasgow, and inadvertently witnessed tho
chaatisoment of a youngster of about eloven yeurs of
age, “What has he been up tot” I asked the pareot
“Playin' fitba'!” was the reply. ;

Like many other Scotsmen, Alec James' father did not
appreciate the good gualitics of football, nor the likelihood
nF such & game proving of physical value to his boy. But
he had stern ideas of the dusics of citizenship, and particu-
larly of Alec's duty to attend school instead of playing
truant in order to play football with another youug
“ruffian ' who was not too fond of lessons, _ .

About & year later I was looking on at a mateh in which
Alec's school—Belshill Academy—was opposed to anotner seat
of loatning. I saw young Jamcs, who wag very small for
his age, do some wonderfully tricky work, and I recognised
the goalkooper as the “other young ruffian” _

The He!sil‘iill Academy defence was not troubled Lo any
oxtent, and, without sny invitation, this individunl rushed
from his citadel and began te operate at centre-forward. He
played splendidly for so diminutive a boy, scored six goals,
zm:f at uge end of the game informed e that his nume was
—Hugh Gallacher, whe now plays for Chelsea.

On the next accasion of my mecting tho inseparables—for
such wero Alee James and Hugh Gallacher—they were kick-
ing a ball about on a picco of Jand about a mile from their
homes and at a time when they should have been at school.

“T'm afraid I'll have to tell your headmaster I were the
last words of my very insincere admonishment.  Alce
laughed, but Hugh's face wore a scrious expression, and theo
1 found out that the former was merely a truant on the last
of hia schooldays, while the latter had to return to his
stridiea for at least another term! _

Another football season came along, and I oflten went fo
witness tho matches of Belshill Athletie, which had turned

out some very fine players, Alee and Hugh Gallacher used
to follow the fortunes of this club, and were ever begging for
u chance to play, bub it was the general opinion that they
and ko they became the recognised “baggage-mien,” carry-
ing between them the large hamper which contained ihe
knickoers, jerseys, boots and stockings of the tcam,
N leaving school James became a checking clerk b
a steel works, and after playing for Orbiston Celiic,
later joined Ashfield, one of the most powerfnl
climb to fame. His season with Ashficld was & triumph, and
1 remembor his being chosen for the Scottish Junior Leaguo
Kleven to oppoze Midlothian., Hiz performance was watched
match Alee had promised to play a trial game for Mother-
well against Ayr United Reserves. . .
I went to =ee thiz mateh, bat Jomes dud net do himself
tite end of the game, } ]
l{owever, he was asked to play in another trial on the
following éaturdur, sl on that day was packing his bag
was thrust in his hand. It was from the secretary of the
Ashficld team, ond ran: 1
“Aeoot mo at Central Station, Glasgow, ooon.”
met him, and the result of o short confercnco was his
epprarance in & Rovers' jersey and knickers at Ibrox Park
that oflternoon against the Glosgow Rangers team. The

wore too small to try conclusions with the hefly oppotients;
‘¢ 5ign, Please ! "
O
junior sides in Scotland, and so began his steady
by more than one famous manager, and at the endof this
justice. The crowd was unruly, ond there was a [iee fight at
before setting off for the railway station when a telegram
When Alee arrived [, with two directors of Raith Bovers,
erowd roared with laughtor when Alee appeared! Lle was.

The flest-footed and sure-
footed forward of the famous
Highbury Club.

very small, and the big stock jersoy made him look diminu-
tive; but he played a great game, With the boeginming of
the season 1922-23 he may Le said to have commenced b
great careor,

The name of Alec James began to quicken the heartbbats
of many English directors, and among those who wanted his
signature wore Newcastle, Preston North End, end. Leicestor

City, but Raith Rovers would not listen to the offors that
wore mado. Then on a certam Saturday e representative
from Preston came to sco another player who could hawe
been transferred, but the Preston man’s eyes could not Ieave
Alee James, who played marvellowsly, At the end of the
game ho took train back to consuls hus directors about a big
and final bid, returning by motor-car on the Monday.

On that Monday Alce James was enjoying himself in
Edinbargh, winding up with a theatre show. He caught the
last train, acriving at midnight at Kirkealdy Station, where
the Raith Rovers’ manager, Logan, collared him and rushed
him to a necighbouring hotel to talk things over. The
transfer was arranged at two-thirty in tho morning, and
immediately James had appended his signature he was askéd
te play for Proston that day.

Delightlul to Walch !

ROM then until January of last year Alee played for
the once famous North IEnd tcam—the Invincibles—
and I never saw any forward do such brilliant work.
Much has been written about tha beautiful tactics of

a SBeottish forward when at his best, and I can only say
that Alee Jamces' work is delightful 1o wateh at all times,

Only financial dificulties of Preston brought about Aled’s
fransfer to the Arsenal, for I do know thet as carly as the
end of season 1927-28, Mr. Herbert Chapman wanted him, and
that not until January, 1829, did the Preoston scoretary write:

"Wa mre now preparcd to consider an offer for Aleo
James.” . . :

I have scen James in Scottish junior Football, and in every
grade there is, right UE to that of Scotland ¢. England, and,
to me, he appears to be the same dapper, unassuming little
chap as he was when he used to play truant from school, A
cloan:living, bealthy young fellow, ever ready to play a
joke, and ever eager help a chum.

I went to Highbury on one occasion, and called at the
Arsonal's headquarters where Alee awaited me. 'We walked
te- an Underground railway station in tho neighbourhood in
order to get up to the West End.  An old lady was at tho
booking-offico, and, while fumbling at her purse to find the
necessary coppers for her fare, was preventing others from
getting their tickets. )

“ How much d've want from the lady?" asked Alee. * Six-
pence ! said the booking clerk,  Ales paid her sizpence,
got our tickets, and we ran for the train. When we had
settled oursclves, I twitted him about wasting moncy.
“That wasn't Scottish!" T remarked. “‘What wasn't?" ho
zaid. “'Fhe action!™ I replied. He looked et mo with a
smile as he said: " But neither was the sixpence !”

I remember one occasion well of James' kindness, when
two youngsters, wesring school caps, stood in the vicinity of
the entrance to the Arsenal ground. Alee and I passed
quite near to them, and Alec asked: * Aron't you two boys
going to sec the football mateh?’ ™ No, we can't very well,”
replied one of them, blushing furicusly; “we've come to see
the players go in"

Alee remembered the strength, or weakness, of a school-
boy's pocket when he and Gallacher were youngsters to-
gpether, and, as he took them o the turnstile, he asked: * Did
you ever hear the joke of a Scotsman, his purse, and a
moth?” The boy locked at the two-shilling picce whith Alec
had planted in his hand, and then blushingly stammered:
“Yes, sir; but—but—but it's a lie "
Tus Macxer Lismany.—No. 1,243,
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A BROTHER'S SACRIFICE!

{Continued fram puge 6.)
dou’t believe o word of it!  You're
wlwavs spinning some silly yarn,”

“Oh erikey! Danged-not hanged !
Nugent  banged my  head P roarcd
Liurter,

“Rot ! said Duiten. *Nugenl's cer-
tainky not dead—I spw liin go into his
stucly fov pre o

““Ha, ha, ha !l shricked Peler.

“You can't take me m with a yarn
like that, Dunter,” said Dulton. "1
{:nﬁw j-r:lllyJI well thar Nugent's not
15N g

“ Banged ' yelled Bunter.

= {Jh, i:mgl: 1" said Dutton. " If vou
moant banged, why did you say hanged #
Why don’t vou learn to speak distinctly,
instead of mumbling the way you do!
Well, who h:mr?rl:bd Nugent, if Le's been
nnged at oll?™

“Ha banged my nappor——"’ )

“What rot?* swid Dutton. “As af
tlapper would beng Nugent! Tho
Fourth Form beak knows belier than
to whop Remove men, Rublbish I

“1 tell you—=="

“ No need to yell—I'm not deaf !

“0h erikey ! gasped Bupter, and be
pavo it up.

Tom Dutton gave o snort,
returned to prep.

There was silence in No. 7 Study,
while two Fellows worked and one icllow
brooded over his wrongs.

“Toddy I'* sald Bunter at last.

Peter LUodd tapped the inkpot,

“See that 7" he azked. )

“Eht Yes! What about it%"”

" You'll {;ﬂt it in your nock, if you
jaw again ™

“"DBeast M

Once more there was silence—which
lasted till prep was over. Peter Toadd
put away his books, and ;.':rm'm'-d.

“MNow, look here, loddy,"  zand
Bunter. T want you to be my sceond !
I'm poing to whop Nugent1**

“Fla, ha, ha!” roared Peter.

“Rlessed if T ean scc anything to
cockle at!  I've had my head banged,
and P jolly well poing to show 1ha
rotier that ho ecan't bang wy licad !’
said Bunter hotly. " Think I'm a fellow
to stand 1t? Making out that a fellow
g¢offed his cake—"

“Well, you did seoff it, didu't vou ¥’

“0h, really, Toddy! Now, look
liere,” said Buntor, “as my  sccond
you've got to take my challenge to
Nugent! Fixz up any lime and place
yon like "

Poter Todd stared at his fab stude-
imaie.  Dunter seemod to be in deadly
cainest.  As he had said, the worm
wonld turn. TFor the present, at least,
Billy Thunter was barsting with valour
atnd determination.

“\Well, if you mean it——"" gnid Poter.

and

#1101 jelly well show L' =zaid
Banter, “I'll mako him 31t up ! Nogont
can't fight you know! TLook at the way
that now man, Carlow, licked him *

“Ha, ha, ha!”’ roared Deter. “Are
vou going to send him a challenge be-
vange you think he can’t fight¥”

“Th? Oh! Noi! said Bunter hastily.
8L I ean hick him! You've zcenn e
Lox, Peter! You know what 1'm like.™

“¥Yes, rather! Like a performing
clephant !

“(0h, really, Toddy !’ _

“Or a demented walrus !

L BE B.S-tl !!J‘

“Tut if you mean: business, I'll take
vour challenge along to Nugent,” said
Peter cheerfully. “Leave it to me! 1711
go and see him now, and fix it up.”

“Good I said Bunter.

Peter Todd left the study and sivolled
along to Study No. 1. e was grimning
as he wont. DBunter was not gyimmng,
however. Dunter was frowning. Bunter
ltacl made up his fat mind. Tho worin
will turn; and Bunter, having turned,
nieant business—for the present, at Joast,

A few minutes later a roar of lunghtoer
was heard from Study No. 1. Billy
Bunter’s reckless challenge did not seemn
to have caused alarm in that celebrated
apartment.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Bunter on the Warpath !

I1E following morning there were
H smiling faces in the Greylriars
Remove. y
Mr. Queleh, whon he took his
Form that morning, observed that the
juniors were in a rather hilarious state,
though he did not guess the reason. The
Remove knew, tﬁnugh the Remove
mraster did not, that a very [ab worm
had turncd, and that Billy Bunter was
on the warpath.

Bunter on the warpath struck the
Iower Fourth as funny. That aftcrnoon
was a half-holiday, and the iil.lnmr.s Wern
looking forward to a rather unosual
entertainment. Bunter, the fighting-man,
was a new Bunter, and all the Remova
intonded to sec the scrap, when 1t eamo
oft—if it came off! There was a con-
siderable amount of *if ' alout it, in
most opinions.  To send a fellow a
challengo in the evening was ong thing,
and to stand by it the followiug day wis
another. The first was casy to Bunter--
the sceond he was likely to find vather
more difficult. DBut mischicvons fellows,
unwilling to lose the fun, egged Dunier
on, hoping to see him come up (o Le
sunateh.

Skinner assured him, whll  pgreat
salemnity, that he was bound to pull it
off. The Bounder offered three to oo
in doughnutzs on Bunter. It was warth
three doughnuts, in 8Smithy’s opinion, to
gee the fun. Dolsover major told him
that Nuogent was

a
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THE MAGNE?

ing from doubts, But all this
encouragement buoked him.

Ha could see for himself that Frank
Nugent was not looking :o bright as
usual, HHe was not aware that Frank
was worried about hiz minor—Billy
Dunter had a minor in the Sccond Form,
aned certainly ho never worried abous
saonty.  Blinking at Nugent, even the
Owl of the Remove could sce that Frank
looked (roubled and a little downcadt,
This was distinetly encouraging.

“It's cold fect, you know!” Skinner
ield bim.

_dAnd Bunter was only too glad to be.
licve that it was.

If Nugent was afraid of Bunter, cer-
tainly Bunter wasn't going to be afraid
of Nugent! When there was no danger,
Bunter was as brave as a lion.

In Joyous anticipation of the terrifie
combat that was to come off that after-
noon, the Remove fellows were all
smiling. But Mr, Quelch soon reduced
s Form to mvitﬂ;—@ﬁ&lﬂh and
irregular verbs would have reduced a
Migh Court judgs to sericushess.

Buanter  cepecially  suffered from
Quelch  that morning. DBetween the
banging of his bullet head, and his plans
for m‘mggﬁng that indignity, Bunter had
had neither time nor inclination for
prep; and it was just his luck to be
called on to construe. His “con " was
a liltle wilder than wsual; and he was
rowardod with the peid edge of Queleh's
tongue and a hundred lines, But he
cheered up in break, when an unacous-
{omoed number of fellows gathered round
him going into the quad.

Billy Bunter's society was not usnally
songht after to any greﬂt extont: now
guito & pomber of fellows were palling
on to Bunter. And every onc of them
waa iclling him that he had & walk-over
to cxpect that afterncon, and that they
ware going to stand round and cheer
his wictory. The victory itsclf was a
foregone conclusion.

“If Duntor gets in just one punch,
with hia weight behind it——" gaid
skinner

“That mesns o hospital case
ihe Boonder,

" Poor old Mugent!"™ sighed Suoop.
“IIv's not & bad chap reatly, and I'm
f;ﬁg‘ra:r for him. Still, he's asked for

L1z,

“1Ie jolly well did!”" eaid Bunter.
“Banging o chap’s head, you know, and
making ont that a chap scoffed his cake !
As il T'd touch a2 fellow's coke, you
know! And T pnever finished it—=—*

“HMa, ha, ha 1
“1 wounldw't accept an apolegy, if 1

134

said

were  yon!”  enid  Belsover najor,
shisliing his head.

“I jolly well won't!” declared
Buntey.

“Tha fact iz, it's time that set of
{ieks were taken down a peg or twe,”
said Bkinner, closing the eye that was
[avihest from Bunter, * Wi:ipping one
of them will put them in their placo
a bat 1™

“¥es, rather !

And DBunter’s the man to do it !®
3aid Vernon-S8mith selemnly.

“Qh, no doubt about that—Bunter's
the man to Jdo 1! After he's lickod
Nt otpeee—

“ Aficr—oli, hat !

BNoop.

S 2hut up, Ennc;‘;:l After he's licked
MNupent, I think he ought to give the
olhers o turn, Wharton -wants taking
down & peg!™

“ Hoar, heartV i .

“ And C}mrry—ﬂharr{} fanciea himscll
with the gloves om, DLut he's nob ia
the same slreet with Bunterd”

my murmured
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_"Nowhere noar
1t1" gold the Boun-
der.

Billy Bunter
smirked.

Ho rosc to this like
g fat gudgeon,

Evidently, it was
impossible to lay it
on ftoo thick for the
Owl of the Bemove.

“Well, I fancy I
can use my hands a
bit,” he remarked.
“1 faney I know
something about box-
ing "

“What a fertile
fancy I murmured
Snoop.

“And pluck will
tell1” added Dunter.
“That's where | come
in—pluck’s really the

thing e

“Oh erikey 1V
“8but up, Snoop!
We all know how
plucky Bunter is(”
said Skinner. * Look

here, you men, we'd
better keep an eye
on NMNugent this after-
noon, and see that he
doesn't dodge it!”

* What-ho I

“"Wa'll jolly well
bring him up to the
scratch [ declared
the Bounder. *“ He's
asked for it, and he's
going to get it !”

Billy Bunter, that
morning, had been
smitten by doubts,
But his doubis were
all gone again now. TUnder all this
flattery and encouragement, ho swelled
visibly. :

When the Remove came in afier
break, Bunter and his many friends
cams on the Famous Five in the Form-
room passage.  Bunter turned his
spectacles on Frank Nugent with o
contemptucus blink. TFrank's face was
very thoughtful and, indeed, worrird.
He had scen his minor in brenk, anel
gathered that Dick's plans for * pet-
ting back " on Twigg were taking shepe.
The prospect of more trouble for the
reckless young rascal worried Nugent
considerably. {l‘-:*rtainlﬁ e was not
worried about Bunter, DBut the fat and
fatwous Owl drew his own conclusions-,

“Cold feet, what!” jeored Hunter

“ Hallo, halle, hallo " boomed Iiab
Clherry., *Made up wour mind to bLe
burst this aficrnoon, Fatiy¥"

“The burstfulness will Le terrilie!”

Dunter's fat lip curled.

*1 don't want any check from you
fellows !” he said scornmfully. ™ Alwer
I've licked MNugent—"'

“Alter I cjaculated Whavion,

*“Yes, after, I'm going to wive (ie
rest of you a turn. It will poar vou in
your place,” said Bunter. " You vant
taking down & peg or twao, Wiharton ™

"f}g, my hat "'

"And Bob Cherry fancies himsclf
with the gloves on, but Lic's nol in {he
same street with me!”

“ Phew 1"
“And 1 can jolly well toll you,
Nugent, that won't  ncespl @

apology, and you jolly well won't lie
gllowed to dodgo away thiz aftcrmopn.”
“Oh erikey!™
Billy Bunter rolled on, happy and
glorious. The Famous Iive stavod
after him.

gum in his slippers and rats In his hat-bex ! **

“1'm jolly well going to make old Twigg fairly cringe,*” sald ﬂi(ikﬂ' Nugent.

“ Nugent minor

“I'm going fo put
It was the stern voice of Mr.

Twlge, who was comlng up the path.

“Well, my hat 1™ said Bob. * Bunter's
coming out! He's really going to turn
up for a serap, Franky! Mind you
don't burst him all over Greylriars!™

“Bother the fat idiot!” grunted
Sngent. He was in no mood for
Lunler's antiea.

At disner that dey. Billy Bunter
Liestoweed a defiant blink on Nugent—
vho dul not even see him.  After
ainner, DBunter rolled out with the
follows who found a little harmless and
necessary entertainment in pulling  his

Pt leg. If any ddoubts crept into
DBurter's podgy mind, he dismissed

thean again,.  He received unbounded
encouriarement  on all  sides. DBuf
rowards threo o'clock, the time fixed
fer the scrap, in spite of boundless
rneatieareinont,  Billy  Banter was
coanseions of & peculiar sort of sinking
freling in his fat insikde, His courage,
which lenl been scrowed up to the
stiching-point, scemed to be coming
unsfuel, as it were.
=1 eav, vou fellows,” he remarked
o lHs encouraging friends, I say, 1
1 rallier think-——"
“Yon Lhink it's time wo pot alone”
~ihad Bhinner.  “Quite! Come on!™
“Nunno! T—T1 rather think—"
“Ielly near time," said the Dounder.
S d“‘:rm gay Nupent's on the spob
already., Come on, Dunter !™
“I—I was thinking, I—I1 might lci
iy nff—-" i
“This way !” eaid 8kinner, unhecding.
1l linked his arm  in Bunter's.
lolsover major linked on 1o the other
fat arm. Six or soeven fellows followed,
sl vound DBunter. The fat Owl was
ennzeions of an intensification of that
sinking feeling. The mecting had been
srranged bBehind the woodshed—a guet
atul gerfuded zpot,  The nearer lilly

Dunler approachod the woodshed, 1he
less he secined Lo like the vicinity.

