





: 1:::""“’“-'%'5‘-'1?}',*.'

I

e

4
I

g

i
4

; Jﬂ

“The Christmas Winners.”

A Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co.
N LRy

The Editor will ba aliged I you will hand this
book, when finished with, to a friend.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
An Amazing Mystery.

ARRY WHARTON, the captain of the Remova — the
Lovwer Fourth at Greyirinrs—thrust his hands deep into
hia. trousers pocketa, and wrinkled his brows. He was
locking worried and thoughtful, as if he had somsthing

on his mind—as indeed he had,

He waa atanding by the staircase. ot the end of the Sixth
Form passage. He had been coming away from Wingate's
study, after & talk with the captuin of Greyiriars on the ever-
important subject of football, when o curicus eircumatance
had caught his attention, and brought him to a stop in a per-
plexed frame of mind.

A conatant succession of juniors, belonging mostly to hia
own Form, came up to the Sixth Form passage, went along it
to Carberry's study, and disappearsd there. In o fow minutes
each would coms out, and walk quickly away, *

Now, aa Carberry woas o nunﬁ;rnﬂd bully, and the most un-

pular prefect at Greyfrinrs, his study wus generally aveided
Eo the juniors. Ewven when Carberry came to the door, and
shouted ™ Fag!" at the top of his voice—at which sipnal fugs
wore supposed to hurry up from nll guarters—it generally led
to the youngzters who were within hearing stealing away on
Hptm. Fagging for the bully of the Sixth wns not ploasant
and Carberry nevor helped his fags with their work a3 the other
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Sixth Form fellows mostly did. A chiap in a lower Form aveided
Corberry's study oa sedulousiy as he avoided the doctor's—as
8 rale!

But the rule was broken now—with o vengoanco,

Harey had felt curious as he saw Trevor of the Romove
pees himn in the passage, and into Carberry's study.  When
Kausaell and Mayne followed, he was surprised.  When Micky
Treamond eame walongs wividd went in, he was minaeed, Now hoe
gtood at the end of the pasange, looking on in blank astonish-
ment. A dozen juniors had passod him, and each bhad gone
in to ses Carberty,

Wharton wrinkled hia brows deeply.  What oid it moean ?

Trnlesa Carbierry had suddendy, without warning, turned over
a new leal, and started o life o8 an entectaioer of faps, theros was
o !}!p]ul'tl]l-illﬂ—ulllﬁﬂﬁ the juniorda had all taken vave of thers
BOISEA,

And Harry felt a sense of annoyanes, ton, from the fuet that
he was captain of the Remove, amd had evidently been left
cut of the confidence of the juniors,

Somoething was on—Dbut what?! Koowing Carberry’s chiaraclor
aa he did, Harry Wharton had noe difficolty in deciding that
it was something of 8 blackguacdly nature,  DBut what 7 awd
how eame the juniors mixed uwp in it 7

[ HHWJ" 1 i

It was Frank Nugent ealling. But Horey Wharton did oot
heed.  Another Removite was coming salong—it was Eliiotl,
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Wharton tapped him on the shoulder a2 he pazsed and Elliott
looked rn:n.mg+

" Anything on, Elliott ?

* Dop't you know 17

" Know what 1"

* What's on”

™ No”

“Oh!" said Elliotd. * It's no good asking me, then”

Audd he walked on quickly, éCidently to avoid farther ques-
tioning. Wharton looked after bim in gilence.  Elliott stopped
nt Carberry’'s study, tapped at the deor, and entered. The
door elesed behind him.

Wharton rubbed hig nose in & thoughtiol way. Ho had never
been 2o perplexed in his life before. What could thia suecession
of vigita to the most 1|n1,?upui|ir senior at Greyfriars mnean ¥

" Harry ! Comnng ¥

Nugent eame along to leok for his cham.

“ Hullo! here you are! What's the matter ¥ Why didn't
you ecome T

* I'm working out a problem.”

“Rats! XNo tine for problems now,
footer,™

* Yes, but thia is a~—well, a corher,” snid Wharton,
there comes Ogilvy, of ours, Watch him.”

" What for t"

* To z2eo where he goes,

* What the dickens——"" bogan Nugent, in amuazoment,

“* Just watch ; that's all.”

Ogilvy nodded rather awkwardly to the two chums as he
pagssed, and guickened hig pace a little, as if to avoid any chanee
of speaking. He went on to Carberry's door, tapped, and
entered a3 Rlliott had done.

Nugent looked at Wharton inguiringly.

" He's pona in to see Carberry,”

" Fexactly.”

“Well, what about it +

“ Wimt has he pone there for * "

“Po fazx [or him, 1 suppose”™

Wharton shook his heur]] decidedly.

“Xot at oll. Ogilvy is the fourtcenth chop Tve watched
go into Carberry’s study in the last quarter of an hour™

“ Phew ! The roomn muast e zetting full up,”

* They're not staying there, culy one or Lwo ot a time,
there's Elliott coming ot

Corberry™s door apened, and EHiott ztepped into the poassape,
ITe planesl towards the elwmms of the Lower Fourth, and
walked up the passape in the opposite direction.  Aa that
divection took Hiliott a long way voundd to get out, 1k was prethby
clear that Liz objeet waos 1o ovedd Whatton and Nugent.

Fronk Nugeat paver whistle, Ho was as perplexed as Harry,
Before he could apeak, Ogilvy followed Elliott out, ghneed down
the pasange at them, sl then walked away guickly in the
direction JKiott had teken.

* Well, what doees it mean 7 sad Harry,

" Roaethine on,'t
" And sounctbing rotten, or Carberry wouldn't bo mixed up
|

Nigrent orinned.

" Exactly, You liave our respeeted prefect’s character to
e T. He's trying some wew dodge of some sort, and getting all
the fools of the Hemove mixed up in it

" There were other fellows as well us ours,

1

Como down to the

* Look !

Lool !

Look ! here comces
Toemple and the Upper Fourth orew,’

Temple. Dulmey & Co. were coming up the passage.  They
glaneed at the two Removites, and Wharton made a step
lorward to zpeak.  The Upper Fourth-Formers stopped.  They
were never averse to chipping the Remove at any oppurtunity,
;mcl appatently Temple and his cliums saw an opportunity
wre.

“Hallo ! maid Temple, in hiz bland manner, which the
Removites said le had inberited from his unele, who was «
bishop-—"" hullo ! my dear youths ! 5o glad to sco you Jooking
well—and with clean collars, toos

Ol rather ! saud Dabney.

*Oh, don’t be an oass Y osaid Wharton, with Lower Fourth
i'rmii;ru:ﬁf; " Are you guing to Carberry's study 17

" Yes,

* Oh, rather !

“Thoweh I don't see what it matlers o o Romowve ki,
added Fry,

" What's the Httle came 7 demanded Wharton abruptly.
' What i it Carberry i petting up, and jnixing the Lower
Forme vp in T

" You're not in the secret, then T

al H-I‘.‘u“

© Well, I suppose it's no E-m-r.l letting Hemove kids into it,”
sl Temple loftily. " You'd better go and ask Carberry, il you
want to know. ™

" He wouldn't be likely to te]l them, though,”” said Fry.
* The beat thing they ean do is to go and play hop-scotch, and
not wsk questions.
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* Look hera "

* Borry,”” sald Temple blandly, * We haven't time, or wa'd
na very pleased to stop and contemplate your charming features,
Come on, you chapm ™

** Oh, rather !’

And Temple, Dahney & Co. passad on, and tapped at Car-
berry's door, and diseppearad Into the stady.

Wharton and Nugent exchanged glances of exasperation.
They were curions to know what was poing onr : but that wes
not all. Whartom naturally felt that as captain of the Form
ha had a right to know what was toward, and he felt o con-
vietion that it was semething that would not bear the light.

" Look here, we're poing inte this,” he said. * Carb
not going to lead the Remove by the nose if I can help it.”

* Rather not! "

“ Hallo ! here's Blundell and Bland of the Fifth ! T wonder
if"-__“_!l

* Ask them!™

Wharton nodded. Blundell and Bland ecame by, hardly
deigning ta glance at the two Lower Fourth-Formers, in themr
prent dignity as members of the Fifth. But Wharton apoke
to them just as if they had been ordinary luman beings, somes
what to their lordly surprise.

I eay, Blundy i

* 0Oh, don’t bother, kid,” said Dlundell.

** Are you going to Corberry’s study 1"

* Yes, ccrta.inl‘:.r.”

* Anything going on 77

“ Yea," grinned Blundell ; I am.”

And he went on, Bland following him with a chuckle.
tee Removites looked nfter them wrathiully.

* Bloessed if I don’t go into the study myself 1 * soid Wharton,
exazperated.

Nuwent shook his head.

“ It wonldn't do, kid,
from vou, whatever it 1s.

Y Adon't earo ! T

* Hallo ! here's Bunter !

Wharton's face cleared as the fat junior came along the
pasaage,  1f Bunter wos poing to Corberry’s study, there
winild be po further diffculty. It was alwoys ensy to geb
anything out of Buanter—anything except money.

* Good Y sl Harry, E'-l.,up Lipy 3 we'll make him talk

The

Cnrberry's carefully keeping it all
You'd get the order of the hoot,"

THE SECONI) CHAPTER,
Bunter Tells all He Knows.

TLLY BUNTER entne nlong unsuspiciouxly. He wna foo
shortsighted to nolice Wharton and Nugent standing
in the angle of the stairease. He was blinking straight
phead through his big specticles.  Blundell and Bland
hadd Juat disappeared into Carberey’s studyw,

Wlarton and Nugent stepped out as the Owl of the Renova
came nloounst of them, wnd took him by either oro.  Billy
Tanter gave o jump.

0l T—=T Hil¥, ViU fellows, yon clurtled g1

“ Never mind, Buniy—-—"

“Put I de mind!™ aaid Billy Bunter, blinking at them
indigonantly, " You know what o jolly wesk constitution
1"ve got. 1 only keep it up at all by talang pleaty of noarish-
ment, anel Tve been kept very short Intely. I might have
fallen down in o fit, How woeld you like that 19

It more a guestion of bow you'd like it, 1 think,"' grianed
Nupent,

" Are you poing to Carberey’s study 77 ashed Haurry,

Dunter blinked ot hin,

" Yea, 1 nan.”

“ (b, you're in it, ton, then! Look here, sernething’s poing
on in the Hemove—something with Carberry mixed up in it,
prul they have kept it dark from me,”

Bunter chuelded.

* Btop your cackling!” growled Wharton,
you've got to tell me all you know about it.™

* Oh, roally, Wharton——""

Y Now, go abwead | Wiat's the little game 27

* Well, you see——"

* No beating about the bush ! ™

“Of course, I wouldn't thinlk of prevarieating,” said Bunter
with dignity. * I should like 1o tell you all [ know, only—
YU Beg——""

* I you've promised, of ecovrse that makea n difference’™
anid Harry hastily. I don't want you te break a proniss,”

* 0h, no, 1t 13n't that.”

" What is i, then 17

*1'd like to tell you all I know, only—only—-""

" Buck up—only what 1"

“Only T feel 3o run down for want of nouriehment,” ex-
pluincd Bunter, " I had herdly anything for dinner——only a
cake in addition to the usual feed. ‘Fhey've been talking about
veforra in public schools Jutely—what they really ought to

Y Lool: hera
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weform Is the system of doling out grub. Why can't a chap
hﬂlp himsslf * That's what I want to know."

* Look here——"

“ I'm feeling 8o weak and faint now that T can’t even talk”
paid Bunter, “T find a great difficulty in dragging mysel
about. I think perhaps 1 could get as far as the tuck-shop, it
¥ou 1!;izrll-u:ln.-m were going that way, and wanted me to come with

you.

:q'u%lent grunted, and Wharton sniffed.

* Oh, come on, you young purpoise.”

* Oh, reslly, Wharton, if vou don’t want to stand me a feed,
vou need not, you know, I'd really rather go to Carberry'a
study."”’

“ Comoe on, Owl" !

And, atill keeping hold of Bunter’s nrms, the twoe Removites
marched him out of the Schoeol House, and down iowards the
tuck-shop across the Clese. TIn the interest of solving the
mystery of Onarberry’s study, even the intended football practice
waa forgotten, . .

Outside the school shop a junior was standing with & pink
paper in his hand, Now, thers are many ionocent newspapers
printed on pink, but that particular pink paper had & suspicious
look about it, and Harry Wharton stopped as he saw it. It
was a Remnovite who was Jooking at it—Micky Desmond of the
Remove, whom Harry hnd seen enter and leave Carberry s
study only ten minutes hefore. . :

wmrion eaught hold of the paper, and jerked it sway. He
glanced at the title and, as ho cxpected, found it was that of &
well-known sporting paper.

Deamond looked startled and somewhat guilty.

“ What on earth are you reading that for, Micky 77" asked
Wharton in surprise,

The Irish junior reddenecd.

* I—1 wasn't reading it,” he stemmered.

Y What wers you doing * "

“ Only looking down & list,”

“A lat of what 1"

® Faith, and it's inguisitive ¥o are to-day, Wharton darling.”

“1 don't want to be inquisitive,”” said Horry quietly. ™ But
I'm sorcy to see a chap in the Remove—eapecially a decent
chap like you, Micky-—reading a paper like that. It won't
do vou any gond.”

“ Bure sl I was only looking down the list of entries for the
Burnham Stakes™

E: \‘.\-:hnt. do vou eare for the Burnham Stakes, you young
ann 1

“ Well, T was wonderin® what was the price of the favourite
now,” =aid Micky., " Sure ye know that King John is favourite
for the mee

“ I haven't heard anything about jt.”

Y Faith, you're behind the times, then,
Fnvoneite, mul Bully Doy comes next.
on King John"

“ You're not poing in for betbing on races, Micky ¥ ™

“Bure ne. T wouldn't de it

“Then what does the price of the horse matter fo you 7%

** Tuith, it'z keeping up to the times, you know, Besides V'—
Micky pouzed—" bhesidea, you'll know some time,”

“ Hnow what 77

* O, nothing! "™

And Desmond, to ovoid further queationing, put the paper
in hiz pocket and walked away, Wharten, looking puzzled and
worrted, énfered the school shop with Bunter and Nupent.
Mrs. Mimble eame out of her hittle parloar,

* Let me zee,” said Billy Bunt~r thoughticlly., * I'd better
not make o heavy mesl 80 ¢ m after dinner. 1 think
Tll have zomething light —half s dozen of those pork pies,
pleage Mrz. Mimble, and a conple of the becfsteal puddings—
pnd a cold clielen—-—-""

“* Oh, cdeaw it milid,” angd Wharton,
two bob, and not o penny more”

“ Oh, really, Wharton——'

“ And thel's more than I ean afford,” grunted Harry., " (et
the moat vou can for ik, And then get ahesd with the yoarn-—
we're waating time"”

Bunter snorted, and modified hiz orders considernbly,  3ra
Mimble placed the articles on the counter, and "t:keg up the
two-shilling-pices Wharton latd down there. The fat junior
commenced operations ab once,

* Yon ean taik while vou ent,” aaid Harry.

