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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Capiain Wun Lung,

ARRY WHARTON came into Mo, 1 Study, in the Remove
pasaaze ot Greyfriars, in hia travelling cap and coat,

with & bag in his hand. Bob Cherry was there, sitting

at the table, slowly and thoughtiully jabbing s pen inte
the cover of Nugent's new Latin grammar, The pen-nib was
suffering considerably in the process, and the cover of Nugent's
book was not improved, But Bob was thinking deoply, and
he had no attention for trifles like thob.

Ho did not notice Wharton come in till Harry dumped his
heavy bazx down on the table, and then Bob Cherry come out
of his roverie with a start. '

* Hallo, hallo, hallo! Is that you, Harry ¥ 7

 Yes," said Wharton, with a smile, ™ I'm juat off, T've got
fo catech the six-thirty at Friardale, You scemwd to be doing
gome deep thinking, Beb,"

“T was," said Bob Cherry serioualy.
affairs would go when you are gone, Harry,
pway o weelk [

H Y was tl'tinking T
You're going to be
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¥ And Wun Lung i3 to be Forin eaptain while you're away 1"
Wharton nodded.

He was somowliat troubled in his mind about it himselt.

Harry Wharton was captain of the Remove—the Lowor
Fourth Form at Greyfriars. As Form captain, as Preaident
of the Sports Club, and a8 foothall slapper, he had very real
duties to perform. The Remove captainship was no sinecure.

Harry had porformed his dutiea well. He had been an
onergotic snd o popular captain. Tnder his lvad the Remove
hadr%grmad a separate football team, instead of being content
with two or three SIMEH in the Uppoer Fourth aleven. They
had gone ahoad, snd were hoping to defeat the higher Fonn in
the mateh that was to come off shortly. s

Now Harry was called away fromm Greyfriars for a weok.
Hiz place a3 head of the Form wa? t¢ be taken by the vice.
captain.  But uuri::uaiﬂouncmgh,in the election held for vice.
captain, Wun Lung, Chinee, had scrapod in on & small
majority., There had been go many candidatesa that the votos
im-j been very much split up, and bwelve backers had been
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Auflivient (e bring Wun Lung to the top of the poll. Ne. 1 8tady
had been rathier in disfuvour st tho time, or Bob Cherry would
have secured the captainey. ‘The fellows who had voted for
Wun Lung had done so partly by way of a joke, partly as one
" up against ' No. 1 Study. hen they came to think of it
afterwards they rather regretted their aection. Buat then it
wiad too Into ]| Wun Lung was vice-captain for the term, and
during Wharton's absence ths full authority of Form captain
would fall to him.

The Chinee wna o pood-tempercd, popular fitls fellow.,
Futl the mere idea of him a3 Form eaptain woas absurd,

He had no ides of the gravity of the poat, and he was as full
of mischief a9 & monkey. Indeed, it was evidently in a spirit
uof migchiof that he had put up for election at all.

But Harry Wharton did not ses how it sould be helpad.

" You see, Bulssode’s next on the liat, Bob,"” ha remarked.
* Bulstrode is o cad, and ho would make a rotton cantain.

He has set hirmsalf inst me, and he would do all he could to
wide everything I have done. Wun Lung isn't much
#% 8 gkipper, but he won't do any horm timt he con

elp.
Bulstrode would do all that he could crom into the time. g’f
Wun Lung were persuaded to resign, the captoiney would go
to the next on the list, and the Remove would go further and
fare worso.”

Bob Cherry nodded,.

“1 suppose so—anything's better than Bulstrode. But X
hear that E‘fulstmda’n eclaved his intention of giving the vice-
cuptain troublo as soon a8 you're gone,”

% " Yer, [ expected that. You will have to back up Wun
I'l'l:'lg’,"

" Look hore, suppose you speak to him before you go—
napress on him the importance of thinking over the matter,
and of consulting this study before doing anything," suggested
Bob Cherry. ** Ho takes notice of what you say, you know."

I don't know that it will be much good,” saiud Wharton,
* But I'll try, certainly. Where is Wun Lung now 1

* In Russell'a study, I think.”

* Come along, then.”

Bob Cherry picked up his cap, and they walled down the
Remove possage towards Russell's stody, which the Chinese
junior shared.

Wingate of the Sixth, the captein of Greyfriars, met them at
the carner, and ho stopped to spesk to Wharton. There wos a
smiile on Wingate's rugged face,

* 1 hear you're going away for & week, Wharton,” he said.

“ That's right,"”" said Harry.

5 :E.nd you're leaving Wun Lung in your place 1"

* Yea.'

“"Ha, ba, ha 1"

Wingate walked on, laughing ; and the two juniors stared
alter himn o little uneasily. _

" Wingote seems to sec something comical in it,"” said Bob

Cherry. " 1 found Blundell and Bland of the Fifth cacklin
over it this afternocon. Everybody seemns 1o expect that it wil
be Iunny.”’

They entered Russell's study. A little Chines was curled ap
in the easy-chair there, his almond eyes blinking at the fire.

He turned his head as the juniors enteced, and fixed his darck
eves on Hatry Wharton,

[t wns & curious little face that the Celostial tumed towards
them—a quaint face, with a grave expression that eontrasted
vurionaly with the glimmer of fun in the aoyes,

"1 want to speak to you, Wan Lueng,” suid Harery abroptly.,

The little Chince rose to his feet.

* You speakoe,” he soid,  * Velly good.’™

“ I'm just going to the station——"

“Wun Lung solly.”

Harry Wharton laughed,

“ Thonk yon. But I want o speak to you about your new
duties, You will be captain of the Remove while I'in gone.”

“ Me savvy.”

“ I'm rathor anxious about you—-—-"’

" Me alleo Light."

* Yes, but yvon may have trouble with the Form if you're
not careful. Bualstrode will be up againgt you from tho start,
snd g0 will Skinner and Stott and some of the other fellows,
Now, I want you to listen to m=a."

* Me listen to anything Whalton say."

“Hood! I want you to consult the fellows in my study
before taking any important stopa in any matter.  In fact, you
might as well dig in iy study while I''n away.”

The little Chines nodded guickly.

“ Me diggee in No. 1. Me savvy"

“ And you'll consulé Cherry and Nugent and ITurree Singh
before acting in any matéer of importance.

“ Mo consultes.”

Wharton looked, and folt, relieved. Hae felt that he had dona
w'i he could, and the docility of the little Celestial was ve-
RATHTINE.

* Very good,” he aaid,
bye.”
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“1 rely on that. And now, gowd-

Bob Cherry, Frank Nugent. and Hurree Jamset Eam Singh
walked down with Harry Wharton fo the station. Harry
apoke a lost word from the c&rria@ window,.

“You'll back up Wun Lung,” he said, " and help him all
yvou can ' He'll have a bard row to hee as captain of the
Remove,'

“ Yes, rather,” said Dob (Cherry emphatically, "I ha
consulta us, and takes our advice, and follows us like a littla
lonb, we'll back him up for all we're warth, SBeriously, though,
we'll do cur beat to mu}.{m thinga g’

** And let me know how you get on,”

" Right-ho 1 ™

And the train etesmned sway, and the chums of the Removae
stood on the platform waving their caps ofter their departing
Form captain,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Wun Lung Does Not Undersiand.

H HARTON'S gone 1"

It was Stott who made that announcement as he
come into the common room. Bulstrode, the bully
of tha Remove, looked up eagerly,

“(done! Sure ™

“* ¥es: gone fo catch the six-thirty."”
clock. ** Ho'll be in the train by now.™

* Good,” said Bulsirode.

It #eemed to the Remove bully that a weight was lifted o8
goon 69 he knew that Wharton was gone,

His bullying proclivitiea hed been kept very much in check
by the captain of the Remoye, and the amoller fags had had &
wonderfully quiet time since Whorton had been Form captain
in the Lower Fourth.

All that was-to chanpe now.

Richard was himszell azain, aa Shakespeare puts it

The incubus withdrawn, Dulstrode immediately blozsomed
forth once more inte all his old sclf.

The old ewagger, which had become subdued of late, returned
to his manner, and his keen expression showed how ready he was
to take sdvantage of his chance.

Wharton waa to retarn in o weelk, but in 8 weok mony things
might happen, Whearton might even find that the Remove no
Jonger wanted him as captain if Bulstrode played his cards woll.

“I'm jolly glad he's gone,” said Bulstrode. ™ He waa
always an interfering up]?'-"

“ You wouldn't gay that if he could hear you,'’ said Hazeldone,

Bulstrode turned round upon him at once,

Hazeldens had been his faithful follower ond fondy ot one
timo, until he was taken up by No. 1 Study ond CDHH-iL].BI‘IIrthF
improved. But noew that Wharton was gone, Bulstrode did
not mean to take any * cheek ” froma hia one-time follower.

“ What's that 1 " he exclaimed.

“ You heard what 1 said,” said Hazeldene.

“* Yeg, I did, and now you hear what 1 say. For two ping
I'd give you o licking on the spot. Wharton isn't here now.
You'd better take care how you give me your lip.” _

““ Oh, come off ! Wharton will be back in a weck, and if you
begin your old tricks you'l jolly scen be sat upon.”

Bulstrode did not reply in words. ; ;

He stepped towards Hozeldene snd gave him a smack with
his open ﬂgﬁd that sounded like a pistol-shot. _

Hazeldene reeled and sat down with a bump that jarved every
bone in his body. '

Ho sat there, staring stupidly up at the grinning bully.

“ Have some more 1 asked Bulstrode politely. " There's
plenty more on tap.”

“ You—you beastly bully 1™

“‘ Got up, you worm 1" _ ]

Hazeldene got up, end Bulstrode promptly knocked hum

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE]

Juat published, a new book showing hew Sandow won
Ilealth and Fame, beautifully illustrated, and explainin
how every man and woman can obtain robust health an
perfect development by exercise.

SPECIAL OFFER.

To every reader who writea at once a copy of this book
will be eent free.

Address: No, 18, SANDOW HALL, BURLEIGH STREET,
STHAND. LONDON, W.C,

HARRY WHARTON & CO. NEXT TUESDAY.

Stott glanced at the




down again.
he was.

* Well, do you want any more § "

¥ Ne, you beast!"

“ Then take jolly good care, or you'll gat it, whether you want
it or not.”

And Bulstrode strode awoay, aeccompaniod by the awed nud
sdmiring Stott. A couple of little fngs belonpmng to tho Third
Eo{u; “;fra racing in the passage, and one of them bumped into

ulstrode.

Ho esught him s smack on the ear that sent Lim stagpering,

The fag set up a tremendous howl,

* Got out of the way, then,” said Bulstrode,

“Yah! Boo-ioo! I'll tell Wharton."

Bulstrode kicked him slong the passaze, and he vanished,
T Remove bully marched on in & sort of triumphal progress.
aad arrived at the door of Russell’s study in the Remove passagre.

I:[ul:1 kicked the door open, sud Russell, who was ot work, gavo
& yoll

“Youass! Lookithero!"™

He pointed wrathfully with his pen to a group of hlots that
were ornamenting his exercise.

Bulstrode grunted.

Y Oh, rats ! Is that Chinee hora "'

Wun Lung uneurled frowmn the deep easy chair.

* Me here, Bulstlode.™
_ M I've got & bone to pick with you," said the Remove bully,
with a terrifying scowl., ** Wharton's gone.”

* Me savvy."

“ There's been some rot about you being vice-captain of the
Form," said Bulstrode,.

* Mo savvy.'

* Oh, you are giving up the idea, then * "

f No savvy."”

“ Look hera, if you know what's good for you, you'll resign
the place to me, and have done with it. We've had enough
of your nonsenae,”

Y No savvy."'

* Look hero !'"™ roarcd Bulstrodes,

« We'ro not I filthy | f

* We're not going to havo o filthy hesthen foi ¥orm caplain.™

" No mw;.ﬁm

* Will you resign in my fovour ¥ "

“ No savvy."

(11 1 mjr_'-___ll

¥ Hore, chuele it," exclaimed Russell, " How the dickens
Iz & follow to do his work with s wild animal roaring in his study ?
If you want to underatudy a megaphone, go out in the passnge.”

““Bhut up! Now, Wun Lung "

* No savvy.”

¥ Very wafl', then, I'll give you o jolly good hiding—and then—
hold him t "™

But Wan Lung had squirmed away like lightning, and tho
noxt moment he was looking down at Bulstroede from the top
of the bookease, The bookease was a big, old-fashioned affair,
in none t ood o state of repair, and it rocksd rather danger-
ously as the little Chines took refuge on the top. From this
totgn of van Wun Lung's quaint little face looked down,
a great deal like that of & scared monkey from a tree.

“ Coma down ! "' roarcd Bulstrode.

“ Mo guites comfy.”

“If you don't coma down, I'll jolly roon eliake you dovwn,”
exclaimed Bulstrode, seizing the bookease.

** Here, hold on," exclaimed BEussell. * That bookease 18 my
property, and I'm not going to have it busted.™

*f You git down,’” said Bulstrode, giving him a push on the chest
that meade him sit in his chair agsin guite suddenly. * Now,
then, Wun Lung, are you coming down "

11 Hﬂ :E.ﬁ‘h"'ll"j.h"'

“ 'l make you savvy,"” roared Bulstrode,

He shook the boolease vielently..

" Lock out ! " roared Btott.

But the warming cains too late,

The boolkense wes not built to stand that sort of u g
tottered, snd foll forward, and Bulstrods gavo a yell as he waa
overwhelined by a shower of beoks. As ho staggered back. the
bookease crashed on him, and there was a termbo aplintering:
of glass, _

“My hat | " gasped Stott, ™ You've done it now,”

Bulstrode bumped on the floor, with the boolkease bumping
on him. The little Chinee lunded on his feet nnd was out of
the study in & twinkling., Bulstrods lay dazed amid a heoap
of books and broleen glass, with the bookease across hig legs.

“ You'll have to pay for that,' hooted Ruasell,

“Ow! Oh! I'mnearly killod! I'mcutall over! Ow!™

“ Horve you jolly well right! You'll have to pay fuor that
bookease, ™

*Ow! Ohl Owl"

Bulstrode staggored up. He falt too mmch hurt to argoe
the point with Ruassell, and he went off without aunother word
to bathe his injuries,

ANOTHER COMPLETE SCHCOL TALE OF

This timne the junior clected to remain where

ol 3]

EVERY

ONE
TUEEDAY,

HALFPFENNY.

The “IMagnet”

LIERARWY.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Three Pounds a Week!
L I SAY, vou fellows——"

Billy Buntcr wos standing at the pates of Greviriara

0% the chums of the Remove eame back from ArCing

: Horry Wharton off at the station. He was Idirekanige

anxiously down the rond in the dusk. and he looked relicved
wihen the thvee juniors come into the big patoway,

“ I aay, you fellows, I've been waitiug for vou.”

Y Go on wailing, old chapy,” said Bob Cherey, wimbkinr j.ast
Hi].]}" Buntnr, el i-l-h'j.{:lj.l'lg towanrds the J"||J|_|:;|_9-. Hl.;ll!l:'i' : =kH
after him.