“I—I say, you fellows——" o
stammered.

But there was no ezcape for Dunter.
Skinner & Co. had not wosted their
time on him for nothing. DBunler was
poing to be led up to the seratch. Poter
Todd jeined the party, with a towel
over his arm. ‘Loddy was DBunter's
second, though he really did not expect
to have a lot ol zeconding to do.

Boveral fellows had already gathered
in the spaen behind the woodshed,
Banter gasped with relief as e saw
that MNugent and lis friends were not
ammng thom,

“Hallo, Nugent’s in no  hurry 1"
srinnied Skinner.

Ilunter brightenod up.

“Uold  feet, of ecourse!™ said the

Bounder,

Liunter grinnod.

“3f ho deesn’t turn up, It jolly well
o to look for him 1™ he said. " Ilc's
not getting out of this, I can tell
yom 1

Three o'clock chimed out from the

inwer.  Tonr juniors came sprinting
rennd  the weondshed, Wharton, Bob
Cherry, Johony Dull, and  JTTorres
Jamzet Ram Singh.  Bunter quaked
again,

“Tlalle, Lallo, kallo!
called out Bob. ]

Again Bunter revived,
not come with hia friends.

Mo ' answered Skinner.
Ly o

“ Blessed if 1 know—expeeled 1o find
liiin here!™

“I =ay, voun follows, I'm nobt poine
to wait for o measly funk that doaren't
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Nugent heye?
Nugent had

“wWhore is
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turn up ! hooted Punder. "I say, I'll
jolly well go and root him out!"

“Ha, ha, ha!®

* Bravo, Buntep !

" You silty owl ™ said Haorry Wharton.
“Nugent will be along in o minute—
unless he's forgotten——"

“Jolly convenient to forget!” sneered
Bunfer,

“Where the dickens can he bef”
exclaimed Tlolsover major. Dnii
Bunter Su?‘pns&d that it might be fun

that was keeping Nugent away.
“Oh, he's coming 1" said Bob.
Put Frank Nugent did not come.

Minute followed minute: the qusarter
sounded from the clock-tower. ‘The
fellows who had gathored to sce the
entertainment were gotting impatient.
Ag for Dilly Dunter, he had forgotten
el doubts and misgivings now. Nugent
had oot arrived for the serap, and to
Bunter’s fat mind thot meant only one
thing—Nugent was afraid to turn up!
Bunter was bursting with valour and
ferocity. And as minute still followed
minute and Nugent did net appear,
Bunter's valoor grew and grew.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Heavy Hand !

H IDE it, quick!"

H That startled whisper foll
on Frank Nugent's cars as
he pushed open the door of

the Sccond Form room:. And the voice
that whispered was that of Nugent
minor,

Bince dinner, Frank had been look-
ing for his minor, but he had not
found him. Henco his visit (o the
Becond Form room, whero the fags
somciimes  gpathered  after classes
Nugent was enxious and disturbed
about his young brother, and that
whisper, as ho enterod the fag Form-
room, showed that his anxicty was not
without causa.

He stepped in quickly,

There wers three fags in the room—
Mugent minor, and his chums, Gatt
and Myers. They all turncd sta‘rﬂﬂg
and flushed faces towards the door as it
opened, and fairly gasped with rclicf
at the sight of @ junior. Obviously they

had leared to seco somcono more
formidable.
“Oh, you!" gaid Dicky Nugent.

“You made me jump, you nssl I
thought it was ﬁ]fi Twigg! What the
thump do you want?®

. "We den’t want REemove ticks buiting
mte our Form-room, Nugent major!™
said Giatty,

“ Hook it!” suggested Myers.

Frank did not hced, He ecame to-
wards the three fags. Something evi.
dently had heen hidden as the door
opened; Dicky's whisper could hava
meant nothing else, And the throo fapgs
stood close by a desk, as if to sereen
mfnethmg from view behind them.
qu;ghﬂ are you up tof' asked Frank

FI

“Find out!” sugpested Dicky.

"Taook hers, I-:ig——”

_ "Can’t they mind their own business
in the Remove?” asked Gatty, address-
ing space.

“Iheky! You're plaving the fooll”
satd Frank earnestly. “If you're Axing
up some silly trick on Twigg it

“ Mind your own bizney 1

“It's my business to keep you from
getting a flogging, and perheps the sack,
you young nss! What have wou got
there ¥

“Tind out 1™

Frank zet his lips hard. e took
Gatty and Myers by their eollars, one in
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either hand, and spun them away from
the desk.

Then ho saw what they lhad been
hiding.

Under the desk was & large, ihick
paper bag. It was almost full of soot,
Fhere were =ooty traces on the hands
and clothes of the threo fags, as Mugent
had alrcady noliced. Iividently the
threa young rascals had been scrapin
scot from the Form-rcom echimney an
packing it in tho bag. Frank hardly
needed to ask what it was for. He
could guess easily cnough that it was
part of a schemo for “getting baek
on Twigp.

“"You awfal little idiot!” lie cjacu-
lated.

Dicky pave him a glare of defiance.
Gatty and Myers breathed vengeance.

“You cheeky Remove cad I'' paspud
Gatty,

“Kick him out!™ =aid Alyveors.

r——

—————,— e ——

FVE HAD TO SMILE,
50 MUST YOU i

the fullcrwinﬁ il;nrmnusin: 1oke
ar

A Erd':u:

at
which haz earne

of Goodrich Ward, East Suffolk

Hospital, 1pswich, one of our

USEFUL POCKET-KNIVES!

f_;‘,._ ...ul"’. r ..-;.-"‘.'

Artist (to farmar): | hops
you won't mind mas coming to
sketch In your Aeld 7 *

Farmer: " 0Oh, na; you'll
kesp the birds off Letler'n any
scaratrow 1

Send in a ribtickler as good
as the above and you'll be a

prizewinner |
I T

Frank looked round at the two fags.
The glint in his eves cauvzed them to
back away rather hastily. Nugent
mator was plainly not in his usual pood
temper,

“Bhut up, you little ticks!™ egaid
Frank grufly. * For two pins I'd bang
your silly heads on this desk. What are
you helping my brother to land himself
in trouble for¥**

“You get out of this Form-room,
Frank !"" hooted Nugent minor. “Can't
you mind your own bimev? Wheo's ask-
img vou to butt ini*

“What are vou going to do with that
soot 1™

M Find out ™ said Dieky, for the (hird
tune,

“1f you mean it for Twigg—"

“ No bizney of yours!”

“¥You utter young assl It would he a
flogging or the sack. They wonld eall it
assaulting & Form master I exclaimed
Frank, aghast. "Ilaven't you any sense
at atl, you voung idiot 1"

Heo plared at Gatty and Alvers,

“You young rotters| I suppose you've
put my minor up to this”

== T e el A L A ] A B B
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Wl 1 like that ! exelalmed Claliv,
with il:rillir}g- indi tiom. “ He's fairly
ragged ns into helping him, ba:n's he,
Myorsi®?

" “Haljul]y well has 1 snorted Myers,

And T can jolly well tell him that if
his major is going to butt in. P'm jolly
well fed-up, and I'm jolly well going to
chuck it, so theret”

“Same here!” eaid Gatty. I told
you 1t wasn't sufe, Nugent mni, and naw
vour major kmows, vou ean see it for
}-cr:.}rseif. I'm off! me on, Myovs 1"

Look here, you men, hold on!” ex-
claimed Dicky,

Bt the “men * did not hold on. They
marched out of the Form-room, yro-
hably not zorry to be clear of such a
pevilons enterprise, and rather glad of
~ugent's arrival s an excuse for
”»—.‘Ehucking " it,

The Form-room door banged after
them. Richard Mugent gave his elder
hrﬁl-]iﬂr a plare of concentrated wrath.

Mow vou've done it, vou dununy ™
!us snapped. " Now they won't help me !
Well, I'm jolly well going aliead, all
the same, Elu‘uﬂ-?”

"Dicky. don’t ho o fooll
m‘{:ar’! 1y ]

UL tell you just what I mean,” saild
Dicks savagely, “ and you jolly well <tap
me if you can. I'm going to mep that
bag of soot over old Twigg, and make
him jolly well it up, see

"It means a flopring——=-™

Dicks laughed seornfully,

= _Th1+r:||5|: I'm going to tell old Twiry
I did it®?'" he sneered. “I'm going tn
get him in tho nuad after dark. Ii's
dark early enough, and jolly misty, and
the old ass won't know who did it. T've
got it all cut and dried, and yvou're jollv
well not going to ston me, you silly ass!
Ol Twigeg's pone out this afternesn,
I heard him tell Prout that he would he
hack to tea in Common-room. Seec?
Well, lic will come in by mastors’ gate,
and the path will be as dark =8 anv-
thing by that time, and T =hall Lo
Lehind a trog—"

“ Diaky ¥

“And he won™ know anything’s eoing
to happen till he gets that bap of saat
over his napper.’? said Dicks vengofalle,
“Then p’r'aps he'll bo sorry for whop.
mng o man twice in one dav. 1'm anly
sorry 1 shan™ be able to tell him wha
sooted him,™

Frank stared blankly at his minar
Richard Nugont, as he had said, had it
all eut and dricd. with an alealutely

You ecan't

reckless  disregard  of the possible
CONSOIUATICS.
“You ean't do it, Dicky!” gaipod
Frank. i
"lﬂan’b 18 jecred Dicky.  YVou'll
gea |

“Can't you sce, you voung ass, Lheat
ihera’ll be a fearful row ¥ exelaimerd
Frank. “Twige will raize Cain. the
Head will take it up. They'll be rocting
all over Grevfriare for a fellow who's
assaulted a Form master. They'il never
let it drop till they*ve got the man—->"

"Hﬂ.tﬂ!,’

“Iheky! Tor goodness’ sakoe—-t
pleaded Frank.

“Mind your own bizoy 1™

¥rank Nugent breathed hard. ia
minor was angry and defiant, and had
no intention whatever of abandeoning lis
reckless scheme of vengeance on Mr.
Twigg. That was clear.

“¥ou ean't do it, Dicky, and wvon
than't ! said Frank. * They expeet o,
at home, to kecep an eye on you, and
keep you out of trouble. I've got to
look aftor you—""

_ "Fat lot of good yon do, don’t you 1”
jeered Dicky.” **T1t was you got me into
the row with Twigg.”

Nugent wincod., The fag had tasken
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ruthless advantage of his yieldi d pature, and Frank
hu-.éi hod a severe licking for it. ningafhia was Dicky's grati-
tudes |

' Botter mind your own bimey, and leave mo nlone,” said
Nugent minor, “Get out of this Form-room, and keep
vour distance, and dou't bother o man. Seof" :

“You're not going to mop that soot over Twigg, Dicky 1"
said NMugent, in a low, determined voica.

“Who's going to stop me?" sneered Dicky.

I am, you young sweep! I'm going to take that bag of
soot away and put it where it will be safe.”
4 Nﬁg’&ﬂt stooped and picked the bag out from under the

es

His brother stared at him in angry amazoment. Ie had
naver dreamed that Frank would go boyond argument and

leading. He was guite unaccustomed to the heavy haud.
f‘le secmed almost unable to believe his eyes, o8 Frank took

possessi Wh'on cf the bag of soot. 4 Dicky o
3 ; —you—you—"" gaspo icky, =4 Tan
turned inwigza fha HDL “Putgthnli bag down, you cheeky
rotter | By gum, if you try to take that soot away, I'll—I'll

jolly well hack your shins, you rotten bully I*
ugent coloured at the epithet, but ho wallked across to
the door withoust reply. 1

The fag rushed after him and caught him by the arm. His
face was crimson with rage,

“Put that bag down, I tell you 1™

“Hands off, you young ass(” _

"Will you put that bag down?" yolled Dicky.

“No!" gnapped Nogent.

“Then I'll jolly well make you t” 1

The fag grasped at the bag of soot. Nugent held it out of
his reach and grasped his collur with the other hand. Hia
temper was rising, which was rather matural in the circum-
stanccs. .

Dicky, enraged at being held at arm’s length, kicked,
Hias major gave a sudden yelp. .

The next moment Nugent jerked the struggling fag to a
dosk, and there was a loud rap as Dicky's head was knoclied
on ik

“Ow! Oh crumbs!
anguish and rage,

':Ehari:. you young sweep!™ panted IMrank.
tip !

]?‘ﬂwl You bully ! OL erumba! Lot go!™ ehricked Dicky.

MNugent spun himn awuy, and he sat down on the Hoor with
a bump. o sat there and stared blankly, gasping, enraged,
but more amazed than cnraged. MNugent mn this mood was
g surprise for hiz hopeful minor. ‘

“Now, say another word, you young raseal, ard 1'll give
vou the hcking of your life!™ sasd Nugent in concontrated
fopes, “VYou've asked for it often enough! Now, say
another word, and you zet it!"

Dicky stared at him, dumb.

Frank Nugent walked out of the Form-room, the bag of
goot in his hand, Still there was no word from his minor.
Richard Nugent seemed too astounded to speak,

Frank hurried away. .

Heo was anxious not to be seen with his peculiar burden.
Fortunately, the IHovse was almost deserted om a hali-hoh-
dav. He arrived rather breathlessly in the Rowmove passage
and hurried inte Study Neo. 1. The soot hiad to be got rid of
somehow, but for the present it was safo in his study. EHe
dropped it inte the fender. :

“Phe young ass!” breathed Frank, “Thank geodness
I found out what he was up te! Dat—"

His brow clouded. Hoe had intervened efectually, go far
as Dicky's preparations for the rog on Twigz were con
eerned.  DBut it was guite probable that the wiliul, recklcsa
fng tnight still go ahead. if only to show his iudependence.
Nugent wondered uncasily whut Dicky ought do, hali
inclined to pgo back to the Formm-room and give him the
promised licking. In that worried and troubled frame of
mind 1t was not surprising that he gquite forget his appoiot-
ment with the warlike Owl of the Remove

Yow-ow! OL!” roared Dicky, 1n

"“That's a

THE SEVENT: CHAPTER,
Some Scrap!

i BAY, vou feliows—"
E “Where on ecarth’s Nugent 1%
“1 say, ho's funlang!”
“TFathead I
Billy Bunter sneered.
“3Well, if he's mot funking it, why i=n't he here?” be de-
manded "1 jolly well knew he was going Lo funi.”
i Bleszsed if 3¢ doesn't look like it 1" grinned the Dounder.
“h, don't be on ass, Smwithy ™™ said Harry Wharton,
“Well, why donsn’t he comet”

(Continucd on next page.)
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"My batl|” said Peter Todd. "If it
were possible for. anybody to be alraid
of Bunter, I should r-earli;f think—"

“QOh, really, Toddy—'

“I dare say Nugent's
about the fai idiot ™ said
“It's only a jape, anyhow.’ .

“Is it?" roared Bunter. “I'll jolly
well show that funk whether it’s a jape |
Jolly convenient to fﬂrﬁat ! Bkinner said
all -ﬂ-[ﬂ'ﬂﬁ‘] that he would funk it.*

“Ha, hs, ha!” _

“Blessed if I see anything to cackle
at 1 I say, you fellows, I can jolly well
tell you that Nugeat ien't erawling out
of it lixe this| I'm going to look for
him! I'm going to root him out 1*

Billy Bunter was not only az brave as
a lion now, but ns feracious ng a tiger.
If his adversary was afraid to turn up,
that was all Bunter needed to inspire
him with & courage and ferocity that
lions and tigers might have envied. All
doubts were dizmissed now. The sink-
ing feeling had quite vanished from his
;“ imsde. Bunter was burning for the
ray.

“I'm going after him ! he declared.
“T'm not waiting any longer! You
fellows come and sec him licked 1

“Hear, hear I

“Brave, Bunter

A hilarious crowd followed Bunter as
he rolled away towards the House.
What would bappen when he found
Nugent was rather entertaining to
anticipate, for it was scarcely possible
that Nugent, or anybody else, could have
funked a combat with the egregious
Owl, It was probable that Bunter’s
flerce valour would ooze awary at his fat
finger-ends. But for the present, at
least, Bunter was breathing wrath and
destruction.

Quite an army of fellows arrived in
the Remove passage. Shinner flung open
tha door of Study No. 1L

*You here, Nugent 1” he shouted.

“Eh—what?” Nugent was there,
snd he stared at SBkinner and the crowd
behind him in surprise. * What the
thum by

“1 say, you fellows, 1 knew he was
hiding there! He, he, he! I've jolly
well rooted you out, you funk 1™

“Go it, Bunter "

“Ha, ha, hal”

Billy Bunter rolled inte the studyr.
Five or six juniors followed him in;
the rest packed the doorway in a grin-
ni% erowd, . :

rank Nugent ultered an impatient
exclamation.

“"Gat ﬂutr vou fat fool 1" he snapped.

“ Likely 1" jeered Bunter,

“Why the thump didn’t you turn up
at the woodshed, Franky " demanded
Bob Cherry.

“I forgot! I had semething clse to
think of I snapped Nugent,

“Funk !" roarcd Bunter.

*“You fat chump !

“Yah! Funk!®

“Ha, ha, ha "

"o it, Bunter! Give him beans 1™

“Watch the walrus on the warpeth!
Ha, ha, hal”

Harry Wharton looked rather curi-
pugly at his chum. It was easy to szeco
that Nugent was troubled and in no
humour for fooling. DBut Billy Dunter
wasg not to be denied,

Bo long as the other party was afraid,
Bunter wasn't, and he was still con-
vinced that the other party was afraid.
Why had Nugent failed to keep tho
nlipumimcnt behind the woodshed! And
why was he Inuklnﬁ so worried, if not

use he was funky? It was all per-
fectly clear—to Bunter!

Tho Owl of the Remove brandished
hi= fot fists and pranced up to Nugent,
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for %::tten all
,B“ Chezry.

Nugent backed
frowning.

“¥ou fat idiot I” he snapped. “Don’t
play the goat ™

“Yaht Funki”

Nugent burst into an angry laugh.

“Conie on I” roared Bunter.