B I—I feel too inmt, you koow."

* Bats ! You're going to tell us oll you know about Carberry’s
little game, Don’t waste any more time.”™ .

“I'm afraid T haven't strength enough to talk till I've had
a anack"”

* Porker! ™

 Oh, really, you know——"" ]

But Billy Bunter had bis woy., He ate quickly, but he had
obtained o good deal for the twe shillings, and the supply lasted
him six or seven minutea, Wharton and Nugent waited o
patiently as they could.

* Those torts are ripping,” said Dunter, when the last erumd
had vanished.

“Good! Now iy

“ Did you any some more T

King John's a hot
You con't pet evens

%ol enR Fn up "to

" Buck up!™

ONE Y
HALFFENRNY.

EVERY
TUESDAY,
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“*No, T didn't! Will you got on with the washing " ex.
elaimed Wharton impatiently,

* Oh, very well. You gee—I don't know much, T was really
poing to Carberry's etudy to find out you know."” cxplained
Buntear,

Wharton and Nugent simply stared at lim. They could
not quite grasp for the moment the faet that Bunter, popularly
supposed to be the higgest ass in the Remove, had completely
taken them in, and without an effort,

" You—wers — going—to —Carherry’s — atudy — to — find —
cut ! repeated Haorry Wharton, in measored tones.

R ?Eﬂ-.

“* And vou don't know what's on 2

ic Hl'.l t L)

“ My only hat!" said Nugent. *° Let's take him by tho
aniles, up-ond him, and shake the pruh out again!”

Eilly Bunter backed away in alarm.
g ﬂ?: really, Nugent! I told you I'd tell you afl T koew,
and T have. I ean’t tell vou what T don't keow. I suppose you
don’t want a chap to tell you lies 177

“ We shounld get nothing else from you., I expect, anyway.
you frand.” .

" I don’t think yvou ought to eall me namea, just because I'm
too honourable to prevaricate,” said Bunter indignantly.  * T'm
always getting into rows becausze fellows don’t hke my high
sense of honour, I suppose it makes them feel small”

“ You young fraud,” said Wharton in disgust, and he turned
to leave the tuck-shop. p

* Look Dere, Wharton, wait a minute ! If you don’t want to
stand mo this feed, I'm not the sort of chiap to take a feed on
those terms. It was a messly feed enough, but I'm game to
pay for it my=eli.”

“ Oh, rata!” .

“It's all very woll for yon to say rats,” anid Bunter warmly.
“but T suppose I've got proper pride, and I'm not going to
sponge on o fellow who docsn't want to lend me money, This
came to two bhob, didn’t it? I'm going to pay the money.

Y Don't he aeilly nss ! g

* You can't refuse fo take the money, Wharton. You've no
right 'miP]BEF me under an obligation to you against my will;
it 't fuir . :

* Well, hand over the cagh, then.” said Nugent, with a grin.

“ Ahem ! I ean't exactly settie in ready cash, a3 I've been
disappointed hh:_:dﬂ‘!" abiout & postal-order, but——'

© Ha, b, ha!

** Blessed if T can see anything to cackle at, I’ rather short
of ready money, but T shall put it down on the old account.
I not going to be under any obligations to you, Wharton.

“ Ass " apid Harey shortly, and he walked out of the shop
with Nugent. Billy Dunter turned to the counter g,

** They arc simply ripping tarts, Mra, Mimble,” he said.

*T'm glad you l;ike them, Maaster Buntor”

** 1 ahould really like some morg——"

Mre. Mimble smiled grimly.

* Certainly—oeash down, please ! .

“ I'm expecting o postal order this evening .

* Then you can have the tarts this evening, too, affer vou ve
cashed the postal order,” said Mrs, Mimble. with aspemty.

“ Wow, look here, Mra. Mimble, I want you to take a really
businesslike view of this motter——"

“ Money down, Master Bunter.™

“ Jf you will only take a businesalike——"

* Money down, from you, Muster Banter ! ™ .

“ Oh, you're just like a woman,” said Bunter, exasperated.
“ Instead of arguing w thing out sensibly, wnd taking lualness.
like views, vou keep on repeating o thing. till you tlhank yon've
Leat. Now, I could explam to you——" B

“ T pan’t afford to give away my stock, Master Dunter.”

* T hope you don't think I want you to give me Ian:rthmg:
aaid Bunter, with a great deal of dignity. * The difference
our stations in life makes it hmpoesible for me to think of
accepting a gift from you.  All 1 want to do is to point out——

Mra Bfimble went back inte Ler little parlour without waiting
for Billy Bunter to finish. The fot junior blinked alter her
discontentedly. .

“Phis iz whot commes of enconraging the lower closses,” he
murmnaead,  * They're getting so cheeky in these socialistio
dnys that they don't know how to trent o gentleman.’

And Bunter drifted discovsolately out of the tuck-shop.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Wharton Makes Up His Mi d.
H ARRY WHARTON went down to the foothall with Nugent,

h
Ll

and kicked the ball about in an absent-minded manner.

He was thinking of other things, and for the firat tuma

in football practice, he hardly thought of what he wa3
doing. He miskicked when he was practizing at {f:.ml. and sent
the Lall under Bob Cherry's chin, ond Bob ot down, looking
conaiderally surprised.

TH:EE%HT_ND' 5 " Splendid Tale of H Wh mi
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1

" O, sorry,"” seid Wharton,

* I shoulid suy 50,” said Bob Cherry, staggering up,
thing the matter 1™

“Oh, no'

" Are you practising to play Colney Hateh or Bedlum, by
any chanee 1 7

48 Hl_'lr -ﬂﬂ.”

" Well, your kicking looks like it,” said Bob, " QOr perhaps
it’s a new method you're learning—a combination of footer and
a country dance 1V

* Well, T must say that you have been rocky, Wharton,”
gnid Mark Linley, langhing.

* The rockiness was terrifie,” remarhked Huorree Jamset Bom
Singh, the dusky Nabob of Bhanipur.

“1 was thinking of something clse,” said Harry, loaking up
af the clock-tower. *° Lt's about timeo to chuck it now, anyway, ™

" Thinking of something else—when you're practizing for
the Mateh with the Uppor Fourth ! " oxelaimed Tom Brown of
Neoew Zealand, indignantly.

* Look here, you chaps,’’ saildl Wharton, ' I'd lilke to spoak
to you about it.  Perhops one of yvou ean enlighten me™

The fogthallers gathered round him. There were only half-
ﬂ-ﬁm‘.fn of them putting in some extra practice before afternoon
school.

“ What's the trouble ¥ " asked DBob Cherrey.

Wharton expluined concisely what he had seen in the Sixth
Form passago,

The juniors looked at one another in sucprise.

" Do you ehaps know enything about it ¥ asked Whaorton
1 conclusion,

There was a general shaking of heada.

" It's curious, then,” anid Harry slowly. " Nearly the whole
I"om;: 18 1 the secret, but I and my personal friends are left
out.”

© Well, that's not surprising, eonsidering tho terms vou're
on with Carberry,” Bob Cherry suggested.

* Well, :ml.mdi'r out of the Sixth 13 on good terms with him,”
said Harry. * The juniors generally avoid him as if he had the
;a‘.ngsm, He's o bully and a ead. I can’t imagine what it is
w3 up to; but it's some achema that he's got the juniors into,
and thoy've been warned to ke{sp it dark. That makes it pretty
elear that it’s something shady.”

" Pretty certain when Carberry Ling & hand in it,” said Tom
Brown.”

“ The certainfulness iz torrifie.”

“ I think I vught to do something about it,”’ Wharton said
abraptly, I don’t want to be inguisitive, but, hang it all,
83 copkain of the Form I can't allow this to go on without
Iooking into it, especially knowing Garberry's character v I de.”

" Thoat's 20

" What would you advise me to do 1™

" Take one of the yvoung duffers by the scroff of his neck,
ancl shake the secret out of him,"” said Boh Cherry immedintely.

7 Ask one of them—one of the most decent chaps,” snid Mark
:fﬂﬂa:.'. - I should think Ogilvy, or Morgan, or Russell would

Al you.

Harry Wharton nodded.

“I ean try,” le said. ** You all agree with me that the
matter wants Iooking into ¥

* Oh, yes; rather )™

Wharton went into thoe School-House after leaving the field,
As it happened, Ogilvy and Micky Desmond were chatting in
the doorway. They stopped as Harry came by, and looked o
little uncomiortable, Wharton imlt.m%:

"1 want to speak to you chaps,' he ssid. * You've got
some secret Letween you—you fellows and Carberry. What's
the little game ¥

" Oh, it's nothing, you kpow 1"

" Can't you tell me 3V

" Well, you =ee, it's really Carberry's accret,” anid Ogilvy
uncomfortably. “ You ean ask him, you know.™

" Juat go, entirely,” said Micky. M (o and ask Carberry,
end I dare say he'll let you into it, and give you an oquel chance
of making mongy.™

" Making money ! ejaculated Wharton,

" Shut up, Micky, you ass 1" muttered Ogilvy,

" Faith, and I was forgetting !

I don’t see why you can't tell me,” said Wharton. ** I'm
not inguisitive nhout the matter, but you oupht ¥ remember
I'm your Form ecaptain,  Can’t yeu trust me 3"

“ It dan't that,” said Ogilvy uneasily ; *° but—Dbut you take
#uch blessed straightlneed views about things, you Lknow,
You would be bound to think it was wrong, instead of only a
little harmless fun, and—and——"

* If Uarberry 15 inoit, it's jolly certain not to be harmless, in
my opinion,

“ Well, there you are !
of Carlwrry to let us in.”’

“ Faith, and it's right ye are, and only half--erown ench,
.tm_'_-:l:l

“ Bhut up ! ™

Tug Macser—No. 97.

" Any.

Wea like tho Ldea, and it wos decent

“ Sure [ was lorgetting again,’
“ Is Carberry getting money out of you 1" asked Whaiton
nietly.

e HJ:.:,"‘ gaild Opilvy ieritably, "It jsn't that., T know
Carberry isn’t a paragon, a3 & peneral rule, but he's all right
in this. Ho's treating ud with perfect [aimess.”

* Faith, and he is entively | e all take equal chances, and
when the race o

" Bhut ap !

** Faith, ad ye're right t'

* Race ! ™ exclaimed Wharton, startled. * Roce! You're
getting mixed up in races 1| That’s what you had the sporting
paper for, Micky "

* Oh, rata ™ said Opilvy,
more, "

The bell for afternoon lessons rang at that moment, and the
Remove troaped into their class-room. Harry Wharton went
in with a troubled fuce. Miclky Desmond had dropped enough
information to justify his worst suspicions of Carberry,

That the prefect smoked, and kept whisky in his study.
nearly nll the school knew, snd it was E)I‘Et-t-j." well known, too,
that he played carde with a betting set in Friardale, and hod
rmoney on the races at times. DBut that he should draw juniors
into his wretched practices was infomous, F had been
zent to fetch him smokesz, and that kind of thing; and that
wad bad enoupgh. But what Desmond had hinted at waos
worse.  As captain of tha Form, with a keen desire to do his
duty, Horry Wharton could not help feeling that he wos bound
to take some action in the matter.

But what action shoeuld he take ?

Harry Wharton was keenly sensitive of the reproach Ogilvy
had sinplied, thot e was too straiphtlaced and held himself
above things which the other fellows saw no harm in. It was
not plensant to be looked wpon in that light, for Harry had &
wholesome horror of anything priggish. The fellow who waa
thankful thaet he was not as other fellows are was an abomina-
tion in Harry's eves.

Rut, knowing what he knew, was he to stand azide and allow
Carberry to drow the follows into deings that any of them
might expelled for ¥ That Carberry would run no risk,
Wharton knew full well. The prefect would puard himsell in
every wiy ; if any suffered, they would be his dupes. Carberry
waz cunning enouvgch for that

Harry Wharton thought it out during alternoon lessons,
somewlat to the detriment of his studiea.  Mr. Queleh looked
at him euriously several times, but he passed no remnark. He
knew that Harry was one of the hardest workerg in the closs,
snel in o hord workier e could purdon an oceasional inettentive-
neas,

After school Bob Cherry tupped Harry on the arm as they
left the Form-room.

* Been thinking it out 1" he ashed,

5k '&*HHLHI

“ What are vou going to do 17

“ I'm going to see Carberry,” said Harry Wharton, his lips
gotting hand in an expression of grim determination.

Boh gave a low whistle,

“ There'll be trouble.”

“I dom't care”

* Carberry is bound to cut up rough. Are you going to his
study T

* Yoa,
Remaove,"

Y Thenr we'll jolly well be outside the study !|™ eaid DBob,
* You may want us near at hand,  Carberry doesn't like plain
Engligh.™

Wharton nodded, and walled away towards the Sixth Form
quarters.  He expected to find Carberey there. Hob Cherey
hastily gathered his chumes, and they followed in Harry's foot-
steps.  Boh, and Nupgent, and Hurree Singh, and Tom Brown
aed Mark Linley, made a aturdy band, quite able to argoe it
out with Coarberry if he eut up too rough with Harry Wharton.
But Harry, without even noticing whether his friends were
near, wont straight to Carberry'’s study, tapped on the door,
and entered.

“I'm not going to say a word

I'm poing to speak to him plainly aa eaptein of the

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
In the Lion's Den,

ARBERRY was m lis reom. He wos not alone there
C Two ol his close chum2—Loder and Ceine——were in the
room with him. The three seniors were sifting round
tha table, upon which were pens and paper, and several
sporting newspapers. Corberry was in the act of lighting e
cigarette as the tap came at the deor. He threw 1t into the
fire with & hasty jork of the hand as the door opened, amnd he
geawrlegd gfturklf at the sight of Harry Whoeton.,  Horry closed
the door and advanced into the room, amd all three of the
gentors roge to theiv feet ancd stored at him. Camne contrived
to throw a newspaper over the pink papers on the table,
“What do you want here, Whorton 1" asked Carberry
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n;lg:jrﬂy." “ What the dickens do you mean by walking into my
study 17

Loder whispered to the prafect, and Carberry's face cleared
a little. He went on before Wharton could reply :

“ If vou've come to take a hand, it’s all right. I don’t want
£o keep any fellow out. Have you been told about the wheeze? ¥

“ No,'" said Harry guistly.

* You've coma here to azk ¥ "

* Not expctly.”