, “Dut I sy s Cherry, 've got soething important to sa,
I've been looking for you evarywhere, It was vory sunoving
to find that you lal gone down to the stetion wich Wharton
when I wanted you,™

It must have been agreed Bob Cherry.  * You slhoubl
keep us hung up on a vow of hooks in the Remove pasaise,
B that you eould take us down just when yvou wonted us""

*Oh, really, Chorry ! I wish you wouldn't wallk so fasi.
How ean I keep pace with you, when iy legs aren’t haif s Log
a4 yours," : '

" Don't troubls to keep pace,”

“But 1 want to spoak to yvou. It's o rather impovtint
matter, involving & considorable sum of money.” suid Billy
Bunter anxiously, “ I suppose yvou wouldn't Lls me to loso
three pounds a week through o little carelossness.”

Y Thres whats a which ? " demsuded Bob Cherry, atoppings
in his surprise.

“The worthy Bunterful ass 13 talking out of his esteeined
hat,” said Hurree Jamset Rarm Singl, with a shake of the heal.

* Nothing of the sort,” said Bunter, “If you'd give me w
minute, I'd explain, I've seen an wdvertisement———"

L% Nﬂt-]'liﬂg El!l'pl‘iﬁinf inn that. I've seen lots.™

"“I wish vou wouldn't try to Feis fu]:u!.r On @ Berions natbere,
Cherry. L am losing three pounds a week all the time this
mattor 13 unattended to. This adverlisement—— Arm you
going up to the study, Cherry 1"

*Yea; I've got my prop. to do™

"“Oh, very well.” illy Bunter followed the chuoms up to
No. 1 Btudy, trying to explain all the tine. * You see, this
advertisenent explaing how a chap can eam thrco pounds o
week in the evenings——"

“ You young oss !

“I don't soe what you want 1o call me nmmnes for, Chisrey.
Hero we arc in the study, snd now I cun explain combfortably.
¥ ou see—what are you looking round for, Nugent *

" My books, of course, ass, o8 I'iu going to do my prap.”’

* But you can't do your prep. wln.igjl'm explaining.”

* Better chuck the explmning, then."

“ Oh, really, Nugent ! Look lere, I've got the advertiseinrnt
ta show you—I cut it out of the e, You can caru throo
pounds a weck by doing home \-.fm'Et

“Rawit

b'a o gonuine thin

“How do you know "

“ It soys 8o in the advertiseient,  Liston to thiz: ' Anyvons
2on earn thres pounds a week and upwards by home work,
done in the evenings with little trouble, This is genuine,' "

“ Ha, ha, ha 1™

* But it'a elear onough that it's genuine, Nugent. Bwindlars
ask you to send money. This chap says plainly, * Send no
money.* "

“ He won't keep thot up long.
to write" ;

* Oh, really, Nugent! Look here, 've got o brilliant ihen."

Y (o and boil it, and let me do my work.™

" 1t's simply ripping. Why ahouldn't wo do the howe work,
and got three pounds o wesk cuch 1" saicl Billy Bunter, " Tlai
would be twelve pounds & weok for this study, without Wharton,
asnd when he joins in, it would be fiftecn pounds o week, That's
a groat deal of money."

' It'a more money than you will gver finger, Billy."

“I don't ses it. Listen to this: 'The work i3 of a simple
and artiatic nature, and can be done by anybody of ondina
ability in the evenings." Now, you fellows know I ain avtestic.”

“ Oh, yea! but if you want somo artistic home work for tha
evening3, we haven't painted the floor round the now study
un.rp&t- yet. You can take that on.”

““ Oh, that's rather beneath my abilities ! Cherry can do that,
Listen to this ripping advertisement : * Bend stamped envelope—
no money—to the DPatrivtio Home Work Association, aud
particulars will be sent. Names and addreases of people now
earning three pounds a week by our home work supplied. if

ired, Now, it sounds absolutely genuine on the face of it.™

(11 ,‘R&t& ! ¥

“I think you chaps might Hack me up a little when T'm
Egtt.ing up & scherue for making the whole stady rich,” asid

unter, in an aggrieved tone. " Bome follows would lnve
keopt this all to themselves, and kept tho others out of it.™

HARRY WHARTON & CO. NEXT TUESDAY.
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" But you're too generous for that, Billy."”

“ Yos, I am, Cherry 3 and, besides, T want yvou to lend mo
o stwnp. I think we cught 'to seize on this opportunity of
raiging money, It ian't everyhody who has a chancs of making
money by essy home work thoat ean be done by any person of
ordinary ability,”

" Wow, look here, you ass,” said Bob Cherry. Y IE & povsen
of ordinnry ability can make thres pounds a week by easy
homa work, do yvou think that milliona of people would fng
awny wurking uir day for a pound or thirty 1;1}1I:r—n3 they do
vow ¥

" Of eourze, thay don't know about it,”

“They'd jelly scon kunow sbout it if there were anything
in it, your aas’?

“TI ddon't aeo i, Everybody doesn’t read these advertise.
menta.  Why, I'va seen hundreds of them myself and never
read thern, s like boing o pioneer. Thay said thero wasn't
any pold in Australin-—till & man found it there.  Lots of people
had walked over the place, and nover dreamed thera was o rieh
ming under their feet.  It's the seme way here.  Lota of people
have seon thiz mlvertisernent, and never thought there was
guything in it. With my uwnusunal brain power, I have seized
ypon ite——"

* Ha, ha, hal™™

*Wall, if you chaps are only poing to ecackle, T'm done”
said Bunter, blinking st the chums theough his big spectocles
with o very injured expression. " I'm jelly well zoing to try
it myeclf, and when I'm petting three pounds a week for on
arlistic oceupation that ean bo done by LIy persot of vrdinary
alility, ;,-uu"II ging to osnother tune, I think."

" Yes—when ! eaid Bob Cherry. ** We'll wail till then.™

* Well, lend mo o couple of stamps, then.”

Bl Cherry fished o crompled stamp out of his waisicoat
pocket, and, after scme searching, another wus diseovered in
Nupoent's pocket-book,

“Thank you,” snid Bunter, with dignity. * Of ecourse,
I'm not taking these stamps for nothing. L shall put them
down to the account.”

" Yes, you musin't overlook that,” assented Bob Cheorry
grovely. ' You ¢on settle up for the lot when your postal order
comos to-night.”

“ There's been some delay
Le Lere till to-morrow now,
be in funds shortly.”

And Bunter fished out a pen and a sheet of paper, and started
writing to the Patriotic Horme Work Aszociation.

* What about your prep. 17 asked Bob Cherry, as he got out
e hooks.

“ Coan't stop to think of that now. I'm busy,”

* Quelch will think of it to-morrow morning."

“ 1t can't be helped. T ean't let o chanee like this slip because
of preparing rotten lessons.’

.-[}n the ﬁatt-:*r, after two or three attempts, was accomplished
and duly posted in the school box. And Billy Bunter waited
conflidently for the reply,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

Kicked Qut!

[LLY BUNTER eame in from posting the letter, and found
the chums of the Remove just finishing their prep. A
diminutive fiyure wa3 |a:!|.1:1'11:.ﬂl up on the easy chair before
the five, but the short-sighted junior did not see it. The
easy chair hiad been purc}mscf of Mr. Lazarus in Friardale gut
of on unexpected remittance Frank Nugent had received [rom
home, his chums owing him their ** whack " towards it till funds
eame in. The article of furniture had 4::11!;:;1r come in that dow,
but Bunter had already adopted it as his private property.
Buuler wos fond of eazy chairs, and it never seemed to occur to

hin that anybody else might have o similar weskness,

He grunted os he came into the study, from the exertion of
elintbing the setairs, made straight for the casy cheir, and zat
down.

o P

Wun Lung squirmed like a worm under the champion hesvy
wiight of the Remove.  Billy Bunter looked over hus shoulder
wl him, bat it did not seem to cecur to him to rise.

“Denr me ! I didn't see you in the ehair, Wun Lung.”

" (ettee ofE”

* " sincerely sorry, you know——"

" Gettee off | Me squoshes |

Bolr Cherry seized Bunter by the shoulders and spun him off.

" Gh, really, Cherry—you—you——"

Wun Lung sat up, loocking very crushed.
EBreath,

* Btill alive " said Bob Cherry sympothieally, " Anything
Lusted ¥ 1 really think I ought to have the medal of the Hannone
Boeiety for life-saving.”’

e B;I.f.. neadly squashee,”  pasped Wun Lung.
mOw.

“Well, i you're all vight now, von can get off that chair,
and ot @ chaprsit down,” =nid Billy Bunter,

about thai. It probably won’t
But that's all vight ; I exject to

He was gasping for

“Allee light

" Wo preltoe off. Mo stavee.

*“ fock hers; you're not poing to collar the easy chais, T
hate o chap being selfish, and slways sticking to the coinfy
aant, '’

“ Ma Folm eaptain”

*Eh1 "

" Folm eaptain takee chair,” zid Wun Lung,
orvdery,’

* Obey ordera ! Catelr mo !

* Mo lemain here,”™

“Then LIl jolly soon shift you ™

And Bunter luid hold of the Chinsman and eszayed (o =hifl
him,

The next moment he was sitting on the rug, without having
any very clear udea as to how ho had got there, and Wuan Lung
Liesestnend sot D,

* Mo Folin eaptain,” Le said,
Savvy ¥

© You—you heathen rotber—-—-

The door of the study was flung violently open, and Bulstrode
o in, The ally of tho Remowve presentod o curious sight.

His fare and hands were cat, and his clothos wers dusty.  Hig
pxprossion was about as amiable a2 o demon in o pantomime,

“ Iz that Chinesos Doosst hera 777

* Mao hero,’

“Oh, mre you ' Then——"  Balstrode rushed towards tha
little Coleatinl, but Bob Cherey premptly stepped inte his
mthy,

P Hold on, Bulstroda ! What's the row 71

U I'm geing to lick that hesthen bepst,™

* Not ot oll 1 vour mistake.” )

* Ciet out of the way, Bob Cherey, or I'll lick you.™

Y Na, you won't—you'll hova the three of us to liek i yon
stort,”. said Nugent. ' You are not going to begin your old
tricks beeause Wharton’s pone, Bulstrade., There's a fellow
left in the remove who enn lick you, and that's Linley, the chap
from Lanesshire--and anywaey, there's going to be no bullying,
Wun Lung is caplain of the Remove=e=—"’

** Bogh 1 "

" Ho was elected by the Form. Wo wre backing him up.
You are not going to touch him, or wa'll jul[;r goun touch yon,™

' IT you'd like the gloves on with me, Bob Cherry—-—""

* I shouldn’,” said Bob coolly., " You're too big for me,
But Linley would take you on agsin with pleagure, end I'll ask
L if you lika.”

Bulstrode gritted his teeth. His licking at the hands of the
sturdy Ilnd from Loncashire still rankled in his maind.

“I'm going to lick Wun Lung. He upset a boolense over
me--lock at iy hands——""

* 1 suppose you were bullying ag usual *

* That ho was,” exclaiined Russell, bursting into the studs.
“"He chosed Wun Lung on of my bookease, and now it's
{allen down and busted. Bulstrode will have to pay for it.”

** I jolly well sha'n't de anything of the sort.”

** Then I'll call a Form meeting and appeal to the Femove,”
howled Rusasell excitedly. “ I paid two pounds for that books
caso, and it was worth five." '

* (Oh, go and eat coke,"

*rg—I1ria—-"

* If Bulstrode refuaea to .p:‘il.i:,. it's a matter for the Forn. to
take up,” said Nugent. * Wun Lung will have to call &
meoting.”

" Me calles meeting 7

* Stand aside, Bob Cherry. I'm going——*

* Yes, you ore—go."

* 1 mesan I'm going to——"*

" Yes, I mean you're going, too.
chaps.”

The three chuma collared Bulstrede. The Eemove hulig
alrugyrled desperately. and his size sand strength were great.
gave them a desperate tussle before they got him to the door,

13ut the odds were too great even for the burly Bulstrode.

He went filying out of the door, and croshed down in the
pasanze on the hard lineleum,

“Phere he goea ! " pantod Bob Chervy,

Bulstrode sprang to his feet,

“ Come out here, Bob ﬂhﬂr[jl' )

* Rata 1™

“ Coward 1M

The blood rushed to Bob Cherry's [ace. He did not hesitate
Iemger, but dashed through the door way., But Nugent and
Hurrce Singh geizod him and dragged him back,

“ Let me go | roaved Bob.

" You're not peing,’” sald Frank' Nugent coolly.
can't tackle a -L-.hap his size. Btay whero you are,”

** You're afraid,” bollowed Bulstrede.

** Oh, clear of.”

bl "fl;':.']I I Gﬂ“’l’.‘.‘[‘d i

* Tet me go ! * yelled Bob Cherry,

ITe wrenched himsell loozs and rushed into the passage. In
4 second he was locked in o struggle with Bulstrode.  Botl wore

* You They

Got ofl,”

“You tleatco mo with lespocty

+¥

Lend a hond here, you

“ Yo
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excited and determined ; bul the strength of the older and bigaes
fellow was bound to tell.

Bob Chervy went with a crash to the floor, Bulstrodo bumping
down on top of him. The Remnove bully’s fuze was furlous.

di El}““"""—"

Before he could get further he was grasped by Nugent and
Hurree Singh., Nugent took hiz collar, and the nabob his
ankles.

He was jerked off Bob, and drogged along the passage. _

He struggled furiously, but he wis at too much of a dis.
advantaze to help hims=eli, and hoe was rushed along in o most
uncomfortable position to the head of the stairs. Therm he
wad rolled down, and he bumped from step to step, and was holf-
way to the bottom before he stopped himsell by clutching ot
tho banisters,

He =at on the stairs, glaring up at the juniorz, but feeling too
breathless snd exhansted to purvane matters further just then.

The juniors returned breathloas to the stucdy.

Wun Lung was still sitting in tho casy chair, with a smils tliat
wad child-like and bland upon his quaint little face,

He nodded and grinned at the chums of the Remove,

* Alleo light.” he murmured.  ** You bucker me up, me inakes
Epping captain.”

—

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Wun Lung Means Business.
£ WH(}’LL take Harry's place this ofternoon * "

It was Bob Cherry who nshed the question, when
the Beinove came down the next morning, It was
Haturdey, and the Greyfrines Remove were recoiving

B visit from Lowordale Juniors in the aftorncon, snd Haory
Wharton, who nsaslly played contra-forward for the team, was
away.

Frank Nugent sterted o little. He ho#n't thought of that so
far ; but now a curious reflection occurred to him.

" That's for Wun Lung to decide,” he remarked.

“YWun Lung!'!”

* Certainly—as captain during Wharton's absence."”

Bob Cherry whistled,

Y I suppose you're right, Frank—but——"

It mlil have to be left to him.  Alter all, he's o sensible lictle
chap, and I dare aay it will bo sll right.
Lo won't give the place to Bulatrode,™

That Wun Lung would have the disposal of the 1 ac nt place
in the footer team was a fact that gradually dawted upon all
the Remove.

And it was curiond to see how polite and sttentive many of
}.ha fellowz bocame to the little Chinee when they realiscd

t.

To play for the Form was the highest honour possible to ang
boy, and all the yvoung feotballers were eager for the chanee,

ven Bulstrode began to think that he had been s little too
hasty in * jumping on * the Chiness captain, but it was too late
now to think of making hiz prace, and he still hoped to carry the
mattor thmu¥h by bluster. His ides was to call & mectin:
of the foothall committee to fill the vacant plase. But Harev's
chums hod promised to back up the new captain, and as they
formed the majority on the committee, Bulstrode wai 'at a
dizadvantage, The committes could not be called together
without it® own consent, and Bulstrode had te give up the
idea. But the thought of leaving the decision to Wun Lung
made hm furious.