“Get on with it1” chuckled Peter
Todd. “ My man’s ready, bursting with
pluck | I won't guarantee it to last—"

“Ha, ha, ha I

“Oh, really, Toddy, f1;'-:.“.1 beast~——"'

‘But he’s raging for gore just at

esent I sald Peter. “Get on with it,

ugent | Flere’s the gloves(”

“Oh, don’t be an ass [ said Nugent.
“Hun away, Bunter, you fat ass!”

“Yah! Funk!”

Bunter pranced after Nugent and

away from him,

plunged at him, His fat fists came
whacking out—a terrific drive with
Bunter’s right, with all his weight

behind it—and Bunter’s weight was very
considerable. ]

Had that terrific drive landed, there
was no doubt that Frank Nugent would
have been damaged.

But it did not land. Nugent side-
stepped quickly, and the fat Owl went
plunging past him.

Carried away by the foree of the blow
which met with no resistance, Bunter
E]ungcd on, stumbled, and landed om

ia fat knecs with a bump.

“Owl"” pasped Bunter. i

““Ha, ha, ha 1" yelled the juniors.

“Man down 1" roared the Bounder.

“I say, you fellows, I—I slipped!
That funk dodged mel I say—"

Peter Todd grasped the fat Owl and
helped him up. Bunter turned on
Nugent, with an sbsolutely ferocious
glare behind his spectacles.

“Now, you rotten funk!” he splut-
tored.

“Go it, Bunter |”

Bunter went it. He charged at
Nugent like an excited hippopotamus,
This time MNugent did not step aside.
He was grinning now. Billy Bunter's
remarkable exploits ns a fighting man
seemed to have had & cheering and
enlivening effect on him.

He reached out, and took Billy
Bunter's little fat nose between a
finger and thumb.

Bunter hit out wildly.

But with a finger and thumb grasping
his nosa like a viee, Nugent helg him at
arm’s length, the fat junior could not
IE?::E him. R s

arocoogh ! spluttere unter.

“Hz, ha, ha "

“Coooh! Led do by dose!™ purgled
the fut junior. “QOw! Beast! d do
by dose! Wow!"

“Break away !™ yelled Peter Todd.

*“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Ooocoogh!  Will you led do b
doso!” gurgled Bunter. "Dragirnaﬂ;:
vou fellows! 'Tain't fair! Ow!l By

dase—hy dose! Qooogh !'?

The Removites shrieked. Dunier the
fighting-man  was undoubtedly enter-
taimng.

“Huae enough ' grinned Mugent.

* Qoogh ! érmngpit! Funk I"* gurgied
Bun'\l;?r. “QOoogh! Lemme gerrat you !

"Ha, ha, ha!"”
Bunter jerked his nose away at last.

Like Marian’s in the ballad, it was red -

and raw.

“{0h erikey! Ow! Now, you rotier,
you're for it!" roared Bunter:; and he
charged.

RBump !

It was only a gentle tap on a [at chest,
but it was enough for Dunter. Ha sat
down, with a bump that shook the study.
- “Man down!™

"Ha, ha, ha 1

"Go it, Bunter [
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"Ow! Wow! Wow! EKeep off! I
say, you fellows, kesp him off ! Qw!”
“Ha, ha, ha! Pile in, Bunter "

Feter Todd dragged his prineipal up.
But Billy Bunter was no longer burning
for the fray.

All his courage, all his ferocity, had
departed from him., It dawned on his
fat brain that Nugent was not, after all,
funking. He reslised that there was
going to be a licking, but that Nugent
was not going to receive it. Anda ﬁck
ing wae undubitably one of those things
which it is more blessed to give than to
receive,

"I smy, Peter—leggo! 1 say, I'm
Emsheﬂj—I—I'm. going to let him off—I
Sy —

* (3o it, Bunty 1"

Peter epun the fat Owl towards
Nugent. Nugent, grinning, gave him
another tap. DBunter sat down again.
This time he rolled over.

“Ha, ha, hat”

“{30 it, Bunter!

“I=—1 say, I—=I'm knocked out!®
gasped Bunter, “Count me out, you
beast! I=I ecan't gerrup! C-c-count
me oub 1™

“Ha, ha, ha I

“Up you got !" chuckled Peter,

“Ow! Leggo! Jocan't pet upl Leave
oe alone!' yelled Bunter. "1 say, 1
give you best, Nugent! Ch dear!

" Not really ¥’ chuckled Nugent.

“¥Yes, old chap, really! addy, you
beast, ieggu my collar! JT-—I'm not
going to scrap with an old pel like
Franky, to pleaze you, you beast! Qw I?

“Ha, ha, ha 1™

" Gentlemen, chaps, and fellows," said
Peter Todd, “'the fight’s over It was
soma fight-—""

“The somefulness was terrific.”

“Ha, ha, ha "’

The Removites, howlin with
laughter, streamed away. Billy Bunter
sat up and blinked after them. Frank
Nugent had gono with hiz friends to join
thom at games practice. William
George Bunter was left alone in his

glory.

“Ow!” gasped Bunter, *“0Oh dearl
Beast! Oh crikey! I—I wish I hadn't
challenged the beast now! 1'd have
called it ofl, only I thought he was funk-
ing! Oh dear! Ow!*

Billy Bunter staggered to the arm-
chair and collapsed in it. He nocded a
rest after his warlike exertions. Most
of the fellows had gone down to games
practice; but there were zome in the
passage, and Bunter could hear the
sound of lavghter. It was not a pleasing
sound to his fat ears. His fot ears
burned.

" Beast !’ inormured Bunter. " Bang-
ing & fellow's hend-—and pulling a
fellow's nose! T'Hl jolly well make g!llim
sil up—somehow ! I'm not going to lick
him! I-I don't think Pl lick tho
rotter ! Dut I’ll jolly well make him sit
up somehow 1"

The fat Owl wog feeling vengeful
But e was no longer feeling werlike,
Billy Bunter had had enocugh of going
on the warpath.

Time 1™

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Done in the Dark |

ARRY WHARTON & CO. came

H off the foothall ground in a

ruddy and cheery crowd. Frank

Nugent was looking as cheery

as his comrades. Games pra.ﬂt.ic-n hacl

banishied his worries from his mind, and

for o timo he had forgotten Dicky of the
Second and all his worka,

The carly winter dusk was [elling
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» lien the chutons of 1he
Ruemove, afler chang-
ing, came up to the
atuddies.

“Tea in my study,
you men ! called our
Bobh Cherry; and he
went tramping up the
Remove passage with
a tramp that made
the old oaken planks
echo,

“Right-he " calied
back Wharton, and he
followed I'rank into
Sindy No. 1.

Nugent had uttercd
g sharp exclamation.

et thing up, old
manﬂ';‘]ynskud Harry.

Frank was staring
into tho fonder, where
he had left Dieky's
bag of soot. The bag
was gone., A fow
traces of thoe soot re-
mained oo the fender.
and that was all.

Nugent sct his lips
hard.

e had wondered,
and doubted, whether
Dicky had given up
hiz scheme of * pget-
1ing back *’ on Twigg.
It scomed pretty clear
now that he had not.
The bag of soot bad
licen t:r.E-:m away, and
Nugeut did not doubt
that it was the fag
wh‘? igj:d. taken it.

Without answeorin
Wharton's guestion, l;hvr.‘:_ crossed to the
window and stared out into the durken-
i uad.
migzurding to what Dicky had told
Lhim, Mr. 'wigg was to be back for tea
at the usual time with the maslers in
Common-roomt. 'Tlat was not yet—thera
was still time to intervene. .

The only thought in Frank's mind wag
to chip in befora it was too late, and
gave the reckless fag from his own folly.

Wharton looked ot him in surprise.

“What's up, Frank #** he asked.

«0Oh{ N-nothing " Nugent stammerrl
“1 mean—I—I'm "—he coloured—"I'1
rn!c-hg; F?thnred about my minor.”

“f know ywou'ro fedup with the
libjegt—-—=:"

‘ “lrint at all, old chap!™ said "l.*.'lm:-tmz,
a3 sincerely as he could. “But what's
tha trouble now ¥

“] don't know that there's any
trouble: I hope not.  Anyhow, you get
along to Bob's study, ami don’t wait for
me. "

“ All serene "’ .

Wharton hesitated a moment ; huli it
was olear that Nugent did not want him,
and he loft the study and went up the
passage to Study No. 13. He ceuld not
help his chum in dealing with Dicky,
unless  kicking tho troublesome fog
would have helped, in which ease tho
captain of the Remaove would have been
very pleased to lend his aid.

Nugent remained for a few minutes
in the study in troubled thought. It
scemed clear to his mind that Dicky
Nugent was planning to carry out his
hare-brained scheme ; nobody else, so far
as Frank could asee, was likely to have
taken away the bag of soot. He lelt the
siudy at last, and went down the
Bemove staircase.

In the falling dusk fellows were
roming into the use. Nugent, with
as careless an air as ho could assume,

strolled out into the gquad. A mist wus
rolling in from the sea, din and damp
and chilly. Peter Todd loomed up
through the dosky mist, and Nuogeat
called to him.

*Toddy, scen my minge

“IHaven't had that pleasure!”
angwoered FPetor, with rather o curious
look at Frank's clouded face., 1 funew
he'll be in the Sccond Fovin roowm, if
vou want him, ™

“Eh? Why?”

“I heard & row going on there,” ox-
plained Poler,

“"You silly ass!*

Nugent walked on, leaving eter
grinning. 1P Dicky was intending fo
carey out hiz scheme, he would be some-
wlicre near the master’s gale. and Frank
went 1 that direction.  Poter looked
after him rather enrionsly as he dis-
appearcd in the mist

1 say, Toddy—1"

Dilly Bunter loowmed up.

“Ifallo, Faity " said eter.

“"Was that Nugent speaking o you?”
asked Dunter.

L1 'fﬂs EH

“Whera's he gonet™

I'eter chuclkled,

“Taocking [or nnother serap®™ e
nzbed,  “ Detter give Nugent a miss,
Fatiy ! He docsn't look good-tempered.™

“0Oh, really, Peter—"

“What havo you got ihere? azked
Poter, staring at the fat junior. Dunter
had one hand bohind him, znd
appeared to he holding something onut
ot sight.

“Rht NMothing ! said Duntor
hastily. " Nothing at all, old chap!
on't youn ba so  jolly inquisitive,
Peter |

Gilly Bunter backed away into the
mist, still keeping his hand Lehind Lim.
Peter stared at him for a moment,
and then went on to the House.

“ Deast 1" muarmuared Bonter.,

i3

|
R pa

TR

* What game are you kids ui:u 7 * asked Nugent, taking Galiy and Myers by their coilars, and
spinning them away from the desk. Then his eyes fell on the bag of so0t the fags had been sereening.

And he rolled away in the direction
luken by Frank Nugent.

Tho dusk was deepening and tho
mist was thickening, Dimly through
Lthe gloom, tho lighted windows shonoe.

Billy DBunter blinked round him
ihirough hia big spectacles in search
of Nugent.

Thero waz o grin on Lis fat face.

In Liz band was a large, thck paper
bap, and tho bag was full of seor.  Ii
wits not Richard Nogent of the Sccond
Form who huad taken that bag {rom
Bindy Ne. 1. It was William Georgo
Junter of the Remove,

Billy Buanter was no longer on tha
warpath, but he was still e the trail
of vengeance.

Brooding over his many wrongs in
Bludy No,o 1, the fat Owl had obscrved
tho bag of soot in the fender, and it
had put the 1doa into his podgy brain,
Why it was there, how 1t had come
there, Dunder did not know, end did
not care. But ho knew that he was
roing 1o “mop ™ 1t over Nugent, if he
contld do so without danger to his fat
and f{afuous self.

His first idea had been to fix up &
booby-teap  with tho soot, bot thore
woro  diflicullios in the way of that
scheme, and when Nugent left the
llouse, in the {alling darkpess, 1t
secineed Lo Willinm George Dunter that
Fate wos playing into his fat hands.

Nugent, undoubtedly, would be sorry
for his gins if Lo %Jt that bapg of soot
on liis napper! unter chuckled at
the idea.

Put “safety first ¥ wae an important
consideration, ]

Bunter did not want to bo licked,
and Lhe did not want to be kicked.
Very much indeed he did not want
that,

Tut Nugent was fairly esking for it

[(Continued an poge 10.)
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now, In the dusk and the misf, it was
as easy as falling off o form, He would
goet the bag of soot, and ho would not
koow who had bnzged it at him. Onee
Dunter spotted him, it was all plain

ﬁuilip?’. ‘

Still, there were diflicullies.  The
dusk and mist which were to prevent
Nugent from spotting Bunter, alsn
prevented Bunter from spotting Nugent.
He blinked round for him in vain,

“ Beast ! breathed Bunter,

I'rom tho shadows, in the direction of
the school wall, & vaoico camoe from
someono unseen, the woice of Frank
Mugent. Ha was calling.

* Dicky 1#

Bunter started.

It was Nugent's voice. and he was
calling to hia miner! Really, Nugent
was not only asking for it, he was beg-
ging for it. His voice guided Buntor
lhm]}‘tgh ti!ﬁ: thickening gloom !

il l

Hu%-nt called again, a litile farther
off nnter realised that he was neay
the wall, under the trees near the
private gate that was used by the
masters when the scheol gates were
vinsed.

Why Nuogent was looking for his
minor there, was a mystery to Billy
Bunter, It was unlikely that the fag
was out of tho Houso at oll, 50 far as
Bunter could see, neither could he
imagine any reason why the fap, if he
waz out of the House, should E& Any-
where near the mastera' gate.

But all that did not matter to
Bunter. Nugent's voice was guiding
him, and that was all he cared about.

He trod on cauntiously.

Tall trees shadowed the path hy the
masters’ gate. The branches wore
ledtless, but they deeponed the gloom of
the thickﬂninﬁ dusk ond mist,

Bunter could not see a yard from his
fat littlae nose.

Btill, that was all the better for his
purpoze. Ho did not want te ba acen
whon he came within  “buzzing ”
digtance of Nugent.

Cautiously, he e¢rept along the path.

Ha listened for Huﬁent to call again,
hat there came no call. Frank Nugent,
seeking his minor in the deep shadows,
hatll heard a click at the masters’ gate,
-nmh hﬁbdu.:n }:mthnﬁmj tﬁﬁm th:it itp E:*Ins
made by the key in the hand of Ar.
Twigg. He {hcf not call again, but
atixiously, almost desperately, he sought
for the fag in the dﬂ? gloom.

Bunter Etﬂﬂpﬂ'& and listened.

o hreathed,
see  nothing and

iIEEm!jj_
o could
nothing,
Unlesa Nugent ealled again, Bunter

had no chanco. And he did not call
Again.

Bunter's eyes glinted with wrath
behind his big spectacles.
_Ho stood in the middlo of tho path,
listening, watching, blinking. Then
Tue Migxer Lisnary.—No. 1,243

lwear

footsteps zounded, diveelly in front of
Frigm, .

Bunler soppressed a gasp.

The beast was comin u% ihe patly—
coming directly towards Bonter. He
would be upon him in another moment,

Bunter backed hastily to the side of
the  path, the 'jfmper bag of soot
¢lntched in his fat hands, hiz cyes
gleaming through his spectacles.

A figure loomed up in the mist,

Whaz!

Wit all ihe foree of two fal arms
Bunier horled ihe bar of sool.

(‘rash! Hnash!

It landed in a face, and borsf,

“Ooooconnocooeh ' came a horribie,
siffgeated splulice. * Doogonozly !
Waooeh '

Famior van.

THE NiNTH CHAPTER.
Startling News !

6 ROT in, old Lean !

E Boli Cherry  enlisl  out
cheerily, as the door-handle
of Btndy No. 13 turned,

Tes was going on in No. 13,

Wharten and Johnny Bull and
Hur Singh werve there, wiih Alark
Linley and Bob and Little Wua Lung,
Frank Nugent had not yet arrived, and
aa the door opened, the tea-parly
supposed  that had come--lience
Bob's cheery welcome.

But it was not Nuogent who looked
in. A fat faco and 2 big pair of
speetacles glimmered in the doorway.

Bunter wos grinning,

“Cartainly, old chap!” lie answered,

“Oh, my hat! I thought it was
MNugent, fathead! Roll off I*

“If that's what you ecall good
manners, Cherry, after asking a fecllow
into your study—-—"

Bob Cherry laughed,

I don’t suppese Nugent will Lo,
coming in to {ca,” remarked Bunter,
“I say, you fellows, those sosses look
good! T'll have some!™

Bunter sat down in the chair that
had becn ploced for Nugent.

“Pass Lhe sosses, old chaps,™ he anid,
“and tho toast! ‘T'hat all the tonst
vou've got? Bome of you make some
more while I get on with this, what?”
~ "Theve won't be much left for Frank,
if he doesn’t ecome in soon,” remarked
Johnny Bull.

*“Hea, he, hol"

“What's the matter with the fat
duffer 8 asked Harry Wharton, staring
at the Owl of the Bemove,

“He, he, ho! I rather think Nugent
won't be coming in—vet!" said Bunter,
;Irﬂm-::y he will want a wash! He, he,

E L]

“What on earth—" ;

" Never mind MNugent,” said Bunter.
“Ile asked for jt—1""

* Asked for what?™

“Oh, nothing! I don't know any-
ihing abeut "it, of course,” eaid
Bunter hastily.

“About what?” hawled Dobh Cherry.

“Nothing, old fellow! Pass the
toast! I say, you fellows, aren't you
going to make somo more toast?”

“Why hasn't Nugent come in to tea,

Wharton " asked ﬂhlmii Bull,
“1 fancy he's gone m:rl:in? for his
minor,” answered Harry. I belicve

tha young sweep is up to something.”
‘“He, he, ha!”
“Have you geen Nugent, Dunter?”
All the juniors stared at the Qwl of
tha Remove, It was obvious that Lo was
in seerob possession of some morry jest,
and that i1t was connccted somehow
with Nugent,
“Eh? Oh, Nol at all! I

fiey !
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baven't been our in
Buuker,

Bunter realised the nocesily [or Leep-
ing the seerek, though he Lad his own
weird wavs of keeping o seeret.

“Is Nugent out in tho guad @™ azled

Plee poaeh,™ sand

loh
“Not that I konow of. I wasn'i look-
ing for him, and I never saw him any-
where neav mastery’ gate.”
“What tho thump would Le be doing

there ! asked Hob, in astonisimend.
“Te's tone all fellows were in the
Ilouse.”

Y“Ilas hie come in, Buoter?” demanded
Wiarton.

“How should I know®" auswered
Dunter. I haven't seen him, and 1
never went out te look for him—never
asked Toddy which way he went, ov
anything, I know nothing whatever
ahout lnm. and don’t want to. I darc
suy ho's pone to get o wash”™

“Homething's vp with Nugent, and
Bunter knows what it is,? sard Johnny
13l

“Oh, really, Bu]l—-"

Foly 'Cherry stepped to the door.
throw 1t open and put his head ouk inte
the passage. Seovera] Removites wero
conriny along to their studies from the
stairs, but Frank Nugent was not to be
seen among them.