“In a wordy do vou want to come into the scheme, with a
promise to keep your head shut about i, or don't you 1™
exclaimed Corberry angrily.

“1 don’c !

* Then what do you want *

* I want to speak to vou,” said Harry Wharton, facing the
thres seniora guictly and fenrlessly. * I'm captain of the
Femowve. You've been roping o lot of the fellows in my Form
into somae acheme you've got on here—something in connection
with the races. I've come Lo tell you that it won’t do.”

“ It—won't—do t " said Carberry, a3 if he cownld hardly
beliove his oars.

“ Yez," anid Homy resolutely : it won't do. So long as
wvou choose ' to gamble among yourselves, it's no business of
mina; but I won't see fellows in my Form draggmed into it.
You ought to be ashamed of yourself! ™

“ Ypap-—yon dare to aay this to me !”" apluttered Carberry.

“ Would you rather I went and talked to Wingate about it * "

Came and Loder changed colour. Carberry burst into an
pnry laugh.

“a you think Wingate would listen to you, you young
foul ; or that I should cave if he did ' But theres one thing
I care shout, and that's being cheeked by a fng in my own
stady. You won't do that twice™

And Cuarbesry stepped between Wharton and the door.

Wharton's eyes glinted, and his teeth ewne together hard.
Ho know that the seniors meant mischief ; but he did not falter,
and his heart did not beat faster for a moment.

“ I didn't come here to chesk you,” he said ealmly. M1
came to speak to you as one fellow to another.  I'm not going
to see a sot of young duffers brought into s scheme for
gwindling—-—"

Y Bwindling ! "'

“ Yos, that's the word,” said Wharton primly. * You know
jolly well that whoever wins any money in this scheme, it
won't be a ¢hap in the Remove. They ean contribute their
half-crowns if they like, but they won't aee them again. That's
plain English, isn't it * But even if they stood a chanee to
win, I wouldn't have it. You're not going to spread your
blackguardiam to the Lower Fourth.™

Whorton il not care what he aaid now. His eyrs wero
flashing, and he gave the prefeet lis words straight Irom the
shoulder, na it wore.

Carbere's face was flaming with race. The troth of the
worda only made them more bitter. The “aporte ™ of the
Sixtl might keop fuith with one another, but as for giving the
Removites any real chances of making money, that was out of
the question. All the fags would get would he axperienco.
But it wara not plensant to Carberey to hear hig little schemes
ealled by their true name.

“ake hold of the young seoundrel, chaps '™ he said in n
clinking voice. ** I'll—I'Il ent the skin from his back for this 1 "

Wiharton clonehed hia handa,

H Mind,” he said between lhis teeil, " T enane here to warn
you. If my warning's no good, I'll go straight to Wingate.”

W o to him, ol be hanpged D' said Carberry. ™ Collar
the soung encd !

He tumed the key intthe lock. Loder sand Carne camo
quickly towards Wharton, He was only a junier azninst three
gemiors, but he did not mean to submit guietly. Ha realized
now that he had been rasly in entoring the Ben'as den like this,
but it wia too Inte to thinl: of that.

“ Hands off ' anid Wharton.,

Lo ler langhed, and reached out to grasp him. Harry Wharton
knocked his hand aszide. Carne grasped his shoulder, ond
Hurry atruck out.

Boy a3 he was, he was the lincst athiete in the Lower Schoal.
awd no ensy custoaner even for o grown mman bo tackle. And
Cacherry and his fricnds were not Bl most ul hletie follows in
the Sixth by any woans,  Their habits were not likely to make
them ao,

Whaerton's right, elenched and hard, struck Came full on the
ehiest, aml the zenior went down with a erash that shool the
shudy.

Lodler utterad an oxelamation, and grasped Wharton by the
eollar, and Harry's left swung round and jabbed in his ribs,
andd Lodoer stagpered neross the fallen Came and fell upon him.

Wharton aprang quickly towarnls the door.

Heul he hud no thind foe te deal with he would have hnd the
door open in a twinkling : but Carberry wasz standing in his
way to stop his rush. He warded Wharton's desperate blow,
and clogod with him.

Against a burly fellow of eighteen the junior had little chance
in cloan gripz.  But he fought hand. They reoled to and fro,
-[_:'ﬂrl-mn":l,-' Ilzkﬁt-iﬁ‘l' hard and ealline to his C‘-l]i'l't]]l!.l"liﬁllﬂ for aid.

Wiharton made a desperme effort, and, hooking his leg n
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Carbarry's, he threw all hia welght upon the prefect, and brought
him- down..

Carberry crashed upon the floor with o stunning shock, Whar
ton falling on top of lim. Tha prefect lay dazed wna helpless.

Harry lesped up, and F;Emng to tha door; but Loder and
Carne wore up now, and they geasped him ers he coukl touch
the key. He was dragged back, and oach of hiz arms were held

with savage force.

* Quict, you young fool !
arm till he turned wﬁita with pain.

“ YWeou cownrd !

" Hold your confounded tongue!™

Carberry staggered to his feet. His faco wos liks that of a
demon. His clbows and tho baek of his head were aching from
tho orash upon the floor. Ho was pale with rags, almest stutter-
ing in hig fury. _ )

* Bhove him acroas the table,” he stammered.  ©° I'll pay him 1
I'l make him sorry he was ever Born! Hold him there o
down 1"

* Right you arve

“ You cowards, you eowards

Carne and Loder, almost as furious sa their leader, dragged
Wharton to the table, and wrenched him across it. He waa
glammed down, and Loder held his arma and head, while Carns
guapﬁd his anklea. He could nc:blstruﬁglm theugh he tried.

o was utterly at the merey of the Sixth- Form bullica.

Corberry picked a walking-cane out of the corner. It waa a
thielk, ﬂe-xih}::: eane, and it sang in the aiv as the bully gave it a
fiourish.

* Hold the young brute down 1™

“We've got him,"” said Loder, between his tecth.
it on.”

“ Rtesene, Remove '™ shouted Wharton desperately

The cana sung in the air and descended. It fell with terrible
farce, and Wharton writhed with pain as the stroke foll upon hia
back. At the same moment the door was tried from the outside,
and then thors was o kick on the pancls.

“ Reacue ! yelled Wharton.,  ** Rescus, Remove!'™

“We're here. Open this door, Carberry!” shouted Dob

He struggled in vain to break away again.
*higsaed Loder, twisting the junioc’s
“ Stap that fooling ! ™

!Hl
.!lf

Ed Ln}r

Cherry.
Cur{arry’ laughed savagely. He woa not likely to obey an
order like that. The cane rose and fell again with savage foree.
THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

A Lesson for Bullies.
OB CHERRY kicked savagely at thoe door. Outside, the
B chums of the Roemeove wers gathered in foree: but the
door was of thick oak, and the lock wos a strong ona.
Kicking was not likely to have much offect upon it.

From within the study came the sound of a cane upon a back,
and o Jow gasp of pain.  Wharton did not ¢ry out, but he eould
not restrain that faint sound. .

Bob Cherry and Nugent raged in the passage. Ther el
waa being eruelly used in the study, and they could uot gel at
.

“Oht"™
gtool !

At the angle of the passage there was a heavy onken ztool,
Bob's cyez rested on it as he glaneed wildly round, and he ran
up the passage and seized it. 1t was almost too heavy for him to
carry alone, but Mark Linley waas at his sido in a secowd.

EBotween them they drageed it down thoe passage to Uarberry's
door.

“ Lond n hand, you chaps.”

Y Right-ho t

* Btand clear "

Swung up in the grasp of Dob and Nugent wnd Linley, the
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heavy stool crashed on the loek of the study deor. The whele
door trembled and groaned under the territic shock,

Within the study Carberry lowered the cane in amazement.
He had expected the juniors to rage helplesaly outside, and kick
the door, but an attack like this he had never dresmed they
would venture upon.

" Btop that, you mad yeung hounds ! " he shouted furiously.

You'll have the door

“ That's just what wo mean to do, you coward ! shouted
back Bob E}fmn':.n

‘rn—-rp——

* Rescue, Remove ! " shouted Huarry Wharton.

Crash !

The lock eracked open.

{One more battering crash, and the deor would be through.

Carberry turned towards it in consternation. Loder ond
Carne unconsciously relaxed their grip on the captain of the
Remove.

W harton seized his opportunity.

He wrenched himaelf loosze agd rolled off the tabie, falling upon
his feet. He sprang towards the door.

* Collar him ! " mutterad Carberry.

The scniors rushed o him. Wharton hit out furicusly,
and Loder rolled over, nnd the next moment Qarne and Carberry
had the boy on the floor, gasping under their weight.

Carberry, hardly knowing what he was dning in hiz rare,
showered blews upon hun,

Crash !

The door flew open, the loek hanging in fragments. The
Leavy stool thudded to the Aeor.

Bob Cherry and the rest rushed in.

To hurl themselves npon the seniors, end drag them from
Wharton, snd hurl themn neross the study was the work of a few
gecotds.

Harry Wharton staggered up with Nugent's aid. He was
dazed and half stunned by Carberry's savage attack.

The three seniors prouped together, ns if anticipating an
attack, and they had some reason to anticipate it. The juniors
were wild with wrath ns they looked at their captain. Unheard
of as it was for Fourth-Formers to measure strength with the
Sixth, the youngsters did not think of that just then.

“Come on!’ shouted Bob Cherrv. " Let's wipe up the
study with them!"™

“* Hurrah ! Down with the Sixth -

* 8tand back, you young foola!"™ szid Carberry hoarsely.
* Get out of my study !

" Rats ! Give "em socks "

Hurry Wharton's eves were blnzing.

* Cloge the door, Nugent,” he said. ' Quick! Bhove the
takle against it before any more of the Sixth come here,”

“ Btop it " shonted Carberry.

But no one iook any notice of Carbarry,

Nugent jammed the door shut and Tom Brown and Bob Cherry
dragged the table to it, most of Carberry’s papers falling down
E’: tho process, with the ink-pot to keep them company on the

Qar.

Carberry rushed forward furiously, only fo find the Removitea
atanding their proumd as fom as rocks.

* XNow then," said Wharton, between his teeth, * you wouldn't
let e alone when I was willing to keep the peaco, you won't
have any choice now."”

* You—you voung uwliot,” sard Carberry. * What do you
mean ¥ Don't forget that you're dealing with o prefect.”

* You scemied to forget it yourself just now."

* Look here N

“ You were three to one, we're six to threee, and as we're juniors
that's only fair. A foir fght may not suit you, but you're going
ta have it all the same.”’

* Y ou dave to touch a Sixth-Former i

* You shall see.’

" Keep back, Get out of my study, and I'll say no more about
the matter ! ¥ exelaimed Gmierry, considerably alarmed now
that he saw that—mpossible as it scemed—the Remove chums
wore in deadly earnest.

Havvy Wharten Jaughed scorniully.

* Ah, you have s different tune to sing now |

* Yon young whelp !

* Core on, vou fellows 1"

Sothing loth, the chiuvms of the Bemove [ollowed their young
captain, ruhing to the attack, Corberry and Laoder and Carne
glocd on the defonszive, I1i1.l.i|1g put with all their strength.
Nugent and Brown and Linley went c¢rashing to the floor, but
the other three fastened like bloodhounds upon the three
seniors, and foueht them dezperately.  And the three on the floor
were np in o twinkling, rushing to back them up.

Fiehting fiercely, the three bullies were drageed down, ond the
juniors spraswled over them, keeping them down.

* Let me pet up ! roared Carberry.

*NWot just yet,” said Bob Cherry, kneeling on his chest
#* Wow T'm going to jan your napper on the floor cach time you
wrigple
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You coward 1"

He gripped Corberry by his rather prominent ears. The
fect struggled, and Bob cwrried out his threat. Carberry's

E;:d went in & postman's koock on the floor. He yelled with
pain, but did not struggle again. .

The Hemovites had the upper hand now. The three seniors
were helpless in their grip, and Harry Wharton and Co. were
mmt&rﬁ of the situeation. tsdot i Wherion

* What are you going to do " gas v, oz W
roze to his faa{uthg other five juniors being quite equal to the
task of keeping the bullies down,

“ We're going to give you & lesson.™

“ I'0 report this to the Head." )

“Good! And I'll let hitn have our side of the story, includmg
the horse-racing and the betting,” ssid Hasry quictly.

The senior winced. He knew very well that whetever the junmors
did, he would not dare to bring the matter before the Head.
That wes one of the penaltics of wreng-doing. Once he had
placed himself in the wrong his rank as a prelect was of no avail.

Harry Wharton glanced round the study. He calmly turned
aut a chest of drawers by the simple procesa of pulling out the
drawers, snd letting the contents stream upon tha foor, and
then selected o number of neelcties, pairs of braces, and so forth,
with which he proceeded to tie the hands of the three seniors,

They did not venture to struggle, after Loder's head had been
E&}gpad on the floor as a hint of what thov were to expect if they

id.

“Now yoank them over here,”’ snid Wharton, “I'T tie
their ankles to the leg of the bed, and they won't be able to
wrigple away.”

** Han, hn.i&! ol

“T'll 'break your neck for this,” said Carberry hoarsely,

* Oh, shut up!™

" Y oun—you—you A

Y Tam his head on the floor, Bob."™

" With plepsure.”

* The plessurefulness iz terrific.” ;

Carberry's head was jammed. He did not speak agaim, but
he glared ot the juniors with burning eyes.

Wharton used up severnl expensive neekties in tying thros
ankles to the leg of the bed. The three soniors sprawled on the
floor, foaming with rage, but helploss,

“ Next move ? " asked Bob Cherry.

“ Wrack the stady.”

“Btopit! Getout, [tellyou!™

*Will you ring off ¥ demarvled Bob Cherryv. I can’t be
put to the trouble of jammiag your head on the floor all the time.”

* Ha, ha, ha!”

The juniors set to work swiftlv. They knew that the
be interrapted at any moment, and they did not inten
any time.

They u every article of lurniture in the study. They
mixed up books and paperr, they tilted the bookease over ppon
the bad, filled the collar-boxes with ink, and poured liquid black.
ing into the hat-hox ana the glove-box.

Carberry watched them in spluttering rage.

In five minutes the study was in a state that would have taken
the most industrious housemaid more than five hours to set right.

The juniors locked round with gm&t antizfaction.

* I faney that about finishes it,”” remarked Bob Cherry, cloar-
ing the mantelpiece with & sweep of a chair.

Crash! Crash! Crash!

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! TI'm alraid semo of your erocks havae
got, broken, Carberry. Never mind, you'll be able to bay some
mone i your swindle comes off."”

“ Ha, ha, ha!™

* Better pet out,” prinned Tom Brown.
lert of explaining if & master looks in.
to Corberry.”