Wun Lung received the attentions of his Fornn-fellows with
his uaual blsndness, hut in roply to questions as to whom he had
selected to fill Wharton's place, he was dumb.

Perhopsa he hod not yet made up his mind, though the glimmer
of fun in his eyes seamed to indicate to the more keen-sighted
fellows that he was thinking of 2ome surprise for the Remove,

They waited anxiously for the news. Morning leszons woers
over at last and then the chums of No. 1 Study foreibly marched
Wun Lung into their quarters, to make him explain.

Wun Lung had dropped into Whorton's place in No. 1 Stody
now, and he had brought most of his books and his personsl
belonginga there, much to the disguat of RBilly Bunter, who
axpected to havo a little more room while Wharton wos away,

he smiling Chines come in with Bob Cherry and Nugent
Eg]kin nrns with him, and Hurree Jamset Ram Singh {ollowing
rnd.

“ Now,"” said Bob Cherry, pinning him against the wall with a
hand on either shoulder, ™ spoalk ! "

‘ Me sposkee. Whatee me say "

**'Who's going to play this afternoon in Harry's place t*

The Chines grinnecd.

** Me tinkes "bout it.™

" You've had enough time for thinking, kid, Am I going in
ns capiain " demanded Bob Cherry.  ** I con play centre, and
you can put young Morgan in iny place,”’

Wun Lung shook his hesd.

“ Then it'a T " said Nugoeut.

Another shake of the head,

Hurree Jamsct Rom Singh indulged in & soft chuckle.

¢ It is may worthy solf that the esteemed heathon has solected,”
he remarked. * And -with all proporful respect to my worthy
chums, I must any that the choicefulnesa is axcellent.”
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One thing's ecriain-—-

i TEEE_I?, thejﬁzjéﬁt“—;nngfnmJ

But Wun Lung shool: hiz head for the thind time. Iurrae

Janset Bem Singh looked puzzled,

** Is it possible that my worlhy self iz left out * " he asked.

* What you tinkes * "

" Then what's the game ? " demanded Bob Clerry. ™ Ona
of us three ought to captain the team ; but if we stick where wo
are, whe's taking centre-forward

" Burely not Bulsirods 7" exclaimed Nugen!.
thinking of putting him in, Wun Lung ¥ "

Tlhe pigtailed head wazged another negatives

* Young Linley, that Lancashive chap ¥ " askéd Bob.
good enough. T think."

YNo savey !

* O Skinner, - surcly not Skinner 7

* No Bkinnee !

" Then who i it 2" roarcd Bob Clerey,
Foung imp 1Y

' AMe tollew—qan 1Y

" Well, tell s, then !

LT .HIL"‘ ! EH

HWhat on earvtdr dees he menn by Saving
Nugent. ‘13 it a Chinese word, or what ¥
oxplain "

* Me explanes," zputtered Wun Luang. " Ma zayvoe ©me”
Me plagee ! Me male lipping captain for football teamee 17

TLE chums of the Remove fell g:u-k 8 pace or two, and stared
st Wun Lung.

For some momoentz they conld not eredit their enra,

In silence they starcd ot the bland, smiling fivs of Ele aleatal,

“You!" said Nugent, faintly, at last, " You !

* You play Lowerdale ! ™ gasped Boly Cherry.

** The jokefulness iz great.” purred the Nabob of Bhanipur.
* The ereamfulnesa of the ripping joke ia terrifie 1"

“ Mo no jokea ! ¥ :

# You don't mean to say that vou'rs in earnest,—thal won
seriously intend to play fooiball azainst Lowerdale ¥ " shouted
Bob Cherry,

“ What yon tinkes 7"

“You ean't ! —you sha'n't !

* Lata '

The Celestinl's pronunciation of the word © rata ™ was peeadur,
but there was no doubting his meaning. Wun Lung wua very
much in carnest,

" You—you—ryon Chiness image ' spluticrcd Bob Cheery,
Y You can't play footor for toffee '™

* No playeo for tofiee,’

' You—you dummy ! You—you don’t know a sotger ball
from a toy balleon. You must be joking ™

Y Ko jokee.”

* Look hero——

I tell you %

My osteomed friend -——'

ik Lat-ﬂi ! LA

“ You can't play 1™

iE Lﬂt-a-i ]

“ You sha'n't play !

il L&t-ﬂ ! 140

The chums of the Bemove looked at one ansther Lelpleazly,

Wun Lung had made up his mind snd meant Lusiness.
What was to be dono ¥

' Me playee lippmgly,” aaid Wun Lung, by way of consolation.
“ Weo bentee Lowerdale, vou savvy !

“You young &33! You'll let the side down! Wa shall
licked, and Lowerdale will go away yelling,” asid Bob Cherery
oxcitodly., ** Look hara, if vou persist in msking noailly o of
yvoursclf, we shall call a moeting of the Fonn Eoothall committos,
and override your decision !

" That i3 & wheezy good 1dea | 7

Wun Lung shook ifﬂ head with a gentle smile.

“ You plomise ! " he remarked.

“ Promise ! What did we promise ¥

““To backes me up.”

* Yes, if you consulted ua."

“ Me consultee vou now."

“Eht"

* Me consultee you. No plomise to lollow your adwieo,!
said Wun Lung, with a beanung'smile. ** Me cousulice you-—-
you give advice. Me no takee it. That all light 1™

The Bemovites simply gasped.

There wa? no doubt that Wun Lung had them, 20 to apeals,
m a cleft stick,

Tlhey had promised to back him up if - he consultad theem --
but they had not thought of making it & condition that hw
should take their advics. The wily Oriental hod beon ton
sharp for them. He had consulted thom—awd intended to
have his own way after the consultation ! He had fubilled his

tt of the compact ; and now they were called upon to back

im up in fulfilment of their part.,

It was n curious situation, and there was canse for the glimmar
of enjoyment in the almond eyves of the Celestial,
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His curious sense of humour was very much tickled.

The juniors stared st him. ‘They did not speak for some
moments, Wuon Lung glided softly towards the door, and Bob
Cherey pimapod him by the pigtnil nnd jerked him hack,

* Lovk here, Wun Lung 1™

“ Mo lockee '

" You'vo got to be guided b

" No goidee. Captain of football team alwaya lollow Lia
own judgment. Me hoar von say so yourzelf ! ™

* Yea, but that wa3z when Wharton wns eaptain, yon ass | "

' Me tly to makee good captain as Whalton,™

* Now, look here, you can’t play footer—-:"

“ Me captoin ! If yon not Jespectful, me leaves vou out of
feam, and play somebody else in place, Chelly.”

“What ! roaed Bob Cherry. ™ You'll {Eu‘l.'ﬂ mae out 7

" What you tinkeo ¥

Boly Cherry was incapable of raving inove.
Wun Lung, whoe smiled sdfel
the posanas outsido ho seeme
silant eestoay of merriment,

* My hat ! said Nugent., © We're in for 6 1™

And thers was no donbt ahout it—they wera 1

1!'!

ua in thle matier

He stared at
and glided from the study., In
to double up, for a moment, in a

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The New Football Captain.

HYE news that Wun Lung was to captain the Reomave eleven
in the match with Lowerdale Juniors was not long in
aprencling.

The Hemove refusad Lo believe it ot first : and when
theve was no longer any possibility of doubt, they expressed
diverse opinions on the subject,

Some were indignant ; some hilarious.

Hulstrode and Co. chuckled over it. They were ont of the
mateh ; and they hawdly concealed their desive that the side
should go down hofore the visitora, It would be a lesson to
the Form, Bulstrode said. Next time they would have sensa
cpough to consider bim and his claima.

IBvery fellow who had hoped to get his Liead into the vacant
4:.=t|1'l| wad, of course, furious,

Yun Lung had token kindly to football, and Harry Wharion
had given hiin o grest deal of instruction in the nstional pame.
He had learned thoat he must not usge his hands on the soccer
iekl, nud thet thoro were rules in the game, which were sup
to be wnore or lesa obsarved, but it conld not be said that he
wins up to mateh form. Bulstrode said he inight win eredit in
pluying aguinst the second eleven of o gitls” school, but ne
one expected him to make mnch of a show againat Lowerdnle,

Iut what was to be done ?

He waa duly elected captain of the Remove, and the Remove
hal their eyes open when they elacted him.

The chums of No. I Btody, who formed the majority on the
football eommittee, had promised to bock him up,

Nothing, apparently, could be done.

The eleven had to follow the Chiness eantein into the foothall
firld, ond take the chance of playing a farcicnl game.

Bob Cherry shook hia Lhead despondently when they apoke fo
him shout it. There waa nothing to be done.

** Buppose we all refuse to play 1" sugoested Russell,

* Wa can'i lot Lowerdala come here for nothiug 17

* We could zerateh by wire,"

* That would be rough on tham, at the last moment, Beosklesn,
we're bound to mest them—and only the captain or commitiea
hna o right to aceateh,™

* Well, wa ean sera? that votten Chinee 1™

" We've promired to back him up ! ™

“ Faith, you may have, but we heven't!” said Micky
Dcﬂmuzrd. "I'm more inelined to smatch him ball-headed,
Beatod,”

" Well, snatch him bald-hewded, then—only wo're backing
Limm up. We shall play, and if you fellows stand out, it will e
# licking for Greyfriars,”

" It will be that, anyway | "' said Trevor, wrathiully.

"I don't know, lmwrglﬂa are a tough lot: but we're not
¢hickens, We may be able to beat them pleying a man short,—
and that's what it will amount to.”

" ¥Yes, if Wun Lung has sense enough to keep out of the way !
exclaimed Hazeldens,  but I rather think he will want to have
hia aliare of the play ™

" And that moans a licking for us ! ™ growled Trevor.

“It can’t be helped,” seid Bob Cherry. ' And you've no
right to grumble, for one, Russell. You voted for Wun Lang
at the election for vice-captain I ™

Y Well, it woas more a joke than anything else, end of course
I never expected anything of this sort ! "

" You never know what to expect when vou're dealing with
}-hnt confounded heathen, But it's no good jawing ; we're in

or itl"

Bome of the Removites had a wild hope thet Wun L
was only “ pulling their Jeg ""—that at the a3t moment he woun
velieve them by announcing that someone elde was to play in
hiz place.
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But Lhe hope was delusive,

Soon after two o'clock Wun Lung made his appearance in a
lang coat, which notified them of the fact that he had his football
things on nnderneath.

Foothall boota peeped out from under his coat.
witd eoiled up tightly on his head vnder the cap,

[here was no doubt that Wun Laimg meant business.

And the fellows mads up their minda to go through with it,
There was & faint chance that they might win, in spite of Wun
Luang's assistance.

The worat of it was the hilarity with which the rest of Grey.
frinea treated the matter.

'Pemrlu, Dubney and Co. of the Upper Fourth were almost in
liyaterics on the subject,

They had loudly announced their intention of witnessing the
waich, even foregoing a practice match of their own for the
Iose.

"'E‘Fmpln gid that it waa too good to be mizsed, sud Dabney
olwsorved that pich might be leamed aus to Chinese systems of
Maying footer.

Fry remarked that it.was worth while guing down to the
junior ground for the sake of » good snigger.

I'hese remnnrks, and many more of the same kind, were niade
1 the hearing of the unfortunate Hemovites; but the lstter
were too depressed by the circomstanees to have even the
reduisite energy for a Form row,

But it was not only the Upper Fourth that had taken o hilarviens
intareat in the matel. Bhlandell and Bland, and many more of
the Pifth, came along to see 3, and were early on the ground
to et rood places ot the ro

And even thoe Sixth—the high and mighty Sixth-—condescended
1o take an interest in the matter. Many of them emne along
with econdescending gring with the intention of honouring the
Remove to the extent of laughing at them.

Wingate of the Sixth, the eaptain of the school, waa the only
one who acomed to see anything like o serious aspect to the
cuse.  He came up to Wan Lung in front of the puvilion, and
tapped him on the ahoulder.

he little Celestial’s eves glimmered for a moment, but he
wirned to Wingate with & smile of childlike innocence,

* Look Iwere,” snid the captain of Greyfrines, in his brusgque
bt kindly woay, " don't you think this foolery las gone foe
enough, kid 7"

Wun Lung looked at him with on expression of wonder,

" No eavvy.” g

* Are vou really intending to captain & Form team in the
lield, you young am ¥ "

* Me playee. Me captoin, doce duty.”

i E&tter give the jub to somebody else—Cherry, for examyple,”

RO ravvy,

" You'll only let the side down, and lose the mateh.”

* No savvy.'

*“ Look here, I don't want to interfere in the polities of the
Remove,"” sald Wingate, halflaughing and hall-vezed. ' But
this ja all rot. It's turning fuotball into a farce.  You'd better
wirt out.”

* Wo savey

And Wingats gave It up.

Whether Wun Lung savvied or not, ho had made up his mind,
a:l he was showing un unexpected fivmness—or obstinacy—os3
1ie Remove preferred to considar it.

The arrival of the Lowerdale fellowaz cut short further dis-
[ HI¥E 10,

Lowerdale Juniors were o pretty strong team. Their indivi.
dual form was not up to that of the Greyiriars juniora, but the
tesm was taken from all Forms below the Fiith, There wers
Upprer and Lower Fourth, ond even Shell fellows in it.

The Ramove eleven was a Form team, taken wholly from the
itemwve, the Lower Fourth of Greyirisra, DBut Greviriasis
waus 1 footballing college. They ployed the gome hard, and s o
mile the Remove was on equal terms with the Upper Fourth er
1he Shell in any other school, a3 far a3 foothull waa concerned
BBut with a Chinese captsin matters wero likely to turn out
differently.

Warrington, the Lowerdsle Junior cantain, looked surprissd
when Wun Lung met him with an agrecabls emile and o greseful
Lorw,

“ Hallo '™ he remarked. ** Where's Wharton § 7

" He's oway,” said Bob Cherry. * We've got a new captain

for to-doy.”
Whe's the chap t"

“ Right-ho !

“ Here he is."

‘“ Eh t Not the Chinainan 1

L4 Yﬂl..

* Ha, ha, hal®

“ Me plensee meetés vou,"” murmured Wun Lung.
captain—Iather lipping captain. Allee light.”

“Of course, it's all right,” said Warrington. * Excuse my
amiling. It's all right—ripping. We're ol Lhappy 1o meet

'ﬂ“+’.

7 The Lowerdale fellows were all grinning,
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At onee they ssemed to emtsr into the humour of the thing,
and to repard the maich a4 destined for a walk-over for them.

And most of the Removites could not help looking ot it in the
name light. But all the samne, they meant to do their beat, if
only to show what they might have dons under o better captain.

The Lowerdale fellows eﬁmm&d. and sounds of langhter wera
heard proceeding from their desssing-room while they were zo

€n gﬂ.%:d.

1iob Cherry waited with a gloomy brow. He was already in
shirt and shorts,. He was ﬂ.rmlﬂfﬂuf;;mn his pre-occupation by
tap on the elbow, and he turned rather impatiently to sea Dilly
Bunter, with an expression of great earnestness upon his face,

THE SEYENTH CHAPTER,
On the Ball.