“Bimithy ! called out Bob, “Hallo,

Secn Nugent ™

hit_”u. hallo, Smithy !

“You; he's just gorm into Lis study,”
answered the Bounder.

“Gone into his study ! repeated Dol
blankly. “Has hoe forgotten we'ro
feas-ing in my study to-day, the ass?"

Roly Cherry trotted E;Eung the Remove

passage to Study No. he door was
closed, and ho hurled it open and stared

i,

“Hallo, halle, halla! VYou heore,
Franky?  Why, what—what—what—-
py hat! What's the mattery”

Frank Nugent wazs there.

He was standing by the table, his fnee
white and set. DBob stared at lim
Blankly and made a stride towards him.

Bomething, 18 was vory clear, was wrong

with Nuogrent.

“Frank, old chap! What's the
matter ™
“Nothing,” multered Nuogent, wiih

tromblinge: lips.

“You lock as if somelhiiz was.
Frank! Look here——m"

“It—it's all right! There—there's
going to be a row!” muttered Nugent
hinskily. “Don't say auything! For
goodness” sake, don't let it get out that
anvbody in the Remove knows anything
about it.”
~ “But what's happencd!” asked Dob,
in alarm,

“({h,
hear.™

Eob looked at him. It was plain that
Nugent had had o shock, and that he
was in o slate of deep alarm. What
could have happened to couse it was
# mystery.

“Well, come along to tea, old chap,”
said Bob, after o pause.

Nugent shook his head.

“1 don't want any fea. 1—I don't
want the fellows to sce me. They'd
guess something was up. It's got to be
kept dark.™

“What on earth have yvou done

“Nothing, you ass!"

“Oh!" A light broke in on BolYs
mind as he remembered what Wharton
had said. *“ Your minor——""

Mugent gave o sort of convalsive
start. o lus agitation he grasped Bob
by the arm. .

“Not s word!"” ho aaid huskily.
“Don't be a rotter, Bob. know you
don’t like Dicky, and I daro siy you've
got reason, bul—but it mizht be tho

never  mind.

Wait till you
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:imi% for him if they thought—— TFor goodness’ sake, Bob,
'l:l.ﬂ .

"Of course I shan't say a word, you ass! Dotter stay
here, perhaps—your chivvy would giﬂm vou away to all the
follows. Thai young scoundrel——"" DBob checked himself.
“Pull yourself together, old manl If a beak saw you
liko that he would jump to it that you had something on
your mind. You're as white @3 a sheet!”

Nugent nodded, and Bob Cherry left the study, curclully
closing the door after him.

He went back to his own study with a clouded brow.

Something—he could mot guess what—-had happened, and
Frank was terrified for the result for his minor! That
much seemed clear, More than once Bob had felt a deep
desite to hkick Nugent minor, and he had never felt it so
keenly as now.

“Frank come inf" asked Wharton, as Bob came back
into Study No. 13,

“Yes; he's not coming along to tea,” suswercd Bob
briefi

L “;’hy not 7" azked Johnny Bull.

“He, ho, ha!” Boeb did not answer the guestion, but
Bunter answered in his place. *“1 fa Nugent's feching
u bit out of sorts now. He, he, hel"

Bob gave him a startled look.

“Do you know anything about it, you fat duffer?” he
demanded.

“Oh! No! Nothing!" anawcred Bunter.
there, you koow.' '

*“You weren't whore, idiot?"

“ Anywhere—] mean nowhere. I say, you fellows, pass
the sosses! Aren’t there any more sosses? If this is what
you call a spread, when you ask a fellow to tea—""

The study door opened, and Peter Todd looked in, There
was a rather startled oxpression en Peter's face.

“¥ou fellows heard ¥’ he asked.

" Hoard what?”

# About Twigg.™ o

"Twigg ' repeated the juniors. :

Bob Cherry felt hia heart sink. e guessed dimly the
ecaunse of Frank’s trouble now. Something bad happened to
Twigg—Dicky Nugent's Form master! Only too well he
remembered the fag's reckless words of the day before,
which Mr. Twigg had ecaught, and which had earned him
his second **whopping.”

“What's happened to Twiggy !" asked Mark Linley.

“It's jolly scrious,”” said Peter. “There's a terrifie
hullabaloo going on downstairs, Twiggy's como in, in a
ghocking state! Heo can hardly epeak, but his looks—
er hat! Somebody's mopped soot over him !

‘Over Twiggi" gasped Wharton.

“Yes, From what I've heard, romebody was lying in
wait for him when he let himself in at masters’ gate. [It's
awfully dark there, you know, and Twigg didn't see
anybody; but somecbody saw Twigg all right, and mopped
a bag of root right into his fuce—0"""

* Groat Seott 1M

Thore was a startled squeak from Billy Bunter. [e sab
with toast half-way to hizs mouth, his mouth wide epen.
His eyes almost bulged through his spectacles.

“Twige! Oh crikey ™

“You fellows coming down?’ asked Peter. "Twigg's
worth seeing. ¥You don't ofien see o beak looking like a
chimney sweep !

“¥a, ha, ha!™

“ Poor old Twigey!”

The juniors were all on their feeft now. There was a
general move to the door, Only DBilly Bunter did not
move. LEvery other fellow burried ont of the study, to
geo Twige in his startling, sooty state. Ilut Donter ddid
not want to sco Twigg m that sooty state! The baro
th;:;ght of Twigg in that stale almost curdled Bunter's

bi
“Twigg !” groaned DBunter. "Oh crikey! Who'd have
thought 187 I—I thought it was Nugent! Oh dear! Faney

Twige -:c-mingI in just at that minute—the silly old aws!
Oh crumbs! If they find ott——?"

Bunter replaced tho toact on his plate.

For the first time in his fat carcer William George Dunter
had lost his appetitc. He had mopped that soot over a
shatdowy form in the dusky mist and fled. And not for a
moment had he donbted that 1t wos Mugent who had
received the soot. And now—

Twigg! A beak—a Form master! Billy Bunter cringed
with torror,

“ Oh crikey 1” he groaned.

There was cake on the table. Bunter did not touch it—
did not eyen logk at it! Even cake had no atiractions for
lBunter row, as he sat thinking in terror of that awlul
blunder, snd the consequences that might follow,

(Continued on next page.)
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THE TENTH CHAPTER,
Kugent Minor s Wanted !

(19 NPARALLELELD
ia i bt was the deep voice of Me,
Prout, the master of the
Itifth,

“Amazing I"' said Mr, ﬂnluh

" Shocking ' said Mre. Capper.

“Une chose ailveuse! said Monsiour
Charpentier. * Zat poor Twigg! Zis is
oue zing of zo most fearful 17

Haorry Wharton & Co. wera too late to
gee that interesting sight, a sooty Form
nmiaster, when they came hurrying down,
Dut they found an excited crowd—
masters, profects, fellows of all Forms,
bigzing with the amazing nows. Trotter,
tho poage, was cleaning up traces of
Twige's progresa.  The Becond Forn
taster had left a soety trail behind him.

The juniors gathered that Twige had
been led away to a bath-room. Nao
doubt he needed a wash, if the descrip-
tion they received from fellows who had
seen him was anything like correct.

“Blaek as tho aco of spades!” said
Skinnre.  *Thick with  it—recking |
Like a jolly old chimney-sweep wheo'd
fairly rotied in it.™ ;

“Epeezing  and  ecoughing ! gaid
Dolsover major, * Blinking like o giddy
awl! Ilo had it in his eyes and his nose.
2ome japes

“Rollen shame " said Tomple of the
Fourth., “Whe ibe thump ean have
rovoed poor cld Twige hike that ¥

“The rottenfuloess 15 teeribe [ said
Hurree Jamses Roam Singh, “The
esfeamed Twige i3 2 harmless  and
necessary 482, and the rapfulness is not
the proper caper.”

“Homebody will be sacked for this!"
1l juniors heard Loder of the Sixth ro-
mark to Waller of that Form.

“Tut who the dickens—"
Whalker.

“xlart fellows were in the Tooso,™
aaill Wingata of the Sixth. “Wa shall
have to [ind out who was oub at tho
time,

“ Poor old Twipe ™

Thero was a wood deal of spmpathy
for Twime, Aany of the fellows wero

¥

enid

goot, had struck ithem a: comie. But
they sympathised, and some were quite
mdignant, Hobson of the Sheli re-
marked that if it had been an acid
drop like Iacker—hiz own Form
nraster—it would have boen all very
wieli; b a bharmless ass like Twigg—
that was too thick!

Ixcitement reigned, and ovideotly
there was poinz to bo & severe iNGUITY.
Thero was littls doubt that the culprit
wanld be discovered and punished—mno
doubt that the punishment would be
sovers. DBut who the culprit was, was
as yeb a mystery.

Bob Cherry had a very strong sus-
picion, sined he had seen Nugent in tho
shiecty : bt he was very careful not to
vtter it, He had no dounbt, at least,
that Nugent believed that his minor was
the pnilky party.

I wonder if Nugent saw anything of
it #" said Bkinner. ;

Johnny Bull looked round at him.

“Nugent! How could he have scen
anything of it, fathead?”

“ Ho came in only a8 foew muinubes be-
fore '[wigg,” answered Skinncr, “I
romember liow I noticed he locked a
bit queer. 1 wonder—*

“Deon't boe a silly ass[™ zaid Jolnny
criffly.

Skinnor ]aughnd.

“Woll, he did look rather queer.!’ he
said. “I noticed it! I'm not going to
shout it out io the beaks, though”

“ You'd better not shout, or whisper,
cither, that Nugent bad anything to do
with a dirty, rotten triek like chucking
%‘?ﬂ"tl in a man's face!™ growled Johuny

L

“Clome away, you men,”” murmured
Dol Cherey, and hiz comrades followed
him. Ho stopped in the Form-room
passage, out of hearing of tho buzzing
crowd disenssing the amazing and un-
paralleled happening.

“What's up, Bobi” asked IHarry.

Dob glanced reund and spolke in a low
TOLI0E.

“MNugent's in the study—rather upset,
tIhfa?’cr Lo ihinks his precious minor did

is.

epinnine,  There wasz no doubt that “Oh, my hat " :
Twire's aspeet, under his coating of “*Vou remaembor what the little ass
i

"I say you fellows i” says Billy Bunter,
fattest, i
say—=you know lots of things about me, and
know how hard I have to work to get a good
souare meal
more &

_ “f Say,
% - You Fellows!”

the
L1} l

unaiest schoolbay in the world.

Well, lads., vou can read heaps

bout me in the HOLIDAY ANNUAL"
Don’t miss this big budget of school and adven-
ture yarns.
about Bunter but you will alse enjoy all the other
famous schoolboy pals of Greytriars, St. Jim's,
and Rookwood Schools who are leatured m
many of the stories, too® : :
Cliristmas, make sure you get this topping beok.

HOLIDAY
ANNUAL

At gl Newsagents and Boofseliers & /=

Mot enly can you bnd out mere

It you want a gilt for

P |

THE MAGNET

was saying yesterday, when Twigg
dropped on him 1" muttered Bob.

" But—Dbut that was only gas—just fag
gasl™  said Harry, ngﬁut. “Ha
wouldn't be such an unmitigated little
b igt—

“I'm afraid Frapnky thinks so. I don's
know whether they'd sack a fag—but
they may—anyhow, it's a terrific flog-
gmgl You fellows careful not to
say anything. It would bo sickening if
Nugent's minor waa turfed ont of Grey-
fr:'?rs--fﬂr Frank, I mean,”

" Serve the litile sweep right, if he
did it I”lﬁgnw!ed Johnnoy Bull.

::_ I'm thinking of Fronlk. ™

Yes, that's all right, of course; not
& word about it." assented Johnmy.
“But it's rather thick, I can't belisve
young Nugent iz such an ass! Frank's
been keeping an eye on him to-day, too,
Look here, let's go and see the kid, and
see if there's anvihing in it. If there
1sn't, wo can fell Frank it's all right.”

Let's 1* pssented Wharton.

The four Removites went along to tho
Second Form room to look for Dicky
Nugent. The door was open, and thero
was en excited buzz of volces within.
Evidently the newa of what had hap-
pened to their Form master, had
reached the Second.

Wuﬁ[nﬁﬁg ‘Fﬂ.prm? & Co. looked in.llli Tt

¥et time for evenl Tep, which
the Becond took in theriitﬁ E:Pm-ruam
with Twige: but & pood many of the
faps wore thers. Among them was
Dicky Nugent, and the Removites wero
relioved to see that he looked the same
cheery, checky, careless young scamp as
usual. Certainly he did not %uc:!’: ]il‘ilﬁ a

follow over whose head the sword of
Damocles

s "impended. in the shape of
o "sach.

“Horrid, ain’t it said Sammy
Bunter, with o fat chuckle that was very
like hiz major's. “Poor old Twipg ! All

sooty ! e, he, he ¥
. Serve him right!” said Nugenk
minor.

" “Oh, I don' know, eaid Clatty.

Twigee's not bad! T thought it was
rather thick when you—m-="

“ Shut vup, you assl®

" Yes, shut up!” said Mvers. “You
met Jawing about that, and they’ll think
it wasz Nuzont mi *

“Jolly glad I never had & hand in it 1"
suld Dicky, with a deep breath. * Jolly
glad! T can tell you men, thizs is the
zack for somebody 1™

Harey Wharton & Co., standing in the
doorway, heard all these remarks, and
thoy saw Catty ond Myers give Nugent
miner rather cerious looks, and then ox-
change a glance,

“ But who did it? went en Gatty,

“Azk me ancther.” snid Dicky.
Tdolly glad T dido’t ™

“Where were you half sn hour ago,
Dicky §”

“Blessed if 1 remembeor! Ves, T re-
member, I was coming brek from the
tuckshop about that time.

“You didn't zo round by the mastors'
frata??

* No. 1 didn't, Georme Gatty 1™

“ All right. only azking, old chap I'*

“"Well, don't ask fool questions liko
that I'" grunted Dieky. *I don’t know
any more avoat it than vou do.”

“Jolly glad!™ said Gatty.
with a lingering air of doubt.

Dicky Nugent gave his two coinrades
n rather dark look. Lle left them, and,
palching sicht of the Removites in the
dorrway, came towards thom,

“Franky with vou?" he asked. *Oh,
he 1sn't. Well. you ean tell him, if ho
asks vou, that he needn’t fancy 1 know
anyviking about old Twigg. [ wasm't
theve, and never know anything about it
it & man in the Bceond 10ld e he had

though
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come in all sooty.
You can tell Frank
0. (M coursze, he will
think——"

The fag broke off
ahruptly.

Wl{lnrtcm pave him
a scarching look.

“It wasn't you,
Dicky " he nskei

No, it wasn't!"
snid ljicky irritably.
“And if Frank
thinks it was, you
can tell him he's a
fool, from me. More
likely a Romove
man. '

“You vyoung ass!
Why should a He-
iNeve man rag ]r":"FI'
beak?” snapped
Johnny Bull.

“Well, somchody
got hold of the scot,”’
sald Dicky. *ILFrank
took it away with
him. I suppose it
was the same lot.
There woulda’t Lo
two bags of =oot
hanging about at tho
same titne, I sup-

pose,’

“What the thump
arg——"

“Ham't Frank
told you?' grunted
Dicky. “Keep it
dark, anyhow, Ilo
came in this after-
noon, and Ffound
Gatty and Myers and
me fixing up the bag.
He took 1t away, and
1 never saw it afterwards ™

“0Qh, my hat! Then you had incant

Lk

f—

“Never mind what I meant 1” mut-
tered Nugent minor. "1 never did i1t,
ond that's the point! Franl took the

bag of soot away with him. I den't
know what he did with it. Somebody
else got hold of it, 1 suppose. I know
1 d.l n?t“ ¥

“Oh 1" said Harry dubiously,

The Removites looked at  one
another. It was nows to them that

Mugent minor had planned that rag on
his Form master, and that Frank had
discovered 1t

“That's why he didn't come to the

wondshed, 1 suppose,”™ said Bob, after
a pause. “Ie was locking after this
young ass, and keeping him out of
nuachief,’”

“Like his check to butt in, and you
can tell him I said so!” rejoined Dicky.
“Lucky for you he did, as it turns
out, you young fathead! If you'd done

"

s

1_ -

Well, T didn’t! You can tell Frank
go, and relieve his mind 1" satd rl)wk;;
sarcastically. “1 dare say he thinks
got hold of the soot again while he was
at games practice and got into ambush
for old Twigg. Well, I didn't.”

“Well, if you didn't do it, perhaps
you know who did?”

Mugent minor's eyes gleamed,

“Why should | krow anything about
it 7" he ashed.

“Bocause you threatened to do sowno-
thing of the sort after Twigg had pun-
ished you yesterday,"” answered Whar-

on.

“Welb, 'm not the culprit,” said
Dicky, " and that's dat 1"

"“I—I hope you didn't.”

“1f you can't take o man's word, you
can  go and cat ecoke, you Remove
ticks I snapped Dicky.

“ Nugent minor 1"

Bunter hit out wildly.
at arm’s-length, and the fat junior could not reach him.

19

But with & finger and thumb grasping his nose like a viee Nugent held him

** Led do by dose ! ** gurgled Bunter.

**"Tain’t fair ! Groogh 1"

Mr. T'wigg came along the Form-room
passage. Hoe was looking rather red,
cevidontly from rubbing and secrubbing,
and his face, which was gencrally placid
cnough, was grim with anger. Hao
ra.pged out tho fag's name hike a bullet.
Dicky faced him, however, without any

roat uneasiness, though he was IIEE];!_:.'

tankful at that moment that lus
brother had prevented him from earry-
ing out his hare-brained project.

“Yea, sirt” sald Dicky.

“You will follow me to Dr. Locke's
study ! said Mr. Twigg igily.

Dicky caught his breath.

iy I-{_ say, sir—what—what have 1
done, sici"” .

y 'I;:m Sccond Form master gave him a
00K,

“I hardly think I need give you in-
formation on that point, Nugent minor.
In view of the threat I heard you utter
vesterday, I have no doubt as to the

rpetrator of the outrage of which 1
g:ewe been a victim | Follow me 1V

“(Oh ecrumbs I’ Wugent minor quahed.
“Oh, sir, 1 didn't—I never—-
[— It wasn’t me, sirl”

“Indeed 1" said Mr. Twigg bitterly.
“Certainly I did not sce the person whe
assaulted me b[y_thmwmg a bag of soot
in my face. 1f it was not you, Nugent
minor, you have nothing to fear; your
headmaster will see justice done. 1 shall
take you to him inmmediately | Follow
me | Nob a word more 1"

My, Twigg rustled away, )

Dicky stood for 4 moment, as if rooted
to the floor. All the cheery, checky
carelesspess was pone from his hrow.

Mr., Twige glanced back.

“MNugent minor i he said im an
ominous tone. : .
“Oht  Yes, =irl” groaned Dicky.