“ Ha, ha, ha 1"’

They dragg=d the table away from the deor. and overturned
it upon the sprawling seniovs, and left the study.  All of them
hod been burt more or lessdn the tusale with the bullies, but that
did not trouble them, They were chuckling gleefully as they
seunttled down the passage, .

Carberry pushed ofi the table, and sat up, glowering. Carne
and Loder looked at him i helpleas vage.

“ My hat ! gasped Loder, * The young scoundrels !
that 1 "

“ Tl make their lives & nmusery to them for this!™ gasped
Carno.

“ Let's get loose,” growled Lhe prelect,

might
to lose

“ This will want a
Betier loave the ¢explaining

Fancy

“Tean't! Canyout?”
* Wo, hang it 1"
W ﬂimifﬂ}m\rn to enll for help”

Carberry ground his teeth.

* We shall be the laughing-stock of the school for the rest of
the torn if we're foamd like this,” he proaned.

* Well, I'in not going to stick here, anyway.
to call.”

* Call, then, and be hanged.”

Carne shouted for hel

We ghall have
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Carberry Does Not Complain,

. ELPIY
““This way? Holp!"
“Ciel! Vatizszatt!™

i Monsieur Charpentier, the French-master of Crey-
Eriars, looked into thestudy. He gave a jump as he saw the three
semiors sprawling in the wrackage.
htaﬂil steod in the dvorway, as if patrified, staring at them

nkly.

* Mon Dien ! ™ he , ' Tt raust be zat I dream viz myself.
I refuse to belisve zat zat is roal™

[ 8 HE.I.P [ ¥}

* Conte and let us looss, Moasoo.”

* But vat doss it mean 1 Fa it zab you play #e shoke 17
. " You idiot ! " roared Carberry, too excited to remember that
it waa o master he waa adﬂr&miuﬁ,‘. Besides, no one cared for the
Fronch master. ** Let ua loose.™

“Yat! You coll me idiot !

* Untie us then.”

“ But I not comprehend viz myself——27"

* Help 1 ™

“ What on earth's the row here ' " axeclaimed Wingata, the
eaptain of the school, looking in over Monsieur C ntier's
shoulder. The big Sixth-Former towered over the Jittle French-
man like a giant *' Why—what—how——"

Carberry wns white with rage. Wingate was the wvery last
fellow he would have wished to find him in that plight: but it
could not be helped now, The captain of Greyiriars came into
the study, blank amazemnent written on his face.

* What does this inean, Carberry 77

* Can't you let us lovse instead of asking questions,”” snarled
the prefoct,

* There's been r Iot of row going on here,” said Wengate, T
heard somebody calling for help, What does i mean 7™

* It'z a rag,”” said the prefect, sallenly.

Wingate was oponing his pocket-knife.

* Don't eot my nec kties to pieces,''prowled Carberry.
you untie them.™

The Greviviara captain shrugped his shioulders.

* Looks to me as if it wonld take an hour,” he remarked.
“ You're all knota. I'll cut vour hands loose, and your can untio
the reat.™

* Oh, all right.” ) . )

Wingate saliced through the neckties with his kmifa, and
Carbercy's banda wers freed.  The prefect began to wreatlo with
the knots. But the juniors had tied thermn with great thorough-
nesg—and it is always easier to tie kmots than to untie them.
Carborey anid r,hin!;u a8 he tuckled thoso knota—things that mado
the brows of the Greyfriars captain darken ominously.

“You can atop that,” ho said, © LI you use thet language,
Carberry, "I get a fist junmed in your mouth, and guick.’

The pre%;::i mnttored under his brenth.

“ Who did this 1 exelaimed Wingate, looking round.  * The
place has been wrecked., This is going altogether too far for a
ra 'lT

‘E:: Your favourite, of course,’”” hisased Carberry, ** Tho brat of
B junior ¥ou rmuke so much of, and encourage to cheek the
Sixth.”

“ Phat'a rot. Carberty, but I can make allowances for your
temper,” said Wingate, sternly. I suppoge you are referring
to Harry Wharton 7'

“* You know I am."”

* Do you moean o swy you fellows, in the Sixth. allowed your-
golvea to be tied up like thia by juniorss,™ sntd Wingete, scorniully.

“ Phore were six or seven of them,” howled Carperry.

“ It's no good telling me they would venture to do this for
nothing,” sald Wingate, after & pouse. ' What had you been
doing to themn T

“ 1 had been giving Wharton a licking.™

“ For what 1° ;

“ As o prefect. He chiecked me in my own study.” .

“oWwell, this will heve to be taken before a maater,” said
Wingate, ' 1f you say thet Wharton wiecked the study like
this, be will have to be taken before the Head. 1 know him well
enaupgh to know that he will have n defence to make.™

“ 1 don’t want to go before the Hend with it,” said Garberry,
hastily, realising that he had said o little too much.

“* Why not ¢t

“ I can punish Wharton mysell.”

“ o don't seem to have made much of a suceess at punishing
hira,” said Wingate, with o grin.  ** It Jooks to me a3 if you've
had the punislunant so far."™ \ - ) _

* Ciel ' 1 zink zat is so," said MMonsieur Charpentier. I
zink, too, zat Carbercy i3 & bully, vat you eall & rottair, and zat
Vharton must have been badly treated, n'est-co-pes,™

And Monsieur Charpentior walked away., Wingate's ex-
pression showed that he fully shaved the opinion of the French
mastar.

“ Yo seriously mean that you don’t want to make g complaint
about this, Carberry 7" he =aid, looking at the prefect, who was
still struggling with the gbgtinate knota,

* Yea, ' growled Carberry.

Carberry ! ™

Foan't

EVERY
L TUESDAY,

The “Magnet” wackfdhm.

“ You can infer what vou like.'"

* 1 infer,” said Wingate, sternly, ** that you know
the wrong, and dare not let the matter po Lefore the

“ I don’t care for your opinion.” =

“ Very well, Only bear this in mind—you won't punish
Wharton”

“ Who'll stop me 1" demanded Carberry, fiercely.

“ 1 will, If you don't take tho matter before the Head, and
fet him punish Wharton, it shows that you're in the wrong, and
you shan't touch Wharton, Mind, T mean if. : Lay & f'mga:rr_f}n
Harry Wharton, and I'll lay a fist on you, and jolly quick. You
Enow I'm o fellow of my wornd,”’

And Wingate walked out of the study. .

“ That's the way our captain upholds the suthority of the
Sixth," said Carberry. " It's time Greyfriars hoad o new captain,
I think. I can’tundo these knots—I shall have to cut them.'"

“ Cut them, for goodness’ sake,” said Lader, ** the fellows will
hle r?;l.mﬂ here in erowds scon.  We shall never hear the end of
this,

Fellowsa of the 8ixth were already looking into the study, with
broad grins. DBy the time Carberry had' finished cutting lus
eompanions looso, there was quite o crowd in the passage, and
they were all laughing and asking questions,

““ Is that a new game, Carberry ™" ; ”

" T hear you've been licked by your fags, Tsit frue ?

“ Going to make patchwerk of those necktiea 77

* Ha, ha, hat!" )

Carberry slainmed the deor in the grinning focos.

““ Help me get this besstly room to rights,” he growled.

“P'm jolly well going to get mysel to rights,” said Loder.
" T'm amotherod with dust and ink.” I feelas if I'd been through
a saw-rmill.""

© Same hers ! " said Carne, .

And they promptly goitted the study. Clearing up the
wreckage was not an at tractive tasl to l:]'il.‘-rl_'t. Carberry sonarled
savagely as they went out, and began work himself, But he soon
gave it up.  Ten shillings to the maida to do what was wanted

u ate in
end,"

was the only possible way of ever getting the study elean and in

order again,  And so Catberry Ieft it as it was—and his feelinga
towarda Harry Wharton & Co. can be better imagined, per-
haps, than deseribed.

THT. SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Sweep.

AREY WHARTON & Co. stopped in No. 1 Study, in the

H Remove passage, panting a littlo from their exertons,

and still ehuckling. ‘They had acorad s vietory over

the bullics of the Sixth, and they had little fear of hesning any
more of the matter,

Althongh all of them had received some hard lknocks
they woere too tough to eare for that. Harry Wharton
hiad farcd the worst, but he bore it quistly encugh, although his
Laek was still aching with pain from Carherry'a brutal blovs.

“ Well, we've dished them this time,” grinned Bob Cherry,
santing himself upon the table, ** Carberry & Co. have come out
at the little end of the horn, and no mistalke.”

" Yea, rather,”

* The ratherfulness is terrific.”

“ It's the giddiest time I've had since I've heen here,” ramarked
Tam Brown of Tarsnolki.  *° Carbevey will be wild, I think, It
will take the maids houra to elear his atudy up. and they 'wnn;f-
do it unless Carberry shells out. S0 it's all for the good of trade.

“ Ha, ha, a1 " .

“ Only we haven't got any forrardor on the other muabter,
snic Hunrry Wharton, o3 he set his collar straiglg, = About the
bLetting schome T mean. "’ o 3 e

“Wall, ms far as that's concerned,” aald Nugent, © yoor viaib
to Onrberry's study can't be regarded a3 a howling success,

* No, but there's Wingate left.”

The chums looked very prave,

“ You're going to Wingate ! "' .

“ What can [ do t 1 know now [or cortain that Carnerry 1.
petting the kids into a gambling scheme.  Can 1 pllow it to go
o1 If it all comea out, for one thing, people will want to know
what the captain of the Remove was domng all the time t

* Yes, that's true.” :

“ And besides, L know very well it isn’t even n sporting schemao,
though that would be bad encugh. I firmly believe that Car-
berry is swindling the young fools. They haven't the ghost of a
chance of secing their meney agoin.”

“ The certainiulness is torcific.” o

“ Only it’s rotten to set up to judge chaps, 1 know,"” said

ANSWERS

“*Tou you know what I must infer from that 1
e Aot TR " A Splendid Tale of H Wharton
WERK : THE CHRISTMAS WINNERS. % Co By FHANK RICHARDS.
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Harry. * Itisn't all lavender to bo Form captain. I don’t want
ihe fellows looking u me &3 a giddy Pharisee. Only if 1 let
everything slide, and allow that brute to rope them into his
bluckguardly zcliemes, what's the good of pretending to be Form
captain at all ¥ ’

The juniors nodded. They pgreed with Wharton, yet they,
a8 well ag he, felt how extremely unplensont it was for him to
G Ex‘ar to set himeelf up as better than others. Tt was hard that
Wharton eould not do his duty without appearing in the light of
8 pn&_m many of his Form-fellows.

" Well, 1 don't see what else is to be done,” Nugent remarked.

There was n top at the door, and Hussell of the Remove
Jooked m. Russell nodded awkwardly to the chums, looking
very sell-conscious nnd uncosy.  Micky Desmond was behind
him in the pusmpe, looking very awkward, too.

" Come in ! snid Havey.

" Oy, you're all here, then ! said tussell, coming in, and
signing to Desmond to follow., Micky conghed, and shut
the door behind hin, " 1 want to speak to you chaps.”

*Go ghead 1

*It's about the affair in Carberry’s study. T hear yon
hove been making o row about it—about whaot's on, and thot
you're going to keep it up”

“ 1 don't know what to dao yet ; I'm trying to think it out.”

* Well, I want to put it to you straight,” said Russell. * Youn
fellows are about the only ones in the Lower Fourth who are
lelt out of the game. 1 don't mind explaining the whole affair
—ymu're bound to know it if you're going to make a fuss, DBut
mind, if you interfere, there will bo a row in the Remove.”

* I'm not afraid of a row." sakl Harry quictly.

0, T know theat—you're such a blessed uncomfortable
chap to got on with, Wharton.”

Wharton colonred,

" 1 hope not.  You ought to make allowanees for myv position
89 Form captain,  You know I should be held responsible.’

" Well, yes: but there’s no harm in this—is there, Micky '

" Faith, and it’s all right intirely t ™

" You see——"" went on' Russell, He paused ns the door
was eautionsly opened, and Ogilvy, Hoecldene and Skinner
looked in. As they sew that Harry Wharton was present,
the three came in, nnd Skinner closed the door. The chums
Jooked at them inquiringly.

Y We've come to explain,” said Bkinner, " We want you
to see the right thing, Wharton, and not to rash in und make
o muck of things, as you seem to be going to do.”

*That's it |7 =aid Haceldene.

Y You see, this iz how the ense stands,” aaid Opilvy,
L “‘E—_"

" All right—Russell ia explaining already.”

" Oh, ull sereno—go ahesd, Russell ™

" Well, thia is the how of it,”" said Ragssell. " Carberry
hag been getting up a sweepatake, and he let us into it Well,
it wasn't reaily Carberry tting it up, but he's managing
it for aopnebody else, see.  Now, there's ne hanin in o sweep-
rtake, 12 theve ¥ Tt's simply & sort of raffle,”

“That depends.™

" You know how we work it.  You take n raco—the Burnham
Stokes, for instance. There are thirty entrics. Well, the
names of the hovses are written oot on slips, sud put in o boag,
wiel all the chaps in the sweep take one ench.  The chayn who
gets the winner geta the whole pot when the roce is ran.  1t's
not eamebhing, yon know—it’™s not what you would eall betting
on horses,™

*OF eourze not,” snid Skinner,

" What would you eall it, then ™ asked Harey quietly.

" Well, it's--il’s sport, you know,” said Russell uneasily,
“ Every fellow has an egual ehanee. The clinp whose paper
has the winmer's nome on it bips the whols pot —that's thirty
half-crowns, and a big swmn, ton, for any chap to bag, I say.”

U Jolly pood |7 anid Skinner.

CIt's all sowmebody clae’s money, though™ said Wharton.
© It'e gumbling pure and simple, and money you win at gambling
1w not your own,  It's only one degree better than stealing
it. The fellows who lose it don't get any show,  Besides, yvou
know that pambling on horses 19 forbidden in the school,™

" You mever break any of the rules, of ecourse ! ™ speored
Skinner.

Wharton flushed hotly.

“ Yes, Ido—I don't elaim to be better than anyhody else ! ™
he exclaimed, * 1 in trouble, T soppose, as often as any
of you; but you can't say yon ever knew me to do anything
Blackgzardly.”

" 8Ho you esll vs blnckguards T said Hazeldene.

" Ne, T don't—but gembling is blackguardly, and there's
ne gotting out of that.  You have been taken in—Dbut Carberry
18 a ewitkdler, and nothing else. He knows it's gombling, if
you don’t. Winning other fellows’ money is gambling, just
64 much in a aweepstake ag il you bet direct]y.”

* It's a kind of rafile,”

" Hatg ! ™

“ Well, Jook here, we're in for it now," eand Rusaell.
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* We've

all paid up cur half-crowns to-day. There are a Jot of the
Fifth and the Upper Fourth and the Shell in it, too. 1f you
start mucking it up, you'll have a big job on your hands.'