ILLY BTSTER blinked at Bob Cherry, teo muceh en-
groesed in hiz own thoughts to observe the footballer's
impatience.

* I aay, Cherry——"'

“ Oh, don't bother moe now ! " growled Bol.

“ It's an important matter.  You know I wrote o those home-
work people——-""

“Yes, Have you found out it 18 o swindle 1 '

“ Oh, really, Cherry ! I have found out nothing of the sort,
Tho{;ara 8 very decent firmn, I think. They must have replied to
rmy lottor by return of post, as I've just had their snswer.”

“"Well, and what a1t ? 7

“It's & ripping letter, and bears oot m
them, Cherry. The thing is geouwine enough.
#ix bob 1 "

“Ha, ha, ha!'

* Blessad if I ean see anytling to cackls at™

“If they don't want you to send any money what do vou
want six shillings for ¢ ' demanded Bob Cherry.

“Well, you see, I con't expect them to provide materials
for nothing, can I * It's no good being unreagonable.  IF they
give me a chance to earn throe pounds u week by doing easy and
artistic homework, that's as much as I coan expect. But I'll
read out the lottor”

And Iwe read it out.

It was & type-written communieation, or at least looked like
one ; buot a¢ o matter-of-fact, it was printed in inatation ol
type-writing. It ran a3 followa:

“ Dear Bic,—Waeaare in recoipt of yours, and have much pleasurs
in sending you herewith partienlars of our system of homework.
You will see by the enclosed cand of instructions that thie work
consists in colouring picture posteards. The work i3 eszy to
any porson of average ability, and three pounds a weelt may e
easily camed in spare time. Wp subjoin a list of porsons
pow enrning this sam and upwards by colouring postcards for
us, The anly condition i3 that you use eolours supplied by the
Patriotic. Homework Associstion. st the cost price of six
ahilli:}gs.—"fﬂuru faithfully, the DPatriotic Homework Associa-
tion.

“ You see, it'a quite genuine,” &aid Bunter. * Here's the list
of people earning three pounds a wepk, and ons of them is quite
near Greyfriavs—Mr, Jones, Adbert Villas, Fernhill. I could
go over and see him if T liked.”

“ I shonld advise you to go before yvou send the six shillings."”

“ Oh, that would lead to waste of time, you know. If I senad
the money now, I can get the box of celoars down by Monday
morning, snd start earning the three pounds next week, It
will came in very useful, you know, I owsssverallittle accounts,
and I don't like being in debt. Besides, T waat to stand you
fellows a feed. I you could lend me six bob——"

“Well, I can’t!"

* You see, you could have it back out of the three pounds next
week ; but il you couldn't wait a6 long, I'd settle np out of my
postal-order on Monday. I'm oxpecting a postal-order——"'

“ 1 haven't the tin ' ' bawled Boh Cherry.

* But you lent me a bob yesterday, and

“Yeu, psa! But that's all the mere reason why I haven't
any to lend now.”

unter blinked at him doubtfully ; Lut he evidontly did not

gro it in that light.

* Well, if you ean’t, you ean’t,” he said. " Yon could have it
back on Monday, and I'd be willing to pay cent. per cant. intarest

firat impression of
Can you lend me

* (h, cheose it 1"

"I say, Inky, will you lend me six bob " asked Bunter,
tuming away from Bob Cherry hopeleasly,  * It's awiully
important.”

‘* I have no cashfulneas about me, my worthy chum."

“ Oh, I don't mind going up 1o the stndy for it,"” aaid Bunter
generously. * I'd do any little thing like that to oblige you,
Inky."
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“The obligefulness of my worthy chum is terrific, but the
shortfulness of the cash is alse great.” : ,

s (¥, I‘E'EI.H}', Tuky ! 1 BOY, Wuan Luang, will you Iend me aix
bob *

“ Me havee no cashee boutee me,” said Wun Lung.

“Well, I don't suppose you carry money in your football
elothes,” asid Billy Bunter, * But I'll go up to the study if
you like."

“That's s lot of tlonble for Buntee.” .

“ Never mind I haven't any ohjection to toking tromble
for a fellow I like."

“ Velly good ! Yon goee up to Lussells sludy——"

“ Yes," said Bunter eagerly.

* You n dlawer ——""

“Eh¢® hat'e & diswer 1 ¥

Y Mawer in bookeasa,"

“Oh, o drawer! Good! Which ene 1"

“ Openee light-hand dlawer, and you takee out what is there,
and you keepee it, with my kind legarda.™ )

“Thank you very much, Wun Lung. You're a jolly good
chap for a beastly heathen, Of conrse, yvou can have it baek on
Monday,”

The Chines grinned.

* Me ne wantee it back.”

“ But I can't accept a present, you know, in casl. It saps
away a chap's independence, you're not in & hurry for it,
I'1l Jeave it till the end of the woel, nnd let you have it out of the
first three pounds I get from the Patriotic Homework AsaoCin-
tion.”

“ Me no wantee."

* I shall insist upon putting it down to the account, anyway.
Thank you. I'll be off.”

And Billy Bunter rushed off, leaving Wun Lung with & very
peculiar grin on his face, .

The Lowerdale fellows were coming out now, and it was Linme
to play. Bowes of the Fifth had agreed to referce the mateh,
rmh llm swaggered on to the Held in n Norfolk jacket nnd o
whistles,

Wun Lung nud Worrington tossed for choice of goal. Thera
was 8 keen wind blowi rom the sea, and the toss was a rather
important point.,  Wun Lung won the toss, and chose, of course,
the goal the wind was blowing from.

" Never mind," said Warrington.
give us much trouble.”

The sides lined up, and there were ironical shouts of encouraga-
ment from the throng of fellows round the ropes.

* Go it, Ching Ching 1 ™

 Buck up, Ah Sin 1"

“ Good old heathen '™

Wun Lung smiled expansively.

“Me buckes up,” he marmured.
flirnds,"

“ On the ball! ™" groaned Bob Chorry.
ghall 2ee much of the ball in this H.a.tlm.h

Warnington kicked off.

The Lowerdals fellows were evidently taking the gome in &
gpirit of fun; but even so they sesmed very succesaful
at firat.

The home coentre-forward was nowhers apparently, and the
Lowerdalers came down the middle of the field like lightning.

But whatever the Greyiriars front line might be like, thoir
dofence was sound, and the backs rallied up manfully. Thera
was a stiff tussle before goal, and it was only by groat efiortd
that the visitora got through. Then there was Hazlodens
between the posts, and of late Hazeldene had come out very
strongly 23 a goalkesper.

The leather came in from Warrington's foot, only to ha
fisted out ngain by Hazeldenc, and it dropped to one of tha
home backs. It wus cleared in & second, almost to the halfway
line, and tho rush of the players went to midfield again.

The Greyfriars forwards had something like a chance Al
last, and in & flash Bob Cherry waa on the ball. The lesther
went bounding away fromn his fout, and Bob went bounding
after it, and for tha moment it Aeemad that the Removite
would be through, with only the Lowerdale gonlkeeper to tackle.

But Beb Cherry had reckoned without his captain. Wun
Lung wns very keen—too keen, na & motter of fact. He meant
to show all Grayiriors and Lowerdale thnt hies could play footer,
and that he could captain & team as well as the next fellow.

He was " on the ball” also, with great enorgy. He raced
up with o *ery fine pace, getting over the ground quite as fast
a% Bob ; but he was not guite up to football yet. Instead of
placing himseli in readiness to receive a pass if Bob found i
noceasary to part with the leather, he lent lua assistance to
Baob in dribbling the ball.

The result might be easily gucased. His foot clumped on
Bob'a ankla, snd Bob gavoe s yell. He holf turned, collided
with the Chinee, and both fell to the ground.

In a moment more the Lowerdale baclis had cleared, and
the gool was safe,

“ T don't think they will

“0On the balles, my

“ I don't Buppose wa

ANOTHER COMPLETE SCHOOL TALE OF HARRY WHARTON & C0. NEXT TUESDAY.
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
An Amazing Yictory,

UN LUNG jumped up like & cat, Bobh Cherry waa a

little slower in getting upon his feet. Ie looked at the

Chines with an expression that ought to have withered

him up on the spot ; but Wun Lung apparently was none

the worse for it.  He grinned amiably at the incensed forward,

* Better luck mext times,”’ he remarked.

* You—you shrieking ass 1" said Bob Cherry, in measured
tones.  * You screaming dummy ! You unspesksble lunatic |

f i":-i.‘: 'I:'ﬂ-’ﬂm& captain names or me ordel offes field.”

- ':_. I r

*Ploat captain with Iespect.”

" ¥ ou—yon order me off the field ! "

" What you tinkee 7"

Bob Cherry's feelings were too deop to be expressed in words,
His assistanes was wanted, too. The Lowerdalers wore
pressing hard for goal, He raced away, without another word
to the little Chineo,

Wun Lung followed him. The Removites were fi htfng
deaperntely to defend their goal, and Wun Lung was ﬁhﬂulfltlared
out of the way by one of his own followers, The defence was
made good, and the ball went to midfield again. Wun Lung
rushed after it, hia cEmint- hittle foce glum' with determination.

The Lowerdalers had made up their minds to take the Chineo
cromically, and nobody paid much attantion to him, But
Wun Lung was o3 wotchful a3 o cat. In the rush for the ball
following a threw-in he found his chance. There was o shout
of amazement from the erowd as Wun Lung was seen to bo in
pnaseszion of the ball,

* Look thore | ™

“ (30 it, haathon 177 ,

“On tha ball! Ha, ha, ha' "™

Tha Loworndalers were laughing toos much to stop Wun Lung
for (ha moment. He waz through the halvas inno tims. The
basls wors !m:ghi . too, but they elosed ap in & husinesslike
way to stop him. e was not backed up by hiz own side at
all, the Hemovites all langhing as ]-::-udl].;.r a3 the spectntora
o the rival team.

Woen Lung's dribbling was indeed o marvel. He looked
like & hen on hot bricks as Skinner remarked when he was
dribhling the ball; and indeed hia peedling motidng seemed
to indieate that the groond was red hot under him.

But the ball went along all tha same, and Wun Lung dodged
round the bazks in a way that made them gnap. It wosz luek
more than anything else, but he did it. Only the goalkeeper
wind thoro to save, and for a moment the laughter was stilled.

Wz it possible that the Chinese captain was going to seorn §
The Lowerdals goalie was loughing ; but he Inughed o litt]s
too muceh,  The leather shot in from a powerful kick, and the
prinning goalie clutched at it a second too late. There was o
roar | :

" Grond '

The goalkesper stood petrified. It was a goal! Thero
wizd the ball in the net, and thers was no denving o patent faot,

The goalkeeper soomed dazed, and the Lowerdalers had left
wii laughing. The crowd HimpI_;.r yelled, There was a3 much
kiarhter as cheering, but the Greyfrinrs fellows were in high
L;fﬁlifl'l'i I]Hi'lllil'lll' ngw,

“ Hurrah ! Goal !

" Brave, Wun Ltm$

" firavo, heathen 1"

Wun Lung beamed round upon his followers, He lLa‘l
=ored by a smceession of flulies, but he evidently attributed
thiat gosl to his snperd foothall and expected admiration.

Bob Chorry clapped him on the shoulder with o elan that made
L stagger,

* Brave, kid ! Ripping '™

“ Ma tellee you e makee lipping captain,™

“ Ha, ha, lin ®"

" Why you lafies 7"

“Ha, Ia, hn1"

‘'he whole team roaved. But the Lowerdalers Lad finished
Fuvaghing. A gosl against was no langhing matter (o then,
They fully expected to more than egualise. But they had
wanted to leave Qreyiriars with a blank sheet, and they feolt
that they ought to have done so.  The first blood to Greyfrinrs—
the first goal taken by the Clanese football eaptain! It was
viendly tog bad !

i'he goalkeeper flung out the ball, and the sides lined up
Aunin.  Lowerdale were na sericus &9 a bench of judges now,
Eumumging shouts rang from oll quarters addvessed to Wua

U,

*. Go it, Chin Chin ! "

** 8how 'emi how you play footer in China.”

' Me showee,” murmured Wun Lung.

And the tussle recommenced. The Greyfriars fellows were
strongly tempted to play o wholly defensive game, one of
thosa cautious and cold-blooded games wo sometimes see a
Leppue temm play as soon as a gﬂnrl- in taken—more's the pity !
Hy packing their goal and kicking into touch at every oppor.

Hurmd 1

W5
i

tunity, the CGreyiriws fellows could undoubtedly have held
their own and finished one up.  But they were sportsmen ali,
and they would rather hava been ]ickﬂf;’in A sporting gamo
than have * sncaked ' a victory by vefnsing to ploy the gpame,

The first half, however, was very near ita closz, and it ended
with the score still one to Qreyfriacs and ril to Lowerdale.

In the interval the sides indulged in & much-needed rest,
and Greyiriars langhed and chuockled over Wun Lung's goal,
The Chinee was the only one who took it serioualy, but there
it was on the score, it counted, and that was the chief point.

Wun Lung was contentedly sucking o lemon, when a fab
frce adorned with a huge pair of speetacles was projected
into the dressing-room.

* Is that beast hore T asked Billy Bunter wrathiully.

* Halla, halle, hallo ! Which particular bonst is it you woant '
asked Bob Cherry. * There ave a good many here, and one
mare sines you came.”

* Oh really, Cherry |

* Ma here,”

“ Oh, vou'rs there, are you! I—"7

" Flalls, halla, halla ! e’a up ! ”

“ 1 say you fellows !

* No timo noy, Bunty ; buzz off 1"

* Bat I say—"

Bob Cherry pushed tho fat junior into o sitting position, and
the footballers wont out into the fisld again.

The change of ends brought the wind into the faces of the ome
team, and a keen and biting wind it was, They kicked off apainst
it, and the sccond half of that curious matech commeneed.

The Lowerdalers were evidontly out for sealps now. With
the wind bohind them, they attacked all nlong the line, and
for a long tivam the tussling woa wholly in the Grevirines hali,

The Lowoerdaly goalie stamped about and waved liz arms to
keep himself worm, but Hozelidene in the homa poanl had plonty
of exercise othorwise, The leather scemed to rein upon him,
until it ronlly looked as if there were half o dozen bulls Leing
usad in the gama, one after another.

But Heareldene played up wonderfully, " Paid 1" was
put to every attempt, and the Lowerdalers, baffled, fell back
ot st from tho goal that was impregmable to their assaults.

The crowl cheered Hoseldene uproariously. He had hod
the hotteat of hot ten minutes, and he had proved himself
i first-class goalic, and the fellowa who had objected to Harry
Whaston putting him into the team, had to admit that Wharton
hel besn in tha rizht,

The Lowerdalers, spent somewhat with their exertions, foll
back of last, and the tussle was transforred to their own half,
They broke sway ngain and azain, but the Greyfrines’ defenco
wad sound, and they could npt get through,

But of last, when tho second half hed only a quatier of on
hour more to run, they sucecedad in beating Hozeldene, A
long shat from Warrington took Haoreldeno by surprise at last,
nnd Innded in the net, and the Lowerdalers breathed azain.

The acore waid edqual new, and at least they hed avoided o
defeat st the handa of an opera-bouile team.