And he followed his Forin master,

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged
plances, Obviously, Mr. Twigg bhad no
doubst

THE ELEVENTH CHAFTER.
The Blow Falls ]

RANK NUGENT moved rest
F lozsly about Htudy No. 1. lle
had had no tea, but be had for-
gotien that he was imn%ry. 1iis
face was pale and worn, and hoe could
not keep sull,
1f they found Dicky out]l That was
the tormenting thought in his mind.
His young brother, whom his people at
home entrusted to his care at school—a
trust he had tried to [ulfil, Ilo had
tried hard, well aware that Dicky
neoded a storner hand than his, but
never, or hardly ever, able to resolve
to give him anything but kindness and
good nature,

It was his weakness, really, that had
started this trouble; if he had been
Brmer, if he had only helped the in-
dolent young rascal with his  work
instend of doing his work for him, it
would not have happened. He had
argued with the fag, done his best with
him, but the lazy ﬁmmg scamp had had
his way, and ¥Frank was well aware that
he ought not to bave let Dicky havo his
way. He blamed himself more than he
blamed Dicky.

And now—

That afterncen ho had gone down o
games praciico with his friends, for-
rpetful of Dicky, He had hoped that his
intervention had been effectual, but ho
haod had a doubt., Evidently—so 1t
seemed to MNugent—the fag had only
waited till the coast was elear, and then
ha had recepturcd the bag of soot from
the studi;; and carried out his purpose.
e had feared it when he found the bag
missing; he had hunted for Dicky in
the shadows by masters’ goto without
finding him. And then—— Like a
haunting vizion that would not leave his
mind, he remembered a glimpse of a

Tee Magrner Lisramny,—No. 1,245,
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sooty face, ing and gurgling, and
spluttering—Twigg, smothered, cheoked,
and blinded, staggering in a cloud of
soot | There was not the faintest doubt
in his mind that Dicky had done 1t. In
the circumstances, he could scarcely
have had & doubt.

His first impulse, when he had that
glimpse of the hagless Twigg, had been
to rush to his aid. DBut he had recol-
lpcted instantly that his presence on tha
spot would require explanation, and he
had darted away instead, thinking only
of his brother and his brother’s danger,
And he had been able te think of
nothing eclse sines,

If they suspected Dicky |

Ho ned aloud as he remembered
that Mr. Twigg had overheard the fag's
wild words thoe day before and punished
him for_them. %hﬂj" were certain to
suspect Dicky.

The fag, with all his faults, was not
the fellow to find refuge in a tangle of
lies, He would have to own up. Even
if he did not, it would make no differ-
ence. 'LThe inguiry would be searching,
unsparing. And Gatty and Myers knew,
and would blurt out something ! There
was no hope !

1f they flogged him, that would be bad
enough. But if they sacked him—if
Dicky was sent home in disgrace—

Nugent clenched his hands. This was
how ho had looked after his brother st
school |

Yet what could he have donet! What
could he do now? He would have done
snything to save the wretched fag; but
he could not save him,

There was a buzz of voiees in the
Remove passage. Fellows thero were
discussing the “unparalleled outrage,™
a3 Prout celled it. Nugent wondercd 2
littla that bhis friends did not come to
ke study. He wondered whether they

im:ihbad news they did not care to bring
G 187,

He had to know the worst. He threw
open the door of the study, and the
excited voiees came elearly to his ears.

“They've got him 1"

“Well, of course, it was pretty plain
that it was one of Twigg's fags.
MNobody clse would want to rag Twigg.”

“But what a nerve |”

“What a neck 1"

“Oh, young Nugﬁnt'a got nock enough
for_ an:;rthmg! ot much like his
majar I’

“1 say, this will rather Lnock old
MNugent over! He's awfully fond of
that young rotter of a brother of his"

“ Somebody ought to tell him,™

“Wot T1"

“Ile'll hear it soon enough. Where is
he 1#

Frank Nugent clenched his hands till
the nails dug into the palms. They had
found out already, then! It was already
common knowledge in the House that
Dicky had done it

He looked out of the study.

Hiz chums were at a littla distance
in a troubied group, not taking part
in the talk. Nugent had guesged rightly
why they had not come to the study;
they did not want to bear the bad
news,

There was a crowd of follows nearer
st hand, and they all looked at Nugent,
struck by the white misery 1n his face.
Even Skinner checked the mockery on
his lipa.

*Borry, Nugent, old man " he =aid.
“1 supposc you ve heard—"

Hudgent‘a face showed that he had

heard now.

“Rough on you, old manl” zaid
qu};:ﬁ: “ Borry [ :

ugent found his voice.

THE MAGNET

“Do they say that Dicky—that my
brethor—"

He choked. .

“He's been taken to the Head | said
Peter Todd. “Twigg took him as soon
as he'd got the soot off. He knew it

was Dicky, from what I hear.”
M Hle—he saw  him?” stammered
MNugent,

“No. I don't think he saw anybody,
but he knew somehow. I hear that he
told the other beaks he knew, Wingate
was going 1o round up gll the men who
wore out of the House at the time. Dut
Twigg told him it wasn't necessary; he
knew who it was. Bomebody says that
Twigg heard young Nugent threatenin
to do something of the sort. I'm afral
there's no doubt, old chap.”

“Where's my brother now ™

“T think he's still with the Hoad 1

* Hera comes Wingate [ said Skinner.

The Greyfriars captain came up the
Removs staircase. %ia face was very
grave.

“Nugent here?” he called out.

“Here I answered Frank, in a chok-
iu& voice. He stepped out of the study.
“Wingete, have they—I1 mean—what's
happened to my brother t*

* Nothing, so far, I believe,” answered
Wingate, with a compassionete glanco
at the junior’s tormented face. “You're
wanted in the Head's study, Nugeni—
your minor’s there. Come with me.”

Nugent nodded, and followed tha cap-
tein of Greyfriars. He passed his dis-
mayed chums, and Whartor spoke in a
low woice.

* Buck up, Frank—buck up, old man 1™

Nugent ‘:I:ul uot seema to hear. He
followed Wingate down the stairs, leav-
ing the Remove fellows in a buzz behind
him.

{Oontinued on nexd page.)
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THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
His Brother’s Keeper |

R. LOCKE glanced curiously at
Nugent as be cutered the head-
trascer’s study. The distress in
Frank's face would have touched

a harder heart than the kind old Head's.
Dicky Nugent was thore, standing
before the Hcead, his face palp and
seared. My, Twigg was there, cold and
grim. 1t was not surprising that the
Second Form master was deeply
incensed, and that he had resolved upou
drastic punishment for the eolfender.
But, grin as he was, even Mr, Twigg
softened o little at the sight of Frank
Nugent. He coughed, with cvident dis-
gomiort. )
“¥es, sir,” almost whispered Nugent.
He herdly dared look at his brother.
All Dicky’s cool cheek and vy
impudence had vanished, 1le scomed on
the verge of breaking down, His lhips
guivered, and it was only by an cifort
that he held back tears, It gave Nogent
a bitter pang to sce him thus, ‘Tho
fag's scared eyes turncd on him, hopo-
iuﬁr as it scemed to Frank., Surely
he was not hoping that lus brother
could help him new! Nuogent could de
nothing.

“You are awazre of the outrageous
assault that was made upon My, Dwigg
a short time ago, Nugent " _

“Yas, sir, I'va heard zbout it?

“Mr. Twigg has no doubt that Nuguent
minor was the sutlly party. It seems
that in the doarkness and the mist he
did not zee who assniled him. But only

esterday he heard Nugent minor utter-
ing threats conceyning him. Nugent
minor has admitted that he preparcd a
bag of soot, with the intention of carry-
ing out this ‘rsg' as he terms ot
But ha deniles that he actually did earry
it out”

Nugent started. ]

“1 never did!” panted Dicky.

The Head made him a gesture to be
gilent.

“On the face of it therc appears to
ba no doubt,” resumed the Head, * But
your brother states that you discovered
hiz intention, that you made him
abandon it, and thut vou removed the
beg of soot he had intended to use for
this reckless and foolish purpose. ‘That
is why I have sent for you.

Nugent breathed hard.

It camo a3 2 surprise to him that his
minor denied the accusation. With all
iz faults, he had never expected Dicky
10 lic.

“Tf this boy, in a moment of foolish
resentmant, plunned such an action, buk
afterwards thought better of it, and
abandoned his intention, the matter
wouid not be very scrious, zo far as
Nugent minor i concerned,” went on
the Head. “It would remain to dis-
cover the real culprit, who will certainly
ba expelled from Greviriars, I require
to know, Wugent, lo what cxtent you
can corroborote your brother's state-
ment.”

“ ¥ou know, I'rank——" panted Dicky.

“Bilence! You will speak, Nurent.”

Hugﬂut cleared his throat.

“It's true that 1 found out what he
waz up to, sir—I mean, I—I dropped
on him in the Form-room=—that js, 1
know,” be stammerced, “I took away
tha bog of soot, and I thought—at least,
1 ]mp&ﬁ—ﬂmt he ad given up the idea.”

“8o I had 1" gaapcg Dicky. “1I know
it wouldn't do=—after I'd l,hﬁu%ht about
it. I knew I'd been o gilly ass—I
—1 knew—"

Ho broke off, under the Iead's stern
Oy aF. S A

“1 hope that is true, Nugcent minor,”

said the Head., “Nugent, you state
that you took away the bag of soot.”

“ Yes, sir.”

“IWhat Jdid vou do with i

“1 took it to my study, siv, I was
going to get rid of it afierwards, and
then I went down o ganies pracilce
with the fellowsg——"

*You lefc it 1 your study?”

“ Yoz, air”

“Then there was nothing te prevent
your brother from recovering possesslon
of b3 i

“I—I thought he Lad given up the
silly wdea, sir—"

*Answor my question,”

% No, sirl®

“YWas it gone when you returned {o
the study ¥

“Yes, str.™

“Anvbody might have gut hold of
it, sir—=-=" stommoered Diely.

“That's true, sir!” exclaimed Frank

cagerly. * Anybedy might have got it
from my study—I was out over un
hour—"

Dr. Locke raised his hand.

“Have you any reason la suppose that
anyone did so, exeepiing your brother ¥

ugent was silent,

“ Somehody saw it there, and baggoed
it,” muttored Dicky. ]

" A—-n lot of fellows came o my
study while it was there, sir,” faltered
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Frank. “Anyone might have scen it in
the fender.”

“ Remove boys, do you meani”

“Yes, sir.”

Dr. Locke glanced at the Bccond Form
masicr.

“1s there any reason to supposc that
a Remove boy, Mr, Twigp—=-~"

“MNone whatever, sar,” answered M.
Twigg. “I buve no dewlivgs with tho
Remove, and it would be absurd to sup-
poase that a boy in ihe Lower Fourth
IForm would be guiley of this outrage.
I have no doubt whatever that Nugent
minor did this, in revenge For o just
and necezsary punishment—as, indeed, I
heard him threaten to do, and as he has
admitted intending deing.”

Dr. Locke nodded.

“There ecrtainiy appears lo be no
doubt,” he said, ”‘hugunt major's inler-
vention wos wellantentiened, and is to
his credit as showing that he had a
sense of duty towavds his younger
liwather. But 1t appears to have lLiad
no effect. It can szecarcely be doubtod
ihat after he had left the study Nugent
minor regained possession of the—the
material with which fhis outrage was
perpeirated.”

“I never went near the study, =ip,”™
groancd Dicky. “1 chuecked up the
whole thing—Gatty and Myers told mo
it waa rot-——"

Nugent looked at kim.

No more than the Head and M
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Twigg, bad he doubted that Dicky had

“ragged ¥ the Formm master. PBut a
strange donbt was eresping into his mind
now. Dicky was cheeky, wilful, selfish,
unthinking, but he was no liar. It
seemed incrodible that hie could be lying
now, with soch almost teariul earnosi-
ness,  Was it possible, abier all, that
he was telling the teath?  Bat if Dicky
wis not guilty, who wast

Who could even liave wanted to rag
Twigg? Nobody but the fng whom he
had punished, and who, us Nugent woll
kuew, had harboured thoughls of reck-
bess vengeance, Mot Catty or Alyers,
who lhad been helping Dicky with
obvigus unwillingness, and had been
glud to get clear of the affair. I was
Ihcky or nobedy ; and yot—

" MNugent minor,”™ said the Head, m a
deep voice, I have called your brother
here in the hope that lw might be able
to say something in yeur fmvour. Ile
ltas heen able to say nothing—ouly thac
l: attempted to provent you from
crrying out your purpose, and failed.”

*i—1 neve

“You woere heard o threaten your
Form master=you are known to have
planned this outrage, and there 13 nc
reason to suppose that anyone else had
cvenn o motive for such an  action,
Nugent minor, you zte guilty of thae
assault upon & metnber of my staff, and
vour will be sent away from the school
unmediately,’” ¥

Thore was a cry from Dicky.

“I didn’t—I never did! I didn't de
it, =sir! I never went near the study.
I neyer——

“Do not add untruth to unteath,
Nuagent rnor 1 said the Head sternly.

“I'm telling the trnth.,” The fag
turned e/ fear-stained  face to  lns
Lrather. * Frank, vou know 1'm telling
the truth—you know I ain't o liar, old
chap! You tcll the Head——"

MNugent groaned.

“Your brothor ean say netlnng ™
vappod the Tlead, I regret now that I
hooded you o [ar az o send for lum,
ond cause him unnecessary distress, SBay
no maore !

“*1 didn't do 1t 1" Dicky, 1 his terror,
caught hold of his brother’'s arnm.
“ Frank, you know I didn't—you jolly
well know! You took the bag away,
and I never saw it sllerwards,  Bome-
lhindy pot 1t out of your study—soimne
LRemove man it must have been—

“Dicky "' groancd Nugent.

“This passes all bounds ' said My,
Twige, sciting las lips. “ 1, Locke, it
15 impossible that any Bemove boy can
have had any imagioable motive—
uttless——""

1le broke off suddenly, as if sbruck by
a ztartling thought, and fixed his coye:
on Nugent's face.

Dr. Locke glanced at him.

“ What were you about to eay, Mr.
Twige? If there is oven the remotost
doubt in 20 serious o matter as this——="

“1 was about to say, sir, that the only
Loy in the Remove who can imaginably
have had any canse of resentment
against me, 18 Nugent major himself, T
had to complain of him to hiz Form
master  yesterday, und  Mre  Quaeleh
administered a somewhat severe punisle
mesent.”

Nugent started, and  Dicky  pgave
almost a convulsive jump. It secined as
if light Mashed into Ijlm fag's mind at his
Form master’s words,

"You!l” he gusped., “Frank! Youl™

ST atuttered Nugent.

Y ¥Yes, youl" yelled Dicky. * You al)
the time! You're trying to put it on
me, and you did it—you did i, and you
know you did !
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Nugent slarted back as 1t a t
stung him. e stared almost wildly
at the acousing fag.

“Bless my soul!" murmured the
Head, quite taken aback. 'Ny nt, 19
thore—is there, by aeny possibidity, 8
fraction of truth in what this boy says?
Lﬂanmb mkg hiak word—I hope 1 can

o YOUCLS, ak ;" "
5 Frailr'ui madepin unintelligible sound.
His throat wes dry and husky; he could
not speak.

Strangely, at that moment, s phrase
of long ego Bashed through his mind :
A % my brother’s keeper?

His brother's keoper ! Dicky had becn
entrusted to his care at school—and this
was how he had folfilled the trust. He
was to remain, while his brother was
scnt home in disgrace. Ho would have
made any sacrifice for his brother; for
him, it was clear, Dicky wae prepared
to make none, There was belief—fixed
belief—in the fag's mocusing starc—ho
believed that Frank was guilty, and that
he was trying to throw his guilt upon a
younger brg‘ﬁu?rl .

Frank's brain seemed to be turning
round and round. His brother's keeper
—tho words h in his confuse
mind. His brother’s kau}icar—-h& could
save his brother if he liked! There
was one way| He had fancied that ho
had tirned over every way in his mind;
!l];st- he had not Thuusht of that. But
therc was & wWa

"IEPHE L Tlfu Hoad's voico was decp
and stern e

“Toll the truthi” Dicky's voice was
almost a scream. * You want to get mo
gacked for what you've done—you know
you do! Tell the Head the truth, you
rotter I

“gilence " .

Frank Nugent found his voice. He
began to spoak, hardly knowing what
he was sa *“§‘~

“I-Iﬂlrdi it! Iownup! I—-1I—""

“f knew you did! I knew you did!
An&ﬂdy@u" wero fgoing to see me
e Sitence, Nugent minor ! Dr. Locka

& grim look on the hapless
He:?nvite. “Nugent, spesk out! You
con .

%1—"m sorry !"" Nugent’s voice came

in husky, broken tones. * I—I'm sorry !
I—I was wild bocause—becauso Quelch
oancd me—Mr. Twigg compiained, and

Mr. Queleh gave mo six—I—I thought
of it when I got thy bag of soot in my
study, and—and I went down and
waited for him at masters’ gate, and—
and—"  Nugent's tortured voice
trailed away. ;

4 And you were going to let me be
eacked for it, you rotter!™ breathed
Dicky. **You wouldn't have come here
of your own sccord—"

“Jilence! Your brother has confessed
in timé to save you, Nugent minor, at
all ovents,’" said Dr. Locke; "“and thias
detestable outrage would never have
oceutred, but for your conduct in the
first place. Mr, Twigg, it appears now
that 1t was not Nugent minor who was
guilty of this assauit. Ile has only him.
self to blame for the danger he has
incurred; end I leave him in your
hands, sir, with a recommendation that
you should deal with him severely for
ever having entertsined such a project—
though it appears that he vever carried
it out.”

*1 shall not fail, sir!’ said Me,
Twigg, with a grim loock at the fag.
“You will follow ma, Nugent minor.”

Tho Becond Form master left the
study, with Nugent minor at his heels.
There was a “whopping ' in store for
Dicky, and it was plainly going to be
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& sovere one; but he had escaped the
sack, and he rejoiced. And in Lis satia-
faction on his own account, the fag had,
for the present, at least, little considera-
ticn to waste on his brother.

Dr. Locke gave Nugent a stern look.

“I am glad, INugent, that you have
confessed the truth in time to prevent
injustice from being done,” he said. *1
fear, however, that yeu would never
have made this confession, even to save
i;t:rur. brother frem unjust punishment,
tad not Mr. Twigg brought the matter
to light. You will leave Greyiriers by
an early train in the morning, Nugent.
In the meantime, you will be conbned
to the punishment-room, and I shall re-
qugst your E_'nrm master to take you
there 1mmediately.”

Dr. Locke reng, and sent for Mr.
Queleh. Ten minutes lator the door of
the punishment-room was closed and
locked on Frank Nugent.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
A Blow lor Bunter !

SAY, you fellows!”