“ I'm not afraid of the Fifth and the Shell.”

" Thare are sixty fellows at least in it,” 2aid Skinner., * Some
of us have clubbed together, you eee, for a holf share of a ticket,
or o third, or quaerter share. There are kids in the Third who
have put up threcpence each, and have a ticket between fix
of them. They share if they get the winner, As & matter
of fect, yvou'l have all the lower school against you i you
interfere, and half the Fifth and Sixth.”’

“ It's no d_putting it Jike that to Wharton,” eaid Russel]
bhitterly, ' He hkes to buck up agsainat the whale school,
and the more unpleasant a thing iz, the better he likes doing it."”

* That's not trae,” said Wharton, " Can't you see for
vourselves how rotten it 57 You say that kids in the Thivd
Form are being let into it—kids of twelve and thirteen. li's
disgraceful 1 ignrherry ought to be put in prison,”

* Oh, come oft your bleszed estal, for poodmesa’ sako
anid Skinner, " What you really want is & job as missionary
in Chinue  You're wasted in the wer Fourth at Greviriars.™

“ Fxaetly,” said Bulstrode, opening the deoor, and coming
in with two or three more of the Remove., Y Wharton's job
is preaching. He's too good for this world—I believe Lo
thanks his locky stars every night that he's not a common
Iannan gort of chap the same oz we nre.””

Al the juniora chuckled.

“ Oh, hold your tongue, Bulstrode ! ™ anid Wharton angrily.
“ I might have guessed yvou were in thiz. You wouldn't misa
a chance of mixing up in a blackgoardly swindle.™

“It's nob n swindlo,  It's a sweep.™

“ Look here!™ exclaimed Wharton, * Supposing you go
on with it—do you think you'll get fair play ? Thirty hali-
erowns is three pounds fifteen. Do you think Carberry will
linned that over to a junior if he wins it "

“ OF course he will ! " X )

* Why, it would be stealing for him to keep i6."

“ Oh, you duffers ! ** exclaimed Wharton, in disgust. ™ Can't
you see 1 Hoven't you any sensed 1f Carvberry or one of
his [riends gets the winner, the thing will be ron fair and square.
Ii one of you dufiers gets him, he'll make out there's some
mistake or other, and yoa won't get the imoney.”

* Oh, rata ! Carberry’s not a thicef ! "

“ Faith, and T think Le's all right ' )

" He can’t pretend there’s amistako,™ anitl HIIHHB“; * '-firi}'rﬂ
all going to draw the slips fairly out of the hat. There’s no
potting out of that.”

Wharton looked decidedly worried. i ]

“ It wonbd serve yon right to lose the money ! ™ he exclaimed.
“ You ean say what you like, but you know as well as 1 o
that it's gambling, and that pnmbluge ig o low, -::m:l{imh t:hmg
to do. You know, too, that if it eomes out—ns it very likely
will-—T shall be held responsible for sllowing it to go on without
gpenking to “'ingu.{r&," g :

* T see—you're afraid for your own skin,” said Bulstrode,

* That'a not it, only——"

" Well, it'a either that, or else you yearn to make us sz good
and virtnous ns yon are,” grinned Baolstrode. ™ Now. even
if thiz affuir is stopped, T can’t ever hope to attnin such s hoght
of virtue, T couldn’t de it. I'na not strong enougl.,  Hesides,
it wonuld make me siek,”

*Ha, ha, hat!™

* Look here, Wharton,” =aid Skinner, " we don’t wnnt
nny nt: your blessed preaching ! Let us alone; that's all we
want,'

" Exnetly ! mind your own blessed husi-
ness 1

" Besules, the money's subseribed now.” saul Hussell, ™ Wo
paid it all up to-day.  The deswiong for the slips s this evening.
If we backed ont of it, Carberry wouldn't retore the money,
He coulin’t he expeated to.'

“ I lose my hall-grown thvough your interferenee, Wharten,
there will be tronble,” gaid Bulstrode,

Wharton's eyves blazed at him,

* Mmoot afraid of trouble,” he said. ' If 6 were only
thnt, 1'd go straight to Wingate and tell hise the whole affair,
thoweh the whole Form were again2t n,*

1 believe you would,” said Hazeldene, " Why ean™ you
shut up, Bulsteele 7 The more yvoun tlweaten Wharton, tho
more lkely he i3 to mess the thing up. 1 think it ought to
be put to him in o freendly wav™ _

*Well, that's how I'm trying to put it sod Russell. ' Look
here, Wharton, we've pnid our money up, aned we don't want
to Jose ik, We think wo've gob o right to go in Tor o little sweep
if we like. You think differently.  Well, every ehap to his
awn taste. We don't nsk you to tnke a ticket, Oaly let us
alone, As for s eonung ont, that's not likely, and then of
it did, I meppose Carberry woul] hove to stand the racket.
Let the whole thing alone,™

* And don't blessed well meddle with other fellows' buriness,™
eaid Ogilvy.

1 ¥

Let us alone;
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“Swindled!”

| ﬁnn‘y Wharton faced the seniors without flinching. “I'm not going to see the Remove swindled!” he sald hofly.
I Carberry's face was aflame with wrath,

“ Very well,” said Harry abraptly. “ T don't know what
T cught to do—but 111 let the matrer alone.  Tho as you like,
ard T won't interfere.™

* Hurrny 17 said Bulstrode,

“Oh, shat up! "™ said Bossell. Y T say, Wharton, T dJon't
want you to feel rotten about i, you know, Only I really
think you ought not to interfere,”

el Twon™t ! And now pet out of my stady, all of you”

And the juniors, satisfied to hove pained their point, lefd
the study.  Wharton's faee was very gloomy.

© Well, it was o rotten position,” said Napgent, after o pausge.
“But I think youwve done right, Harey., You know what
the good Book scva, ' e not rvighteows over-much.”  If yon
had mststed on stoppang the sweep, the whole Romaove wonld
have been ratty, and you would have had pecks of troublo
woer ity

Wharton nadded  witheut speaking.  He eould not make
gy Bie il whot be really ouyrht to e done ; snd pertaindy
i cnse of doubt, it was best not to make himself disagreeable
te his Formefellows. DBut he had an uneasy feeling in his
breast that he hnd taken the eazicr course instend of the right
LE.

F T

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
The Drawing.

> ALLO ! ™ said Bulstrode, a couple of hours later, stopping
outside Cerberry's study., ' Look at that !
H There was o paper notics pinned on the door. The
notice wag in L'Lbriﬂ:l'ry‘ﬂ hand, and it ran—" Meeting
in Loder’s study.”’
Ogtlvy chuckled,
“SWhurton and his lob wrecked the pleeo,” he remarked,
Tae Macxer—>No. 97,

“ Carberry hasn't been able to get it straight yet.  Let's get
wlong to Loder's™

And o stream of juniors ?numd along t0 Loder's stindy. Tt
wia time for the drawing of the slips for the sweepstake, and
tie mmoteur gambleors wera all axeited. It waa the foverieh,
unhealthy excitement ingeparabife from gambling,  For although
the juniors tried to make themselves believe that a ** little
sweep " was not really like betting on horses, they knew very
well in their hearta that it wns. And the eireumstanes that
they were risking money they could ill spare, in the hope of
gaining what was to them a very large suwin, pave them all the
unpleasant feelinga of a pgambler on the rocecourse. Moat
of them Lad already spent the winmings—in prospect—and
some wera already thinking of further sweeps to recoup then-
selvea if thoy loat.  For, nlthough all systoms of u‘innillg monay
by gonbling are visionary, there v one aystem that s gambler
never degerts—that of throwing good money after bad.

Carberry and Cumne and Loder were in Loder's atudy, ready
fur tho deawing. The study, of course, would not accoms-
modnte & hall or 2 guarter of the fellows who hud taken sharea
in the sweep, and Micky Desmond had sugpested having the
diawig in a clasgoroont,  That cheerful supgestion—which if
acted upon would have deawn the attention of the whole school
tor the inatter—wns frowned oat of court at once. Carberry
had arrenged thot where o ticket waos taken in shares, the
partners were fo depute one of their number for the drowing
ceremony, and the rest to remain away. Dven ao, there were
thirty fellows to draw slips, and they had to enter the study
in turn,

About a dozen or fifleen fellows erovwided in to see the pros
ceedings from the start, the rest woiting in the passage or the
adjoining Toums.

Carberry knew the value of kesping up a strict nppearance of
fairness, and for the time Le had cwbed las usm:f inzolence,



10 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY D&~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY. "

and paid great attention and consideration to the juniora.
Foliows of all Forme were in the study to wateh him at work,
80 that there could be no complaint afterwards.  For if Carberry
or one of hls own gang won the swoop, the faiver the proceedings
the better. And if one of them did not win it—but Carberry
had his own ideas about thab.

Bulstrode and Skinner, Micky Desmond and Ogilvy ond
Bussell, of the Remove, were in the room, sz well as Blundell
and Bland of the Filth, and Temuple, Dabney & Co., of the
Upper Fourth, and Hoskins and Higgs of the Shell. Thers were
a&v&;&i Sixth-Formers, too, whe had an interest in the pro-
ceodings.

Corberry was writing out the names on slips of paper. He
had a sporting newspaper before him, with the list of entriea
for the Burnham race. There were thirty horses mentioned in
tho list. Corberry knew perfectly well that five or six of them
had been  soratehed ¥ —that is to say, withdrawn from the race
~—gingg the list was printed. But he wrote the names down all
the same. 'They would be as good as blanks for thoss who got
them. And if Carberry or Loder or Came got one of them,
what wos easier than to suddenly discover that the horse was
“ seratched,” and to rectify the mistuke by having o second
drawing T There were to bo no actual blanks in the sweep,
and that made it additionally attra®tive to the juniors. Every
fellow would get a horee, or a share in a horse.  The fellow who
drew HRing John or Bully Boy would he fortunate. But the
obthers could console themselves with the reflection that the
favourite did not always win, and that & rank cutsider might
carry off Ehe race,

Thirty slips were written out, Carberry writing them carefully
and logbly, and they were then blotted, and slipped into a

bag.

'?ha follows in the atudy oyed the bag eagerly.

A pieoe of paper worth three poands fiteen for aomobody waa
in that bag, and to the Lower Form fellows the sum seemed
bnyrmvanse,

“That's dope,” saill Carberry. * Now, vou fellows, under-
stand the rules ? Each chap who has a share—or represents
a group holding & share in common—has one dip into the hag
and takes s alip.  If the horse wins, he wina, and takes the whola
pool.  Nothing whatevor iz *deducted for expenses, or for my
binie and tmn%lu: I tuke exactly the same choancs as the rest
of you, and do the worl: for nothing."

* Jolly good,” said Dulstrode.

If the juniors hiad not been so keen on the sweap, they might
have wondered at so mueh disinterestodness on the part of o
fellow who had certainly never shown soy aigns of it before,
But they did not think of that now,

Carberry ghook up the slips in the bag.

' Now, come a take your turns.” he =said., * The Sixth
Form first, and so downwards. O ecourse, that'a only a maotter
of form ; it imakes no difference whether you draw first or last ;
thﬁ EL!']“MEE 18 the same”

sxoectly tho same,” agreed Skinner,

* Wall, hﬁ;gin."' sndcl Tﬂm‘i}fﬂ'n

** Yon first, then, Loder.'

Laoder drew a slip from the haw.
an sxclamation.

* Herp, this won't do '™ ha said.
and he's not running."

“Eh! How'a that !" asked Carberry, with parfech pravity,
a5 it he hadn't hiad the faintest previous knewledge that Silver
Hpray was seratched for the race,

* T heard to-day that he wos not running.™

“Well, in that case, chuck the slip into the fice, and we'll
ptart fresh,” said Carberry. * Of course, any horzes geratehod
afterwards ean’t be helped ; but we must start fair.  Put your
slip in the bag again, Loder, and youra in the fire, Carne.”

* But thore will be only twenty-nine slips now,” said Blundell,
" with thirty fellows to draw from them."

““Oh, I'll put in & blank."

* But that slip would have Leen the same as a blank,” saiil
Skinner.

" 1 suppose vou want to sbart fair'" anid Carberry,

Sikinner did not Jook quite satisfied, but he said no mora.
A blank was put into the bag, and it was shaken again.

* Now, po ahead,” said Cavberry.

Loder and Carne drew apgain, s weare satiafied. Carherry
hiniself drew mext, and his eyes glistened as he rend Bully Doy
on the slip. Bully Boy was second favourite for the race.
But he aaid nothing, &llt-t.i.nﬁ' the slip quietly into his pocket.

Several other Sieth-Formers drew, and left the study with
tucir slips, and then the mombera of the Filth followod suit,
Then camo the Shell, and then the Upper Fourth. Tomple,
Thbney - & Co. drow, and walked out looking chagrined.
Thov had draown a selection of the rankest outsiders. Then
came the turn of the Remove.

* Faith, and King John's not drawn yet ! Micky Doamon:d
remiarked. °° ITi he had been, the gossoon who had him would
have sung out, I'm thinking.™

“ The Remove will score, then,” grinned Bulstrode.

THx Maoxer—No. 97

He ottered

Cavrnie wans next,

“ This is Bilver Spray——

Thay drew in turn, Micky Desmond gave a giumble.

“ Faith, apd I've got Son of Mine!" he exclaimed. * The
paper aays he hasn’t the ghost of a chance. Begorra.”

“ Well, you're welecome to him,” said Snoop, with a chuckla

“T've Eing Joha 1

“Vhat 15 ©

*Youl”

Ernofcp held up the slip. The words were plainly written on
it—*" King John."” The sneak of the Remove had captured
the Iavourite.

- —

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Pavourite,

HE drawing of the slipa from the beg was finlshed in silonce
The fellows oll iolt that the oxeiternent was over. Snoop
had captured King Jobhn ; and the rest was only & matter
of form. The fact that ontaiders fre tly won races

wag not much comiort to them now that they actually saw the
favourite in Snoop’s handy,

Envious glunces were cast upon Snoop, who was choekling
glectully. The snealk of the Remove slready, in his mind's eye,
aaw the thres golden sovereigns and fifteen s in _his Hand.

There was ill-nature in the glances cast towards him. The
spirit of gambling was inevitably followed by greod and-envy.
“ Oh, stop that cackling ! ”* said Bulstrode wrritably. * King

John may not win, after all, and I jelly well hope be won't.”

* 0k, he'll win 1™ said Snoop.

Carberry rose from the table.

“ Well, it's over,” he aaid. ** Good.night, you youngatera.”

“ Good-night, Carberry.”

“ Btop a minute, Enoop : I want to speak to yoo.”