Bob Cherry made o grimase a% he walked to the centre of the
ficlid amnin.

“ We sha'n't pull it off now,” he remarked @ " but it'll be o
draw. If Harry were here we'd walk over them.”

* Mo walkee over them |

“Ha, ha, ha1” Yoan

* Mo takoe another poalee,™

“Ha, ho, ha ! ™

But Wun Lung wss in earnest. The Creyfriars follows
wasa fighting hard, and in apite of the wind and Lowordale,
they brought tha ball up, and forced the visitors to conceds a
COTNAL,

The corner kiek was followod by o rush for gonl. Bob Charry
sent the ball in, and it eam~ out agein, and then Nugent hoaded
it in. But the goalic was ** all there,” and he kicked the len hor
out, with a kick thut saved the baeks tho trouble of clesring,
The: ball flew—and dropped fairly at the fect of Wun Lung.  Tha
hittle Chinee waz on it in o fladh,

A eouple of Lowordalers were hoaring down upon him, and o
frenczied yell rose from the Greyfrioes erowd,

C Kick ! Kick! Kiek!™

Tz little Chinee kicked desperately.

The next moamont he wos rolling on the gmum;], charesd over
Ly o Lowerdale half,

But the ball §

It sniled fairly in—and the gonlkeeper was nbout to smile it
uut again, when his fool slipped on the turf,

He astumbled, and before he could recover himself the bLall
wi s in the net,

It was the Aukiest of Aukes, but it was a goal, and Greylrinrs
roared ! '

“Goal ! Goal! Hurrah!™

And what was more, it was the Tnst gool of the mateh,
For the whistle went & fow minutes later, and the match was
over, and the Greyiriaes Hewove retired from the field vietors by
twa poals to one.

Wun Lung hod eaplained & winning tesn |

It's that Chinese seoundrel 1Y
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Wun Lung's Little Joke!

I T was long Lefore Greyirinra left off laughing over that footholl

P A T P St

muteh.  Lowerdele did not laugh., The defest was an
abaurd one, but it was a defest oll the same, and they
went Lhome with their colours lowerved.

Wun Lung w3 received with ironiesl cheers from the Groy-
frinra fellows when he csine out of the pavilion, He had cor-
tainly won the moteh, as both goals had been taken by him. Tha
little Chines seomed to tako the eheoring in deadly carnest.  Ho
liftaed his eap and bowed grasefully to the erowd, whereat the
Lwghter and cheers redonbled.

“You'd hetter cliaic him in,"” said DBalsteode, sarenstiealls,
A chan who esn kick gaals hiko thet ought to be chared—
o suffocatod—or something”™

Bob Cherry took hin ot hid word.,

" Grood wheeze ' ™ he exeleimad, *° collar the Chinee.™

And in & twinkling Wan Lung wes grasped by threea or four
paira of hands snd hoisted nto the air

The Little (Celosticl looked alarmed for a mament, but ha
ruickly realisod thaet it wos an ovation, and his lace was suffassd
with-beanting sumniles,

" No tllt}p!mrz me," he sald.

" We won't drop you, Chin-chin,"” satd Trevor.
along,™

* Hurrah ! Btand bazk there ! -

Way was made for the triumphal procession. Most of the
Remove crowded round Wuoen Lung a3 he was borme sloft.

Nugent, who fortunately had hia mouth-organ in his pocket,

“ Bring him

L= Emm o

.]!ﬁ-u.gent and Hurrze E-I-ﬁgh dragged ﬂua;ﬁ-d.& to t]i;-éﬂp of the stalrs, and sent him rolling down,
bumping from step to step.

R — e e = o - [ . —

strode ahead, playing : " See the Conquering Hero Comes,” off
a4 near aa he could get to that famous air.

o they brought the Chince to tho door of the house, and there
at lnst he was allowed to alido down nnd stand on the steps,

“ Bpeoch ! speech | howled the Remove,

" Me speakee.”

“Go ahead !

** filence for Chin Chin.”

* Firo awny, ten-caddy 17

“Shut up that unearthly row, Nugent, and let'a heor the
Chinee."

“ You ubtter azses,” said Nuagot, removing the mouth-or
for s moment, * T ean’t shut up in the middle of o bav, can T 1"

“ Why not " said Ogilvy.

“ Oh, duffer ! Asq !

* Begides, what you're playing is mappropriate,” said Ogilvy
warmly. * Fancy playing tho Dead Muarch in *Saul’ on ao
oceazion like this."

“Uhe Dend what—in which 7 shounted Nugent, glaring)
* I wes playing the Conquering Hero™

“ Great Scott ! owers vou ' I thonght it was the Dend March
in ‘ Saul Dot it decsn’t mattor, so long 13 voo lenve off.™

Y 8peeceh ! oapeoch !

Y AMe spenkee !

“Order! Silenco !

“ Me spealec, my fliends.
to-doy——""

“ Hoar, hear 1™

* The preatfulness of the esteemed gome was terrific.”

“'We have won a gleat mateh. I have been backes up velly
well by my teamy——"'

We have played a gleat gumeo
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“Ha, ha, hia ! ™

' Me kickee goals, but much eledit due to the Test of the team.”

““ Ha, ha, hat ™

** Hear, hear 1"

Mo flﬂuﬂ. of my team,” said the Chinese captain. *° Me
conglatulate you all.  Me glad goodee news for Whalton when
he letuln.  Me glad leades Lemove eleven sgain, and kickee more
goals. Me done."

And the Chinee walked into the hiouse. The Remove Tnughed
and checred. Bob Cherry gasped.

* I3 it possible that the _ﬁ}_ n38 roally thinks he can play
footer ¥ he asked. ‘' Luckily, Wharton will be back before
the next mateh, and we shan't have to go thl:ﬂugh this ngain.””

S he turmnfulness ot has been protty gpood, my wortly chu "t

" Yea, but a miracle won't happen twice in the same spot.””

The chums went in, and Billy Bunter caught Bob by the slesves
in the passage. He blinked up at Bob Cherry, who looked at hin
good-humourndly. The result of the Lowerdale mateh s
improved Bob's temper.

* Well, what is it, duffer ? " he asked.

“ Can you lend me aix bob, Cherry 1

" Oh, dear, are you on that tack again ¥
lend it toyou * ™

“ Wun Lung is an utter beast."

“ But I'm sure T heard him sy youp conld po to the bookeass
in his study, and take what you found in the right-hand drawer.”

“ Yoa, and of course I tfmught— ho mesnt the six shillings,™
Blinkod the fat jupior, * I supposed he kept money thare, [rom
what he said.”

* Well, and didn't you find any * "

** He's an utter boast ! "

“What did you find in the drawer ¥ asked Bob Cherry,
prinming.

* The heatlen rotter had it fixed up. It moved a spring or
something when I pullod the drawer open, and a cloud of pepper
flew up into my face.  There wasn't any money in the drawer
—nathing but pepper.”’

“ Ha, l%a, hl:]rr; APe

* Blessed if I ¢an see anything to cackls about,” growled Billy
Bunter. *' It was vory unpleassnt, and I was ancezing for ever
g0 long.  And I haven't got thesix shillings. 1 particularly want
to send for the colonr-box to-day.”

** Look here, asa, the thing's a swindle. on the face of it ——"

" I don't think you ought to be uncharituble, Bob Chorry, 1
firmly believe that the thing's quite genuine.”

"M Ama ! They want your tin.”

“Oh, really, Cherry; they distinetly siated in tho ad.
vertisement that you were to send no money."”

“ Yes, pas—and now they've got you to write, they're asking
for six hobh,"

“That's for the colour-hox.”

“ Oh, dear! How much do you think the colour-box is
worth 77

ix aln finga, T suppose.™

*' Bixpence, more lepﬂlf.”

_ " Oh, no,"” said Bunter, confidently. * They diatinctly stats
in their letter to e that the colour-box ia sapplicd at cost price.”

% Er only hat! They'd distinetly state anything for the
sake of roping in yourtin, Can’tyou get that into your nappert’

* I'm sincerely sorry——"

* Oh, that's all right. 8o long as you give up the hlea——""
U I'm sincerely sorry to sce that you allow porsonal
Jealoua "

£4 Eh !. p¥

“ To carry vou so far,” said Bunter, with dignity. * You
don’t want me to carn three pounds a weel:, and put you fellows
in the shade,"

“Oh, suffocate him, and come on,”’ said Nugent.
® * I any, you fellows, you might manage that six bob. T conld
Iat you have it back for certain on Mu:nﬁy, with intervst, if you
like——=""

* Oh, shut up! Can we raise six bob. yvou chaps ? It's
cheap to get rid of him at the price, and I suppose when he
geed that the thing's o swindle he will be astisfiecd.’

* You see, the thing's quite genuine, Cherry. Tloy say a0
distinetly in the sdvertisement. It will bs ripping to have thoee
pounds & week, practically for life. I shall be able to =setils
up a lot of littls recounts, and [ am thinking of standing a series

extensive fouds H

** Here's the tin, dummy—now buzz off.”

" Thonk you, Cherry, I shall put this down to the account.
Of course 1 cannot accept it a3 a gift, I—hold on, & minute,
don't march off while I'm speaking to you,"” exclaimed Bunter,
mdignantly, ** I want to ask yon a question.”

* Buck up, then."

* Would gon rather have this back out of my postal order on
Monday, or out of the first thres pounds I get for doing artistic
home work t*

But the chums of the Remove were slriding away, and Bunter's
question was never replied to, and thoat important point re-
manined unsettied,

ANOTHER COMPLETE SCHOOL TALE OF
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THE TENTH CHAPTER
Ao Interrupted Rehearsal,

HE unexpected victory over the Lowerdale foothallers Lad
T put the Remove into o good humour with their Chinese
captain, The wholo thing was absurd, but it was e
victory, and the storm Bulstrode was trying to raise was
lulled for the time.

But the Chinese captain wes soon found to be trying the
patience of his followers again. His leadership of the foothall
tearn had sccidentally turned oht well.  But his next proceeding
caussd anxicty.

As captain of the Remove he wos President of the Form
Debating Society. and at the noxt meeting of that society he
claimod his richta.

As he consulted Ko, 1 Study first, they were bound to back him
up—=though the consgltation was on the same lines a3 that
preceding the football match.

They advised him to keop off the grass, and he declined to take
their advics ; but he had kept his part of the compact and they
had to keep theirs, But thia was not the end ; it was only the
beginning.

The meeting of the debating =ociety was on Monday evemng,
and it was got through, to the perfect satisfaction of Wun Lung.
" On Tuesday come o rehearsal of the Operatic and Droamatic

aeiety,

H&r{;.' Wharton was President and stage manager of that
itnportant society which had many times distinguished itsedl
in the history of the Greyiviars Remove.

The vice-captain of the Remove naturally tool Wharton's
place, though 1t waz guite unexpected on the part of the rest of
the Dperatic and Dramatic Bociety.

The meeting of the operatic dramatists was to take place in
Ko, 1 Study, and Wun Lung was already there. The little
Chince had talten Wharton's place in the study, somewhat to the
dizgust of Billy Bunter. Wun Lung was s good cock, and
would willingly have relieved Bunter of some of his lahonrs in
that line. RBut the chums did not trust his cooking., He had a
way of working into his dishes itemns only to be found on a
Chiness menu, and dog stew or -est soup, however well done,
nover did appeal to the Removites,

After tea on Tuesday prep. was hurried through. as thers
wad business on hand. Billy Bunter wes clearing the table
whon Opgilvy, a member of the society, eame in.  He had a
pareel in his hend, which had evidently just come by post.

** That's for you, Bunter,” he said ; and he slanvned it down
pn the table, %Qnt.er gave a howl of alarm.

Y Careful, yvou ass—yon might break it 1"

* What the dickens is it, then £ said Ogilvy.

* My colourbox,”

" Your which "

*“ My eolour-box," said Bunter, unfastening the steiny,
“ I'va been oxpecting it all day, and sll day yesterdsy, too.”

“ My hat! Are you taking up peinting instead of vens
triloguism * "

* I'm earning three pounds a week by home.work,” =said
Buntar iuft.ii'_-,r,

Qpilvy etared.

“ Rata!" he remarked. * And many of 'em.”

" You can believe ma or not as you like," said Dunter. ™ A
firm I koow ia paying tlres pounds & week for artistic home
work casily done by any person of ordinuary abilities."

Y Bome spoof advortizement, I suppose,’’ said Ogilvy, who
was & canny Scotsman, and generally knew how to look after
his money.

“ Nothing of the sort—quite genuine. You don’t have (o
sondd any money—only six shillings for a colour-box, and here's
the colour-box to prove that they are reliablo,' said Bunter,
Iﬁnishing opening the packet, and taking out a flat wooden

OX.

The Removiles stared at the box, It was & cheap thing—
worth perhapa o shilling, cnd evidently made in Germany,
Even Bunter was a little disappointed as he opened it.
s “}Yc-u'w_- given six shillings for that!” said Ogilvy, ' Ha,

1, ha!™

* Blessed if [ con see anything to cackle at ! ™

“ It's worth about o tanner.”

I supposs they know the value of their own coiour-boxes™
grunted Bunter, * They distinctly stated in their letter thac
the eoloura would bo supplicd at cost price.”

Y Then where would their profit come in, ass * 7

* They got their profit from the posteards I am going to
¢olour.” gaid Bunter, in a tone of patient explanation, " They
are running an immenss business in coloure preture-posteatds,
which they E.'u[:}i:-]?r in huge qumﬁitiﬂﬂ to the Colonies.™

“ Huo, ho, ha 1™

“ Well, you'll see ! ™ snapped the fat junior. *f You'll changes
wour tune, I expeet, when I'm pgetting in three pounds a week,
I'm going to begin st once. They have sent & packet of post.
cards for me to colour, and I ecan do them this evening, I
shall post them to-night, and get the first cash down to-morrow
or the next day.”

HARRY WHARTON & CO. NEXT TUESDAY.



# T ahould like to see the colour of that eash,” =aid Ogilvy.

* Look here,” said Bunter, as 3Morgan and Hazeldene camo
into the atudy, * I hops you're not going to make o row here
thia evening when I've got to work.”

“ Certainly not,” sald Nugent,
rehoarse.'”

“ Couldn't you do it out in the passaze 77

No one troubled to reply to this quesiion. More members
af the Operatic and Dramatic Socisty were arriving, and Bunter

had to rotire into & corner with his coloue-box and his picture-
prosteards,

Thera, but with an cxtremely discontented expression upon
hia fat face, he set to work. 'There wore six posteards in the
bundle, and the eolouring did not ssem a difficult matter,
Billy expeoted to get it dome in an hour or so, and post the
enrda off to the Patriotic Home Work Aessociation.

' Now we're nearly all here, quite snough, at all events,"”
said Bob Cherry, ' it's time for the giddy rehearzal. We had
started on Julius Casaar. We shall have to leave Marl Antony
out of the show this time, aa Wharton ian't here."

“Weall, we can got on all right without Mork Antony,” said
Hazeldena, " I'mi Brutus, and you're Julius Caesar, and
Russell's Cinnpe=——*

" Who's a sinner 1" demaonded Ruasell,

“ ! Cinno in the play.”

“0Oh, I sce! Why can't vou zay what vou mesn %"

Wun Lung reee 8o tr!f' from the easy-chair.