Billy Bunter's voice—pgenerally
well to the fore—had not been
heard in the excited discussion
that was going on in the Reémove
passage. ‘

Bunter had gone to his study—for
onco hot desirous of notice or attention.
: The m&:ﬁeﬂ!‘: Owl had nnh{dune EPI:T
ort—no new, ot could possibly
gucss, that be had had anything to do
with the occurrence at masters’ gate.
Novertheless, he was scared almost out
of his fat witd, and every footstep
peemed to his fat ears the step of a
master or prefect coming to march him
away to the Head.

He blinked out of the study at last.
It was nearly time for prep, but few of
the juniors had gohe to their studies,
The “assault” on & Form master had
provided Greyiriars with a sensation,
and the whole House was buzzing with
it. Billy Bunter folt sure—almost sure—
that he ‘would not be suspected; and it
had not cecurred to bis fat brain that
anyone else might be. He knew nothing
of Nugent minor's feud against his
Form master, and never thought of the
fag at all. But the strident voice of
the Bounder resched his ears and
startled him into blinking out into the
passage, ; ;

“They've let him off—Nugent minor,

ou know! Goodness koows why—but
we's let off ! I thought ho did it.™

“Ha jolly well did !’ said Peter Todd

“How do you know he's let off,
Smithy ¥’ asked Skinner.

“I've seen him,”’
Bounder. “I fancy Fe’s had a licking—
he looked like it. But he's gone in to
prep, as usual, with the Second. He'g
at prep now, with Twigg.” :

“They can’t have let him off with a
licking, for a thing like that!” said
8kinner. ,

* Well, he may not have done it—"
said Squiff.

“Who did, then?"”

“ Ask me another."

“1-gay, that's jolly pood news for
Frank " exclaimed Bob Cherry, in
great relief, “ Frank may have been
able to put in a word for the little
idiot—hea's with the Head now.”

“Ha can't be with the Head all this
time !I"* gaid Harry Wharton. “ Why the
dickens doesn’t he come up?”

“1 say, you fellows—"

Billy Bunfer's eyes were almost
bulging through his spectacles. This
was the first he had heard of Nugent
minor being under suspicion, and it was

aspswered the
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a relief to hear, in tho same breath, that
the fag was, apparently, let off. Billy
Bunter was not much given to thinkigg
of others, but certainly he would have
been dismayed at the prospect of
asnother fellow getting the *choppor®
for what he had done.

“1 say, you fellows, did—did they
think it was Nugent minor?" gasped
the Owl of the Remove.

"Th%y éally wel: did 1" answered
Peter Todd. * Blessed if I can make it
out! They knew that the young ass
had threatened somothing of the sort.”

“Fellowa blow off steam!” said
Johony BHIL dWitilhu g!i;i_np “I?ul: they
never rea o th2 thi they sa
thev'lt'do” y i

ut somebody sooted Twige ! said
the Boundor., “It must have been a
fellow in his own Form ! Nobody else
has anything up ageinet old Twigg.”

Billy Bunter grinned a little,

Evidently it had occurred to nobody
that Twigg had been sooted by mis-
take, by a short-sighted Owl who had
mads a blunder in the dark.

" But where the dickens is Frank all
this time?” asked Harry Wharton.
He wos feeling vaguely tnessy.

Bill_? Bunter rolled back into Study
No. 7. It was all right! Nobody
dreamcd of hiz connection with the
catastrophe; and a fellow who had beon
suspected was let off. Ho there was
nothing for Billy Bunter to worry
about; and he was able to turn his fab
attention to prep at last,

He was sorry for Twigg, of course.
He had nothing against igg: and,
besides, it was a sheer waste of tha
800t and of all the trouble ho had
taken. Certainly, he was sorry for his
blunder; he had wanted Nugent to get

soot. His many wrongs were still
unavenged ; but the fat Owl was not
thinking of vengeance now, Ha was
only too glad to let the matter end
where it was—if only it would end
there | 3

Harry Wharton waited anxiously for
his chum fo return to thes atudy.
Nugent could searcely bs with tho
Hend all this time; and he wondered
where he was, and why he did not
come.

Wingate of the Sixth came up at last,
and at sight of the prefect the
Removites dispersed to their studies for
prep.

“Iso’t Nugent coming up to prep,
Wingate ?"” asked Harry.

Wingate glanced at him.

“No,”” he enswered. "It turns
out——" He paused a moment. “Did
ou know  anything about  it,

harton?”

# About what?”

“About what Nugent did to
Twigg."”

arton jumped.

“Nugent! Twigg! What on earth
do you mean, Wingate? Nugent did
nothing te Twigg !’

“Well, I expect you'd have had sense
enough to stop him, 1f you'd koown,”

said Wingate, with a noed. " But
there's ne doubt about it, |kid.
Nugent leaves the school in tho
mormng.*

“ Nugent—leaves?"”* Wharton gasped,

“What the thump!” exclaimed Bob
Cherry. “They're not making out that
Nugent sooted Twigg, I supposei”

"%hat utter rot!”  exclaimed
Johnny Bull _

“Rot or not, Nugent is expelled for
it.” said Wingato sharply., “Heo's
locked in the punishment-room now,
and he leaves the school in the morn-

ing 1
%"hﬁ chums of the Remove stared ab
him, blankly, in sheer horror.
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“What terpifie  ret® exclapned “What de yvou enre?”’ he EH:IE‘[JE':L

Hurree Jamset Ram Eingh indigaantly.
“The estcomed Nugent s as innocont
as my abserd self 1
Bob Cherry burst int> a roar.
“The silly asses] What makes them
think such utt-r rov—-" His voice
woko every echo of the Romove passage.
“That'a ecnough, Cherry!™ saud
Wingate. “Nugent haz conlessed——"
“Confessed | sald Bob, stupeficd.

“Yes, Ib came out that Nugent
minor haa the bag ¢t soot, and Nugoent
took it away from him and unsed it him-
solf on Twigg 1t look: as if he meant
the kid to suffer for it, but it came out,
and he owned up. Now go to your
studies.™

Wingate turped and went down tho
sleira.

Harry Wharten clenched his hands.

“It’s his minor’s fault, of course—theo
soung sweepl  But—but—it’s all up
with Frankl Traonk’s got to po——"*
IIe broke off, with a catch in his voice.

‘The juniors went to their studies at
last, leaving the Co. in the passage.
In Study No T Billy Bunter blinked
at Peter Todd through hiz big spees
taclos as Toddy camo 1 with a grave
and dismal face.

“I—I say, Toddy-—1""

“Oh, don't jawl”
irritably.

“Oh, really, Toddy—"

“Shut up " growled Peter.

“I—I zav, old ¢hap, have—have they
found anything out '’ exclaimed Bunter
epprehensively.

“Ypa, nssl”

“Oh lor’ " .

FPoter stared st him,

said Toddy

“TFat lot vou care about Nugent !

U nrent 1M repeatcd DBunter blankly.
“0h, vou wss!  I—1 theught you meant
they'd found out about Lwigp——""

“20 they have, fathead! ¥t wasz
Nugent, and he's poing to be bunked
in the morning. Now shut ap ™

“ Nugent—bunked ¥ said
faintly.

“Nes; now shub ep ™

Peter sat down dismally te work.
Billy Bunter, rather uncxpectedly, diel
ghut up. He scemed to have lost his
fat vaico. [He sat staring blankly ab
Poter, his oves [sirly goggling through
his hig spectacles,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Unexpected )

i Y ridiculous chums ™
M Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh spoke in a low wvoice,

his dusky brow wrinkled
wiith deep thought.

His comrades diga nol answer.

They stood in o dismal, dismayed
gronp, utlerly overwhelmed. It was
hard to realise that they were golng to
lose thoir chum, that on the morrow
morning the rate f Greyiriars would
close belund Frank Nugent—for ever!

"My ridiculous chuma” repeated the
Nabob of Bhanipur. "1 have heen
think{fully reficeting, and it appears to
my absurd brain that the game is not
up. It iz a boot on the other leg."

“What do you mean, Inkyi?” mut.
tored Wharton. “TFrank's for it}
What on carth made him do such a fool
thng—~

“Did ho?* asked the nabob quietly.

Bunter
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“Ile says he Jdid.™ i
“"Pho esteaned Nugent is genceally a
model of terrific veracity,” said IHurreo

Janmer Ram Smgoe. “DBut on this
esteemned  occasion [ think Lo has
dutﬁ:nfu'.gerf froin the strait-laced, narrow
path,
Johnny Bull gave a grunt,
“Fathead! Think bhe wuants to be
sacked 1"

*1 thinkiully opine that he does nok
want his estecmed and exeerable nnnor
to be socked!” answeored the nalbob
quietly.

Harry Wharton gave a stark,

“Inky! You dor’t think—you don't
imagine Frank would be fool enough—
wliot enough——7-="

“I fear that he is idiot cnough to do

anything for his absurd brother,”™
answered  the nabob, “and I wm
certainfully assured that he uover

sooted the ludicrous Twigg. The absurl
Franky has owned uvp—because tho
chopper was comine downn on the
idiotie Dicky! It 18 preposterously
certain,”

Wharton drew a deop breath.

“1f that's it——"" he said.

“That 18 it!" said tho nabob, with
quict  conviction. “The csteamed
.FI.'-E.'I']]'[F' never did it—hut he knows (hat
his minor did, and he has taken the
sword of Damocles on his own ridicu-
lous head.”

Fob made o hopeless gesture.

“If you're right, Inky, it docsn't
helpt  If Frank's told a whopper 1o
cavo iz minor he won'b acduit 1k Ee's
the man to stick to that Litle bLrufe
through thick and thin.™

“True or nol, he will stick {o i, to
savo that little scoundrel from being
bunked ' said Harry.

“There are more costeemed ways of
suffoeating o haemless and necessary cab
than the chokelulness with cream,”™ said
Hurrea Singh. “Other persons may
know something about the matlier, wy
worthy ehums.”
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“Whom are you wiuekivg of, Inky?”
asked Harry quietly. *I can see you've
got sompething o your head."

“The ridiculous Dunter.”

* Bunter !* reposted Wharton blankly.

*Undoubtfully,” said Hurree Singh,
“I thinkiully beliove that the absurd
Bunter  knows  something  about
it. His absurd remarks we toa-tume
prove that he does. The esteemed
Toddy has mentioned that he was in
the quad—ha asked Toddy whore
Nugent was. You will remember that
wo supposed that something must have
happened to Nugont, from the supposed
remarks of the asinine Bunter.”

“I remember I said Wharton slowly.

“Byt if Buntor knew anything he
wenld yoll it out!™ said Jobnny DBull
“Why should he keep his silly mouth
shut, for the firat time in his life?”

“That is an catcemed rciddle, my
worthy Johony., But 1 am  pre-
posterously assured that Dunter knows
somothing about 1t; and if the csteemed
Franky has told a ridiculous whopper,
then—""

“Rasy enough to ask Bunter, any-
how,” seid Iiarry Wharton—and ho
strode towards Study Ne. 7, followed by
his comrades.

H'E'T threw open the door of Study
No. T. :

Billy DBunter turned a startled blink
on the doorway. Peter Todd glanced
up from prep. 1

“We want to ask Bunter something,”
said Harry. * Bunter—" ,

“[—1 say, it=it's no good asking me
anything,” stammered Bunter., “I'm
awfully sorry for Nugent, though ho
wos o beast, but I've goit my prep to
dh.‘? - r

“Do you know anything about Twigg
being sooted.™ ]

“ Nothing at all-—absolutely nothing!"
answored Bunter promptly. “How
could I know anything about it7
you think I had anything to do with
1f—s??

“You silly asss, I don’t think sol"
mmapped Wharton impaticntly. i

“0Oh, that's all right, then! said
Bunter, relicved. “Of course, I'm sorry

Nugent! But you can't deny that
he&wm g beast! He banged my head
au __‘I'

“Look here—" ‘

“Making out that & fellow scoffed his

cako, you know. I—"
“Did you see what happened at

masters’ gate? !

“Certainly nok! It was jolly darl,
and you know I'm short-sighted. 1
wasn't there, either. I was in the House
at the time." :

“zammon " said Peter Todd, with a
sharp look at Bunter, " You were out
of Houso—you asked me where
Nugent was, and went to look for him.”

"ﬁe—-—I mean, I—I was taking a stroll
in the Cloisters—I was nowhere near
masters’ ?at& " stammered Bunter.
“T'm awfully sorry for Nugent——"

“Never mind that!” said Harcy.
“We've got an idea that Nugent's
owned up simply to seve his minor,
Wea've t to find out what really
pappeneg? I you know anything about
it, gough it up." ]

“T1 don't—absolutely nothing I gasped
Bunter, “I never went near the spot!
I never knew old Twigg was coming in
then1 Silly old ass, to butt in like that—
in the dark, too! Of course, I thought
that-—"

“You thought what?”

“ Nothing !” .

“"Look here, Bunter——"" gaid Bolo

¥71 think it's rather rotten to make
out that T know anvthing about it. I

Tae Maaxer Lisniryr.—No. 1,243,
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was nowhere mnear the E]h?cl}-I ﬁm
going along the elm walk when it hap-

pened, and that's a good distance
away.”
“You said the Cloislers a minuto
ago.™

“I—I mean tho Cloisters! 1 never
wont near masters’ gate, and I never
hoard Nugent calling his minor—>"

“Nugent ecalled his minor, near
masters' gate?” cxelaimed Wharton.

“MNot that I know of! 1 never heard
him, as I said. 1 wasn't looking for
him,” explained Dunter. © Desides, it
was too dark to see anybody.”

; “*Whn.t were you looking for Nupgent
Dr_:l-l

“I wasn’t! T've told you I wasn't!
I waan't going to make him st up.
You know I'm & forgiving chap!
wouldn't havo sooted him for any-
thing! WNever oven thought of such a

thing.”
elled Wharton,

L e What'TH
“I say, don’t well at a fellow and

malke him jump!" gasped Bunter.
“¥You wers going to soot MNugent?™
stuttered Wharton, sturing blaokly at
the Owl of the Hemove.
“No!" howled Bunter. “I've told
you I wasn't!

r—.-...-.-.—.—.
Hep-pip-pip Hurra-a-ah!
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Nothing of the sort! 1

—_— T T ———

never even saw the bag of soot in his
atudy—never knew it was there! As

for taking it a.wa,g.. why should I?
Besides, 1t was all Nugent's fault.”
“All Nugent's fault?  repeated

Wharton, while his comrades stared at
Bunter as if they could have eaten him.
They were getting a glimmering of the
truth now—and it was utterly un-
expected. Inky was evidently right in
supposing that DBunter knew something
sbout the matter—but he had been far
from guessing what Bunter knew.

“Of course 16 was his fault!” ex-
claimed Bunter indignantly. “Banging
a fellow's napper—and pulling his noso
when a fellow was poing to lick him.
You can’t deny that Nugent asked for
it! Besides, I wasn't going to soot him.
I've told you s0.” .

“He had somcthing hidden behind
him when ho spoke to me in the
qued ™ yelled T'eter. “I know now
what it wns."

It wasn't the soot!” gasped
Buntor. "I wasn’t looking for Nugent
to buzz the seot over him! You can
take my word for that. I. never saw it
in his study, and never wondered how
it got thore, and nover took it away
to buzz over him! Honest Injun, you
know! I—I say, vou fellows, don't you
got Sﬂj’lnﬁ‘ that I had the soot, you
know. They—they might fancy that I
buzzed it at Twigg by mistake in the
dark, and—and—"

“1 think they might[”
Cherry. " You benighted
was you all the time!”

“Tt wasn't'™ yelled DBunier. “I'm
sorry for Nugent, but it wasn't me! I
never had the soot, and nover went
to masters’ guote to look for Nugent,
and never buzzed 1t st anylody!
Besides, how was a fellow te see in thoe
dark? T nover kuew Twigg wos coming
in then, did IT How was 1 to know
it wasn't Nugent, in the dark? Not
that I did it, you know! 1 wasn't
there! TI—T was in this study at the
time—all the time!™

“Well, wmy hat? zaid Hurry
Wharton, with a deep breath. “Inky,
old man, you'ro worth vour weight n
doughnuts!  Whe'd have thought
thiz 7"

“The thinkfulness was not terrifie—
I never dreamiully imagined that the
idiotic Tunter had done it,” said the
nabob, with a dusky grin. **But he has
givenn lnmeelf away with tervific com-

yelled  Bunter.,

plotefulness.”

“I havon't!™ ok |
never—I dida't—I wasn't—"

“You fat chump!” said Harry
Wharton. “Como with me to tho
Head, at onca |

“Yarooooh ™ i

“You silly owl, you can’t keep quiet
and let & man be sacked! Can't you
understand——"

“I'm not going to be sacked to
Fle;use you! I never saw it was Twigy,
in the dark! I thought it was Nugent!
Besides, I never did it I was in thias
study when I did it—I mean, when I
didn't do 1t—

“You won't be sacked, wou fat
burbler; the Head will believe it waa
a silly blunder—he may pat you on tho
back for owning uwp—anyhow, you've
got to own up! They won't call it an
assault on a Form master when they
know it was meant for a Remove chapli
You'll get off with six!”

“Ow! I—I don't want six[¥ howled
Buntor,

“You silly owl—"""

“I—=I'm sorry for Nugent!
so! 5till, he was a beast!
a follow's napper—="

“ Are vou coming

“No!” howled Bunter, "I'm not! I
never did i, and it was & sheer
accident, and Nugent bangod my head,
and—and—I say, you fellows—yoop !

Bunter was jerked out of his chair.

“Ow! Legpo! Look here, I'm not
going to the Ileadl I'm sorry for
Nugent, but it's better for him to be
sacked, than for mo to get a whop-
ping! You fellows can soe thati™
gasped Bunter.

“RKick him!?

“ Yaroooooh 1

“Will you walk to the Head's study,
Bunter——"

“Ow! No!”?

“Or bo kicked all the way—"

_ﬁa_l.spm Lob
idiot ! Ho ik

T've said
Banging

“Wow! Tl walk—ow! Leave off
kicking me, vou beast! T'1l walk—
I—I—1 want to walk! Ow! Keen on

it! Leave off! Wow ¥
And Bunter wallked.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
All's Well that Ends Well !

RANK NUGENT, sitting on the
edgo of the bed in the punish-
ment-room, roso to his feet as
the key turned in the lock and

tha door oponed. Mr. Quelch entered
the room with a very grave face.
“ Nugent
“Yos, sir 1" faltered Frank.
"It transpires,” said the
(Continuéd on page 28.)
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LIKE QUICK-ACTION THRILLS? This fine serial is full of them !

“Hands Upl”

8 Rick and AH Higgs moved
stealthily through tho forest,

carrying the Lewis gun, Oom

. made off in the other direction.

He arrived at the little Tiger bomber

just about the same moment as Rick

and the Ceckney sighted the dizabled
wireless plane.

Rick know, of course, that something
had gono radically wrong with tha
machine, hut he had no conecption of
the extent of the disaster, or that the
failura of the wircloss power liad also
nifected the weapons of the crew.