Snoop started, and clutched hmx precicous slip tighter. Ha
looked, very plainly, anxious to get out of the study while it waa
=till zafe, but he did not care, or dare, to refuse Carlmeery. The
other Removites leit the study, and Snoop remained alone
with the three seniors,

Carherry, Loder; and Carne exchanged glanoes,

* Bhyut the door, Snoop, old fellow,” said Carberry.

Bnoop closed the door.

* 8it down,"” sald the prefect, In a jovial tone, pushing an
arm chair towards Snoop. " Shove yoor toes on the femder.
1t's eold this evening.™

* Tes, it's eold,” agreed Snoo

He sat down, on the edge of the chair. e would have greu
a week’s pocket money to be sale ocut of the study. The three
acniots wore looking very agreeable. Carberry prodoesd a
cigarotte ease, and opened it.

* Brmoke ! hoanid,

“ I—I—no, thanks " stammered Snoop.

* Oh, nonsense!” said Carberry. * I'm sure vou emoke.
1 suppoze you're not one of the atraitlaced erew that suck up
to thot ond, Wharton '

“Oh,no!"

* Well, suit yourself ; but they're good Turkish.”

“ I'll have one, thanks,” said Snmﬂ.e

"And the four of them bagan to smoke, Snoo
nt onse. It was very pleasant being shumme
by the smartest mon in the Sixth.

“ Now, about that horze,” said Carberry meditatively,
“ Were you thinking of parting with your ticket, Snoop 1"

“ (h, na; I'm going to keep it 1"

“ Ciome to think of it, the favourite doesn’t pall off a race, as
a rule,’” sanl Loder. ™1 don’t know that I'd give much for
King John's chance,”

.y “%’u.st what I was thinking,"' agreed Carne.
of fact, I'd rather have bagped an outsider.”

* Wall, vou did,” said Sncop.

“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Carberry. * Very good. Very
aharp of you, Snoop, indeed. Hao, ho, bat"  And ol three of
the seniors Jaughed. Sooop had not been awaro of saying
anything extra sharp, but he was pleased with appreciation
likka this. He began to assume an absurd air of knowingnesa,

“ 5till, T don’t want Snoopey te be let down,” said Carberry.
1 ghould be willing to buy his ticlot, and save him possit-le
1oas, say for half the face valua™

5 .};ifteanpenm," said Loder thoughtiully.

i 'E'EI-.“

“Well, really, Carberry, I think you might do a generoua
Lhing, nnd take the ticket off Snoop at the face value, as much
a3z he gave for it," said Loder. ™ Give him the half-crown,
and call the matter settled.”

“Well, I don't mind if I do,'” said Carberry. * Hand over
the ticket, Snoop, and here’s your half-crown, end you don't
run any move risk,”’

" I—I dén't want to sell,” stammered Snoop.

Carberry starcd at him in great surprise.

“ You don't want to sell! ™

LL Hﬂ; F]EEHE-H

“ But, my dear chap, my idea is to save you riak and worry.
I'm making you the offer quite for vour own sake.”

Eelt o little mors
up with like this

" Az a matter
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*“ Oh, yes, I koow that, Carberry,” said Snoop, who knew the

m;tmy very well. “ But I'd rather not sell, # you don't
m .l!

" Nonsense ! ™ said Carberry, g little leas pleasantly. * Loolk
here, T'H do the erong thing-; I know you don't have muach

et-meoney. I'll give you five hob for the ticket.”

* I'd rather not eell.”

* How much do you want 1"

* J-=I want to keep the ticket, please,’” said Bncop, sssting

a longing plance tewards the door, and wishing that he had the
sourage 3o make a run for it.

¥ Now, look here,” snid Carberry abrmptly. I want that
tickat. I've made you an offer. Put s fipnreon it. You don't
want to gquarrel with me, I suppoge.”

* Oh, no, indeed, Carberry ! ™

“Then put a price on the ticket. King John hasn’t much
chance, s 1 ba to know ; but I'm not a fellow to give up a
thing. I've told you I'H take tho ticket, and you uuﬁht to be

to get rid of it, considering. Now, name & figure.

Snoop let the e¢igrrette drop upon his tromsers. He under-
stood fully now that he would not be allowed to get out of the
study without giving up the tieket. As if he had read the
junior’s thoughts in his eyes, Loder pirolled betwosn the arm
chair and the door.

“Of courme, T woulde’t drenm of foreing you,” said Carberry
gmoothly. ° There ave soms fellows who would take you b
the neck, and shake wvou till you gave up the ticket, or liek

ou with a cricket-stump till you agreed to sell for a shilling.

ow, I'm not that sort of chap. I'm going to do the fair thing.
Neame your price.”

" Well, three pomnde,” gaid Snoop weally.

Carberry burst into & Iaug'h. i

** 1 supposa }'uu’rﬂ'jnki.u%. ' he said.

* N.n.no, Carberry, really.”

" The horse only stands to be worth three. pounds fiftean to
thoe owner of the ticket, if he wing. Now, be sensible, Bnoop.™

' Well, two a," said Bnoo :

“ T suppose it’s no good talling to youw,'” esid Carberry.
* Mind, i)wmt- to be your friend, Youn're the kind of
ghap I like, am] we could be very wseful to one another in a lot
abgays. It may be usefol to you bo have a prefect for a friend,
when you want a pess out of bounds-—n ect who won't
ask too many guestions ebont whems you're going, you kmow.
If you make a friend of me, you can always depend on me.
I hope you won't make me an enomy.”

*“ Oh, Carberry ! I—I—-"

* Well, then, be sensibla, Snoop.”

“ Well, give me a Eucmml. and you can have the ticket,” anid
Snoop desperately. * I—I won't part with it under n pound
Iu—'i’Fl tell Wharton——-"

“ Now, then, no blubbing,” said Carberry, & little ashamed
of himaelf, ar he sow the water eoming into the wretched junior’s
cyes. " Don't be o fool. Light your eigarette agoin, and bhe a
man and & sportaman. If you don’t want to part with the
ticket, you can keep it. Thd you say fifteen shilhngs ¥

* No, o pound.”

“ Lot the young ass have the pound,” said Loder. 3

And after some grambling, Carberry agreed.  The threo seniors
made up the soversign in silver in equal shares, and it wad
handed over to Bnoop.  He gave the precious slip bearing the
nawpe of King Jolin in retam.

Snoop's foce brightened econsiderably ns he teccived the
money. There was & vory pleasant feeling in Sll'?ping that
Jittle heap of silver into his pocket. After all, he had won a

asund for his half-crown, and it did not matter to him if King
chn won or lost, And, after all, favourites often failed to win.

“ Wall, that's settled,”” asaid Carberry. " You can  go,
Buoop."

“ Thanle yon, Carlerry.”’

And the Romovite lefit the study. Carberry apresd  the
precious slip on the table with a grin of setisfaction s the door
cloaed.

* We're all in this equally,” he remarked. " Lumecky for youn
two chape vou etood in with me, a8 T have drawn Bully Boy."

* Good ! said Loder. *° If King Joln doesn’t pull off the
rnce, Bully Boy is bound to. The money i= ours. Deducting
thres halb-crowns, and a pound Snoop extorted from us, that
ledves two pound seven-sndsix to divide niter tho race.”

' Exactly."

** Jolly goodd pay for an hour’s work, I say,” seid Come,

“ Yes, and it would have paid better if we had drawn the
favourites ourselves," gaid Carberry. " But that is a risky
buginess to arrongo beforehand ; some of those kids are as
sharp a3 needles.  It's all right. It's King John's race, and
Hully Boy is the only other geegee in the list who can touch him,
All's werene.™

* 1 don't see that we need wait till after the race to divide
the pot,’” snid Loder, ** Joliffe is expecting us at the Golden
Pip this evening. We may as well have o little flutter,’

* Ol yes, it's o dead cert.”

And a little later in the evening the three worthies sallied
out. The frilows who had taken tickets in the * littla sweep ™
would have had & shock if they had known that the pool
wna being taken out of the school for a “ little flutter ™ at the
Golden Pig in Friardale.
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Carberry Wishes to Buoy.

E next morning was an anxigus time for half the follows

at (revirinra, Every fellow, who hod & share, or a

fraction of & share, in the sweep wos keen to bhear the

result of the race. It wds to be run at eleven o'cloek,
and the landlerd of the Golden Pig in Friardale alwoys had
the resulta from Burnhan by wire, and he had arranged to send
a man up to the sechool with a message to Carberry, to inform
hitn of the result, Of course, for verification, it would be easy
to look in the next day’s paper.

The smateur sportsmen were anxious and uneasy, and
moastly discontented. The fellows who had drawn rank out-
siders tried fo hedpe by eelling their tickets, but they found
fow buyers. The mornin per had given a liat of seratehin
a3 wwell as Bilver Spray, which disqualified seven or cight of the
ticketz. As o matter of fnct, thers were not likely to bo more
than twelve runners at the most, in spite of the large number of
entriea,

Micky Desmond bemoaned his fate in drawing Son of Mine
especially. Bon of Mine had not been scratched, but ho was
supposad, te have the rottenest chunce of oll.  Micky's Iriends

tried to econsols hin by peinting out that the rankest cutsiders
sometimes won at lﬁng odds. But Micky shook his head.

“ Faith,” he said, ° the worst of it is, that it's n fortnight’s
pocket-money gone i advance, and I shall be stony all the
time. Thiz gnmbling i= rotten, yon know. Faith, I'm think-
ing thut Wharton was right all the time.”

* Bell your ticket,” said Bulstrode.

* Will ye have it at half price " ashed Micky

Bulstrode laughed.

* Not much 1

* Give me o bob for it."”

* Not twopence ! said Bulstrode, walking away.

“ Wha'll epring a tanner for a ticket 1 ' anid Macky Desmona.
L | ﬂai{, Snoopuey, you'vo done jolly well, getting a pound for
vour glip. Make it o tanner for Son of Mine,”

=noop grinned, and shook his head.

* Wot half!'"™ he sail. " Chuck it in the firo!

wend. '

7 No., T won't do that, boedad ! " said Micky Desmond, shoving
the slip back into his pocket.  * Alther all, outsulers soinetimes
TR,

“Ha, ha, hn ! Son of Mine won't !

Micky had little hope ; and after moming schoel he almoak
forgot abont hia ticket. After dinuer hw went down o the
foothall field, where there was to be some practice before after-
noun school.  Hurry Wharton & Co. were there, kicking o ball
about in the bright winter sunshine.

“ Hallo, hallg, hallo '" exeluimed Bob Cherry. Mode a

* Tee drawi the

fortune yet 7"

¥ No, bedad ' said Micky, with a grunt. X L
worst of the lot.  Snoop’s made a pound by selling his tickes
to Carberry.  He snva Carberry made him sell.”

** He had the favourite, I suppose " said Hary,

“* Faith, and he did."

“ Then he might have guessed that Carberry wouldn't have
Iot him keep it,” said Wharton scomnfully. “T'm surprised ok
his getting o pound. Come and play footer, Micky, and don’s
wagte any more time on that rotten hosh ™

* Faith, and I'm thinking ve're right.”

Y Desmond ! Desmond ! _

It was Carberry's voiee. The juniors glanced at the Sixth-
Former, Carherry was smiling agrecably, but Wharton could
see that there was an anxious cxpression in his eyes.

Micky Desmond looked round tum!ﬂaslg. )

“ Faith, do yo want me, Carberry ¢ I'm just going to play
footer.™

“ Oh, I only want to speak to you s few minutes, Desmond.
Come slong.” ‘ _

“ Can’t e spenk here, then, intirely t" said Micky, who
had a very wholesomo distrost of the Sixth Form bully, and
preferred not to go alone with him.  ** Tt dorsn't roatther about
thr=e gossoons hearin'.™

“ Tt'a about the sweep.”

“Well, Wharton kiowa all about that.”

“ T hear vou want to zell your ticket,” gaid Carberry, lower-
inr his voice. “ You seem to think you're very unlucky in
drowing Son of Mine. I don’t want any fellow in the sweep to
think he's hard done by,  1'll give you a shilling for the ticket.”

“ Faith, and ye're weleome,”™ suid Micky Desmond, fecling
in his pocket for the slip. 1 i

Harry Wharton caught his arm and stopped him, and Micky
gtared at the captain of the Remove in surprise,

“ Faith, snd what's tho game, Wharton dazling t 7

“ Don't be in a hurry to park with your ticket, Micky. What
does Carberry want it for 'ﬁ" :

* Mind yonr own businesa | " exclaimed Corberry furicusly
" Hand me the ticket, Desmond. Herve's your E:h:llm.fgf’ ;

“ Faith, I know it's no pomd,” snid Micky econ |fl¢ritim1!r.;

Tt's na
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“ It cost me half-a-crown, Wharton, but Snoop wouldn't give
a tanner for it. It's not worth the paper it's writlen on.”

* s Carberry the kind of fellow to give you hard cash for a
thing that's not worth the paper it's written on ' asked
Wharton guietly.

- Micky gave a jump. It had not struck him in that light
bafore.

** Bure, and yve're right."

* You've agreed to sell me the slip now,” snid Carberry, with
B venomous glance at Wharton “ Here's your shilling ™

“ Don't give it him, Micky," said Harry,

* Faith, apnd I—-—"

* Hold your tongue, Wharton 1™ said Carberry savagely.
* Mind your own business |  You're not in the sweep at all.”

‘' Mo, and 1 was,against Micky going into it ; but now hn's
in if, I won' see him swindled,” saad Wharton.

“ Bwincled ! exclaimed Coarberry, trembling wilh rage.

“ Yes, that's the wond."”

* You dare to est——"

1 know that you would not give Micky twopence for the
ticket if it were really worthless, as you say."

“Bure, and ve're right, Wharten darling. Anyway, T'l
keep the ticket,” said Micky, * It's a chance to win.”

“"You've agreed to sell it now," soid Carberry fiercely.,

“Hold on,” satd Wharton. *The result of the race was
to be known in Friacdale before twelve, so Bussell told me, and
& man was to bring the news here.  You must know the result
of the race by this time, Carberry."

* Mind your own business !

“ Bedml ! do you know the winner, Carbierry * "

“ Well, yes, 1 do,” said the prefect, driven into a corner.
“ It's not confirmed yet, but I hear that King John hns won,
I bought King Jehn of Snoop, sc I take the pool : and I was
going to toke your ticket off your hands out of sheer good-
nature.”

" Faith, and if King Jolm's won, the ticlket isn't much good
intirely, Wharton, and he may az well have it."

" He does not venture to say cutrigcht that Xing John has
won," gaid Wharton, with o curl of the lip. ' My opinicn is that
King Joln hasn't won."'

* Boporra !