* No, leavos out Malk Antonee,” he remarked,

" Must,"” eaid Nugent, " Wharton’s not here."

" Bupposes ma takoe palt 77

* You—rvou take the part of Mark Antony 177

" Ma conaultee you "hout it."”

“ Well, then, we advise you to let it alone, Now——"

:‘ %I]a gnnault-a-cr you—now you backee me up.”

4 3 L]

“ Me captain Lemove—TFlesident of Dinmatic Society. Me
inkee palt of Malk Antonee, and you backee me up.™

The chums of the Remove looked ot one another helpleasly.

** Oh, talk sense,’”” said Bob Cherry, in a hopeless tons. " You
inke the part of your grandiother! You con't even talk
Englisgh.”

“ The lishfulness of the honourable rotter’s speech is
absurd,” aaid Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. “ As one trained
with terrific corefulness in that esteemed language, 1 speak
with the ear of authority.”

" Mo apeakkes lipping. Me takes palt of Malkes Antonec,"”

“We're only going to

“ Let him rip,” said Nugent, "' it can't he helped. Where
were we in tha play 1"

* Mark Antony's oration comes next."”

** Oh, dear ! Can we cut that "

* No cuttee. Me lehonlse”™

“Hn, ha, hal” roared 'Dgilv;,r. "o ahead! We ought
to let the fellows in to hear this.'

“ Here, hold that row!" growled Billy Dunter. " How's

a fellow to do ertistic home«work with & din like that going
on 1"

** Fliends——"'

" (Go ahead 1™

“ On theball 1 ™

“ Fliends, L,omana, countlymen, lend me youl cols.”

" Ha, ha, ha ! "

“ I come to tﬂ.ﬂsr Caesal, not to plaise him——"

" He, ho, ho!

** * The evil that men do lives aftel them,
The goed i8 oft intelled with theil bones,
Ho let it be with Cassal.”
“ Ha, ha, ha 1"
** * The noble Blutug—-:"

‘* Oh, don't ! ** shrieked Bob Cherry.
Blutus 1 "

* * The noble Blutus,
Hath told vou, Caesal was ombitious,
If it wels 80, it wele a glisvous sin,
And glievously hath Cassal snsweled it.” ™

The Removites were rooring by this time, and Billy Bunter
growling discontentedly at the noise. Eut Wun Lung went on
bravely.

A You all did see that on the Lupeleal,
1 thlice plesented him a kingly clown—"**

“ Ha, ha, ha ! " shrieked Bob Cherry. **" A kingly elown ' **

* Ha, hs, ha 1™

* Play ba quiet while me Iecite my palt,” ssid Wun Lung.
T M’E—_“

“Hold on! As secretary of the dramatic socicty I move
that the present rehearsal be adjourned indefinitely | 7’ exclaimed
Nugent.

":g; second the motion,” said Ogilvy.

“ And I third it ! " roared Bob Cherry.
ﬂﬂ ! *r

And the amsteur dramatists rushed out of the study, laughing
like hyenas ; and Wan Lung was left rehearsing alone, with a
look of wonder on his face,

ANOTHER COMPLETE SCHOOL TALE OF
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THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER.
Wun Lung Does the Thing In Style,

) REAT Scott! Look!™
“*My hat ! "
O, figa ™
The Removitea bhad cogse for amazerpent, It wad

the moming, and the Porm were in their rooin waiting for
Mr. Quelch, who was not &0 punctual 89 usual,

Won Lung was the last to come in, and when he came in tho
Remove simply gasped. For Wun Lung was in eplendid
array. The fellows had known for some time past that
something was going on, for Wun Lung hud had severnl visita
from the Friardule tailor, who brought bundles of garmenta ;
but they were always fitted in the secrecy of a locked study.
Now the secret was out !

Wun Lung had evidently taken hiz position as Form eaptain
serionsly, and waa dreasing for tho fm.rt to do it full justice.
Tha little Chinee was clad in the full and gorgeous robea of &
mandarin on Btate occosions in big own country. His every-
day attire wis a little singular, snd generally alirasted attons
tion from rude little boys whea he took his walks sbroa<d.  But
his present got-up was, a3 Bob Cherry put it, o Aabbeorgaster.

He was almost lost in the ample folds of his robes, from
which curicus ligures stared out in all the colours of the rain-
bow. Blue andd greon and gold pescocks, mnndaring in gorgeous
robes, were depicted on the flowing gavinents ol the little Chines.
It wins & triareph of colour, at sll events.

Wun Lung's face was quite serious ns he entered the class-
regm, snd he did not appear to understand the gasp of merri-
ment that greeted hini He looked round innocently, and
mowved towards his plaze in tle Form with o swish of flowing
alkirta.

“Hrn, ha, ha!" roared Bob Cherry. “'I think thia takes
the bun."

“ Whaot on earth will Queleh say "' said Kugent,

*Hun, ha, ha ! ™

The dvor opencd, ond the Form master came in., He glanced
nt tho class with eloevated eyebrows as he heard the laughter,
‘Then he cought sight of Wun Lung—snd stared,

* What—what is this 7 "'

Tha Removoe pipeled.

" Wun LunE ! Is that you 2"
e "‘rﬂ#‘ Eit 1 ¥

“ Come here ! "

Wun Lu

approached the Form master,

Mr. Quelch g;ohad ot him with a severe hrow. The Forme
naster was strongly inelined to lavgh, but ho restrained him.
eelf. A smile on his face would bave led to on explosion from
the whole Form.

* What doss this mean, Wuan Lung ? ™ he asked sternly.

Y No eavvy.”

“ Why heve vou dressed yonrseli in this—this absurd fashion 1
Boya, gilenco! I do not allow laughter in tho elass-room.
Answer mo, Wun Lung.”

Y No savvy.” =

“ Why have you put on these clothes ? ‘

“ yMandalin's lobea, =ir,” said the little Chinee innocently.
“ e haves them moadee to fit, and me weal thom."”

* But why 1"

** Me captain of the Lemove, sir,”

RE E_":t_but'__:rl-

* Me dlesa as mandalin now mo captain,’” madd Wun Ltmq,.
with a beaming smile. *‘ Lookes all light. What you tinkea 17

Mr. Quelch emothored a laugh,

** ¥ou may go to vour place, Wun Lung.”

* Tankee you, sir 1 ™

And Wun Lung #at down. g

M1, Quelch’s stérn brow brought the Remove to something like
pravity, but there were little gusta of laughter all through the
morning lessons. ]

A good many impoaitions foll to the lot of the juniors, for the
Form-master was not to be trified with. But Bob Cherry ssid
that the fun was worth it. When the momming lessons were
ovoer, and the Remove wana dismissed, Wun Lung rose from his
plnze and marched ot the head of the juniors to the door.

He moved with o dignity that befittod his garments of State.

With o slow and dignified etride ho marched on, and would
doulsless have reached the door in safety, had not Skinner

wurposely trodden upon the tail of his flowing robe and keps
iliﬂi foot thore,

The little Chinea waa brought to a sudden stop, and he
stumnbled and fell,

He went down with & hump, and thers was a yell of laughter.

Wun Lung sat up and blinked round him. -

“ Sorry,"” said Skinner. *' Quite an accident,”

** Ha, h, hal?

“ Renstes ! "' spid Waon Lung. * Lottel! Tlendee on Jobe
on pulpose !

“ Go gut quietly, please,” called out Mr. Queleh,

HARRY WHARTON & CO. NEXT TUESDAY.
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And the Remove marched out,

Wun Lung carcfully pathercd up Liz voles as he went down
the passeme, Bnd a facetious junior yelled to him Lthat he was
showing his anklea, Wun Lung took no.notice, Hoo sailed
down the corridor in great atyle.

“ Ay hat t" exclaimed Temple, of the Upper Fourlh, as he
came oub inle the passage at the ssme moment, ** What's
that * The ghost of Greviriara, or a nightmave come out for
a walk by daylight—or what ? "'

“ It's o tropical beetle," said Fry,

“ 00, mther,” sraeoted Dabney.,

¥ Better eantare itoand pin it up. then,” grinned Temple,
And the Upper Fourlh Formors masde s rush for the govgeous
Chinee,

But two or tlues Removites ran up, and they changed Lheir
mind2. They contented thewselvea with marching  along
goleminly after the Celestial into the Close, looking for an oppaor-
tunity of Lripping hioy ap. .

“ We shall have the whole school enckliog al ns over that
duffer,” Bulstrode prowled to his crony, Stolt, " Bomebody
ought to yank that mbbish off line™

et snid Stokt,

" Woell, eome on then---we may as well !
the puddies""

And Bulstrode dashed towards the Little Clianes,

Bob Chervey stepped quickly into the wav, with a dangerons
look in his eyes,

Y What's the little pame 7 he ashed quietly,

Bulstrede glared at him,

et out of the way ! Wa'ra foing to pany e luffoe™

oy ouur npstake, You're not"

WL youn get ont of Hie way * " ronced Balsteodde.

*“ Notanueh,™

* Then I jolly soon shift you 'Y

And Bulstrode rushed ot Bob,  The staedy junioer died nold
move. He met the attock steadily, and in s moment more they
weore reeling to snd fro in each other's grip.

There waz A shout and o ruah of fellows to the spob at onee,

“*Hallo! A fight! A fight!"”

*Its Bulstrode and Cherry soain !

* Go it, Bulatrodp 1

G it Charey 17

They wers * going it,”
eneouragement,
Wharton loft.

BEob was really not a mateh for the burly Bulstrode, but he
was e last fellow in the world to stund bullyving,  And, although
not g0 big nor 8o strong ax the Reinove hullyv, he was a tough
castomer, and Bul=trods soon found that he would have all his
waork cut out to got the better of hien.

They atumbled, and rolled on the groend, fighting [oeioeesly,

. By dove, that looks like Dhosipess D" ssid Ogilvy, 7 Go
it. Cherry !t (ive him beana'! ™

Nugent and Hurree Singh dreageed  the ateogeline come
batants apart,

Y 8top that " said Nugent. ™ You can hsve it out on vour
fect, vou know, according to rulea, Now then !

“ Mind your own husinesa ! snarled Bulstrode savooely,

“ 0Oh, vou shut up ! Toe the line now.”

And the two Juniors, bhoth very rod and exeited, Toced onpe
another. In a moment they wore at it hammmer and tonges,

Bulstrocde had the advoantage of longer reach and grester
height. But he had lozs plock than his opponent, and mors
I'D%Td for metting lurt,

oth reccived severe punizhiment @ bat it was pretiy clear
that Bob Cherry was getting the worst of it.

“But that made no difference to DBob's determination. He
wod gamoe to the last., and he did not give in il e could no
lﬂr‘:?ft‘r stand, and both his eyes wero cloged np, hia nose swollen,
prd g faco darlened with biruises,

Aned when ha reached that state Bulstrode also was stazpering,
and ovidently ot worth another round,
< Ie=1"m done ! gasped Bob Cheree, a3 e made an effort
to rise, and sank back again from sheer exhanstion. * Dut
I'll tuke you on again toanorrow, Bulstrode,™

*And I'll give you another licking,” grunted Bulstiode.

But when ths morrow came he was caveful not to quarie! with
Bob Cherey azain,. He hiad won the fight, but sucle o victory
wan worse than mony defeata migpht have beon : and it was
& long time befure Bulstrode got rid of the inarks of the victory.

We'll voll Dl

anil did et seem to need maeh
They Tl been on the vorge of it ever sines

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,

Harry Wharton Returns in Time,

K HABRTON'S ecoming back thiz afternoon,”
reinarked the next day.
for one. I muss hio,”

: Boh (therry blinked out of hiz half-clo=cd evos.
Ho was still f&t‘-“llg Vary Sa.'e\'&l'-ﬁlj' the offects of the pw\fiuu_g
day’a mill.

*¥ea, rather | 1 think'the whole Form niisses him,
are getting into a pretty mazz without himn, anyway."”

ANOTHER COMPLETE SCHOOL TALE Gr

Nugent
L oshall b jolly  glad,

Thinza

I say, you fellows, I'in thinking of standing o big feed
when Wharton comes back,” Billy Bunter remwarked. *° Li
would please him, and loek a3 if we were glad to ses hiv agnn,
T was thinking of blueing a pound on it.”

“ Good wheexe ' Qo shead with the blueing.”

“wall, T haven't had mv remittance yet from the Palriolio
Home Work Association., There's been some delay—-—-"

“ Ha, ha, ha ' "

“ There's nothing Lo cachle at, Bugenl, They've answered
me fuirly enough. I =zeut in the posteards I coloured, and they
replisd that the work isn't guite up to their standard.  That's
not surprising, considering that I was doing the work with a
crowd of silly asses making & row round me.”

Who the idea’s done m ¥

“Not at all. They've sont me a frosh packet of postenrds
ta eolour, and it will b sll right next week. ™

*Who's paying postazn T

"I aan, of courae. T eouldn't expect them to,
in nddvanee for their replies o me”’

‘* Bo it cos3ts them nothing to go on with the wheeze t

‘' I suppose not—except their tiee,™ .

“ I daro say they've got plenty of time,”" grinned Bob Cherry,

*People who don't work fer a living generally have,  Awds
snyway, they'll got * time " some dey, when the police get hold
ot them."

“ Oh, really. Cherry ! As a matter of fact, they must have
plenty to do, with their gigantic business in London and dis.
tributing agencies in every British Colony.” ] . ]

“ I pxpeet their gigantic business in London is carried on in
n gingle room at the top of seme building in the City,”" growied
Bob Cherry. :

“ Well, vou'll sea it will be sll right next woeek, Cherry, ouly
it plazes mo in o rether awkwarnd position now, a8 'm shore of
money, snd T want to do Wherton down well when he conres.
Will you fellows lend me the l}muud I want, and have it bk
out of my first remittance from the Patriotic Home Work
Association T

“ Ia that a conundrum ¥

“Of eowse it isn't,” said Billy Bunter indignantly. I
want to raise the pound to-dav, Az Wherton's coming bacl,
mrd T think you fellows might—--""

“ Ask us another.” snid Bob Cherey,
answer to that one.”

“ Oh, really. Cherry——-"

“We'll go down and meet Wharton's train,” said Nob
Cherry.

“1 any, Cherry, T was falking-——"

“Yes, T know won were, Billv—vou genevally are. We'll
po down and meet Wherton's train, Nugent, and walk hoas
with him. I'm jolly glad he's coming, to put a stop to the
pranks of that howling ass of a Chinee.” )

The doings of the * heathen Chinee ™ were indeed maling
the Remove restive.

Wun Lung seemed to think that his rank as Form eaplica
wad gmnrf apportunity for indulging his peculinr sense of
humour in svery possible way.

Ho had ealled o Forin meesting the previous evening., aad
contrived to lock up the whole of the Remove in the Forme-
room, and keep them there raging for a whole hour. Ils
oxplained through the kevhole that there had been signs of
insubordination, and that this was an instruction in discipline,

But the Remove did not appear to see quite a3 Wuan | ung
did in the matter, and for soma time afterwardz it was dongerons
for him to go near any of them.

Bulstrode hod led a party in soavch of him, in fact, with the
idon of avenging the injury, and had led them into a booby tea;s,
a bagiul of enyenne pepper descending upon their heads asg they
opened the door of his study,

The avengoers had fed, but they had not leit off sneozing 511
they went to sleep that night, feeling as il they hed no noses
loft.