“Go mighty slow 1™ e whispered to
Alf. "1 think she's copped a teal bad
sprain, but she may regain lhor power
any moment and be of. Bhe carries
rotne mighty heavy shootin® metal, dnd
we don’t want to bo cut off after this
hit o' luck., Duck down behind theac
fallen trees, and we can draw o bead

on her without exporing ourselves too
el '

They wero almost opposite tho t
where the big plane lmdp gently mim,
and lwo or three treea which had fallon
in & recont storm formed & criss-oross
stockade which nfforded perfeet cover
for them whilst giving space for the
muzzle of their quick-firer.

All dumped down the heavy gun, with
s sigh of relief, and wiped the
perspiration from his face.

“If hever there’s anuvver war, no
footsloggin’ for mel!™ he mutiered,
“Me for the sky, hever so ’igh, hup in
an airyplane ¥

*Now we'll give there dueks o ehanea

of showing what they are made of, AlL™
Rick whispered. *I1'll give ’cin o hail,
and then you can swish off a round or
twe over their heads just to show ‘em
wo mean bosiness, I[j they show any
signa of retaliating, let ‘em have it hot
and strong, but until then go slow,
Mo I

MAF T secs that "ero Qom my fingor'll
git out o' control, I'm dead sure!” mut-
tered AlF, sz he squatied down behind
ﬂmrgmi and slewed the muzale round.
* D'rectly I scts oyes on the blighter 1'1
let drive, horders or no horders 1?

Rick had cut a strip of Lirchbark a
yard square, which he had rolled in the
forin of a megaphone, and through this
t::”hmlﬁd the plane in an carsplitting

Mow.

*QOom-—ahay ™ he yolled, so that the
forest eehoed. " Show up mighty quick,
ar we'll open fire in twa minutes ]

" Btufl to gi' "ein, sir!™ Alf ap mve:i',

squinting along tho sights. “I en'y
oprs they hopens fire on us—I"l gi*“emn
surh o blinkin' tousin®l My gﬂgﬂr'a

fair itchin® to work this *ere gun |
“Bhow up there, time's nearly up !
bellowed Rick. “Don’t try any monkey
tricks, for we've got the drop on you 1™
“We "ave; we bloomin® well Tave ™
choriled A, " We've got one drop, an’
ith* *angmon’ll "ave another!™

A head sppeared eautiowsly above the
cidge of the fuselage and IFritg’s voieo
sannded elear and sharp:

“Hallo! Whe's thar, an® what’s 11y
gamel”

“TW gime's skittlos, an’ yon'ro it,
wee daed 1 ehinekled AIE ".Jest keop ver
head there a winnit longer, an’ I'll giveo

errible!

Bow the Story Started.

00M, THE TERRIBLE, I8 A FLYING.
BANDIT, WHO AIMS TO BE MASTER OF
THE WORLD., HE FINDS TWD FORMID.
ABLE FOES IN THE TWO BROTHERS
DARE, WHD HAYE SWDRN TO BRING HIM
TO BOOK. AY THE FLYING-BANDITS

SECRET HEADQUARTERSE TOM DARE

SUQCEEDE IN WRECKING THE SPECIAL
WIRELESS APPARATUS WHICH GCON-
TROLS OOM'S AERCPLANES, BUT AT THER
MOMENT WHEN THE FLYING-
BANDIT'S CAPTURE BSEEME
CERTAIN, HE SNEAKS OFF
WITH THE INTENTION OF
ESCAPING IN THE DAREY
PLANKE.

i o

ver a close "aircut an' sham-
push free grattia and for
nothing "’

“It's your two late prisoners
whom you dumped over-
boord I’ Rick shouted, ¥ We've
got & Lewis gun here, and if
you don't surrender right
away wo'll make you logk like
& job lot of sieves!"

"'Who did yer say yer was?"
quericd Fritz, in asztonishcd

tohea.
“Rick Dare and Mistor Alf
Higge, engineer!” howled

Rick, winking at Alf, who
grinned feebly in relurn.
“Forgit it"” ms{:ﬂnﬂe&

trite. “Them twao fuu fniluru fell out'n
tliia plane at five thoussnd feet, an' 'l
gamble they never bounced—"'

“We'ra not bouncing, either!" thun-
dered Rick, * Let "em have a sample to
<low 'em wo mean business, Alf 1"

“ Pr-h-h-h-hpe-h-h-h-pr-h-h-h-h 1**

Tha ine-gun ¢ou and Fritz
dodged undor cover. t ﬁu had nor
fired much sbove the man's head, and

suveral bullets ricochetted off the plane
and peppered the crow &uﬁa unwgz}‘n o
makoe them nervous moro. Lhe
camo piling out with their hands hcle
high, standing ranged in a line and
gazing mnervously at tho log gun
eimplacement.

As Rick emerged with his automntio
in hand, their faces wero a study, They
had all seen the young inventor brought
aboard thoir chief's plans, they had all
heard of tho fate of him and the
Cockney engincer, yet here he stood as
large sa lifg~——

‘:Gu:xi _gnlﬂ. it's a ghost!" chattered
Frite. “ Don't come nigh me, m-m-mister,
I will bo g-g-good 1" _

“FProtty substantial ghosts, you'll
ind I grinned Rick, as he gave the man
a lunge in the riba that sent him steg-
goring back, “If any of you guys Lave
any woapons, drop 'em on the ground,
and do it quick, or my pal will porforate
'vou! Drop 'om nowi”

“Bawss, whoever yer sir, ghost or
blinkin' meracle, believe muh wlen I
tell yer thar ain't & gun o' any sowt
amongst th” buneh!” stottered  Tritz
carnestly, *Secoarch ws, if yuh den't
believe muht™

“ Lt

“I will,” said Tiiok;
where's Oom ¥

_ “Gorn, like th' tarnation skunk he
131" snarled the man; and Rick [cls,
from tho heartfelt menner in which he
cursed the “boss ¥ criminal, that he was
speaking the truth. “Soon arter we

!am!'ﬁl hyar he went into his cabin,
Ing Magxer Laemsny.—No. 1,243
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lockin® th’ door o th' wireless-room
arter him. 1 went to look for him a
while since, an' he had beat it—arter
clearin’ out his safo an' leavin' us to
foce th' moosig!”

“H'm! Sounds a bit thin,” Rick sur-
misec. “Think 1 can  belisve ‘om,
Al ;

“*You mighs but thahsands wouldn't t*
responded tho Cocknoy. * Peiter lemme
gl' 'em o rahnd or two jest to make
sure. They're bound to cop it sooner
or lajer, an' 1t'll save hexpeonse to th'
Guv'ment '

“Silly ass, you can't shoot unarmed
moen down in cold bleoed like that ™
snapped Rick.

“"Hao, I cawn't, cawn't I? You watch
me ! snorted Alf. ' Didn’t they dangle
s thro' an 'ole in th' bottom o' their
hlinkin' bus? If that wasn't cold hlood
I'd like to kaow wot was. I'm shiverin’
yet t*

“I'm going to have a look over the
plane to make sure,” said Rick, * Koep
an eye on these fellers, and ot the first
sight of m move—shoot ™

“Ay, ay, sir1” responded the Cockney
clicerfully. * Keep still a5 mice, you lot
a' cheese-mites| If yer moves a litble
finger I'll wipe yer up, an’ no blinkin’
herror | Carry hon, sir, I'm in charge !

Turning the Tables!

ICK climbed through the small
R door into the mechine, auto-
matio in hand. As he dodged
into the darkness of the cabin
ho ducked, fully expecting to hear the
report of a gun and the thud of a
bullet, for he could hardly believe the
varn of Oom's get-away. Ho walked
right through the huge machine fully
alert and prepared to fire at the first
sign of & movement, but none came,

The wvoung inventor stood in the
cabin Imkin{? down at the rolled back
trapdoor and plate-glass floor, and his
heart sank. It was true that Oom, the
Terrible had once more escaped at the
vory moment that he had becn counting
on capturing him. Rick had certainly
got hold of his ecrew, but he would
willingly swop the lot for their chief—

E{h;t- Was tha;e-]’:' i 4

ick sprang through the epening an
under the hrllﬁ] ag & yoll eame me'; Alf
Higgs, followed by tho sharp staccato
coughing of a bomber plane, at sound
of which his heart stood still, for he
Im;:jw what had happened without being
iold.

As ho emorged from under the gianu
end glanced upwards Rick could see
the small De Hay Tiger swooping
round and round like s circling hawk,
She was so low that the young inventor
could even seo the form of her pilot
and the hall-masked, goggled face with
its snearing smile,

While he end Alf had been stealing
through the forest to tako the crew of
the wireless plane unaweres, the wily
Ocmn had turned the tables by going
the othor way and commandeering thoir
own machine.

Alf Higgs kept his head, and signed
to Rick to take cover, whilst he barked
out to the lined-up men:

“Keop still, you Oom rats, en' if
one of yer moves 'and or foot, I'll blow
it orf, Emlltﬂ- imejt! Heyes f[ront,
yer blinkin' lot o' missin' lynxs, and
if thizs is a plant, "Eaven 'e%lp ver, for
don’t forgit as yer'll be th' Grst to go.
Heves front I .

The men stood rigid, not even
daring to cast their glancea up at the

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

circling plane, lest their ferocious
captor should take summary vengesnce
on them..

*““Ha's done us, Alf 1" whiapemd Rick,
as ho ined the Cockney’s side and
crouched Dbeside him. “We wero
simply asking for trouble, leaving that
plane where we did. But still, we
weren't to know, were we?'

,'Course not! We ain’t got second
sight, nor yet cawn't s=ee into h'
future. I's as artful as & weggin
load o' blue-faced monkeys, but we'll
‘ave 'im sconer or later. Keep stil,
guv'nor, it's better not to lot “im know
wo're "ero—that is if 'e don’t know I
Timo and again the tiny bomber
circled that clearing, es if the pilob
was making @ survey of the tpa‘m.
Rick thought that Qom might be trying
to spot them, and if ho did would take
& potshot, endeavouring to lay them
out so as to give his men a chance.

“Nothing we left on the plane that
he could use apainst us, is there, Alf?”
Rick asked in a whisper. “ What about
thoso bombsi”

“Duda! I got th’ pins 'ere, and
they won't fire without 'em, at least,
I don't think so," replied Alf thought-
fully. “They were new oncs on me,
and 'tm bein" & scientific sort of chap
may be able to make something of
'‘ern,  But that ain't wot I'm thinkin'

COME INTO THE
OFFICE, BOYS!

QOKING forward to Christmas,
I chums? Why, of course you are!

And you're not the only ones,

lieve me. Your old pals,
.Harry Wharton & Co., are absolutely
bubbling over with excitement at the

approach of the great festive season, for
they have been invited to Mauleverer
Towers, the ancestral bhowe of Lord
AMaulevercr.

You can bet your life, too, they're
booked for the most e:uiting holiday

they’ve ever had—and that's saying
somcthing 1

You'll be so thrilled over thizs fine
Christmas yarn, chums, that you will
feel as though you arc actually one of
the gucsts present when you read:

«“THE GHOST OF MAULEVERER
TOWERS | *

By Frank Richards,

which i3 tho star feature in next week's
bumper Christmas number.

You know what to expect from F. R.
when he gots going, and I can tell you
that he “ gots going ” some next weok.

In addition to other topping Christ-
mas_features thers will E-e an extra-
speeial Yuletide supplement, brimful of
fun and jollity, which is caleulated to
bring & smile to the faco of a brazen
image.

Best thing son can do, therciore,
chums, is to beat it round to your news-
agent at once and threaten him with all
sorta of dire penaltica if ho fails to
reserve you a copy of pext week’s

BUMPER CHRISTMAS NUMBER

of the Macrer. Step on it, chums!

YOUR EDITOR.

of. 1 didn't tell yer afors, "cos it's no
uso puttin’ th' wind up yer, but Oom's
ot us by th' short ’air if ’e likes to
not it an' come dshn low. This
‘ere Lewis gun jammed at the ver
fust discharge, and js abaht as mue
usp 83 & rabbit wiv th' toothache. I've
on'y boon bluffin' th' gang eo far|”

As it happened, Rick end Alf wero
doing the very best possiblo thing by
keeping rigidly quiet under cover, for
thﬁruih Oom could see his own men,
atd knew that they were being held up
by somcone, he had wuo idea from
whence tho menace came, or what
shape it took. He bad seen the paie
carrying the Lewis gun between tham,
and ho was not going to chance rup-
nipng into a hail from that weapon, so
he Lkept high out of danger, and at
last zoomed up and circled round s
mile or two away., They could still
hear the sound of the prop, but even
though the Flying-Bandit was out of
aight they still kept their hiding-placs,
though Alf worked like a nigger at
the jamincd Lowis gun, taking wsll the
working parts to pieces. Now ho wes
readjusting them, with a broad gria
ot his oil-sireaked countenanco.

“Orright, I fahnd it! Li'l pin
worked locse an' was chokin® th'
gadgets in th' rec-coil chamber., Bhe'll
work right 'nuff nah, If Oom on'y
comes back—"

“Sst, he's here now! Eeep low,
Alf 1" Rick whispered.

Down and down came tho plane,
Oom greatly daring a3 he i'-::nl.u:ndgJ that
no weapon was dischar at him. He
managed tho flexible little fier with
a master hand, and ringed the trees
not fifty feet from the ground. Sud-
denly he leant right over and shouted
to his men as he wheeled abovo their
heada.

“Boys, I've got to leave you for a
while, but I'll be right baock!" he
yelled. “Wircless power's off, but I'll
go and sco to it, Stand by plane until
I return, and the power will coms on
again pretty soon!”

“It's comin’ on right now!" yelped
Alf, and the Lewis gun barked like &n
agitated terrier as the litlle Cockney
sprayed the air with bullets.

The Cockney had caught sight of the
sneering face of the Fiying-Bandit ino
ﬂilu cockpit, end let drive without more
B,

Oom starfed up n the pilot’s sead
for a sccotid, and the nose of the Tiger
dipped until it loocked as if it must
crash, but, with =& magnificent etfort
the Flying-Bandit righted her, jnmmecf
on full power again, and, with the
wheels of the undercarriage skimmin
the top of the pampas grass, swoop
up oneo more and zoomed away over the
trecs. The last Rick saw was & deadly
pale face with a streak of blood run-
ning down it as the man gripped the

joystick and took the tiny bombor out
of rango over the tree tops.

“By hokev, wou hit him, Afl"
shouted Tick, eripping  the littla

Cockney by the hand. “But he's ot
pluck enouwech for ten, and the luck of
a thouzand. He'll carry on and make
for his stronghold in the mountains,
then he'll take 1t out of dear old Tom
and the otlior poor follers—unless we
can find some means of pgetting aflter
him and scttling his hash 1*

{Look out for another gripping instal-
ment of thix fine serial story in sexd
week's Bumper Christmes Number,
chiums f)
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BOYS! BUILD WONDERFUL TOYS
LIKE THIS—EASILY AND CHEAPLY
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@ A splendid locomorive built with Erector. With no other constructional toy can you butld a model like this!

Locomotives, steam-shovels, airships and mooring masts! Aeroplanes, steam-
ships, bridges and cranes! Erector builds the most fascinating models—and
builds them realistically. For Erector parts are shaped exactly like the parts in
actual engineering use—they are not just strips and makeshifts. Play with
Erector—and you will train yourself to be an engineer!

See the Erector models at the nearest Store where they are being demonstrated
and you will realise that Erector builds more models, has greater variety, is made
of the best matertals and costs the least! For instance, the No. 4 set, which costs
21/~ and includes an assembled electric gearbox, contains parts from which no less
than 733 models can be built! Get your parents to give you Erector this
Christmas, and you will receive the most fascinating of all presents—

a toy which never tires. PRICES FROM 2/6

ERECTOR VALUE IS BETTER THAN EVER—

7 3 3 ERECTOR PRICES ARE THE SAME AS LAST
YEAR

Manufacturers: The A, C. Gilbert Co.
109 Kingsway, London, W.C.2

MODELS

® POST THIS COUPON
FOR OUR FREE CATALOGUE

To the A. C. GILBERT CO.

FOR 109 Kinesway, LonpoN, W.C.2
-:r. 4 ERECTCR 11/-
Please send me free Erector Catalogue
@ Thefamous Erector Set No. 4 builds 733 models, includes
an assembled electric gearbox, and costs only 21/-.  With
atry other constructional toy you twould kave 1o pay exira
for an electric moror. Why do this when, at this very low NAME. -

price, you can have the clectric motor included !

ADDRESS

—w
R Post inan gngealed encolapt wilk sd. e famp,
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A BROTHER'S SACRIFICE!

(Continued from puge 24.)

master severely, “that in making your
confession te the headmaster, Nugent,
yeu were speaking wutruthindly IV

Nugent winced.

That aszpect of the matter had hardly
sccurred to him, under the stress of
emotion when he stood between his
brother and overwhelming punishment.

“It 15 known bevond question,™ went
. My, Queleh, "that you were not
gty of the assault on Mr. wigg!™

Nugent's lips sct obstinately,

He had stood by his brother, and he
was standing by him still.

“I'va owned up, sir!” he said in a
low voice.

“The culprit has now confessed fo
the {!;E!ﬂad, Hug?nfq}" i :

Ok gasped Nugent, “Dichy—"

Ay, Quelch smiled faintly.

“It was not your brothcr, Nugent!”

“Not Dicky ! exclaimed Nugent
Llankly.

Y N !

Nugent almost toltered.

“It waz & Remowe . boy,”” said Mr.
Quelch. “It was Bunter, of your own
Form. It sppears, from his statement
to the headmaster, that he had intended
to throw the soot over you, and made
a blunder in the dark, quite
accidentally throwing it over Mr,
Twigg. He was too frightened to admit
the truth at first, but finally decided to
do so, Mr., Twigg and the Head are
satisficd that the whele affair was
accidental I

Ok pasped Nugent, “0Oh! That
fat idiot—och! Then—then it wasn't
Dicky— I—I mean—-" His voica
tratled away.”

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

“I hardly know how to deal with
vou, Nugent,” said Mr. Quelch. “If
appears that vou were making & foolish
and guixotic sacrifice for your brother,
believing him to be the guilty party.
Untruthfulnessg—-"*

“I—I never meant—'
Nugent, erimsening.
thinking of—of——
"I can make allowances, in the
circurastances,™ said Mr, Quelch. “Tha
Head has left this matter 1n my hands,
and I shall consider how to deal with
¥ou. In the meantime, you may rejoin
your Form, your sentence is, of coursae,
rescinded now that the truth is known ¥

Frank Nugent felt as if he was walk-
ing on air when he left the punish-
ment-room,

In the lower passage, his brother
was waiting for him. There was quite
o gueer expression on Dicky's face.

“Frank, old man—"" Dicky's voice
faltered. “They've told me—it wasn't
you, after all—"

Y No 1" saxd Nugent,

“I—I thought 1t was—I knew
wastn't ‘me—I1 say, Frank, it
awfully decent of you—"

“It's all right!"” said Frank,

He went on to the Remove passage.
His chums were walting for him there.
They gathered round him, and marched
him inte Study No. 1.