“ It fwe more likely to my mind that Son of Mino has goo
homo, by some chanee, and that's why Carberry wanta to buy
your ticket. T know thot ho moast know the rezsult of the race
by this time.”

Carberry'a face wos a study. The expresaion of it alone was
enotugh to show the juniors, watching him keenly now, that
Wharton was nob far wrong.,  Micky Deamond throst the bieket
decp into his trousers pockot.

Y Thm keepin’ this,” he cemarked.

“ You young msenl, you agreed to sell it
" You've got to hold to vour bargsin now."

“ You wore docoiving him, and Mirky 13 quite right to draw
vaek,” snid Harry Wharton.  ® Stick to if, Mickse”

* Faith, snd T mean to mtiredy.”

“ T make it five Lob,” sald Carberrey.

Harry Wharten lnughed scornfully, "

_ " Five shillings for n worthless shp of paper! You muat
think thot Micky ia a fool, if he's o beleve fhat, Carborey.?’

* Will vou held your tonpue ¥ " velled the enraged prefoct.

“ No, 1 won't. Thiz whole business i3 blackpuacdly enough,
withont any racecourse welshing added to ik I'm going to
see fair play.™

Carberry looked nz if he would spring upon Whaiton o
a moment.  Then e controtted ldmself, and turmed to Desmond
afrin,

£ Will you sell me the ticket, Desinond ?

“ Faith, no 1"

I will give vou ten shillings.”

* T'm going to leep it

“ Fifteen shillings, then 1"

* Three pound fifreen, il you lilee,” grinned Micky Dieamondd.
* Bure, Carberry darling, ye're givin® yorself away entirely.”

¥ Very well,” =saild the prefeet, bBetwecen his tecth: and o
turned and walked qnietly aovay.

Micky Desmond turned o trimmphant glance upon the chiums
of the Remove.

* AH right, now,"” he grinned.
won, Wharton. darling 1™

* It looka lile it"

* Foith, and I've got three pound fiftcen to draw from
Cnrberry 17

" Yes,” snid Harry grimly ; ©if you can get it ! "™

" Why. he's got to hand over the pool. you know. He's
no choice in the matther,” exclaimed Micky., " He can’t keep
my monoy.”’

Wharton shrugred his shoulders.  He did not believe for a
monent that the prefect would hand over such a sum as three

unds fifteen shillings to a junior. Whatever pretext he
might make, it was pretty cortain that he would not part witlh
fhe money. Wharton Lnew Carberry too well to doubt that
for o mmuent,
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" anid Corberry,

il gm

Son of Mine mostk bavo

Bot Micky Desmond, with (eltic optimizm, had no donbts
Ho walked off full of jubilation, forgetting all about the foothall
practice ; and he was soon the centre of an admiring and envious
group of Removites. Carberry’s character was so well known,
that his attempt to purchese Micky's ticket was taken na
evidence by nearly all that Son of Mine hod won tho race:
and Micky reccived all sorts of congratulations, especially
from those who had not lost any money.

Iire long the Irish jupior waa in Mrs. Mimble's tuck.shop,
atanding treat ; and Mrs, Mimble, assured by the general evidenge
that Micky was shortly to receive a considerable sum of money,
allowed him o Ton up o bill of ten shillings in treating 1
Remove., And Micky would have run up three times az muah
if she would have allowed it.

Micky Desmond went in to afternoon lessong aa if he wepe
waking on sir. When Mr. Quelch asked him what nine ca-
cumbers at threc.and-threepence & dozen would fetch, Micky
answered, * Three pounds fifteen,” and received ffty lindd
on the spot from the astounded Forme-master,

THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER.
No Cash for Micky!

ICKY DESMONID rushed off in search of Carberry
immedintely the Remove wers reloased from  class,
Carberry had promised news of the race for mid-:_lg,:.r,
but gsince that interview on tho foothoall ground, Micky

had not seen him, and neither had any of the other holders of
tickets received a word from him, But by thia time, Micky
thought. the news must have boeon reesived, and he wanted
to have his helief confirmed that S8on of Mine haid won, and to
have the pool hdnded over to himd i )

Beveral of Micky Desmond's friends accompanied hun to the
study, eager to see the cash handed over, and to ]IHI}'} Micky
to apond 1t. They [ound Carberry thero, restlessly walking up
and deown the room : but neither Loder nor Coarne wes to be
seen,  Micky knocked at the deor, and rushad into the study,

* What do you want 1" growled Cnrberry.

“ Faith, I've come for iny money !

* What money § " . 1 o

*“ Why, my winnings, sure ! " exclimed Micky, indignantly,,
Ron of Mine has won——-:>"

* Hove yon had news from the reees 27

* Ko but you said=-——"

“7 den't know anything ahout it. The chap who wos
going to sond me & message has forgotten, 1 think," anid Carberry.
“ 1 ghan't know till I look in the paper to-norrow morniog.”

Micky's fnee [0l

““ IFpith, and then phwy did ye want to buy my tickoet 1*
he ashed. .

“ I told you the reason. The ofer’s still open.

“ Sure, I'l kecp the ticket !™ =aid Micky. * I'll see wou
aEain to-morrow morning, Coarherry, darling.™

And the juniors guitted the stedy, angry and disappointed,
Not one of them helivved Corberey’s atatement,. As n muattar
of fact, the profect hnl been scen :f-p-tjr;.xkin - at the gate to o man
known to belong to tho Colilen Pig. Billy Dunter had scen
him, and made mention of the circumstance. -The prefect’s
deninl of the obvious truth could only be explained by tho
fact that he was not yot pmp.'u'r:!d to hand over the money,

“ Son of Mine must have won,'” soid Ogilvy. " I any other
horee luwl won, Carberry would tell us.  He knows.

“OF course, he knows D™

“ paith, ond I belave you "7

“ Jt begins to ook to me as if Whrrton was richt," said
Rusacll slowly. ' Heo aied W owas o Swindle, and wo hivl no
chance all slong. It looks aow as i Carberey nusins o keip
the money.” o i

“ Bedad ! Bab he eant ! Iz mnine !

“oy o can't foree him to pive Ob up, eome to Lhat,”™ sald

zae]l,
R?Q a]gﬁll‘-}1~ I'll make a row aboud it ! T'N eompluin——

g whom * TP you let the mosters know  you've been
mixed up in f aweep, you'll get o liﬂkmg, und Carberry will
crav] out of it sonehow,  He nlways sgquirns out of scrapoes,"

And Micky Desiond looked considerably bluae. 1_{'“'"""'13"-"31'.
o atill 11.;}1_1.5.;1 for the Dbest. On the morrow morning they
would know for cectain whether Son of Mine had won or neg,
and then Carberry would have at lenst to come out in the open,

The juniors conld not get an evening papor. Curlierry s
had one: but, if so, he kept it to hnnself,  But they must
know in the morning. There wero several morning  papers
dolivered at Greyfrinrs cvery morning, and it wus not diftiealt
to ohtnin one siter morning school. .

When morning lessona wore over, Mltk}: I-:'il‘_*ltlﬂntlllimt no
time in seeuring o newspaper, and he cartied it out into the
Close, amid o erowd of Removites. to eonsult the racing columns.

Micky was not uzed to looking Tor racing news; but hwe found

(Continued o page I5.)
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the = rhing page at Inst, and scanned It Gill he came to
* Yeaterday'a Reces.” Then ho eagerly ran down tha list of
the Taces run the previous day, tll o came to the Burnham
Stalkes,

* Faith, and here il fg! "

* Who's won ? "

“ Read it out."

“ Begorre ! I suppose the horse at the top of the list in
capital lettors is the winner 1" said Micky, his voice trembling
with excitement.

* That's right,” said Bulstrode.

“8Son of Mine," read out Micky.
thero'a Buily Boy and Green Tea.
eomes sixth—no, seventh ! ™

" Hs, ha, ha ! ¥ roared Skinner. *‘ That's rough on Carberry.
¥ou did jolly well out of your ticket, Snoopey !’

dnoop chuckled glealully.

" Mind Carberry dooan't get it back,” said Bulstrode. ** He
made yon sell the ticket, and he may mnake you buy it back.”

“ He can't,” said Swnoop. “ I've spent the money, 1 waes
alroid there might be somo sort of trouble, and I've apont
overy penny. Carberry wouldn’t tale the things I've bouglt—
besidez, they wouldn't be any pood to him.”

* You ought to be in the ecity,” ssid Bolstrode admiringly.
" Blossed if you wouldn't make o company promoter, and
Carbercy another,”

* Mickys won,'” add Ruossell;  there's no doubt about
that. Carberry’a got to hand him over three pound fifteen.”

Micky folded up the paper. His handa were shaking with
excitement.

* I'm going to get the money,” he gaid. * You fellows como
with me.  If Carberry means sny welshing, it's better to have
some nitnosses,"”

And qguite & crowd of Removites eeded to Carberry's
study. The prefect was not there. 1"::3.0 looked into Loder's
sbudy. Carne was there, but the prefect was not,

* Ho's keeping ovt of the way," said Stott,

* We'll find him, bedad t*'

Thoy left the schoolhouse again, passing Harry Wharton at
the donr.  Micky Deamond held up the paper, folded at the
racing list, for Harry to wee,

* Bon of Mine has pulled it off, Wharton darling 1

: iémd said Wharton, * Show ine the monay when you
w 1 ‘J‘l

* Have yow aeon Carberry 1Y

* 1 think he's gons cut.”

Carberry could not be found anywhers about Greviriars,
80 tho juniors hod to conclude thot he really had pone out,
It woz o half-holiday that afternoon, and 3licky hoped to spot
the prefect sooner or later.  Ho kept his eves open, but Corberry
did not yoturn till eallover in the evening. The juniors
guegsed thut he had been avoiding them, and Micky was fecling
decidedly anxious about hiz three pounds fifteen. When
Carberry eamne in, he went inte Loder's gtuady.

Five minutes later he was tracked there by the CRELT SWOoED-
stakors. Aicky Deamond knoeked nt the door, and opened
it and rorehed in with the paper in his hand, and s dozen of
the Romovites at his leals.

Carberry faced them, looking very worn and worried,  Loder
was seowling uncasily, The wretehed pamblers had  fallon
Into theic own snaves.  The little * flutter * at the Golden Pig
bad not been a suceess ; tho sweepatake money haid been

mblad away to the last shilling, Carberry could not now
pay il he wanted to, DBut he had never had any intention of

Vi,

* Halo, Deamond ' said Carberey, clearing his face ns
much ns he could, and putting on an expression of geniality.
“1 wanted to see ;,-uu-" :

** Faith, and ye've been keeping your distance, too!" said
Bicky.

“I'wo been buay, Let e see, you've comne nbout that
lh‘cnﬁﬁt-u.ke affaje, liaven't your T

“ Faith, anel T hnve 1 o

“ All right. ot vour ticket, I suppose 2

“ Here it is," said Micky, producing it; at the same thne
bestowing a triwmphant glinee npon his ¢cormeades,

“You other kids ean got out,” said Carberry, glancing ot
dtl:;m- © Hon of Mine won the race, and you've got nothing to

w,"

* Wait for me in the passage, then,” said Micky,

The juniors went out and the door closed. Curberry drow a
pocket-boolk out and looked through it, Mieky stood waiting
expectantly, with the slip of paper in his hand.

't‘ Lot me see,” snid Carberry, “ H'm! It's very unfortu.
pato '

* Three pound fifteen ! ™ gaid Micky.

“I'n sorry its turned out Jike this; but there's been a
miatake,"

Micky's heart almaat stopped beating.

“ A mistake ! he repented. ™ What mistalo 7

“TIt's wvery unforbunate, but it might have happened to

Tue Macser—No. 87,

¥ That's the first; then
Faith, and King John

anybody,” said Carberry blandly. “ It's all through that
second drawing we had, owing to my putting a seratched horse
in by error. You remember T

* What's that got to do with it 1™ eaid Micky, beginning
to tremble,

“ Why, vou see, it ha pened like this, I had the a]i_p!.t right
at first—I"ll swear to that—but when .they were put into the
bag & second timoe, an extra one got in somehow, T had written
Bon of Mino twice, hecauze the firat one was a little amudged,
and I wanted everything to be guite plain. I ought to hove
thrown the first one into the fire, hut T Jeft it on tho table,
and the second time the slipe were put into the bag it got shoved
in with the rest. You see how it was? Sen of Mine got
deawn twice, and one slip was overlooked and left in the Lag”

" Faith, Y—[——"

* The smudged one was the one that doean’t count,” explained
Corberry, * Lot me look at yourzs? Yes, you zce, there it
is=—the "3 is smudeed.”

Micky did not speali—he conld not for the moment.

" The other Son of Mine was drawn. by—let me see—oh,
Carne,” said Corberry. * I vemember now Carno telling mo
he had drawn a rotten outzider, and T laughed.”

* Do you mean to say that I'm not going to have my money 1"
snid Micky, in a shaking voiee.

Carberry uade an impatient geature.

Y You young fool! Tt's not your moncy, as you baven't
wonit!"

“ Bure, Son of Mine——"

“ You had the wrong slip, aa T cxplained to you.™

* Do you think I belave suels o lie 77 said Micky, * Ye--ve
thoie ! CGive me my money ! "

i I H'u '}“:. "

“ FPhree pound fifteen 1" almost yelled Micky, * Give me

my monoy, yve thafe?! "

“ T pive you the hali-crown you spent on the chanes,"”
sid Carberry. *“ That's treating you genervusly, ns it waa
all & mistake.”

" Ye're & linr ! Give mo my three pound filteen !

Carberry frowned heavily.

“ I've explained te you," he said ; " you're not eatitled to
snything ; but you can hove this hnlf-crown, Now gt out of
the room."”

Micky hurled the half-erown into the fire.

“ Now give me my money, ye thufe—ye thaio !

E4 Gat' ﬂug ! LR}

“ I won't go without the money., Three pound filteen—thiron
pound fifteen.”

Micky's voice rose to a wild yell. Carberry took him by the
eollar, yanked hin to the deor, and flung him out into the
posange.  Micky crashed inko the waiting juniors, ond hali of
them went rolling on the floor.

“ Hallo ! "' gasped BRuesell.

" No 1" shrieked Micky,
Lhere wos a mistake—L'm not to have it

* The swindler ! exelaimed Hozeldene,

* Fuith, and I'mn going to Wharton,  He'll make him pay

And Micky rushed off, blazing with anger wnd excitement, to
No. 1 Study, followed by the equally excited juniors, They
riashed into Wharton's study, where the chuma of the Remove
were guietly doing theiv prep. Wharton aad Nugent jumped

e

“ Got tho money ? i
“ He won't give it to me—he sayvs
The thafe 1™

p TR

ey s ——

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Carberry Pays the Piper.
= HAT on earth's the matter 7" exclobued Tacey,

W “Tha thafe—the thafe of the worould !