Bulstrode was not satisfied with that, and he had ariaon iy
the middle of the night to take summsry vengeance on the
Chines, by inverting o jug of water over him in bed.

Then » fearful yell had startled the Removites from slumber.

Bulstrode, in approsching the Celestinls bed, had trodden
with his bare fest upon o dorzen tintacka, of which Wun Lun
had sagaciously seattered two or throe hundred round his bed,
in antivipation of something of the ¢ .

Bulstrode received little sympathy. The whole Form Tnvghed
at him, and the bully was still limyping,.

It dawned upon him and his friends that it would be safer
to let Wun Lung slone ; but it was pratty cortain that if Wharton
did not soon return there would be an explesion in the Remove,

For that reason, as well as for others, the chums of No. |
Study were glad thet- Friday hed come, and that Harry was
returning to Greyfriars at last,

Wharton waz coming by the five a'rlock Lramn, and immodintely
after afternoon leszona-BHob Cherry, Nupgent, and Hurree Singh
put on their caps and coats to goe down to the station to meet
hin.
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Bunter blinked at them inquiringly as they went out.

* Wait & minute for me,”" he said. ' I'd like to come and
greet Wharton, you know. 1 suppose you'll be standing him
& bit of a feed at the tuck-shop ¥°

" No, we shan't ! Buck up if you're coming ! "

“"H'm! On second thoughts, I think I'd better got on with
colonrving these posteards, and I may have some money down
n time for & feed to-morrow.”

And Bunter gdid not join the party.

The chums walked down to the station, and arvived there
in pood time. They were on the platform as the troin ewne
stearning in.

A door swang open, and Harry Wharton jumped ount.

* Here ha js 1 "

And the three juniora rushed up to preet him.  Harry hatd only
EBeen nway a weelk, but his chums had missed him, and alud
enouglh were thoy to see him again. And his looks showed
ithat ho was glad too.

" How hove you been goetting on while I've heen away 27
was his first llu&ﬂtiﬂn, a8 they walked out of the station.

* Rotten ! ¥ gaid Bob Cherry. 1 wrote and told you the
result of the football mateh.”

Harry Wharton laughed.

“ Yea: that was & stroke of luck, What has Wan Lung
been doing sines 7

M Everything that he shouldn't do, 1 think,” growled Bob
Cherry. " The whole Form’s in an uproar. Of course,
Bulstrode's been moking oll the trouble he could.”

" You leok aa if there had been trouble.'

Eob Cherry grinned.

" Yes; we had o row yoesterday. But that’s nothing. Thinga
are petting into an wproarious stata, 1 firmly believe that

Wun Lung would be lynched in the Form-room if he remained
captain of the Remove much longer.”

Wi HLH. 'hﬂ_ ha-! [T

And Harry Whaston listened to the tale of the doings “of
Wun Lung, and lnughed heartily over it, as they walked to
Gireyiriarg, But he fully agreed that it was about time the
captainey of Wun Lung came to an end,

Lhay entered the gates of Greyiriars, but though it was still
bright daylight, there were no Removites in the Close, It was
somowhat surprising, and the chums guessed at once that
somothing was " on.'”

"t Wun ain ! " said Bob Cherry resignedly,

Whartacrnullﬁiﬁlcﬁ a little anxious, i g

** Batter have a look for him ! "' he exclaimed.

He tossod his bag into the porters lodge, and they locked
for Wun Lung. The gym. woes drawn blank, then the Form-
rooin, the studies, and the dormitory.,

Curiously enough, none of the Romove could be seen, either,

A grinning Third Form fag oenlightened them at last, as
Hob Cherry esught him by the car and demanded to know
where the Remnove were.

“ They're in the wood-shed.”

" What on earth are they doing there t7°

* Rageing the Chinee,”

" What has ho been doinpg 27

* Experimonting with the garden hose."

"My hat ! Come on, kida '™

The chume hurried off in the direction of the wood-ahed.

A erowd of many voices soon warned them that-they were
on the right track, A crowd of Removiteas, sll highly exeited,
rurrounded the wood-shed, against the door of which Wun
Laung woea held in the grasp of Stott and Skioner,
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Rulztrode had the garden hose in his hand. Tt was fixed
far use, and only the junior’s thwmb on the nozzle kept the
water from stresming out.

Bulstrede did not look a pretty sight. Ho was drenched
from head to foot, and stoined wilhh nad, sand lis Tace was
dark with savage snger,

" Hold him 1" he said savagely, “ 'l teach lam to tumn
thic hoseonuz ! We'll show him how to captain the Remove 17

Bwish—sirz—awish !

There was a terrific yell from the unfortunate Chince. ‘The
slronm of water smote him full in the chest, and he wis drenehed
to the skin in o moment.

Spleshes of the water went over Shimner and Stott, and they
yelled, and promptly let go the prisoner,

" Hold him ! shou Bulatrode,

“Rata! We'ra gotting soaked ! ™

Y Helu ' yelled Wan Lung, ™ Ow!
web !

CY ] I'Iﬁ'\j h-ﬁ. h&! 58

“*Go it, Bulstrode : ™

" Make him danee 1"

* Danee, you beggar ! Dance | ™

Bulstrods hept the stream of water playving on the Chinee.

And Wun Lung did dance.  Tha stream woa strong and fost,
aud he was dazed by the impact of the water, nnd he jumped
to and fro like a i ﬁt{-nnd robbit as it drenched him.

The Remove yelled with lsughter. Wun Lung head been
experimenting with the hose, and by accident or design had
drenched a dozen or more of the juniors, 'hey were getting their
cwn back now, with & venpeance |

Haorry Wharton deshed swiftly up to the scene, He linuld
little doubt thot the Chinee's peounlinr sense of humour hod led
Lim into the serape, but he thought it had gone fur enough,

* Hold on !

Bulstrode swung round as the Famous Four dashed up,

“ Oh, get out!" he growled, * Mind your own business |
Hallo !

There woa a roar from Stolt. As Bulstrode swung round,
thestresm of water coughit him in the neck.  Bulstrode started,
and turned the hose away, and the water streamed iuto the very
maidat of the Removitea,

There was a general scattoring and yelling.

* Ha, ha, ha ! roared Bob Cherry. ™ You'd better chuck ity
DBulstrode,™

Bulstrode E:'inn&d, and drop

“ Well, he's hod enongh.  He won't be se funny next time ™

Wun Lung had rolled over in aflood of water, Harry Wharton
picked him up. The little Chince woa streaming, snd looked
curiously like a holf-drowned eat.  He caught hold of Wharton's
arm and clung to him.

* You'd better come and chonge your things," ssid Horry, with
A smile,

The Chineo pasped,

* Ma glad you comee bhack,” he murmured,
of being captain ! Me lesign.”

And so ended the reipn of the Chinese eaptain of the Grey-
frinrs Remove.

Mo owet ! Me velly

d the hose,

“ 3e hod nufiee

THE END.

RPPC 20900000060 D000 90009

3



1 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY D% THE “BO0YS’ FRIEND" 3™ LIBRARY.

READ THIS FIRST,

On the death of his futher, Jack Dashwood finds to hls
mstonishmentthat he has been ‘i)mcticuu}' disinherited In
favour of his Uncle Dominiec and Cousin Leonard., He con-
gg:qm:mlj enlists in the 25th Hussars, under the name of

om Howard, and soon bececomes a corporal. Dominic Dash-
waood's death oceurs just as the 25th are sailing for India,
n their arrival there, Leenard joins the Ploughshires.
4 frontier war breaks out, and the 25th recelve orders to
mobilise for the front. A trooper named Sligoe is brlbed by
Tashwood to drug Yom Howard one night while the youn
korporal is on picquer duty. Tom fallsasiecep at his postan
is told that in due time he will be courtmnartialled, One
day 5ligo has o letter from his wife, describing how, while
cleanlng out a certaln set of offices in Lincelns Inn Fields,

he discovered a dusty document under a safe, relating to
om Hownrd's affairs, and that sergeant dlogan, a former
scivant of Colonel Dashwood's, with whom Mrs. Sligo was
acquiainted, had joyfolly affirmed that it established Jack
Mshwood's clalm to the Colonel’s estates. This letter Sligo
maliclously shows to Leonard Dashwood, who manages
todestroy it, together with eme from Sergeant Hogan to
Tom Howard, whe has been promoted Ta sergeant. An
10U for £65, which Dashwood had given to Slige ng
huaah-moaney, falls into Coleonel Greville's hands,

A gencral advanc: is now ordered, and the colymn noves
inte the difficalt Malhmund country. Lieutenant DBlenner-
hassett and the Hon. Alyy, with a handrul of men, are
sttacked by tribhecamen, and take refuge in g rocky cove.
At nightfall they manage to beat the cnemy off, but their
smminition {3 exhausted. In ao attempt to bring ammani-
tien from o native village, the Hon, Algy, Howard, and
Bloggett are trapped by tribesmen in an'old tower, where
ari:s and ammunition are stored. They defend themselves
vigoronsly, aond the noise of their rifles caunscs great
muxiety to the little garrison in the eave.

(Now go on with the story.)

Warm Work.

Wien it was daylight, Ali Khan rode in a2 wide circlae
raund the tower to see things for himsel!, mounted on a
splendid little Arab pony whose long tail trailed behind
him in the sand, taking pood care, however, to keep well
out of rango of those deadly rifles, and making his survev at
& hard gallop,

Bome jewels that were sot in the hilt of one of his dagrers
sparkled in the rising sun, and suggested an idea to
Bergeant Howard. In the lower room he had seen a piecce
of b.oken looking-glass, and, without saying n word, he ran
down and returned with it,

* What on earth are you up to now?" said the Hon. Algy,
who:¢ breceh-block had jammed, and who was preparing to
go down for another rifle.

“Weo can sec the cave, sir,” said Tom. * Why should we
mol helio to them, and let them know what's happening ™'

Tom took his stand on the centre of the tower-top work-
ing his glass until he caught the sun’a rays, and the. others,
riveting their eyes on the black spot upon the hiliside,
waited anxiously.

The cave was too far off for them to hear the shout of
rclief that went up from every throat as Private Rogers
woead off the messape. Mr. Blennerhassctt, groping in his
maddle-wallet, brought out e little shaving-mirror, which he

laced in Rogers’ hand.

The three men on the tower below felt their hearts leap
within them asz o little flnesh up on the hiliside told them
their mmessage had been seen and understood, and was even
then being answered.

* Dot, dash, dot, dot, dot. dash!" twinkled the message,
a3 Trooper Rogers flashed Mr. lennerhasseit’s ceply
through space,
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The Hon, Algy on one side took out his notebool, and
Mr. Blennerhassett did the same on the other, and each
read the words aloud amid the tremendous excitement of
hiz comrades,

“We are in the tower of the Khan’s house,” signalled
Tom, * Riflos and ammunition, but no food.”

" That's all right!" came the answer. * Thought you
::-.-n.-r. ]{:]!Fd last night. Hold on till all’s blue. Help sure
0 come.

" Beg pardon, sir,” said Corporal Sloggett. “ Thev're a
pretty good height up there, and can see for miles. If wa
tell them to helio in the direction of the general, our chapa
out there might get on to it, and bring us all off."

“That's a jolly good idea of yours, Sloggett! Send thut
up, Hdoward.”

And Tom twinkled his mirror like mad.

" We are going up io top of rock,” came the reply. *“It's
worth trying.” )

And then there was a lunﬁ pause, but by (ho aid of tha
Hon, Algy's glass they could see some. little brown specks
above the openings of the eavern—specks of men in khaki
showing their profiles to them—and they knew that the
shaving-glass was winking and twinkling over the hills.

The three men on the tower paid no hesd to tha clamour
below them, or to the heavy blows that were belng
showered upon the door. They were all anxiasty as to tho
suceess of tho experiment; and presently all threo gave a
great shout as the glass was turned in their divection again,
and Tom read off the words:

* Got on main body I

"Thaf's all right?’’ anid the Hon. Algy, putting his glass
away with a snap. *' Now, boys, what do you say to a little
more sheoting ¥

And, repecting the tactica of the previous night, they
bagged four more Pathans with eight successive shots, and
sent the whole of the rebels flying lLack to the shelter from
which they had unwisely emerged.

= - ™ LS [ L L Y i -

Said the sergeant in charge of the helio attacked to the
headguarters s=aff ;

* Bust me, if there isn't someone signalling from over
vonder! We've got no troops in that dirscticn—Second

rigade's there.” And he pornted with his finger. “ And
Generel Ellis can't have come anywheré near yet. Take it
down, Tom!"

And his mate had soon scored down the exeiting message:

Very tight place! Can't hold out much longer!”

The sergeant looked at his companion with a puzzled
eapression, and got his own apparatus to work, signalling
“YWho are you?' and getting the reply: ° Blennerhassetr,
25th ITussars ™

“This is & job for the general,” said the sergcant.

And very soon Sir Bindon Blood and half n dozen stafl-
officers were standing round the heliograph, dote and dashes
flying merrily backwards and forwards over the intervening
country.

Little did Ali Khan and his raseals think what was going
on—if not under their very noses, at any rate immediately
over their very heads! And woll might the Hussars choer
themselves hoarse as the general's message came:

“ Stick to it! Am sending squadrons and four companics
fo your relief!"”

This was duly heliced by Trooper Rogers to the thres
isolated men on the tower of the khan's house, and thore
was joy in that wild village and in that romantic Cave of

HARRY WHARTON & C0. NEXT TUESDAY.



the Winds. And away up the wvalley, miles off, there was
mounting in hot haste, and the Ploughshires fell in, and
Major-General Bir Ponsonby Bmithers, K.C.B, G.C.5.1,
etc., prepared to lead the rescuing force m his own august
peraon.

The general was determined there should be no mistake
about it this time, and three squadrons of the 2ith Hussars
and four compenies of the Ploughshires were soon under
waoy through tﬁa red-brown dust, perhaps the keenest of ihem
adl being Dick Vivian.

But it was not to ba a triumphal progress, for they had
barcly gone more than a mile from the camp when they
were sniped on from the hills on cach side, and the sniping
was 50 heavy that the general decided to clear the smipers
out before he proceeded. The resistance was much greater
than even he had anticipated at first, but at length he
drove the tribesmen into a little gorge that ran almost at
right angles to the main valley, and ihe temptation to
pursue snd cut them down being too great, the Huszars
wore sent at a gallop, and did some slaughter,

All this bu-u-]% time, and it was high noon before the
Mahmunds in the village became aware of the dust cloud
approaching down the valloy.

]gut in the meantime other things had been happening,
for Mirza Ali had, on a sudden, taken his beard in both
hands and plucked ot it dramatically.

“Bons of burnt fathors, that we are!" he eried. " There
18 another way into the Cave of the Winds. Do thou, oh,
Al Khan, make pretence of attacking once more, while T
and my men will climb to the mountain top and drop down
among them?"

“Then Ali Khan cursed Mirza Ali roundly that he had noi
remombered this thing before, and Mirza Ali, with a wicked
glitter in his hawk's eye, said spiteful things about Al
Khan's family ancestry, and marched away with his men
behind him, pausing when he had gone s few yards, and
shouting back a signal by which they should know when he
had reached the top of the mountain. And the ferce tribes.
men of Ali Khan brandished their swords, and shouted and
denced an uncouth war-dance to while away their waiting.