“¥You ass!” zald Bob Cherry.

“You silly ass!" said Harry Wharton.

“You fathead!” said Johnny Bull

“You terrific chump!” said Hurree
Jamset Bam Singh.

Nugent grinoed.

“Chuck it! he =otd. “What about
o study supper? I missed my tea—""

“You onght to be jolly well ragged

stammered
“I—I1 was only

it
was

for worrving vour old pals like this!™
growled Boly Cherey. “ But—"

“The ragfulness i= the proper caper,”
sald Hurree Jamsel Ram Singh. * But
we will eelebrate this joviul and absurd
oceasion with a tevrihe and ridieulous
spread g

*“Hear, hear !

It was o happy pariy in Study Nd. 1.
Supper was under way, when the door
opened, and a fat face locked in.

“1 say, vou fellows—"

“Will him!” wmid Johnny Bull

“0Oh, roally, Bull! I sav, vou fellows,
the Head jawed me nearly deaf!” said
Billy Bunter lugobriously, “I wouldn’t
have minded that so much, vou know,
but he gave me six as well! I don't
call that fair, to jaw a chap, and then
give him six] I—I thought 1 was

oing to get off with the jaw, and then
%c said, in an awiul voice, * Bend
over— ¥

“ ood 1

“1 think yon might be a bit grateful
after T owned up in & manly way to
save Nugent from ﬁﬂitip sacked ! The
least you can do, Y think, is to ask a
fellow to supper ™’ said Bunter warmly,

Frank Nugent langhed.

“Roll in, yvou fat chump!"” he eaid.

“Cortainly, old chap, as you're so
pressing I said Bunter cheerfully.

And he rolled in.

THE EXD.
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LET JOHNNY BULL TEACH

o
ATEST
Strong Youth desires spare-time ._ . LATES YOU YOUR FOOTBALL!
appointiment aa s Chucker-Out at 3 Edited by EATRA Step FORWARD, chaps, and learn
meefings, stage-slows, ete. —Tine . HARRY GO OD the grand old game from an expert !
Mﬂmmﬂ:ﬁmﬁmaaﬁ :._m“__ F annw_._ Um.un.ﬂﬂm ; WHARTON, \T\DN Money ﬁhﬁﬁ.@haﬁ if not satisfied !
“ocicty, Remove Dramatic Society, T k ils first-cl layé
Farl Hniﬂ.ﬂaﬁ B Skiaaor, Ee. | | F.G.R, ED ; mmo ﬁﬂ.m %ﬂﬂﬁw;m. 8 fLirst-clasa playérs
cte., ete, Terms, 5/- per cvening.— . .
.__m.-.._.umu_m_. e “_w“_..ﬂ-mm.__u.ﬁ. ¥ Bo SOVer, m.mm-ﬂ.w : ._P.Hwﬁ-...ﬁ._._H_. -H.mwﬁumﬁﬂ.ﬂ_.“..ﬂm;mwﬂ__mﬁﬂ HHH
No. 10. S UE LAUGH AND GROW FAT. December 12th, 1931, EEBRALL)
e - i = .
Mr. Alonzo Todd's Firat * Dweor Edditor,— gaya, meana * Duke
Annunl m_.ﬁ.u_. for Ex- éwozo. ___czm_-_ mmzm.p.-ﬂ.—.oz}r mbz Q.Z Goorge Winpate OOW@Wuw mcwmvw”’m—.zm of Wellington.” Hm;;ﬁm _E.H__H_Hz.ﬂ.
o i Fom NOISE et 2l ke 25 IN FORM:ROOM
KOOI, ng ¥ 1 lettar In 1 megie lelters Lo 4 -
Frn % REFORMATION Brfl  DISCOVERIES & o o=
U r__ﬂ..m. __...m....EﬂH eI . i YA NI ] Bk H_... . 4 ....._ | ’
sasty otnima gay ofe Remarkable Results Prophesied [523%s % o to ; . i R R L
badl Jue. " High Spirits at Ex-Evildoers’ Party |, The order that Groy-| 4. Cokor's matwbike to| oheeky fagg, but I History in Desk Initials ns he carved thoss : :
T e Y |ty ot et o e 3y ropen | e ¢y i tha e do iy v, imerrgain
. 1 1 10T ]
of the evening, arrived in ; silense has fallen like &)@ B ﬁﬁanm? e to bejsllements of  ALMOST UNBELIEVABLE he would defeat g..u%m__ﬂnu in_which
a velvet suit with kmee- Hﬂ.mo—‘.ﬁpﬁ—ozm maa Hﬂ—zato -wcmmm bomabshell among wus. ged and formed |0 OMmMOD  Bensc, . i & Napoleon at  the|Skinner been the leader.
breeches and eilk etocl- Our readers will by this ore being bureped There won't be any guestion H. 5. was another that)Batila of Bulaclova | " And who lad the way 1™
ings, carrying & lily in his hand. Oranges-and-lemons, puss-in.the-corner, and | time bhe aware that the sbout your publishing it, any- | gretely intreeged me. I asked| Your space ia limited and T|he barked,

Mr., H. Skinner who, at one time in his
eareer, devoted all his spare timo to smoking
cheap cigoretfes ond picking out * sure
#nips,” danced in with & skipping.rope and
waa greeted with quite a cheer in consequgnos.
Many observers commented on his changed
appearance. At one time his face wos while
and pasty, and & sneering smile hung round
his lips ; but now hig complexion has turned

wuw—..__ , and he has washed the sneer off his
aoe, M fellows remarked also that his
eyes, which ueed 1o be

green, have turned blue.
Mr. I un._nu_dmrw -3 ._“_“Hmmﬁn—
ura a stir ingi
mmm hoop with him, m.uq.mmm
wore an angelio smile and
crowed heppily now and
again, when nobody was
looking.
Messra. Snoop and Stolt
aame through the nﬁnwﬂﬁ
ying “touch," whi
ergrs, Angel and Kenney
of the Upper Fourth, who
wWord _.H.uu.m_._._ sailor suits,
were shyly reading o copy
of **Erie, or Littlo w.ﬂ
Little,” between them.
The arrival of Mr. Loder of the Bixth,
eating liquorico allsorts, was the asignal for o
spontanecus cutbreak of hand-clapping, which
was renewed when Mr. Alonzo Todd, the
fornder and president of the movement,
ehot through into the room on o hanana skin
whioh one of the guests had left outsids,
After drinking cold water from o lovin
oup, the guesta Aung themselves with wild
abandon into the pleasures of the evening.

ring-o'-rogea were played to the sccompani-
ment of shricks of mirth and merriment.

By way of more strious and solid enjoy-
ment, Mr. Todd sonounced a pocitation oom-
potition for a prize of one oran The teat

iecé was the first verse of “ The Village

lacksmith,” snd the expression which many
of the compelitors put into their rendering
of this charming poetical work held the
guests spellbound and brought tears to many
eyed of tho cx-evildoera.

Bo that thero should be
no jealousy, Mr. Todd
hod  arranged for Mr
Drutton, who suffers from
dealfners, to act aa judge.
The judge’s decision was
that the competitors had
oll recited egually well,
oand the orange was thore-
fore divided into egual
parts and distributed to
the Incky recipients,
midst loud whoops of joy.

The evening concluded
with a short address from
Mr, Todd, after which
the guests [rolicked awoy
to bed with shouts of
laughter and in great good m%r.:.u.

o congratulate My, Todd and trust that
the party will be the forerunner of many
similar evonings of innoccént enjoyroent oa
the part of these roformed young blades.

{We haven't time to checlk the scourncy
of our corregpondent’s report, 8o we ean only
hope it's the truth, the wheole trulh, osnd
nothing but the truth. But we must sny
wo have our doubts1—ED.)

new order aross ag o reault

of the noies that was
Mn_mnm on  when the
overnora held their last

meeting at the Bchool.
On  that unfortunate
ooeasion Coler happensd

to be in with
Blundell %ﬁwm footer,
Bolagver was ‘walking

down tho otaira of the
sohool Heuse, and Bunter
was drinking ginger-beer
in hiz study. The noise
créated by these three
affairs happening sinmal-
taneously naturally
gounded like Hrw:mm.
monium to the aninitinted
Governors. Remult: The
seneational ban on noiss !

Fellows are  keenly
speculating on the precise
noturs of the regulations
the Head will mﬂﬁm n to
enforea the ben. We hava
it on the best suthority
that the following addi-
tional school rules havo
slready becn decided om:

1. All seralechy pens to
ba fitted with automatic
gilencers,

2 Tho eoles of Bola-
ovar'a boota to Le covered
with ecotten-wool.

3. All cheering at footer
matehes to be done in tho
deaf-and-dumb language.

6. Bchoaol de to be
carried on rwﬁuh of
posteards pamel round
among the memlees.

7. Nobady to walk
downstairg. Bilesk.subber
mats  will bs supplied,
enabling travellaw to slide
dewn a banin'mrx .H_E:
& somplete abesng sofnoiss.

8. Hoskine' pime to bo
gbme in a bath of
water : king | rumlf to
be provided .HE.TI diver'a
outfit and b pa ol head-

phones.

9. Buntoer %o be
abolished. ¥

10.

(It's =il right, you
fellows, thers wm't be o

Rule Ten ! The Head has
just aonoumeed dat afler
o further conmlbddon with
the Governora tha ban on
noise  bes o with-
drown ~—ED.)

STOP PXT8S!
Special
CHRISKMAS
Edition of the
“HERALD?”
next uwek!

ECONOMY FOR AL

Economy ia in the sir. Every-
body ia F._E:m about it, Nafur-
ally Greyiriars iz taking & promin.
ent part in the movernent. Just
how prominent that poert iz you
moy judge from the following
messages we have received from
Romove calebrities |

W. G. BUNTER : As soon as I
herd about the Econnomy Move-
ment I made up my mind to throw
royself into it hert and sole. I
bave started by cutting out eggs-
piogive Havena cigara and Mﬁ._ﬁ.
%_ﬁum of my Rolls-Rice motor-car,

™'s edonnomy for you !

H. imﬁﬂﬂu I had intended
—E.m...um & dred-guines diamoaond
tiepin oub of next week's pocket.
Enﬂuw" but I've decided to buy
runnﬂamm_.mww.ﬂmnumnmﬁmﬂ

E00OTINOITE

Ptead

K. CHERRY : In the couse of
I have sold my pair of
fur-lined, dismond-eyeletted, gold-
studded footer boots and started

H. 8KINNER : Be Economical !
That's my motto |
startk I have capcelled my annual
subseription of £500 to Alonze
Todd's Fund for Supplying Shoe-
lees Bavages with Cornpads!

P. BOLSOVER: I had quite
intended challenging Coker of the
Fifth to a bare fist Gght of 20
rounda behind the chapel. Now
that I've heard we must e¢onomise,
however, I shall content wmyeelf
with writing
snonymous letter |

And that's that ]
oould you want

theass few hints re—
By woy of a
in boed. “When

valet throws up
dormitory  blinda

himm, Cet up!
On arrivin
Form Dbreakiast

. 7 ignera  tho
him an offensive £

What morlsimpl

porri

Don't have breakfast

wakes you up with a
rospeetiul cough, don't
merely sling a boot at

ot your
table
elaborate
mene which the bowin
waiter handa vou o
order lhot
ge, ham and

KEEPING FIT IN WINTER

EBemovitea whoe wish

i ) b ali to keep fit during the
1o & H-.__Hr-H. ﬂ_ﬁ .Dﬁ_ulmﬂ.. ._.uuvm_.ﬂm ﬂ.q“_.u.._nm .ﬂ_u—.n*-wH- HH-E.._.HE HHn H.”—-._.W ﬁ.ﬂuq—.._.ﬂ. TOOT ..h-__ﬂ.._..—.ﬂ.
will do well to obascrve

Form mmaster will

your | you would prefer a rest. |C0 ;
the |Ignore the temptation|with thanks You will
and [to choose the latter|find the w¥e more

work.

good slecp.

eggs, marmalade and
catfon,

asls
you whether you fecl
like work or whether

alternative and tell him
yvou will do a little light

After dinner, have o
If you feel
like more lessong aftor.
warda, loungs along to
the Form.room. If you
don’t, send your valet
to the Form-reom with

apologies and go out
m%n & stroll.
Az you walk aoross the

guad, the um%!“— ey
sk

notice you w_nE
whethor you » gld like
to borrow his ¢Rr and
have a run dewn fto the
coast. Deelinn his offer

beneficial.

On your mmrm your
Forma maater ‘will prob-
sbly ask yoo whether
you wonld he tickets
for the picturwe i pre-
fercrce to prej. Bince a
litila reorestign ix good
(o} any man, phooge the

way—or, if there is, I shall
have sornething to say about
it, with a ¢ricket stump!

The title of this lotter ought
to be “HISTORY IN DESK
INITIALS," becawse it oon.
serns  some  surprising _dis
coveriea I made in the Fifth
Form room last week. When
Iaay “I" I scknollidpe clheer-
fully thet Blundell w.E__,mu mo all
the information. The nforma-
{ion in question i so enrprising
and interesting, however, that
I om taking the first oppor-
tunity of passing it on to the
public.

The desks in the Filth Ferm
room are fearfully old. Every
ons of them is ocovered with
initials carved _um jonneralions
of skoolboys., But I must
konfeas that T didn’t dreem how
old they really wers till 1 started
looking them over sud herd
from Blundell what famus
nomea many of them ropee-
sented.

For instance, ono of the most
promntinent initials on my desk
ig “J. 8" Often in the past 1
have wondered swhat those
letters stood for. Not onee did
it accur to mo that :._.mq. stood
for “ JULIUS BEEZAR." Yet
1 have Blundell’s sollem word
for it that thai’s what ihoy
actually moan !

Almost increddible, isn’t it,
deer Edditor ¥ But that's not
all. Greene's desk bears the
lottera “ 8, F, D." DBlundoll
pointed them out to me wsnd
paked mo if I eould guess who
had put them there ¥ When I
angwered ' no,” he assured me
they belonged to the famus
eggsplorer, Bir Francis Drake !

Grately egosited, T proseedogd
to other desks On oo of
them Dlandell called my attrn-
tion to " W. T." and said thoy
stood for Wat Tyler. 1 asked
him which Tylor amd e an-
pwered What T'vlep, 1 said that
wos what I wanted 1o know—
what Tylerf  Evenelmunlly
Blundell cggsplained ihat Wat
was the namsa of the chap. 1
thought it was a wretty rlly
gort of name, but DBlundell
tells me Wat Tyler was wvery
well known i olden  limea,

piotures.

AnFWaY.

Blundell whether he kesw who
“H. B." was, and he replied
immejately, * Williamm Shake-

ever. This i

daya " Willinm " actually was | way round 7

abound on  the Fifth Form
desk tope. Blundell's own desk
f containg & very intereating one
—" D, 0. W." This, Blundell

wards.

must draw a closs. I'Il men-
tion one mord e

le, how-
RUED which

Blundell’s  ans-

gpolt with an * H." SButprising, | wer wes illuminating.
L L poor chap, ha informed me,
Other historieal initials farely | only had one eye and,

Youra historically,
HoracE JJ. COEER.

“Well, sir, I went frst,”
replied Bhinner, * and DBul-
gtrode after me."

speare,’” I said I could hardly | you'll find on Fitzpatrick's desk.| Quelchy reached for hia
take that in. "JFL" supely | Blundell furely foored me hylcane.

couldn't stand for * Williana " 1 | gaying that this was the initial] * Bull! Stand out "
EBlundell replied that we must |of Horatio Nelson! How, I “ What for, #ir?" asked
rémember that hundreds of | demanded, eounld “ N, H."|Johnny Bull, in surprise,
yenra ﬁmmu they epelt their |stand for * Horatio Nelson,”| Quelchy's answer was to
words ditferently, and in those | when the leiters wero the wrongldmg lvm out by ihe soruil of

the neck and give him a dezen
of the beat.

Only alter the operation had
emded did it transpive that

Nolson,

beesaveas

of this, saw everything beck.|Quelchy imagined Skinner to

hoavo said @ 1 went firet, and
Bull slrode aiter me | ™

NOW YOU TELL ONE1

AMr. W. G. Bunter, the woll-known Bosiat
man, turned out with tha Friavdals Hounds
Inst week with a view to getting himgelf in
trimt for the Christmas vacation,

The prospect of secing this pampersd pet
of the aristocracy in the ?Eiu% mmm.wm ..._nﬁw.a i
large crowd of Oreviriare spectators to the
meet. There swwas mach favourable comment
o the manly figure Al
Zmter presented in his
searlet tunie, mounted on
a milk-white Eppum__..u.

Owing, apparently, to
SOTO0 .”_ﬂ.nmaﬁﬁ na to hiz
oxact identity, thero was
an unfortanate scene at the
start, Bir 1ilton Popper, 1he
Maoater of the Hunt, cyven
raising lis hunting-crop at
Mr. Bunter in a threatining
manner. Luckily, Sir Hilton
wos throwm by his hack
al the erucinl moment and,
before he could remount,
the pack was off. )

In the thrilling chase ilint emsued, followers
of the bunt wore treated to a rave displey of
horsemanchip by the QGreyiriars sporisman,
Myr. Bunter, who 13 fov-famed for his uwnorthodax
methods of riding, commenced by dlinging
rountd his horse’s neck. At the flirst jump,

however, e dexterously roversed this position

BUNTER, THE HUNTER

Porpoise Joins “Tally-Ho"” Fans
JOYS OF THE CHASE

enil rode for half & mile, hold.
ing ont to the animal's tail.

Eventually Mr, Bunter ancs
ceeded in  performin the
rare foat of lying flal on
his back in the saddle while
his mount was going ot o hot
gatlop. Anocther jurnp brought
him _n_nmru nwn_._m%pﬂa.n _"Emn
azsin, from w tion
the gallant wﬂ_nﬁuﬁﬂ deopped the Eﬁﬂu and
hung on to the steed’s ears.

At the firet water jump, unhappily, Mr,
Bunter's remarkable show was brought to an
abrupt end by one of those .E_H_.E@ little
incidents which is likely to fall to the lot of an
huntsmen. The horse relused the jump, an
pulled up suddenly, with the result that the

: rider was precipitated over
the snimal’a head into the
rirenm.

Friendn carricd lim beck
e Groyiviars, and weo are
pleased 1o relato, aiter a
ehange of clothing, Mz
Bunter wos no worse for
his imIncraicn.

Owing to a misunder.
gtanding, we are informed,
an account for o puinea
for the hire of n horee
has been esent to Lord
Mauloveres, Ar. Bunier
wishes ta make it known that this account
is nothing to do with him. e further im-
formns ua that anyone who suggests he turned
up at the Friardule meet for the snke of the
hineh at the finish ia & beast.

We hope onv readers will take duo note,