“"E! What s gk T "

“ Micky'a won, and Carberry won't give him the
money,” said Hezeldene, ™ You knew the rotter better than wo
did. e save thore was a onistalke,”

Wharton  smiled  grimly.  Micky burst into a breathleas
Q:::]_}L:.]:mtiun, to whicli the Captain of the Remove listened
£ 1evt] v,

a What o ve say, Wharton du.r'[ing T eoncluded Mi.n:-L::.r
Y Umogoing to have the money out of lim, ain’t [ # "

Harry shook hiz head,

“ It zerves you jolly well vight,” he aaid.

“ Phwat ! "

“I meon what I say. You oupht not to linve entered into
the thing st all. You knew you were doing wrong, and you
forced me to let you do it.  You deserve to lose your money,
ool it sorves vou right ¢

* Begorra, it'3 o Job's comforter ye are, intively.”

* Corberry is a thief not to pay, T know,” went on Horry,
* You coan’'t do anything,  You can’t make o complaing without
adinitting that you've Deen gambling, and petting o fopgin
for it. And you'il get the flogging for nothing, for the Itﬂf{
certainly wouldn't allow you to keep money won on o roce,
You've got to take it guietly, and Carberry knowsa it,"” went on

GET THE “PLUCK " LIBRARY, AND WIN A MOTOR-CYCLE OR A PAIR OF ROLLER-SKATES.



Wharton, * You can’t do anything—and it servea you right!
I can interiere, however, as I haven’t had a hand in ti’;e foolery,
and have nothing to fear if it comes out.™

“ Ye'll make him pay up, Wharton darling ¥ said Micky
coaxingly.

“1 won't make him pay you a penny. You don't want
money that doesn't balnn% vou ; and it's no good pretending
that this money belongs to you. It doesn’t. But Garharr;,r is
e thief to keep it, and I'll make him disgorge, if you like.

* Faith, that would be betther than nothing. But how-——"'

“I'll make him pay three nds fifteen into the chapel
poor-box,” said Harry., * That'sall. You won't touch & penny
of it, but Carberry won't be allowed to keep it. That's all T
can do, I told you I was agninst gambling from the atart, and
I won’t %1&1.?& s hand in helping you to get hold of other people’s
monay.’

Wharton went directly to Loder’s study. He walked in with
quiet calmness, and met Carberry’s angry glance with fearless

| want to say a few words to you, Carberry,’” he said. * I'm
;E?ﬂicmg to you before going to the Head. You've chested

kv Desmond out of three pounds fifteen "

YT break your 2

" Let me finish, please. Micky’s not going to heve the
Yaonay, becanse he's no l'i[_{h!. to it:; bunt zou ait not Eﬂ'lﬂﬂ to
keep it. You are going to pay it into the chapel poor-bex,
and I'm going o see youn do it

Carherry goasped for breath,

“ You cheeky young hound ¥ J—-""

“Or elag,” said Wharton quietly, “ 1 shall go directly to
Dr. Locke, and explnin the whole thing to him. Micky dares
net let it bo known that he hus been gambling. I have nothing
to be nfraid of, You understund me ¥ You'll pay out every
penay of the money, or you'll be up hbefore the Head this
evening."

" You dare not!'?

“ Refuga-—pru] sec? ™

L Torebay, ChH¢ © I‘E;imt" HALFPENNY, ]
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* 11 haven't the money. I—I've logt it,”
“If you are going to lie again i
“ T mean I've lost it on cards—I haven't hall a soversige

[eft,”” said the ,pﬂ:fﬂft d rately.
“Leat it!" erhoed Wharton, * Lost the swecpstakesd
money ! You cur!®

Carberry bit his lip till the blood came.
“ TN give yon till Baturday, then,” said Harry, after a pause.
“ You'll raige the money, and you'll pay it into the -box

in my presence on SBaturday, or the matter will go to the Hoad,
That's final ! ™

And he walked out of the study. Car und his testh
with rage. But rage could not help him. was in the
Remove captain's hands, and he knew i

How he raised the monsy Wharton did not know. But he

did raise it, and on Saturday three sovereigns and & hall, and
five shillings, were slipped into the poor-box vnder the watchhil
eyes of the captain of the Remove.

And although Bulstrode snd & few others sneered ab the
Remove e?tmn. there was no doubt that Wharton was backed
up by most of the Form, when they had thought ealmly about
the matter. And there was no Enuht, egither, that had
peored 8 big victory over Coarberry of the Bixth ; and that alens
was enough t0 make Wharton's popularity greater than ever
aftor the afiair of the Greyiriars Sweepstakea,

THE EXD.

{(Anothear splendid tole of Harry Wharton & Co.
naxt Tuesday, entftfed “The Christmas Winners,'
by Frank Richards. Ordar your Y Magnet™ Library
in advance. Price One Naifpenny.)
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A BRIEF RESUME OF THE EARLIER CHAPTERS.

Rounald Chenys 1s forced to leave Sandhurst tl‘il"ﬂ-ﬂ@h the
trecchery of his stepbrother Ian, and enlists in the Wessex
Regiment unde¢r the name of Chester. Unfortunately for
Honald, Inn joins the Wessex as a subalrern, and, assisted
by Sergeant Bagor and Private Foxey Williams, doea his
best t¢ Turther disgrace Ronald., The unscrupulous Bagot,
however, gets caught in hils own teoils, and is pu 1
degraded to the ranks., Foxey Williams meets his deat
mysteriously in a burning barn. The Koyal Wessex are
forming the garrison of Eastquard Forts, near Plymport,
during manocwvres. After some nights’ weary vigilance,
the enemy make an attack, and the Fort's guns cannot bhe
supplied gnickly znnufﬁh with powder and blenk-shot.
Homald i3 told off with a party of men to help in the
magazine. Bagot, the ex-sergeant, attempts to blow the
lwce up, and when Ronald eaptures him the twoe fall
nto the sea, They are, however, rescued by one of the
cricrny’s torpedo boats and, are eventually put ashore,
From that moment the two men disappear, so Gussie,
coe of Ronnld’s comrades, goes to Licutenant Bob Falrly,
and telis his su%eriar officer some strange news,
{(Mow go on with the story.)

Gussle Keeps His Eves Open!

When, on the night of the torpedo attack, Ian watched
Renald topple backwards, locked in B ‘s arms, from the
steel-faced ig;l:u:m of the fort, anddrop a hundred feet into the
sea, he could have cried out for sheer Joy., YWhen later, too,
ihe hoat returned, reporting that it had scen nothing of the
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drowning moen, hiz triumph was complete. But then came
that spectral craft foaming by, l:-ﬂthn:-ci in the silver fHood of
the searchlights, and there, on its deck stood Ronald. ‘There
wes no mistaking him. Onece again he had returned from
the dead to meck him. If only there had been live shell in
the breech that night, Ian would readily have laid a gun
himself to blow his enemy to pieces. .

After thet, dizzy hopes und dismal fears crowded thick and
fast upon him. Onoe again days passed, and still there cameo
no news of the missing men. Was Ronald dead, after all?
If he were abhive, he would have reported himself by hook
or crook: trust him for that. He must be dead! If lan
eould only have been sure of that-—=ure that he was out of his
path for ever, that a new ke, free from gnawing fear, was
opened to him! . .

S0 he marched beside his men, his face haggard, his eyes
moving restlessly from face to face of the groups watching
from the pavement as if he mnore thao hall expected to sce
Ronald standing there.

S0 intent was he on cvery new face, and so careless of the
enes already scanned, that he had no eyes for e figure slink-
ing along a lLittle in rear of the party. ) ]

This man, with a shambling gait, moved steadily, keeping
pace with them on the fank, taking amall interest in the
troops apparently, vet every now and then sheoting & side-
long glance at the young subzltern, marching with feverish
gtride scarcely twenty psces shead of him.

(Gussie, whose coyes were as keenly on the watch as

R » A Splendid Tale of Ha Whnrt-:ﬂn
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Tan's, took stock of the man. There wags 2 curious twist in
the fellow's jaw which gave the pasty face a sinister ex-
pression. The next time he turned his eyes to see if he was
still following, the man had vanished!

From tho dock-gate to the station is but a mile, and n &
fow minutes the bagrage-party was swinging into the yard.

“*Form two deep!” commanded Ian, as the men entered
the doorway. And he halted to see the last file through.

The light from the booking.office fell upon his careworn
fonturcs, Gussie, az he drew abreast, watched the face
reimly., He wos thinking what a net was being gradualiy

rawn round this young scoundrel to drag him to justice.

Then, just as he was passing him, the light fell upon a
second face—the twisted face of the man who had followsed
them from the dockvard gates. In the bright lamp-rays it
logked more sinister still, as it appeared suddenly at Ian's
shoulder. The subaltern logked round, startled at the ap-
parition, .

“Name of Chenys?"" whispered the man, with scarce a
movement of hia lips.

Ian nodded, too taken aback to speak, The next second
s greasy envelope was thrust into his hand, and the man waa
gone azain, swallowed up in the gloom. The rear filea of the
party had already disappeared on the platform.

“ Curse it! hat’s the meaning of this?"" exclaimed Ian,
stiil holding the note crushed up in his hand., With one awift,
furtive glance, he locked at the scrawled direction of the
envelope. There was no mistaking the villainous fist,
© ¢ Pusheffsky ™ he whispered hoarsely to himself. ' He's
in England, then! Here in Plymport! What news has he

to send 7"
Giussie Resolves Upon a Bold Game—A Reconnoltring
Expedition.

Only one other saw the passinﬁ of that letter, and that was
Gussie. He heard the whispered inquiry, and saw out of the
tail of his eve the hand thrust forward; and then he had
filed pest. He dared not turn his head, and thers is no
hanging buck in the ranks.

There may be ten thousand wrong ways of setting about
a thing, and only one righﬁ. but there is always a chance,
nevertheless, of hitting on the right way at the very outset.

By some strange intuition Gussie. jumped at once to the
correct solution of the mnysterious performance he had just
witnessed. Only an instant before his thoughts had been
running upon lan's villainy, that reckless plot aimed at the
life of one and bringing down

NOW O
S.I.LE.H

Mouldy and Gussie sprang to attontion as the sergeant
¢alled their names,

“ Leave your kits, and go over with the porter to the
goods vard. You'll find there a bale of stuff consiencd to
the Wessex regiment. Bring it across, and we'll take it on
the train with us. Hurry up, for you've only a couple of
minutes to soare.”

Mouldy and Gussie set off down the platform and arross
the metals, stumbling over the pointa and rail:, at the hesls
of their guide,

Gussie was wondering whether this was not an act of
Providence to give him the chance of pursuit he yearned
for., He wanted time to think, and he determined to
make it.

There was the bale, but it was heavy, and Gussie swérn
that it could not be moved without a barrow. 8o away ho
went in search of onme. When he got it, the signals wero
down and the lights of the approaching train were visible,
Then, by the time the bale, which, through Gussic's blunder-
ing had been twice capsized, once bowling Mouldy off lis
fect, and pinning him by the legs, the train was in and gone.

* Beo what you've done with all your clumsiness, you flat-
faced, pudden-headed donkey ' roared Mouldy. * Now
we'll have to wait for the next train.”

“ Which'll be to-morrow morning,” chipped in the porter,
with a contemptuous sniff.

“What ¥ velled Mouldy.

* Unless you like to order a special. There ain't no moro
trams to Woolchester tonight.”  And tha man went off,
whistling, to the lamp-room, leaving the two to their own
devices.

“I believe you done this on purpose ! snarled Mouldy.

“ Well, T don’t know now that I didn't,” anawersd Gussis
coolly ; and then added, just in time to prevent Mouldy's
eyes dropping out of his head altogether with surprise:
“A plan just came into my head when we two got told off
for this job, and I wanted a little time to think it out.”

“Oh, indeed I" sneered Mouldy.

“Yes, I was thinking of Chester, and that pla
Gate. I was thinking that if you and me were E‘mf‘& :ﬁaﬂpﬂ;
down there and see if we can chance upon his tracks, the
sooner we start the better.”

Mouldy took his pipe from between his tecth, kaocked it
out, refilled and lit it, without ever onee taking his cyes off

— Gussie's face.

ancother.

Now, without effort, the
two things connected thems-

celves instantly in his mind.
Was this note from Pushoff-

sky? Why not? Pushoffsky
was still at large. Plymport
was convenient to  Wool-

chester. It afforded many a
secure hiding - place, and
later, when the vigilance of
the police had relaxed, a
thundred opportanities  for
escape out of the country.

Yes. Pushoffshy was in
Plymport, and this mystertoua
Jotter to Ian was from him.
Something was Jdinning this

BRITAIN'S REVENCE ! s

“THE GREYFRIARS

A Powsrful War Story in “What abouf this for an
opportunify ¥ asked Gussis,
teeting the paze. '* Heore we
are stranded for eight hours,
at least. We've no orders to
bother about, and nowhers to
go, for we can't get back to
Eastguard to-might. What
do you say to getting into
walking-out rig, leaving the
rest of our fraps, and hooliing
off to Castle Gate now "’

“What as 1" gasped
Mouldy. gasp

“ Desarters, if wou like™
responded Gussie coolly; “or
cieaps whe mean to desert if
they can. Do you think you

belief into Gussie’s brain as
he atood in the ranks, leaning
upon hia rifle.

WINNERS.”

coiald recognise that pub. if
you saw it again ¥

“I might,” said Mouldy.

And if the the wrestler was 7

skulking here, was it not pos- A
gible that Fate had thrown /
Ronald into his clutches, and
that he was held prisoner,
awaiting the sentence which
kis note demanded ?

Gussie found himself becom-
ing 6o convinced that all this
was fact, and not the mere
creailon of his imagination,
that he set himself to laugh
at himsalf. But no. The con-
viction took a still stronger
liold upon him, and at last ha
almost [elt like breaking from
the ranks to pursue the man
with the twisted face, and
track him down.

“ Mills and Smythe I

puddin
quality.

miss it.

a maotor cycla,

good deal of fun takes place among

the Junmtors over the making of Christmas

and the namber of copks certainly It
make for quantity and novelty If not for % and

“THE GREYFRIARS WINNERS ™

Is a very laughable story, and you mast net

N.B.—The Editor of PLUCK is giving away

* Very well. We're as much
entitled to go in there as any-
body elsa. We'll just walk in
have & guiet look round,
and see what we can see. If
anybody asks any questions,
no doubt we ghall find an
answer for them. Only we'll
take cur side-arms, in case of
a kick-up. No scabbards, but
just the bayonet down our
trouser-les."

(Another long Ingtalment of
thiz thrilling  serlal  rpext
Thuraday.}
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