Mr. Blennerhassett drank a deep draught from the bab-
bling stream, dusted the knees of his riding-brecches care-
fully, replaced his handkerchief in his sleeve, and smid:

“ Hogers, wa will go ;T the chimney again, and have
another try to get on to H.Q." . ’

They were getting used to '“the chimney,’”” as they had
nicknamed that long, tunnel-shaped cave that led them out
an to the top of the mountain.

Private Rogers fell in behind hiz officer, and up they went,
sometimes on hands and knees, and reached the top puffin
and blowing, the heat of the nconday sun glaring full
through the opening as the lieutenani stretched his hamds
up to grasp its sides. )

" Back for your life, man "' he shouted suddendy, ducking
down. * The demons are on top of va. We ara lost !

The officer and man began a perilous retreat, shouting to
the others as they did so.

“It's all up men,” cried the lieutonant hoarsely. * Laook,
those begpars are coming up again. We can’t possibly hold
this show any longer. Eﬂr iy part, T would rather die in
the open than be shut up in here. What do you say ¥ .

“Wo say right to anything you command, sir!” said
sevoral of the meon. **The water-course is one way, and we
might make a d fight of it down yonder.”

“ Tt means losing the horees, anyhow,” said the leutenant,
with 2 pang in s voice. * But here they come, so over
with you !"

Down the elippery rocks, in the darkness of the cave,
tore Mirza Ali and his savage tribesmen, and up the slope
dashed Ali Khan, yelling like a fiend.

The Hussars were in the nick of time, but their difficulfies
had by no means ceased when they vaulted, rifle in hand,
over the breastwork, and began the steep descent—the foot-
hold rendered more difficult by the water thas flowed over
tho surface of the black rack. .

The cavern behind them boomed with the roar of many
voices, and as the first thing Mirza Ali's men did was w
overthrow the barrier, an avalanche of stones came thunder-
ing in their wake, and after the stones the tribesmen in full

ursuit.
P Mr. Blennerhassett’s face grew white beneath s sun
brown, but he stayed till the last, like the gallant fellow he
was, and one stone battered his helmet out of ull shape.

They gained the angle where the stream flowed into the

orge, and with no fixed idea of what they were going to

o, the Hussars tore madly down the winding way in the
diraction of the village. ft. was a death race, and behind
them the lithe, active Mahmunds, used to mountain elimbing
from their earlicst boyhood, gained rapidly. The descent
was eo steep, and the gorpe e mere tortuous cleft in the
mountain S-ld"ﬂ, that there was nothing for it but to bound
nlong until they could reach where they could furn at
bay. Encumbersd by the heavy rifles, they slipped and
floundered, stumbled, and got up again, unti ﬂm? rounded
a shoulder of rock that gave on to the valley itzelf.

ANOTHER COMPLETE SCHOOL TALE OF

EVERY
TUESDAY,

The “INagiet” walne

HALFPEMEY.
LIBRARY.

Eoar R m——— —

“ Halt, men!” eried Mr. Blennerhassett. ' We have gok
to fight it out hero, and we will send some of them to blazes
hefore wa get snulfed out.™

His voice had never sounded =o stern before, and there
wag a4 gulp in his throat as he thought for a moment of
Muriel Vivian, as he had eeen her lazt on the siding at
Aldershat, '

He drew himself up to his full height, Aashing o glanea
at his men, which he knew, too well, was one of farewell,
when the next moment his eyes opened very wide, and his
rifle almost fell from hia grasp. y

A bundred yords away stood the Whan's house, with its
cluster of stone dwellings round about 1t. Through thsa
spaces between the houses a mob of terrificd Asiaties tore,
with doud cries, Captain Vincentl's squadron on top of them,
bending down from the saddle, pointing and slashing in
the bright sunlight ; and on the tower the Hon. Algy, Tom
Howard, and Bill Sloggett jumped and ﬁhu-c:rpeci and
shouted like schoolboys, forgetiul of all rank distinetion in
their joy at secing the rescue party, that had arrived so
opporiunely. ]

The little band of Hussare which had rallied in dieorder
around Mr. Blennerhassctt gave o heariy cheer, but they
saw that the flving hmunds were making for the very
gulley whese mouth their presence barred; and even as they
booked, Mirze Al and his fanatics reached the shelter of
the rock and sprang ioio view.

“ Face the enemy, leas! We must sfand back to back,
like the 28th at Alexandria!” .

And, kneeling down, Mr. Blennerhassatt fired at Mirza
Alt, who promptly doubled ap and fell on his nose.

The Mahmusids behind pushed the foremost of their com-
penions forward, not fifteen yards from the kneeling lme,
and the Martinia®barked loudly aund deep, while the other
ranks which had foced towards the village took the flving
tribesnten by surpriso :

With that row af deadly barrels in front of them, and
Vingent's keea sabres upon their heeols, they scattered and
fod over the plain, ecreaming with terror, and pursued by
the Huesars in little knots ::F‘twﬂﬂ and thrdes, until friend
and foo alike ware concealed in a huge cloud of red-brown
dust,

Mirza Ali being slain, and his men having recovered from
their surpris-e?, r%a band disappeared oncz more nto the
gorge, where they could be heard yelling, as they fled for
thoir lives towards the Cave of the Winds again.

As for Ali Khan, he had barely reached the abbatis, when
firing in the valley told him that something wnusual was
going forward: and leaving his brother chieftain to make
short work of the garrison in the cave, as he thought, the
old rascal rushed down to the village with a couple of hun-
dred men at his back in time to ece the whirl of Huesars
viding by, with a hoarse shout of rapture, as they pursued
the tribesmen who had cccupied the village. .

Rehind the Hussars came an nfantry column. swinging
along at a greal pace through the dusi; and directly Al
Khan und his men showed themselves, ihe Ploughshires
opencd out, flung themselves on to the ground, end com-
menced a withering fire with their Lee-Metfords.

Dieeretion was the better part of valour, and Ali Khan,
with a roar of disappointment, fled back again inte the
mountaing, followed E:l,- a hearty British cheerr, in wh
hone joined more loudly than brave Sir Pensonby Smithers,
who had followed the Hussars with his staff, and now reined
up at tha Khan's house, with a esatisfied smile on his
mahogany visage, . )

“ (rood-marning, sir " gaid & voice from the sky.

And, looking up, the general saw the Ilon. Algernon
Armsirong pecring over the parapet, and behind lum the
sergeant and corporal, standing at atiention. oy

“"Hallo, young man, what are you deing up there!” said
Sir Ponsonhy. i : = A

Aud the ITon. Algy, having been helped wiih some «:ffi-
culty down the saircase, camo cut of the house with hia
contpanions, and gave the gereral an outline of their night's
allventuros,

Sir Ponsonby lictened with a_flashing eye as the Hon. Algy
wainted his pioture with glowing colours, not sparing Tom
i{nward the gallant part he had played. =

“ (0h, wo have met before, sergeant!” said Sir Ponszonby.
let me see, it was—" And the general paused, a sly
anile areeping round his mouth.

“ When we were attacked, sir, by that treacherous Khan,
and afterwards at the Buddhist menasbry.” -

 YVes, I have not forgotten that,” said Sir Ponsonby drily.
“But I was thinking of the old country just then.” And
Tom's face fAushed =carlet. * However, it 13 not fair of mae
to pry into your eccret.’”

And Sir Ponsonby wmade & meuntal note of what he had
heard, then ordered his bugler to sound the * Recall!™
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Colonel Greville came back at a gollop, and his men
streamed in after him. He formed them up, an excited
band enough, with satisfaction and laughter on every face.
They had reaped a tremendons vengeance among the flying
vribesmen, and paid off several ¢ld scores that the squadrons
had been keoping up their sleaves.

“ Now, gentlemen,” said the general, addressing the lknot
of officcrs who drow near him, * I have hoard of the pickle
you were in. and how pleckily you held your own., There
s no fime to be lest, and wo must give these beggars a
gavere lesson. Thoy cun*t be far off, and we will get on
their track without delay. And there are the horaces, too,
that were left in the cave; 4hey must be recovered.”

And pgiving o few briel orders, the DPloughshires were
soon swinging up the rocky track, followed by the squadrors
of the 25th, the Hon. Alzy, whese ankie had swollen up
encimoeusly, riding a clecop-horse, from  which Colonel
Greville had dismounted ons of his men.

Thoy found the cave doserted, and were weleomed by
acighs from the troop-horses, whose owners quickly ook
pozsession of them; and then—Dick Vivian's company
having reported that the enemy were quite ¢lese—tha
gomaral advarnced up into the hills, carefully reconaoitring
with his glassas aa he went,

Bome muElng‘ shots rang out from the front. and wero
replied to by Dick’s men. The eavalry had to dismount
and lead their horses where the pach was difficult, and the
welieving foroe pushed eapidly away from the valley, leaving
the village in Oamcs, Sir Ponsonby having ordered its
dealruetion.

All IChan now found himself in a tight place. e had
rathared between two and three hundred followers about
him, and turned resolutoly at bayv. But the force was too
strong, and the Mahmund chief had to retreat step by step.

Buot the avenging PBritish had not left the vallay very
long, when its dust was oace more disturbed by the feet of
an armed band, and the MHadda Mullah birasolf, at the head
of nearly a thousand warriors, stale cauticusly upon Sir
Ponsonby’s wear.

FFrom the high aliitude of o mountain=ide Ali Khan
lsoked back, and saw the neck of a gorge behind the Dritish
saddenly aliva with his own I-:ins-fﬂ?k. and All Khan once
oo 'E":l:f:l-l'E:HtrL] it s his opinion that there was but one God,
and Mahomet was his prophet.

Down below the track wound through a glen clothed with
red-stamimed pines, and through it the Ploughshires marched
in single file, followed by the Hussars, etill leading thoir
horses.

“We have them in a trap, from which ol ene will
escape!” oried Al KKhan exultantly, brandishing his sword,
a8 the first shot from the Mullah's party caused the Iritizh
faran to halt,

“ Hallo, what the dickens is 1his?" said Sir Ponsonby
Smithers, reining up ia the shadow of the pines, and taking
oul his pglasses, By paodk

better lead their horses into the trees, where thove s
plenty of cover, Groville, and open fire.” And the word
having been given, the IlTussass, dragging their mounts after
them, took temporary shelter in the swood,

Then tha carbines began, a5 the Mnllah's followers opaned
out, and secemned to cover the whole hiliside. 8ir Ponsonhy,
knowing that the attack on his rear would be checked for
the time being, went forward to watch the bayonet chiirgo
he had ol'd.ema, and sonn the searp of ithe hill was doited
with dittle brown spots, as the comparies extended and began
their tollsome climb.

Dick Vivian looked round, with a flush on his boyish
checks. e knew ihat Tom was behind somewhere, and
with pardenable pride hoped that he might be watching
him at that moment. But Tom had comething else to da,
and, with his reins over his loft arm, he Lnelt behind the
stump of a tree, and loosed round after round,

Up the steep fase of the hill—black rock, for the most
park, but here and there little l;:hl]“:l:i':l:i of sun-brown verdure
—want the Ploughshires, Owverhead was the blue sky, with
the feree sun beating down with a heat that was almost
intolerable, and down the [ace of the mountain whistled the
Mahmund ballets.

Luckily therec were not many of them; but behind the
zangar of rocks AL Khan and his men leaped and whooped
and brandished thair swerds, and elanged them on fheir
ehishds, as the little brown lines came closer and elozsr.

For half dhe distance the advanee was made by rushes.
The foremest lue opencd out to sevoral paces interval, ran
forward, scurcyving hke rabbits, Qung itself down on itz face,
and fred upwordas, Then another line would join it, and
tha first o on again, the officers makine it a point of honour
to sland as erect as was possible 03 @ plare whose angle
was something like seventy-five degrocs,

A good deal of the distanee had to be done on hands and
kaees, for the hill was in places almost precipitous:; but rash
after rush, pause after pause, brought them ot last to within
fifty yards of the sangar, and Captain Montromery drew
hiz sword and called out, * Fix bavonets!™

A dittla glittering wave ran along the front line, as the
short, broad-bladed knives were plucked feom their cheaths,
and secured over the muzzles of the rifles.

Then the whistles blew, the word to charge was given,
and with a loud yell the Ploughshires sprang up the wter-
vening -;E}L’I.-E'&,-TL'.“ILI were hand to hand at last,

“ By Jove, they do it in style!” said Sir Ponsonby. “ Tl
ll;g”hwr:};ged if the Highlanders could have done it any

or !

And, with a sterner s2t of the mouth beneath the whits
moustache, the general watched the rough-and-tumbla
among the rocks high above him.

Private Johrson rolled back, and Dick eaught him in his
arms, let his sword dangle, and fired three shots with his
revolver.  Dick’s smart kbaki jacket was simmearcd with

erimson a3 he laid  ths

Grevills, there 13 a porfect
horde of these chaps E:-hind
na! If those rascals on in
front had only the sonse 1o
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wounded man in a shoulder
of a rock, and sprang to
Montgomery's help.

A War Stoary in

The captain  waz  sur-

make a etand of 1, thoy
might do us o lot of mis-

rounded by half a dopen

chiaf." savage gontlemen, in divly
: garments, all hackineg and
"lI‘he_ ful:;lucl ,.h.ad br2an cul’“::% nt him with their
swerping the peavp of, the keen blades; and if Dick

hill, and, without removing

e a colour-sorerant had

his glasses from his eyes, in.
timated to the goneral that

the beggars were making a
etand

The Editor, " MAGNLET ™ Library,
&310, Bouverie Street, Fleet Soreat,
i London,will be glad to licar from you.

7ot Noxtwack,

' not bran near at hand, Cap.
tain Montgomors's company
would have lost its leader,

And now, from the f[ront
and rear, bullets began io
fall upon the straggling
British lines. Luckily Al
IKhan had few fircarms in
his band; but with the
Mullah's party it was differ-
rot, and loaves and branches
began to fall in a shower
nbout the ears of the goneral
himsolf.

Y Bomelhing has pot to ba
donel" said Sir Ponsonby,

looking from ileft to right; 1
and then, turning to one of
his  gallopers, he said:
**Shove nhead, Egerton, and
tell the officer ecommanding
the two foremost companies
that he muat chargothat hill
with the bayonet and clear
them out. Your fellows had

“HARRY WHARTON'S
RECRUITS.”

Led by Harry Wharton, the Chums of
Greyiriars go hot and strong for a new
venture, and recruits come pouring in.
Some very amusing developments take
place, and towards the end of the story
you will find that Frank Richards has
introduced an element that should
prove very ioteresting indeed in
our future fales,

. THE EDITOR.

But the supports came up
q;ml-:l;r, and  the Plough-
snires ware very busy with
tho bayonet. * d
In loss than three minw

by the gencral's wateh, ﬂﬁ
had broken the back of the
r resistance, and were bavonot-
3 ing Pathans in holes amd
‘ corners, at last driving themw

&

helter-skelter higher up the
mountain, the strident noies
of a bugle far below in the
valley sounding tha reeall
unthecded,

Ioonard Doshwood's
shoulder-strap had been torn
away by a bullet, and some-
thing of the old fightin

g apirit of his frnily burne

for & moment in his faca,
(A nother I.G-;g Instalment nmext
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